
Desolate 1171 

The Desolate Era  

Book 34: The Stone Hellephant Wall Chapter 1: Reviving Yu Wei 

Ji Ning, Winesage, and Ninedust were all rather dazed as they watched the three Hegemons and 

numerous supreme Eternal Emperors fly towards them. Ning immediately recognized the white-bearded 

old man with six curved horns on his head as Hegemon Brightshore. 

As for the other two Hegemons, one was a dazzlingly beautiful scepter-bearing woman; when Ning saw 

her, he felt as though he had seen the most beautiful creature in all of existence and felt the 

uncontrollable desire to venerate her. It was impossible for anyone to feel any untoward thoughts 

regarding her at all! The second Hegemon was a man with long green hair and a big green beard. His 

hair, his eyebrows, and his beard were all extremely long. 

“Darknorth.” Brightshore Hegemon smiled. “Let me make the introductions. This gentleman here is 

Hegemon Windrain of the Aberrants.” 

Ning looked at the green-haired, green-bearded man. Hegemon Windrain had a very unusual aura. 

When Ning looked at him, he felt as though he was staring at a vast forest of trees. “Greetings, 

Hegemon Windrain,” Ning said respectfully. 

This person stood at the very apex of power within the Endless Territories. How could Ning dare to be 

disrespectful in the slightest? 

“Darknorth, my young friend, you really are quite impressive. There are only nine command talismans in 

there, but you acquired eight of them. Impressive, impressive!” Hegemon Windrain praised. 

“What?” Ning, Ninedust, and Winesage were all stunned. They looked at each other. None of them had 

publicized the fact that Ninedust had given Ning three talismans while Winesage had given Ning two. 

“Don’t feel so surprised,” Hegemon Brightshore said. “Realmsoul Polo informed us.” 

“Oh.” Now Ning and the others understood. 

“Let me continue with the introductions.” Hegemon Brightshore’s voice turned a bit cool as he glanced 

at the woman: “This is Hegemon Netherlily of the Ancient cultivators.” 

“My young friend Darknorth.” Hegemon Netherlily was surpassingly beautiful and her voice was 

extremely soft; one couldn’t help but feel friendly towards her. She smiled as she looked at Ning. “You 

are such an impressive talent, but you ended up joining the Brightshore Kingdom. What a pity! It’s all 

because this old fellow Brightshore is so completely shameless as to randomly abduct cultivators 

throughout the Endless Territories and bring them to the Brightshore Kingdom. If it wasn’t for that, 

given the relationship between you and Ninedust, I feel confident that you might choose to end up 

joining us.” 

The Ancient cultivators, much like the Brightshore Kingdom, did allow certain cultivators to join them. 

“Jealousy. That’s just jealousy talking,” Hegemon Brightshore said coolly. 
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Although Ning had been abducted by the Brightshore Kingdom, he didn’t feel any resentment towards 

Hegemon Brightshore. If it hadn’t been for the guidance provided by the Brightshore Kingdom, the many 

sword-arts he had given access to within the Sword Palace, and the chance to visit the Genesis Lands of 

the alternate universe he visited, he might not have been able to develop his Omega Sword Dao! 

“This gentleman right here is Emperor Goldisle of the Dao Alliance.” Hegemon Brightshore was slightly 

nervous, as the Dao Alliance would definitely be his greatest competitor in bidding for the fruits which 

Ning had acquired. “Emperor Goldisle is one of the two leaders of the Dao Alliance.” 

“Darknorth and I have met.” The gold-furred alien smiled as he looked at Ning. 

“Mm. And this gentleman is Emperor Islehide of the Aeonians.” Hegemon Brightshore didn’t want to 

give Emperor Goldisle the chance to chat too much with Ning, and so he immediately began to 

introduce the others. Emperor Islehide was a peerlessly handsome man who was even more attractive 

than Hegemon Netherlily was beautiful. He had long red hair and dim red eyes that were filled with a 

strange charisma. 

“Darknorth.” Emperor Islehide smiled slightly as he glanced at Ning. 

Ning immediately replied, “Emperor Islehide.” 

“The last one is Emperor Severfive of the Dark Kingdom.” Hegemon Brightshore glanced sideways at the 

rather bizarre-looking alien elder, whose long blue hair flowed up from his head like a pair of wings. 

“Daolord Darknorth.” Emperor Severfive looked at Ning with a very sincere and modest gaze. Those who 

actually interacted with the Emperors of the Dark Kingdom all knew that the Dark Kingdom was actually 

quite low-key and modest. They were outsiders and foreigners who were despised and ostracized by the 

native organizations of the Endless Territories and thus couldn’t afford to be too brash. 

“The people I’ve just introduced you to are more than capable of representing the six organizations in 

the Endless Territories,” Hegemon Brightshore said. 

Aside from the six, there were also a number of retainers and servants present. For example, Hegemon 

Brightshore had a single-horned youth who had a very ordinary aura standing by his side, while Emperor 

Islehide of the Aeonians had an ordinary looking white-robed woman standing next to him. 

“Come over here, Winesage,” Emperor Severfive instructed. 

“Coming.” Winesage obediently walked over to Emperor Severfive’s side. 

“Redwater.” Hegemon Netherlily looked at Ninedust, who immediately and obediently flew over to her 

side as well. 

…… 

Faced with the supreme leaders of the six greatest powers in the Endless Territories, Ning couldn’t help 

but feel a sense of pressure… but he also felt excitement! These were the people who might have the 

answers as to how he could revive his wife. Even if they couldn’t do it, they would definitely know much 

more about it than he did. 



“Darknorth, we need some of the coldflame cauldron fruits,” Emperor Severfive of the Dark Kingdom 

said hurriedly. “Just tell me what you need.” 

“Don’t be so hasty.” Emperor Goldisle of the Dao Alliance said calmly, “Why don’t we let Darknorth list 

what he needs first. The side which can assist him the most shall be the side Darknorth chooses.” The 

Dao Alliance was able to speak so confidently due to their great wealth. 

“Agreed.” Hegemon Brightshore nodded. 

“Yes, let our young friend Darknorth tell us what he needs,” Hegemon Netherlily agreed. 

“My young friend?” Hegemon Windrain looked at Ning. 

The three Hegemons were the strongest experts in the Endless Territories and had been alive for 

extremely long periods of time. As a result, they were also quite wealthy, which was why they dared to 

compete against the Dao Alliance in this manner. 

“Seniors…” Ning said respectfully, “There is indeed something I would like to request.” 

“Speak,” Emperor Goldisle said confidently. The three Hegemons as well as Emperor Severfive and 

Emperor Islehide all looked at Ning. 

“I once had a beloved Dao-companion,” Ning said slowly. “Long ago, she perished. The main reason why 

I’ve trained so hard is primarily because I wish to bring her back to life.” 

When Winesage and Ninedust heard this, they stared at Ning in shock. Revive a Dao-companion? None 

of them had ever imagined that Ning held a secret like this in his heart. 

“Revive?” Hegemon Windrain’s green brows furrowed in a frown. “I imagine her soul and truesoul were 

shattered?” If her truesoul was still around, reviving her would be extremely easy. 

“Correct.” Ning nodded. 

All three of the Hegemons exchanged glances, as did the three Eternal Emperors. 

“I’ll ask the questions,” Hegemon Netherlily said. The others all nodded towards her. 

“Darknorth, when your Dao-companion died, had she reached the World level of power?” Hegemon 

Netherlily’s gaze was very gentle, as was her voice. 

“She had not.” Ning immediately explained, “She was merely a Celestial Immortal.” 

Hegemon Netherlily nodded slightly. “Mm. Fairly weak. There’s still a chance at reviving her.” 

Ning was wildly overjoyed upon hearing this. 

“My next question is, where did she die?” Hegemon Netherlily asked, “Did she die in an everworld? A 

chaosworld? In the emptiness of space? Or in an alternate universe?” 

“She died in my homeland, in a chaosworld,” Ning explained. 

“In a chaosworld?” Hegemon Netherlily frowned. “That makes things difficult.” 

“Difficult?” Ning’s heart clenched. 



“Reviving those who died in everworlds is the simplest; any Hegemon is capable of doing this,” 

Hegemon Netherlily explained. “Reviving those who died in alternate universes, also known as 

otherverses, is a bit more difficult. Reviving those who died in chaosworlds or in the emptiness of space 

is the most difficult of all. Although she was merely a Celestial Immortal, this still isn’t something the 

likes of us are capable of.” 

Ning’s face turned pale. 

“Darknorth.” The nearby Hegemon Brightshore explained, “Everworlds contain the rules and laws 

established by the Eternal Emperors who created them. You can view them as basic, rudimentary 

versions of the prime essences. For example, if the founding Emperor established a law that ‘the skies 

are dark’, the skies in that everworld shall forever be dark. If he says that ‘flying is impossible’, then no 

one will be able to fly in that everworld. The only way to get around this is through possessing so much 

brute force that one can resist the binding effects of those laws.” 

“Everworlds have elementary prime essences within them, and those who die in an everworld shall 

return to those everworld prime essences. If you wish to twist spacetime and revive a Celestial 

Immortal, you would only need to resist the backlash from the everworld. Everworld’s are fairly weak; 

most Hegemons are capable of doing such a thing.” 

“Otherverses are generally the same size as a realmverse. You’ve visited one of them in the past,” 

Hegemon Brightshore explained. “I think you understand that these otherverses have their own prime 

essences, and their prime essences are far more perfect than the ones within the everworlds!” 

Ning nodded. 

“The various otherverses all have their own prime essences. If a cultivator dies in one of those 

otherverses, his or her truesoul shall return to the prime essences of that otherverse. If you wish to 

revive someone, you must be able to endure the backlash generated by that entire alternate universe,” 

Hegemon Brightshore explained. 

“As for chaosworlds or the void of space? They don’t have any prime essences they belong to, and so 

whenever a truesoul in a chaosworld is extinguished, its energy shall revert back to the Chaosverse 

itself. If you wish to revive such a person, you’ll need to be able to endure the backlash generated by the 

entire Chaosverse! This is a terrifying concept,” Hegemon Brightshore explained. 

Reviving someone in an everworld was easy? 

Reviving someone in an otherverse was hard? 

Reviving someone from the Chaosverse was nearly impossible? 

Ning’s face grew uglier and uglier as he absorbed this information. “What exactly is a ‘realmverse’? And 

what is the ‘Chaosverse’?” 

He remembered that the Starflow race which lived in the Terror Starsea had once lived in a place named 

the Peacock Lotus Realmverse. A grand war had destroyed that realmverse, resulting in the Starflow 

race fleeing and moving to the Endless Territories. 



“Our home, the Endless Territories, is a realmverse,” Hegemon Brightshore explained. “Its true name is 

the Flamedragon Realmverse.” 

“As for the Chaosverse, it is the source of all things and is truly infinite beyond measure…” Hegemon 

Brightshore explained, “It is like a vast, endless sea. Realmverses are like small reefs within that vast sea! 

Otherverses are another type of reef, a fairly special type. All reefs are located extremely far from each 

other, and so the Great Dark is the vast emptiness between reefs. All realmverses are very, very far 

away from each other.” 

The sea? Reefs? Ning was rather dazed by all this. The alternate universes and the ‘Endless Territories’ 

were nothing more than ‘reefs’, while the Chaosverse was an ocean? 

“Then who is strong enough to resist the backlash from the Chaosverse and revive my Dao-companion?” 

Ning grew increasingly anxious. 

“Your Dao-companion was only a Celestial Immortal. Although reviving her will be difficult, at least there 

is hope,” Hegemon Netherlily said. 
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“Hope?” Ji Ning’s eyes lit up. 

Hegemon Netherlily, Hegemon Brightshore, Hegemon Windrain, Emperor Severfive, Emperor Goldisle, 

and Emperor Islehide all secretly shook their heads. Hegemon Netherlily continued, “There is no way for 

an Eternal Emperor to resist the backlash from the Chaosverse. Only those legendary figures who are 

even more powerful than Eternal Emperors can accomplish it... only they can reverse spacetime and 

revive your Dao-companion.” 

“Even more powerful than Eternal Emperors?” Ning was stunned, as were Ninedust and Winesage. 

There was a level of power beyond that of the Eternal Emperors? 

“The Chaosverse is vast and without end, filled with realmverses and otherverses.” Hegemon 

Netherlily’s voice was soft and drifting. “The most powerful figures who stand at the apex of each 

realmverse or otherverse are almost always the Hegemons! However... the vast Chaosverse has figures 

of even greater power. We respectfully address them as ‘Autarch’.” 

“Autarch?” Ning immediately engraved this title into his heart. 

Hegemon Brightshore nodded, a look of eagerness in his eyes. “Yes. Autarchs! Everworlds are created by 

Eternal Emperors... and otherverses are created by Autarchs.” 

“They created the otherverses?” Ning was stunned. He had been to one of those alternate universes 

before. It had contained a complete set of prime essences, such as the Dao of the Sword and many 

other Daos. All of those things could be sensed! How could such a universe have been artificially 

created? 

“Autarchs are the true and absolute rulers of the Chaosverse who stand above all other living beings,” 

Hegemon Netherlily said. “We Eternal Emperors have developed our own eternal Daos... but that isn’t 

the true apex of cultivation. Only by making repeated breakthroughs and raising your Dao to a level 
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where it can become one of the prime essences of the universe can a cultivator be capable of creating 

an otherverse.” 

“Autarchs are incredibly rare. I’ve never met any of them in my entire life.” Hegemon Brightshore shook 

his head, while the other two Hegemons revealed looks of envy and admiration. They hadn’t met any 

Autarchs either; they had only heard of them. 

“When the Sithe launched that war, it encompassed a great many places. The main reason why we 

cultivators were able to gain victory over them was because we had our Autarchs,” Hegemon 

Brightshore said. “Although the Sithe were extremely strong and incredibly advanced in many areas, the 

Autarchs led us to completely wipe the Sithe out in the end. If it wasn’t for the Autarchs, we probably 

would’ve been annihilated or enslaved long ago.” 

Ning, Ninedust, and Winesage were all speechless. Autarchs? So the highest level of cultivation in the 

Chaosverse was the Autarch level? 

“They are capable of reversing spacetime and roam through the Chaosverse with ease! They are even 

capable of creating those alternate universes...” Hegemon Brightshore continued, “If an Autarch was 

willing to spend the time, he would be able to destroy even the likes of the Yin-Yang Samsara Wheels 

that threaten and will eventually annihilate our Flamedragon Realmverse.” 

“Autarchs are capable of destroying the Yin-Yang Samsara Wheels?” The nearby Winesage couldn’t help 

but ask, “Then why don’t we invite them to help out? Are they really going to just watch as such a vast 

realmverse is annihilated?” 

“You are mistaken,” Hegemon Windrain replied. “Autarchs view things through a completely different 

lens than the rest of us. An Autarch once said that all things and all creatures in the universe must follow 

the natural cycle of life and death. The Yin-Yang Samsara Wheels were born from the primordial chaos 

for the express purpose of wiping out the Flamedragon Realmverse. In other words, it is part of the laws 

and functioning of the Chaosverse. If they were to forcibly destroy the Yin-Yang Samsara Wheels, they 

would suffer a backlash from the Chaosverse itself, and an incredibly strong one at that. The Autarchs 

are not willing to do such a thing.” 

“Autarchs have truly transcended beyond all things. They are absolutely invincible, and neither 

spacetime nor karma nor anything else have any impact on them at all.” 

“To them, the birth and destruction of entire realmverses is nothing more than the blooming and 

withering of a flower. I have never even seen an Autarch in my entire life.” Hegemon Windrain looked at 

Ning. “Darknorth, my young friend... only an Autarch is capable of rescuing your Dao-companion.” 

Ning’s heart sank. He had to ask an Autarch to intervene? The three Hegemons had been around for 

countless years, but none of them had even seen an Autarch. One could only imagine how difficult it 

would be to actually get an Autarch to help out! 

“Are these fruits enough?” Ning asked. 

“Haha...” Emperor Goldisle laughed. “Not even close. Not even close! A hundred times this amount of 

fruit still wouldn’t be enough.” 



“If you want an Autarch to revive your Dao-companion... if you actually owned the Crimsonwave Temple 

and offered it to an Autarch as a gift, you might succeed.” Hegemon Brightshore shook his head and 

laughed. “The fruits you have ripen every few thousand chaos cycles. Crimsonwave Temple can produce 

more and more fruit unto perpetuity.” Crimsonwave Temple itself was worth far more than a hundred 

times as much as all of the fruits Ning had acquired. 

“Ah!” Ning instantly understood. 

“So there’s nothing I can do right now, right?” Ning asked. 

“Right. None of us can do what you ask. Only an Autarch can.” Hegemon Brightshore looked at Ning. 

“But at least there is hope. If your Dao-companion was at the World level or was a Samsara Daolord, the 

backlash generated by reviving them would be exponentially greater. By then, you would have no 

chance at all.” 

“Right.” Ning quickly calmed down again. Prior to speaking to these major powers for the first time 

regarding the revival of Yu Wei, Ning had already mentally prepared himself for failure. Others might 

feel despair at this response... but Ning was actually filled with vigor! This was because he was still just a 

Daolord of the Third Step. Once he became a Daolord of the Fourth Step and further improved his 

[Heartsword] arts, he might indeed be able to acquire treasures that were as valuable as Crimsonwave 

Temple. 

“What if I was really able to acquire something as valuable as Crimsonwave Temple?” Ning couldn’t help 

but ask this follow-up question. “How would I go about finding an Autarch then?” 

“You wouldn’t need to,” Emperor Goldisle said. “The Dao Alliance would help you send the word to the 

Autarch.” 

“Oh?” Ning glanced at Emperor Goldisle in surprise. The Dao Alliance’s resources truly were 

unfathomable. It was actually capable of sending information to an Autarch? 

“But remember, given that Crimsonwave Temple is capable of giving birth to a new crop of fruits every 

few thousand chaos cycles or so, its value is far greater than that of the fruits you have acquired thus 

far. In fact, it’s worth much more than all of the treasures I’ve accumulated over the course of countless 

years.” Hegemon Brightshore smiled as he looked at Ning. “Darknorth, it won’t be easy for you to 

acquire something as valuable as Crimsonwave Temple. You need to mentally prepare yourself for this 

task.” 

“If you wish to reap great rewards, you’ll need to be prepared for taking on great dangers,” Hegemon 

Windrain said. “For example, the Terror Starsea. The Terror Starsea was part of the Dawn War’s 

battlefield and is filled with many leftover relics and treasures, but it’s also filled with countless dangers. 

If you are willing and able to take on the necessary risk, you might be able to find Hegemon-level relics 

or even powerful treasures left behind by the Sithe race. It’s entirely possible that you’ll find something 

as valuable as Crimsonwave Temple.” 

“Right.” Ning nodded. 

The three mighty Hegemons didn’t dare to take on too much risk without a good reason, as they were 

the pillars of their respective organizations. The Terror Starsea was simply too dangerous; even 



Hegemons might die in there if they were unlucky. The negative repercussions were simply too grave, 

which was why it was generally only the Daolords who dared to risk it. Daolords only stood an 

ephemeral chance of succeeding at the Daomerge anyhow! 

“Autarchs, eh?” Ning silently reflected on this term. Autarchs, the most supreme existences of the 

cultivation world, the leaders who led the cultivators to victory over the Sithe... 

“We are unable to reverse spacetime and revive your Dao-companion. Darknorth, what else do you plan 

to trade your fruits for?” Hegemon Brightshore asked. 

“Speak, Darknorth. What do you need?” 

“Just state your requests.” 

Emperor Goldisle, Hegemon Windrain, and the others all looked at Ning as they spoke. 

Since reviving Yu Wei was impossible for now, he would have to focus on further strengthening himself. 

Only then would he stand a chance at acquiring a treasure equivalent to Crimsonwave Temple in value. 

“Seniors.” Ning waved his finger, causing a series of runes to fly out. The many runes listed the various 

materials needed for Ning to train in the second and third levels of the [Sword Dao Body], the protective 

divine ability Ning had acquired from the deceased Sword Hegemon. There were four levels to this 

divine ability, and once reached it would allow Ning’s body to become comparable to the best Eternal 

treasures. 

“Seniors, take a look at these materials. How much fruit do I need to give up for them?” Ning asked. 

“Eh?” The three Hegemons and three leading Emperors all stared at the list, as did some of the other 

Eternal Emperors behind them who had yet to even speak. 

“Hm. I’ll only need sixty of the coldflame cauldron fruits for this,” Hegemon Netherlily said. 

“I’ll only need forty-five of the same.” Emperor Goldisle of the Dao Alliance smiled. The three mighty 

Hegemons and the other Emperors instantly looked at him in irritation. The items which Ning had 

requested were all extraordinary; as they saw it, at least fifty coldflame cauldron fruits would be 

necessary. 

“Emperor Goldisle, you are going a bit too far. Yes, your Dao Alliance has many treasures, but how can 

you give such a low offer?” Emperor Islehide frowned. 

“How are we even supposed to compete if you are going to act like this?” Hegemon Windrain 

complained in a rumbling voice as well. 

“Haha...” Emperor Goldisle laughed loudly. “We agreed early on that we’d compete fairly with each 

other. I’m doing just that.” 

Ning gawked at the sight. He also noticed that although Crimsonwave Temple had produced nine types 

of fruit, all of the Emperors were focused on the ninth fruit, the coldflame cauldron fruits. This made 

Ning realize just how especially attractive these particular fruits were. 



“Seniors, I’ve harvested eight types of fruit on this trip,” Ning said. “I’m willing to use the ‘purepeace 

fruit’ to trade for the materials I just requested. Might I ask how many are necessary?” 

The purepeace fruit ripened every 30,000 chaos cycles. Ning had 108,000 of them! 
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“Purepeace fruit?” The three Hegemons and three Eternal Emperors exchanged glances. Although all 

nine of the types of fruit in Crimsonwave Temple were valuable, there were still differences between 

them. 

The purepeace fruits, for example, ripened every 30,000 chaos cycles. There were 108,000 of them in 

each harvest. They were fairly numerous, and so the Flamedragon Realmverse’s six major powers were 

still able to acquire it through other channels. As a result, they weren’t all that desperate to acquire it. 

The coldflame cauldron fruits, however, only ripened once every 100,000 chaos cycles… and each time, 

only 300 were available during each harvest. As a result, people who acquired them would usually keep 

and use them for themselves! Very few were willing to trade them away, making them quite a hot 

commodity. 

“For the materials you need? 80,000 of the purepeace fruits will do,” Emperor Goldisle said with a 

chuckle. “These things are still quite rare. They have their uses.” 

The three Hegemons, Emperor Severfive, and Emperor Islehide were silent. Seeing this, Ji Ning 

understood that Emperor Goldisle had offered him quite a decent price. 

“Alright.” Ning revealed a smile. “Then I’ll give 80,000 of the purepeace fruits to Emperor Goldisle. 

Seniors, there are other treasures I need as well.” 

Another block of text appeared in midair. This list included the materials needed to train in the first two 

stages of the secret art which the Sword Hegemon had provided to Ning, the [Grand Diffraction Sword] 

technique. To Ning, although a protective divine ability was very important, a strong secret art was even 

more important. Ning had already pretty much squeezed as much power as he could out of the nine 

novessence arts; by the time he became a Daolord of the Fourth Step, they simply wouldn’t be able to 

keep up. 

The [Grand Diffraction Sword] consisted of three stages. The cost to fully master it would place a heavy 

burden upon even Hegemons; Ning felt that he probably didn’t have enough fruit. 

In addition, to master all three stage one had to have reached an extremely high level of skill in the Dao 

of the Sword. Most likely, one would have to reach a level comparable to that of the deceased Sword 

Hegemon first. Thus, the first two stages were more than enough for Ning for now. 

“Oh?” 

“These materials…” 

The three Hegemons and three Emperors all hesitated. 
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“Give me all 300 of the coldflame cauldron fruits and I’ll help you collect them,” Emperor Islehide said in 

a low voice. 

“Emperor Islehide is able to acquire all these items? Impressive!” Hegemon Netherlily laughed softly. 

“298 coldflame cauldron fruits, my young friend Darknorth, and I’ll help you collect them.” 

“Seniors, I’m willing to use these types of fruit to trade for them instead.” As Ning spoke, he caused 

seven different types of fruit to appear before him. These were the fruits corresponding to the first, 

second, third, fourth, fifth, sixth, and seventh command talismans. 

“Clever.” 

“What a clever boy.” The three Hegemons and the three Emperors all laughed. They could tell that Ning 

realized how enticing the coldflame cauldron fruits were to them and thus wasn’t in a rush to sell them 

off. 

…… 

After extensive negotiations the Dao Alliance, the Brightshore Kingdom, the Aberrants, and the 

Aeonians jointly produced the materials necessary, taking away more than half of Ning’s fruits in 

recompense. 

Now, all Ning had were: 

300 of the coldflame cauldron fruits from the ninth talisman; 

28,000 of the purepeace fruits from the first talisman; 

230 of the golden sandsifter fruits from the seventh talisman; 

310 of the darkheaven yin-fruits from the sixth talisman. 

…… 

“Seniors, I’ve pretty much listed all the treasures I need,” Ning said. “I plan on paying a visit to the Palace 

of Immortals to see what they have in their treasury.” 

“Haha, our treasury in the Palace of Immortals has everything within it. The Dao Alliance definitely has 

more treasures than anyone else,” Emperor Goldisle said with a smile. 

“You aren’t going to trade anything else?” 

“Darknorth, my young friend…” 

The three Hegemons, Emperor Severfive, and Emperor Islehide were all startled. Ning was going to stop 

trading and instead go straight to the Palace of Immortals of the Dao Alliance? It must be remembered 

that thus far, he hadn’t produced a single one of the coldflame cauldron fruits, the most valuable of the 

nine fruits! 

“Darknorth.” Hegemon Brightshore looked towards Ning. 

Ning hurriedly explained, “Hegemon… seniors… my lifeblood weapons need to grow and to consume 

more materials, but I don’t know exactly what they need. That’s why I wish to go to the Palace of 



Immortals, so that I can test out the various materials! Once I’ve selected the materials I need, I’ll 

naturally notify all of you and allow the auction to proceed fairly.” 

“Lifeblood weapons?” All of them now understood, as they had lifeblood weapons as well. 

“No point wasting time. Come, let’s go to my Palace of Immortals right away,” Emperor Goldisle said 

with a smile. He then glanced at the others. “Hegemons, Emperors, you can come along with us… the 

Palace of Immortals will treat you with the utmost of courtesy.” 

“We wouldn’t dare enter the Palace of Immortals.” 

“We’ll wait outside of it.” 

“Let’s go.” 

The various figures immediately began to depart. 

“Darknorth, follow me.” Emperor Goldisle smiled as he sent a spatial bubble out to cover Ning, then tore 

through space and departed with Ning in tow. 

…… 

The Palace of Immortals was an incomparably mysterious place. Ning had heard of it long ago, but he 

had never seen it. 

“Here we are, Darknorth.” Emperor Goldisle’s voice rang out. Ning stared towards the front, stunned. In 

front of him was an absolutely enormous group of palaces that hung in the middle of space, radiating 

blinding light and a mighty aura. The radiance was so dazzling that Ning was truly dazed by it, while the 

power contained within the aura caused Ning’s heart to tremble. 

Whoosh. Whoosh. Whoosh. One figure after another appeared next to Ning. They were Hegemon 

Brightshore, Hegemon Windrain, Hegemon Netherlily, Emperor Severfive, and Emperor Islehide, as well 

as the subordinates they had brought with them. Ninedust and Winesage had been brought over as 

well. 

“Darknorth.” Ninedust’s voice rang out within Ning’s ears. 

“Ninedust.” Ning glanced at Ninedust. 

“I’m embarrassed to say this, but…” Ninedust revealed an awkward look. “The Hegemon instructed me 

to ask you to at least sell some of the coldflame cauldron fruit to us Ancient cultivators.” 

Ning revealed a smile as he sent mentally, “Got it. Don’t worry.” Ninedust was his brother; since he had 

made the request, Ning knew what to do. 

“Darknorth.” Winesage sent a mental message as well, a similarly awkward look on his face. “Darknorth, 

our Dark Kingdom is constantly beset by dangers. Just staying alive is difficult. I’d like to ask you to sell 

some of those coldflame cauldron fruits to the Dark Kingdom.” 

“So long as the Dark Kingdom has the items I need, that won’t be a problem,” Ning replied. 

Hegemon Brightshore looked at Ning as well. “Darknorth.” 



“Don’t worry, Hegemon. I know what to do,” Ning replied. 

…… 

Favors and friendships were important, but being fair and even-handed as possible was just as 

important, as was growing more powerful. 

“Let me lead you inside, Darknorth.” Emperor Goldisle guided Ning in, with Ning staring everywhere in 

curiosity as they flew into the Palace of Immortals. 

None of the Hegemons or Emperors present were worried that the Dao Alliance would play a dirty trick 

like killing Ning to steal his treasures. 

First of all, although these fruits were rare they weren’t so important as to cause Hegemons or the Dao 

Alliance to not care about face. Only something as valuable as Crimsonwave Temple itself could possibly 

do that. 

Secondly, only Daolords could harvest the fruits that ripened every few tens of thousands of chaos 

cycles from Crimsonwave Temple! If the Hegemons or the Dao Alliance dared to murder Ning, which 

Daolords in the future would be willing to take on the risk of helping them go harvest fruit? 

Lastly, these things were a gift from Emperor Waveshift to his homeland. It was also a way to help his 

homeland temper its Daolords! If the Hegemons or the Dao Alliance dared to act rashly and angered 

Emperor Waveshift through their actions, Emperor Waveshift could very well take the entire temple 

back and ensure they would gain nothing at all in the future. 

For all of these reasons, everyone knew that everyone else would play by the rules. 

…… 

The insides of the Palace of Immortals were absolutely lovely. The light of formations glimmered 

everywhere, while their aura was so mighty as to ensure that even Hegemons wouldn’t dare to trespass 

within. 

“Treasures of the Flamedragon Realmverse aside, the treasury of the Palace of Immortals has collected 

many treasures from other realmverses as well,” Emperor Goldisle said with a smile. “It’s hard to even 

count how many treasures we have. Choose whatever you like, Darknorth. We’ll give you what you need 

for those fruits.” 

“Understood.” Ning nodded. 

“So this is Daolord Darknorth?” A deep voice boomed out from afar as a black-robed, black-haired old 

man walked towards them across the celestial pathways. 

Emperor Goldisle made the introductions: “Darknorth, this is Emperor Blackcloud! The two of us jointly 

administer the Palace of Immortals for the Dao Alliance.” 

Ning was secretly speechless. So it was these two Emperors who were in control of the Palace of 

Immortals? Perhaps they were a bit weaker than the Hegemons, but they were actually even more 

influential. 



“Daolord Darknorth, you’ve only trained for such a short period of time but have reached such 

incredible heights in power. Impressive.” Emperor Blackcloud smiled. “Goldisle and I shall open the 

treasury for you to peruse as you please.” 

“Sorry for the trouble, seniors,” Ning said modestly. 

While chatting, these two leaders of the Dao Alliance led Ning to the location of the treasury. 

“Open.” Emperor Blackcloud waved a finger. 

Rumble… 

The white stone door in front of him began to split apart, revealing a dark passageway inside. 

“The treasury is an important place, and so this passageway is filled with many barriers and wards. Not 

even Hegemons would dare to trespass here,” Emperor Blackcloud said smugly. 

“Come, Darknorth.” Emperor Goldisle led the way, with Ning following from behind. In truth, the reason 

why they dared to open up the treasury like this for Ning was because Ning was weak; if a Hegemon had 

actually come here, there was no way they would’ve dared to let the Hegemon actually enter the 

treasury. 
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Ji Ning followed Emperor Goldisle and Emperor Blackcloud through the dark passageway. After walking 

for a short while, he finally saw yet another stone door. 

“Open,” Emperor Blackcloud command. The stone door instantly sank downwards, revealing the vast 

treasury behind it. 

“Wow.” Ning felt dizzy when he saw what was behind the stone door. He was able to sense many varied 

auras, some brutal, some cold, some stately... countless treasures were hanging there, so numerous that 

at a glance Ning was able to see tens of millions of treasures just with the naked eye alone. 

“All treasures stored within our treasury are quite extraordinary.” Emperor Goldisle smiled. “Many 

treasures here are one-of-a-kind! But of course, there are also some that are quite numerous, in which 

case we’ll just put a single sample item here.” 

“Seniors,” Ning said hurriedly, “My lifeblood weapons need to personally touch the treasures in order to 

sense if they can make use of them or not.” 

“Just touching is fine,” Emperor Goldisle said solemnly, “But don’t damage anything. Some of the 

treasures here are incredibly valuable.” 

“Please don’t worry. My lifeblood weapons wouldn’t dare,” Ning said. 

The nearby Emperor Blackcloud laughed. “Go, then. Inspect them to your heart’s content.” 

Ning nodded. “Come out,” Ning willed mentally. Swish! Swish! Swish! All six Northbow swords flew out 

from their scabbards, and as they did so an adorable child appeared from each of them. 
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“Master! Master!” All six children began to call out repeatedly. 

“Listen up. This treasury is filled with countless treasures. You can touch them to sense which are of use 

to you,” Ning said, “But remember, you absolutely must not damage any of them, nor are you allowed 

to absorb any of them. After the inspection is complete, with any luck, I’ll be able to give you some 

treasures to absorb.” 

“Alright.” 

“Haha, don’t worry.” 

“Leave it to us!” All six Northbow sword-spirits were quite excited. 

“Go.” Ning immediately sent them flying into the skies towards the various treasures, which they began 

to scan. 

This vast treasury was filled with long stone tables that were covered with countless treasures. There 

were also incredibly long twelve-layered treasure shelves, with each layer filled with many treasures. 

The ones placed on the shelves were clearly less valuable! There were also individual stone daises that 

held only a single treasure each. 

This place had all sorts of weapons, even Universe weapons! There were all sorts of marvelous treasures 

here, including many strange curios that had been collected from the Terror Starsea... 

...... 

Time slowly passed on, one minute at a time. Ning continued to furiously send his six Northbow swords 

flying everywhere, touching the various treasures. After roughly the time needed to boil a kettle of tea... 

“Master! Master! I can sense that if I ate this flower, it would be of big use to me,” Northbow Five called 

out spiritually to Ning. 

Ning’s eyes lit up as he immediately looked towards the sword. This was a semi-ethereal flower that was 

surrounded by a faint gray aura. There was a jade slip next to it that introduced it as the ‘shadowless six-

thief flower’. It was capable of hiding itself amongst other objects, making it extremely difficult to find. It 

was an incomparably marvelous item. 

“How many of those can you eat?” Ning asked spiritually. 

“I’m not sure. At least ten thousand,” Northbow Five replied. 

“Got it.” Ning nodded, silently memorizing this flower. He then continued to search for other treasures. 

This treasury most likely had copies of almost all of the decent treasures located within the Flamedragon 

Realmverse! When would he ever have another chance like this to just scan them as he pleased? Even if 

he wasn’t able to acquire what he needed due to not having enough fruit, he could at least memorize 

them for future collection. 

...... 

Outside the Palace of Immortals. Hegemon Brightshore, Hegemon Windrain, Hegemon Netherlily, 

Emperor Severfive, and Emperor Islehide continued to wait patiently alongside their retainers. 



“Brightshore,” Hegemon Windrain said hurriedly, “The Dao Alliance wouldn’t be playing a trick on our 

young friend Darknorth, would they? If he ends up trading with them without giving us a chance...” 

“Agreed. Brightshore...” Emperor Islehide said hurriedly, “Darknorth belongs to your Brightshore 

Kingdom.” 

“Don’t worry.” Hegemon Brightshore smiled. “I can reach out to Darknorth at any time! He’s currently 

within the treasury of the Palace of Immortals, scanning the countless treasures there. This process will 

take some time, so don’t be impatient. Once he knows which treasures he needs, he’ll publicly 

announce it.” 

“Good. At least we can compete fairly,” Emperor Severfive said. All of them were truly the most elite 

figures of the Endless Territories, but this competition over the coldflame cauldron fruits still made them 

nervous. 

There was a rough, accepted ‘value’ to these fruits, but they were simply never available for sale. Very, 

very few were willing to sell these fruits, which was why in normal times the Hegemons were willing to 

pay multiples of the ‘accepted’ value for the few coldflame cauldron fruits which appeared from time to 

time! Now that Crimsonwave Temple was going to be located within the Endless Territories indefinitely, 

they’d be able to harvest 300 of the fruits every 100,000 chaos cycles. This was why they hadn’t offered 

excessively high prices in their negotiations with Ning. 

However... they also understood that the future couldn’t be predicted. Who knew when Emperor 

Waveshift would end up taking the temple away again? 

...... 

Within the treasury of the Palace of Immortals of the Dao Alliance. 

Ning continued to control his six Northbow swords, sending them flying about like streaks of light 

towards various treasures, then gently brushing against them. 

“Master! Master! I can sense that this stone is going to help me out a lot!” Northbow Three called out as 

well. Ning immediately memorized the stone in question. 

By the time he had nearly finished a complete scan of all the treasures within the treasury, he had 

already discovered a total of twelve treasures that would be of use to his Northbow swords! However, 

the Northbow swords would devour absolutely enormous amounts of material as they grew. Ning 

worried as to whether or not this would even be enough. 

Finally, after roughly ten hours of scanning, Ning had finished his first review of all the treasures. 

“How’d it go?” Emperor Goldisle and Emperor Blackcloud both looked at Ning. 

“There really are quite a few treasures that are useful to my lifeblood weapons,” Ning said. 

“Which treasures do you need? Go ahead and tell us and we’ll try to help you collect them as best we 

can,” Emperor Goldisle said. 

“I should probably say it outside,” Ning replied hurriedly. “The Hegemon reminded me long ago that we 

have to keep things fair.” 



“Oh. Right, right. Fair.” Emperor Blackcloud and Emperor Goldisle exchanged a glance, rather resigned. 

In the end, Ning belonged to the Brightshore Kingdom, making Hegemon Brightshore’s instructions quite 

effective. 

Emperor Blackcloud and Emperor Goldisle didn’t really worry too much. Given how filthy rich the Dao 

Alliance was, they were quite confident in their chances. 

“Let’s go.” Emperor Blackcloud and Emperor Goldisle led Ning in departing from the treasury. 

...... 

Outside the Palace of Immortals. Ji Ning, Emperor Blackcloud, and Emperor Goldisle flew out at the 

same time. 

“There they are.” The three Hegemons, Emperor Severfive, Emperor Islehide, and the various retainers 

all looked towards Ning, their eyes lighting up. 

The time for the final negotiations over the coldflame cauldron fruits had come. 

“Darknorth, did you find any suitable treasures?” Hegemon Brightshore asked. 

“I found twelve,” Ning said. The Hegemons and Emperors were all rather startled by this answer. 

Twelve? It seemed likely that everyone would be able to provide Ning with something he needed. 

“The first is known as the ‘shadowless six-thief flowers’,” Ning said. “I need at least ten thousand of 

them.” 

“The shadowless six-thief flowers?” 

“Over ten thousand?” 

“But...” 

The three Hegemons and the various Emperors exchanged glances, all feeling rather resigned. 

“What is it?” Ning was puzzled. 

“Darknorth, even if we scraped up all of the shadowless six-thief flowers that the Flamedragon 

Realmverse has accumulated over the countless years of its existence, we would probably only be able 

to find a few hundred of them,” Hegemon Brightshore said. 

Emperor Goldisle nodded as well. “The shadowless six-thief flowers are invisible, hidden throughout the 

cosmos. They are extremely hard to find. Although they aren’t that useful, they really are quite rare.” 

Ning felt quite helpless upon hearing this. If the Northbow swords were to grow, they needed materials 

in sufficiently large quantities. For example, they had absorbed a terrifying amount of that golden sand! 

Based on what the Northbow sword-spirit had predicted, he would need at least ten thousand of those 

flowers, but it seemed as though Ning wouldn’t even be able to acquire a tenth of that. Such a small 

amount would be of limited benefit. 

“The second type of treasure is known as the flamebearer tathata-metal,” Ning said. “I’ll need a 

mountain of it, a mountain which is roughly thirty thousand meters tall.” 



“Thirty thousand meters tall?” The Hegemons and Emperors sighed again. 

“You are asking for too much. Flamebearer tathata-metal is used in palm-sized chunks for forging 

treasures. You want a mountain of it?” Emperor Goldisle shook his head. “There’s no way to get that 

much in the Flamedragon Realmverse. If the Dao Alliance was willing to pay incredible prices to have 

other realmverses help out and deliver them, we might be able to do it... but the coldflame cauldron 

fruits in your possession aren’t nearly enough to trade for a mountain of the tathata-metal.” 
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Ji Ning was speechless. It was clear that everyone wanted his coldflame cauldron fruits, but the first two 

items he had requested, the ‘Six Bandits Shadowless Flowers’ and the ‘flamebearer tathata-metal’, 

weren’t available in the quantities he needed in the Endless Territories. 

What Ning didn’t fully understand was that the Northbow swords needed balance in order to grow to 

their maximum potential. They had absorbed such an enormous amount of that golden sand that they 

would need similarly prodigious amounts of other materials to gain that balance and reach their apex. 

“You have twelve types of treasures you can use, right?” Emperor Islehide said, “Keep talking. We might 

be able to provide you with the other treasures.” 

“Alright.” Ning had no choice but to continue with his requests. “The third type of treasure is known as 

astral forgestones. I need a three thousand meter mountain of it.” 

“Don’t have it.” 

“Don’t have enough.” 

“Where would you even find that many astral forgestones?” 

The Hegemons and Emperors, along with their retainers, all shook their heads. Most of the retainers 

were also Eternal Emperors and as such had seen many things. 

Helpless, Ning had no choice but to continue listing the things he needed. The fourth type, the fifth type, 

the sixth type… nothing, nothing, nothing! 

Ning simply needed too much; there was no way to acquire that much at all. The more valuable an item, 

the rarer it was, after all. When Ning had visited that alternate universe and had discovered that vast 

mountain of darkspace flamestone, it had been a momentous find, not because of how valuable the 

stone itself was, but because of how utterly enormous that mountain had been. 

The same principle applied here. The various treasures Ning sought were far more valuable than 

darkspace flamestone, and he needed an enormous amount of them; there was just no way to acquire 

that much! 

“The eighth type is known as the frozen ninesong pith,” Ning said. “I’ll need a lake of it that’s three 

hundred meters long, wide, and deep.” The numbers he listed out were still quite shocking. 
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“Three hundred coldflame cauldron fruits,” Emperor Severfive immediately called out. 

“Two hundred and ninety,” Emperor Goldisle said. 

“Two hundred!” Emperor Islehide growled. 

“A hundred and ninety,” Hegemon Brightshore said. 

Ning had been feeling increasingly despondent. Now, he stared blankly as the Eternal Emperors furiously 

bid down the price. Was this frozen ninesong pith a very common item? 

Emperor Goldisle interjected, “Gentlemen, I think we should stop fighting against each other as there 

will be no ‘winner’. Since he’s asking for frozen ninesong pith, I’m sure that all of us will be able to 

provide it in enormous amounts. How about we split it evenly? Darknorth, give us a hundred and fifty 

coldflame cauldron fruits, a hundred and fifty golden sandsifter fruits, and a hundred and fifty 

darkheaven yin-fruits. All six of us will jointly procure the necessary frozen ninesong pith you need! We’ll 

give you double what you ask for; a lake of it that’s six hundred meters wide, long, and deep!” 

“Agreed.” The others all nodded after a brief pause. They understood and agreed that no one would 

really ‘win’ this auction. 

“What’s going on?” Ning asked. 

“Long ago, our Flamedragon Realmverse discovered a river that swirled around a strange star,” Emperor 

Goldisle explained. “This river is roughly a hundred thousand kilometers long and hundreds of 

kilometers wide… and it was filled with frozen ninesong pith. As a result, all six of us have large stocks of 

it.” 

Ning was stunned. A river that was a hundred thousand kilometers long and hundreds of kilometers 

wide? The tiny ‘lake’ he needed was in comparison just a tiny fraction! 

“We can give you six hundred meters of it. If you need more, we can easily give you a bit more,” 

Emperor Goldisle said. They really didn’t care about the frozen ninesong pith that much. 

“Go ahead and continue listing what you need,” Emperor Islehide said. “We might have it.” 

“Alright.” Ning smiled as he continued to list the items he needed. The ninth, the tenth, the eleventh… 

the twelfth. 

“The twelfth is known as deepfire blackstone. I need a mountain-sized pile roughly three hundred 

thousand meters tall.” Ning looked eagerly at the three Hegemons and the various Hegemons. Thus far, 

the only treasure they were able to provide had been was still just the frozen ninesong pith. The other 

treasures simply weren’t available. 

“Three hundred thousand meters?” 

“He’s pretty crazy.” 

“Are you sure your lifeblood weapons can swallow that much?” The various Emperors present couldn’t 

help but mutter amongst themselves. 



They knew that the deepfire blackstone was the last of the twelve types of treasures Ning needed, but 

the amount was just staggering. 

“Can’t do it. Deepfire blackstone isn’t all that useful; it’s mainly used for smelting a few treasures. 

However, the Endless Territories only has perhaps a three thousand meter mountain of it.” Emperor 

Goldisle shook his head. “You want a three hundred thousand meter mountain. The difference is just 

too great.” 

Three thousand. Three hundred thousand. This was a hundredfold difference in height, and a millionfold 

difference in total mass! 

“Ugh.” Ning shook his head. Three thousand meters? Even if he gained all of it, it probably wouldn’t be 

all that beneficial to his Northbow swords. 

…… 

After all was said and done, he had acquired all of the materials he needed for the second and third 

stages of his [Swordbody] divine ability as well as the first two stages of the Sword Hegemon’s secret art, 

[Grand Diffraction Sword]. Alas, he had only acquired the frozen ninesong pith for his Northbow swords. 

“I guess that’s that.” Ning was out of options. He had already negotiated with the six most powerful 

organizations in all the Endless Territories, but had only been able to acquire one of the treasures he 

needed. One could imagine how difficult it would be for his Northbow swords to grow! 

“Darknorth, my young friend,” a voice suddenly called out. 

“Eh?” Ning glanced over, as did the three Hegemons and the Eternal Emperors. The speaker was an 

ordinary-looking horned youth who stood behind Hegemon Brightshore. When the horned youth spoke 

his aura immediately changed, exploding in might and reaching an utterly astonishing level. The 

terrifying, awe-inspiring aura around him was definitely that of a Hegemon. 

“A Hegemon?” Ning, Ninedust, and Winesage were all stunned. 

“Eh?” The other Eternal Emperors of the Flamedragon Realmverse were all astonished as well. Everyone 

knew that the Flamedragon Realmverse only had three almighty Hegemons within it. Where did this one 

come from? 

The horned youth glanced at the assembled Emperors of the Flamedragon Realmverse, then explained, 

“My name is Welkin. I’ve wandered through the Great Dark and visited many realmverses, and I ended 

up slumbering within the Flamedragon Realmverse for a period of time due to having sustained a few 

injuries. The only reason I woke up was because of Crimsonwave Temple’s emergence.” 

“Brother Welkin was planning to leave secretly,” Hegemon Brightshore said. “It was Crimsonwave 

Temple that drew him out of hiding.” 

“Hegemon Welkin? So you are Welkin?” Hegemon Netherlily smiled. “I’ve heard of your illustrious name 

long ago, but I never had the chance to meet you.” 

“Ah, Welkin!” Hegemon Windrain revealed a smile as well. 



All Hegemons naturally felt respect for their peers. They all stood at the very peak of power amongst 

Eternal Emperors! But of course, those who were lucky enough to take control over an alternate 

universe and become known as Otherverse Lords were somewhat more powerful than even Hegemons 

in power. 

A good example was the alternate universe Ning had visited. The lord of the Church of Annihilation 

hadn’t been at the Hegemon level; he had merely been comparable to the eight lords of the Sacred 

Cities. After a stroke of tremendous fortune, he had ended up in control of that otherverse and as a 

result become an Otherverse Lord, resulting in his status and his power skyrocketing. 

“I didn’t want to get involved in this,” Hegemon Welkin said with a smile, “But since our young friend 

Darknorth spoke of deepfire blackstone… I’m actually able to help you out here.” 

“Ah!” Ning revealed a look of delight. 

“Give me a hundred coldflame cauldron fruits, and I’ll give you plenty of deepfire blackstone ore,” 

Hegemon Welkin said. “I’m not asking for much.” 

The other three Hegemons and other Eternal Emperors all felt rather resigned. They simply weren’t able 

to provide enough of the deepfire blackstone! Hegemon Welkin, however, was different; he was a 

wanderer who had visited many places and who knew much more than them. They weren’t surprised by 

the fact that he was able to provide this much deepfire blackstone. 

“Agreed.” Ning nodded. “A hundred coldflame cauldron fruits it is.” Hegemon Welkin was the only 

person who could provide the ore in question. Even if he had requested all of the remaining fruits, Ning 

would’ve been in a difficult position to bargain from. The Hegemon was being quite courteous by only 

requesting a hundred. 

“Mm. The deepspace blackstone can be found in a place known as the Stone Hellephant Wall. This is a 

strange, curious place that I stumbled upon while I was travelling to your Flamedragon Realmverse, and 

it’s quite close by it. But of course, if I didn’t guide the way you’d never be able to find it.” Hegemon 

Welkin smiled. “I’ll personally escort you there. It’ll take roughly nine years.” 

“You aren’t playing a trick on Darknorth, are you?” Emperor Goldisle frowned. 

“I’ll naturally swear a lifeblood oath,” Hegemon Welkin said. Upon hearing this, the other Eternal 

Emperors fell silent. 

Ning began to feel a sense of eagerness in his heart. The ‘Stone Hellephant Wall’, eh? 
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A full two years went by as the six major powers of the Endless Territories gathered the various 

treasures which Ji Ning needed, at which point in time Ning gave them the agreed-upon fruits. This was 

actually quite fast, given how vast the Endless Territories were. There were quite a few treasures which 

the three Hegemons and the various Eternal Emperors didn’t actually have on hand, with the collection 

process naturally taking some time. 
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After acquiring all of the materials needed, Ning and Ninedust accompanied Hegemon Welkin on the 

journey. 

Whoosh. Ning, Ninedust, and Hegemon Welkin were seated within a dazzling deep-blue vessel that was 

flying through the darkness of space at high speeds. 

“Senior Welkin.” Ning glanced outside. They were now quite close to the Badlands Territory. “Can we 

halt for now?” 

“Hm?” Hegemon Welkin immediately brought the vessel to a halt. 

“I have a few things to take care of,” Ning said. “After going to this Stone Hellephant Wall and acquiring 

enough of the deepfire blackstone, Ninedust and I will continue our adventures. I need to make some 

arrangements for my retainers and take care of some things.” 

Ninedust had only recently become a Daolord of the Fourth Step. Although he had used a Voidsea 

Jadeseal, he still wasn’t confident in his Daomerge chances and thus had to continue his adventures. 

As for Ning himself, he wanted to acquire a treasure that was comparable to Crimsonwave Temple in 

value, so that he would be able to request an Autarch to revive Yu Wei. It must be remembered that 

Crimsonwave Temple was worth more than the total networth of an average Hegemon. If he wanted to 

acquire something like that… where else but through adventure would this be possible? 

“Alright.” Hegemon Welkin nodded. 

Ning took a single step out of the flying vessel and appeared in the empty space outside. He waved his 

hand. Whoosh. Four figures immediately appeared next to him. These were Su Youji, Pillsaint, Daolord 

Naia, and Daolord Bruteflame. The four retainers looked at Ning, then called out respectfully, “Master.” 

Ning looked at them, a rather complex look on his face. He said with a sigh, “You have all accompanied 

for many years now. Youji, you started following me when I was an Elder God. Pillsaint, we met when we 

were World Gods in the Brightshore Kingdom…” 

“Master.” Su Youji couldn’t help but interject, “Why are you saying…” 

“Mm. I can sense that the places I am going to go visit are far too dangerous for you,” Ning said. “That 

last trip to the Terror Starsea was a good example, as was our visit to the Waveshift Realm. Both places 

were incredibly dangerous. If I survived them, you would be fine, but if I didn’t then you probably 

would’ve all died there.” 

Su Youji and Pillsaint seemed to want to say something. Daolord Naia and Daolord Bruteflame 

exchanged glances. 

“Pillsaint, for example, has chosen the path of the Dao of Alchemy. There’s absolutely no need for him 

to go out adventuring,” Ning said with a smile. “He should find a good place to peacefully train in 

alchemy. And you, Youji… by following me like this you yourself aren’t adventuring at all.” 

“As a result…” Ning looked at the four of them. “The four of you should all go out adventuring. If you 

wish to speak to me, go to Vastheaven Palace. My avatar will be there permanently.” 



“Oh, right. Take these treasures. You can consider them lifesavers.” Ning waved his hand, causing four 

gourds to fly out towards Su Youji and the others. Ning had won quite a bit from this trip to the 

Waveshift Realm. He had killed the Kingfreak, Sectlord Timedream, and quite a few second-tier 

Daolords… and had also gained many treasures from Winesage. As a result, he had a prodigious number 

of treasures on hand! 

Ning gave Su Youji the best treasures and Pillsaint the second-best treasures, with Daolord Bruteflame 

and Daolord Naia gaining the least. There was a difference in how much he cared about them, after all. 

“Master.” Su Youji and Pillsaint were rather unwilling to part from him, while Daolord Naia and Daolord 

Bruteflame were rather calm. The latter two had been alive for extremely long and had experienced 

many things. 

“Go,” Ning instructed. 

Su Youji, Pillsaint, Naia, and Bruteflame traded glances. In the end, they had no choice but to leave. They 

too understood that this was the best choice for them. 

“Pillsaint, where shall you go?” Su Youji asked. 

“I’m going to Vastheaven Palace,” Pillsaint said. “All I need is a place to concoct pills. Since our master’s 

avatar will be in Vastheaven Palace, that’s the best place for me.” 

“Mm. I’ll go there as well.” Su Youji nodded. Avatars shared the same thoughts and memories as true 

bodies, after all. Su Youji wanted to stay a bit closer to Ning if possible. 

…… 

Ning watched as Su Youji, Pillsaint, and the others left. With them gone, he relaxed slightly. Bidding 

them farewell was the most responsible thing he could do for them. 

Whoosh. Ning waved his finger, causing a blurry, rainbow spacetime tunnel to instantly appear in front 

of him. Ning took a single step into the tunnel, immediately vanishing. 

“Eh?” Ninedust, still seated within the vessel, glanced outside in surprise. Just a few moments ago, he 

had seen Ning bidding his four retainers farewell. Now, Ning had suddenly entered a spacetime tunnel 

and vanished. “Where’d he go?” Ninedust said with some surprise. 

“Off to take care of some random tasks, no doubt.” Hegemon Welkin was quite calm. “My guess is that 

Darknorth’s home is within the Badlands Territory, as we’re fairly close to it. Given his ability to 

transcend spacetime, he should be able to reach that territory in just a few seconds.” 

“Right.” Ninedust nodded. A few moments later, a rather mixed look appeared on his face as he 

murmured softly, “At least Darknorth has random tasks he needs to take care of and a beloved Dao-

companion he has to revive. I… don’t seem to have any family, nor do I have a Dao-companion.” 

Ancient cultivators did not have parents, as they were born from the primordial chaos itself. 

A short while later… whoosh. A spacetime tunnel appeared, with a white-robed youth bearing a golden 

sheath on his back stepping out of it. 



“There you are.” Ninedust cast away his pensive thoughts and called out towards Ning. 

“Mm.” Ning nodded. Just now, he had paid a quick visit to his Primaltwin in the Badlands Territory. He 

had handed many of the treasures he had acquired within the Waveshift Realm over to his Primaltwin, 

as many of them were now of no use to Ning but of tremendous use to the Three Realms. There were 

many valuable pills, including the ‘Soleheart World Pill’ that could allow someone to forcibly break 

through to the World level. There were even Pseudo Samsara Pills that could allow someone to break 

through to become to Samsara Daolords! To truly powerful Daolords like him, these pills truly were 

nothing. 

Given Ning’s current status, for him to forcibly uplift a number of World-level cultivators was quite an 

easy task. However, he wouldn’t do so without cause. Only those who broke through on their own with 

hard work would be able to walk farther along their chosen paths. Those who made their breakthroughs 

via relying on Pseudo Samsara Pills to become Samsara Daolords were virtually guaranteed to remain 

Daolords of the First Step. 

“Sorry to have troubled you.” Ning looked at Hegemon Welkin. “I’ve finished everything I need to do. I 

can now go out with some peace of mind.” 

“I really envy youngsters like you.” Hegemon Welkin sighed. “Long, long ago, when I was still very weak, 

I had some friends who accompanied me as well. However… all of them died. None of them were able 

to succeed in their Daomerge. They died far, far too long ago… and I’m the only one left. That’s why I’ve 

gone out wandering through various realmverse and otherverses. Only by seeing many new places do I 

feel that life has any meaning.” 

Ning and Ninedust exchanged a glance. Indeed… in life, one needed to have goals. Otherwise, eternal 

loneliness would be a form of torment. 

Hegemon Brightshore, for example, was completely focused on his imperial clan and his descendants. 

Although it was tiring work, it gave him something to do. As for Samsara Daolords… they focused on 

adventuring and the Daomerge. 

To Eternal Emperors, their endless lifespans were a source of frustration. This was why many of them, 

such as Emperor Mirrorsnow and Emperor Heartsword, had ended up leaving and going off wandering. 

Their curiosity towards what else lay within the Chaosverse was what sustained them and gave them 

energy. 

“Actually… we Daolords envy you as well,” Ning said. 

“Right. Even in my dreams I fantasize about succeeding in my Daomerge and becoming a Hegemon,” 

Ninedust said. 

“Hahaha…” Hegemon Welkin laughed loudly. “Every single stage of cultivation has its own sights to 

enjoy. Life as a Samsara Daolord is one of the most glorious, exciting stages of them all. Work hard, 

youngsters. If you can break through to become Hegemons, we might meet again in the future.” 

“Might meet again in the future?” Ning was puzzled. 

“After I send you off to the Stone Hellephant Wall, I’ll leave and continue my wanderings,” Hegemon 

Welkins aid. “Wandering through the Chaosverse and seeing everything there is to see… to me, that’s 



the most interesting thing there is. It’ll be long, long time before I come back to the Flamedragon 

Realmverse. If you don’t become Hegemons, it’s unlikely that we’ll meet again.” 

“Right.” Ning and Ninedust both nodded. To someone who was as infinitely long-lived as Hegemon 

Welkin, 108,000 chaos cycles really was a short period of time. 

…… 

Hegemon Welkin once more took control over the flying vessel, sending it tearing through spacetime. As 

for Ning, he secluded himself within his own estate-world and began to train once more. It would take 

nine years to reach the Stone Hellephant Wall, after all. This would be more than enough time for him to 

grow significantly more powerful yet again! 
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Within the estate-world. 

“Open.” Ji Ning was standing at the peak of a mountain, staring down at the vast wilderness before him. 

He waved his finger, and with a boom an invisible surge of pressure slammed down upon the 

wilderness, causing an enormous indentation to appear on the ground. The indentation was nine 

hundred meters deep! Ning then reached out with his right hand, causing a small little black gourd to 

appear. He pulled out the stopper, causing a stream of deep blue water to flow out from the gourd. The 

stream of water grew in size as it flew out until it became many meters thick, almost like a watery 

dragon as it soared out to fill the indentation. 

Whoooosh. The liquid continuously poured out, quickly filling nearly half of the indentation. This was 

the frozen ninesong pith Ning had just recently acquired. 

“Go ahead, children.” Ning smiled as the six Northbow swords on his back instantly flew out of the 

sheath, each one of them manifesting a child. 

“Haha, frozen ninesong pith!” 

“That’s the frozen ninesong pith.” 

“There’s so much of it! We can eat as much as we want.” The six Northbow swords were all extremely 

excited. Each of them transformed to become nine hundred meters long, plunging themselves into the 

pool like sword-shaped mountains that then began to furiously devour the frozen ninesong pith. 

Ning waved his hand, causing his temporal acceleration cabin to appear next to him. He entered the 

cabin, then begain to train in the [Swordbody] divine ability. He now had all the materials he needed, 

but the actual training process was very slow because this sort of cultivation technique placed enormous 

burdens on his body. He had to take it slowly and allow the power to slowly seep through. However, at 

least these protective divine abilities didn’t require him to focus too much of his attention on it. 

Thus, he was able to devote most of his time to meditating on his Omega Sword Dao and the 

[Heartsword] art. 

…… 
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Nearly three months went past. Ning could sense that his lifeblood weapons had already finished 

evolving, and so he walked out of his temporal cabin. 

“Northbow swords.” Ning looked at the six enormous mountain-sized Northbow swords, still stuck into 

that giant indentation. Their appearances had changed as well. They previously were a dazzling pure 

golden color, but now they had the color of blue gold. The surfaces of the swords were now very glossy, 

with the light of the sword being rather reserved. They looked almost like pure spring water. 

“Come out.” Ning willed the six Northbow swords to fly out, and they quickly flew towards him while 

shrinking to their normal size. Five of the Northbow swords flew into his sheath, while the sixth landed 

in his hands. 

“Let’s see just how they’ve changed after absorbing the frozen ninesong pith.” Ning immediately began 

to execute his sword-arts, causing sword-light to shine everywhere and transform the empty area 

around him into a realm of the sword. The aura of the Dao of the Sword pervaded every inch of the area 

as he began to execute the five stances of the Omega Sword Dao. 

“Mm.” Ning revealed a look of delight. “The Northbow swords are now both fierce and flexible, making 

them of great use to my defensive sword-arts. Both the Yin-Yang stance and the Soleheart stance have 

improved significantly; I imagine that both of them are five times as powerful as previously.” 

The Yin-Yang stance could be used to execute the Yin-Yang Sword Domain with all six swords, making it 

an excellent area defense. 

The Soleheart stance was focused on single-target defense. 

“If I was to fight against Winesage again, I could fight him head-on. My defensive sword-arts would be 

able to easily ablate and deflect his power. At least I wouldn’t be sent flying this time!” Ning revealed a 

look of delight. In a deadly situation, defensive sword-arts were even more important than offensive 

attacks. The power of your attacks would determine the fate of others, but the power of your defenses 

would determine the fate of yourself. 

“We’ll be reaching the Stone Hellephant Wall soon. By then we’ll be able to absorb plenty of the 

deepfire blackstone, and my Northbow swords should only grow even more powerful.” Ning grew 

increasingly eager to see what would happened. 

The growth of any lifeblood weapon would be tied to the treasures they devoured. The majority of 

supreme Daolords all used lifeblood weapons, but very few of them would be able to acquire as many 

treasures as this! 

Ning wasn’t a good example; neither the sea of golden sand nor the lake of frozen ninesong pith were 

things which ordinary supreme Daolords were capable of acquiring. However, Eternal Emperors had 

very long lives, with Hegemons possessing tremendous power; as a result, their lifeblood weapons were 

usually very powerful. Daolord Dreamlore’s bloodblade, for example, had once been a lifeblood weapon 

that had reached an incredible level of power. From a material level, it absolutely had the potential to 

become a Universe treasure… but alas, the Dao inside it was slightly lacking and thus it wasn’t able to 

reach this level. 

…… 



Hegemon Welkin’s flying vessel had long ago departed from the Flamedragon Realmverse and entered 

the endless Great Dark. 

The Great Dark… there were no stars here, no light… nothing at all. There was nothing but darkness! 

Darkness, enough of it to cause even Eternal Emperors to feel despair. 

In truth, the Great Dark did have some foreign objects floating about within it. Daolord Clevermind of 

the Ninedust Sect, for example, had seen those six great warhammers floating about within the Great 

Dark as he had travelled around its borders. This was why he had been lucky enough to acquire them. 

Thus, the Great Dark wasn’t truly devoid of all things. 

“Here we are.” Hegemon Welkin finally brought the flying vessel to a halt. It had indeed taken nine 

years. 

“The two of you can come out now.” Hegemon Welkin glanced at the two estate-treasures next to him. 

Ning and Ninedust had both secreted themselves into their estate-worlds. With a giant booming sound, 

an invisible spatial wave slammed straight into the two estate-treasures, causing the estate-worlds to 

tremble. Soon, Ning and Ninedust both emerged. 

“The two of you really do seize every moment,” Hegemon Welkin said with a laugh. “You’ve been 

furiously training for every day of the past nine years.” 

“I gained quite a bit from my visit to Crimsonwave Temple. I naturally had to seize this chance to train,” 

Ninedust said hurriedly. He then looked at Ning. “Darknorth, you traded for quite a few treasures from 

the Hegemons and Eternal Emperors. You’ve probably grown quite a bit stronger as well.” 

“I’m doing alright.” Ning nodded. He had only been able to train his body to make it comparable to a 

middle-grade Eternal treasure, primarily because the protective divine ability placed incredible demands 

and burdens on the body. He had to take it slow; if he did it too fast and tried to force things, his divine 

body would crumble and his truesoul would crumble with it. Thus, he had to train slowly even though he 

already had all the materials needed. 

“We’re not too far away from the Flamedragon Realmverse,” Hegemon Welkin said. “The two of you 

should still be able to sense it.” 

“We can.” Ning and Ninedust both nodded. Ning could sense exactly where his Primaltwin was. 

“Darknorth, my young friend, your sword-arts have transcended spacetime. I brought you here to the 

Stone Hellephant Wall, but I think you should be able to slowly return under your own abilities. Given 

your power, you should be able to return within a thousand years,” Hegemon Welkin said. 

“A minor matter.” Ning nodded. A thousand years was a very short period of time for supreme Daolords; 

he wouldn’t force Hegemon Welkin to wait by his side for a trifling matter like sending him home. 

Whoosh. The flying vessel disappeared, causing the three of them to appear within the empty space of 

the Great Dark. 

“There really is nothing but darkness here.” Ning scanned the area, only to see absolute darkness all 

around him. There was no light at all; only by using godsense was he able to ‘see’ the surrounding area, 

and there really was nothing whatsoever around him. 



“Senior.” Ning couldn’t help but ask, “Factoring in my ability to transcend spacetime… if I were to go 

drifting through the Great Dark, would 100,000 chaos cycles be enough for me to reach the closest 

realmverse?” 

“The realmverse closest to the Flamedragon Realmverse is known as the Multilight Realmverse. 

Although your ability to transcend spacetime is impressive, it will still take roughly a million chaos cycles 

before you get there,” Hegemon Welkin said. 

Ning and Ninedust shared a glance. Yeah, forget that. Samsara Daolords could spend their entire lives 

travelling without making it to the Multilight Realmverse. 

“Let’s go to the Stone Hellephant Wall,” Ninedust said immediately. 

“The Stone Hellephant Wall is just up ahead. Follow me.” Hegemon Welkin emanated a bubble that 

encompassed both Ning and Ninedust, ‘carrying’ them with him as he flew forwards at high speed. 

Whoosh. Hegemon Welkin was simply too fast, so fast that Ning and Ninedust both felt their hearts 

trembled. They were starting to truly understand how terrifyingly strong Hegemons were. Their speed 

alone ensured that supreme Daolords wouldn’t even have a chance to react before dying. 

A few moments later, they had flown tens of billions of kilometers. “See that?” Hegemon Welkin 

pointed up ahead. “That right there is the Stone Hellephant Wall.” 

Ning looked towards the front. A colossal object was up ahead, hanging within the endless darkness. It 

emanated a natural but dim aura of light that was enough for supreme Daolords like Nine and Ninedust 

to make it out clearly. 

The thing up ahead was roughly a million kilometers long and shaped like a giant elephant. Only, it had 

what looked like an incredibly sharp horn coming from its ‘head’. The entire thing was black… or perhaps 

an incredibly deep red! 

“At first glance, it rather looks like a demonic elephant, doesn’t it?” Hegemon Welkin said, “But if you 

move closer, you’ll see that it is actually very, very thin.” 

“Oh?” Ning and Ninedust hurriedly moved closer. Indeed, although this enormous thing was over a 

million kilometers long, it was merely a thousand kilometers thick. The thickness was very even. 

“It… looks almost like a wall carving someone did,” Ninedust said. 

“Right. It looks like a detached wall carving of an enormous, hellish elephant,” Hegemon Welkin said. 

“That’s why I named it the Stone Hellephant Wall. This thing has been floating in the Great Dark for an 

extremely long period of time, and the entire thing is composed of deepfire blackstone. I was overjoyed 

when I saw it and wanted to take it with me, but it was just too big. Some sort of invisible power made it 

so that I just couldn’t take it away by force. Your lifeblood weapons wish to absorb deepfire blackstone, 

right? Go ahead and let them absorb as much as they want from this enormous wall of deepfire 

blackstone. Now… we agreed on a hundred coldfire cauldron fruits. Go ahead and give them to me.” 
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Ji Ning glanced at the enormous Stone Hellephant Wall. “Senior, please let me first see if they can even 

absorb it.” 

“Go ahead.” 

One of the Northbow swords flew out from the sheath on Ning’s back and stabbed straight towards the 

Stone Hellephant Wall. Crack! The Northbow sword didn’t damage the wall in the slightest, but as it 

hung there with the sword tip touching the wall, everyone present could see that a small ‘crater’ was 

slowly beginning to appear and expand at the point of contact. 

“Master, this is deepfire blackstone. We can absorb it!” a child appeared on the surface of the Northbow 

sword and called out excitedly towards Ning. 

Ning couldn’t help but reveal a smile. He turned his head to look at Hegemon Welkin. “Thank you, 

senior. Here are your hundred coldflame cauldron fruits.” Ning sent out a jade bottle with a hundred 

fruits within it. 

Hegemon Welkin accepted it, scanned it with his godsense, then accepted it. 

“You can just take your time absorbing the deepfire blackstone. I’m off.” Hegemon Welkin’s gaze turned 

towards the Northbow sword that had slowly plunged deep into the Stone Hellephant Wall; by now, 

quite a bit of the deepfire blackstone had disappeared from around it. “Even I am not able to take away 

this enormous chunk of deepfire blackstone, but your swords are able to absorb it... haha. Still, 

upgrading lifeblood weapons is an incredibly difficult process. Even if you can let them absorb an 

enormous amount of materials and upgrade them to their material limit, if you wish to transform them 

into Universe treasures then they will need quintessence cores that are at a similarly incredible level. 

I’ve reared lifeblood weapons of my own, but alas I haven’t been able to create any Universe treasures.” 

Ning nodded upon hearing this. Creating a Universe treasure was no easy feat. 

“To me, searching for an ownerless Universe treasure is a better use of my time,” Hegemon Welkin said. 

“There are still some who would be willing to acknowledge me as their master.” 

“That, senior, is because you are a Hegemon!” The nearby Ninedust interjected, “It is normal for 

Universe treasures to be willing to submit themselves to Hegemons. Daolords like us though? Unless we 

stumble into some truly incredible luck, it’s almost impossible for us to be able to make Universe 

treasures submit to us.” 

Ninedust was a good example. He was an exalted member of the Ancients and was a master in staff-arts 

who had studied the legacy of that ancestor Hegemon of the Ancient race, but the ancestor’s Universe 

longstaff had refused to follow him. 

“Universe treasures possess infinite lifespans, while Daolords only live for 108,000 chaos cycles.” 

Hegemon Welkin sighed. “If they follow a Daolord and that Daolord fails the Daomerge, they would 

have to bear the pain of eventually parting with him. This is why Universe treasures generally only 

choose Eternal Emperors, unless a particular Daolord is extremely intriguing to them.” 

“Right.” Ning and Ninedust both nodded. Final farewells were indeed painful to make. The relationships 

between lifeblood weapons and their masters were almost familial in nature, and the same was true for 

the relationship between Universe treasures and their masters. This was why so many Universe 



treasures longed for their original deceased masters despite the passage of many, many chaos cycles. In 

fact, they would often choose to follow new masters based on similarities between their new master 

and the old one. They had to have similar personalities, characteristics, and even Daos! 

“Alright. You two youngsters should train hard. I hope that in the distant future I’ll be able to meet the 

two of you again,” Hegemon Welkin said with a laugh. He then waved his hand, causing that flying vessel 

to appear once more. He entered his vessel, then tore through spacetime and immediately disappeared. 

Ning and Ninedust watched as Hegemon Welkin left with mixed feelings. They understood that the 

chances of them meeting him again were very, very low. 

“Hegemon... I absolute must succeed in my Daomerge and become a Hegemon.” Ninedust ground his 

teeth. 

“Succeed in the Daomerge!” Ning’s eyes were filled with resolution and desire as well. 

Neither Ning nor Ninedust were confident in their chances at the Daomerge. Anyone who had mastered 

a fused Supreme Dao would become a Hegemon upon completing the Daomerge... but alas, this was 

simply too difficult. As for Ning? His Omega Sword Dao was far more difficult than even that! 

Although they didn’t feel confident, they still felt desire and eagerness. The Daomerge was the ultimate 

goal for any and every Daolord. But of course, in Ning’s heart what mattered the most was still reviving 

his wife Yu Wei. His cultivation goals and the Daomerge were second to that. 

...... 

Swish! Swish! Swish! Swish! Swish! 

Ning stood there within the empty darkness. He waved a finger, causing the other five Northbow swords 

to fly out from the sheath on his back towards the great Stone Hellephant Wall in front of him. They 

joined with the first Northbow sword to form a circular pattern that was roughly a thousand kilometers 

in diameter. 

“Children, do your best to ‘eat’ your way around this area and dig out thousand-kilometer spheres of 

deepfire blackstone,” Ning called out with a smile. 

“Yes, Master.” 

“Haha, our master is so clever! He wants us to help him dig out the deepfire blackstone ore!” 

“Leave it to us.” 

The children atop the six Northbow swords immediately let out excited calls. 

Ninedust was standing next to Ning within the darkness. He said in amazement, “D-Darknorth, are you 

planning on...?” 

“Since the Northbow swords are able to devour the deepfire blackstone, I’m going to use them to 

harvest as much of the Stone Hellephant Wall as I can,” Ning said. “Not even the Hegemon was able to 

move this massive thing in its entirety, but if I can segment them into smaller pieces I might be able to 

do so. If I can, it’ll be worth a quite a pretty sum.” 



“True.” Ninedust revealed a look of delight. “All that deepfire blackstone... wow. That really would be a 

fortune! Haha, I think Hegemon Welkin never would’ve imagined that you could use the Northbow 

swords to segment the Stone Hellephant Wall. If he did, he wouldn’t have walked away like that.” 

“It’s not as much as you think.” Ning shook his head. “Deepfire blackstone doesn’t have that many 

usages. The reason why it is sold for a fairly high price in the Dao Alliance is because it is fairly rare; the 

Endless Territories only have three thousand meters of it. Even if I do successfully harvest the entire 

million-kilometer Stone Hellephant Wall, who am I supposed to sell so much deepfire blackstone to?” 

When supply was limited, prices would remain high. When the supply suddenly skyrocketed, the price 

would drastically crater. This was even more the case given how deepfire blackstone wasn’t very useful. 

If it was more useful, this wall would’ve been a true fortune! Hegemon Welkin probably would’ve paid 

any price necessary to invite other major powers to help him out and somehow take away the Stone 

Hellephant Wall. 

“To Hegemons, it isn’t all that valuable. To us, though, this is still a nice sum,” Ning said with a laugh. 

Crack, crack, crack. The six Northbow swords continuously devoured the deepfire blackstone ore, doing 

their best to carve out a sphere of ore from the Stone Hellephant Wall. 

It must be remembered that the six Northbow swords needed to absorb roughly a three hundred 

thousand meter mountain of ore, an astonishing amount. For them to merely carve out a thousand-

kilometer globe of deepfire blackstone meant that they were basically just ‘eating’ a surface portion. It 

actually wasn’t much at all. 

A mere hour later. 

“Master.” 

“Master, we can’t harvest any more.” 

“There’s no way to dig any deeper.” The children atop the six Northbow swords all started to call out 

towards Ning. 

“No way to dig any deeper?” Ning was startled. 

“Why can’t they dig any deeper?” The nearby Ninedust also said, “Is there something inside that isn’t 

deepfire blackstone?” 

“Right.” 

“It isn’t deepfire blackstone.” 

“It’s something else. We can’t absorb it,” the six children called out in unison. 

Ning and Ninedust traded a glance. They both had the feeling that the Stone Hellephant Wall perhaps 

held more secrets than they had expected. It must be remembered that it was over a million kilometers 

long but just a thousand kilometers wide, making it very ‘flat’. They had thought that it was completely 

composed of deepfire blackstone, but it seemed as though it held a core of something else. 

“Then carve out as much as you can within the thousand-kilometer radius,” Nin instructed. 



“Got it.” 

“Alright.” All six children called out in unison, working together to slowly move closer and closer to each 

other. A short while later, the children called out, “We’re finished!” “Master, we’re done carving!” 

“Oh?” Ning sent out his will, using his six Northbow swords to apply a bit of power. Boom! The large 

round chunk of deepfire blackstone was actually knocked free from the rest of the Stone Hellephant 

Wall. This chunk of ore was spheroid in shape. It was a thousand kilometers long but only two hundred 

kilometers ‘deep’. 

“Get in here.” Ning walked forwards and grabbed the large chunk of ore, trying to pull it into his estate-

world. He immediately sensed how incredibly heavy it was, but he still gave it a try. Boom! The 

thousand-kilometer chunk of deepfire blackstone was pulled by Ning into his estate-world in its entirety. 

“Deepfire blackstone is a valuable natural material. At my current level of power, I’m only able to draw 

in thousand-kilometer chunks,” Ning said with a laugh. Experts like him were able to gauge their own 

abilities with a certain type of foresight. The reason he had instructed the Northbow swords to carve out 

thousand-kilometer chunks was precisely because he could sense that this was a size that would suit 

him. The entire Stone Hellephant Wall was a thousand times longer than the chunk he had just carved 

out and much thicker, making it easily a million times more massive. It also had other materials in its 

core. This was why not even Hegemons could draw it in through force. 

“Darknorth, look!” Ninedust had already flown over, and he immediately called out to Ning. Ning flew 

over as well. When he did, he was able to see that underneath the carved-out pit of deepfire blackstone 

was some sort of silvery-white material that was covered with many runes. These complicated runes 

seemed to be part of a single, utterly massive character. 

“This script... it seems quite similar in style to the azureflower seal, the Dreamdust script, and those 

three characters I saw at Crimsonwave Temple.” Ning narrowed his eyes. 

“Darknorth, this Stone Hellephant Wall seems to contain a great secret within it.” Ninedust was excited 

as well. 
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With the deepfire blackstone carved away, a strange silvery-white material of unknown origins was 

revealed beneath it. The silvery-white material was completely sealed and seamless, and the countless 

runes covering it caused Ji Ning and Ninedust to feel a sense of alarm. 

“No openings at all.” Ning frowned, sending out his will. Swish! A fog-formed sword sliced out using the 

Omega Sword Dao – Blood Drop and struck against the silvery-white material. Clank! The power of this 

stsrike caused the entire vast Stone Hellephant Wall to tremble, but it wasn’t able to leave the slightest 

mark behind on the silvery-white material. The Northbow sword launched consecutive attacks against 

other parts of the silvery-white material, only to fail each time. 

“There’s no way to break it at all, and there’s no way for the Northbow sword to absorb it.” Ning shook 

his head. 
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“The Stone Hellephant Wall has an outer layer of deepfire blackstone and an inner core of silvery-white 

material… can it be that the core is completely solid? What in the world was this thing meant for?” 

Ninedust was puzzled. 

“Let’s keep digging!” Ning grinned. “I want to see if the silvery-white object inside the Stone Hellephant 

Wall really has no openings whatsoever. Even if we end up being unable to discover its secrets, the 

deepfire blackstone ore alone is still worth quite a sum.” 

Ning was quite calm, mentally. He embraced good fortune and misfortune alike! When encountering 

strange, unknown secrets while adventuring, one could easily fall into danger if one lost mental balance. 

Death would soon follow. 

…… 

Ning and Ninedust continued to watch from within the endless darkness as the six Northbow swords 

continuously devoured more and more of the outer layer of deepfire blackstone, chopping the Stone 

Hellephant Wall up into multiple cubes and spheres that were roughly a thousand kilometers in length. 

Each time, they only ‘ate’ a thin superficial layer of the ore. Only by doing so would they be able to 

completely ‘eat’ their way through the entire wall and carve it up. 

Time passed, one day after the other. Ning collected every single chunk of deepfire blackstone his 

swords harvested, causing the outer layer of the Stone Hellephant Wall to continuously shrink in size 

and reveal more and more of the silvery-white core within. As time passed, the Northbow swords only 

began to increase the speed at which they ‘ate’. 

Two months passed in the blink of an eye. By now, half of the Stone Hellephant Wall had been carved 

up. 

Clank! Yet another giant chunk of deepfire blackstone was revealed. 

“Quick, look over there! There’s an entranceway!” Ninedust pointed while exclaiming in surprise. 

“An entrance?” Ning’s gaze instantly fell upon the silvery-white core as well. Previously, the giant silvery-

white object had been completely seamless. Now, however, they saw a wide passageway that was 

nearly thirty meters long and sixty meters high! It was completely dark and rather windy, preventing 

Ning and Ninedust from seeing what lay within. 

“There’s actually an entrance?” Ning immediately looked at the opposite end of the chunk of deepfire 

blackstone that he had just carved out. The ore actually had a passageway within it as well, ending in a 

door. From the outside, however, there would’ve been no way to see anything at all. 

“It seems this is the way inside,” Ning said. 

“What should we do, Darknorth? Should we enter?” Ninedust asked. Even a fool could tell that the 

Stone Hellephant Wall had been artificially created; otherwise, how could it have such a neat and 

symmetrical entrance? 

However, not even Hegemons could produce the vast quantity of deepfire blackstone which made up 

the outermost layer of the Stone Hellephant Wall. Both of them could sense that the mysteries hidden 

within had to be absolutely terrifying. 



“This was a massive feat in engineering. No ordinary Hegemon could’ve created this wall.” Ning 

frowned. “Let’s not rush into things. It’s not going anywhere, and it seems unlikely that anyone else in 

the Great Dark will just so happen to stumble upon this place. Let me finish fully harvesting the deepfire 

blackstone, then we’ll decide.” 

“Alright.” Ninedust nodded as well. 

…… 

The Northbow swords were devouring the ore faster and faster. After merely another month, the entire 

outer layer of deepfire blackstone ore covering the Stone Hellephant Wall had been completely chopped 

up into thousand-kilometer pieces and put away. 

“Mining complete.” Ning revealed a smile. “Children, have you absorbed enough?” 

The six Northbow swords flew towards Ning, six children seated open them. “Almost full.” “Master, I 

need just a bit more.” “A little more and I’ll be full.” By now, the Northbow swords had changed yet 

again in appearance. They now looked almost black in color, with just a faint sheen of golden light and 

blue light covering them. 

“Alright. Eat your fill first. After eating, accompany me inside to take a look.” Ning looked curiously at 

the completely harvested Stone Hellephant Wall. It was now completely silvery-white and covered with 

countless runes which formed a single character. Although he had never seen this character before, he 

understood that it represented the term ‘Tigerhill’. 

The Stone Hellephant Wall only had a single entrance, and it had been so well-hidden that not even 

Hegemon Welkin had been able to discover it. Ning had only been able to find it thanks to his swords 

being able to carve the deepfire blackstone apart. 

The six Northbow swords plunged deep into the final chunk of deepfire blackstone ore, furiously eating 

away at it. Just half a day later, they had reached their utmost limit. 

“Master, I’m completely full. I can’t eat another bite.” 

“I’m not able to eat any more of the deepfire blackstone.” The six Northbow swords were happily 

satiated and flew straight towards Ning. 

Ning grabbed one of the Northbow swords to inspect it. They were now noticeably heavier than they 

had been in the past, and even the pommel was a bit thicker. The blade, however, was as sharp as ever. 

“Let me give them a try.” Ning immediately began to execute the five stances of his Omega Sword Dao 

while Ninedust watched enviously off to one side. He had a lifeblood weapon as well, but it clearly 

wasn’t developing as nicely as Ning’s was. 

BOOM! Ning delivered a chop with a double-handed grip, causing the dark space around him to 

completely shatter apart. Even time itself broke apart, rendering spacetime a completely meaningless 

concept in the region around him! This terrifying strike carried a dense mist with it as it struck, crushing 

through all things that opposed it. It almost instantly vaporized everything within ten billion kilometers, 

including spacetime itself. This strike was so terrifying that even ten thousand Daolords facing Ning 

would perish to it. 



“How terrifying!” The Ninedust Sectlord was shocked upon seeing this. “T-t-this strike… even Winesage 

and his Universe treasure are merely on par.” 

“Good!” Ning revealed a look of delight as he clenched his sword. This strike was the most powerful 

attack Ning currently had… the Heavenbreaker stance! 

It must be remembered that previously, the Northbow swords had only enhanced the Blood Drop stance 

to a significant degree, but even then the raw power of the Blood Drop stance was inferior to that of the 

Heavenbreaker stance! The Blood Drop stance specialized in speed and penetrative power, while the 

Heavenbreaker stance truly relied on overwhelming might. Ning had relied on successive strikes from 

the Heavenbreaker stance to overwhelm and completely destroy the Kingfreak, literally beating him to 

death. 

Now that he had infused his Heavenbreaker stance with the power of the [Heartsword] art and 

absorbed a prodigious amount of deepfire blackstone with his Northbow swords, his Heavenbreaker 

stance was comparable to his Blood Drop stance. In raw power, this strike was on the same level as the 

strikes of the eight lords of the Sacred Cities. This was Ning’s most dominating, devastating strike to 

date! 

“This feeling of overwhelming, crushing power is absolutely wonderful.” Ning felt quite delighted. It 

wouldn’t matter if his foes used intricate techniques; he would be able to smash through them with 

dominating force! This was what Winesage had done and how he had been able to force all the other 

Daolords to bow their heads before him. Even Ning had been beaten to the point where he didn’t dare 

fight the man head-on. 

“Darknorth, your lifeblood swords have improved quite a bit after devouring all that deepfire 

blackstone,” Ninedust said enviously. 

“Yes.” Ning gently stroked the flat of the sword. “This was of great help to my Northbow swords… but 

the [Heartsword] art helped quite a bit as well.” 

“The [Heartsword] art? The sword-art which Emperor Heartsword created?” Ninedust was shocked. 

“Yes.” Ning nodded. 

“You actually succeeded in training in the [Heartsword] art? I had no idea. Is that why your strikes seem 

to be filled with sword-shaped mist now? I’ve heard of it long ago, but I’ve never seen it in action 

myself.” The Ninedust Sectlord was instantly intrigued by this, as the [Heartsword] art was incredibly 

famous. Unfortunately there were very, very few were able to gain any level of skill in it; thus far, Ning 

hadn’t encountered a single Daolord capable of using the [Heartsword] art. 

“No wonder you are so strong, Darknorth! Ugh, I need to work harder. I can’t let you get too far ahead 

of me.” Ninedust was filled with a strong competitive desire. 

Ning walked over, reaching out to grab what remained of the final piece of deepfire blackstone and 

putting it into his estate-world. “Let’s go. Time to go inside the Stone Hellephant Wall and see what lies 

within it.” 

“Yes, let’s go inside.” Ninedust looked at the distant passageway as well, his eyes blazing with eagerness. 

“It definitely holds some incredible secrets within it. Maybe I’ll find a Universe treasure that will 



acknowledge me as its master! Haha… I would have my invulnerable aquaform for defense and a 

Universe treasure for offense. I’d probably be even more powerful than you, Darknorth!” 

“If there really are Universe treasures, make sure I get one as well,” Ning said as he flew forwards 

alongside Ninedust. Laughing and smiling, the two moved closer and closer to the entranceway. 

After going inside, their faces slowly turned solemn. Ning manifested three heads and six arms and held 

all six Northbow swords at the ready, while the Ninedust Sectlord advanced carefully with his longstaff 

in hand. 

“I’ll scout the path ahead,” Ninedust said. 

“Alright.” Ning nodded. Ninedust’s invulnerable aquaform was indeed far better at keeping him alive 

than what Ning had at present. 

The Desolate Era  
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The two flew forwards together into the entrance passage. The silvery-white passageway’s walls were 

lined with mysterious runes. Ninedust glanced at them and said, “Those should be barrier formation 

runes.” 

“An invisible field of energy is protecting the core of the Stone Hellephant Wall,” Ji Ning said solemnly. “I 

can sense an invisible, omnipresent form of pressure. Even my godsense is affected by it and rendered 

inoperable.” 

“Same.” Ninedust grew even more cautious as well. Both moved forward with great care, ready to 

unleash their power at a moment’s notice. 

After following this passageway for roughly three kilometers, they reached a fork in the road. 

“Let’s choose this one,” Ninedust said. 

“Alright. No matter what, the two of us need to stick together. Don’t give them any chance to pick us off 

separately.” Ning’s expression grew increasingly solemn. When he saw those runes on the walls, he 

understood that these barriers definitely possessed incredible power. 

“Look over there!” A short while later, Ninedust called out excitedly from a corner up ahead as he 

pointed towards something in front of him. Ning hurriedly charged over, only to see a gaping ‘wound’ in 

the silvery-white walls that emanated an aura of terrifying power. 

“What in the world?” Ning and Ninedust both moved closer to inspect it carefully. 

“Wow.” Ninedust stared. 

“How is this possible? The entire passageway is formed from this silvery-white substance. I can’t even 

scratch it with a full-force blow. Could it have been completely torn open like this?” Ning stared at the 

jagged, gaping wounds in the walls of the passageway up ahead. There were five of the tears in total, 

and all of the runes within the passageway had been completely wrecked. 
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Every single tear was over three hundred meters long and more than thirty meters deep, thoroughly 

destroying the formations and script which had covered the passageway walls. In fact, there was some 

silvery-white debris littering the walls as well. 

“Those five tears... they look like they were made by someone using his hand.” Ninedust had a look of 

disbelief on his face. 

“His hand?” Ning couldn’t help but say, “Let me try again. Perhaps the silvery-white substance here is 

weaker than elsewhere.” As Ning spoke, he set up a barrier to block out any trembles generated in this 

area, then put away five of his Northbow swords. He gripped the single remaining Northbow sword with 

all six hands, then struck out with his Omega Sword Dao – Heavenbreaker, sending it directly against a 

palm-sized silvery-white fragment on the ground. 

BOOM! A boundlessly savage blast of power smashed out along with his sword against the silvery-white 

debris, sending it flying off the ground and smashing directly into the nearby walls. 

“Hm.” Ning waved his hand, catching the ricocheting piece of rubble. “Completely undamaged?” Ning 

stared at the slick piece of debris. The only damage visible was the damage at the very edges, which had 

been generated when it had been originally torn off the walls by that unknown major power. 

“The eight lords of the Sacred Cities might be a bit stronger than me, but this is on a completely 

different level.” Ning carefully scrutinized the piece of rubble. “It seems someone who was at least as 

strong as a Hegemon caused the damage here.” 

“Right.” Ninedust agreed with this assessment. 

Hegemons were far more powerful than them. Their Eternal divine power and their Daos were all far 

superior... and they generally had Universe treasures at their disposal! 

“The runes and barriers in this tunnel have all been wrecked. Come, let’s keep searching,” Ning said. 

“Can’t let the rubble go to waste. They might be useful.” Ninedust waved his hand, collecting the bits of 

silvery-white rubble laying on the ground. 

...... 

They continued to advance through the passageway. Ning and Ninedust soon saw another hall that had 

a strange sacrificial altar within it, but the terrifying claw-marks appeared atop the altar as well. The 

entire altar had been torn asunder. 

They also saw a round, fiery-red pillar that was also covered with countless runes. Clearly, these had 

been part of a powerful and mysterious formation... but alas, the pillar had also been clawed open as 

well. 

“There clearly was a battle here,” Ninedust said while walking. “An unknown major power caused all of 

this destruction, wrecking many of the formations here. The person in charge of the Stone Hellephant 

Wall was completely unable to fight back... but why is it that we don’t see any corpses at all?” 

“Look up ahead.” Ning pointed towards the path up in front of them. A completely empty void was 

there. 



“Have we reached the end?” Ning and Ninedust quickly reached the opening, then stared into the void. 

The vast void was filled with a faint, light blue mist that covered an area of over a hundred billion 

kilometers. At the very center of this vast void was a dazzling planet that was billions of kilometers in 

diameter. 

“Ninedust, are you thinking what I’m thinking?” Ning asked. 

“Ah, so you are thinking about that as well?” Ninedust laughed. 

“Right.” Ning nodded. “This style... it should be the Sithe race’s style.” When they had been in that giant 

humanoid’s body, they had seen that it was filled with countless stone passageways as well as vast 

planets. Ning had acquired his third disciple in one of those planets, the young man named ‘Skywind’. 

That giant humanoid had been Sithe, and it had slain one Hegemon outright while injuring a second one 

so gravely that the second Hegemon, a member of the Ancient race, had passed away from his wounds. 

“The creator of the Stone Hellephant Wall was able to manipulate both deepfire blackstone as well as 

this unknown silvery-white material in its creation. This really does seem like something the Sithe might 

do,” Ning said. 

“Yes, the Sithe greatly surpassed us cultivators in many areas,” Ninedust agreed. Although the Sithe had 

been wiped out, their power was undisputable. It was precisely because of how powerful they were that 

the Autarchs had been forced to lead all cultivator civilizations to war against them. The flames of war 

had filled countless places, causing the Flamedragon Realmverse to lose all of the Hegemons it had at 

that time. One could only imagine how miserable that war had been! 

“Given how it was floating through the Great Dark, my guess is that the Stone Hellephant Wall was left 

behind from the Dawn War,” Ninedust said. “It shouldn’t hold too much danger.” 

“But it’s completely filled with that invisible aura of power... and I have the feeling that it is even more 

dangerous than that humanoid creature we were in,” Ning said. “Although it logically shouldn’t be 

dangerous, even the slightest bit of remaining power might be enough to wipe us both out.” 

“Right.” Ninedust narrowed his eyes. “Screw it. Let’s give it a try. We might just find a huge treasure 

trove inside.” 

“Alright, let’s fly over.” Ning was the first to fly towards the planet. 

The treasures the Sithe left behind often represented a vast fortune. Crimsonwave Temple was but a 

single relic, but it was more valuable than the combined networths of all three Hegemons of the 

Flamedragon Realmverse! Perhaps the Stone Hellephant Wall had something inside that was 

comparable to Crimsonwave Temple in value. How could Ning possibly shrink back from it? 

“There might be living beings inside this planet,” Ninedust said while flying next to Ning. “Last time we 

entered the homeland of your disciple, Skywind, we were almost immediately discovered by those 

locals. Should we perhaps mask our auras this time?” 

“Yes, yes we should. Let us pretend to be Daolords of the Second Step,” Ning said. 

“Agreed.” Ninedust agreed with this idea. 



“Change.” “Change.” Ninedust and Ning immediately changed their auras through the [Vitalis] art. This 

was the most formidable masking technique they knew, capable of changing even their truesoul’s aura. 

Ning was simulating the aura which Daolord Pillsaint had back when he was a Daolord of the Second 

Step, while Ninedust did the same for a different Daolord he knew. The simulation was only effective 

when used to emulate someone you actually knew. After masking their auras, the two quickly reached 

the region outside the planet. 

“That invisible aura of power is growing stronger.” Ning and Ninedust exchanged a glance. Swoosh. 

Swoosh. The two carefully flew towards the planet. 

The planet was surrounded by a thick layer of clouds and mist. They flew through the multiple layers of 

clouds, slowly beginning to see the world beneath them. 

This was a vast world filled with many mountains, and it was teeming with countless living creatures. 

“There’s life here. They look humanoid.” Ning’s vision was frighteningly sharp, allowing him to see them 

with clarity. “Judging from their auras, the living beings here are all quite strong. There are many 

Empyrean Gods and Celestial Immortals, and I can even see Elder Gods and Ancestral Immortals.” 

Boom! They could sense faint, violent ripples of power emanating from off in the distance. “There’s a 

fight over there.” Ninedust stared towards the direction of the battle. “Let’s go take a look.” 

The two immediately flew over. From their midair position, they were quickly able to see the great 

battle which was occurring off in the distance. The forces of both sides were fighting furiously against 

each other. 

“All World-level cultivators,” Ninedust said casually. To them, World-level cultivators truly were nothing 

more than ants. “Nearly sixty of them battling, divided up into two sides.” 

“Someone capable of commanding so many World-level cultivators should be fairly strong,” Ninedust 

said. “We should be able to learn quite a bit regarding this planet from them, and thus more quickly 

divine the mysteries of this Stone Hellephant Wall.” 

“Right.” Ninedust nodded. Both of them remained extremely cautious; just a fraction of the power 

originally held within the relic sites left behind by the Sithe was enough to claim their lives. How could 

they NOT be careful? 

Ning and Ninedust immediately flew towards the group of battling World-level cultivators. 


