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In a different, incredibly distant part of the Chaosverse. 

A vast layer of golden clouds could be seen here within the emptiness of space. Above the clouds, there 

were many divine palaces that emanated rays of golden light. The palaces were all connected together 

and emanated such incredible light that it illuminated the cosmos. 

Within a side room inside the tallest, most towering palace. A white-winged man was standing by 

himself, staring into the endless darkness outside his window. He said calmly, “Demon Empress, why 

have you come here?” 

Another person was within the room, a blood-winged woman with a single horn. She had a smile on her 

face that was filled with strange, beguiling charisma. “God Emperor Helong, we were once Dao-

companions. Why must you be so heartless to me? For the sake of your Dao, of your [God Emperor’s 

Apocalypse], you were willing to give up even your Dao-companions. Even if you do succeed in 

becoming an Autarch, would it all be worth it?” 

“Karma brought us into each other’s path, then took us away from each other. Our ties are ended,” God 

Emperor Helong said calmly. “No need to waste time on such nonsense. Why have you come here?” 

“You’ve always thought of yourself as being an extraordinary figure,” the blood-winged woman smirked, 

“But have you heard of someone known as ‘Daolord Darknorth’?” 

“Daolord Darknorth. A Daolord?” God Emperor Helong was puzzled. 

“Hmph. I knew you wouldn’t know.” The blood-winged woman said, “While meeting with a few of my 

friends, I heard some interesting news. You should’ve heard of the Lonely King of the Icewind Army, 

yes?” 

God Emperor Helong said coldly, “He was destroyed by his love and went insane. He’s not worth 

discussing.” 

“But he was still fairly strong,” the blood-winged woman laughed. “Are you able to kill him?” 

“He engaged in the Ritual Sacrificium to become a Golden Emperor, and is also protected by multiple 

Sithe war machines. I heard that he once destroyed an otherverse. I admit that he’s quite strong. Killing 

him would be very difficult… but someone like him, who purely focuses on power, will have a Dao-heart 

which is riddled with flaws,” God Emperor Helong said disdainfully. 

“The Daolord Darknorth I just mentioned to you? He killed the Lonely King with just one swing of his 

sword,” the blood-winged woman said. 

“Impossible!” God Emperor Helong’s face completely changed. “Impossible. There’s no way it could be 

done with one strike, and no way it could be done by a Daolord! One would at least have to have the 

power of a Sithe Exalt to accomplish this!” 
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The blood-winged woman said, “Let me finish. Daolord Darknorth is an incredibly talented figure, and he 

trains in one of the legendary Omega Daos. He convinced a Hegemon to follow him as a retainer, and 

also tamed a Chaos Primordial! Not long ago he finally attempted the Daomerge! Although he failed in 

the Daomerge, the failure allowed him to truly understand and comprehend the Eternal Omega Sword 

Dao, and so he used just one strike of his sword to slay the Lonely King, who had come to take his Chaos 

Primordial from him. Realmslord Windgrace and the Icepeak Army were so terrified that they 

immediately moved to obey all his commands.” 

“Eternal Omega Sword Dao?” God Emperor Helong was stunned. 

“There’s always someone stronger than the strongest! Even in the cultivator civilizations, there are now 

those aside from the Autarchs who are more powerful than you, such as Daolord Darknorth.” The blood-

winged woman smirked. “Do you still think you are all that extraordinary? You aren’t even close to being 

his equal.” 

“An Omega Dao can actually be perfected into eternity?” A stunned look was in God Emperor Helong’s 

eyes. “Incredible, simply incredible. I truly am not a match for him. I, Helong, have only ever admired the 

Autarchs. Now, I also feel admiration for Daolord Darknorth.” 

The woman was stunned. She had wanted to use the story of Daolord Darknorth to belittle the endlessly 

arrogant God Emperor. Who would’ve thought that Helong would immediately begin to feel admiration 

for Daolord Darknorth? 

“If I could borrow his Eternal Omega Sword Dao and study from it, how wonderful that would be!” the 

God Emperor murmured softly, eagerness in his eyes. 

“Stop dreaming. The Dao is not to be casually taught to others, and only Daolord Darknorth has ever 

successfully mastered the Eternal Omega Sword Dao! You can stop dreaming about it,” the woman 

mocked. However, she didn’t see any anger or frustration on God Emperor Helong’s face. This 

displeased her greatly, causing her to turn and leave. Still… at least she had achieved her goal of 

mocking the man. 

…… 

The Twelve Palaces of Brightshore, especially the Sword Palace, were filled with just as many excited 

discussions as the outside world. 

“I heard that our Palace Lord Darknorth has already been praised as the number one expert of the 

Endless Territories.” 

Right. The Eternal Emperors all seem to be talking about this. Palace Lord Darknorth failed in the 

Daomerge, but he has actually reached an inconceivable level of power as a result of it. Even Hegemons 

are far beneath him!” 

“Even Hegemons are far beneath him? How powerful must he be?!” 

Although the Daolords of the Sword Palace didn’t really know the details or what the Icepeak Army was, 

there had been so many Emperors present watching the battle that details of it had quickly leaked. 

Thus, the Daolords all knew one thing – Daolord Darknorth might have failed the Daomerge, but he was 

so powerful that he surpassed even the Hegemons by a great amount. He was able to kill Hegemons 



with a flick of his wrist! This caused the countless Daolords to feel stunned, and the Daolords of the 

Sword Palace were especially proud. 

“Even Hegemons are far beneath him?” The Universe treasure within Armaments Gorge, the broken 

sword, suddenly manifested a pink-robed woman above the sword. She was the sword’s spirit, and she 

couldn’t believe this news. “How can someone be more powerful than a Hegemon? Are we talking 

about that silly Daolord who visited me twice?” 

“Hmph. Even if it’s true… so what? He failed his Daomerge, which means he will die soon,” the sword-

spirit murmured to herself. “Besides… given how he asked me to join him last time, he probably still 

doesn’t have any Universe treasures. Hmph.” 

…… 

The many major powers in the vast Chaosverse, including the Hegemons, the Emperors, and other 

incredibly famous ancient figures who were on par with Realmslord Windgrace and the Lonely King, 

were all stunned by the news they heard regarding this ‘Daolord Darknorth’. 

The weaker ones were able to gain a general sense of how terrifying Daolord Darknorth was… but only 

the strongest ones truly understood what the ‘Eternal Omega Sword Dao’ truly represented! All of them 

knew that Daolord Darknorth was most likely second only to the Autarchs in all the parts of the 

Chaosverse ruled over by the cultivator civilizations! Even though he failed the Daomerge and his life 

would be brief as a result, no one would dare to challenge him so long as he was alive. 

The legend of Daolord Darknorth only continued to grow… as did a second person’s name. ‘Nuwa’. 

Daolord Darknorth was searching for a female cultivator called Nuwa. The first person to find her and 

send word of her to Daolord Darknorth would be owed a favor by the Daolord! Such a favor had 

tremendous uses and implications. 

“Nuwa?” 

“Have you heard of a powerful female cultivator named Nuwa?” 

“An incredible Daolord or a powerful Hegemons? Never heard of her.” 

“Based on what Daolord Darknorth has told us, Nuwa has probably only trained for a hundred chaos 

cycles or so. She can’t be all that strong. Maybe she’s already dead?” 

“Impossible. Think about the level which Daolord Darknorth has reached; he’s second only to the 

Autarchs! How could he be mistaken about her being alive?” 

News continued to spread. 

…… 

The Flamedragon Realmverse. 

Rumors continued to bubble and froth in the outside world. By now, Vastheaven Palace had become 

something of a holy place, the most unique power in all the Sixteen Realmverses Alliance. 

Ning, however, was busy taking care of many things he had to handle. 



Whoosh. Ning and his team rode the realmship into the Terror Starsea. 

“Master?” Flamewing looked at Ning, puzzled. 

“Here we are.” Ning stared up front. 

“Here we are?” Hegemon Azurefiend stared towards the front as well, puzzled. The only thing in front of 

them was an area of jumbled primordial chaos. “There’s nothing in front of us.” 

“A cave is hidden there,” Ning said with a laugh, “And it holds a world where my third disciple, Skywind, 

resides. I’ll go in first.” As he spoke, he took a single step forwards and disappeared from the realmship. 

Ning’s mastery over the Dao of Spacetime was such that he was able to easily enter the cave within that 

hidden pocket of spacetime, while his sword-light was even more easily capable of cutting a hole into it. 

“Same old cave.” Ning swept the area with his gaze. He saw the two Hegemon’s corpses as well as the 

Black Emperor’s corpse. 

“Disciple.” Ning stared into the Black Emperor’s corpse. His gaze pierced through the dimensions, 

allowing him to see Daolord Skywind within a planet inside that corpse. 

“I have several disciples… but you, alas, have the toughest destiny,” Ning sighed softly. His mastery over 

the Dao of Karma had long ago reached the Archon level. Now that he had mastered the Eternal Omega 

Sword Dao, he was able to see even farther into the future. 

The future was in a constant state of flux, but he was now able to see the vast majority of possible 

futures. Now that he had failed his Daomerge, he turned to focus on preparing things for his family and 

friends. As for the Three Realms, he had naturally spent even more effort there. He was searching for 

Nuwa for the sake of the Three Realms. As Ning saw it, Mother Nuwa had to be fairly powerful and was 

most likely capable of helping out and protecting it. Ning was planning to give the Sithe war machines he 

had acquired from the Lonely King over to Nuwa. 

As for his disciples? His first disciple, Bluecliff Xiaoyu, lived a carefree life, but as a result she had 

accomplished the least. There was no need to discuss her. 

His second disciple was ‘Green Bamboo’ Yang Quding. Ning had engaged in some divinations on his 

behalf and had discovered that Yang Quding was a person of remarkable mental prowess. He would be 

able to solve even the most dangerous of problems, and he was surrounded by great luck. His future 

potential was virtually limitless; most likely, he would become the most accomplished of Ning’s 

disciples. 

His third disciple was Skywind. Skywind was the best-suited to the Dao of the Sword, but he was 

stubborn and antisocial, and he was the most vicious of his peers. That stubborn, eccentric personality 

would bring him many problems. Ning had scried the future, and it appeared as though Skywind would 

be incredibly dazzling amongst the other Daolords of the Fourth Step, but he would be constantly 

surrounded by trouble. The ties of karma surrounding him indicated that he would actually fail his 

Daomerge without question. 

This was much like how Emperor Waveshift had once divined that Ning would definitely fail the 

Daomerge. 



His fourth disciple… to this very day, no one had acquired the legacy Ning had hidden, the legacy which 

would result in that person becoming Ning’s fourth disciple. Ning had the vague feeling that his fourth 

disciple would not be born for a long, long time. 

His fifth and sixth disciples were both at Vastheaven Palace and so were blessed with many advantages. 

There was no need for Ning to worry about them. 

“Skywind,” Ning murmured softly, “Everyone chooses their own paths in life. The only thing I can do to 

help you is this.” 

Ning waved a finger. Countless streams of sword-light began to gather together, coming to form a 

formation. Ning placed some presents inside the formation, which had many illusions and other 

tempering techniques within them. It also included various techniques involving the Dao of the Sword, 

some spirit-fruits and treasures, as well as treasures which were unremarkable to Ning but which would 

be of tremendous help to Skywind. 

“Of all my disciples, the one I worry about the most is you.” Ning shook his head slowly. “However… in 

the end, I’ll still have to eventually let go.” 
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There was a limit to how much longer he would live. He certainly wouldn’t be able to hold on until 

Skywind’s Daomerge. 

The Lonely King had said that if Ji Ning was extremely careful, he’d be able to live a thousand chaos 

cycles… but in truth, Ning knew that his Eternal Omega Sword Dao was actually the same thing as the 

prime essence of the Dao of the Sword, one of the prime essences of the Chaosverse. This Dao had a 

nurturing effect on his soul, which meant that the truesoul’s crumbling speed would be fairly slow. 

Different Daos would have different effects. For example, those who trained in the Dao of Water would 

have stronger protective abilities and invulnerable forms. In turn, the destructive Daos such as the Dao 

of the Sword were superior in offensive power. 

Different Daos had different strengths. Although the Eternal Omega Sword Dao was quite incredible, it 

still represented the Dao of the Sword and thus it didn’t have an exaggeratedly massive effect on the 

soul. Still, there was something else that was special about Ning – the azureflower mist energy! This was 

a very unique type of energy which Autarch Awakener, the master of the Azureflower Estate, had 

devised based on the cultivation methods of the Sithe race. It was a technique that allowed for divine 

power, Immortal energy, and heartforce to all be transformed into azureflower mist energy. It had 

marvelous effects on the truesoul and made it much stronger. 

“If I can avoid using up my energy, I can live a maximum of eight thousand chaos cycles,” Ning mused. 

“But if I have to use my energy, my lifespan will dramatically lessen to just three or four chaos cycles.” 

…… 

Ning spent the rest of his time in Vastheaven Palace training his students and fellow disciples. Every so 

often, he’d go roaming through the Three Realms. 
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While he wandered through the many chaosworlds of the Three Realms, Ning ended up choosing a 

seventh disciple. His seventh disciple was an Ancestral Immortal who had been known as ‘Grand 

Immortal Almonder’, and who had been a plant-spirit who had trained to the point of understanding the 

Dao. 

It must be remembered that after such a long period of development, the Three Realms now had so 

many chaosworlds and experts that a single Ancestral Immortal truly didn’t count for much. Grand 

Immortal Almonder had a very eccentric personality who rather reminded Ning of his old friend, 

Patriarch Lu Dongbin… because the man loved to play matchmaker! 

He tweaked events to ensure that lovers met with each other, and when he encountered people he 

didn’t like he would play all sorts of tricks on each other. In fact, he would sometimes make people he 

truly disliked end up attached to each other. 

While wandering the Three Realms, Ning stumbled upon this ‘Grand Immortal Almonder’. He followed 

Almonder in secret, watching for some time. Almonder seemed to be eccentric and rather lazy when it 

came to cultivation. It seemed obvious to many that he would have no future prospects, which was why 

none of the Daolords or World-level cultivators of the Three Realms had taken him on as a disciple or 

had taught him. 

However, Ning had the feeling that this ‘Grand Immortal Almonder’ was an extraordinary figure. When 

Ning scried his future, Ning came to understand that Almonder truly was a piece of unpolished jade. 

Given that Ning had slowly grown fond of the young fellow, Ning chose to take him on as a seventh 

disciple. 

News that Daolord Darknorth had taken on a seventh disciple, ‘Grand Immortal Almonder’, stunned the 

Three Realms and caused quite a few Immortals and Fiendgods to stare blankly in confusion. 

…… 

Ning lived a relaxed life, waiting for news of Nuwa. 

Roughly 69 million years after Ning’s Daomerge attempt. Within an alternate universe. 

A giant boulder was levitating within an empty patch of space. Two major powers were seated in the 

lotus position atop this boulder, drinking wine and making merry. The empty area around them was 

displaying images of various things occurring within this otherverse. 

“Isn’t Daolord Darknorth just incredible?” the muscular man with tousled golden hair said with a sigh. 

“He really is. If you didn’t tell me about him, I wouldn’t even know about it. I really cannot imagine that 

someone was able to kill the legendary Lonely King of the Icewind Army with just one blow of the sword. 

He truly is incredible.” The bald, red-robed Hegemon Goodsong nodded and sighed, “I was stunned 

when I heard this. I wish I was there to witness it all in person! Haha.” 

“Haha, Daolord Darknorth is in the Flamedragon Realmverse. That place is way, way too far away from 

us. You’d have to travel through several incredibly vast stretches the Great Dark to get there. I’m 

surprised the news even made it this far. I’m an Otherverse Lord with quite a few friends, which is why I 

heard about this,” the muscular man said. 



“It really is far.” The bald, red-robed man nodded. Some realmverses were fairly close to each other; 

realmships could allow you to travel between them in just a few tens of thousands of years. Others were 

hundreds of times farther away, separated by that endless darkness with no realmverses inside which 

many cultivators referred to as the Great Dark. To Emperors who weren’t willing to pay for travel via 

realmship, traversing the Great Dark would simply take too much time; tens of millions of chaos cycles, 

or even longer! Most weren’t willing to travel too far. 

“Oh, right! There’s something I forgot to tell you. Daolord Darknorth is searching for someone called 

Nuwa.” The muscular man laughed. “He said that he would owe a favor to anyone who does find Nuwa. 

He’d be willing to hand over a treasure, or even help carry out a task… including a task like killing major 

powers on the level of the Lonely King.” 

“Nuwa? Who is Nuwa?” Hegemon Goodsong asked. 

“A female cultivator who supposedly has only trained for a hundred chaos cycles. Daolord Darknorth 

says that she’s probably an incredibly talented Daolord or an Eternal Emperor,” the muscular man said. 

“Oh.” Hegemon Goodsong began to feel excited. 

…… 

One hour later, the red-robed Hegemon Goodsong left the otherverse and reached another realmverse 

which was connected to the former via a spacetime tunnel. By now, he was no longer able to suppress 

his excitement. 

“Nuwa? A female cultivator who has only trained for a hundred chaos cycles?” Hegemon Goodsong 

narrowed his eyes. “Last time, when I met with Patriarch Treewind of the Bluesky Realmverse, he 

brought a female disciple named ‘Nuwa’. Back then, he praised her multiple times and described her as 

being incredibly talented. She was just a Daolord of the Third Step back then; I wonder how she is doing 

now.” 

“I’ll go and take a look. She’s probably the person Daolord Darknorth of the Flamedragon Realmverse is 

searching for.” Hegemon Goodsong immediately went off to go hire a realmship. 

…… 

Realmship owners generally charged the same for a hundred million year flight as they would a hundred 

thousand year flight. They were only hired every so often, after all; they had to make the most of it. 

Thus, this trip ‘merely’ cost Hegemon Goodsong roughly 30% of his networth. Although he felt sorrow 

over the cost, it was within the limits of what he could accept. 

“Hegemon Goodsong, we just reached the Bluesky Realmverse.” 

“Wait for me here as I go test out the information I heard.” 

“Don’t worry. It only took me three million years to get here; I’ll fly you around until the hundred million 

years are up.” The Hegemon in command of the realmship was quite relaxed; to earn so much treasure 

in exchange for merely a hundred million years of his time was an absolute steal. 



Hegemon Goodwong went off searching. Soon, he found Patriarch Treewind’s residence. A handsome 

young disciple was in front of Patriarch Treewind’s tree palace, and this disciple respectfully welcomed 

Hegemon Goodsong inside. 

“Hegemon, the Patriach has gone off on a trip to the Blazesun Domain,” the disciple said respectfully. 

“His avatar has left this place to go meet with the avatars of his friends to ensure that they are in 

constant contact. Almost all of them have gone off to the Blazesun Domain.” 

“The Blazesun Domain? Your Patriarch is quite bold. Where is that female disciple of his, ‘Nuwa’?” 

Hegemon Goodsong immediately asked. 

“Senior apprentice-sister Nuwa?” The youth was startled. He immediately responded. “Don’t you know? 

Half a chaos cycle ago, she completed her Daomerge and became a Hegemon. It was her 

recommendation that they visit the Blazesun Domain. After the Patriarch and the other major powers 

agreed, they joined together to accompany her there.” 

“She became a Hegemon?” Hegemon Goodsong’s eyes bulged out. “But she’s so young! She hasn’t been 

training for too long, has she?” 

“Senior apprentice-sister Nuwa’s experiences have been extraordinary. Supposedly, the Patriarch 

discovered her in the Blazesun Domain and brought her back here,” the disciple said. “I’ve only known 

her for around a hundred chaos cycles.” 

“A hundred chaos cycles?” Hegemon Goodsong felt a sense of excitement. He asked curiously, “You say 

that she was discovered in the Blazesun Domain?” This was new to him. 

“Yes. Many people know this. For her to appear there means that she probably has an extraordinary 

background. She truly is a monstrously talented figure. She became a Hegemon in just a hundred chaos 

cycles! This is unbelievable even to me,” the disciple said. 

The more Hegemon Goodsong heard, the more excited he became. This was right, this was definitely 

right. The legendary Daolord Darknorth said that Nuwa was either an incredible Daolord or had 

succeeded in the Daomerge. No wonder he had spoken with such certainty! Nuwa truly was incredible… 

but Daolord Darknorth was even more incredible. He had killed the Lonely King as if the latter was just a 

chicken, which meant that in the cultivator civilizations he was second only to the Autarchs. 

“I was right. She’s the one. She’s an incredible figure, but Daolord Darknorth is even more incredible. 

There’s no way this could all be a coincidence. It has to be her!” Hegemon Goodsong mused silently, 

“And she actually came from the Blazesun Domain. It seems that she and Daolord Darknorth must know 

each other.” 
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After verifying that Nuwa of the Bluesky Realmverse was indeed the same person Daolord Darknorth 

was seeking, Hegemon Goodsong felt both delight and nervousness. “I need to hurry up and notify 

Realmslord Windgrace of this. If I’m too slow, someone else might report it ahead of me! Ugh... we’re 

incredibly far away from Realmslord Windgrace’s territory. It won’t be easy to get this information over 

to him.” 
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The Bluesky Realmverse was indescribably far away from Realmslord Windgrace’s ‘Hiddenfiend 

Realmverse’. Even though word of Ji Ning and his request had spread like wildfire, it had still taken sixty 

million years before Hegemon Goodsong had found out and then been the first to locate Nuwa. If he 

had to fly over to the Hiddenfiend Realmverse via realmship, just passing through the numerous special 

zones of the Chaosverse which lay between them would probably take several billion years! This was 

probably more than enough time for another major power to also discover Nuwa and then notify 

Windgrace. 

“Realmslord Windgrace is quite famous. He rendered incredible merits during the Dawn War and has 

been taught by numerous Autarchs,” Hegemon Goodsong mused. “He’s even able to contact the 

legendary Autarch Titanos. Grand Emperor Skydeep is the closest person to the Bluesky Domain who is 

also able to contact Autarch Titanos. I should be able to quickly notify Realmslord Windgrace through 

him.” 

“Grand Emperor Skydeep... I need to hurry up and go visit him.” Hegemon Windgrace used his hired 

realmship to hurry towards Grand Emperor Skydeep’s residence. 

...... 

Contacting an Autarch was an extremely difficult task. All of them were mysterious and hard to locate; 

most Hegemons were incapable of reaching out to them. The only one who permanently resided in his 

own estate was Autarch Titanos, who was the easiest one to contact. However, even then the only ones 

who were able to reach out to him were supremely powerful figures who were favored by the Autarch 

due to having rendered great merits in the past! For example, even though Ji Ning had met Autarch 

Titanos in person, he didn’t have any way to reach out to the Autarch. 

The Lonely King was extremely strong, but he still wasn’t able to contact Autarch Titanos. If he wished to 

do so, he would have to ask other major powers to send word on his behalf. 

Only those who had rendered truly great accomplishments in the past, such as Realmslord Windgrace, 

Grand Emperor Skydeep, or God Emperor Helong were able to reach the Autarch. But of course, even 

then they would only reach out to the Autarch’s personal disciples! That was equivalent to reaching the 

Autarch himself. 

In the end, there were very, very few people who had rendered great enough deeds that they gained 

access to an Autarch. 

Hegemon Goodsong had to fly for over fifty million years before reaching God Emperor Skydeep’s 

abode! In contrast, the Flamedragon Realmverse was much farther away; it would’ve taken him billions 

of years to reach it. 

And so, roughly 120 million years after Ning had made his Daomerge attempt, Hegemon Goodsong 

managed to send word to Realmslord Windgrace via Grand Emperor Skydeep. 

...... 

In truth, roughly 90 million years after Ning’s Daomerge attempt, word of ‘Daolord Darknoth slaying the 

Lonely King with one strike of the sword’ and ‘Daolord Darknorth is searching for Nuwa’ had already 

finally made its way to the Bluesky Realmverse, and thus to Nuwa in the Blazesun Domain. 



Within the Blazesun Domain. 

Rumble... a series of explosions could be heard coming from that distant, blazing star as countless 

flaming meteors continuously blasted out from its surface. 

A silvery-white ship was flying through the void with five figures within it. All five had extraordinary 

auras, with the most extraordinary auras belonging to an old man and a young man. The old man had 

long, fiery red hair, a stooped body, and was dressed in robes made out of fiery leaves. He had a fiery 

tree branch growing out of his head as well. This was the awesome, legendary Patriarch Treewind. 

As for the young man, he looked extraordinarily cold and remote. He was dressed in beautiful robes, and 

he was known as Imperator Jade Rainbow. He was the only person in this squad who was the equal of 

Patriarch Treewind. For him to style himself as ‘Imperator’ rather than merely ‘Emperor’ was a 

testament to his arrogance and self-confidence... but right now, his eyes were filled with smoldering 

rage. 

“Our luck has been terrible. We fought for so long and that otherverse was almost in our grasp... but we 

ended up being ambushed by Palegrace and an entire host of Hegemons. This pisses me off.” A furry 

alien youth let out a low growl, his entire body crackling with fiery power. He was a Hegemon as well. 

“Master.” A woman was located right next to Patriarch Treewind. She was dressed in unusual green 

robes which were also covered with leaves, but her leaves were all green. Her master’s robes were 

covered in red leaves. She was incredibly beautiful, and when she smiled anyone who saw her would 

feel their hearts grow peaceful. 

“If we lost, we lost. We ran into that otherverse by accident anyhow,” Nuwa said with a laugh. “Besides, 

an extra otherverse wouldn’t make much of a difference to our upcoming explorations.” 

“Agreed.” Patriarch Treewind nodded slowly. “Although it was disappointing and frustrating, to see an 

otherverse be stolen from right in front of us, Nuwa is right. Brother Jade Rainbow and I already have 

otherverses, while Nuwa has a Sithe weapon. This otherverse wouldn’t have made too much of a 

difference to us. We’ve joined forces to enter the Blazesun Domain, and our true goal is the Sithe 

armory Nuwa spoke of! That otherverse was nothing more than something on the side.” 

“Forget it.” The dazzlingly handsome Imperator Jade Rainbow still had a cold look on his face as he 

snorted, “I’ll spare that stupid bitch Palegrace this time. Next time I see her, I’ll teach her a lesson. 

Nuwa, how far are we from the Sithe armory?” 

“When I discovered that Sithe armory, I was still just a World-level cultivator,” Nuwa said. “I was lucky 

enough to somehow survive, but I only have a vague idea of where it was located. Based on what I 

know, we should be fairly close to it now.” 

Nuwa had appeared in the Blazesun Domain as a World-level cultivator. Back then, she had discovered a 

Sithe armory but was too weak to fully obtain it. She had barely managed to drag away a single treasure, 

then had immediately fled. She had nearly died on multiple dangerous occasions before eventually 

running into Patriarch Treewind, who had taken her on as his disciple. He had led her out of the deadly 

Blazesun Territory and over to the Bluesky Domain. 



Nuwa had never truly understood what the ‘Sithe armory’ she had discovered truly represented. Only 

when she became a Daolord of the Fourth Step did she understand, but she didn’t dare to make it 

public. Only when she succeeded in her Daomerge and became a Hegemon did she mention it, electing 

to invite a large number of Hegemons to join forces and search for those treasures. 

“Eh?” Imperator Jade Rainbow suddenly revealed a look of shock as his face actually turned pale. 

“What’s wrong, brother Jade Rainbow?” Patriarch Treewind was rather surprised. What could have 

happened, for the perpetually cold and arrogant Imperator Jade Rainbow to lose control of his emotions 

like that? 

“Something huge just happened.” Imperator Jade Rainbow was no longer as cold and grim as he usually 

was. Even his voice was rather shaky. 

“Something huge?” Nuwa listened with curiosity. She had trained for the shortest period of time out of 

the five, and she was filled with great admiration towards Imperator Jade Rainbow, who was as strong 

as her master. Without question, he was an incredible figure. 

“Old man Treewind, you know the Lonely King of the Icepeak Army?” the Imperator asked. 

“I know of him.” Patriarch Treewind nodded. 

“He’s dead.” Imperator Jade Rainbow said somberly, “He was killed by a single sword-strike from a 

terrifying person known as Daolord Darknorth.” 

“What?!” Patriarch Treewind revealed a look of shock. “How is that possible?” 

“Wait, there’s more. I don’t know the full details yet. Give me a moment,” the Imperator said. His 

Primaltwin was in another extremely distant place, and it was chatting with some other major powers 

about Daolord Darknorth. Eventually, the Imperator was given the full story... and then he heard that 

Daolord Darknorth was searching for Nuwa. 

“Huh?!” Imperator Jade Rainbow turned to stare at Nuwa in astonishment. 

Nuwa blinked, puzzled at the look on the Imperator’s face as he stared at her. 

“What’s going on, brother Jade Rainbow? What’s the story behind Daolord Darknorth? The Lonely King 

used the Ritual Sacrificium to become a Golden Emperor; his body was tougher than even yours, and he 

was protected by multiple Sithe war machines. Most likely, the only cultivators capable of killing him in 

one blow are the legendary Autarchs.” 

“Daolord Darknorth is very powerful.” Imperator Jade Rainbow stared at Nuwa as he continued to 

speak: “Based on what my friends have deduced, he has most likely managed to master the Eternal 

Omega Dao of the Sword! He’s at an unfathomable level of might. The Lonely King died before even 

being able to react to that single sword-strike from him.” 

Patriarch Treewind was stunned upon hearing this. 

“Darknorth?” Nuwa had never heard this name before, but for some reason she had the vague feeling 

that he was connected to her in some way. It was as though some blurry lines of karma were linking 



them together. Alas, Nuwa’s skill in the Dao of Karma simply wasn’t strong enough for her to fully 

investigate every single karmic thread attached to her... but she was still able to at least sense it. 

“He’s been publicly acclaimed to be second to only the Autarchs amongst the cultivators of the 

Chaosverse. He’s so powerful that he can wipe the two of us out with just a wave of his hand.” 

Imperator Jade Rainbow stared at Nuwa. “And... he’s currently looking for a cultivator named Nuwa.” 

“Nuwa?” Patriarch Treewind and the other two Hegemons all turned to look. Now, all four of them were 

staring at Nuwa. 

“He said that Nuwa is an incredibly talented female cultivator who has probably trained for roughly a 

hundred chaos cycles. He said that she is either a freakishly powerful Daolord or possibly an Eternal 

Emperor.” Imperator Jade Rainbow stared intently at Nuwa. 

“That’s a huge coincidence.” All of them were stunned by this. As for Nuwa herself, she didn’t say 

anything, but a puzzled look appeared in her eyes. 
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Who was this ‘Daolord Darknorth’? She definitely didn’t know him… but how could he possibly know 

that she had trained for roughly a hundred chaos cycles? She had encountered many profound 

encounters; when factoring in temporal acceleration, the actual amount of time she had spent training 

was far longer than just a hundred chaos cycles. And yet, it was true that she had only spent a hundred 

chaos cycles of ‘normal’ time in training! 

“Daolord Darknorth is incredibly talented,” Imperator Jade Rainbow continued, “And based on what I 

know, he should have trained for roughly the same length of time as you have, Nuwa! Unfortunately, he 

failed his Daomerge. He must have immediately mastered the Eternal Omega Sword Dao after failing the 

Daomerge. His sword-arts are unequalled throughout the entire Chaosverse. Nuwa, he knows you and 

has trained for roughly the same length of time as you. Do you know him?” 

Nuwa frowned slightly. 

“Nuwa,” the nearby Patriarch Treewind asked hurriedly, “Do you know Daolord Darknorth or not?” 

“I’ve never heard of him. There’s no way I can be mistaken about this. None of the old friends I used to 

know were named ‘Darknorth’.” Nuwa slowly shook her head. 

“Odd.” Patriarch Treewind was puzzled. “Is it possible that the ‘Nuwa’ he is looking for is someone 

else?” 

“There are countless beings with same names, but the chances are very low that there is a second 

person who just so happens to be Nuwa who is also incredibly talented and has trained for just a 

hundred chaos cycles.” Imperator Jade Rainbow was puzzled as well. “Is it possible that this really is just 

a crazy coincidence? Is there really a second incredibly talented female cultivator named ‘Nuwa’ out 

there?” 
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Nuwa pondered silently to herself. She had the strange feeling that the person this ‘Daolord Darknorth’ 

was searching for was her, even though they had never met before. “Daolord Darknorth… who is he?” 

Nuwa mused to herself. 

…… 

The Flamedragon Realmverse was indescribably far away from the Blazesun Domain. A white-robed Ji 

Ning was seated in the lotus position atop a solitary mountain within Vastheaven Palace. In front of him 

was a table, while the red-robed Su Youji was by his side, pouring his wine. 

Ning gulped down one cup of wine after another, a hint of a smile on his lips as he analyzed the boulders 

placed in front of him. Some were jagged, some were slick, and some had plants growing next to them. 

There was even a little bug that was clambering up a plant quite slowly, even though it was furiously 

working its tiny little claws. 

“Haha…” Ning watched as the beetle managed to climb atop one of the leaves. Its weight caused the 

leaf to droop downwards, resulting in the beetle falling back down to the ground again. Ning couldn’t 

help but laugh when he saw this. 

“Master, you seem to be quite happy just watching the bugs.” Su Youji continuously poured wine for 

Ning. 

Ning smiled as he pointed at the bug. “Bugs need to fight for food and mates. Their lives are short, but 

spectacular. Ordinary mortals might live for a bit longer, but they generally only last a hundred years. I 

seem to have been sitting here drinking some wine for quite a long period of time.” 

“Master, you’ve already been drinking wine here for exactly 32,822 years,” Su Youji said. 

“Oh.” Ning laughed. “I’m a Daolord who has failed the Daomerge. All the Eternal Emperors sigh at how 

short my life will be, but I still have thousands of chaos cycles left. I have far, far more time than those 

bugs or those ordinary mortals. Hell, ordinary chaosworlds rise and fall within the span of a single chaos 

cycles. If you look at it from that perspective, I actually have a lot of time left. I wonder, though… will I 

be able to last long enough to find any word of Nuwa?” 

“You definitely will, Master,” Su Youji said hurriedly. 

“Mm.” Ning nodded. Ever since he had failed the Daomerge, he had focused his efforts on making 

preparations for the people he cared about. He had mostly finished his preparations for his disciples; the 

rest would be up to them. Success or failure, life or death… it would all be based on their own efforts. As 

the saying goes, the master can show the way, but the student must walk it himself. 

Right now, Ning still worried about the Three Realms more than anything else! This was because the 

Three Realms held his parents, his daughter, his master, his fellow disciples, and many of his good 

friends. It was also his homeland! 

“The final task I have is to find a good protector for the Three Realms.” In the past, he had borne this 

burden by himself. Alas, he didn’t have much time left. Ning was entrusting all of his hopes to Nuwa. 

If he couldn’t find Nuwa, he was entirely capable of forcing a few major powers to swear lifeblood oaths 

to protect the Three Realms! However, someone who was doing something willingly would be far more 



effective than someone who was acting out of compulsion. There was a limit to how effective a 

compulsory lifeblood oath would be; the best solution was for him to find someone who truly cared 

about the Three Realms and would be willing to sacrifice for it. 

Ning trusted Nuwa. She had once been the true leader of the Three Realms, with the Three Sovereigns, 

Lord Tathagata the Buddha, Daoist Three Purities, and the others all serving by her side. This was a 

testament to her personal charisma. 

Whoosh. Ning could sense a ripple manifesting outside. He turned to stare, his gaze piercing through the 

dimensional walls and allowing him to see a streak of azure light descending into the emptiness of space 

outside the Vastheaven Everworld. Realmslord Windgrace had arrived via the Blacksun! 

“Daolord Darknorth.” Realmslord Windgrace quickly arrived at Vastheaven Palace. He descended, then 

walked over to face Ning. 

“Sit,” Ning said calmly. 

“Daolord Darknorth, we’ve found Nuwa,” Realmslord Windgrace said. 

Ning’s eyes instantly shone with utterly dazzling light. The entire world around him seemed to have 

been bathed in infinite joy, and even Realmslord Windgrace couldn’t help but be caught up by it. 

“Where is she?” Ning asked. 

“She’s currently in the Blazesun Domain, but she was previously living in a realmverse,” Realmslord 

Windgrace said. “That realmverse is extremely far away from us. It’s actually fairly close to the 

Quintessence of the Chaosverse! Its name is the Bluesky Realmverse.” 

“It’s fairly close to the Quintessence of the Chaosverse?” Ning was rather surprised. His will was 

connected to the incomparably distant prime essence of the Dao of the Sword, and thus he knew just 

how incredibly far away it was. 

Realmslord Windgrace nodded. “Oh, right. Nuwa is a Hegemon of the Bluesky Realmverse. She recently 

succeeded in her Daomerge and gained Hegemony, and is the disciple of Patriarch Treewind. She’s only 

trained for a hundred chaos cycles, yet has already reached Hegemony; in terms of talent, she is 

probably second only to you yourself!” 

Ning felt even more excited upon hearing this. Nuwa had become a Hegemon after training for just a 

hundred chaos cycles! This had to be her! And she was a Hegemon? That meant she would be capable of 

truly protecting the Three Realms. Weaker cultivators weren’t capable of using the Sithe weapons Ning 

had acquired from the Lonely King. 

“Why is she all the way over there?” Ning was puzzled. He immediately asked, “Do you know anything 

about her?” 

“I heard that she first appeared in the Blazesun Domain, all by herself. She experienced many dangers 

before being discovered by Patriarch Treewind, who accepted her as his disciple. Thus, she’s technically 

a foreigner and not native to the Bluesky Realmverse,” Realmslord Windgrace said. 

“A foreigner?” Ning now felt absolutely certain it was her… and his subconscious was whispering the 

same. She was Mother Nuwa of the Three Realms! 



“You said she is currently in the Blazesun Domain?” Ning frowned. “Why is she in the Blazesun 

Domain?” 

“I heard that she is accompanying Patriarch Treewind and several other major powers in an alliance to 

explore its depths,” Realmslord Windgrace said. “I heard this information from someone named 

Hegemon Goodsong.” 

Ning frowned. “The Blazesun Domain… that’s one of the Eight Domains next to the place where the 

prime essences of the Chaosverse are located.” 

The prime essences of the Chaosverse were located in a marvelous place known as the Quintessence. 

You couldn’t simply find them through normal means; not even Hegemons or Otherverse Lords were 

able to locate them by simple ‘searching’. The Quintessence was the font for all things in spacetime, and 

it resided in the very core of the Chaosverse itself. Only those who were at a sufficiently high level of 

enlightenment would be able to find them! Autarchs were able to locate the Quintessence, but 

Hegemons were not. Ever since Ning had taken control over the prime essence of the Dao of the Sword, 

he knew that he too would be able to discover the location of the prime essences of the Chaosverse. 

The land of the prime essences… the Quintessence was a truly marvelous place, capable of giving birth 

to Chaos Primordials, Sourcewalkers, and many other living beings. 

Chaos Primordials were born as gluttonous wanderers. They would slowly drift away into the vast 

Chaosverse, making it quite rare for someone to encounter one… but Sourcewalkers were different. 

They were highly intelligent and thus generally preferred to stay in the general vicinity of the prime 

essences! The region around the prime essences would be naturally blessed with an incredible density 

of treasures, and every so often even armories of Sithe weapons left over from the Dawn War would 

appear, as well as otherverses. 

The eight domains around the Quintessence with the highest concentration of treasures were all 

incredibly famous. Ning had never been there before, but he had heard of them long ago. 

“If Patriarch Treewind, Nuwa, and the others have joined forces, they should be able to keep themselves 

safe,” Realmslord Windgrace said. “According to the legends, those eight domains are incredibly 

dangerous to us but of no danger at all to the Autarchs. I imagine they should be of no danger to you 

either, Daolord Darknorth.” 

“Agreed.” Ning nodded. “If Nuwa is at the Blazesun Domain, then I’ll go pay it a visit.” 

“The Blazesun Domain is far too distant from us. It’ll take you several billion years to get there by 

realmship,” Realmslord Windgrace said. “Although my Blacksun is able to tear open spacetime tunnels 

and allows for instantaneous transportation, there’s a limit to what it can do. The farther the tunnel 

must stretch, the greater a cost must be paid… and at a certain point, it just can’t stretch any farther.” 

“I understand.” Ning smiled. “If that wasn’t the case, the Sithe would’ve been able to spread out 

throughout the Chaosverse without any limitations.” 

“If it takes a few billion years, it takes a few billion years. Doesn’t really matter.” Ning was in a superb 

mood. He had found Nuwa and had discovered that she was a Hegemon! This absolutely delighted Ning. 

He now had a chance to bring a final resolution to the last thing he was worried about. 
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At the peak of that solitary mountain. Ji Ning and Realmslord Windgrace remained seated facing each 

other, while Su Youji poured their wine. 

“Master,” Su Youji suddenly said. 

“Hm?” Ning turned to look at her. 

“I’m going to go with you on this trip to the Blazesun Domain,” Su Youji said hurriedly. She knew that 

since Ning had failed the Daomerge, there was a limit to how much longer his lifespan would be. He 

might end up in a battle, resulting in his lifespan depleting even more quickly. She wanted to accompany 

Ning in his final days for as long as she could. 

Ning hesitated for a moment. He knew what Su Youji was thinking. In the end, he nodded: “Very well. 

However, you need to stay with me and listen to my orders.” 

Su Youji immediately smiled radiantly. “Alright.” 

“Daolord Darknorth, shall I use the Blacksun to help speed you on the first part of your journey?” 

Realmslord Windgrace was rather hesitant. 

“If you poured in all the treasures you own, how far would you be able to send me via the Blacksun?” 

Ning said with a laugh. 

“Tearing through space consumes an enormous amount of energy! The Hiddenfiend Realmverse is fairly 

close to the Flamedragon Realmverse, which makes things easy for me. But if I did that a few hundred 

times, I’d completely use up all of my treasures,” Realmslord Windgrace said. 

Ning was surprised: “A few hundred times? Not bad! You live up to your reputation, Realmslord 

Windgrace. I didn’t realize you had that much treasure.” 

“I probably don’t have as much as you, Daolord Darknorth,” Realmslord Windgrace said with a laugh. 

“The Lonely King plundered his way through the Chaosverse. He had many foes, but he also had many 

more treasures than I do.” 

Ning admitted to it. The Lonely King had an entire army pillaging on his behalf, and had killed three 

Otherverse Lords. He had also acquired a complete Sithe armory... and now, all of it belonged to Ning. 

“In other words, even if you used up all your treasures on the Blacksun, it’d only save me less than a 

hundred million years of flight time via realmship.” Ning shook his head. “This trip to the Blazesun 

Domain will take billions of years. Saving a bit of time won’t be of much use.” 

His lifespan was limited, but it was still calculated in chaos cycles. ‘Short’ was relative to the lifespans of 

Eternal Emperors and Daolords! 

“Thank you, Daolord Darknorth,” Realmslord Windgrace said gratefully. He couldn’t help but feel rather 

nervous before Ning, who was capable of killing him with ease. He previously had designs on Ning’s 

Flamewing God, after all! 
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...... 

The next day, Ning led Flamewing, Hegemon Azurefiend, Protector Whitethaw, and Su Youji in boarding 

his realmship and departing from the Flamedragon Realmverse. They were heading off to the distant 

Blazesun Domain. 

Within the endless Great Dark. Hegemon Azurefiend was helping to steer the realmship. There were two 

ways to ensure that a realmship could continue to proceed at incredible speeds. The first was to use 

chaos jewels to replenish it’s power; the second was to have a Hegemonic figure use his Immortal 

energy to keep it activated! This journey would last billions of years, and they’d be travelling every day. 

It would be quite hard to come up with enough chaos jewels to meet the consumption need. 

Hegemons, however, could constantly replenish their Immortal ki and were completely capable of 

restoring it at a rate which surpassed what the realmship used up. 

“Thank goodness we have Azurefiend.” Ning stood there, staring into the endless Great Dark. 

“Haha.” Azurefiend squeezed an exaggerated smile onto his withered, gnarly old face. “It is my honor 

and my blessing to be able to serve the almighty Daolord Darknorth. Other Hegemons would beg for this 

opportunity on their knees, to no avail. O, almighty Daolord Darknorth, if you were willing to give me 

just a few pointers, I would benefit endlessly from your wisdom.” 

“Knock it off,” Ning said with a light groan. 

“Heh heh heh,” Azurefiend snickered. 

“Your smile looks ugly as all hell,” Flamewing said, casting a sidelong glance at Azurefiend while eating. 

Azurefiend’s old face tightened as he pointed at Flamewing: “You glutton, it’s none of your business if I 

wish to flatter my master!” 

“What’s that?” Flamewing glared at him. “Azurefiend, you wanna go outside the ship and have a little 

sparring competition?” 

“I’m just kidding with you!” Azurefiend immediately shifted tacts and smiled ingratiatingly at Flamewing. 

By now, everyone had known each other for quite some time. At the beginning, Azurefiend would never 

have dared to jest with Flamewing like this. By now, they were just teasing each other. Everyone 

understood everyone else. 

Su Youji smiled as she watched from nearby. As for Whitethaw, he stood by Ning’s side with that honest 

look on his face as always. 

“Enough. I’ll give you some guidance on our way over. Focus on controlling the realmship,” Ning said. 

His mastery over the Eternal Omega Sword Dao had allowed him to reach a brand new level. All other 

Daos instantly seemed so much simpler to Ning! Ning’s insights into the other Daos were continually 

increasing. He didn’t have to train like crazy; all he had to do was spend the occasional period of time in 

meditation, and he would begin to skyrocket in his understanding of those Daos. 

It must be remembered that Autarch Bolin, as a Hegemon, had to spend an extremely long period of 

time before managing to upgrade all those other Daos to the Hegemonic level. Ning was now far more 



powerful than Autarch Bolin had been as a Hegemon, and it could be said that there was now only a 

small difference in insight between himself and the Autarchs. 

The Autarchs were born off the principle of ‘One Dao Births Many Daos’. Ning, in contrast, was a pure 

ruler of the Dao of the Sword. In terms of the Sword Dao, he was the absolute number one expert in all 

the Chaosverse. Given enough time, it wouldn’t be too hard for him to reach Hegemony in the Dao of 

Water, the Dao of Lightning, the Dao of Formations, and his other Daos. Alas, there was a limit to how 

long he would be alive for and thus there was no way he could study the other Daos as he pleased. 

“Don’t worry, Master,” Azurefiend chortled. By now, he also addressed Ning as ‘Master’, and even he 

didn’t notice the change. Ning was simply so powerful that Azurefiend no longer felt the slightest bit of 

pride when facing Ning. All he felt was a sense of submission. By now, there were probably many 

Hegemons who would be willing to serve him. A casual bit of tutelage from Ning would represent an 

enormous karmic blessing for those Hegemons. 

...... 

Time flowed on. More than 3.9 billion years went past in the blink of an eye. Ning had acquired a 

detailed star map from the treasures he had taken from the deceased Lonely King, and he had also 

gotten another star map from Realmslord Windgrace. Although it was impossible for anyone to fully 

map out the entire Chaosverse, he now had fairly complete records on most of the places cultivators 

had visited. 

On this journey, Ning had continuously used the Dao of Numerancy to divine the most appropriate paths 

forward, as well as the safest route through some places with distorted spacetime. This allowed them to 

easily pass through even the most dangerous of environments. 

“Master! Master!” Azurefiend said hurriedly, “The Squaremix Realmverse is up ahead. That’s the place 

Hegemon Goodsong asked to meet with us. He should be in the ‘Grand Void Canyon’ of the Squaremix 

Realmverse.” 

“Hegemon Goodsong?” Ning nodded slowly. “He informed me of Nuwa’s location. I owe him a debt and 

should go repay it.” 

“Hmph. I’m sure he wouldn’t dare to ask for too much,” Azurefiend said with a cold snort. 

“If he does, I’ll eat him!” Flamewing called out, his mouth covered with grease. 

“Enough, you two. Pipe down,” Ning said. “Let’s go meet Hegemon Goodsong.” 

Swoosh. Just a short while later, the realmship arrived in the ‘Grand Void Canyon’ of the Squaremix 

Realmverse. This was a very unique place with distorted spacetime that came together in layers, forming 

an enormous spatial canyon that could be seen with the naked eye. The depths of the canyon led to 

another mysterious realm that was filled with tremendous danger. This was a place that had been 

created during the Dawn War, and the depths of the canyon were filled with many relics. However, by 

now Ning didn’t care about such relics or legacies. 

“Here they come.” A bald, red-robed man was standing directly above the Grand Void Canyon, scanning 

the area anxiously. Moments later, a spacetime rift appeared and a realmship came sailing out of it. The 

red-robed man was overjoyed and immediately flew over to welcome them. 



Several figures came flying out of the realmship. The leader was a white-robed youth who had a black 

sheath on his back. Others could dimly sense that his truesoul was slowly but surely fragmenting apart, 

generating unique ripples as the fragments disappeared into the void. Next to him was the furry Sithe 

Protector Whitethaw, as well as a peerlessly beautiful woman. There was also a skinny, shriveled old 

man and a fatty who was holding onto a haunch of meat. 

The fatty was Flamewing. It was a born glutton who was capable of devouring entire realmverses with 

ease. It truly did have a terrifying appetite... and it suddenly glanced sideways at the bald, red-robed 

man. 

“Eek!” The red-robed man instantly quivered as his subconscious screamed to him that he was in 

terrible danger. He knew that the fat man was the legendary Chaos Primordial which Daolord Darknorth 

had tamed, a creature which could kill Hegemons like him with ease. 

However, Hegemon Goodsong also knew that the most terrifying member of this team wasn’t the Chaos 

Primordial. Rather, it was the harmless-looking white-robed youth standing in front of him. 

“Goodsong greets you, Daolord Darknorth.” Hegemon Goodsong bowed respectfully, not daring to show 

the slightest bit of disrespect. 

“I have to thank you, Hegemon Goodsong. Thanks to you, I finally know where Nuwa is. If I didn’t find 

her, I would probably harbor regrets until the day of my death.” Ning smiled. “I promised long ago that I 

would owe a favor to the first person to help me locate her. What do you wish of me, Hegemon 

Goodsong? I’ll do anything I’m capable of doing.” 
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Hegemon Goodsong instantly began to grow nervous. The moment of truth had come! He had spared 

no expense and even hired a realmship, all for the sake of this favor! If Daolord Darknorth hadn’t been 

willing to offer anything at all, it wouldn’t matter how strong he was; no one would’ve been willing to 

work so hard for him! 

However, Hegemon Goodsong couldn’t help but feel nervous. He was worried that his request would be 

too excessive and anger Daolord Darknorth. 

In the end, a favor was just that; a favor. If Hegemon Goodsong asked Ji Ning to do something that 

would result in Ning’s truesoul crumbling even faster, Ning would probably refuse immediately. Thus, 

there was a limit to what he could ask for. Hegemon Goodsong himself was rather nervous, but he had 

long ago decided on what he needed. He felt certain that Daolord Darknorth wouldn’t attack him. 

“Daolord Darknorth,” Hegemon Goodsong said respectfully, “I reached the level of Hegemony long ago, 

longer than even I can remember. I have many friends, and a good number have become Otherverse 

Lords! But I remain a mere Hegemon, unable to improve in power.” 

Ning continued to listen. 
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“Daolord, as you know, we are quite close to the Eight Domains. Although Hegemons are quite 

powerful, there are also many people here who are stronger than Hegemons,” Hegemon Goodsong said 

sadly. 

Ning had to agree. This was a place that was completely unlike the Sixteen Realmverses Alliance he 

resided in. The Eight Domains… they were closer to the prime essences of the realmverse than any other 

place. Aside from the prime essences themselves, which were almost impossible to find, the Eight 

Domains represented the most central region of the entire Chaosverse! It was filled with countless 

treasures and experts, which was the major powers of neighboring realmverses would often go 

exploring and adventuring within them. Many major powers had died in the Eight Domains, but some 

would successfully acquire the treasures they sought. 

Every so often, an otherverse would appear within the Eight Domains, as would Sithe weapons and 

other things. Even Nuwa, who had merely been at the World level, had somehow reached the Blazesun 

Domain from the Three Realms, then stumbled across a Sithe weapon there. The Blazesun Domain was 

one of the Eight Domains, and it truly was a special place. 

In comparison, the Flamedragon Realmverse was extremely far away from the prime essences. It could 

be viewed as something of a peripheral backwater, a place where very few Otherverse Lords resided. It 

was simply too far away from the core! 

“So what are you asking for exactly?” Ning said. 

Hegemon Goodsong gritted his teeth. “Daolord, I wish to increase my power to the Otherverse Lord 

level!” 

“Hah! You actually dared to make a request like this?” The nearby Hegemon Azurefiend let out a cold 

snicker. “Generally speaking, there are three ways in which one can reach the Otherverse Lord level of 

power via external methods. The first is to take control of an otherverse! However, the appearance of 

every single otherverse will result in a frenzied struggle and competition that is far more cruel than you 

can imagine. The second is to obtain a ‘Golden Emperor form’ and to use it via the Ritual Sacrificium to 

become a Golden Emperor… but do you know how rare and valuable those things are? Even the Lonely 

King chose to transform himself into a Golden Emperor. Who the hell are you and why do you think you 

deserve one?” 

“The final method is to acquire extremely powerful Sithe weapons that can let you unleash the power of 

an Otherverse Lord. Some Sithe weapons are strong, some are weak. A Sithe weapon that will increase 

your power to the Otherverse Lord level is probably going to be just as valuable as a Golden Emperor 

form!” 

Ning frowned as well. Could he accomplish this? He could! The Lonely King had a total of six extremely 

powerful Sithe weapons, but he himself normally only used three of them. The most valuable of the six 

was the silver throne, which could create illusory dopplegangers and allow one to flee by warping 

through spacetime. It could also build up power to unleash an attack that was so terrifying it could 

destroy an entire otherverse. 

The other Sithe weapons were a bit weaker, but they were still enough to raise a Hegemon to the 

Otherverse Lord level of power… but Ning was planning to give them to Nuwa and the Three Realms. 



“I’m a cultivator. My only goal is to increase my personal power as much as I can. Aside from this, there 

truly is nothing else that I need.” Hegemon Goodsong looked at Ning. 

Ning was silent for a long moment, then said: “Otherverses are blessings that can only be hoped for, not 

counted on. I can’t just find one for you! Sithe weapons… although I have some, I already have plans for 

them. As for Golden Emperor forms, I don’t have any.” The Lonely King had long ago used up all of the 

Golden Emperor forms he had acquired. 

“Daolord Darknorth, you might not have one… but someone nearby known as Divine Sovereign Goldsun 

does,” Hegemon Goodsong suddenly said. 

“Divine Sovereign Goldsun?” Ning frowned. 

“Are you asking my master to go and get it from him?” Azurefiend stared. 

“If Daolord Darknorth went to ask for a Golden Emperor form, I imagine Divine Sovereign Goldsun 

wouldn’t dare to decline,” Hegemon Goodsong said. 

Ning began to ponder on this. Although the star map which Realmslord Windgrace had provided Ning 

was fairly incomplete, it did record information about the supreme powers of various regions. 

The Sixteen Realmverses Alliance was something of a backwater, but the area around the Eight Domains 

could be considered part of the core of the Chaosverse. Experts were incredibly common here, and the 

people who were able to become local rulers were all extraordinary. Divine Sovereign Goldsun was 

someone who was unquestionably as powerful as the Lonely King. If the Lonely King could be described 

as a madman, then Divine Sovereign Goldsun was like an emperor who had unified this entire region 

under his rule. 

Divine Sovereign Goldsun controlled a total of eight nearby realmverses. He himself was an Otherverse 

Lord, and he also had acquired Sithe armories in the past! He had once bestowed two Golden Emperor 

forms to his subordinate Hegemons, and had promised that anyone who had rendered great merits 

would be given one as well. 

“You are quite daring,” Ning said. “But aren’t you afraid that Divine Sovereign Goldsun would come for 

you later?” 

“No.” A frenzied look appeared in Hegemon Goldsun’s eyes. “Once I become a Golden Emperor, it’ll be 

very hard for anyone to kill me. I have no kith or kin who can be used against me, and I’ll be far more 

powerful than I was in the past. What do I have to fear?” 

“Very well.” Ning nodded. “I owe you a favor. I’ll go pay Divine Sovereign Goldsun a visit.” As Ning saw it, 

visiting the Divine Sovereign might end up being a good thing. 

“Let me lead the way!” Hegemon Goodsong was delighted. It was incredibly difficult for a Hegemon to 

increase another level in power. For the sake of becoming more powerful, many Hegemons would be 

willing to risk their lives. Alas, very few would have a chance like this. Hegemon Goodsong had 

successfully grasped his! 

…… 



It took them more than five million years to fly from the Squaremix Realmverse to the Goldsun 

Realmverse, the central region of Divine Sovereign Goldsun’s rule. 

Whoosh. Before them was an enormous flaming star that was emanating endless amounts of heat and 

light. The surface of this fiery star was actually covered with many beautiful palaces. This was the 

Goldsun Palace of Divine Sovereign Goldsun, and there were more than ten Hegemons who resided 

here! There were also two Golden Emperors and sixteen Black Emperors. 

“This flaming star is actually a marvelous Sithe weapon as well,” the white-robed Ning evaluated as he 

stared at the star. They had used the realmship to warp through spacetime and come to this place. “The 

formations covering this entire cluster of palaces is quite abstruse and profound. It won’t be easy to 

attack this place.” 

“But it would be nothing for you, Daolord Darknorth,” Hegemon Goodsong flattered. 

“Come, let us go meet with Divine Sovereign Goldsun. I’m quite curious about him.” Ning had a rather 

favorable impression of Divine Sovereign Goldsun, as the man was truly committed to the Dao. He 

clearly had access to Golden Emperor forms, but he didn’t undergo the Ritual Sacrificium; from this, one 

could see that he was still committed to attempting to become an Autarch. 

Whoosh. Ning immediately flew out towards the surface of the fiery star with Su Youji, Whitethaw, and 

the others by his side. Right as they landed… 

“Halt!” A loud shout rang out, followed by an onyx humanoid flying over in a fierce manner. When he 

saw Ning’s group, he barked, “This place is the Goldsun Palace. Trespass is not permitted!” As a guard of 

the Goldsun Palace, he had long ago grown accustomed to behaving arrogantly in carrying out his 

duties. 

“Hmph.” Flamewing let out a cold snort. Its aura flared malevolently, causing the guard to instantly feel 

a terrifying sense of danger. 

“Send word to Divine Sovereign Goldsun. Tell him that Daolord Darknorth has come to visit him.” Ning 

smiled. 

“Daolord Darknorth has come to visit him?” The guard stared blankly for a moment. In the next 

moment, his face turned completely ashen. When he thought of the many rumors swirling around this 

man, his voice began to quiver as he said respectfully, “Please wait a moment, Daolord Darknorth. I’ll go 

send word right now.” 

Ning nodded, and the guard instantly flew off. 

“Master, why are you so courteous to him? Just fly right on in. I’d like to see what Divine Sovereign 

Goldsun would do about it!” Hegemon Azurefiend said. 

“I already have an overwhelming advantage in power. There’s no need to use it to bully others.” Ning 

shook his head. 

…… 

Within the Goldsun Palace. Divine Sovereign Goldsun was being waited upon by two female attendants. 

He held a jade slip in his hands and was viewing and meditating upon it. 



“Divine Sovereign! Divine Sovereign!” A frantic cry came from outside as the Black Emperor guard came 

rushing into the room. 

“Hrm?” A hint of annoyance could be seen in Divine Sovereign Goldsun’s eyes as he glanced at the 

guard. The Divine Sovereign was someone who cared tremendously about propriety and status. He 

naturally felt rather irritated that this guard actually dared to barge into his private meditation room. 

“Divine Sovereign, Daolord Darknorth has arrived!” the guard called out frantically. 

Divine Sovereign Goldsun snapped, “And so what if Daolord Da-… eh? Did you say Daolord Darknorth?” 

His face instantly turned ashen, and his heart began to quiver. He naturally didn’t feel the slightest bit of 

pride or arrogance when faced with someone who could slay him with ease. In fact, he felt a hint of 

terror. Why had Daolord Darknorth suddenly come to visit him without any preamble? Could it be that 

Daolord Darknorth had come to kill him and take his treasures? 

“Where is he?” Divine Sovereign Goldsun could feel that his heart was shaking. 

“He’s right outside the palace gates,” the guard said. 
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“You WHAT? You actually had Daolord Darknorth wait outside the palace gates?” Divine Sovereign 

Goldsun instantly cast the guard a furious glare as he hurriedly rose to his feet. Swoosh! He instantly 

disappeared without a trace. 

Ji Ning, Su Youji, Whitethaw, the Flamewing God, Azurefiend, and Hegemon Goodsong were all waiting 

outside the gates to the Goldsun Palace. 

Swish! A figure suddenly appeared out of nowhere. It was the beautifully dressed Divine Sovereign 

Goldsun. His face was now covered with smiles. As soon as he saw Ning, he could immediately sense 

that this Daolord whose truesoul was slowly splintering apart had to be the legendary Daolord 

Darknorth! This was because Divine Sovereign Goldsun could sense that unique aura emanating from 

this white-robed youth, an aura that was profounder than profound. 

This aura actually had a whiff of the prime essence of the Dao of the Sword itself. Ning wasn’t trying to 

hide his aura, but even so ordinary Hegemons would not be capable of detecting it. Divine Sovereign 

Goldsun was focused on becoming an Autarch and had trained for many years. He had reached an 

extremely high level of power and had gained tremendous insight into many different Daos. As a result, 

his senses were even more acute than the likes of God Emperor Helong. 

“Goldsun greets you, Daolord Darknorth.” Divine Sovereign Goldsun instantly bowed respectfully, then 

said with a smile, “I never would’ve imagined that you’d come to visit me. I’m absolutely overwhelmed 

and delighted.” 

“I’ve come here because there’s something I need to trouble you about, Divine Sovereign,” Ning said. 

“Please come in first. We can discuss it shortly,” Divine Sovereign Goldsun said hurriedly. “If there’s 

anything I can help you out with, I’ll do everything I can. Daolord Darknorth, please come in.” 
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Ning followed him inside. Su Youji and Whitethaw followed from behind, with Flamewing, Azurefiend, 

and Hegemon Goodsong bringing up the rear. Hegemon Goodsong felt particularly delighted, while 

Flamewing gave Divine Sovereign Goldsun a provocative stare. 

“What a savage, bloodthirsty aura! It is probably just as strong as I am. This should be that legendary 

Chaos Primordial.” Divine Sovereign Goldsun glanced at Flamewing as well, but continued to warmly 

guide Ning deeper into his estate. 

He had long ago ordered for his subordinates to prepare a banquet. A feast had been laid out at the 

main hall of the Goldsun Palace, with many servants and maids all waiting to serve them. 

Ning and Goldsun sat down in the lotus position in the highest seats. Divine Sovereign Goldsun 

intentionally set his table slightly lower than Ning’s. 

“I’ve heard of your illustrious name long ago, Daolord Darknorth. I’ve always admired you, but I live too 

far away from the Flamedragon Realmverse. I’ve regretted being unable to visit you, but today you’ve 

overwhelmed me with delight by coming to visit my Goldsun Palace instead.” Divine Sovereign Goldsun 

smiled. “Come, come! Let us share a few toasts first. I wish to celebrate your visit to my palace.” 

The other major powers of Goldsun Palace all raised their cups in unison as well. Ning smiled and lifted 

his own cup, downing it on the spot. 

“Mm. Fine wine,” Ning couldn’t help but speak out in praise. When he drank the wine, he felt as though 

a ball of fire was going all the way down his throat into his belly. The tremendous heat instantly filled his 

entire body to the point where he felt it was going to burst out of his skin. Moments later, a cool and 

refreshing feeling spread out from his stomach and encompassed his entire body. This alternating 

process of heat and cool resulted in him feeling as though his body had just undergone a baptism of 

sorts, almost as though it had been transformed and remade. 

“This is a special product of the Goldsun Palace, the ‘Triflame Jewel Brew’. I have quite a bit of it 

stockpiled away in my palace. If you like it, Daolord, you can take some with you and enjoy it in the 

future as well,” Divine Sovereign Goldsun said with a laugh. He knew very well that he had to be 

extremely careful when dealing with someone like Daolord Darknorth, who now stood at the very apex 

of power in the cultivator civilizations... and who had failed his Daomerge! The slightest bit of 

discourtesy could result in irreversible repercussions. 

Ning smiled and said, “Then I’ll accept some. Divine Sovereign Goldsun, I’ve come because there is 

something I need to bother you about.” 

“Pray tell, Daolord,” Divine Sovereign Goldsun said hurriedly. The entire room turned silent, with 

Hegemon Goodsong listening the most attentively. 

Ning waved his hand, causing a storage bracelet to appear. He handed it over and said, “I wish to use 

some of the treasures within this estate-world to trade for a Golden Emperor form from you, Divine 

Ruler.” Ning had quite a few treasures by now. He had looted the Jadefire Realm clean and had stripped 

the Lonely King of all his treasures. Ning had left behind the ones he thought would be of great use to 

the Three Realms, then chose some other rare materials that were of limited use to him right now. 

There were around ten or so which, all combined, were more or less equal in value to a Golden Emperor 

form. 



“Is that it? A Golden Emperor form? Daolord, for you to visit me in person and show such courtesy 

shows that you hold me in esteem. How could I possibly be so stingy as to hold back a Golden Emperor 

form from you?” Divine Sovereign Goldsun waved his hand as he spoke, causing a head-sized ball of 

golden liquid to immediately fly out. This golden liquid was shaped like a perfect globe, and it was 

covered by a layer of continuously flowing light. It seemed quite mysterious. 

“As for your treasures, Daolord, I don’t need them.” Divine Sovereign Goldsun said hurriedly, “This 

Golden Emperor form is my gift to you, Daolord.” 

He was able to bestow these things to even his subordinates. To him, a Golden Emperor form actually 

wasn’t all that valuable. He cared far more about the Sithe weapons he used to keep himself safe. He 

actually felt relieved that Daolord Darknorth had merely asked for a Golden Emperor form; the loss 

wouldn’t have any impact on his own personal power. 

Ning waved his hand to accept the golden globe of liquid, then smiled: “Go ahead and take it.” The 

storage bracelet continued to hover in front of Divine Sovereign Goldsun. 

“Umm...” Divine Sovereign Goldsun hesitated for a moment, then said, “Daolord Darknorth, there really 

isn’t any need for you to give me the treasures inside this bracelet. I have cultivated for many years and 

have many treasures; a few more really won’t make any difference to me. But... Daolord Darknorth, 

would you be willing to perhaps give me some guidance?” 

The Dao was not to be casually transmitted to others. Divine Sovereign Goldsun didn’t dare to ask Ning 

to actually transmit the Eternal Omega Sword Dao to him; all he asked for was some guidance. 

Ning nodded. “Very well. I’ll give you three days worth of guidance in order to repay you.” 

...... 

Within a vast hallway, Divine Sovereign Goldsun manifested a pair of wings and wielded a semi-

translucent saber in each of his two hands. The sabers were as thin as the wings of a cicada. 

Ning stood off in the distance, facing him. A single streak of sword-light manifested in the air between 

them. This sword-light was generated from the external manifestation of the aura of the prime essence 

of the Dao of the Sword. Unless absolutely necessary, Ning wouldn’t use any of his own divine power or 

Immortal energy. 

Swish! Swish! Swish! Sword-light danced in a ghostly, dream-like manner, almost like moonlight playing 

across the darkness. Divine Sovereign Goldsun fought with tremendous savagery and in an 

extraordinarily dominating style, but faced with Ning’s sword-arts his stances became filled with 

countless flaws. Each time, Ning was able to break apart his attacks with ease. 

Whoosh. The sword-light came to a halt right in front of Divine Sovereign Goldsun’s forehead, causing 

him to awkwardly halt his attacks. 

“I lost again.” Divine Sovereign Goldsun shook his head and sighed. “I always thought that my saber-arts 

were impressive. I’ve never suffered such catastrophic losses after becoming a Hegemon.” 



He had been completely outclassed in a battle of technique! Autarchs could do this as well, but Autarchs 

couldn’t be bothered to guide him. Generally speaking, they would only provide a bit of guidance to 

figures who they liked AND who had rendered great merits. 

By now, there were countless Hegemons who deeply desired to be given a bit of guidance by the 

peerless Daolord who had mastered the Eternal Omega Sword Dao, but this required luck and karma. 

Divine Sovereign Goldsun had decisively rejected any treasures and instead asked for guidance from 

Ning. 

“These past three days have been more helpful to me than the past ten million chaos cycles of solitary 

training. I now realize that my saber-arts are actually flawed in many ways.” Divine Sovereign Goldsun 

said gratefully, “Thank you, Daolord Darknorth.” 

“Since the three days have come to an end, it is time for me to leave,” Ning said. 

After spending three days with Ning, Divine Sovereign Goldsun no longer felt as much fear as he had in 

the past. He now had the feeling that Ning was quite easy-going. He said warmly, “Daolord Darknorth... 

dare I ask, have you come here from the distant Flamedragon Realmverse because you are searching for 

Nuwa?” 

“Yes.” Ning didn’t deny it. Word of his search for Nuwa had long ago spread to countless places. 

“If you wish to find Nuwa, I should be able to help out a bit,” Divine Sovereign Goldsun said with a laugh. 

“You can help out?” Ning was surprised. 

“Daolord Darknorth, you are probably aware that Nuwa is currently accompanying her master, Patriarch 

Treewind, and other major powers in a journey through the Blazesun Domain,” Divine Sovereign 

Goldsun said. “But... you probably don’t know that Nuwa, Patriarch Treewind, and the others are 

currently within the city of Houwu in the Blazesun Domain.” 

Ning’s eyes lit up when he heard this. The city of Houwu? The Blazesun Domain was enormous; it would 

actually be quite tricky to locate Nuwa within it. He had been planning to first locate Nuwa and Patriarch 

Treewind’s avatars, then find them in person. 

“Haha, I have a bit of a reputation in the area around the Blazesun Domain,” Divine Sovereign Goldsun 

said with a laugh. “I’m kept quite up to date with news in this area, and I’m good friends with Lord 

Houwu. All I need to do is send word to Lord Houwu and ask him to inform Patriarch Treewind and 

Nuwa and have them wait for you in Houwu City! That way, you can just meet them there and save 

yourself some trouble.” 
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“They are currently at Houwu City?” Ji Ning was delighted. This really would make things much simpler. 

“I received this information just a short while ago. Usually, cultivators will spend an extended period of 

time resting at Houwu City once they reach it. Let me reach out to Lord Houwu once more.” Divine 

Sovereign Goldsun immediately sent out his godsense to contact with one of his subordinates: “Help me 
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immediately contact Lord Houwu and ask if Nuwa and Patriarch Treewind are still at Houwu City. If they 

are there, I would like to ask Lord Houwu to keep them here! Tell them that Daolord Darknorth will be 

arriving in around twenty million years and wishes to meet Nuwa.” 

“Yes, Divine Sovereign.” This Hegemon servant of his had a Primaltwin in the distant city of Houwu. 

…… 

Houwu City. Within the Blazesun Domain. 

Houwu City was an enormous levitating city that saw several estates sprinkled throughout the city. Very 

few cultivators came here; generally speaking, only Eternal Emperors would ever dare to come here. 

“Haha…” Loud laughter rang out, followed by a green-robed elder and two retainers flying into the skies 

above an estate. 

“Brother Treewind! Brother Jade Rainbow!” the green-robed elder called out loudly, his voice shaking 

the entire estate. Soon, a total of five figures came flying out from within the estate, including Patriarch 

Treewind, Imperator Jade Rainbow, and Nuwa. 

“Lord Governor, why have you come to our residence? If there’s anything you need from us, all you 

needed to do was send word.” Patriarch Treewind and the others were all quite courteous, and they 

hurriedly moved to welcome their guest. 

The green-robed elder chortled as he turned his gaze towards Nuwa: “I come on important business, 

after all. This must be Nuwa?” 

Nuwa said, “Nuwa greets you, Lord Governor.” 

“Impressive, truly impressive. You were able to complete the Daomerge and reach Hegemony in just a 

hundred chaos cycles,” the green-robed elder praised. “No wonder Daolord Darknorth has come to seek 

you out.” 

“You praise me too much. I made use of temporal acceleration treasures when I trained. My actual 

amount of time spent cultivating was far more than a hundred chaos cycles,” Nuwa said with a smile. 

“Mm.” The green-robed elder said, “I’ve come to help Daolord Darknorth send you a message.” 

“Help Daolord Darknorth send a message?” Nuwa, Patriarch Treewind, and Imperator Jade Rainbow 

were all stunned. 

“Daolord Darknorth has sent word to me via Divine Sovereign Goldsun. He hopes that you will remain at 

Houwu City, because he’ll be arriving soon. Daolord Darknorth shall be descending upon Houwu City in 

person in twenty million years to meet with you, Nuwa.” The green-robed elder looked at Nuwa and 

smiled. “Nuwa, congratulations. Countless Hegemons and Emperors desperately desire to have a chance 

to meet with Daolord Darknorth, but never will. For you, however, Daolord Darknorth has flown all the 

way here from the incredibly distant Flamedragon Realmverse. It seems that he views you as being 

incredibly important! Haha, even I can’t help but envy you, Nuwa. If I need to ask for your help in the 

future, I hope you won’t refuse me.” 



“I’ll do everything in my power to assist you.” Nuwa was rather puzzled. “I’m embarrassed to admit this, 

but… I don’t believe Daolord Darknorth and I know each other.” 

“Haha, if you don’t know each other, why would he go to such great lengths to meet with you? I imagine 

you’ll know who he is once he actually arrives.” The green-robed elder continued, “Alright, I’ve already 

conveyed his message. Just wait for him here in Houwu City; you’ll only need to pause for a few tens of 

millions of years! Also… please don’t make things difficult for me. Since Daolord Darknorth asked for me 

to keep you here, I wouldn’t dare to let you leave.” 

“Don’t worry. We’ll wait at Houwu City for Daolord Darknorth,” Imperator Jade Rainbow said 

immediately. 

“Good!” Lord Houwu smiled and nodded. “I’m off, then.” Patriarch Treeind, Imperator Jade Rainbow, 

and Nuwa all watched as Lord Houwu left. 

“It seems we have to stay here for a time,” Patriarch Treewind said with a chuckle. “If we tried to leave, 

Lord Houwu would probably trap us here by force.” 

“Hmph.” Imperator Jade Rainbow smiled coldly. “Lord Houwu has always been an arrogant and 

overbearing bully. He only spoke to us with courtesy for the sake of Daolord Darknorth. He wouldn’t 

dare to refuse to convey Daolord Darknorth’s message.” 

“We were planning to hide in Houwu City for a time anyhow,” Patriarch Treewind said. “Let’s make use 

of this opportunity to meet with the legendary Daolord Darknorth. Nuwa, when that happens I might 

need to ask you to say a few words on my behalf.” 

Nuwa said self-deprecatingly, “I still have no clue who this Daolord Darknorth really is.” 

“Don’t be impatient. A mere twenty million years will go by like nothing. You’ll know soon enough,” 

Imperator Jade Rainbow said. 

…… 

Time flowed on. Ning’s team left the Goldsun Palace and began to advance through the endless Great 

Dark. After a total of over twenty million years, they finally reached the Blazesun Domain. 

Whooosh. Endless flames were flying through this entire region, as were blazing rocks. In front of them 

was an incredibly vast and dazzling realmverse which was filled with planets and stars that all looked like 

giant balls of fire. 

“The Eight Domains.” Hegemon Goodsong was dressed in red robes, and his entire body gleamed like 

gold. He smiled and immediately began to introduce the place: “In the vast Chaosverse, there are many 

sacred places which are formed by the convergence of certain types of energy! This place is the closest 

region to the Quintessence of the Chaosverse, and it is divided into eight incredibly marvelous domains. 

The Blazesun Domain is filled with the power of countless flames. 

Ning nodded while the nearby Azurefiend said, “The ‘Icewind Sea’ we visited in the past was a place 

which was formed from a convergence of freezing energy that was roughly comparable to a territory in 

size! The Blazesun Domain, however, is unfathomably vaster in size and scope than the Icewind Sea. It is 



one of the Eight Domains, the most supreme of sacred lands, and it is comparable in size to more than 

half of a realmverse.” 

The Icewind Sea was an ‘ordinary’ sacred land, while the Eight Domains were the most supreme sacred 

lands of the entire Chaosverse. All sorts of unique living beings had gathered here, including 

Sourcewalkers, the occasional Chaos Primordials, and more. 

“Daolord,” Hegemon Goodsong said warmly, “There are two ways for us to travel into Houwu City. The 

first way is fairly safe; it involves us avoiding many dangerous locations, and it’ll take us tens of millions 

of years to get there. The other method is to just blaze our way straight through. We might run into 

quite a great deal of danger in doing so, but we’ll only need five hundred thousand years or so.” 

“We’ll go straight through,” Ning said. 

“Right on!” Hegemon Goodsong continued hurriedly, “We might encounter some danger when going 

straight through, but I should be able to resolve any dangers myself. If we encounter something really 

serious, we can then have the Flamewing God intervene as well. There should be no need for you to 

personally intervene, Daolord.” 

“Alright.” Ning nodded. Goodsong was now a Golden Emperor; between him and the Flamewing God, 

the vast majority of dangers could be easily resolved. 

Whoosh. The realmship flew straight into the Blazesun Domain, charging towards Houwu City at 

maximum speed. 

The Blazesun Domain was a place where an incredibly vast amount of flaming energy congregated. Its 

vast size actually gave it superior stability, resulting in it being a world unto itself. It was filled with fire, 

but there are also places with earth, water, stone, and more. There were many empty pockets of space 

where the temperature was a bit higher than in ‘normal’ realmverses, but Celestial Immortals and 

Empyrean Gods would still be able to survive. 

The more stable a region was, the more hospitable for life it would generally be. 

But of course, the Blazesun Domain also had some incredibly dangerous places within it, places which 

were far deadlier than the Icewind Sea. The Icewind Sea merely had two Sourcewalkers in it; the 

Blazesun Domain had far more! However, they were scattered throughout the entire domain, making 

chances of running into them quite low. 

…… 

Whoosh. A dark-red river could be seen surging through the emptiness of space, stretching off into 

infinity. This dark-red river had to be many millions of kilometers long, and it emanated an aura of 

endless heat. Every so often, a few serpentine beings could be seen swimming through the river. 

“Gwaaaaar!” A long black serpent lifted its head and half of its enormous body above the surface of the 

river, focusing its flaming gaze on Ning’s realmship, which was advancing through the region at high 

speeds. Its eyes were filled with malevolence, and it raised its serpentine head high as it let out an earth-

shaking roar. 



The roar actually generated a ripple of power that caused space around it to twist and distort. Instantly, 

additional giant blackflame serpents lifted their heads up as well. Cultivators were actually trespassing 

here? They were courting death! 

The environment here was extremely inhospitable to ordinary life. There was no way to warp through 

spacetime here, and so Ning’s group had to physically fly through this region. If they wanted to avoid it, 

they would have to take a detour that would last millions of years. 

“Blackflame River has dozens of these giant blackflame serpents living within it. All of them are unique 

creatures born from the Quintessence of the Chaosverse, but only three of them have reached the 

Otherverse Lord level of power. Most of the others are Hegemons; they are of little danger,” Hegemon 

Goodsong immediately explained. “Once Flamewing appears, they’ll be so terrified that they won’t dare 

to move.” 

“Mm.” Ning said, “Flamewing, go out with Goodsong and give these little black snakes a good scare.” 

“Heh heh heh… they look delicious, actually.” Flamewing immediately flew out of the realmship, letting 

out an excited howl as it transformed into its true form. Bathed in flames, the Flamewing God flapped its 

giant wings and immediately swooped down towards the nearest blackflame serpent. Clearly, 

Flamewing enjoyed being in the fiery environment of the Blazesun Domain. Being here excited it, and as 

a result it moved with such incredible speeds that the giant blackflame serpent was terrified. Its 

malevolent aura vanished and it immediately moved to flee… but how could it possibly escape? 
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Crunch! The Flamewing God’s giant maw came crunching down upon the blackflame serpent. As 

Flamewing began to chew, the blackflame serpent’s writhing body suddenly began to erupt with flames. 

Soon, it became burnt to ash. 

This sight completely terrified the other blackflame serpents in the flaming river. 

“Chaos Primordial, hurry up and leave our territory!” an exceptionally large blackflame serpent roared 

furiously, but it didn’t step forward. It knew that perhaps the only members of the race who would 

survive a fight against Flamewing would be him and the other two leaders. The others were completely 

incapable of battling against a Chaos Primordial. If an actual battle erupted, they would simply be 

throwing their lives away. 

“Grrr...” Flamewing let out a loud and smug growl. 

“Impressive. If I tried to go up by myself, I’d definitely be surrounded by them,” Hegemon Goodsong 

said enviously. Flamewing had a virtually indestructible body and possessed incredible speed; 

surrounding it was useless. Most likely, only Sithe Exalts would be able to effectively surround and 

threaten it. 

“Let’s leave.” Seeing this, Ning knew that the blackflame serpents would no longer try to bar their path. 

...... 
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With Hegemon Goodsong and the Flamewing God clearing a path for them, their journey was simple 

and uneventful. Ning didn’t need to intervene a single time. 

They did encounter several unique and bizarre types of lifeforms, all of whom were birthed from within 

the Quintessence of the Chaosverse! The most powerful creatures birthed from the prime essences 

were the Chaos Primordials and the Sourcewalkers, but both were incredibly rare. Chaos Primordials 

were born with immense power, while Sourcewalkers were a bit weaker but had incredible powers of 

insight and thus had more room to grow. 

The other creatures born from the prime essences were blessed with far less power than the Chaos 

Primordials and far weaker levels of insight than the Sourcewalkers. They were much more numerous, 

but on the whole the Sourcewalkers remained the most powerful creatures birthed from the prime 

essences! This was because the most powerful Sourcewalkers were actually comparable to Sithe Exalts 

in terms of power. 

For example, the Blazesun Domain had one of these supreme Sourcewalkers within it who was 

comparable to Sithe Exalts in power! But of course, he was the only one in the entire domain who had 

reached such a level of power. 

...... 

520,000 years went past in the blink of an eye. 

“Master, Houwu City is up ahead,” Azurefiend called out as he controlled the realmship. 

“Houwu City?” Ning stared at it from afar. This was a city covered in countless mysterious runes that 

levitated within the emptiness of space. It rippled with formations, and it was surrounded by numerous 

levitating continents as well. 

“Daolord Darknorth,” Hegemon Goodsong said quickly, “We cultivators only have this single city in the 

entire Blazesun Domain! This is a place where we can hide and rest while we are adventuring through 

this region. The entire city itself is actually a powerful Sithe war-fort and it is capable of easily defending 

against any dangers, so long as the Ruler of the Blazesun Domain doesn’t come and attack in person.” 

“The Ruler of the Blazesun Domain?” Su Youji couldn’t help but ask, “Who is that?” 

“Youji,” Ning smiled as he explained, “The term ‘Ruler of the Blazesun Domain’ refers to the most 

terrifying Sourcewalker located in the Blazesun Domain. The legends say that he is as powerful as a Sithe 

Exalt. His overwhelming power means that he is honored with the title of ‘Ruler of the Blazesun 

Domain’. However, in the end he’s still just a Sourcewalker; he won’t get involved in the affairs of the 

cultivator civilizations.” 

“Right. So long as you don’t offend the Blazesun Ruler, he won’t make trouble for us either,” Hegemon 

Goodsong said. “After all... we have the invincible Autarchs on our side! As a result, the supreme 

Sourcewalkers don’t dare to go too far. Even if he does become so crazy as to assault the city of Houwu, 

the city should be able to hold on for a while albeit at great cost. Given enough time, most of the 

cultivators should be able to flee.” 

As they spoke, the realmship continued to move towards the levitating city at high speeds. 



“Halt!” a loud shout rang out. The city’s entrance was guarded by a golem guard. 

“Hurry up and send word,” Hegemon Goodsong barked back, “That Daolord Darknorth has arrived!” 

“Daolord Darknorth?” The golem guard was shocked. “I’ll send word to Master right away.” 

...... 

The entire city of Houwu was in a state of uproar. News spread quite quickly amongst cultivators, and 

just a few seconds later the news that Daolord Darknorth had arrived at the city was known by a 

majority of the cultivators here. The Hegemons and Eternal Emperors, as well as the few fearless 

Samsara Daolords who had chosen to adventure in the Blazesun Domain, all came flying out to see what 

the legendary Daolord Darknorth looked like. 

“Daolord Darknorth has arrived?” 

“Where is he?” 

“Look over there! Daolord Darknorth is flying within the realmship above the city.” More and more 

cultivators came pouring out from every direction, and they all hastened to stare at the main gates in 

front of the city. 

“Quick! Quick! Brother Treewind, Brother Jade Rainbow, Nuwa... all of you, hurry over here and 

accompany me in meeting with Daolord Darknorth!” Lord Houwu was the most impatient of them all. 

Patriarch Treewind and Nuwa had been meditating silently, but they were immediately startled awake 

and hurriedly came running over. 

“Hurry up and go welcome them!” 

“Daolord Darknorth has arrived?” 

Patriarch Treewind, Imperator Jade Rainbow, and Nuwa all grew nervous right away, with Nuwa being 

the most nervous of them all. Daolord Darknorth had come all the way here from the distant 

Flamedragon Realmverse for the sake of meeting her! 

The green-robed Lord Houwu was the first to fly into the skies, with Patriarch Treewind, Imperator Jade 

Rainbow, Nuwa, and the others all following by his side. The cultivators around the gates all parted 

before them, not daring to bar their path. 

Lord Houwu was at the head of the delegation. Behind him was Patriarch Treewind and Nuwa, and at 

the very rear were the other Hegemons and Emperors. They exited the city gates in an awesome 

procession. Houwu City, as a war-fort, was covered with barrier spells. Generally speaking the barriers 

would remain sealed, preventing people from simply flying out. 

Above the city hovered that realmship. 

“I am the Governor of Houwu City, and I respectfully welcome Daolord Darknorth!” The green-robed 

Lord Houwu immediately bowed respectfully, his face covered with joy. His Daoist title was ‘Houwu’, 

and so he had named this war-fort after himself after acquiring it. 



“We respectfully welcome Daolord Darknorth!” The surrounding Golden Emperors, Otherverse Lords, 

Hegemons, Eternal Emperors, and Samsara Daolords all bowed respectfully as well. 

Faced with the legendary Daolord Darknorth, these major powers were as nervous as Ning himself had 

been when he had first met Autarch Titanos. The difference in power was simply too great! Even the 

most powerful person here would probably be slain by a single blow from Ning’s sword. How could any 

of them dare to show the slightest bit of incivility towards him? 

“Who is this Daolord Darknorth?” Nuwa was standing behind Lord Houwu. She stared into the skies, her 

heart filled with curiosity. 

“No need to stand on ceremony.” A wave of power surged out, pressing against Nuwa’s arms and 

preventing her from bowing down. 

For the others to show Ning such respect was one thing, but Nuwa was different. Ning felt a sense of 

tremendous respect for Mother Nuwa. Perhaps he was now much stronger than her, but Patriarch 

Subhuti was his master. Mother Nuwa had shown great favor to Patriarch Subhuti in the past, and 

indeed had done great things for the entire Three Realms. How could he possibly allow Nuwa to bow 

towards him? 

“This aura...” Nuwa was secretly startled. In fact, all of the cultivators were shocked. For his aura alone 

to be so powerful meant that Daolord Darknorth lived up to his reputation. 

Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh! Three additional figures came flying out from the realmship. The first was the 

chubby Flamewing, the second was the red-robed Hegemon Goodsong, and the third was Hegemon 

Azurefiend. After flying out, they stood slightly behind the white-robed youth who bore the black sheath 

on his back. In addition, Ning was flanked by the simple, muscular Protector Whitethaw and the 

dazzlingly beautiful Su Youji. 

This white-robed youth had appeared with his entire entourage. His aura wasn’t all that powerful, and 

his truesoul was slowly fragmenting and dissipating. If he was an ordinary Daolord who had failed his 

Daomerge, these major powers wouldn’t care about him at all... but he wasn’t. This white-robed youth 

caused all of them to feel nervous and breathless due to the great difference in power between them! 

“Lord Houwu, sorry for the trouble.” Ning stepped forward, landing on the ground and smiling. 

“It was nothing more than conveying a message. It was my honor to be able to serve you, Daolord 

Darknorth,” Lord Houwu chortled. A thought came to his mind, and he hurriedly turned to glance at the 

nearby Nuwa: “Daolord Darknorth, this is Nuwa.” 

Ning’s gaze turned towards Nuwa as well. In truth, he already knew for certain that she was the person 

he sought, as there was no way to fake the karma ties between them. When he saw her just now, he felt 

absolutely convinced... because he was very familiar with her appearance. He had spent his entire youth 

visualizing the [Nuwa Painting], which was a depiction of Nuwa. How could he NOT be familiar with her? 

The woman before him was the legendary Mother Nuwa of the Three Realms. 

Ning stared at Nuwa, and she stared at him as well, her heart filled with many questions. She had the 

vague feeling that there had to be some sort of connection between them, but she simply couldn’t 

remember ever having met this Daolord Darknorth before. 



“Darknorth greets you, Nuwa.” Ning smiled. 

Nuwa was startled. For the legendary Daolord Darknorth to speak so courteously to her had caught her 

offguard. 

Ning chuckled, and as he did a voice suddenly rang out within Nuwa’s mind: “Pangu established Heaven 

and Earth, while Nuwa repaired the heavens!” 
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Nuwa instantly trembled. She stared with disbelief at the white-robed youth standing before her. 

“H-he…” Waves of emotion rippled through Nuwa’s heart. She instantly understood that Daolord 

Darknorth knew of her past! Either he came from the Three Realms or he knew of its history; in short, 

Daolord Darknorth definitely knew where the Three Realms was located! Nuwa had been searching for 

many years to return to the Three Realms, but she still had no idea where it was located! 

Which realmverse was the Three Realms in? She had no idea! She spent a great deal of time searching, 

but the Bluesky Domain was simply too far away from the Flamedragon Realmverse. Even a trip via 

realmship would take billions of years; even Otherverse Lords and other major powers would rarely drift 

to such a great distance. Such a journey would entail many dangers, after all, and they could easily get 

lost or even die. Unless there was an extremely compelling reason, few would venture to such a great 

distance. 

“Haha, it seems as though this Nuwa before us must be the person you are searching for, Daolord 

Darknorth.” Lord Houwu immediately laughed and said, “To be able to meet at last after being 

separated by such a great distance is a joyful thing indeed. There’s no need for us to speak here outside 

the city; let’s hurry on inside! I’ve already prepared a fairly humble banquet to welcome you, Daolord 

Darknorth. I hope you’ll show me a bit of face and sit down for a time.” 

Ning nodded. “Very well.” Since he had found Nuwa, there was no need for him to rush into a 

conversation with her right in front of the gates. 

“You…” Nuwa stared at Ning, her heart filled with both excitement and confusion. 

“We can chat at length later. You have many things to say to me, and I have much to say to you,” Ning 

said. 

“Disciple, let’s invite Daolord Darknorth into the city first. There’ll be plenty of time to chat with him 

later.” Patriarch Treewind and Imperator Jade Rainbow both behaved with great friendliness as well. 

“Understood.” Nuwa was able to make herself be patient. 

Led by Lord Houwu and surrounded by many major powers, Ning entered Houwu City and travelled to 

the Lord Governor’s estate. The palace had already prepared a banquet for them, with the maids quickly 

assembling and making themselves up in order to welcome Daolord Darknorth. 

“Please come in, Daolord Darknorth.” Lord Houwu immediately led Ning to the highest seat. 

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


Ning didn’t decline, walking up and sitting down in the lotus position. He smiled: “Gentlemen, please be 

seated.” 

“Nuwa, you can sit over here.” Lord Houwu spoke with great friendliness, arranging for Nuwa to in the 

first seat located directly to Ning’s left. As for Lord Houwu himself, he sat in the first seat to Ning’s right. 

It must be remembered that multiple Otherverse Lords were present. Lord Houwu himself was an 

Otherverse Lord; for him as the Lord Governor to be seated second only to Ning was one thing, but for 

Nuwa to be seated similarly? Some of the major powers present couldn’t help but mumble to 

themselves, “Lord Houwu truly is going out of his way to curry favor with Daolord Darknorth.” These 

major powers were all treating Ning the same way they would treat an Autarch… and in truth, many of 

them had never even met an Autarch in all their lives! 

Ning was close to an Autarch in terms of insight, and he had failed his Daomerge. It was guaranteed that 

his life would be a brief one, and so they wanted to seize this chance to befriend him. If they missed this 

chance, they would probably never get a second one. Some simple pointers from Ning would probably 

be more effective than countless chaos cycles of training on their own. Most of them had been trapped 

at the Hegemon level for many years without making any improvements at all. 

“My friends, you have all come here to welcome Daolord Darknorth.” Lord Houwu’s face was all smiles 

as he spoke: “As a result, Houwu City has also been given a chance to host a truly rare banquet. To be 

able to meet with Daolord Darknorth is our good fortune. If it wasn’t for the fact that he was searching 

for Nuwa, we would probably never have a chance like this. Let us first offer a toast to Daolord 

Darknorth in honor of the karma which brought us together.” 

“A toast to the Daolord!” Instantly, all of the major powers lifted up their cups. 

Patriarch Treewind and Imperator Jade Rainbow were considered ordinary powers here. Only those who 

were at least at the Hegemon level of power were seated, while the weaker ones weren’t even 

permitted to take part. But of course, Daolord Darknorth’s retainer Su Youji was able to take part. She 

was even seated close to the front. 

Ning lifted up his own wine cup, downing the wine before replying with a smile, “No need to be so 

courteous. Everyone, be more relaxed and casual. This is my first visit to the Blazesun Domain, which is 

filled with countless dangers, many strange lifeforms, and Sourcewalkers of incredible power. It isn’t 

easy for cultivators to stay alive here, and I’ve long heard that the one and only city which we cultivators 

have here is the city of Houwu. This place is a place where we cultivators can rest and be sheltered, and 

now that I’m here I can tell that it truly is extraordinary.” 

“It is nothing more than a resting stop,” Lord Houwu said humbly. “In the end, we’re still the weaker 

party here. Everyone still acknowledges that the Blazesun Ruler is still that Sourcewalker.” 

…… 

The major powers all chatted in high spirits during this banquet, telling Daolord Darknorth of all the 

marvels they had encountered within the Blazesun Domain. Ning was quite curious as well; although he 

had heard of some of the Blazesun Domain’s secrets from Hegemon Goodsong and Realmslord 

Windgrace, he still knew very little. As he listened to one secret after another, he began to gain a clear 



understanding of just how marvelous the Blazesun Domain was. As the major powers continued to 

converse, they all gradually began to grow more familiar with each other as well. 

“What?! A Sithe Exalt is trapped here?” Ning said in shock. 

“Just so.” Lord Houwu laughed, “The Blazesun Domain does indeed have a Sithe Exalt imprisoned within 

it. An Autarch captured him during the Dawn War and sent him into the Blazesun Domain, where he has 

suffered all sorts of torment ever since.” 

“Not just the Blazesun Domain; five of the other seven domains all have a Sithe Exalt within them!” Next 

to Lord Houwu was a silver-browed old man who held a fan in his hands, and he said with a smile, “A 

total of six Sithe Exalts have been trapped in the Eight Domains. All of them were captured during the 

war and have been tormented ever since.” 

“Oh?” Ning truly was surprised by this. He had heard long ago from Emperor Waveshift that there were 

Sithe Exalts trapped somewhere, but he never would’ve imagined that six of the Eight Domains each had 

a Sithe Exalt imprisoned within them! 

“Do you know why the Autarchs captured them instead of killing them?” Ning asked, puzzled. 

“No idea.” 

“The Autarchs must have their own plans.” 

“However, the Sithe Exalts truly are being constantly tortured. They suffer a fate worse than death and 

constantly let out miserable bellows,” the major powers reported. 

Ning nodded slowly when he heard this. 

“Daolord, if you wish to pay a visit, when you are free I’ll lead you there myself,” Hegemon Goodsong 

said. “Although I’ve never visited myself, I know where it is.” 

“Very well.” Ning did indeed wish to pay a visit. He had the feeling that there had to be a profound 

reason behind the Autarchs imprisoning the Sithe Exalts here. In fact… why didn’t the Autarchs imprison 

them within their own estates rather than in the Eight Domains? 

“Perhaps I’ll know once I visit them,” Ning mused. The other major powers weren’t able to see through 

the secrets behind the Sithe Exalts, but Ning was at a much higher level of insight than them. Perhaps he 

would be able to see through to the truth that they could not. 

Ning glanced at the nearby Nuwa. This entire time, Nuwa didn’t seem to really care for the food she was 

eating. This entire time, she was trying to guess just who Ning was. Ning laughed, then said in a loud 

voice, “I think we should call it a day.” 

Lord Houwu was caught offguard. He hurriedly rose to his feet and said, “Daolord, there’s one thing I 

would like to ask of you.” 

“Pray tell, Lord Governor,” Ning said. 

“I’ve heard long ago that your Dao of the Sword is unfathomably profound and abstruse, Daolord,” Lord 

Houwu said. “I, Houwu, am focused on cultivation. I go out adventuring and brave many dangers, all for 



the sake of finding new insights. I wasn’t able to become much more powerful, but I did find this city! To 

me, however… what I truly desire is to be able to walk farther along the path of the Dao. I’ve always 

wished to become apprenticed to an Autarch, but never had the chance. Now that you are before me, 

Daolord, how could I give up a chance like this?” 

As Lord Houwu spoke, he immediately knelt down and kowtowed towards Ning, then said respectfully, 

“Houwu is willing to follow you, Daolord, and obey your orders. I only beg that you are willing to 

transmit the Dao unto me and let me see a vaster, more profound Dao.” 

“Transmit the Dao?” Everyone in the hall fell silent. All of the major powers turned to stare at Lord 

Houwu in a rather unhappy manner. 

If Lord Houwu had merely asked for Ning to provide him with some guidance, that would be fine. It was 

a bit much for him to curry favor with Ning in order to gain from it, but Ning would’ve been alright with 

that. The problem was, Lord Houwu had actually requested that Ning ‘transmit the Dao’ to him! 

What did ‘transmit the Dao’ mean? It meant for Ning to actually transmit his full Dao to Lord Houwu in 

its entirety! 

Divine Sovereign Goldsun had given Ning a Golden Emperor body, and even then Ning had only given 

him three days of guidance without actually transmitting his Eternal Omega Sword Dao to him. This was 

the only Eternal Omega Dao which had ever existed in the entire Chaosverse; its value was truly 

incalculable! Daoist Bluestone had paid an enormous price just to view the Daolord-level Omega Sword 

Dao… and now, Ning had upgraded it to become an Eternal Omega Sword Dao! How was it that Lord 

Houwu even dared to make a request like this? 

Ning sat there on his seat, staring down at the kowtowing Lord Houwu. His gaze grew cold. “And why 

the hell should I transmit my Dao to you?” 


