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Chapter 479

“Damn it, old man... Slow down!”

Nash grumbled.

The old man did not seem to hear him and continued walking ahead..

Finally, after a long while, the old man finally stopped in front of a tree that did not have any leaves
hanging from its branches.

He plucked a piece of Ganoderma Lucidum from the bark and chewed on it for a while before. tossing it
into his basket.

Nash took advantage of the break his master had taken from walking to speed up. Clouds of yellow-
colored soil had already formed behind him.

Despite that, the distance between himself and his master did not change.
Nash paused to catch his breath, and he muttered to himself, “Am... Am | in a dream?”
The old man turned around slowly. His face was not a familiar one.

An odd look appeared on Nash’s face. “Who are you?”

The old man grinned. “I'll tell you once you catch me!”

Then, the old man vanished into thin air once more.

Nash was speechless.

How was he supposed to catch the man?

He had not even managed to catch up to him when he was walking so slowly.
Now, he had vanished into thin air.
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closed his

He seemed exhausted, as if the weight of the entire universe were on his shoulders.
“I don’t know who | am either!

“Some call me the Divine Farmer!

“Others address me as King of the Sun!

“However, | prefer being addressed as the Divine Farmer!”
The old man did not turn around.

His voice sounded like it came from everywhere and nowhere at the same time. It felt like it had become
one with the sky and the earth.

A shocked look appeared on Nash’s face, “D-Divine Farmer... It's the Divine Farmer’s Cauldron



The minute he finished his sentence.

A gold-colored streak of lightning flashed through the sky.

A massive brass cauldron landed before Nash.

“What an honor it is to meet you, Divine Farmer!

“l will sample all the herbs in the world and concoct medicines to cure all ilinesses!”

Once he finished saying that to the Divine Farmer, the brass cauldron transformed itself into a single ray
of light. It burrowed itself into the space between Nash’s eyebrows.

A magnificent strength sent Nash flying backward.
His surroundings turned into countless pieces once again.

His fragmented memories began piecing themselves back together, and he also gained several new
memories in the process.

Back in his bedroom, Nash bolted upright from his bed.



