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The Desolate Era
Book 31: Starflow Realm Chapter 15: Voidsea Jadeseal

“Soon, many Daolords will be charging to this sector,” Daolord Badlands said solemnly. “If my true body
remains here, | might very well fall. However, so long as | leave and ensure they cannot find my true
body, they won’t dare to cause our Badlands Court any trouble. In the end, my Dao of Numerancy is a
Dao for divination, not battle. My skills lie in avoiding trouble and finding fortunes.”

“Mm.” The beautiful woman nodded.
“Let’s go. Right away.”

A short while later, Daolord Badlands and his wife silently departed from the Badlands Everworld,
leaving only an avatar behind to guard over the Badlands Court.

The Dao of Numerancy was indeed an extremely troublesome Dao for everyone, but it was highly
unsuited for actual battle. Daolord Badlands himself almost never went out adventuring or into battle.
As a Daolord of the Third Step who had reached an extremely high level in the Dao of Numerancy, he
logically should’ve been on the same level as the likes of Ninedust (at the third step) or Kongsan, but in
reality he was much weaker in combat. He was just barely on par with the likes of Solesky and
Clearwind.

This was his greatest weakness. However, his skills lay in avoiding trouble; when he encountered
enemies he was unable to defeat, he’d quickly move to avoid them.

In the end, the Dao of Numerancy was about divination, not omniscience. As a result, he had suffered
greatly for his overconfidence alongside Daolord Solesky in the Waveshift Realm. Clearly, even he fell for
the traps left behind by Emperor Waveshift, and so he hurriedly slunk away from his own everworld.

“Nine beams of light have appeared in the skies over the Waveshift Realm?”
“Something big just happened.”

No matter what, the Badlands Everworld was still the core of this territory. The Dao Alliance had
stationed a number of cultivators here who were responsible for diplomacy with Daolord Badlands and
watching over the various treasure auctions! In addition, some of the supreme organizations within the
Endless Territories had inserted scouts to watch over the Waveshift Realm. Although these scouts
weren’t that powerful, they were only required to keep a long-term watch over Waveshift City.
Waveshift Realm was simply an incredibly famous place of the Endless Territories.

“Hurry up and send a report.”
“Something big has happened in the Waveshift Realm.”

The scouts had been waiting here for far too long with nothing to report. Some had been waiting for
tens of thousands of chaos cycles, and it was all for the sake of critical moments like this. Thus, none of
them dared to slacken off.
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Soon, the news spread from the Badlands Territory to the rest of the Endless Territories.

A dazzlingly beautiful green planet. This world had countless cultivators living within it. In one corner of
this vast world, there was an ordinary wooden house that merely had a single old man seated within it.

The old man had curly green hair and a pair of horns on his head, and his eyes were lidded. He had been
seated here for more than ten thousand chaos cycles.

He had been alive for far, far too long.

“Patriarch! Patriarch!” A voice rang out from afar. The green-haired elder opened his eyes, and they
seemed to contain the boundless vastness of the universe itself within them. His gaze was gentle as he
stared outside.

A golden-robed figure was leading a green-haired man who had an exalted aura towards the patriarch.
The green-haired man landed, then said respectfully, “Patriarch.” He had become a lord of a Sacred City,
and in power he was roughly on par with this particular Patriarch, but he still showed the old man the
utmost of respect. The old man had shown him great kindness. Although they weren’t master and
disciple, he owed the old man as much as any master. The old man had also done much for their entire
homeland, far more than anyone else. Without the Patriarch, their lineage would’ve been wiped out
long ago.

“Qixiao, why have you come back to our homeland to meet with me?” The green-haired elder smiled.
“Patriarch.” Emperor Qixiao said seriously, “Do you still remember Emperor Waveshift?”

“Remember him? Of course | remember him.” A nostalgic look appeared on the old man’s ancient face.
“After | became an Eternal Emperor, | spent countless years studying the Dao of Numerancy myself. |
had once believed myself to be a pre-eminent master of this Dao in the Endless Territories, but after
meeting Waveshift and testing myself out | realized that | wasn’t even close to being a match. His skill in
Numerancy vastly, vastly surpassed my own.”

“You are being too modest, Patriarch. Emperor Waveshift relied on the Dao of Numerancy to become an
Emperor; of course he was skilled in it! You, on the other hand, only started studying it after becoming
an Emperor. He’s left the Endless Territories long ago. In the present day, you are number one in this
Dao,” Emperor Qixiao said.

“For now, | suppose. There’s a young fellow named ‘Daolord Badlands’ in the Badlands Territory who is
even more talented than Emperor Waveshift was in Numerancy. He’s a Daolord of the Third Step but is
already incredible at Numerancy. Once he becomes a Daolord of the Fourth Step, he’ll probably surpass
me in that Dao and become a king of the Endless Territories.” The old man shook his head. Moments
later, his face tightened slightly as the illusion of the cosmos within his eyes suddenly vanished. He
raised his head to look at Emperor Qixiao. “Have you come here because of the Badlands Territory... no.
To be precise, you have come because of the Waveshift Realm?”

“Impressive, Patriarch.” Emperor Qixiao said hurriedly, “I have indeed come because of the Waveshift
Realm! Just now, | received word that something major has happened there. Nine streaks of light shot
out from the Waveshift Realm and went through the entire Badlands Everworld.”



“That’s quite a commotion. Can it be... that the Voidsea Jadeseals have emerged?” The old man was
stunned.

“That was my first reaction as well. Before Emperor Waveshift departed, he fashioned multiple Voidsea
Jadeseals. However, he only left one of them to the Dao Alliance. He put the other five within his own
Waveshift Realm,” Emperor Qixiao said.

The old man nodded. “Back then, brother Waveshift told me that if any Eternal Emperor dared to
forcibly enter his realm, all five seals would instantly be destroyed. Only Daolords would be permitted to
acquire them.”

“Patriarch, these seals are supreme Daomerge treasures!” Emperor Qixiao said hurriedly, “If we can
acquire those five seals, we might be able to produce one or two formidable Eternal Emperors for our
race.”

“Yes.” The old man nodded. Voidsea Jadeseals... they were described as supreme Daomerge treasures
because they were publicly acknowledged as being the best treasures for assisting cultivators in the
Daomerge. No treasures surpassed them!

Voidsea Jadeseals were single-use items. After you acquired them and as you prepared for your
Daomerge, you could form an illusory body within the seal, then use that illusory body to test out the
Daomerge. The process would be identical to that of the actual Daomerge you would undergo! Even if
you failed your Daomerge, it wouldn’t harm your true body in the slightest! It was equivalent to giving
you an additional shot at the Daomerge.

This additional experience was more than enough to drive any Daolord mad with lust.

Why was the Daomerge so terrifying? It was precisely because the Daomerge was a one-time event. If
you were even slightly lacking, you would fail and never have another shot at it. If you had multiple
shots at it, then obviously your second attempt would benefit from your previous experience and give
you a far better chance at succeeding in the Daomerge!

However, given how incredible the Voidsea Jadeseals were, they were naturally incredibly rare as well.
They could only be fashioned through the usage of a strange treasure known as voidsea jade, and they
could only be fashioned by Emperor Waveshift, who had reached truly inconceivable heights in the Dao
of Numerancy. Prior to his departure, he had used up his entire supply of voidsea jade to create these
six seals.

He had left one seal with the Dao Alliance and the other five at the Waveshift Realm. This was why so
many generations of Daolords had ventured off into the Waveshift Realm, but thus far none of them had
been able to find the Voidsea Jadeseals.

“The power of the Voidsea Jadeseals is enough to allow a Daolord who has a single Supreme Dao to
undergo a single full Daomerge attempt. However, if that Daolord has perfectly fused multiple Supreme
Daos together, he’ll only be able to make it halfway through the Daomerge before the power of the seal
is used up.” The old man sighed.



This was the limit to what the Voidsea Jadeseal could accomplish. If someone who had joined together
multiple Supreme Daos together succeeded into the Daomerge, that person would become a Hegemon!
There was no way a Voidsea Jadeseal could fully divine such a process.

However, a Daolord who had a single Supreme Dao would be able to try out an entire complete
Daomerge.

It must be remembered that there were incredibly few figures in the Endless Territories who were
capable of comprehending and mastering multiple Supreme Daos. Thus, these seals were more than
enough for the vast majority of Daolords. Even the most ungodly powerful of Daolords would be able to
at least divine half of the Daomerge process.

“Patriarch, can you verify that the disturbance in the Waveshift Realm was indeed caused by the
emergence of the Voidsea Jadeseals?” Emperor Qixiao asked.

“Let me take a look.” The old man closed his eyes and began to engage in Numerancy calculations as
strange ripples of power appeared around him.

A long time later, the old man opened his eyes and nodded. “Tell the younger members of our race that
the Waveshift Realm truly has unleashed its Voidsea Jadeseals. | imagine that brother Waveshift did this
deliberately to draw many Daolords to his realm, which is why he didn’t hide anything and allowed me
to calculate it all with ease. Any of the top ten Numerancy experts in the Endless Territories is capable
doing the same.

“Voidsea Jadeseals?” Emperor Qixiao’s eyes lit up. “If we’re certain, then we have to get them for
ourselves.”

The Desolate Era
Book 31: Starflow Realm Chapter 16: Everyone Gathering

Within an region of space that was completely cut off from the rest of the universe. This was a region
that was filled with endless blood flames that seemed to form an entire ocean. Every single flame
possessed awesome might and was capable of easily incinerating a Daolord of the Fourth Step. At the
very center of the flames, there was an imperial throne that seemed to have been carved out of white
bone. The enormous white bone throne hung there, and above it stood a silver-haired man whose
hands were resting on the armrests. The man stared at the endless flames, and his heart and mind
seemed to be completely one with the world.

“Gorsch.” A voice suddenly rang out within the empty region. “Come forth.”

The silver-haired man was startled. Ever since learning that his most talented progeny, Gorho, had been
recruited by the Brightshore Kingdom, he had felt much at ease. He had temporarily chosen to enter
their racial lands to train; why was it that he was now being ordered to come out?

“Coming,” the silver-haired man said respectfully. Whoosh. He disappeared from atop the throne of
white bone, which continued to eternally hang there above the endless sea of blood flames.


https://www.novelpub.com/novel/the-desolate-era-novel-16091320

The silver-haired man appeared within a beautiful, ancient palace. The throne of this palace was
occupied by an exceedingly handsome youth who was dressed in gaudy black robes and whose eyes
seemed to contain the vast cosmos within them.

“Emperor,” the silver-haired man said respectfully.

“Gorsch, | just received word that Voidsea Jadeseals have appeared within the Waveshift Realm of the
Dao Alliance’s Badlands Territory.” The icy-faced black-robed youth spoke in an extremely calm voice.
Although he looked very young, he was actually the oldest and most venerable Eternal Emperor of the
entire Aeonian race. He was perpetually stationed within the core palace of the Aeonian Kingdom, and it
was his responsibility to watch over their ancestral lands.

“Voidsea Jadeseals?” The silver-haired man revealed a stunned look.

“You’ve reached the Verge of the Daomerge long ago, and you are fast approaching the great limit,” the
black-robed youth said coldly. “You are, at present, the most powerful Daolord of our race! Although the
jade seals are not strong enough to allow you to fully experience the complete Daomerge, you’ll at least
be able to experience part of it. This is a rare opportunity for you and your Daomerge. However, word of
this has already spread and all six of the major powers of the Endless Territories have been informed. |
trust that many Verge-level Daolords are already on their way. What’s worse, you are an Aeonian while
Emperor Waveshift was of the Dao Alliance. It is entirely possible that he might’'ve prepared something
nasty for our race there. If you go, you'll take on a certain degree of risk.”

“You can choose for yourself whether or not you wish to go,” the black-robed youth said.

“Everyone in the outside world refers to me as King Gorsch, but in the end I’'m just a king, not an
emperor.” The silver-haired man said in a low voice, “My limit approachs, and | have no confidence in
my Daomerge chances at all. Although this opportunity is filled with peril, | still have to give it a try. If |
can acquire one of those seals, my chances at the Daomerge shall become much greater.”

“Right.” The black-robed youth nodded.

The Brightshore Kingdom.

A figure suddenly appeared out of nowhere atop an ordinary-looking wasteland. It was a white-bearded
old man who was dressed in snowy white robes and who had six horns on his head. He stood there atop
the lands, then opened his mouth: “Ninestone.”

Rumble... the vast wilderness began to shake as the earth itself began to bulge upwards. An enormous
four-legged stone behemoth that was covered in countless sharp spikes emerged from beneath the
ground, leaving behind an enormous crater that was over a hundred million kilometers in
circumference. The Brightshore Imperials were all Chaos Godbeasts, and they were legendary for their
size.

“Hegemon.” The four-legged stone behemoth stared at the almighty Hegemon.



“You merged yourself into the earth itself to better understand the Dao of Earth. Of the Brightshore
Imperials, you are closest to the lifespan limit. Are you confident in your Daomerge chances?” the
Brightshore Hegemon asked.

In truth, the almighty Hegemon was quite worried. Although the Brightshore Imperials had many
generations of Chaos Godbeasts, thus far only a single one had become a Hegemon — himself.
Fortunately, he was powerful enough all by himself to overawe the entire Endless Territories. However,
the fact that his race had yet to produce a second emperor meant that he was forced to continuously
kidnap some of the geniuses of the other races of the Endless Territories.

Palace Lord Dawnstar, Bertulu, Ji Ning... all of them had been kidnapped. They now belonged to the
Twelve Palaces of Brightshore, which were actually more powerful than the Brightshore Imperials
themselves. But of course, they were no match for the Hegemon.

“l am not confident,” Ninestone rumbled softly.

“Voidsea Jadeseals have appeared within the Waveshift Realm of the Badlands Territory! You might
have a shot at one of them,” the almighty Hegemon said. “However, this will be filled with danger.
These seals were fashioned the most skilled Numerancy expert the Endless Territories has ever seen,
Emperor Waveseal, and he had to use up his supply of voidsea jade in order to create them. There’s only
a few of the seals, and they’ve aroused the attention of quite a few Verge-level Daolords. Many
reclusive, normally low-key Daolords have all made their appearances.

“You can choose for yourself whether or not you wish to go.” The almighty Hegemon disappeared into
thin air after speaking.

“Waveshift Realm of the Dao Alliance?” Ninestone’s body blurred as he transformed into a human
shape. He now looked like an incredibly muscular black-armored man whose eyes were as still as a pool
of dead water.

Ninestone was known amongst the Brightshore Imperials as the Ninth King.

“Voidsea Jadeseals have actually appeared?” Daolord Skyaxe and Daolord Soleman were seated within a
flying vessel in the void.

“What'’s this?” Daolord Soleman called out with surprise.

“Voidsea Jadeseals have appeared in the Waveshift Realm,” Daolord Skyaxe said. “I just received word
of this. | imagine the Brightshore Kingdom should receive word soon as well.”

“Let me ask.” Daolord Soleman nodded, then soon nodded a second time. “The Twelve Palaces have just
received word as well. The jade seals really have appeared.”

“Shall we go?” Daolord Skyaxe looked at Soleman.
“Of course!” Soleman nodded. “This is our best shot at the Daomerge.”

“Let’s go.”



The two immediately changed their plans, turning around their flying vessel and sending it towards the
Waveshift Realm instead.

Within an ordinary mortal city. Countless mortals lived in this region for up to a hundred years. They
lived ordinary lives and had to work hard for their living.

This city had a famous blacksmith who was very skilled in creating weapons, especially sabers. However,
he only smithed when he was in the right mood, and his smithy was only occasionally operational.

“Ill give you two golden vastluck coins. Help me forge a suitable saber for me.” A youth and his servants
were present, and they spoke and acted in a very arrogant manner.

“Two golden vastluck coins?” The ordinary-looking blacksmith, dressed in hemp clothes, called out in
astonishment, “Each of these are worth as much as ten thousand ordinary gold coins, right?”

“Precisely,” the youth said proudly.

“What a fortune! But... haven’t you heard? When | don’t want to work, no one in the world can force
me.” The blacksmith snickered, “Run along home, kid.”

“Two golden vastluck coins aren’t enough? How many do you want?” The youth was anxious now.

The blacksmith was about to speak when he suddenly paused. “The Hegemon is saying that Voidsea
Jadeseals have just appeared? This is probably the best chance that I, Dawnstar, will have to improve my
Daomerge odds.” The blacksmith’s eyes became as tranquil as the sea as he glanced at the youth and
the others. “Cancel it all.”

Whoosh. The entire city —in fact, the entire world — all vanished into motes of glittering, astral saber-
light. All of the living beings had been nothing more than incarnations created by saber-light, not actual
living beings. This was nothing more than a training mechanism he engaged in.

“Waveshift Realm, eh?” He sheathed his machete into the scabbard on his back. He had a look in his
eyes that was calm but which could bring fear to countless cultivators. Moments later, he vanished into
thin air after taking a single step.

The Dao Alliance, the Aeonians, the Brightshore Kingdom, the Aberrants, the Ancient cultivators... all of
them quickly received word. Even the powerful Daolords of the Dark Kingdom were intrigued.

The Aeonians were on rather bad terms with the Dao Alliance, but for the sake of the Daomerge, King
Gorsch and several other Verge-level Daolords decided to brave the risk and give it a shot.

The same was true for the Dark Kingdom. Verge-level Daolords, for the sake of completing their
Daomerge, were absolutely fearless. They began to stealthily move towards the Badlands Territory as
well.



Even the most powerful of Daolords would feel despair when faced with the Daomerge. When the
legendary Voidsea Jadeseals, the most supreme Daomerge treasures, suddenly appeared... countless
Daolords were intrigued and agitated. There were many Daolords who were low-key, but that didn’t
mean they were weak.

Emperor Heartsword was a classic example. He was very low-key, and only fought after becoming a
Daolord of the Fourth Step due to an irreconcilable grudge. He gained great fame through that battle,
and when he succeeded in his Daomerge he became the most dazzling Eternal Emperor in existence.
Even now, people whispered stories about him.

Another example was Daolord Everstarter of the Sword Palace of the Brightshore Kingdom. He had also
been a very low-key figure who lived in the Sword Palace and rarely went out adventuring. However,
when the Ancient cultivators went too far in their actions and forced his hand, he slew consecutively
three of their Verge-level Daolords and then defeated one of their Emperors. He was publicly acclaimed
as the most powerful Daolord of the Endless Territories in his time.

Clearly, the appearance of these seals caused many of the normally low-key but incredibly powerful
Daolords to make their appearances.

None of them would hesitate over something which could increase their chances at completing their
Daomerge. Not even death could stop them!

The Desolate Era
Book 31: Starflow Realm Chapter 17: Trouble For Vastheaven Palace

The Terror Starsea. The Starflow River. Within Thundersouth Palace.Ji Ning and the Ninedust Sectlord
were still training calmly here.

“Eh?” The Ninedust Sectlord’s face suddenly turned pale. He opened his eyes and called out loudly,
“Darknorth. Darknorth!”

“What is it?” Ning was seated atop a prayer mat and was using the beneficial effects of the Stone Censer
of Reunion to train. All five of his Supreme Sword Daos had reached the third stage, but he was stuck at
the bottleneck of actually combining them together into the third-stage Omega Sword Dao. Although
the stone censer was effective in helping him meditate on the Dao, the toughest bottlenecks would still
be quite hard to resolve.

“Something big just happened.” The Ninedust Sectlord looked rather excited. “Have you heard of the
Waveshift Realm in the Badlands Territory of your Dao Alliance?”

“I do.” Ning was startled. That place was quite close to his own homeland, the Three Realms. His big
brother Solesky was in that realm right now. How could he not be familiar with that place?

“The Voidsea Jadeseals have emerged from the Waveshift Realm.” The Ninedust Sectlord said excitedly,
“All six of the major organizations in the Endless Territories already know about this matter. Many
Verge-level Daolords have gone crazy. Most who have heard about this have already headed to the
Badlands Territory and are going to enter the Waveshift Realm.”

“Voidsea Jadeseals?” Ning was stunned. That was a supreme Daomerge treasure! Any Verge-level
Daolord would go crazy over such an item. The entire reason why so many Verge-level Daolords dared
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to charge into the Terror Starsea and other terrifyingly dangerous place was because they had long ago
stopped worrying about the chances of dying; to them, their only goal was to do their utmost to
increase their chances in the Daomerge. When word of the Voidsea Jadeseals’ emergence spread, it only
made sense that many Verge-level Daolords would immediately charge into the Waveshift Realm.

“Big brother Solesky is there.” Ning’s heart clenched. “Not good.” It was already dangerous for Solesky
to traverse the Waveshift Realm to begin with. Now that many Verge-level Daolords had also joined the
fray... Solesky simply wasn’t that strong, compared to many of those freaks. He would be in even more
danger than before.

“I'm still very, very far away from hitting my lifespan limit. But...” The Ninedust Sectlord’s eyes were
glowing with excitement. “Voidsea Jadeseals are legendary, supreme Daomerge treasures! Ever since
Emperor Waveshift left, there has been no word of any of these treasures. If we miss this opportunity,
we can probably forget about ever having a chance to acquire them. Darknorth, I've already decided to
go to the Waveshift Realm. How about you? Why don’t we go together? If we join forces, we really
would have nothing and no one to fear.”

Now that he was at the fourth step, Ninedust was on the same level of power as Palace Lord Dawnstar,
Daolord Skyaxe, King Gorsch, and similar fighters. However, he wouldn’t dare to claim invincibility. For
example, he was vulnerable to dangerous illusions and extremely powerful Heartforce Cultivators. It
must be remembered that Ning was merely at the second tier amongst Heartforce Cultivators. If the
Ninedust Sectlord had to deal with the likes of the Palace Lord of the Heartforce Palace of the
Brightshore Kingdom... he really wasn’t confident in his chances. However, things were different for
Ning. Ning might not be able to do anything to them, but he was more than strong enough to defend.

When dealing with soul and truesoul related attacks, defense was much easier than attack. So long as
the difference wasn’t too ridiculously large, Heartforce Cultivators would generally be able to endure
enemy heartforce attacks.

“Let’s go.” Ning nodded. “We naturally can’t give up a chance like this.”

“Hahaha! Wonderful. | imagine that the most powerful of the Endless Territories’ famous Daolords will
be headed there. And that’s just on the surface. | imagine many of the powerful but low-key Daolords
will be headed there as well.” Ninedust said excitedly, “Darknorth, neither of us are all that famous in
the Endless Territories, but when we join forces we really will have no one to fear.”

“Agreed. We can deal with any type of attacks.” Ning felt quite confident as well. The two of them
weren’t very famous just yet. Ning had killed Kongsan, there were still very few who knew the name
‘Daolord Darknorth’. As for the Ninedust Sectlord, he wasn’t that famous either. Both weren’t nearly as
well-known as King Gorsch, Skyaxe, Dawnstar, or other such figures.

“Let’s not waste time. Let’s head in that direction immediately,” Ning said.

“Agreed. Let’s move right away. If we are too slow, it might end up being taken by others.” The Ninedust
Sectlord didn’t want to waste time either.

The Endless Territories. Vastheaven Palace.



Daolord Solesky and Daolord Battlemaster were already meeting about this matter.
“What?!” Daolord Battlemaster stared at Daolord Solesky in astonishment.

“Ugh. Neither | nor Badlands imagined that something like this would happen. We were moving quite
carefully, and you know how skilled Badlands is in Numerancy. Neither of us expected that we’d end up
falling into Emperor Waveshift’s trap. We just kicked over the hornet’s nest.” Daolord Solesky shook his
head. “Based on what | know, the top organizations of the Endless Territories already know about this.
The emergence of the Voidsea Jadeseals will definitely attract an enormous number of Verge-level
Daolords to hasten towards us. Compared to them, we’re nothing.”

“Big brother Solesky, don’t worry too much. My guess is that Emperor Waveshift planned this out long
ago. There’s no way he would allow anyone to acquire those jade seals with ease. Anyone who touched
them would immediately cause certain spells to be activated that would cause all of this to happen. The
entire point was to draw the Verge-level Daolords of the Endless Territories over to the Waveshift Realm
to fight over the seals,” Battlemaster said.

“Right. This was indeed part of Emperor Waveshift’s plan.” Solesky acknowledged it as well. “How could
any single Daolord possibly be allowed to acquire all five of these legendary seals? Of course their
emergence would cause a huge fight and struggle.”

Battlemaster carried out a few calculations, then let out a shocked sigh. “All | can see is a storm of blood
and death! The Waveshift Realm is going to become an utter charnel house of frenzied slaughter and
murder. | can’t even calculate how many Daolords will die in there.”

“Major powers skilled in Numerancy should be able to calculate how incredibly deadly the Waveshift
Realm will be, but no amount of danger will prevent these Daolords from coming,” Daolord Solesky said.

Often, less than one in a hundred thousand Daolord would be able to succeed in the Daomerge, and the
vast majority of those who succeeded were extremely ordinary Daolords. The incredibly powerful
Daolords... the Endless Territories had been around for countless aeons, but how many powerful
Daolords ended up becoming Eternal Emperors?

Based on their calculations, it was highly unlikely that any of the powerful Daolords of this generation
would successfully become Eternal Emperors! Thus, everyone would be absolutely fearless in their
pursuit of the seals.

“Battlemaster, | suspect that Vastheaven Palace will be in danger as well,” Daolord Solesky said. “This is
all my fault. When | went to the Waveshift World, | didn’t imagine what an enormous commotion this
would cause. Thus, | didn’t hide the fact that | was heading there. | imagine that a number of people in
the Endless Territories know that | entered Waveshift Palace long ago. Those Daolords might come here
and seek out trouble for Vastheaven Palace. Your true body should lead our brothers away from here
and hide for a time.”

“Hide?” Daolord Battlemaster frowned. “Very well. | can already vaguely sense that trouble will indeed
be coming. I'llimmediately lead our brothers somewhere else to hide for a time.”

Of the Daolords of Vastheaven Palace, Solesky, Brightfish, and Ning all had only avatars present. The
only Daolord who had both his true body and his avatar here was Battlemaster! Battlemaster was also



skilled in Numerancy. Although he was still inferior to Badlands in Numerancy despite having reached
the fourth step when the latter was still stuck at the third, he was still someone who had become a
Daolord of the Fourth Stance through Numerancy. If he led the brothers of Vastheaven Palace to hide,
there probably really wouldn’t be many who could find them.

Just as they were discussing this matter...

“Big brother.” A voice suddenly rang out as a golden-robed youth walked over. It was Ning’s avatar.
“Ji Ning.” Solesky smiled as he looked at Ning. “I was just about to go talk to you.”

“Because of the trouble in the Waveshift Realm?” Ning immediately asked.

“You know about this as well?” Solesky was startled.

“I just heard about this. Does this have anything to do with you, big brother?” Ning was rather worried.
In truth, he was still just a Daolord of the Second Step, and he hadn’t spent much time as a Daolord.
Thus, the Brightshore Kingdom hadn’t gone out of its way to inform him of this matter! And in truth,
there really was no for them to do so. It was extremely difficult for Ning’s World-level retainer to
maintain contact with his clone located in the distant Brightshore Kingdom.

“It does have a bit to do with me. To tell you the truth, Badlands and | were the ones who caused this.”
Solesky shook his head, a bitter smile on his face. “We ended up taking a beating, but didn’t get any of
the seals at all. Honestly, neither of us had really been expecting that we would. | was just hoping to get
a ‘heartshift pearl’ and use it to bolster my Daomerge chances. Why would’ve thought that we’d
somehow cause the Voidsea Jadeseals to emerge?

Solesky knew his own limits. Given that no one had been able to acquire the seals despite the passage of
countless chaos cycles, how could he possibly hope for himself to acquire it? If he had to blame
someone, the only one he could blame was Daolord Badlands for being absolutely incredible in
Numerancy. The latter had been able to find and solve some of the more critical questions before them,
resulting in them activating the protections which Emperor Waveshift had left behind.

“No need to worry too much about this matter,” Daolord Solesky said. “You have enough to worry about
in the Terror Starsea. Stay careful!”

“Right.” Darknorth, the Terror Starsea is also quite a terrifying and dangerous place. Big brother Solesky
at least has Daolord Badlands’ avatar helping him out. Given the latter’s Numerancy abilities, the two
will be able to avoid much trouble. It shouldn’t be hard for them to avoid trouble,” Daolord Battlemaster
said.

Ning let out a sigh of relief when he heard this. Right. In terms of protecting others, even Ning himself
probably wouldn’t be useful as Badlands’ avatar.The latter was simply too powerful in the Dao of
Numerancy.

“Right. Darknorth.” Daolord Battlemaster asked hurriedly, “When your big brother Solesky first headed
to the Waveshift Realm, he didn’t really try to hide it. As a result, Vastheaven Palace will probably face
some trouble. My true body will hide within Vastheaven Palace alongside ou brothers. Will your avatar
stay here or accompany us?”



“Wait, what’s this about Vastheaven Palace facing trouble?”
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“I should be the only Verge-level Daolord to have entered the Waveshift Realm in recent memory.”
Daolord Solesky said heavily, “I didn’t go out of my way to keep my trip a secret. Although not too many
know about my trip, there are still a few Verge-level Daolords who know.”

“The only one?” Ji Ning’s face turned pale.

Daolord Solesky explained, “The Endless Territories have many dangerous locations within them, and
the Waveshift Realm holds very few treasures! There’s nothing of real interest aside from the Voidsea
Jadeseals, making it a much less enticing proposition than the Terror Starsea. Ever since Emperor
Waveshift departed, no one has ever been able to find so much as a single one of those seals. Thus,
there are now very few Daolords who will brave the dangers of the Waveshift Realm. | should be the
only one to have gone inside in recent memory.”

“Then this is going to be trouble.” Ning nodded. “Everyone will be able to guess that someone inside the
Waveshift Realm probably caused the enormous stir. If you are the only one who has gone inside lately,
you are going to become everyone’s target.”

“Not just me. Even Badlands is going to be in trouble as well.” Daolord Solesky shook his head.

Daolord Solesky’s prediction was frighteningly accurate. The Badlands Court was indeed in trouble.

BOOM! A wicked black cloud descended upon the entire Badlands Court. A black-robed woman stood at
the center of that black cloud. Her skin was green, her eyes were crimson, and she had a pair of curved
green horns on her head. She called out in an icy voice, “Badlands!”

“Fellow Daoist Dustrain.” An azure-robed man stood in front of the Badlands Court. It was Daolord
Badlands’ avatar.

“An avatar? Are you actually going to send a mere avatar to meet with me?” Fiendqueen Dustrain let
out a cold snort.

Daolord Dustrain was referred to as ‘Fiendqueen’ due to her exceptional strength as well as the fact that
she walked a devilish, demonic path. She was publicly acknowledged as the seventh most powerful
Daolord of the Endless Territories! But of course, this ranking was only based on the Daolords who had
revealed their strength to the outside world. There were many low-key ones who had not, and the
outside world knew very little about them. For example, the Ninedust Sectlord was roughly on par with
Daolord Dustrain but very few people knew about him.

“I’'m quite sorry, but my true body has departed some time ago along with my wife for some
sightseeing.” Daolord Badlands’ avatar swept the distant skies with his gaze. “Fellow Daoist Dustrain and
the other fellow Daoists off in the distance... | know why all of you have come! The strange and
incredible happenings within the Waveshift Realm are indeed related to me. However, | swear on my
very life itself that neither | nor Daolord Solesky have acquired so much as a single Voidsea Jadeseal.
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Haha... Emperor Waveshift plotted all this out in advance. There’s no way he would have let us acquire
them with such ease.”

“If you wish to attack, feel free to go ahead and wipe out my avatar. However... |, Badlands, will make it
known to all of you that if anyone actually dares to attack, | will repay you tenfold!”

His words complete, Daolord Badlands turned and headed right back into the Badlands Court. He didn’t
so much as glance at the many Daolords who had arrived, nor did he pay any attention to Fiendqueen
Dustrain in the skies.

“Hmph.” Fiendqueen Dustrain had an ugly look on her face, and the other Daolords off in the distance
were all hesitating. They didn’t fear death, but... if Badlands had already decided to ignore them, what
were they supposed to do? There was no point in destroying his avatar; that would be a meaningless
act.

And, if Daolord Badlands really did elect on taking revenge, he would become a very frightening foe. This
would be doubly true once he became a Daolord of the Fourth Step. By then, he would be the number
one master of the Dao of Numerancy within the Endless Territories. Not even Hegemons would be able
to prevent him from taking revenge upon his foes!

“It seems that our only choice is to enter the Waveshift Realm. If we go in ahead of the others, our
chances might be a bit higher.” Fiendqueen Dustrain pondered for a moment within the skies, then
turned and flew straight towards the Waveshift Realm.

Although the Badlands Court was located within the Badlands Everworld, given that Daolord Badlands
had made his position clear and had left merely an avatar behind, there really was no one who chose to
attack him.

If his true body was here, he probably would’ve been captured long ago. But just an avatar...

In the end, Daolord Badlands had a sufficiently fearsome reputation and was able to deter these people.
Vastheaven Palace, however, did not.

“I just received word that Daolord Badlands has merely left his avatar to stand guard over the Badlands
Court. However, if anyone dares to attack the Badlands Court, he will repay the attacker tenfold in the
future.” Two Daolords were chatting as they strode side-by-side through the void. A dimensional tunnel
surrounded them, and they were walking straight through it with no need for a spacetime transfer array.

“That was a pretty nasty move!” One of the Daolords was dressed in dark-red armor.

“It seems our only choice is to see if we can get any information from Daolord Solesky.” The other
Daolord was dressed in gray robes, and he let out a sigh.

“We're quite close to the Vastheaven Territory. Given your mastery over the Dao of Space, brother
Soletruth, we should be able to get there quite quickly. In roughly two or so weeks, we should reach
Vastheaven Palace. We might even be the first ones there.” The dark-red armored Daolord said coldly,



“For the sake of the Daomerge, we have no choice but to employ unpleasant means against Vastheaven
Palace.”

“Agreed. Daolord Solesky is the only Verge-level Daolord who has entered as of late, and he certainly
knows more about the Waveshift Realm than most. Even if he simply gives us an intelligence report
regarding the place, it’ll make our trip into the Waveshift Realm much simpler and our chances of
acquiring the Voidsea Jadeseals much higher,” the gray-robed Daolord said.

With so many Daolords heading to the Waveshift Realm, they really weren’t confident in their own
chances at all. There were far, far too many who were more powerful than them. However, if they were
able to acquire some information in advance, they might have a shot!

A few days later. “We’re about to reach Vastheaven Palace,” the gray-robed Daolord Soletruth said.

“Vastheaven Palace...” A flicker of cold light flashed through the dark-red armored Daolord’s eyes. They
would force the information out of Solesky, no matter what they had to do.

The weather was clear this day, and the skies were like an enormous, beautiful bow! of azure porcelain.
The wind was blowing through this world, and two figures were slowly walking through the skies. They
could already see Vastheaven Palace up ahead.

“We’ve reached Vastheaven Palace.” The dark-red armored Daolord was slightly excited. “Our best
chances lie within Vastheaven Palace.”

“Agreed.” The gray-robed Daolord nodded.

“I'll go call him out. | refuse to believe that old bastard would dare to refuse us.” A flicker of a
murderous intent could be seen in the dark-red armored Daolord’s eyes. They had come here to force
Solesky to give them what they wanted.

“SOLESKY!” After having flown slightly closer, the armored Daolord let out a loud call that echoed within
the heavens, causing an invisible but baleful aura to spread outwards from him and cover the entire
Vastheaven Palace. “SOLESKY! GET OUT HERE!”

Within a palace courtyard. Ning, Solesky, Battlemaster, and Brightfish were all present. All four of them
had only left their avatars behind, and the vast majority of the Vastheaven Palace’s disciples had
departed already. The only ones left behind were some disciples who had many clones, as well as a few
servants.

“Solesky! Get out here!” A loud bellow rang out from outside.
“Here they come.” Daolord Solesky let out a cold snort. “So someone has finally arrived.”

Ning, Battlemaster, and Brightfish all had mixed looks on their faces. They had predicted long ago that
trouble was coming for Vastheaven Palace, as there would definitely be some Daolords who would
come for Daolord Solesky! In addition, some were located fairly close by. Some would move quickly



while others would move more slowly, but in the end there would be many batches of them. Clearly, the
first batch of Daolords had arrived.

“Let’s go take a look and see who it is.” Daolord Solesky arose and walked outside, with Ning,
Battlemaster, and Brightfish following behind him.

Whoosh. Whoosh. Whoosh. Whoosh. All four Daolord avatars flew out into the skies, remaining within
the protective embrace of Vastheaven Palace as they stared at the two distant figures.

“That’s Daolord Soletruth and Daolord Mistbearer.” Daolord Solesky’s face tightened slightly as he sent
mentally to the other three, “Daolord Soletruth is skilled in the Dao of Space and is an extremely
troublesome foe, while Daolord Mistbearer is silled in close combat. These two are both on par with

”

me.

Ning understood. These two Daolords weren’t all that powerful; they were merely on the same level as
Solesky and Patriarch Clearwind. The weaker ones wouldn’t even try to come here, while there were
only a few strong ones; they would need time to make it here.

“Soletruth. Mistbearer. Why have you two come to Vastheaven Palace?” Daolord Solesky barked.

“Stop pretending. Are you trying to tell me that you don’t know why we are here?” The distant dark-red
armored Daolord Mistbearer let out an angry snarl.

“Is it about the Waveshift Realm?” Daolord Solesky said, “I can swear a lifeblood oath that | do not have
any Voidsea Jadeseals right now.”

“I guessed as much.” Daolord Mistbearer smirked. “There’s no way the jade seals left behind by
Emperor Waveshift would be obtained so easily. However... | need all of the information you know
regarding the Waveshift Realm. So long as you provide that to us, the two of us will leave immediately.”

Daolord Solesky let out a cold snort. “That’s a nice dream you are having. Do the two of you really think
you have what it takes?”

He and Daolord Badlands had spent many tens of thousands of years braving the dangers of that place
and searching laboriously for as much information they could find. It was all thanks to Daolord Badlands’
repeated usage of Numerancy divination that hey had learned so many of the secrets of the Waveshift
Realm. How could they just send this information out to others?

“This is an item we acquired last time we adventured through the Terror Starsea.” The distant Daolord
Mistbearer produced a strange stone globe that was covered with many complex runes that faintly
emanated a terrifying aura of power. “If | crush this item, I'll be able to annihilate the entire Vastheaven
Palace. If you refuse to give me the information | need, I'll have no choice but to use it.”

“Speak!” The gray-robed Daolord said coldly, “Will you give us the information or not?”
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“What?” The Daolords of Vastheaven Palace, including Ji Ning, Daolord Battlemaster, Daolord Solesky,
and Daolord Brightfish were all shocked. They stared intently at the stone globe held in the hands of
Daolord Mistbearer. All of them could sense the faint aura of terrifying power emanating from the stone
globe.

“This Daolord Mistbearer actually has an item like this?” Daolord Solesky and the others turned pale.

There were actually quite a number of Dao-seals and other strange curios which had been created by
Eternal Emperors and had slowly accumulated over time. This was particularly true for the Terror
Starsea, which had been the battlefield of the Dawn War. There were many, many treasures there that
were capable of unleashing terrifying levels of power. However, acquiring these treasures was quite
difficult. Most Daolords of the Fourth Step did not have access to such treasures.

Daolords on the level of Solesky, Patriarch Clearwind, and Daolord Mistbearer had been alive for quite
some time. If they dared to go out adventuring and lived to tell the tale, they would generally end up
with one or two of them.

Experts on the level of Kongsan had been alive for even longer. They would generally have nine or ten
such items on them.

As for the likes of King Gorsch or Palace Lord Dawnstar, the most powerful of Daolords? They were
capable of slaying ordinary Eternal Emperors with ease. A casual blow from them was more than enough
to annihilate Vastheaven Palace and held as much power as those strange artifacts and Dao-seals. Thus,
those things were of very little use to them! Only precious Hegemon-created items were of interest and
use to them, but those were incredibly rare.

These curios were divided into many different types, such as defensive, fleeing, karmic, illusory,
offensive, and more.

“Daolord Mistbearer actually has a treasure meant for attacking.” Daolord Solesky was rather anxious
now.

“This treasure is very important to Daolord Mistbearer. The handsome Daolord Brightfish sent mentally,
“But for the sake of the Daomerge, he’s gone berserk. He really would be willing to use this treasure up!
Everyone, what should we do?”

“Let me give it a try first,” Daolord Battlemaster said.

The four Daolords of Vastheaven Palace stared at the two enemy Daolords.

“Fellow Daoists.” Daolord Battlemaster called out in a loud voice, “I imagine you have also received
word that Daolord Badlands has left the Badlands Court long ago! Vastheaven Palace isn’t staffed by
fools either; our brothers have also left long ago. The four of us are merely avatars! Even if you use up
that treasure and destroy Vastheaven Palace, you’d at most be able to destroy our avatars. We're more
than capable of enduring such minor losses.”

Daolord Mistbearer and Daolord Soletruth radiated surging, murderous auras from their position in the
skies. Daolord Mistbearer said coldly, “The creation of Vastheaven Palace involved you spending



enormous amounts of effort in setting up its protective formations. The materials needed to create four
avatars were also extremely costly, not to mention the time spent in nurturing them. Would you really
just give them up like that?”

”r

“For the sake of the Daomerge, we are indeed willing to give them all up.”” Daolord Battlemaster smiled.

“l have an idea. Let us have both sides take a step back.”

The distant Daolord Mistbearer and Daolord Soletruth exchanged a glance. “Speak!” Daolord Mistbearer
commanded coldly.

“Vastheaven Palace is willing to hand over an intelligence report containing information regarding the
Waveshift Realm,” Daolord Battlemaster said. “While it won’t include everything big brother Solesky
knows, it’ll still be far more than what the rest of the universe knows about the Waveshfit Realm. What
do you think? If the two of you accept, we'll give you the report right away.”

“It has to include everything Daolord Solesky knows!” Daolord Mistbearer shouted coldly. As his voice
boomed out, an infinitely vast wave of blood appeared out of nowhere, sweeping through the skies and
surrounding the entirety of Vastheaven Palace.

Daolord Mistbearer’s murderous aura flared as he roared, “If you refuse, die!”
“Solesky, stop struggling,” Daolord Soletruth barked as well.

“You are going too far!” Daolord Battlemaster said coldly, “My big brother and Daolord Badlands
experienced countless travails in order to find this information. You want them to hand it all over?
Impossible!”

“Do you take the two of us for fools? Emperor Waveshift was the creator of the Waveshift Realm. He
was and remains the most skilled expert in the Dao of the Numerancy the Endless Territories has ever
seen. The Waveshift Realm is filled with many dangers and is incredibly complex. If you just give us a
portion of your information, it’ll be of negligible use to us.” Daolord Soletruth said coldly, “Battlemaster,
stop playing games with us. We aren’t fools. You have two options before you. To hand it over, or to not
hand it over.”

“I will claim the life of anyone who dares to bar my Daomerge!” The distant Daolord Mistbearer raised
the stone globe up high with one hand, his voice filled with murder. “I'll give you three seconds to
consider this. If you refuse, I'll wipe you out!”

“Three!”
“Two!”

Daolord Mistbearer stood there in the skies, surrounded by endless surging waves of blood, the stone
globe held up high and flaring in one final warning. For the sake of the Daomerge, he wouldn’t show any
mercy at all.

“But...” Solesky, Battlemaster, and Brightfish all turned pale. As for Ning, he had a complex look on his
face.

“Everyone shares the same concern — the Daomerge. Why must we be like this? This stroke of
Daomerge-related fortune belongs to my big brother. Today, you come to pressure him; tomorrow,



others will do the same. Are we to repeatedly give way and just hand this opportunity over to others?”
Ning shook his head. “You two should leave. If you refuse to leave, I'll have no choice but to attack.”

“Attack?” The two distant Daolords were both startled.
Ning’s face gradually turned cold. “Leave.”

The faces of the two distant Daolords turned grim. They were slowly beginning to sense the threat that
Ning posed them. Previously, Ning had not yet wished them dead... but now that he did, the sense of
danger radiating from him grew significantly stronger. Ning’s avatar was roughly on par with them; if his
true body was here, the sense of danger would have been much stronger.

“No one can bar my path to the Daomerge.” Daolord Mistbearer and Daolord Soletruth shared a glance,
but neither hesitated.

“Hand over the report or prepare to do battle!” Daolord Mistbearer roared.

A flicker of a murderous light flashed through Ning’s cold eyes. An invisible surge of power instantly
sprang out, separating into two streams that smashed directly against the souls and the truesouls of the
two Daolords.

Heartforce Eradicator!

“This...” A hint of terror and disbelief flashed through Daolord Mistbearer’s eyes before his gaze turned
completely dull and lifeless. His corpse began to fall down from the skies.

“He’s a Heartforce Cultivator!” The gray-robed Daolord Soletruth’s face turned bone-white, but he was
able to endure the [Heartforce Eradicator] attack. He stared at Ning in horror. That heartforce attack
had been absolutely terrifying; it was only thanks to his strong Dao-heart that he had managed to
survive! However, he knew that Heartforce Cultivators possessed many strange and unpredictable
techniques, and they didn’t really rely on such brutish attacks. They primarily relied on illusions and
bewildering spells... and if this Daolord’s brute-force attacks were already this powerful, how devilish
would his illusions be? Even an instant of distraction could very well prove fatal!

“Hurry up and flee.” Daolord Soletruth no longer cared about anything else. He hurriedly waved his
hand. Whoosh! A dazzling rainbow dimensional tunnel instantly appeared next to him, and he hurriedly
dove into it and began to flee.

A tear in space appeared within a region of primordial chaos more than twenty territories away.
Moments later, the gray-robed and rather bedraggled-looking Daolord Soletruth jumped out of it, a
stunned look on his face. “He’s actually a Heartforce Cultivator. The newest Daolord of Vastheaven
Palace, Daolord Darknorth... a completely unremarkable person I've heard almost nothing about... is
actually a Heartforce Cultivator. And a terrifyingly strong one at that! He was able to kill brother
Mistbearer with a thought. Ugh. Brother Mistbearer’s Dao-heart was rather lacking, due to his
excessively murderous impulses.”

“I never would’ve imagined that the most powerful member of Vastheaven Palace would be Daolord
Darknorth, rather than Daolord Solesky.” Daolord Soletruth let out a soft sigh. “Things are going to be



complicated now. Everyone thought that Vastheaven Palace would be easy to deal with, but who
would’ve thought such a terrifying figure would exist within it?”

Everyone agreed that Heartforce Cultivators were notoriously difficult to deal with. Unless absolutely
necessary, no one would willingly make an enemy out of one.

Outside Vastheaven Palace.

The corpse of Daolord Mistbearer continued its descent through the skies. As for Daolords Solesky,
Battlemaster, and Brightfish, all three of them stared at Ning in disbelief.

“All this is due to the Daomerge...” Ning shook his head, then waved his hand and collected the falling
corpse of Daolord Mistbearer. Ning then turned around, only to see the other three staring straight at
him. “Something wrong? I’'m just collecting his corpse. We can split the treasures later,” Ning grinned.

“Stop joking.” Daolord Solesky flew straight towards Ning, then grabbed him by the shoulders. “Ji Ning,
y-you... you are a Heartforce Cultivator?”

“Right. You are actually a Heartforce Cultivator?” Battlemaster and Brightfish were quite excited as well.

“Yes.” Ning nodded. “Right! Previously, I've been spending all my attention on strengthening my avatar.
As soon as | left seclusion, this happened. | didn’t even have a chance to talk to any of you. However,
better late than never!”

“Not late. Not late at all!” Daolord Brightfish was quite excited. “I never imagined that Vastheaven
Palace would produce a Heartforce Cultivator! Haha. Who in the outside world would dare to belittle us
in the future?”

“I always thought that you were a genius of the Dao of the Sword.” Daolord Solesky stared intently at
Ning, also quite excited. “I never would’ve imagined that you’d actually be a Heartforce Cultivator, and
that you’d be even more formidable in this area than you are in the Dao of the Sword. You slew Daolord
Mistbearer with just a glance!”

Ning couldn’t help but say, “Actually... my Sword Dao is slightly stronger than my heartforce.”
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“Your Sword Dao is stronger than your heartforce?” Daolord Solesky stared at Ji Ning in astonishment.
He couldn’t help but ask, “Ji Ning, what level have you reached, exactly?!”

“I might not be able to beat the most powerful Daolords, but escaping them should be no problem at
all,” Ning said. In truth, Ning now stood at the very peak of power amongst second-tier Daolords. He was
now much stronger than Kongsan had ever been.

Even if he fought against first-tier Daolords like King Gorsch, he might win if their Dao-hearts were weak!
If their Dao-hearts were weak and they were trapped by his illusions, then he would have a chance of
beating them as well. However, the vast majority of supreme Daolords had extremely powerful Dao-
hearts, and so he would be unable to do anything to most of them.
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Still, Ning had his Hegemon armor and was extremely skilled at staying alive. He also had his nine
novessence arts, his heartworld projection, his ability to transcend space, and more. There really were
few to no Daolords who could do anything to him.

“B-but...” Daolord Solesky was rather flabbergasted.

“Darknorth, how did you suddenly become a Heartforce Cultivator?” Daolord Battlemaster was quite
curious.

“Early on as a cultivator, | actually improved even more quickly in heartforce than | did in the Dao of the
Sword.” A reminiscent look was in Ning’s eyes. “Afterwards, some events cast a shadow over my heart,
resulting in me being unable to improve my heartforce at all. This time, | had some lucky encounters and
was able to break through in heartforce and establish a heartworld. As a result, my heartworld naturally
began to expand and grow, allowing me to reach my current level of power.”

“A master of both the Sword Dao and heartforce. Impressive, truly impressive,” Daolord Brightfish said
as he sighed in amazement.

Heartforce Cultivators were famous for their bizarre, nerve-wracking techniques. If a Heartforce
Cultivator was also skilled in close combat, he’d become absolutely terrifying to deal with. This was just
the type of person Ning was.

“Oh, right. Darknorth, why did you release Daolord Soletruth just now?” Daolord Brightfish quickly
added, “I could vaguely sense that you only attacked a single time, and you didn’t use any illusions at
all?”

“Right.” Ning nodded. “Since he was able to survive my [Heartforce Eradicator], | decided to spare his
life. He'll definitely go tell his Verge-level friends about what happened today and warn them, and those
friends will in turn warn their own friends. Thus, word will quickly spread, ensuring that the vast
majority of Verge-level Daolords will know better than to come here and cause trouble.”

“Ji Ning’s choice was correct. We can’t be forced to deal with one Daolord troublemaker after another,”
Daolord Solesky said.

“Darknorth.” Battlemaster said worriedly, “The vast majority of Daolords might be too scared to come,
but those who do dare to come will be tough to deal with.”

“Then I'll simply kill them.” A murderous light flashed through Ning’s eyes. “We’ll see who is stronger.”

Ning still felt quite confident in his chances. His Daolord avatar was a Ki Refiner, a Fiendgod Refiner, and
a Heartforce Cultivator! He was able to use divine abilities and secret arts. However, Ning realized that
there was no way to duplicate his Nine Chaos Seals upon his avatar, and his avatar only contained an
extremely small part of his soul. This was why his avatar was still significantly weaker than his true body.

Any living being’s core essence came from his soul and truesoul. If the soul or truesoul was extinguished,
the cultivator would die. Generally speaking, if your soul and truesoul were weak, the amount of divine
power, Immortal energy, and heartforce in your body would also be correspondingly weak. It would be
very hard for you to remain in top condition! Thus, you needed to stay in contact with your true body’s
soul and ensure that both souls were nurtured.



This was the reason why Daolords generally would at most maintain a single avatar at any point in time.
It wasn’t easy keeping an avatar’s soul in peak condition, and it was quite time-consuming as well!

But of course, if you had a Primaltwin, you would be able to maintain a second avatar. Ning had both a
true body and a Primaltwin, and his Primaltwin’s soul was just as strong as his true body’s. Both souls
were inextricably linked. However, Ning chose to only maintain a single avatar, using both his true body
and his Primaltwin’s souls to nurture it.

As a result, Ning’s avatar was comparatively more powerful than that of most Daolord avatars. If the
Northbow swords were excluded from the equation, his avatar was roughly 70% as strong as his true
body!

His avatar held other advantages as well. Avatars were created from magic treasures that were covered
with formations, and they could be infused with prime essences just like lifeblood treasures. Ning’s
avatar contained the essence of his Omega Sword Dao, and the special properties which all avatars had
ensured that he was able to perfectly link up with the local formations and become part of them. When
reinforced by those formations, his power was comparable to that of his true body!

This was the reason why many Daolords had their avatars stand guard over their homes.

Ning’s predictions were spot-on. After fleeing for his life, Daolord Soletruth did indeed warn his best
friends, who in turn warned their best friends. Word quickly spread at a viral rate, and both Vastheaven
Palace and the Badlands Court became centers of attention for the countless Daolords of the Endless
Territories.

Daolord Badlands of the Badlands Court had gone into hiding with his wife. Nobody could find them. The
only chance the comparatively weaker Daolords had lay in Vastheaven Palace.

“What?! A Heartforce Cultivator?!”

“He was able to slay Daolord Mistbearer from afar with but a thought? Daolord Soletruth was just barely
able to stay alive?”

“His avatar alone is already that powerful?”
“What’s the name of this terrifying Heartforce Cultivator of Vastheaven Palace?”
“Darknorth! His name is Darknorth!”

Word quickly began to spread. When Ning had slain Kongsan, he hadn’t gone out of his way to reveal
himself, and so there really were very few who knew that he was the killer. As a result, he had little to
no reputation in the Endless Territories. However, the incredible results he had displayed with merely an
avatar instantly shocked countless Daolords. He hadn’t even really fought! He had wiped out Daolord
Mistbearer with but a casual look!

This battle brought him instant fame! Finally, Ning had become truly famous within the Endless
Territories. Countless Daolords now knew of a terrifying Heartforce Cultivator known as Daolord
Darknorth.



An ordinary chaosworld. An ordinary mortal city.
Daolord Badlands and his wife were living within a mountain villa inside this city, living a relaxed life.

“What’s that? Daolord Darknorth has become a Heartforce Cultivator? He wiped out Daolord Mistbearer
with just his avatar?” Daolord Badlands had been sipping wine in a leisurely manner, but he suddenly
revealed a shocked look on his face.

“What did you just say, husband? Daolord Darknorth?” His beautiful wife was shocked as well.

“Yes, Daolord Darknorth. Remember him? The Ji Ning kid who once stayed in our Badlands Court for a
short period of time? As | recall, when he arrived in the Badlands Court he was merely an Elder God.
Only after returning from the Allgod Estate did he become a World-level cultivator. It feels like it was
just yesterday that he was at the World level! Now, he’s actually able to wipe out the likes of Daolord
Mistbearer with a thought while just using his avatar? He’s definitely much more powerful than I am.”
Daolord Badlands was quite stunned. He was skilled in Numerancy, but Numerancy didn’t confer
omniscience upon him. The more talented and powerful a cultivator was, the harder it would be to
divine his fate.

“If his avatar is already this powerful, how impressive must his true body be?” His wife was stunned as
well. “He’s reached such incredible levels of power despite having trained for a very short period of
time... in the future, he will most assuredly become one of the most supreme Daolords of all the Endless
Territories.”

“Even today, there are no Daolords who would dare to underestimate him.” Daolord Badlands shook his
head. “Because... he is a Heartforce Cultivator.”

The Brightshore Kingdom'’s intelligence network was similarly quick,and word quickly spread to them as
well. The Twelve Palaces of the Brightshore Kingdom were filled with commotion as well.

“Daolord Darknorth of the Sword Palace has ended up becoming a Heartforce Cultivator?”

“From what I’'ve heard, his Sword Dao is incredibly powerful. How is it that he became so formidable in
heartforce as well?”

“Daolord Solewind of the Heartforce Palace might be extremely talented, but | don’t think he’s strong
enough to use his avatar to wipe out Daolord Mistbearer with a thought.”

“Darknorth has become a Heartforce Cultivator?” Prince Greatjoy had just returned to the Brightshore
Kingdom when he heard this news. He revealed a hint of a smile on his face. “Interesting. | never
would’ve thought that of the four of us who went to the alternate universe, Darknorth would end up
taking the lead. It seems | need to work even harder...”



Beneath the leaves of a strange, fiery-red tree that was more than ten million kilometers tall sat a skinny
bald youth. The youth had a smile on his face, but his eyes were closed as he trained there silently. His
upper body was covered with fiery red divine runes which seemed linked to the enormous flaming tree
behind him. The runes would sometimes spread out while at other times clustering together...

“Eh?” Solewind opened his eyes, then smiled. “Brother Darknorth has actually become a Heartforce
Cultivator, and a powerful one at that? | had thought that | was doing fairly well for myself, after having
created a secret art comparable to the [Featherdress Soulthrall Song]. | didn’t expect that brother
Darknorth would not only become a Heartforce Cultivator but become even more powerful than me in
this area.”

Solewind was actually incredibly talented in heartforce. When he had been at the World level, he had
been on par with monstrously talented figures like Greatjoy and Ji Ning. After becoming a Daolord, he
would be able to easily reach the Verge and become one of the most powerful of Heartforce Cultivators.

In the Genesis Lands, he had acquired a legacy left behind by a Heartforce Hegemon. He naturally had
an extraordinary destiny ahead of him, and he had already created a secret art that was on par with the
[Featherdress Soulthrall Song]. Although he had only created the early stages of it, his foundation was
already quite solid.

The more solid your foundation was, the slower and steadier your training would be. At present,
Solewind was also just a Daolord of the Second Step.

“No. No way. Impossible. How can he be this much more powerful than me?!” Firesurge was located
within a tattered shrine, and he was bellowing with rage. “Impossible! I've been working so hard. Why is
it that he’s pulling farther and farther away from me?!”

Of the four peerless geniuses who had visited the alternate universe, Firesurge had the weakest mind
and Dao-heart. He had always felt certain that he would become the strongest, and had been working
hard this entire time. He was now quite powerful... but Darknorth, a master of the Dao of the Sword,
had somehow ended up becoming a Heartforce Cultivator, and reached incredibly terrifying heights in
heartforce at that.

The news quickly spread throughout the universe, and everyone had a different reaction to it. Ning’s
primary goal was achieved — the vast majority of Daolords shrank back. Very, very few had the courage
and confidence needed to fight a Heartforce Cultivator.

The Desolate Era
Book 31: Starflow Realm Chapter 21: Sincerity

A dimensional rift appeared within a region which bordered both the Endless Territories and the Terror
Starsea. Two figures emerged from it, one a white-robed youth who carried a golden sheath on his back,
the second an insidious-looking silver-robed man who radiated an aura of power.

“We finally made it.”
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“Haha, | didn’t expect things would progress this smoothly.”
Ji Ning and the Ninedust Sectlord both sighed in amazement.

“The two of us were so worried about dying at first.” The Ninedust Sectlord laughed. “Thank goodness
Patriarch Vulturas gave us that star map, and thank goodness your sword-arts have transcended space,
Darknorth. And thank goodness you are also a Heartforce Cultivator!”

“We also need to celebrate our good fortune. The Starflow River was supposed to be the most
dangerous part of the journey, but we were so lucky that we didn’t run into anything dangerous at all,”
Ning sighed happily.

Their good luck had combined with many other factors, allowing them to survive their return to the
Endless Territories.

“Come, come! We need to make haste. We wasted sixty years after leaving Thundersouth Palace, and
we’re still quite far from the Waveshift Realm. We've already wasted so much time, and if we waste any
more the Voidsea Jadeseals will probably end up being taken by those who arrived early on,” the
Ninedust Sectlord said.

“No rush,” Ning said. “I have a very quick way of travelling straight to the Waveshift Realm.”
“A very quick way?” The Ninedust Sectlord stared at Ning, puzzled.

“Through the spacetime tunnels of the Brightshore Kingdom.” Ning immediately added, “Brother
Ninedust, | never spoke to you about this, but... although | am a member of the Dao Alliance, as a
World-level cultivator | was abducted to the Brightshore Kingdom. Thus, I'm a member of the Twelve
Palaces of Brightshore.”

“The Brightshore Kingdom? You belong to them?” The Ninedust Sectlord was stunned.

“Yes.” Ning nodded. Their journey back from the Terror Starsea had been a dangerous one, with life-
threatening situations possibly occurring at any moment. In order to avoid any mistrust and anything
that could affect their ability to work together, Ning had stayed silent this entire time about his true
status. Now that they had shared so many life-and-death experiences for so long, he truly didn’t wish to
keep this hidden.

“Y-you...” The Ninedust Sectlord had a rather complicated look on his face. He then let out a helpless
sigh. “Thankfully you are merely a member of the Twelve Palaces. If you were a member of the
Brightshore Imperials, I’d really have no clue what to do. The Brightshore Imperials have always been
enemies of us Ancient cultivators. We've been fighting each other for countless chaos cycles.”

Ning nodded. The Brightshore Imperials had once been the slaves of the Ancient cultivators, which they
viewed as the greatest stain on their honor. It wasn’t at all odd that the successive generations of
Brightshore Imperials had all viewed the Ancient cultivators as their enemies.

“The Brightshore Hegemon is absolutely shameless.” The Ninedust Sectlord gritted his teeth, hard. “Of
the three Hegemons, he’s the most shameless! He relies on his incredible mastery over spacetime to
abduct some of the most powerful World-level cultivators of the Endless Territories. If it wasn’t for the



Twelve Palaces of Brightshore, the Brightshore Kingdom wouldn’t have the status and standing it
currently does.”

Ning had to acknowledge this as being true. In terms of Daolords, the Twelve Palaces of Brightshore had
far more members than the Brightshore Imperials. The Twelve Palaces often numbered one or more of
the top three Daolords of each era within their ranks... and they even had Eternal Emperors! By
comparison, the imperial clan was much weaker.

“It doesn’t matter. You remain a brother for life,” the Ninedust Sectlord declared. “And given my current
level of power, | really don’t worry about those Brightshore Imperials at all. Don’t worry. | won’t make
things difficult for you.”

Ning immediately let out a sigh of relief. If Ninedust ended up in a battle against the Brightshore
Imperials, the lifeblood oath Ning had sworn would force him to protect the Brightshore imperials.
Ninedust was making his position clear in order to avoid precisely this type of awkward situation.
Indeed, given Ninedust’s standing at the very peak of power amongst Daolords, there really were few to
no Brightshore Imperials who were a match for him, and not a single one who could truly threaten him.

Now that he was a Daolord of the Fourth Step, the Ninedust Sectlord’s ‘invulnerable aquaform’ was far
more powerful than Kongsan’s ‘darkness incarnate’ form had been. In a normal battle, no Daolord was

capable of annihilating him when he assumed that form. In truth, all of the most supreme Daolords had
their own special talents, and all of them were generally quite hard to deal with. The only ones capable
of threatening them were the most supreme of Heartforce Daolords, who were able to use techniques

that struck at their very souls and truesouls. Those attacks still proved dangerous to them.

Daolord Featherdress had created the [Featherdress Soulthrall Song] and become acknowledged as the
most powerful of Daolords. The other supreme Daolords were unwilling to fight against her precisely
because of her heartforce abilities.

“Thank you, Ninedust,” Ning said gratefully.

“Cut that out. We are brothers!” The Ninedust Sectlord shook his head and smiled. After having
travelled with Ning for so long, he truly felt that Ning was a person worthy of being his lifelong friend.
“Darknorth, you spoke of using the Brightshore Kingdom’s spacetime tunnels... given who | am, it
probably wouldn’t be easy for me to enter them.”

“When we get there, I'll have to trouble you to hide within one of my estate-world’s for a time,” Ning
said.

“Alright.” The Ninedust Sectlord nodded. The two were very close to each other, and they both naturally
swore lifeblood oaths after having decided to go to the Waveshift Realm together.

Even the best of friends would generally rely on lifeblood oaths to bind each other, as it was possible for
even lifelong brothers to turn on each other for the sake of treasures involving the Daomerge. To avoid
such disastrous outcomes, most would rely upon lifeblood oaths to keep everyone honest.

As Ning and Ninedust were hastening to the Waveshift Realm, yet another danger befell Vastheaven
Palace.



“Vastheaven Palace.” A white-robed elder had just arrived at the Vastheaven Everworld. He stood at the
peak of a mountain, staring at the distant Vastheaven Palace.

“l hear that Vastheaven Palace has gained a Heartforce Cultivator.” A look of absolute self-confidence
was in the white-robed elder’s eyes. Due to certain choices he had made in his path of cultivation, he
didn’t fear Heartforce Cultivators at all. “My home was too far away from the Waveshift Realm! I’'m
definitely going to arrive much later than the other Daolords. If | can procure the information regarding
the Waveshift Realm which Daolord Solesky has, | might be able to acquire one of those jade seals even
though I'll arrive later than the others.”

The white-robed elder strode forwards through the skies, each step causing ripples of light to spread
out. Soon, he arrived in the skies above Vastheaven Palace.

“Darknorth. Solesky. Are you present?” the white-robed elder asked calmly. Rumble... his voice echoed
within the skies around the area. A short while later, four figures flew out of Vastheaven Palace. It was Ji
Ning, Daolord Solesky, Daolord Battlemaster, and Daolord Brightfish.

“All avatars.” The white-robed elder glanced at them, then shook his head and frowned. Avatars were
disposable. Each one represented ten million cubes of chaos nectar and quite a bit of effort, but for the
sake of the Daomerge... even fairly poor Daolords like Solesky and Battlemaster would just grit their
teeth and bear it.

“Him? The ‘Junior Radiant King’?” Daolord Solesky’s face turned white.
“It’s actually him?” The faces of Ning and the others turned pale as well.

Amongst the supreme Daolords of the Endless Territories, there was a particularly powerful Daolord
who had been given the respectful title of the Radiant King. He was a terrifying Daolord who was ranked
third in the Endless Territories. As for the ‘Junior Radiant King’, he belonged to the same race as the
Radiant King but was slightly weaker, ranking amongst the second-tier Daolords. However, he stood at
the very peak of power amongst the second-tier Daolords and was considerably stronger than Kongsan.

The two of them belonged to the same race and used similar techniques. The Junior Radiant King’s true
Daoist title was actually Yanmi. He could thus be addressed as Daolord Yanmi, but most simply referred
to him as the Junior Radiant King.

“I’'m sure you know that my heart is like light itself. You will be unable to shake my heart unless your
heartforce skills have reached a truly unfathomable peak,” the white-robed elder said calmly. “For me,
wiping out Vastheaven Palace is a very easy task. Solesky, | imagine you know why | am here. Give me
everything you know about the Waveshift Realm, or | will have no choice but to attack.”

Daolord Solesky had an ugly look on his face. Battlemaster and Brightfish were both anxious as well.
They had guessed long ago that the power Ning had displayed was enough to scare off the vast majority
of Daolords, but... this concerned the Voidsea Jadeseals! Perhaps the supreme Daolords who were
completely confident in their abilities would head straight to the Waveshift Realm, but the ones who
were slightly less confident would all come here to try their luck.



And indeed, it was a matter of trying their luck. Everyone knew that the chances of Solesky handing the
information over was quite low... but for the sake of the Daomerge, they would still give it a try, no
matter how low their chances were.

“Hmph.” Seeing the looks on the faces of the four, the white-robed elder let out a cold snort. Whoosh!
He suddenly seemed transformed into a dazzling sun that radiated eye-piercing radiance. His light
stretched out into infinity as multiple clones of him seemed to appear. Countless clones of him quickly
filled the skies, resulting in what seemed like trillions of white-robed elders appearing above and
surrounding the four Vastheaven Daolords.

“If you don’t hand the information over, I'll have no choice but to wipe you out and destroy Vastheaven
Palace!” The trillions of white-robed old men all spoke out at the same time, their voices booming in the
skies.

“Daolord Yanmi, if you wish to wipe out Vastheaven Palace, you need to ask me for permission first!” Ji
Ning’s cold voice rang out in response.

The Desolate Era
Book 31: Starflow Realm Chapter 22: A Clash

The countless white-robed elders standing in midair all turned to stare directly at Ji Ning.

“Daolord Darknorth?” The countless white-robed elders smirked. “I’ve heard long ago that the newest
Daolord of Vastheaven Palace, Daolord Darknorth, is an incredible figure who is also a Heartforce
Cultivator! Then... let me see just how much ability you have, Daolord Darknorth. | have countless clones
right now. Are you able to find the real me?”

“Hmph.” Ning let out a cold snort. BOOM! The surrounding area of countless kilometers around began
to tremble and rumble as an enormous illusion of a world manifested above. This vast world had valleys,
rivers, seas, mountains, and an extremely prominent and utterly enormous sword-shaped mountain at
the very center of it. The enormous heartworld projection came crashing straight down!

The countless mountains in the surrounding area were instantly crushed into dust, almost as though an
enormous hand had just slapped down upon them. The heartworld projection had descended!

The countless white-robed elders who had been glowing with light were also put under incredible
pressure. Ning’s heartworld projection was on par with his nine novessence arts and possessed
incredible power. One white-robed elder after another disappeared like popping bubbles, and soon a
mere 529 white-robed elders remained in the skies.

“What?!” Looks of astonishment appeared simultaneously upon the faces of the remaining 529 elders.
“What a powerful heartworld projection!”

The power of a heartworld projection was a testament to the power of a cultivator’s heartworld. The
greater the heartworld, the stronger the projection. Ning’s powerful heartworld projection was
incredible even amongst Heartforce Cultivators; he could be considered as having reached the second-
tier!
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“He’s actually managed to keep a few clones active.” Ning swept the 529 white-robed elders with his
gaze. “The Junior Radiant King lives up to his reputation.”

“If the Radiant King himself was present, you wouldn’t be able to wipe out a single one of his clones,”
the many white-robed elders smirked.

“Perhaps.” As Ning’s words came out, his heartforce swept out yet again. It lashed out like a wave
towards the hundreds of white-robed elders, only to discover that every single one of them stood in the
path of this wave. Clearly, every single white-robed elder contained part of the old man’s soul and
truesoul. Boom! Boom! Boom! Heartforce Eradicator! Ning’s heartforce crashed directly against the soul
and truesoul of the white-robed elder.

“Impressive. However, you won’t be able to do anything to me. Prepare to receive my blow!” The many
white-robed elders all waved their hands, causing a total of nine black swords to appear in the skies.

“Big brother, stay far away from me,” Ning warned mentally.

“Understood. Be careful and don’t be reckless!” Daolords Solesky, Brightfish, and Battlemaster all
quickly retreated.

All of them felt nervous. This was going to be a dangerous battle. If Ning’s true body was here, he would
probably be able to win with ease, but he only had an avatar which had 70% of his true power... and
most importantly of all, he didn’t have the Northbow swords! Ever since those swords had drained so
much golden sand from the shattered core of that planet, they had evolved to reach a terrifying level of
power.

The white-robed elders all separated as the nine black swords appeared in the skies.

“Which one is the real one?” Ning was quite puzzled. Without question, the true body was amongst the
529 and was controlling those nine divine black swords.

“Unable to find my true body? Feeling a bit anxious? Haha, I’'m able to maintain more than 500 clones,
and you won’t know which one to attack. That’s why it is guaranteed that you will lose this fight.” The
hundreds of white-robed elders all laughed and then roared, “Kill!”

Instantly, the nine divine black swords in the skies transformed into nine dark streaks of light... or to be
precise, they transformed into nine black strands of silk! They moved at incredible speeds, at least fifty-
nine times the speed of light. And this was with them being pressured by the heartworld projection!
Otherwise, they would strike even faster. According to the stories, the true Radiant King’s flying speed
alone had already surpassed the limit of a hundred times the speed of light. The Junior Radiant King was
naturally somewhat inferior in comparison.

“I’'m able to attack you, but you aren’t able to attack me. You lost this battle before it ever began,
haha...” The many white-robed elders all laughed loudly.

“Go.” Ning stood there calmly despite facing the nine attacking black threads. Whoosh! Whoosh!
Streams of sword-intent began to manifest in the area around him. All of them began to tangle together



like a group of fish, instantly forming an enormous vortex-world of Yin and Yang. This enormous Yin-
Yang world was centered around Ning, forcing any and all attacks to go through it first.

This was Ning’s Yin-Yang Sword Domain! However, it was formed purely out of sword-intent and not his
nine novessence arts, and so they only had 20% of the power of the original.

Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom! The nine black threads plunged directly into the Yin-Yang vortex-world.
Although they once more slowed down, they still quickly reached Ning.

“Fuck off!” Ning let out a loud shout as he slapped out with both hands at once. KABOOM! His twin
palms were like two enormous mountains slamming outwards as he manifested the Heavenbreaker
sword-intent of his Omega Sword Dao. His two palms were indescribably large and filled with
overbearing brute force, but also moved in a unpredictable and marvelous way. The Omega Sword Dao
was a perfect whole, after all; none of its stances, not even a brute-force one like this, contained any
‘stupid’ or ‘clumsy’ weaknesses. Not only was this attack ferocious, it was also unpredictable and
marvelous. The nine black threads were unable to avoid it and so were forced to strike those two
enormous palms head on.

BOOM! BOOM! BOOM! A series of explosions rang out as the nine black swords were all knocked flying
backwards.

“What?!” The many clones of the Junior Radiant King all had looks of shock on their faces. “My nine
swords are centered around the Dao of Light. They are incredibly fast and attacked from different
directions... but none of them were able to avoid that attack?”

He could scarcely believe it. But of course, he had no idea that Ning’s true skill lay in close combat,
thanks to his Dao of the Sword! The Dao of the Sword was meant for combat, and Ning was the master
of the Omega Sword Dao; he had no flaws at all in close combat. Forget about nine swords, even ninety-
nine or more swords would be unable to penetrate his airtight defenses. Ning hadn’t even had to use his
defensive Soleheart stance in order to deal with those nine swords; he had fought them head-on!
Clearly, they had posed no threat to him at all.

“Lightshadow!” A baleful look was in the Junior Radiant King’s eyes. Instantly, the nine black swords in
the skies transformed into a total of 320 black swords, every single one of which was able to endure the
pressure of the heartworld projection and survive.

“His heartworld projection is incredibly strong. I’'m normally able to manifest countless sword-shadows,
making my enemies unable to tell which are real and which are fake, but his heartworld projection is
making it so that I’'m only able to manifest a bit over three hundred.” The white-robed elders all stared
intently at Ning. “Try this a second time!”

Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh! The 320 black swords transformed into black threads that once more shot
towards Ning. This time, the old man spread them out even farther, making them attack Ning from
every single direction, filling the area around Ning from head to toe with attacks.

Ning stood there in the air. Faced with this omnipresent attack, he simply waved his palms again. Those
two enormous palms struck out like two enormous wheels that merged together into a whole, defeating
all of the attacking black swords and actually destroying a few of them.



This was his Omega Sword Dao - Yin-Yang! Although it was primarily a defensive stance, it did have
some offensive power built into it.

“What!? He withstood it all?!” The many white-robed elders were all shocked and enraged. “Then Ill
have no choice but to use my forbidden arts to kill him.”

BOOM! The white-robed elder’s many clones all shone brightly. Countless streams of light mixed
together, causing the entire Vastheaven Everworld to be illuminated by them! This light was so dazzling
to behold that it truly did light up every single corner of this entire everworld! The weaker cultivators of
the Vastheaven Everworld all raised their heads to stare at the light in the skies, puzzled.

“He’s going all-out.” Seeing this, Ning realized that the white-robed elder’s repeated failures had caused
him to feel so anxious as to go all-out.

“Is he going to use the legendary [Lumislayer]?” This was Ning’s first guess. The legendary Radiant King
was ranked third amongst the Daolords of the Endless Territories, while Palace Lord Dawnstar was
ranked second. Both, however, were actually on par with each other in power. The Radiant King’s fame
in the Endless Territories came from his three supreme killing techniques, and not even ordinary Eternal
Emperors would dare receive these three blows head-on.

According to the information on the star map which the Brightshore Kingdom had given Ning, the Junior
Radiant King, Daolord Yanmi, was able to use two of those killer attacks.

“My Omega Sword Dao is the perfect Dao for combat. | want to see just how powerful these so-called
‘killer attacks’ are!” Ning felt complete confidence in himself and his chances, but the distant Daolords
Solesky, Battlemaster, and Brightfish were all filled with worry as they watched from afar.

The Desolate Era
Book 31: Starflow Realm Chapter 23: The Radiant King’s Three Killer Attacks

The many clones of the Junior Radiant King, Daolord Yanmi, all glowed with dazzling light that
illuminated the entire Vastheaven Everworld. All of them shouted out in unison: “DESTROY!”

BOOM! BOOM! BOOM! BOOM! BOOM! BOOM! All of the light that had been illuminating the
Vastheaven Everworld gathered together to form nine pillars of radiance! The nine pillars of light each
contained a sword in the center, and they shot towards Ji Ning with terrifying and destructive power.
These nine light pillars didn’t really have anything mysterious or profound to them; what they had was
frontal, overwhelming, crushing power! They were so powerful that the three Vastheaven Daolords
watching in the distance all turned pale.

“Just what | wanted.” Ning laughed loudly as he once more struck out with his palms. Whoosh! This
time, an enormous black hole appeared in the area around Ning that swallowed up everything in its
path.

BOOM! BOOM! BOOM! A series of muffled, heavy collisions could be heard, but the black hole around
Ning didn’t dissipate in the slightest. “Hah! Is that all you have?” Ning’s loud laughter rang out
throughout the world around them.

“What?!” Daolord Yanmi was shocked. “Impossible. How could he have endured my attack that easily?
Even if his avatar is comparable to top-grade Eternal treasures, he should’ve been blown backwards and
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been completely unable to resist the power of my attack!” His plan had been to knock Ning off his feet,
then use his light to bind and tie down Ning during Ning’s moment of helplessness.

But... Ning had actually taken his blow head-on?!

“How can his avatar be as powerful as this? If his true body was here, would he be crushing me instead
of vice-versa?” Daolord Yanmi could hardly believe it. “This was one of the three killer attacks created by
the Radiant King, the [Lumislayer]. Although this is the weakest of the three attacks, this result is still...”

All of the light vanished, and Ning’s true body appeared once more. He stared at Daolord Yanmi, then
shook his head. “Daolord Yanmi, you truly have disappointed me. So this is the first of the three
legendary killer attacks of the Radiant King? If the Radiant King himself used this [Lumislayer], not even
Eternal Emperors would dare to receive it head-on. But you... you are lacking by far.” Ning’s Omega
Sword Dao had reached the ultimate apex in both offense and defense. The only way to breach his
defense would be through an overwhelming disparity in power. Clearly, although his avatar only had
70% of his true body’s power, it was still roughly on par with Daolord Yanmi.

“He blocked it.” Daolord Solesky let out a sigh of relief.

“Darknorth’s Sword Dao truly is on par with his heartforce. He was actually able to endure the
[Lumislayer] with ease.” Daolord Brightfish sighed in amazement. “He truly is incredible.”

“But the situation is still quite unfavorable for him.” Daolord Battlemaster frowned. “The Junior Radiant
King has manifested over five hundred clones. Darknorth can do nothing but passively accept the man’s
attacks. There’s no way for him to counter-attack at all. None of his counter-attacks would land on the
Junior Radiant King’s true body.”

Daolord Solesky nodded somberly as well. “Yes. This is going to be a passive, one-sided battle. If he can’t
hit back, it won’t be easy to win.”

“According to what I've heard, the Junior Radiant King is able to use only the first two killer attacks of
the three.” Daolord Brightfish said anxiously, “In comparison, the [Lumislayer] is actually the weakest of
the three attacks. Next is the [Lumihilator], with the strongest being the legendary [Lumipocalypse].”

Slay.
Annihilate.
Apocalypse.

These were the three legendary killer attacks. According to the legends, the [Lumipocalypse] was
created and practiced by the Radiant King alone. It was this technique which allowed him to be
recognized and acknowledged as the third most powerful Daolord of all the Endless Territories.
However, the principle of this attack was to first injure the self, then injure the foe!

Ordinary Eternal Emperors would probably be slain in a single blow by this attack. One could imagine
how strong it was! Given that even the Radiant King himself would be injured when using this attack,
there was no way the Junior Radiant King ‘Daolord Yanmi’ was qualified to use it.



“Is that so?” Daolord Yanmi had an ugly look on his face, and he was verily brimming with murderous
intent.

“l hear that you can use two of the three killer attacks of the Radiant King. | wonder how strong the
second attack is?” Ning’s eyes gleamed with excitement. He wanted to see just how strong the so-called
[Lumihilator] was and how it measured up to his own attacks, such as the Blood Drop stance and the
Shadowless stance! The Radiant King himself normally just used the [Lumihilator] in combat, as the third
killer attack would cause him severe injuries. Thus, he wouldn’t use it without a very good reason.

“Then have a taste of annihilation for yourself.” Daolord Yanmi’s hundreds of clones suddenly all
vanished into thin air. Whoosh. They dispersed into motes of light that reformed into a single Daolord
Yanmi.

Ning narrowed his eyes.

“I'm fairly weak,” Daolord Yanmi said in a soft voice. “Thus, I’'m unable to maintain my clones while using
the [Lumihilator]. The Radiant King, however, is able to launch this attack with all of his clones at once,
making it impossible to tell which is real and which is false. That is true power! However... against you,
my strength is enough.”

Ning immediately grew vigilant. Daolord Yanmi was done to just a single body now, and it didn’t seem all
that powerful... and it was precisely the fact that he had reserved all of his power that Ning felt all the
more vigilant.

Daolord Yanmi produced a single black sword in his hand. “Annihilate,” he murmured softly. Swoosh!
His entire body seemed to merge together with that sword and transform into a dazzling strand of
golden light. Even though he was under the pressure of the heartworld projection and the Yin-Yang
Sword Domain, he still moved at seventy-two times the speed of light.

“What terrifying speed.” Ning was stunned. He himself was far slower than his opponent. “However...
you wish to fight me in close combat? Hmph. Close combat isn’t all about speed.” Faced with the
attacking strand of golden light, Ning struck out with both hands, forming sword-fingers with them to
block.

Clang! Clang! Clang! Clang! Clang!

This power of this strand of golden light came from pure speed. Just as it started to clash against Ning’s
fingers and be blocked by them, it instantly changed directions. The strand of golden light continuously
circled around Ning, moving at terrifying speeds as it attacked him again and again, almost as if it was
bouncing between multiple mirrors. Ning was forced to rely on his Omega Sword Dao — Soleheart and
pour all of his efforts in to defense.

“How is this possible?! How could his defenses be completely flawless? How can his avatar keep up with
my speed?!” Daolord Yanmi was stunned even as he executed this killer attack.

The [Lumihilator] could be described by one word — fast! It vastly surpassed all other techniques in this
area, and it was able to continuously change directions. Generally speaking, experts on the same level as
the wielder would at most be able to block three or four times before they were no longer able to



handle the changes in direction and were defeated! To date, when fighting opponents on the same
level, Daolord Yanmi had only ever seen opponents rely on special techniques such as ‘invulnerable
bodies’ to endure this attack. In all his life, he had only encountered two figures who were able to
actually use their weapons to block this attack... with Ning being the second of the two!

The first was the legendary number one expert of the entire Endless Territories. But of course, back then
the man had merely been a Daolord of the Third Step.

“He really is quite fast. Incredibly fast, in fact, and the changes in direction are fast as well. This single
attack is virtually all-encompassing and omnipresent. Its speed and agility alone allows the wielder to
dominate much of the Endless Territories and defeat the vast majority of Daolords. However, its actual
close-combat techniques are fairly weak. Its defenses are quite weak, and its attacks are excessively
fixed and not sufficiently unpredictable. I'm able to easily tell where the next attack will be coming
from.” This was Ning’s private evaluation. “Anyone faster than him would be able to defeat this attack
with ease.”

However, Ning also knew that this current level of speed was in spite of his heartworld projection and
his Yin-Yang Sword Domain. Even the most supreme of Daolords like Ninedust would generally be
unable to keep up with these attacks. As for the Radiant King, he himself was already able to move at a
hundred times the speed of light. One could imagine how fast his [Lumihilate] would be!

“Failed. Failed. Failed again...” Daolord Yanmi was increasingly anxious. He had launched more than a
thousand attacks in an incredibly short period of time, but all of them had been blocked by Ning. Ning
was clearly much slower than him, but Ning’s defenses were so airtight, flawless, and perfect that he

wasn’t able to find a single opening at all.

“I've tested out both of your killer attacks, and they seem quite so-so. Time for my counter-attack!”
Ning’s heartforce instantly surged out, silently and soundless infiltrating Daolord Yanmi’s body.

At present, Ning had two incredibly powerful heartforce attacks! This was his second one — the
[Dreamstar]! The [Heartforce Eradicator] focused on a head-on clash, while the [Dreamstar] focused on
illusions!

“Eh?” Daolord Yanmi had been focused on this furious battle, but he suddenly sensed his soul and
truesoul being entranced. lllusions began to appear in front of him, but he instantly brought himself
back into wakefulness as his mind let out a furious shout, destroying the illusions before him.

BOOM!
However, right at this moment... Ning’s right hand pierced directly through his chest!

“You...” Daolord Yanmi was stunned. He realized that in the end, the illusions had disrupted his
concentration after all, albeit for just a brief instant... but he had slowed down during that instant,
allowing Ning to seize the opportunity to strike him.

“What’s going on?” Ning was surprised as well. “He should have an Eternal armor protecting his body.
Why was | able to so easily pierce into his chest?”

“Daolord Darknorth, you are very powerful. Your close combat skills are just as strong as your heartforce
skills.” Daolord Yanmi ignored the heavy injure as he stared at Ning, then sighed. “I imagine it will be



difficult to find anyone on our level of power who is capable of defeating you. Most likely, only the most
supreme of first-tier Daolords would be able to beat you. You’ve beaten me, and | have no excuses to
make.”

Whoosh. Daolord Yanmi’s body instantly dissipated into countless streams of radiant light. The light
quickly reassembled into a second Daolord Yanmi off in the distance. He stared at Ning, then smiled.
“This is what the true secrets of having a body of light incarnate are all about. Not only can my body
transform into countless clones, I’'m also virtually invulnerable! Although you are a bit stronger than me,
you aren’t able to kill me. Alas... | had been hoping to find a chance to improve my odds, but | ended up
running into someone like you. It seems my chances of acquiring the Voidsea Jadeseals really are slim.”

After speaking, he turned and took a single step forwards, then vanished without a trace.

Ning continued to stare in the direction Daolord Yanmi had disappeared into. He murmured softly, “A
body of light incarnate?” All second-tier Daolords had extremely strong life-preserving abilities. Kongsan,
for example, was nigh-invulnerable thanks to his ‘darkness incarnate’ body. Daolord Yanmi’s life-
preserving ability was just as strong as Kongsan’s had been. Beating him wouldn’t be difficult, but
actually killing him would be very difficult.

And similarly, killing Ji Ning would also be extremely difficult.

Within the Waveshift Realm.

A white-robed youth whose long golden hair glimmered with radiance was strolling slowly through the
realm. The youth was quite handsome, and none of the other cultivators dared to even look him directly
in the eye.

He was the Radiant King, one of the truly supreme Daolords of the Endless Territories, ranked at the
very top of the listings.

“I told him long ago. Daolord Solesky would merely leave his avatar at Vastheaven Palace, with all the
other disciples having led long ago. Clearly, Daolord Solesky has already decided to let his avatar perish
in battle if need be.” The Radiant King shook his head. “Yanmi and the others, however, still harbored
their foolish illusions and hoped to gain some intelligence.”

“To Solesky, that information represents his chances of succeeding in the Daomerge. How could he
possibly be willing to tell others about it? Only those weak Daolords would harbor any illusions that they
would win the information from him. All of the truly powerful Daolords chose to waste no time in
heading straight to the Waveshift Realm. Every single moment might give them an advantage in
acquiring the Voidsea Jadeseals.” A hint of a smile was on the Radiant King’s face.

The Desolate Era
Book 31: Starflow Realm Chapter 24: Entering the Waveshift Realm

The three spacetime tunnels of the Brightshore Kingdom were used quite frequently in recent days,
because quite a few wandering Verge-level Daolords had hastened back and traversed them enroute to
the Badlands Territory.
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Whoosh. A white-robed youth emerged from the dark vortex exiting one of the tunnels.

“Daolord Darknorth.” Suddenly, a voice called out to him. Ji Ning turned his head, only to see a smiling,
golden-robed elder beam at him. “Daolord Darknorth!”

“Daolord Goldsaber?” Ning recognized the old man.

“That | am. | feel quite embarrassed when | look at you. It took this old man years to reach the Verge as
a Daolord. Just a short while ago, you were a World-level cultivator, but now you are more powerful
than me! | heard that even the Junior Radiant King, Daolord Yanmi, was unable to defeat your avatar.
Impressive, truly impressive,” the golden-robed elder sighed.

Word of the battle between Ning’s avatar and Daolord Yanmi had indeed spread throughout the Endless
Territories. In truth, Solesky and Battlemaster had done this on purpose, so as to ensure that the other
Daolords would give up their fantasies and withdraw.

“I've heard some important information that I’'m not sure if you are aware of, Daolord Darknorth,” the
golden-robed elder said.

“What is it?” Ning asked.

“Just a few hours ago, Winesage of the Dark Kingdom has appeared in the Badlands Territory. By now,
he’s already entered the Waveshift Realm!” the golden-robed expert said solemnly.

“Winesage?” Ning’s face turned slightly pale. Winesage of the Dark Kingdom? He was one of the legends
of the entire universe, because he was now publicly acclaimed as the number one Daolord of all the
Endless Territories! It was actually something of a joke; the most powerful Daolord of the noble Endless
Territories actually stemmed from the outsider organization known as the Dark Kingdom. Alas, no one
could deny how terrifyingly strong Winesage was.

Anyone in any era who was publicly acknowledged as being number one possessed truly incredible
power. Daolord Featherdress herself had been the number one Daolord of her era.

Winesage was supposedly skilled in the Dao of Darkness... and he was also a Heartforce Cultivator! The
legends said that as a child, he was born into and grew up within a world of slaughter. The Dark Kingdom
was an outsider organization, making it very difficult for them to truly establish themselves in the
Endless Territories. Thus, all of the geniuses who grew up within the Dark Kingdom were extremely
violent and brutal, with the Dao Alliance not intervening at all! It was hard to imagine the difficulties and
torments which Winesage experienced.

As a result, he became a notorious alcoholic, using alcohol to douse away his worries... but in one
alcohol-induced dream, he suddenly came to master an incredible heartforce art known as the
[Slaughterfiend Field]!

“It was only expected that Winesage would go to the Waveshift Realm.” Ning was quite calm. “Now that
the Voidsea Jadeseals have emerged, | imagine that most of the most powerful Daolords will all go
there. Given Winesage’s power, how could he not?”

“That’s not the only thing | have to share,” the golden-robed elder said. “Winesage actually acquired a
Universe treasure!”



“What?!” Ning called out in astonishment, “A UNIVERSE treasure?! Are you sure about that?”

“Dead sure. Brother Darknorth, | heard this just a short while ago myself. | imagine that you’ll receive
word soon as well,” the golden-robed elder said. “The Waveshift Realm is in a state of chaos right now,
and many of the Daolords who aren’t confident in their chances have begun to gather together into
groups. More than ten thousand Daolords of the Dao Alliance joined forces to set up a grand formation
outside the Waveshift Realm to prevent the Aeonians and the Daolords of the Dark Kingdom to enter
the realm! And indeed, they were able to stop the Daolords of both organizations for a time. However,
when Winesage appeared and was faced with the grand formation set up by over ten thousand
Daolords of the Dao Alliance, he ended up using his Universe treasure and forced a way into the
Waveshfit Realm!”

“A Universe treasure?” Ning still couldn’t believe it. He had run into several Universe treasures by now.
The first one had been the shattered sword in the Sword Palace, while the second had been the indigo
greatsword of the Sword Hegemon in the Genesis Lands of the alternate universe. The third had been
within that cave deep inside the Terror Starsea, the longstaff that had been left behind by that ancestor
of the Ancient cultivators.

None of them, however, had taken a liking to Ning! There was no way to bind Universe treasures by
force. This was a case of the weapon choosing the wielder, rather than the wielder choosing the
weapon! Every single Universe treasure contained a truly inconceivable amount of power.

“He was already the number one Daolord of the Endless Territories. If he has a Universe treasure, he’s
going to be absolutely unstoppable.” The golden-robed elder sighed. “And... to me, it’'s inconceivable
that a Universe treasure would ever choose a Daolord. When Daolords fail their Daomerge, death is a
certainty. Based on what | know, Winesage has already been alive for an extremely long period of time. |
imagine he only has a few thousand chaos cycles left before he reaches the limits of his lifespan.”

Ning nodded. Generally speaking, Universe treasures would only choose Eternal Emperors! The number
of Daolords in the Endless Territories who had acquired Universe treasures could be counted on one
hand.

“Fellow Daoist Darknorth, are you planning to go to the Waveshift Realm as well?” the golden-robed
elder asked.

“Yes.” Ning nodded.
“Would you like to travel with me?” the golden-robed elder immediately asked.
“No need. I've already made an appointment with a friend,” Ning explained.

“Then | won't force it.” The golden-robed expert knew that he was much weaker than Ning and would
just slow the latter down. “Although my chances are slim, I’'m still going to go to the Waveshift Realm. If
I go, I'll at least have a slim chance. Haha! However, I'm definitely going to work together alongside a
group of other Daolords. We’re not like those supreme Daolords who dare to travel solo or in small
groups.”

Ning couldn’t help but sigh. For the sake of the Daomerge, even the weaker Daolords were still willing to
risk it all.



Word quickly spread like wildfire throughout the Endless Territories, stunning everyone.

“Winesage? What an interesting kid.” The Netherlily Hegemon of the Ancient cultivators smiled with
praise.

“Every member of the Dark Kingdom is a madman. They are crazy towards themselves and even crazier
towards their descendants. Still, they ended up rearing a fine young fellow.” The Windrain Hegemon
was perpetually in a state of slumber, but he had woken up due to this business with the Voidsea
Jadeseals.

“Darknorth and Bertulu are both Heartforce Cultivators as well. | had thought that they would have a
shot at overtaking Winesage once they became Daolords of the Fourth Step, but it seems that hope is
gone.” The almighty Brightshore Hegemon shook his head. “Their only chance lies in acquiring a
Universe treasure of their own... but that chance is far too slim.”

It wasn’t that the Brightshore Hegemon underestimated Ning and Bertulu. Rather, it was that Universe
treasures simply contributed an overwhelming amount of power to their wielders.

Within Vastheaven Palace. Ning’s avatar and Solesky’s avatar were holding a meeting.
“Darknorth, are you sure about entering the Waveshift Realm?” Daolord Solesky asked.

“I'll get there in a few years,” Ning said. “If | miss this opportunity, a second one like it may never come
again. Of course | have to go in! | have a friend as well who is a member of the Ancient cultivators and
who is even stronger than | am.”

“Mm.” Solesky nodded and said heavily, “If you are going to go inside, take this.” As he spoke, he
handed over a jade slip.

“This...” As soon as Ning saw the jade slip, he had an idea as to what it was.
“This is everything which | know regarding the Waveshift Realm,” Daolord Solesky said seriously.

“l can’t accept this.” Ning hesitated. This would give him a faster starting point and let him maintain a
lead over this opponents. Daolord Solesky had entered much earlier than the other supreme Daolords
had, and he had Daolord Badlands’ incarnation assisting him. Given Badlands’ mastery over Numerancy,
the two had no doubt learned a great deal regarding the Waveshift Realm. This information truly would
be priceless.

“Two years ago, Badlands and | encountered King Gorsch.” Daolord Solesky said softly, “Fortunately,
Badlands managed to take advantage of some of the formations and barriers within the Waveshift
Realm itself to trick King Gorsch, allowing us a narrow escape.”

“The Waveshift Realm is now filled with many dangers. Even though | have Badlands helping out, I’'m not
sure that | can avoid all these dangers,” Daolord Solesky said. “However... you must remember that no
one else besides you is permitted to read this. You aren’t allowed to tell a second person about this.
We're brothers, you and I... but | don’t owe anyone else this.”



“Understood.” Ning nodded.

“After you go inside, be careful. From what I’'ve heard, the top ten Daolords of the Endless Territories
have all gone inside! There are also some low-key, little-known Daolords who are just as powerful as
them who have also gone inside,” Solesky instructed.

“You need to be careful as well, big brother. I'll try to join up with you as soon as | can,” Ning said.

After leaving the Terror Starsea, Ning had relied on his dimension-transcending abilities and the
Brightshore Kingdom’s spacetime tunnel to hasten towards the Badlands Territory. Despite that, it still
took him 112 years before arriving.

Two figures emerged from a dimensional tunnel to appear in the void above the Badlands Everworld.
“Brother Ninedust, you can go to the Waveshift Realm first. I'll meet up with you in an hour,” Ning said.
“Is there something you need to do?” the Ninedust Sectlord asked.

“l need to make a few arrangements.” Ning didn’t explain.

“Got it. I'll wait for you, but hurry up. Don’t dawdle! We're already years behind most of the other
Daolords,” the Ninedust Sectlord said.

Ning nodded, then opened up yet another dimensional tunnel.

Ning was heading to the Three Realms. The Three Realms was separated from the Badlands Territory by
layers of dangers; ordinary teleportation methods were useless against these regions! However, Ning’s
ability to transcend space allowed him to move directly to the Three Realms. He was going to place his
most important Dao-cultivating treasure, the Stone Censer of Reunion, within the Three Realms
alongside his Primaltwin.

The skies outside above the Waveshift Realm. Ning and the Ninedust Sectlord had gathered together
here.

“So many people.” Ning and the Ninedust Sectlord stared at the vast, seemingly endless cloud-shrouded
realm that lay before them. This was the Waveshift Realm... and an endless cluster of figures could be
seen outside of it. Daolords, tens of thousands of Daolords! They had set up an absolutely enormous
formation which covered the entire Waveshift Realm.

“I heard that Winesage was able to break through this formation and force his way inside. Quite a few of
the Daolords of the Dark Kingdom and the Aeonians managed to charge inside alongside him.” The
Ninedust Sectlord sighed. “Just looking at the formation, | can tell that I’'m far from being a match for
Winesage.”

“No confidence in yourself?” Ning smirked.

“Plenty of confidence. The Voidsea Jadeseals aren’t necessarily going to be won by the strongest,” the
Ninedust Sectlord quickly said.



“Then cut the crap. Let’s go on in!” Ning urged.
“Let’s go.” The two transformed into streaks of light that flew straight towards the realm before them.
“That’s Daolord Darknorth.”

“Oh, Daolord Darknorth of our Dao Alliance?” The ten thousand-plus weak Daolords who were part of
the grand formation didn’t move to stop Ning or the Ninedust Sectlord.

The Aeonians and the members of the Dark Kingdom would all be stopped, but all others were granted
entry.

“Hurry up and let'm inside.”

“Daolord Darknorth seems quite confident. He actually dares to go inside with just one other Daolord
partner.”

“Daolord Darknorth’s avatar alone is stronger than Yanmi. How strong must his true body be?” The
other Daolords all chatted amongst themselves.

Ning and Ninedust... the two were significantly less well-known than the likes of Fiendqueen Dustrain,
Winesage, Palace Lord Dawnstar, or the Radiant King. However, when they joined together they were
definitely on par with the most elite of Daolords. There were actually quite a few who were like Ning
and Ninedust, both incredibly powerful and comparatively low-key.

“I'm more powerful than you, but as of right now you seem to be more famous than me. That kinda
pisses me off.” The Ninedust Sectlord sent Ning a disgruntled mental complaint as they flew forwards
together.

“That’s because you’ve been too low-key,” Ning sent mentally.

“Yes, yes | have.” The Ninedust Sectlord agreed. “Now that I’'ve become a Daolord of the Fourth Step, |
need to find a suitable opportunity to spread my name throughout the Endless Territories. Hell, | should
at least rank in the top ten in the Endless Territories.”

“You'll have plenty of opportunities in the Waveshift Realm. All you need to do is just pick one of the
other top ten and beat them, and you'll instantly rise to fame,” Ning said with a laugh.

Watched by over ten thousand Daolords, the two flew through the formation and advanced into the
Waveshift Realm, shoulder-by-shoulder.



