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The Desolate Era
Book 8: Raindragon Guard Chapter 22: Lil Snakey-Snake, Don’t You Recognize Me?

“How is it?” Mu Northson stood next to Ji Ning. Ning’s divine sense enveloped the lower area. He was
naturally able to see with perfect clarity the little azure snake struggling for her life. The enraged,
desperate, despairing look in the eyes of the little azure serpent...upon seeing it, Ning was instantly
certain. “That’s the one!”

There were differences in the appearance of every snake, in terms of scale pattern, coloration,
eyes...there were minute differences in many areas. It was much like how, although humans all had two
eyes, a nose, and a mouth, because of certain micro-differences, every single person was unique and
different from others.

“But those formation flags...” Ning’s divine sense sweep discovered that there were formation flags fixed
into the ground in an area of a hundred kilometers. Ning could be considered to be quite skilled in
formations now. “These are sealing formations; they should be used to lock space.”

“These Wanxiang monsters really set up a watertight scheme; even if the Azure Skysnake escapes their
assaults, the formation flags can also form an enormous sealing formation, preventing it from charging
out.”

Thoughts were flashing through Ning’s mind at lightning speed. “Junior apprentice-brother,” Ning sent
mentally. “Senior apprentice-brother.” Northson looked at Ning. “That Azure Skysnake below us is the
one | am looking for. I’'m planning to save it. Want to come with me?” Ning asked.

“Need you ask?” Northson laughed. “Then let’s charge down right now,” Ning said. “Let’s charge into
that grand sealing formation. Otherwise, once it activates, because of its spacelock function...we won’t
even be able to enter with a Lesser Teleportation Dao-seal.”

Northson nodded as well. Swoosh! The dragon-headed warship suddenly shrank, and its coloration
changed as well, becoming the same color as the skies. And then, it transformed into a blurry streak of
light, shooting directly towards the battle in the wilderness.

“Bang!” A golden metal rod slammed directly onto the Azure Skysnake’s body. The Azure Skysnake
rolled away from it, dodging far away, but at the same time it vomited out a mouthful of jade-green
blood.

“This time, I'm really going to die here.”

“I really want to go back to Swallow Mountain...” This thought suddenly flashed through the little azure
snake’s mind. But then, it transformed into a streak of light, pouncing towards the white-furred fox,
sending a mighty surge of dire-ice straight towards the white-furred fox.

“F*ck offl”

A sudden, explosive roar rang out. The Dragonwhale monster, who had only been watching this entire
time, without intervening, suddenly stared into the distance and let out a mighty roar. And then, with a
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thought, the formation flags that had been placed in the four directions all instantly lit up. An enormous
glowing barrier appeared out of nowhere, completely covering this region for a hundred kilometers.

However, an extremely small, dragon-headed warship had already charged into the sealed-off region.

“Eh?” The little azure snake glanced sideways as well, seeing the the distant warship fly in, and the
grand sealing formation suddenly appear. “Who barged in? For the sake of capturing me alive, this
Dragonwhale has truly made meticulous preparations. These formation flags have actually sealed this
region in. Even if | throw off these monsters, | still won’t be able to escape.”

“A human Immortal cultivator.”
“A human.”

The Wanxiang monsters all noticed the warship that had charged in. By now, it had disappeared, with
two human youths flying out of it. Although they appeared to be young, these monsters didn’t lessen
their caution. The younger an Immortal cultivator appeared to be, the more worthy of caution they
were.

“Qushan, block them.” The Dragonwhale ordered one of the Wanxiang monsters under his command
with the most formidable life-preserving techniques to go out.

“Alright.” Bowing, an ugly man covered in armor strode forward, his steps causing the earth to shake as
it charged towards Ning and Northson.

As Ning flew forward, he mentally summoned 720 flying swords out of nowhere, with the core being the
nine Earth-ranked flying swords of the ‘Northriver Sword Formation’. At the same time, the sun, moon,
and countless stars of the Zifu region within his body began to resonate with the outside world.

Rumble...the surrounding skies suddenly transformed into a sea of glittering stars, with a brilliant sun
and a moon within them. This was a Wanxiang Adept’s Manifestation!

In front of Ji Ning’s chest, a jade-white sword of light had already appeared. When Ning had faced the
combined attacks of Northriver Zhou and the others, he had dared to use the ninth level of the [Lesser
Thousand Swords Formation] to deal with the attacks of two peak Wanxiang Adepts at once. Now that
his elemental ki had also reached the early Wanxiang stage, and the core of the [Lesser Thousand
Swords Formation] had the ‘Nine Yang Sword Formation’ had been replaced with the ‘Northriver Sword
Formation’, it could be said that the sword formation Ning was using today could’ve defeated all six
members of Northriver Zhou’s party!

“Hurry up and flee, and I'll spare your life.” Ning flew forward, as fast as lightning, while calling out in a
loud voice.

“Puny human child, you really know how to waggle your tongue.” The hoarse voice of the ugly man rang
out as he lifted up two golden metal rods, transforming into a shadow as he charged straight towards
Ning.

Ning shook his head. “You sought out your own death! Go!” With but a thought, Ning instantly
transformed the jade-white sword of light in front of his chest into an enormous Waterflame Millstone



which moved as fast as the wind, spinning towards the ugly man. With the support of his Wanxiang
Manifestation...this sword became even more unpredictable.

“Gotta block.” The ugly man was badly frightened. This human kid’s flying sword was incredibly fast!
“Double block!” The ugly man twirled his two metal rods, struggling to block, but in terms of skill alone,
how could the monster be a match for Ning, who had already embarked on the path of the Sword
Immortal? Even the likes of Northriver Zhou would be capable of completely suppressing this ugly
monster, much less the current Ji Ning. This ugly monster was only skilled in preserving his life.

Crunch!

The sword-light flashed past the defense of the two golden metal rods, chopping directly onto the body
of the ugly man. With a slashing sound, his body was instantly bisected.

The ugly man’s body, upon being chopped in half, instantly dissolved into mist, then reformed into an
enormous black-shelled turtle. It hurriedly retreated far away. This sight caused the other Wanxiang
monsters to all be shocked. Even the Dragonwhale, who had been standing apart from the battle this
entire time, to frown as he looked towards the two human youths.

The Dragonwhale waved his hand and said, “Halt!” The other Wanxiang monsters all immediately
halted, moving backwards.

“Big Brother, it seems those two human youths are fairly powerful. That slightly taller one was actually
able to chop second brother Qushan in half.”

“What do you mean, chopped in half? That’s because | was in human form, which was why he was able
to easily chop me in half. In my true form...how could he be able to chop through?” The giant, black-
shelled turtle flew over, snapping irritably.

“You couldn’t even block a single sword. You really are useless,” a tall, skinny monster said with a cold
snicker.

“Why don’t you try!” The black-shelled turtle was furious.

“All of you, shut your mouths.” The Dragonwhale swept them with his gaze, and the ten-plus Wanxiang
monsters no longer dared to say anything. All of them stared towards the distant Ji Ning and Mu
Northson, who were flying towards them.

The Dragonwhale said in a clear voice, “Human, it’s best if you don’t interfere in the matters of us
monsters. You had best leave right away. | will release the grand sealing formation and let you leave. If
you don’t leave...” The green light in the Dragonwhale monster’s eyes appeared quite insidious.

Ning and Northson just glanced at the monsters, then turned their gazes towards the rather bedraggled
little azure serpent. The little azure serpent’s body was torn open, but it was rapidly healing.

She, too, looked towards these two humans who had temporarily rescued her from disaster. As she
did...she was instantly dazed.

That fur-clad youth?



His appearance...it was identical to that arrogant youth of the Ji clan who had challenged her to do
battle countless times, back in Eastmount Marsh.

“Little snakey-snake!” Ning stared towards that distant, somewhat stupefied azure snake. He began to
roar with laughter. “Don’t you recognize me anymore?”

Little snakey-snake?

The little azure snake was stupefied. That nickname...it was so familiar. Back then, that arrogant youth of
the Ji clan had addressed her in this manner.

“It really is you!” The little azure snake instantly shouted back in shock, “You are that arrogant kid of the
Jiclan?”

Ning laughed. “Listen up! My name is Ji Ning!”

With a flash, the little azure snake moved next towards Ning. It even transformed into human form, into
an azure-robed maiden. Her face was rather ashen, but the azure-robed maiden inspected Ning closely,
as though she wanted to carefully inspect even the pores on Ning’s face. Completely flabbergasted, she
said, “You really are that kid of the Ji clan? You weren’t killed by Ironwood Zhan?”

“I killed Ironwood Zhan,” Ning said with a pursed smile. “I didn’t expect that in human form, you’d
assume the form of a woman.”

The azure-robed maiden stared back at him. “l was a female to begin with.”

It had been many years since they had met. One had only been at the Houtian level, while the other was
an ordinary Xiantian monster. Back then, they had battled many times, but now, when they saw each
other, they felt so very close, very familiar with each other...perhaps this was the effect of running into a
familiar face in an unfamiliar place. This naturally made them feel all the closer to each other.

“You two!” The distant Dragonwhale frowned. He naturally could tell that this human youth seemed to
be familiar with the Azure Skysnake. He immediately barked, “Stop acting so friendly with each other.
This is my turf, and you are currently within the grand formation | am controlling.”

The azure-robed maiden’s earlier joy instantly evaporated. She hurriedly sent mentally to the nearby
Ning, “Kid of the Ji clan, it seems as though you are now quite powerful. However, don’t think that just
because you were able to overcome the human form of that Wanxiang monster, that you are capable of
defeating that group of monsters. There are sixteen Wanxiang monsters present, and when they are in
their true forms, their power will increase explosively. And that Dragonwhale...by himself, he’s more
powerful than the rest of them joined together. It not only is a Dragonwhale with tremendous talent
and incomparably great strength, it also trains as a Fiendgod Body Refiner, and has a divine ability. Its
power is tremendous.”

Ning was startled. A Fiendgod Body Refiner, with a divine ability?

“This Dragonwhale monster is the leader of the Mount Demonlotus region,” the azure-robed maiden
sent. “He has tens of Wanxiang monsters under his control. This time, to attack me, he only brought
fifteen of them. He has long ago reached the peak of the Wanxiang level as a Fiendgod Body Refiner.



With his divine ability and his innate talent...you cannot take him on as an enemy. Hurry up and flee.
Don’t worry about me.”

The distant Dragonwhale shouted calmly, “I will give you two choices. The first choice is to immediately
leave. The two of you will be able to live. The second choice is to die, both of you, right here.”

Northson stood there, grinning, seeming quite relaxed.
Ning was similarly relaxed.

“Kid of the Ji clan, don’t be stupid. Hurry up and leave. If you are willing to do so, in the future, get
revenge for me,” the azure-robed maiden sent to him. “For |, Qingqing, to be able to see you before | die
is already enough. It can be said that the heavens were not unkind to me.”

Ning glanced towards the distant Dragonwhale and the fifteen other monsters next to him. Their auras
were surging towards the heavens. Ning said in a clear voice, “Dragonwhale, I'll give you two choices as
well. The first choice is, I'll leave with this little snakey-snake, and you can live. The second choice is, I'll
kill all of you, and then I'll take this little snakey-snake away.”

The Desolate Era
Book 8: Raindragon Guard Chapter 23: Monsters Executed By The Sword

The azure-robed maiden stared, astonished, towards the nearby Ji Ning. This Ji Ning actually dared say
something like this? These words were too...too dominating!

The distant Wanxiang monsters were startled as well. Instantly, a Wanxiang monster howled in rage,
“Human punk, kill us all? Just you?”

“You are looking to die!”
“A little human punk like you dares to be so arrogant?”
“Kill him!”

The Wanxiang monsters were all enraged, but they didn’t dare to act rashly. The nearby Dragonwhale
stretched his hand out, and instantly, the other monsters all fell silent.

The Dragonwhale looked weighingly at this human youth. Ning’s calm appearance caused him to be
puzzled...what abilities did this human youth have, for him to dare to act so confidently? But just now,
the Wanxiang Manifestation had indicated clearly...that this youth was indeed merely a Wanxiang
Adept.

Many thoughts flashed through the Dragonwhale monster’s mind. In the end, he said in a growling
voice, “I'll give you a final chance to live. Leave, immediately!” Given his fame and prestige, how could
he possibly be scared off by a few words from Ning?

“Haha...” Ning began to laugh. He looked at the nearby Mu Northson. “Junior apprentice-brother, tell
me, are they or aren’t they seeking a path to death for themselves?”

“They are, indeed, seeking a path to death for themselves.” Northson laughed as well. He knew exactly
what this senior apprentice-brother of his was capable of. His [Soulshaker Art] was comparable to a
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Primal Daoist’s, and even the majority of those six elite Wanxiang Adepts in Northriver Zhou's group had
died due to it, despite having protective treasures which their seniors had bestowed upon them. If it
hadn’t been for those treasures, most likely all of them would have died.

These Wanxiang monsters? At most, Ning would spend a little extra time on them.

“Hurry up and depart. Don’t charge straight into the path of death.” Ning’s 729 flying swords hovered
about him, forming that jade-white sword of light in front of him. Ning stretched out a finger, gently
tapping the jade-white sword. It actually emitted a clear, ringing sound; this jade-white sword of light
had actually condensed so much that it was like a real flying sword.

“If you don’t leave, I'm going to start a massacre,” Ning said calmly.

The pupils of the distant Dragonwhale monster shrank, but the light from his abyssal, green eyes
brightened significantly. His savage aura began to fill the heavens, and he roared out an order: “Use all
methods available to you at full strength and kill these two humans.”

“We were waiting for these words.”
“Big Brother, leave it to us.”

“Let’s go!”

“Slaughter him.”

One Wanxiang monster after another immediately transformed into their true forms. They were avians,
they were hooved beasts, they were aquatic beasts...they had jade eyes, they had three eyes...in short,
they were all sorts of strange creatures. After transforming into their true forms, all of them emanated a
heaven-filling monstrous aura. And then, with savage howls, they charged towards Ning and Northson.

This sight caused tremendous shock to the azure-robed maiden by Ning’s side. She looked towards the

nearby Ning, then sent hurriedly, “Are you just bluffing them, or are you really that capable? Nine years
ago, you weren’t even at the Xiantian level. It's only been nine years...these are all Wanxiang monsters.
If you aren’t able to beat them, hurry up and run.”

“Little snakey-snake...” Ning pursed his lips into a grin. “You just watch and see.”

Ning gently flicked at the jade-white sword in front of him. Hearing the clear ringing sound, he beamed.
“They are nothing more than birds made of mud and toy mutts made from bricks. Junior apprentice-
brother, let’s do it!”

Swish!

The jade-white sword in front of him immediately transformed into a gleaming Waterflame Millstone.
Moving as fast as the wind, it howled forth.

“Excellent.” Northson’s hands swept out with two rays of black light which transformed into two giant
black snakes in the air, which flew over with a howl as well.

A fierce look flashed through Ning’s eyes. The Soulshaker Seal in front of his divine soul, seated within
his sea of consciousness, suddenly brightened dramatically. A large amount of divine will surged forth



from the Soulshaker Seal. Under Ning’s control, it crushed outwards towards every direction. Savage,
turbid waves of divine will roared forth, and everything within its path was struck by the waves of divine
will.

The divine will moved at an incredible speed, faster than even the flying swords and constructs. Even
before the sword-light had arrived, Ning’s waves of divine will had collided with the souls of those
fifteen Wanxiang monsters.

BANG!!! The fifteen Wanxiang monsters were all filled with boundless self-confidence and killing intent,
but suddenly, the invisible, formless wave of divine will struck them, causing them to feel as though
their souls had been viciously smashed down upon by an iron warhammer.

“How can this...”
“This...”
Even as terror appeared in their minds, they all became dazed.

The sword-light of the ninth level of the [Lesser Thousand Swords Formation] was incomparably soft and
slick. It howled drearily like the wind as it moved forward, first chopping directly through the body of the
golden-furred ape. The golden-furred ape didn’t try to resist in the slightest, allowing the sword-light to
easily chop through it from head to tail, slicing it in half. And then, still howling forward, it chopped
towards the white-furred fox, which was similarly split in half in an instant...

“Kill.” On the other side, the two black water-snakes under Northson’s control also savagely attacked
their targets. The tail of one serpent viciously lashed out, instantly disintegrating the body of one
Wanxiang monster. The tail of the other serpent tightened around the bodies of another monster,
crushing it to smithereens.

Fast!
It was too fast!

How fast was the sword-light? How fast was the flight of the constructs? The Dragonwhale monster in
the distance had been watching calmly as Ning and Northson had unleashed their sword-light and
constructs, and he had paid them no heed. He believed that the fifteen Wanxiang monsters under his
command would definitely be able to resist, and should even have the advantage. “l imagine, these two
humans will be killed without needing me to intervene.”

Just as this thought flashed past his mind, he saw, to his astonishment, that in the face of Ning’s sword-
light and Northson’s constructs, his fifteen Wanxiang monsters didn’t fight back at all, allowing the
attacks to strike them.

Yes, these were monsters. However, it must be understood that if they weren’t using any defenses at all,
even Primal Daoists wouldn’t dare to use their bodies to block the sword-light of a Sword Immortal,
even if the Sword Immortal was only at the Wanxiang Adept stage.

“Swish!” The sword-light danced, and the constructs danced as well. In but the blink of an eye, the
sword-light had consecutively executed nine monsters. The other monsters were all finished with a



single chop; only the giant, black-shelled turtle had required two chops. The first chop hadn’t been able
to crack its shell; the second time, Ning’s sword-light had shot forward like ‘Chef Ding carving the ox’ 1;
he carved in through the seams and the slits, thus executing the black-shelled turtle.

As for the other six monsters, they were crushed into mincemeat by Northson’s constructs. In but the
blink of an eye, the fifteen monsters had all been killed!

“No!” The white-furred fox, after being chopped into two pieces, actually reformed, then frantically
retreated in terror.

“A Fiendgod Body Refiner?” Ning laughed softly. “You won’t be able to escape.” The rolling waves of
divine will once more struck the white-furred fox, and the fleeing fox was once more stunned. The
sword-light once more flashed towards it through the air in an incomparably graceful manner, easily
chopping her apart. At the same time, a beautiful Waterflame Lotus bloomed next to her, completely
surrounding her within. Soon, it ground the flesh and blood of the white-furred fox into dust. Soon, the
divine power within the flesh and the blood was used up, and the fox became deader-than-dead.

The fifteen Wanxiang monsters were now all dead!

“Killing Wanxiang monsters really is much easier than killing Wanxiang Adepts,” Ning murmured to
himself. “Not a single one of them had any protective treasures bestowed by seniors.”

Complete silence!

The entire wilderness had fallen silent. Ning and Northson smiled in a relaxed fashion, but the nearby
azure-robed maiden was completely stupefied. “Fifteen Wanxiang monsters, all of them extremely
powerful and at the middle, late, or even peak Wanxiang level. Why is it that when faced with this kid of
the Ji clan, none of them resisted at all, resulting in them instantly being killed?”

Because Ning's divine will had bypassed her, she didn’t realize that Ning had used it to attack at all.

“It’s only been nine years.” The azure-robed maiden looked towards Ning, somewhat dazed. “I’'m an
Azure Skysnake. I've gone to many places and have encountered repeated strokes of good fortune, and
have even apprentice myself to a monster Immortal. Only thus did | reach the Wanxiang level. How is it
that this kid of the Ji clan...was able to kill Wanxiang monsters as easily as killing a chicken? How could
he have become even more powerful than me?”

When the two had battled at Eastmount Marsh countless times, their power had always been roughly
equal. The Azure Skysnake had felt quite confident that her power had risen very quickly, but now, it
seemed....

The distant Dragonwhale monster was both stunned and incomparably enraged. Immediately afterward,
however, he calmed down. He stared at the distant Ning and Northson, then said in a low voice, “No
wonder you are so confident. You actually have a divine will technique. And you have such a powerful
divine soul; when using the divine will technique, you were actually able to affect fifteen Wanxiang
monsters with it.”



Ning laughed. Even before joining the Black-White College, his soul had already reached the ‘divine
sense’ level. Now that more than three years had passed, he had increased his comprehension of the
Dao, his sword-heart had been honed, and he had spent every day of the past three years visualizing the
[Nuwa Painting], and enjoying the soul-improving benefits it brought...by now, Ning’s soul would be
considered powerful even amongst Primal Daoists. Affecting fifteen Wanxiang monsters at the same
time was nothing.

The pressure these fifteen Wanxiang monsters had given him was even less than the pressure those six
Wanxiang Adepts of Northriver Zhou’s group had brought! However, this Dragonwhale monster...

Ning felt confident in his ability to handle it, and also completely confident in his ability to flee. However,
Ning didn’t feel completely confident in being able to actually defeat or kill it. After all, the opponent
was extraordinarily talented, and a Fiendgod Body Refiner with a divine ability. To kill it would definitely
be incomparably difficult.

“Hurry up and depart. I'll spare your life.” Ning stared towards the Dragonwhale monster and spoke in a
cold voice.

A cold light flashed through the eyes of the Dragonwhale. After having consecutively killed fifteen
monsters in such an awe-inspiring manner, Ning’s words did indeed have a rather frightening effect.

“Do you think you can scare me off by killing those monsters?” The Dragonwhale said hoarsely, “l was
born in the Darknorth Sea and have wandered many places. | then entered this region, then arrived in
the wild marshes of the Gaol Mountains...I've already dominated this region for ten thousand years, and
I’'ve even battled Primal Daoists on several occasions. You, a puny Wanxiang Adept, want to scare me
away? You are dreaming!”

Ning stared into the distance. “Then let’s stop wasting words. Accept your death.”

“Accept death?” The Dragonwhale monster began to roar with wild laughter. His laughter was like the
thunder, echoing out to a distance of a hundred kilometers.

BOOM! Suddenly, he disappeared, his body dissolving into mist, then reforming in midair to become an
incomparably massive, bizarre beast. This bizarre beast had the head of a dragon, but the body of a
whale. The dragon’s whiskers were more than three hundred meters long, and the length of the body of
the entire Dragonwhale was more than three thousand meters. And then, the green light emanating
from its body suddenly increased dramatically in brightness, and its body actually began to slowly
increase to a size of ten thousand meters.

This massive, ten thousand meter long Dragonwhale hovered there in the air, completely covering the
skies and casting the land below it into darkness. The vast, endless savage aura from it filled every part
of the area, causing one’s heart to shudder.

Ning, Northson, and the azure-robed woman all raised their heads, staring towards it.
“Wow, that’s big.” Northson stared.

“Kid of the Ji clan, are you really...able to handle it?” The azure-robed woman'’s face turned even whiter
than before.



Ning stared into the distance. “Little snakey-snake...”
“You just watch and see!”

The Desolate Era
Book 8: Raindragon Guard Chapter 24: Ji Ning Explodes With His Full Power!

Suddenly, Ji Ning frowned. “Why are the Darknorth swords in my Zifu region trembling?”

He immediately sent in his divine sense to investigate his Zifu region in detail. Many magic treasures
were hovering with his Zifu region, and amongst them were three Darknorth swords. The investigation
of his divine sense...instantly discovered that streaks of blood red baleful energy and gray, evil energy
were coming in from the outside world, constantly flowing towards the Darknorth swords and being
absorbed by them.

The Darknorth swords had undergone the Fiendgod Rites of Bloodforging. They were so happy when
absorbing the evil, baleful auras that they were beginning to tremble.

“It seems as though this time, | really killed too many Wanxiang monsters. The evil, baleful, energies
from them were also very strong. The evil, baleful energies generated when | killed those two Wanxiang
Adepts last time were nowhere as strong,” Ning mused to himself. Only when one personally killed
monsters would the evil, baleful auras from them swirl around one’s self, and then be absorbed by the
Darknorth swords. If he didn’t have the Darknorth swords to absorb them...the evil, baleful auras would
continuously swirl around him. As time went on, they would slowly grow faint, but in the end, a few
remnants would be left behind.

Although Ning did have the Darknorth swords to absorb the auras, there were still residual baleful auras
and evil auras! This was why those who had committed countless killings would still emanate an
incomparable, shockingly baleful aura.

The massive Dragonwhale, ten thousand meters long, covered the skies with its massive bulk. It hung
there in the air, staring downwards, a cold look in its glowing green eyes. Its voice once more rumbled
out like thunder. “Human, accept death!”

Ning raised his head, sword-light flashing in his eyes. “Hmph.” Ning’s voice turned cold as well. Bang! His
divine will surged forth from his Soulshaker Seal, exploding forth and flooding upwards in a crushing
series of waves, instantly colliding against the massive Dragonwhale’s soul.

Although the Dragonwhale had prepared itself, it still felt its soul tremble. Even its massive airborne
body suddenly sank downwards for a moment, but soon afterwards, it regained its stability.

“Eh?” Ning was surprised. “He actually shook it off in an instant?”

Bang! Ning willed it again, and his divine will once more surged forth. The Dragonwhale in midair was
struck once more by Ning’s divine will, but its eyes were only filled with savagery; clearly, it remained
perfectly lucid.

“What a powerful divine will technique!” The Dragonwhale stared downwards, its voice rumbling.
“Human, your divine will technique is comparable to a Primal Daoists! However, | am a Godbeast with
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exceptional talents, and have lived for more than ten thousand years. The passage of countless years
has tempered my Dao-heart and strengthened my soul. Don’t think you can do anything to me just
through your divine will technique.”

Ning was secretly surprised as well. This Dragonwhale really was quite extraordinary; it was actually able
to remain awake after being struck by Ning’s divine will attack. Still, Ning had somewhat expected this.

This was because this Dragonwhale had claimed to have fought against Primal Daoists. Someone who
could battle against Primal Daoists would generally be able to defend against the divine will attacks of
them. For example, Ning’s senior apprentice-brother, Bloodshadow; Bloodshadow was a Fiendgod Body
Refiner with a divine ability, and a two-clawed Raindragon Guard!

He trained in the most painful of all techniques, the [Indestructible Bloodshadow Body]; one could
imagine how resilient Bloodshadow’s Dao-heart was, for him to be capable of training in this technique
to such a high level. And precisely because of this, Bloodshadow didn’t have to be afraid of the divine
will attacks of Primal Daoists.

In addition...previously, when Ning dealt with ‘Dong One’ of Snowdragon Mountain, Dong One had been
able to escape in front of Ning, precisely because he was able to just barely remain conscious.

Primal Daoists were simply a level higher than Wanxiang Adepts in power, after all. Although they were
much stronger, if they wanted to dominate just through using their divine will...against truly peerless,
elite Wanxiang Adepts, it wouldn’t be enough. Wanxiang monsters like this Dragonwhale, in turn, clearly
had extremely powerful Dao-hearts.

“Hahaha, don’t grow too arrogant, just because you were able to receive my divine will technique,” Ning
barked. “Now, receive my sword.”

The 700+ flying swords in the surrounding area instantly began to radiate light. In front of Ning’s chest, a
jade-white sword of light instantly appeared. As though chopping through countless barriers and moving
with incomparable difficulty, it appeared to ‘slowly’ flew up...but this was a misperception, as in reality,
it was ridiculously fast!

The second stance of the [Three-Foot Sword] — Manifold Thistlethorns!

“Hmph!” The Dragonwhale in midair let out a cold snort. Its two extremely long dragon-whiskers
instantly grew even lower, moving to entangle Ning’s attacking sword-light.

The jade-white sword was so beautiful as to move one’s heart. In midair, it slashed out in what could
only be described as a flawless arc, easily avoiding the entangling strikes of those two dragon-whiskers,
chopping directly towards the head of the Dragonwhale.

“What a fast sword...what a frightening sword.” The Dragonwhale was secretly surprised. His dragon-
whiskers were an ‘intrinsic magic treasure’ that were used to constrict and defend against opponents.
They weren’t even able to touch the opponent’s sword-ligiht?

“Bang!”



The Dragonwhale let out an angry roar. The nostrils of his draconic head suddenly emitted two streams
of dire-ice which could be seen with the naked eye. The dire-ice instantly swept towards Ning’s ray of
sword-light.

The sword-light moved like a ghost. In midair, it once more moved in an enormous, solitary arc,
managing to evade the dire-ice and then plunge directly towards the Dragonwhale’s giant head.

“Slash!” It was simply too fast. The Dragonwhale wasn’t able to dodge in time; the sword-light plunged
directly into its head.

This sword attack was filled with early-stage Wanxiang energy, formed by the ninth level of the [Lesser
Thousand Swords Formation], and executed in accordance with Ning’s most powerful sword art...the
power of it was unimaginable! Crackle crackle crackle!!! It pierced through one layer of armor after
another, but the massive body of the Dragonwhale was simply too dominatingly vast. Its entire body
was akin to a magic treasure. After chopping through to a depth of thirty meters, the light of the jade-
white sword finally vanished.

“The hell?” Ning cursed to himself. “Its carapace is actually this thick?” It must be understood that the
body of the Dragonwhale was ten thousand meters long, and the draconic head was many hundreds of
meters long as well. Stab in a mere thirty meters? This was nothing more than stabbing into its skin!

“Puny human, even if | stood here and permitted you to strike at me, you still wouldn’t be able to harm
me. That sword-light of yours...that’s just tickling me.” The Dragonwhale instantly began to laugh wildly,
and its laughter echoed within a hundred kilometers.

Ning was finally understanding exactly how difficult it was to deal against a peak Wanxiang Godbeast
with a divine ability. Its body alone was so powerful...no wonder it was able to survive, even when facing
a Primal Daoist.

“Just tickling?” The nearby Northson’s face had changed as well. “Senior apprentice-brother’s
[Soulshaker Art] was useless, and even his sword-formation was only able to tickle it. This Wanxiang
monster really is terrifying.”

“Kid of the Ji clan. If you aren’t able to beat him, we need to immediately flee. If too much time passes,
we won't be able to escape,” the azure-robed maiden sent frantically.

“Senior apprentice-brother, should we flee?” Northson sent a mental message to Ning as well.

Ning gave the two each a glance, confidence in his eyes. He said in a clear voice, “Dragonwhale, | was
just playing around with you just now.”

“Playing around?” The Dragonwhale’s massive, lake-sized eyes stared downwards. “If you have anything
else, show me what you have. Otherwise, you’ll never have the chance to do so ever again.”

“Such ignorance. You are a frog seated in a well, staring at the skies.” Two Darknorth swords appeared
in Ning’s hands.

“Oh?” The Dragonwhale stared downwards at the longsword-wielding human youth, as though seeing
something that was completely inconceivable. “You...can it be that you are actually dreaming of fighting
me in close combat? Hahaha, are you sure you haven’t made a mistake? Human kid, if you immediately



flee, then due to your divine will technique, I’'m not confident in being able to catch you. But if you move
close to me and battle me, you really will be throwing your life away.”

As a monster with a mighty Fiendgod-like body, the Dragonwhale was naturally the most skilled at close
combat.

“Kid of the Ji clan, this is a peak Wanxiang monster with a Fiendgod-like body, and with a divine ability.
And it is a Dragonwhale!” The azure-robed maiden was shocked.

At this moment, Ning leapt forward, soaring into the skies and transforming into a streak of light,
instantly moving thousands of meters and charging towards the Dragonwhale above him. While
charging towards the skies, Ning’s eyes were filled with coldness. He wielded two of the Darknorth
swords, and while flying in midair, his body became covered with crimson light. His body was quickly
increasing in size; he actually transformed into a ten meter tall giant. This was a ‘magnified’ Ji Ning!

“A Fiendgod body! Heavenly Transformation?” The azure-robed maiden called out in shock, then
hurriedly sent a mental message to Northson, whose face was similarly filled with concern. “This kid
from the Ji clan is going to fight head on against the Dragonwhale...does he have a chance?”

“l don’t know.” Northson stared fixedly towards the skies. He sent back, “However, | heard that in the
past, before joining the Black-White College, my senior apprentice-brother was able to rely on his close
combat skills to become famous. | hear that he is most skilled in close combat and is very
formidable...but I’'ve never seen him truly fight in close combat.”

“He is most skilled in close combat?” The azure-robed maiden no longer asked any further questions,
because the battle occurring in the skies was making her incomparably nervous.

When Ning soared into the heavens, as he was executing the Heavenly Transformation technique, the
two dragon-whiskers of the Dragonwhale in the sky once more swooped towards him, trying to entangle
him. In addition, the Dragonwhale once more let out an angered snort. Rumble...two streaks of dire-ice
belched forth from its nostrils, spreading out and freezing the air itself as it swept towards Ning.

The sword-light was able to dodge, but although Ning had the Windwing Evasion technique, he couldn’t
possibly compete with sword-light in terms of speed.

He couldn’t dodge? Then...he would chop it apart!

“BREAK!” Ning violently swung the Darknorth swords in his hands, executing the second stance of the
[Three-Foot Sword], the ‘Manifold Thistlethorns’. Where his swords flashed past, the layers of dire-ice
were all chopped apart, and even the dragon-whiskers that sought to entangle him were split apart and
sent flying. Ning’s speed dropped as a result, but he had already reached the head of the Dragonwhale.

“Die.” The Dragonwhale’s massive body suddenly twisted, and its massive tail swept towards Ning in a
whipping motion, covering the earth and blocking out the skies as it did so.

But Ning leapt directly atop the Dragonwhale’s massive tail, utilizing his Windwing Evasion technique to
charge directly towards the Dragonwhale’s head. The divine ability, ‘Heavenly Transformation’, was



something which allowed Ning’s speed to increase dramatically to begin with. Now, with the Windwing
Evasion supporting him as well, Ning was astonishingly agile and quick.

Still...this Dragonwhale’s massive, monster body was still ten thousand meters long. It was quite
accustomed to enemies climbing atop its body in a battle, and it actually didn’t care about it, because it
had its methods for dealing with this. In addition, generally speaking, most of its enemies weren’t even
able to break through its first carapace layer.

In an instant, Ning had moved from the tail of the Dragonwhale to its draconic head. “Kill!” Ning’s eyes
exploded with an incomparably savage intent for battle. After three years, he was finally going to once
more unleash his most powerful divine technique, one of the top ten most terrifying divine techniques
which had existed ever since Pangu had established the universe...the [Starseizing Hand]! In this instant,
Ning felt his blood was boiling, was bellowing!

It had been so long. Too long! He hadn’t met an opponent who could truly make him battle wildly in far
too long. Even when he had been very weak, he had still been able to kill Adept Xu Li in a single
exchange with the [Starseizing Hand]. He had never before used the [Starseizing Hand] to engage in a
truly heart-pumping battle.

“COME, THEN!” Ning’s aura was as magnificent as a dragon’s.

“Not good.” The Dragonwhale suddenly felt as though the aura of this ‘ant-like’ human on its body had
suddenly exploded and become incomparably terrifying. It even felt a sense of tremendous danger, the
likes of which it usually only felt when facing Primal Daoists.

“Go.” A thick dire-ice aura suddenly emanated from the body of the Dragonwhale, and the vast amounts
of dire-ice frantically tried to freeze Ning.

BANG!

Ning’s twin swords instantly transformed into two sword-rivers. In an invincible, irresistible manner, it
blasted past the blocking dire-ice as though the dire-ice was nothing more than rotting wood, and then,
with a crackle, charged directly into the body of the Dragonwhale.

In the face of Ji Ning’s sword light, that incomparably tough body of the Dragonwhale, comparable to a
magic treasure...finally began to crack.

The Desolate Era
Book 8: Raindragon Guard Chapter 25: A Suggestion

“How did he become this powerful? My Fiendgod body isn’t able stop his attack at all?!” The
Dragonwhale could feel the ant-like man easily burrowing through his head. The Dragonwhale instantly
panicked. “Force him out!”

Ning had instantly burrowed more than three hundred meters deep into the draconic head of the
Dragonwhale. Right at this moment, a flood of watery green light suddenly surged towards him from
every direction.

“Divine power!” Ning instantly understood; this was the divine power of the Dragonwhale. Divine power
was stored in every single part of a Fiendgod’s body. At this moment, with but a thought, the
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Dragonwhale had sent the tremendous amount of divine power that resided in its head in a flood
towards Ning. It was simply too ferocious! Endless amounts of divine power surged out, causing even
Ning to shrink back.

“It actually has this much divine power?!” Suddenly, Ning understood that his chances of actually killing
this Dragonwhale probably weren’t very high. This was because the amount of divine power contained
within this massive body was unfathomably greater than his own. To kill such an enormous
creature...one had to have power that was far greater than it, as otherwise, one would only be able to
harm it.

“Break!” Ning, after executing the [Starseizing Hand], was incomparably valiant. He burst through the
flood-like waters of divine power, charging straight towards the weak spots of the Dragonwhale’s head.

Rumble...

Wherever Ning moved, those two streaks of sword-light accompanied him, wildly hacking and chopping
away throughout the insides of the Dragonwhale’s head.

The head was the most central, core part of the body. If an ordinary Xiantian Fiendgod’s head was
severely damaged, it would immediately perish. Upon reaching the Blood-Drop Rebirth level (the Zifu
level), although they wouldn’t die...they would lose control over their bodies, and would only feel an
innate instinct to reform and repair their bodies. After reaching the Wanxiang level, Fiendgods could rely
on their control over their bodies to easily change their appearances and shape, but upon the head
being damaged, they would still find their control over their bodies being dramatically weakened, albeit
they wouldn’t lose complete control. They would only be barely capable of a few simple techniques.
After reaching the Primal level, however...they could even separate off a part of their flesh to create a
clone!

Fiendgods at the Zifu level were capable of Blood-Drop Rebirth. At the Wanxiang level, they were
capable of changing their appearances and form. At the Primal level, they were capable of creating
clones.

For powerful Fiendgods, pulling out a hair and forming a clone with it was simplicity itself. 1

To Primal-level Fiendgods, the head was no longer important or special at all. At the Wanxiang level,
however...the head was still important. At this level, the divine soul primarily resided within the sea of
consciousness; once the head was damaged, the divine soul’s control over the body would naturally be
greatly lowered.

“Rumble...” As Ning’s sword-light pierced through the vital points of the head, the entire Dragonwhale’s
body began to tremble in mid-air, and then it began to fall towards the ground. While falling, the entire,
massive body of the Dragonhead was twisting and twitching.

Northson and the azure-robed maiden watched this below, incomparably nervous. The azure-robed
maiden, seeing this, sent mentally to Northson in disbelieving joy, “Can it be that he’s won? Your senior
apprentice-brother really is so formidable that he can even defeat the Dragonwhale?”

“Seems s0.” Northson was watching as well.



“However, this Dragonwhale is a Fiendgod. He won’t be destroyed so easily.” The azure-robed woman
continued to watch, nervous.

Within the Dragonwhale’s head. Ning had slashed through multiple vital points; instantly, the resistance
ability of the entire Dragonwhale began to drop dramatically. Ning understood that his opponent’s
control over it’s body had already become extremely weak.

“Excellent.” Ning's eyes flashed. “Waterflame Lotus.” Instantly, one enormous Waterflame Lotus after
another began to bloom in the surrounding area, beginning to grind and strike at the Dragonwhale’s
body. These Waterflame Lotuses were all many tens of meters long, and appeared at the chest of the
Dragonwhale, beginning to grind away wildly at parts of its body.

But...

Grind, grind, grind. It wasn’t able to grind through! “Eh?!” Ning stared. They weren’t able to grind
through? “Smaller, smaller, smaller.” Ning willed the Waterflame Lotuses to instantly shrink in size, and
their power continuously increased as they did so. Six Waterflame Lotuses, each of them thirty meters in
diameter, once more began to grind against the Dragonwhale’s body.

“What a freak.” Ning was truly stunned. “The power of my Waterflame Lotuses is now incomparably
greater than in the past, but when their power is dispersed too widely, they aren’t able to grind down its
body at all. Its flesh and its muscles are simply too tough!”

At a diameter of thirty meters, Ning was able to keep the Waterflame Lotuses at the peak of their
power. Clearly, only when the Waterflame Lotuses were at maximum power would they be able to grind
and damage this creature.

However...they were only able to grind a little bit of flesh away. How long would it take to grind away a
ten thousand meter body? Most likely, the speed of the grinding wouldn’t even be able to match up to
the rate at which the divine power of the Dragonwhale would naturally regenerate.

“BOOM!” The head of the Dragonwhale suddenly exploded, and Ning was thrown aside as well.

“What a fellow. He actually discarded his head.” As Ning was sent flying back by the explosion, he felt
stunned by the Dragonwhale’s decisiveness. Although the Dragonwhale’s control over its body was very
weak, it was still capable of a few simple techniques. A self-detonation of its head was simplicity itself.

The head had completely detonated, and the massive body of the Dragonwhale was sent flying as well.
In the process, the head of the Dragonwhale once more grew out.

The Dragonwhale released a furious howl. “RAAAAAAWR!” Accompanying this heaven-shaking roar was
its massive, sky-covering tail, which swung directly towards Ning. It was too fast! In addition, this
massive, fan-shaped tail, in terms of width, was nearly three thousand meters. Ning was in midair,
unable to borrow strength from anything else and not as nimble as he was on the ground. For a
moment, he was completely unable to dodge.

If he couldn’t dodge...then he wouldn’t!



“You shall...BREAK!” Ning’s twin Darknorth swords transformed into two rivers of sword-energy. He let
out an explosive roar, chopping directly towards the massive tail sweeping towards him.

The massive tail was like a giant fan, blocking out the entire sky. The two streaks of sword-light,
however, were like arrows that were going to pierce through the firmament. The two collided!

BANG!!!

It was as though the heavens had shattered and the earth had collapsed. The air itself seemed to blow
apart. Fresh, scarlet blood instantly spewed out, seeming to dye the skies themselves red. Ning was
knocked downwards like a meteor, smashing into the wilderness below. The desolate land, with a
massive thudding sound, instantly shattered apart, with massive, deep crevices appearing in a turtle-
shell pattern. As for Ning himself, he was knocked deep underground.

“Human.” The massive tail of the midair Dragonwhale now had an astonishing wound in it. The massive
wound, many hundreds of meters deep, had nearly split the tail in half. This wound was currently
healing at high speed.

It stared downwards, clearly sensing that the aura of this human, deep underground, was still as
powerful and as wild as ever. It didn’t seem to have weakened at all. The Dragonwhale now
understood...the enemy was also a Fiendgod Body Refiner. A single blow would at most be able to
wound the foe, but the foe could also heal perfectly at high speed.

“I didn’t expect that you are even more powerful as a Fiendgod Body Refiner than as a Ki Refiner. You
truly hide your power well.” The Dragonwhale’s voice rumbled forth, and then it transformed into a
streak of light, flying far away at high speed. As it left, its formation flags also flew into the air, soaring
towards it.

Swoosh! Ning leapt out from the underground crevice, landing on the surface of the ground once more.
“He’s gone?” Ning continued to hold the Darknorth swords in his hands, staring towards the distant,
departing Dragonwhale.

“Senior apprentice-brother, you actually beat the Dragonwhale monster into a retreat?” Northson was
quite excited. The nearby azure-robed maiden, in turn, was completely stupefied. She stared at the
Dragonwhale, which disappeared into the distance, then towards that young, seemingly fragile youth,
who looked just like he had in the past.

“You...you beat the Dragonwhale into retreating? Is it possible that you actually have a younger twin
brother?”

Ning laughed, then replied back, “What’s going on in that mind of yours?”

“How can you be so powerful? | had countless lucky encounters, you know.” The azure-robed maiden
stared at Ning blankly. “That was the Dragonwhale...| heard that it was even able to stay alive when
facing Primal Daoists. It was extremely powerful.”

“It is indeed strong,” Ning said. “In particular, its body is so massive that the amount of divine power
within it has reached an inconceivable level. To kill it? | don’t have that ability at all. Even Primal
Daoists...I imagine that only Primal Daoists that were capable of completely dominating it would be able
to kill it. Otherwise...ordinary Primal Daoists wouldn’t be able to do anything to it.”



Much like how Wanxiang Adepts could have differing levels of power, the same was true for Primal
Daoists. Primal Daoists of the Black-White College, for example, had all comprehended a complete Dao
Path before entering the Primal level! Or, for example, Northmont Blacktiger; who was a candidate to be
the next Marquis of Stillwater; he gave Ning a sense of incomparably great danger. These could all be
considered exceptional figures amongst Primal Daoists.

“If you aren’t able to do anything to it, why did it flee?” The azure-robed maiden asked. “Because he’s
not able to do anything to me either,” Ning laughed. “In addition, after | slashed through the vital points
in his head, his control over his body weakened dramatically...any Fiendgod who tasted that once would
never want to taste it a second time.”

The divine soul could clearly sense the body, but because of the damage to the head, its control over the
body was incomparably weak. This sort of feeling was an absolute nightmare.

“In addition, each time we exchanged blows, it came out the worse. Most likely, it felt nervousness in its
heart and was afraid that | had something else up my sleeve,” Ning said. “And so...it naturally decided to
hurry up and flee.”

“Oh.” The azure-robed maiden nodded. At the same time, she couldn’t help but feel admiration for
Ning. Her eyes flashed as she stared towards Ning; he was too powerful. When he had fough against
her, he had merely been at the Houtian level. But now, he was actually as powerful as this; even the
Dragonwhale who she thought was invincible had been beaten off by him. The other ten-plus Wanxiang
monsters had been killed as easily as chickens.

“Actually, if we kept on fighting, | would’ve left if he didn’t,” Ning said with a sigh. Although by relying on
the [Starseizing Hand], he could unleash shockingly great power, this divine ability...it used up far too
much divine power. Its power vastly surpassed divine abilities like ‘Heavenly Transformation’, and by
multiple levels, at that! This was why Ning could explode with such strength, but the amount of divine
power it consumed was also incomparably astonishing. Ning was unable to fight for long periods of time
with it.

“Senior apprentice-brother, enough of that,” Northson smirked. “l can’t stand to hear you keep talking
with such modesty. Just now, it was a peak Wanxiang-level Fiendgod cultivator, and a Dragonwhale
Godbeast with a divine ability at that.”

Ning blinked.

“Hey, kid of the Ji clan!” The azure-robed maiden suddenly called out to him. “Eh?” Ning turned to look.
“Little snakey-snake, what is it?”

“Do you have any spirit-beasts by your side? How about | join you?” The azure-robed maiden came up
with this suggestion. “I'm an Azure Skysnake; we grow extremely quickly, and I’'m skilled in discovering
precious treasure troves...when you want to teleport, you have to use Lesser Teleportation Dao-seals,
but for me, it is as simple as breathing. In addition, when I’'m at a higher level of comprehension in the
future, those large, spacelock formations will be unable to affect me.”

Ning blinked.

“Uh, actually, | already have a spirit-beast.”



The Desolate Era
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“You have a spirit-beast? Who? Why haven’t | seen it?” The azure-robed maiden looked about, but she
began to feel a vague anger in her heart. She was a Wanxiang monster, but because she had been
wandering the world by herself for so long, she was truly beginning to grow tired. This was why she had
decided to establish a home for herself, here at Mount Demonlotus..

Earlier, she had suffered the pursuit and attack of the forces of the Dragonwhale. Ji Ning’s sudden
appearance, and also the relationship which existed between them in the past, caused her to desire to
journey through the world alongside Ning.

Unexpectedly, this kid of the Ji clan wasn’t willing to accept her good will!

“It's my Uncle White,” Ning explained. “Uncle White previously followed my father. After my father
died, he followed me. The reason why he didn’t come was because | am undergoing the Raindragon
Guard trials, and | am not permitted to bring spirit-beasts to the wild marshes of the Gaol Mountains.”

“Oh.” The azure-robed maiden nodded, but she didn’t say anything else. Ning revealed a smile.
“However, although | already have a spirit-beast, since you desire so badly to accompany me, | suppose |
can force myself to accept you.”

“The hell do you mean, ‘force yourself to accept me’?!” The azure-robed maiden stared at him, furious.

“Alright, let’s leave this place first.” Ning stared at the cracked, shattered wilderness about them. “The
ripples from the earlier battle might have attracted the attention of some other monsters.” Mu
Northson and Qingging both nodded.

A dragon-headed warship appeared out of nowhere. The three of them all stepped aboard the warship.

At their level of power, they were actually able to fly through the air by themselves. However, that
speed of flight was vastly inferior to riding on a magic treasure...and in turn, riding on a magic treasure
wasn’t as comfortable as riding on a construct-warship.

Swoosh! The dragon-headed warship soared forward through the clouds, while Ning used a spirit-beast
talisman. Maiden Qingqing, in turn, was willing to become his spirit-beast.

Aboard the warship, Ning stared at this azure-robed maiden. “I'll call you Little Qing.” “Fine.” The azure-
robed woman nodded. “From today onwards, my name shall be Ji Qingqing. What do you say?”

Ning was stunned. The nearby Northson jested, “When | lived in the tribes in my youth, when women
without clan surnames married a man, they would generally take the names of the men they married.”

“Ji Ning, this junior apprentice-brother of yours is actually so very naughty! I’'m even older than your
grandmother!” Qingging stared.

|”

Ning laughed as well. “Fine, fine. You shall be Ji Qingging. From today onwards, you shall follow me...and
if the day comes when you no longer wish to follow me, just let me know, and | will restore you to
freedom.”
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Thanks to the influence of his father, Ji Yichuan, Ning treated his spirit-beasts as he might his other
brothers or sisters. He couldn’t force his spirit-beasts to their deaths, or treat them as his slaves.

“Since you saved my life, in the future, I'll definitely follow you.” Qingqing pursed her lips. “In addition,
since you have grown in power even more quickly than | have...I want to see what will happen to you in
the future.”

“Little Qing. What exactly happened to you in the past, after you left Eastmount Marsh? Why did you
end up here?” Ning asked. The nearby Northson perked his ears up to listen as well.

Qingqging said, “That year, when | comprehended the Void Blink technique, | escaped Ironwood Zhan. |
soon left Swallow Mountain and began to roam the world. By relying on this innate ability, ‘Void Blink’, |
discovered quite a few marvelous fruits and holy elixirs, and quickly grew to the Zifu level. Afterwards, |
headed towards the famous Whitedragon Mountain.”

“Whitedragon Mountain?” Ning was stunned. “Are you referring to the monster Immortal,
Whitedragon?”

Amongst humans of this region, aside from the two most powerful forces of the Raindragon Guard and
the Northmont clan of Stillwater, the next most powerful forces were the Black-White College, the
Skysplitter Sword Sect, the Hundred Flowers Fairyland, the Eastriver clan, the Dragonhunter clan, the
Bluewood clan, the Heavenly Saint Church, and the Blood God Church, these eight supreme powers.

That, however, was just amongst humans.

The monsters had their own great powers, such as monster Immortals. Immortal Whitedragon was one
of the extremely famous monster Immortals. This Immortal Whitedragon’s true form was that of a
female dragon, but she possessed heaven-defying power. She was willing to teach anyone who wished
to learn; so long as one went to her, she would almost never refuse them. However, she was still
capable of training some truly formidable monster cultivators, and had even produced Earth Immortals
and Loose Immortals.

“At Whitedragon Mountain, | was highly valued, and was bestowed with quite a few techniques,”
Qingqging said. “After spending a few years training at Whitedragon Mountain, | reached the peak Zifu
level, and the school instructed me to go out adventuring. They said that Azure Skysnakes would only be
able to grow fast when constantly journeying and adventuring. The school instructed me to come to the
wild marshes of the Gaol Mountains, and I've spent three years here and broken through from the peak
Zifu level to the middle Wanxiang level.”

Ning immediately asked, “What level is your Manifestation at?”

Qingqing said confidently, “I was highly valued by the school. Naturally, my Manifestation is that of the
bright moon shining in the sky.” Ning and Northson exchanged a glance, both rather speechless.

Three years...Ning and Northson knew exactly how much elemental ki was needed to advance from the
peak Zifu level to the middle Wanxiang level. Ning had spent over a thousand kilograms of liquefied
elemental essence to reach the early Wanxiang level.

“How many fortunate events happened to you here at the wild marshes of Gaol Mountains?” Ning
asked.” “Seven, | suppose.” Qingqing spoke casually, but then her eyes lit up. “Oh, right. I've used up



everything that can be eaten or drunk. However, there are two places that will be very useful to you
two.”

“Which two places?” Ning and Northson instantly grew eager. A fortunate event? Aside from him barely
surviving the test of the underwater estate, Ning really hadn’t had any fortunate events happen to him.

“] discovered a vein of dire-ice, and a vein of earthfire,” Qingqing said. “A vein of dire-ice? And
earthfire?” Northson and Ning’s eyes began to blaze with excitement. In unison, they spoke out, “Where
isit?”

Why was dire-ice called dire-ice? Why was earthfire called earthfire? After Pangu established the
universe, the natural world had given birth to many times of natural, elemental energy, such as water,
fire, lightning, light, etc.

For example, Ning’s Fiendgod body was formed from a wisp of the Lunar Truewater and Solar Truefire
that had been sent down by the two most exalted of heavenly bodies, the Lunar Star and the Solar Star.
That wisp of Lunar Truewater and Solar Truefire...if one was capable of controlling them in battle, then
even an Earth Immortal who was brushed by them would most likely perish.

This was because these types of power came from the energy of the most exalted of stellar bodies. This
was why, when one broke through to become a Xiantian lifeform, even Immortals were unable to
disrupt it.

Fire, from low to high, could be ranked as human fire, earthfire, skyfire, and truefire. Human fire was the
mortal fire which naturally occurred in the world, the most ordinary of fires. As for earthfire...

This was an extremely unique sort of fire which was created by the earth itself. Theoretically speaking,
Zifu Disciples should be capable of absorbing a wisp of earthfire into their Zifu and nourishing it, but this
was extremely dangerous. Generally speaking, only one at the Wanxiang level would go absorb earthfire
and nourish it in their Zifu.

Earthfire was divided into nine grades. One could start with earthfire of the ninth grade, then nourish it
until it reached the first grade! The ninth, eighth, and seventh grades were the low-grades; the sixth,
fifth, and fourth grades were middle-grades; the third, second, and first grades were high-grades!

Earthfire of the first grade...this represented earthfire taken to its limits. Actually, as long as one reached
the third grade...then one would be able to go absorb a wisp of skyfire and allow the earthfire in one’s
body advance to the ‘skyfire’ level.

The same was true for water as was true for fire. Water was also divided into human water, earthwater,
skywater, and truewater. Human water, as went without saying, was the most ordinary, commonly seen
type of water. Earthwater was what the so-called ‘dire-ice’ was.

Cultivating earthfire and earthwater was the same process. It required one to first find a place which
naturally had a vein of earthfire or earthwater! After absorbing enough of the earthfire or earthwater
into one’s body, if the ‘planting’ processs was a success, there would be seeds of fire or water which
could then be nourished into earthfire or earthwater. If one wasn’ able to find those veins of earthfire or



dire-ice...then there was nothing that could be done. This was a sort of natural, precious treasure; one
could hope to encounter it, but not expect to.

“It’s right here in the wild marshes of the Gaol Mountains. The vein of dire-ice is a bit closer, while the
vein of earthfire is a bit farther away,” Qingqing said.

“Qingging. You are absolutely amazing.” Northson was incomparably excited, and he also felt awe. “We
weren’t able to find even one of them, but you easily found two.”

“Heh heh. Those places that you normally won’t visit? I'll often use my Void Blink to enter and carefully
investigate them. After having investigated many places, | naturally discovered these two,” Qingqing
said smugly. “Given how rarely humans go there, after a great deal of time passes, some precious
treasures will naturally be born.”

Ning hurriedly asked, “What sort of dire-ice is that dire-ice? What sort of earthfire is that earthfire?”

Dire-ice and earthfire were both just terms. There were a hundred types of earthfire, such as
moonflame earthfire, azurethunder earthfire, and what not. Even skyfire was divided into many
different types, and the awe-inspiring truefire which caused even Immortals to tremble in fear was
divided in several types as well.

“While | was at Whitedragon Mountain, | procured a book, ‘Records of the World’s Treasures’. They had
records of various spirit-fruits, spirit-grasses, and other things. There was no record regarding these
types of earthfire and dire-ice. When you go, you’ll know.” Qingging added hurriedly, “As for the dire-
ice...l imagine that it can be used anywhere from three to five more times. As for the earthfire, that’s
harder to say; perhaps it can only be used one or two more times.”

Absorbing earthfire into the body was a form of harvesting; a single vein of earthfire or dire-ice couldn’t
be harvested indefinitely. After being harvested enough times, it would be used up.

“I’'m more aligned towards water and wood. | choose the dire-ice,” Northson said. “I train in the
[Crimsonbright Diagram of the Nine Heavens],” Ning laughed. “My body was born from Lunar Truewater
and Solar Truefire. Dire-ice, earthfire...| need to harvest each once.”

“Good. Let’s hurry out.” Qingging stood by the side of the boat, staring downwards, then pointed
towards the north. “Move towards there.”

“Alright,” Northson replied. The dragon-headed warship immediately began to move towards the
direction where Qingqging was pointing.

Ning was quite excited. His divine tattoos were what allowed him to control fire and water. If he were to
then nourish earthfire and dire-ice in his body, when he combined them together, at very least, the
power of his Waterflame Lotus would increase dramatically. In addition, he had many other ways he
could use them. When earthfire and dire-ice were strengthened to a sufficient level, they were definitely
not inferior to any divine ability.

Just as Ning’s group was headed towards the vein of dire-ice. Within a distant, short, desolate mountain.

“Whew.” A golden-robed Dong One slowly opened his eyes. “Finally, I'm safe.”



“] joined forces with those other five in Northriver Zhou’s group, but in the end, we lost everything. |
was fortunate in that six years ago, | acquired a protective magic treasure thanks to that fortunate
event, and so was lucky enough to survive and escape. | wonder if the others are alive or dead.” Dong
One thought back quietly. When he recollected that fight, he couldn’t help but feel a surge of fear,
shock, and anger.

He had heard long ago of Ji Ning, and knew that Ning was a monstrous talent, but he didn’t expect that
even six truly elite Wanxiang Adepts would fail so catastrophically. “That divine will technique...| wonder
if it was Ji Ning or Mu Northson who used it.” Till this very moment, Dong One still had no idea which of
the two had used the divine will technique.

“This mountain is an extremely mysterious place; it can be said to be the most mysterious mountain |
have located. I've spent so much time healing here, but no one has discovered me.” Dong One secretly
rejoiced at this. “And it seems as though there is an underground river below here.”

Dong One’s body flickered, and he moved through the winding caverns, going deeper and deeper
within. He continued to investigate this underground river. Soon, he felt the temperature rise to an
increasingly high level, and he slowly saw, off in the distance, a wisp of golden fire within the cracked
earth. The fire blazed with scorching heat.

“A vein of earthfire!” Dong One called out in shock.
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Dong One had been training for hundreds of years now, and had adventured in many places. He had his
own share of fortuitous encounters, and even had the chance to cultivate dire-ice in his body.
Previously, when he had battled Ji Ning, he had put that dire-ice on display.

“This is...” Done One looked carefully towards that wisp of golden fire that was swirling in the crack in
the ground up ahead. This crack was roughly six meters wide, and if one looked down into it...one would
able to barely make out the frothing lava below.

“This earthfire...has some gold mixed into it? And it is both pure and dazzling...” Dong One nodded
slightly as he noted all these things. “Given that it was born atop a river of lava, this earthfire should be
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the ‘goldflame earthfire’.

There were more than a hundred types of earthfire. Some were actually insidiously, bone-piercingly
cold, while others exploded with uncontrollable wildness. As for goldflame earthfire...it was famous for
being ‘scorching’, and was an extremely fine type of earthfire.

“What a pity. | train in freezing-attribute arts.” Dong One shook his head. “In addition, my body is
already nourishing dire-ice, and is completely unsuited for nourishing earthfire as well. Once the dire-ice
and earthfire clash...most likely, I'll transform into dust.”

It was extremely rare for one to be able to simultaneously nourish both earthfire and dire-ice. Doing so
was extremely difficult, and one had to meet extremely exacting standards in terms of talent and
technique. Ning, however, clearly fulfilled these requirements.
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“l can’t use it, but others can.” Dong One had a sudden thought, a natural thought; he could trade this
goldflame earthfire to another Wanxiang Adept. This sort of naturally occurring earthfire vein was
something one could only dream of; naturally, he had to sell it for a high price.

“I'll leave for now.” With a flash, Dong One quietly slipped away.

The dragon-headed warship was rapidly advancing towards the north through the clouds. Mu Northson
was constantly scanning the ground through the sparse clouds. “Qingqing, are we there yet?”

Ning sat there to the side, a small azure snake wrapped around his wrist. The little azure snake suddenly
raised its head, staring downwards, then spoke out in the human tongue. “Not yet. I'll tell you when we
get there. We'll definitely arrive today, so stop worrying.”

“That’s dire-ice! How can | not be impatient?” Northson mumbled, “If we’re too slow, someone else
might end up seizing it.”

“If that really happens, you'll just have to consider yourself unlucky.” After saying a few things, the little
azure snake once more wrapped itself around Ning’s arm, leisurely closing its eyes and falling asleep.

Perhaps because she knew Ning from in the past...
Perhaps because they were from the same homeland...
Perhaps because Ning saved her life...

But for some reason, she very much liked to snuggle up to Ning. She felt quite comfortable when doing
so.

“Senior apprentice-brother, she’s not even looking outside. Is it possible that we might’ve flown past
without her even knowing about it?” Northson said, worried. “Well, we'll just fly back if that’s the case,”
Ning said with a smirk.

“Right. | wonder what sort of dire-ice it is,” Northson mumbled. “I’ve never had a stroke of luck like this
before.” And in truth, Ning was very curious as well. What sort of dire-ice was this? Was it suitable for
him? His divine body was formed from Lunar Truewater and Solar Truefire; thus, this dire-ice would
hopefully, ideally be able to connect with Lunar Truewater. Some types of dire-ice actually weren’t able
to really merge with Lunar Truewater, such as the ‘sinblood dire-ice’. But of course, aside from those
extremely rare cases, the vast majority would be suitable for him.

“Eh?” The little azure snake suddenly transformed into a mist, then reformed into human shape.
“Almost there.” Qingging stood at the ship’s rails, staring downward. “Hey, Woody, hurry up and change
directions. Curve towards the east a bit.”

“My Daoist title is Twinwood, not Woody.” Northson gave her a glare. “Not even my senior apprentice-
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brother addresses me as ‘Woody’.

Qingqing stared back at him. “So what if | call you Woody? Ji Ning is my master, but you aren’t...you’ve
gotten such a great benefit from me in the form of dire-ice, and you are going to get upset at me just
because | call you ‘Woody’?”



Northson said, resigned, “Fine, call away.”

Ning had to laugh. This junior apprentice-brother of his really was easy to pick on; even Qingqging was
able to effortless pick on him.

“Uh, we’re there.” Qingging pointed downwards. “It’s that giant lake, down there.”

The dragon-headed warship quickly shrank in size, and as it did so, the surface of the warship quickly
changed to become one with the color of the sky as well, so as to avoid attracting attention. Soon, the
warship arrived in the air above this vast lake. And then, after storing the warship away, Ning, Northson,
and Qingging moved to stand atop the lake’s surface.

“Where is it?” Northson looked around. “This lake is thousands of kilometers wide.” “At the bottom,”
Qingqing quietly sent mentally to them. “I have an innate affinity for water, and | entered this lake and
accidentally discovered that a secret, hidden area at the bottom. Don’t worry...there are quite a few
dangerous zones in the bottom of this lake, so there are few monsters present, and no Wanxiang
monsters. Follow me and don’t worry.”

“Let’s go, into the water.” Qingging led the way, immediately entering the water. The elemental ki
surrounding their body kept the water away, allowing them to effortlessly dive deeper.

“It really is deep,” Northson sent mentally. Ning nodded as well. “It's many kilometers deep.” They were
now able to see the bottom of the lake. At this depth, despite their visual acuity, even they could just

barely make out the sights around here. Although they occasionally encountered some lesser monsters,
the powerful aura which Qingqing intentionally spread out instantly terrified them into staying far away.

Qingqing pointed towards a dark abyss below. “Follow that underwater gorge and keep going down!”

After entering the underwater gorge, the temperature of the water began to fall more and more, and
pieces of ice began to appear around them. And then, at the very bottom of this lake gorge, an
extremely thick layer of sturdy ice appeared. Ning, Northson, and Qingging came to a halt, standing atop
this layer of sturdy ice.

“Previously, | relied on the ‘Void Blink’ technique to pass through this wall of ice to go play around,”
Qingging sent mentally. “Roughly three thousand meters beneath this layer of ice, there’s a hidden dire-
ice vein. Without me guiding you, you wouldn’t have been able to find this place at all, just barging
around randomly.”

“Three thousand meters?” With but a thought, Ning sent his divine sense sweeping downwards. Deep
within this incomparably enormous piece of ice, there was indeed a vein of dire-ice; just a single one.

“Let’s move.”

To be cautious, Ning and Northson both used agility techniques to charge forward by three hundred
meters each time. As they charged forcefully in, they effortlessly smashed a tunnel through the ice.
Although this ice was as tough as a rock, to a Wanxiang Adept...it was naturally easily parted. The
coldness of the ice, in turn, was nothing to them at all.



Moments later...Ning’s group arrived at the location of the dire-ice vein. “This is...?” Ning and Northson
both stared at the vein of dire-ice. This vein of dire-ice was completely formed from various pieces of
dire-ice. It was tens of meters long, and the pieces of dire-ice even had human-shaped elemental spirits
playing around in them, causing the dire-ice to be filled with something akin to sentience.

“Snowspirit dire-ice?” Ning revealed a look of delight. “It really is snowspirit dire-ice!” Northson was
overjoyed as well. As for the nearby Qingqing, she immediately asked, “Well, how is this dire-ice? |
swallowed a piece of it as well and am cultivating it inside my body.”

“This is known as snowspirit dire-ice,” Ning said. After having spent three years at the Black-White
College, he naturally knew far more now than he had in the past. “Even amongst dire-ice, this is a top-
grade type; it is innately filled with sentience. You should know that dire-ice can be divided into nine
grades, right?”

“Yes, | know, | know.” Qingging nodded. “I know this much. | hear that if one absorbs in a first grade
piece of dire-ice, one will possess incomparably astonishing power.”

“Right. But some types of dire-ice are almost impossible to nourish to the first grade,” Ning said. “Dire-
ice is divided into nine grades; the ninth, eight, and seventh are the ‘low-grades’, the sixth, fifth, and
fourth are the ‘middle-grades’, while the third, second, and first are the ‘high-grades’. Generally
speaking, it’s quite impressive for dire-ice to be nurtured to the third grade; dire-ice of the second grade
is extremely rare, and the first grade is even less common.”

“Snowspirit dire-ice is extremely fine dire-ice, with tremendous potential. It can be nourished to the first
grade,” Ning said.

“Looks like my luck isn’t bad,” Qingqing called out in delight. The nearby Northson said, “And it looks as
though quite a few people can use this vein of dire-ice. Let’s immediately begin the harvesting.”

“Qingqing, I'll leave the protecting to you.” Ning waved his hand, producing six formation flags. “This is a
bewildering formation that is extremely strong. Unless one is skilled in formations, there is no chance of
being able to break through. While my junior apprentice-brother and | are implanting the dire-ice into
our bodies, help us stand watch. This process is extremely dangerous, and we cannot stop it midway.
You must be very vigilant..”

“Alright,” Qingging nodded. “Don’t worry, Master.” Of course she understood. Dire-ice was, intrinsically,
an extremely damaging, harmful thing; otherwise, Immortal cultivators wouldn’t value it so much. This
sort of natural dire-ice was even more savage. During the implanting process, one had to absorb the
dire-ice into the Zifu of one’s own body; if one was interrupted midway, the dire-ice might rupture
within the Zifu, and could even damage it. It was even possible that this might result in death.

Ning possessed the body of a Fiendgod, so he wouldn’t actually die, but he still was worried about his
Zifu being damaged.

Deep within the freezing gorge at the bottom of the lake. Ning’s group had quickly dug out a room of
freezing ice, which became merged with this vein of dire-ice. Outside, the bewildering formation had
been set, with Qingging managing it!



As for Ning and Northson, they sat down in the lotus position atop the ice, facing the vein of dire-ice.
“Junior apprentice-brother, you must be careful,” Ning warned solemnly. Harvesting dire-ice...at most,
Ning might damage his Zifu and would need to spend several years healing. His junior apprentice-
brother, however...if things went badly, he might die.

Ning had already come to a decision that if something truly amiss happened during this process...even if
he had to injure himself and halt his implanting process to protect his junior apprentice-brother, he
would do so.

“Don’t worry,” Northson laughed. “The Dao of Constructs is a Dao of using countless strange materials
to begin with. Harvesting dire-ice...as long as I’'m careful about it, it’ll be simplicity itself.”

Ning laughed. Then, he turned his head to look towards his piece of dire-ice, filled with sentience. He
immediately opened his mouth lightly, and began to absorb! A pincer of elemental ki surged out, and a
wisp of the dire-ice in front of him began to be absorbed into Ning’s body.

“So cold.” As soon as the dire-ice entered his body, he instantly felt his entire body grow cold. As a
Fiendgod Body Refiner, Ning naturally didn’t mind. However, the nearby Northson was suffering quite a
bit.

Within Ning’s mind began to float the memories of how to use the [Flowing Watersource] technique to
harvest dire-ice, earthfire, direwind, direlight, and other materials.

“Condense!”

Within the skies of the Zifu region, there were thousands of stars, a luminous moon, and a blazing sun.
They simultaneously shone down rays of light. This was all pure Wanxiang elemental ki, and they quickly
formed a small, rather nondescript island atop the boundless sea of elemental energy.

As Ning absorbed that wisp of dire-ice into his body, it departed from the outside world and emerged
here, within the Zifu region. And, as it did...Ning felt his entire Zifu turn cold, almost stabbingly so. Not
hesitating at all, Ning instantly guided that piece of dire-ice to fly towards that small island.

Whoosh!

Like a tree being driven into the ground, the piece of dire-ice was driven straight through this small
island.
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As Ji Ning and Mu Northson were absorbing wisps of dire-ice from within the glacial ice, trying to
implant it into their Zifu region...

The winds were stirring and the clouds were gathering in the skies above ‘Dragonwhale Peak’, of the
Mount Demonlotus region. A vast amount of elemental ki was gathering here, and in the skies, the
vague manifestation of an enormous turtle with a serpent coiled around it could be seen 1.

“That’s...”

“The Turtle-Snake. The Turtle-Snake!”


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

The many monsters on Dragonwhale Peak all raised their heads, staring in astonishment at what had
appeared in the skies. The gathering of the elemental ki, the manifestation of the Turtle-Snake...these
monstrous Immortal cultivators naturally all knew what this represented.

“A Primall”
“A Wanxiang monster, here on Dragonwhale Peak, has broken through to the Primal level.”
“It must be the Primal level.”

All of them were astonished and excited. When Ki Refiners reached the Primal level, regardless of
whether they were Fiendgods, humans, or monsters, the ‘Primal Turtle-Snake’ would appear. The
appearance of the Primal Turtle-Snake would naturally generate a constant flow of ‘primal fire’. The
Primal Turtle-Snake embodied the most supreme of the mysteries of the universe.

“Who broke through to the Primal level? Our Dragonwhale Peak has quite a few Wanxiang monsters,
and several of them are at the peak-stage.”

“I hear that last time, when his Majesty led a group of Wanxiang monsters out, he returned by himself. |
heard that all the other Wanxiang monsters that went with him died.”

“They all died?”

“Right. The Wanxiang monsters of Dragonwhale Peak, including his Majesty, number just two or three in
total. This time, it should be his Majesty who is making the breakthrough.”

As the monsters chatted amongst themselves, the most powerful leader of the Mount Demonlotus
region, the Dragonwhale monster, walked out of his closed meditation room.

“Hahaha...hahahaha....” The massive, enormous Dragonwhale laughed with jubilation. His laughter
crashed out in waves like the thunder, shaking the entire Dragonwhale Peak. Upon hearing this laughter,
how could these monsters not understand? Their king had made a breakthrough.

“Congratulations, your Majesty! Felicitations, your Majesty!” The monsters in front of the Dragonwhale
all fell to their knees and called out in unison.

“Congratulations, your Majesty! Felicitations, your Majesty!” The distant monsters began to call this out
as well, and then even more distant monsters...in short, all of the monsters of the entire Dragonwhale
Peak began to cry out, “Congratulations, your Majesty! Felicitations, your Majesty!”

Their voices rumbled through the skies and the clouds.

Primal? Upon reaching the Primal stage, one would be considered a mover and shaker of the entire
Stillwater Commandery region. In addition, given the Dragonwhale’s innate gifts, even though he had
just made a breakthrough, his combat power would still be incomparably astonishing.

“Your Majesty, you have painstakingly trained for so long, but today, you have broken through to
become a Primal. You have gained eternal life, and in the future, not even Immortals can compare to
you.” A sharp-mouthed simian monster was calling out flattery next to him.



Upon becoming a Primal, one’s lifespan did indeed become infinite. However, the increasingly powerful
‘Three Calamities, Nine Tribulations’” would cause Primal Daoists to eventually die at some point. Thus,
only becoming a Celestial Immortal would one truly gain eternal life.

Still, the flattery was quite pleasing to hear.

“His Majesty’s innate talents are incredible, and he is a Dragonwhale with a Fiendgod’s body...even
Immortals will most likely be unable to do anything to his Majesty,” another nearby monster, a devilishly
alluring one, flattered.

“His Majesty...” One person after another began to flatter him.

The Dragonwhale glanced at the surrounding lesser monsters. He sighed in his heart. In the past, his
Dragonwhale Peak had been the leading mountain peak of the Mount Demonlotus region, and he
always had ten-plus Wanxiang monsters present. However, after that massacre by that human brat, Ji
Ning, only two Wanxiang monsters were left, and they lived in two separate regions of Dragonwhale
Peak. These little Zifu monsters in front of him were only able to engage in flattery.

“Immortals?” The Dragonwhale secretly shook his head. He knew exactly how powerful he was. “I've
only made a breakthrough as a Ki Refiner; | didn’t make a breakthrough as a Fiendgod. After becoming a
Primal...although my power has indeed increased significantly, I'm still far from being able to compete
with Immortals. Still, in the future, if | encounter that human punk, Ji Ning, I'll definitely execute him.”
The Dragonwhale monster’s dark green eyes flashed with a savage light.

“Big Brother!”
“Congratulations on your breakthrough, Big Brother.”

From far away, two streaks of light flew over. It was the other two Wanxiang monsters who lived on
Dragonwhale Peak. The Dragonwhale looked towards them, then said in a clear voice, “It is good that
you have come, my brothers. | just made my breakthrough. When | think about how our other brothers
and sisters were massacred by that human brat...my heart aches, and | feel endless regret. | was just
about to give an order for some of the other monster of the wild marshes of the Gaol Mountains who
are on good terms with us to help me search for him. We must find those two human brats.”

“Well spoken, Big Brother.”
“Right. We should indeed take revenge.”

Those two monsters both landed. Their bodies were massive and pitch-black, with curved horns on their
heads. They were a pair of bison-type monsters, and they were the two who the Dragonwhale trusted in
the most. Even when he went out to do battle, he would have these two stay behind to protect his lair.

The Dragonwhale nodded. “I'll send someone to deliver the letters now to the various monster kings
and have them help investigate.”

“Now that you’ve made this breakthrough, the various monster kings will all have to give you face, your
Majesty.”

“I trust that we’ll quickly be able to find them.”



The two bison-type monsters spoke in unison. As for the Dragonwhale, he took out a sheet of leather
parchment. Atop it, he wrote a description of Ning, Northson, and Qingging, as well as provided
drawings of them that were almost lifelike in their accuracy. In addition, he also described the dragon-
headed warship and a few other unique aspects. He also filled this parchment with his powerful Primal
aura.

It was the water-imprinting technique. As a water-type monster, the Dragonwhale naturally found it
quite easy to utilize this technique. It used it dozens of times, making tens of copies of the leather
parchment. And then, he instructed his many Zifu monsters to go deliver the letters.

Soon, the Zifu monsters all transformed into streaks of light, moving towards the various bases of power
amongst the monsters.

“When | think of that human brat, | can’t help but want to eat his flesh and drink his blood.” The
Dragonwhale ground his teeth. “I haven’t even avenged the death of my lifelong brother. And now, so
many brothers and sisters who have accompanied me for so many years have died as well. The more |
think about it...detestable!”

“Big Brother, don’t be angry for now. | trust that in a few days, you will hear some news.”
“Once we find those human brats, we’ll go kill them.”

Both of the bison-type monsters tried to placate him.

“True.” The Dragonwhale nodded. “I'll endure it for a few more days, and then I'll go kill them.”

The peacock king was seated on its throne. It glanced at the leather scroll, and as it did so, its face
instantly changed. It looked down from the throne. “Your king...he broke through to the Primal level?”

“Our king made the breakthrough just today,” the Zifu-level simian said with a touch of delight. The
peacock king nodded. “Understood. | will instruct the monsters under my command to help search for
these two humans and that Azure Skysnake. Go and make the report.”

One group of powerful monsters after another received letters from the Dragonwhale. From the letter,
they could sense that the Dragonwhale had broken through to the Primal level. Those powerful
monsters who had previously been equals with the Dragonwhale now no longer dared to treat him with
any discourtesy at all. All of them gave the order to begin the search for those two humans and the
Azure Skysnake.

Meanwhile, Ning and Northson had no idea as to what had just happened in the outside world.

Within the room of ice. Ning and Northson were seated in the lotus position in front of the dire-ice. The
vein of dire-ice, previously many tens of meters in size, was now less than thirty meters. Clearly, it was
now a full size smaller.



“Absorb.”

One wisp after another of dire-ice continuously flew towards the mouths of Ning and Northson. Clearly,
however, Ning’s absorption rate was much faster.

“That’s about it.” Ning’s complete attention was on his Zifu region. He didn’t dare to be the slightest bit
rash. The dire-ice within the little island atop the sea of elemental ki in the Zifu region was beginning to
solidify and taken shape.

At this point in time, the dire-ice within the Zifu region was like a poisonous pustule that could explode
at any moment, causing the entire Zifu to be damaged! This was an extremely dangerous moment! This
was because the dire-ice had yet to completely solidify and take shape. The more Ning absorbed, the
greater the danger would be. Only after the implanting process was complete would things be safe.

“I've absorbed enough of the dire-ice. | should be able to begin condensing it into a ‘seed’, now.” Ning
spent a few moments in preparation, and then, with a thought, caused the thousands of stars, the Jade
Rabbit, and the Golden Crow within the skies of his Zifu region to begin to shoot down rays of light
towards that dire-ice island. These rays of light contained incomparably pure elemental ki, and as they
appeared in the air above the dire-ice island, they began to gather together there. They formed an
incomparably transparent seal over the dire-ice.

BOOM!

It was like an earthen rampart or barrier that had been erected over it, completely sealing it in. The
entire dire-ice island appeared almost crystalline in its transparency. Above it, multiple runic symbols
began to appear, and the dire-ice began to appear and condense atop each of the runes. It was as
though the runes were the countless branches of a large tree.

A short period of time later...

“Crackle!” A sound akin to the wild grass growing out from the earth. An extremely thin layer of dire-ice
emerged from the surface of the mountain, trembling and shaking, but continuing to grow. And so, a
vein of dire-ice appeared in Ning’s Zifu, just like that.

“Success!” Ning instantly opened his eyes, overjoyed. He instantly saw the distant Qingging, who was
standing guard carefully while staring at the nearby Northson, who was still seated, absorbing the dire-
ice.

“Master, you succeeded?” Qingging asked excitedly. Ning nodded. “Right. Has anything happened to my
junior apprentice-brother?” Qingging shook her head. “Nothing. Only, he clearly absorbs dire-ice much
more slowly than you do. You succeed in the implanation in just a day. Given his speed, he’ll probably
need three days to fully complete the process.”

Ning nodded. His Zifu was even more stable than his junior apprentice-brother’s, and his divine will was
powerful as well. He was also able to control dire-ice more easily as well. These were the reasons why
Ning had expected his implantation process to be quick.

“Master. | have a present to serve as your congratulatory gift for success in implanating the dire-ice,”
Qingging laughed.



“Congratulatory gift? There’s no need for such things between the two us,” Ning said with an
involuntary laugh.

“You'll definitely like it, Master.” Qingqing let out a mysterious smile. Then, with the wave of her hand,
she produced an enormous wooden chest that was completely gray and emanated a fragrant scent.
Ning said, puzzled, “Something within the chest?”

“Look.” Qingging smugly opened the lid to this wooden chest. Within it, there was a chunk of ice that
was two feet long and one foot wide, and which glowed with a hint of green light. When this piece of ice
was fully revealed, the surrounding temperature began to fall. It must be understood that this was a
room of ice to begin with; and yet, this piece of ice was capable of causing the temperature to drop even
more?

“This is ancient glacial ice,” Qingging said smugly. “I discovered this, too, in the wild marshes of the Gaol
Mountains. That place even has a freezing pool of liquid. | was enjoying myself immensely, lying down in
that freezing pool and absorbing the frigid aura from it to nourish my dire-ice, when some Immortal
cultivators suddenly came. Thus, | dug out this piece of ancient glacial ice.”

Ning did indeed feel exceptionally delighted and surprised. Qingging truly was a little treasure trove.
That piece of dire-ice in his body was nothing but a mere ‘seedling’, dire-ice of the ninth grade. It
needed constant nourishing. Although elemental ki could be used to nourish it, the speed would be too
slow. It would be much faster to use certain types of precious, rare treasures, and ancient glacial ice was
one of them.

“Don’t you need it for yourself?” Ning asked. “Use it for yourself. I’'m in no rush.”

A slightly awkward look appeared on Qingging’s face, “Eh heh heh, | dug out quite a bit. | just gave you a
small chunk.” “How big is your piece of ancient glacial ice?” Ning asked.

“Ten meters tall.” Qingqing lowered her head, then stretched out her dainty little hand. An enormous
chunk of ice suddenly appeared out of nowhere; it looked like a miniature iceberg. And then, it vanished
away as Qingqing stored it away again.

Ning blinked. It really was ten meters tall. He then turned to look at his congratulatory gift, the six foot
tall chunk of ancient glacial ice.

Ning shook his head and laughed. He immediately accepted it, then immediately began to utilize the
power of this ancient glacial ice to nourish the dire-ice within his body.
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Ji Ning sat there, his right hand extended. A hazy elemental ki enveloped the chunk of ancient glacial ice
within the heavy wooden chest. The cold energy of the ancient glacial ice was absorbed by Ning steadily,
all the way into his Zifu region. Within his Zifu region, the dire-ice, upon coming into contact with the
cold energy, instantly began to excitedly, wildly absorb it.

“Master.” Qingging, who had hesitated for quite some time, suddenly spoke out. “Eh?” Ning turned his
head to look at her. “Master, after you use up your piece of ancient glacial ice, | can give you more.”
Qingqing looked carefully towards Ji Ning. “I'll give you another six foot chunk.”
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Ning instantly started to laugh. He could tell that this Little Qing was a bit of a miser. As he looked
towards Little Qing...another woman'’s figure suddenly appeared within his mind.

“Elder sister Autumn Leaf,” Ning murmured to himself. “It’s been more than three years since | left
Swallow Mountain. Three years since I've seen her. | wonder how elder sister Autumn Leaf is doing.”

That woman who had accompanied him since he was a child, who was like an older sister to him; Ning
felt deep emotions for her. “After | become a Raindragon Guard, | need to begin investigating those
three culprits who, many years ago, harmed father, mother, and uncle so catastrophically,” Ning mused
to himself. “And...l also need to go back to Swallow Mountain to go visit elder sister Autumn Leaf,
Bluestone, and Serpentwing Lake...”

Ning suddenly had a strong desire to return to Serpentwing Lake. It had been so long since he had lain
within that small boat atop Serpentwing Lake and just floated on the surface of it.

“Serpentwing Lake!” As Ning thought of this, a faint, fierce light began to flash in his eyes. “Sooner or
later, there will come the day when | will be able to ensure that those | love will always live joyful lives.
Tragedies will never befall those by my side. Never!” Ning’s heart was filled with an incomparably
powerful desire, and his Dao-heart was extremely pure. “As for Snowdragon Mountain? They are
nothing more than my first stepping stone on my Immortal path.”

In his heart, Ning’s target had always been to become a major power who could dominate the Three
Realms; a figure who could completely control his own destiny. Snowdragon Mountain? Ning had never
treated them as his number one priority.

In the blink of an eye, three days passed within that room of ice. The dire-ice in Ning’s body, after having
been nourished by the ancient glacial ice, was now significantly larger, and had reached the eighth
grade. However, only the early grades would progress this quickly; the farther along it went, the slower
it would become. Some types of dire-ice with weaker potential would have no hope at all of reaching
the first grade.

“Eh?” Ning stared towards the nearby Northson. Northson was opening his eyes. “Ah, success,” Ning
said. “Right.” Northson’s eyes were filled with delight as well.

“Woody,” Qingging said, “I've prepared a gift for you. Consider it a congratulatory gift for implanting
that dire-ice.” “A gift? For me?” Northson was instantly astonished.

“Yep,” Qingging nodded smugly. Within her dainty hand, a fairly small wooden box appeared. Upon
seeing the size of the wooden box, Ning instantly clapped his hand to his forehead.

“Look.” Qingging opened the wooden box up.

“Ancient glacial ice!” Northson instantly called out in surprise. Earlier, he had focused all of his attention
on implanting the dire-ice, and hadn’t been able to divide his attention at all. Naturally, he had paid no
attention to the conversations going on outside.

Ning glanced out of the corner of his eyes at the chest. That piece of ancient glacial ice within the ‘small’
chest was merely half a foot long. Qingging hurriedly looked towards Ning, winking at him.



“How can | accept...” Northson began, but Ning rose and interjected, “Just take it. After you take it, we’'ll
head out immediately and go to the earthfire vein.”

Slightly more than half of the nearby dire-ice vein was left. Ning could go find other Wanxiang Adepts
and engage in a trade...but the two group battles in the wild marshes of the Gaol Mountains, one
against those six Wanxiang Adepts, the other against those ten-plus Wanxiang monsters, had quickly
taught Ning something. Given his current level of power, when adventuring in the outside world, it
wouldn’t be too hard for him to acquire treasures. He really didn’t need to waste his time conniving and
scheming on potential trades with one or two Wanxiang Adepts.

Atop a desolate mountain. A Xiantian monster was standing guard here.

“His Majesty ordered me to go patrol and investigate the various mountains for that human cultivator.
The wild marshes of the Gaol Mountains have so many mountains. Who knows which one the human
cultivator has gone to? How could | possibly be so lucky as to run into them while patrolling this
mountain?” A yellow-haired monster was leaning against a giant rock. As a Xiantian monster, he
would’ve been a minor figure even in the Swallow Mountain region. Here, in the wild marshes of the
Gaol Mountains, he was an even more minor figure.

“Two human youths actually caused King Dragonwhale to suffer such a loss.” The yellow-haired monster
still clearly remembered the contents of the letter. The water-imprinting technique had been used to
duplicate thousands of copies of the leather parchment scrolls which the Dragonwhale had sent out. All
of the Xiantian monsters had seen the contents, and they had all memorized it.

Swish!

A streak of light suddenly flew through the clouds, charging towards a nearby mountain. “Is that...?!”
The yellow-haired monster was instantly startled. Upon taking a closer look, it revealed a look of shock
and delight. “No mistaking it. That’s a dragon-headed warship.”

After seeing the dragon-headed warship fly to the mountain, it saw three figures disembarking; Ning,
Northson, and Qingging. And then, the three of them disappeared into thin air.

“It’s that mountain over there. There are no monsters nearby, just a few minor monsters who aren’t
worthy of concern,” Qingging said. The dragon-headed warship instantly dove downwards.

Ning spread out his divine sense to encompass a range of three hundred kilometers. This was the
maximum range Ning could currently search at. Upon doing so...indeed, he saw that for hundreds of
kilometers around, only minor monsters were present; there was one that was possibly just barely at
the Zifu level, and who was painstakingly training within a private room.

“Let’s go.” They executed their movement techniques, entering the heart of the mountain.

Qingging led the way as they moved through the mountain. “If we follow this tunnel, we’ll quickly arrive
at the river. If we follow the river, we’ll soon be able to see the earthfire vein.”



Indeed. Moments later, a subterranean river appeared within the gloomy, dark underground. The end of
the river had a six meter wide crack, and within the crack, there was a tendril of golden fire.

“The earthfire vein.” Ning’s eyes lit up. “That should be...goldflame earthfire!” Ning immediately
recognized it. “This is an excellent type of earthfire as well.” Ning felt great joy in his heart, and he
stared downwards. Beneath the deep crack was a roiling river of scorching hot lava. It made sense for
the goldflame earthfire to appear here, above a river of lava. But when Ning looked at the lava...for
some reason, he suddenly felt his heart clench!

It was a vague sense of danger which something within the deep, dark regions of his soul could sense. It
was a warning.

Ning turned his head, no longer looking at the river of lava, and the sense of danger instantly
disappeared. “Can it be that there is a region of shattered space below?” Ning mused to himself.

When Ning normally looked at some twisted areas of shattered space, he would also feel his heart
clench slightly. In a place like the wild marshes of the Gaol Mountains...situations like this were
extremely common.

“Don’t go into the lava. You in particular, Little Qing. Don’t charge into it rashly,” Ning instructed. “Don’t
enter the lava?” Qingqging looked at Ning.

Ning nodded. “There should be a spatial distortion or rift below. Be careful. Right; I'm probably going to
take much longer for the harvesting of earthfire, because my body already has dire-ice in it. | need to be
even more careful in harvesting earthfire. | imagine that I'll need anywhere from three to six days.” Ning
then sat down in the lotus position next to the goldflame earthfire.

“Leave it to us,” Qingging said. Northson added, “Don’t worry at all; relax. I'll go set up the formation
right away.” The two of them had already set up an alarm formation outside the mountain, and then
within a few kilometers of the goldflame earthfire vein, they set up a second bewildering formation.

Ning was seated in the lotus position. He opened his mouth, and with ‘pincers’ of elemental ki, he
guided the goldflame earthfire directly into his mouth and into his body.

Earthfire and dire-ice were polar opposites. Because Ning already had dire-ice in his body, he had to be
incomparably careful when absorbing earthfire into his body...if any of it leaked out and if the earthfire
and dire-ice interacted with each other, there would be an explosion. Even if Ning was able to survive,
thanks to his Fiendgod body, his Zifu region would still probably be completely ruined. Even if he was
lucky and it wasn’t destroyed, it would still be badly damaged to the point where he would be like his
father, never able to advance at all as a Ki Refiner.

However, Ning couldn’t possibly give up this opportunity because of such a minute risk. The path of
Immortals was always one in which one would fight for any chance to become an Immortal.

In the blink of an eye, three days passed. The Xiantian monster had painstakingly run back to report, and
then the Zifu monster had personally gone to Dragonwhale Peak to make the report. “King
Dragonwhale, this is the map.. Three days ago, those humans you are chasing after, your Majesty,
appeared in this area.” A black-furred bear monster was speaking with great respect.



“Over here?” The Dragonwhale sat on his throne, staring at the map in his hands. He quickly understood
the location. “Very good. Go back and tell old Wolf that he helped me this time, and I'll remember it.”
The Dragonwhale’s voice boomed out.

“Yes.” The black-furred bear monster bowed respectfully, then immediately departed.

The Dragonwhale’s shadowy green eyes were filled with a murderous intent, and the aura from his body
was more than ten times as violent as it was in the past. After becoming a Primal Diremonster...his
power had naturally increased dramatically.

“Big Brother.” The two bison-type Diremonsters standing nearby both looked towards their king. “I'm
going to kill that human brat. My two brothers, for now, look after Dragonwhale Peak,” the
Dragonwhale instructed.

“Don’t worry, Big Brother. Leave everything here to us,” the two bison-type Diremonsters replied. “Then
just wait for me to return and drink celebratory wine.” The Dragonwhale let out a savage laugh, and
then its body disappeared from the cavern estate with a flash. Soon, an azure streak of light appeared in
the skies, streaking towards and disappearing into the horizons.

Atop a green leaf, there were three Wanxiang Adepts who were soaring through the clouds.

“Fellow Daoist Dong One, have we reached that place where you said you found the earthfire vein?” A
bald, black-robed woman was speaking in a pressing manner. Her face was covered with red tattoos,
and she looked quite devilish.

“The two of you, don’t worry. I've sworn an oath to the Dao of the Heavens. What have you to fear?”
The golden-robed Dong One smiled as he spoke. “The earthfire vein is in an extremely secretive
place...even that cave within the mountain is extremely remote and hard to find. | only encountered it
through luck; I trust that within such a short period of time, no one else should have been able to find
it.”

Dong One was in a splendid mood, because he had traded the location of this earthfire vein for quite a
few treasures. But of course, this was just an agreement; both sides had sworn an oath to the Dao of the
Heavens. Only when they actually reached the earthfire vein would they give him the items.

“Here we are. It’s that short mountain below us.” Dong One pointed downwards through the clouds,
where a short, squat mountain could vaguely be seen. “That desolate, short mountain over there. Not
even monsters can be bothered with taking over that place. It’s quite unremarkable.”

The eyes of the two Wanxiang Adepts next to him, one male and one female, were filled with
excitement.

“Follow me,” Dong One said confidently, and then he controlled the flying treasure to descend rapidly.
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Deep within the subterranean region.
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Ji Ning was seated in the lotus position. Wisps of earthfire were unceasingly being absorbed into his Zifu
region. The glow of the goldflame earthfire within the crack in the ground was now much weaker than
before.

“Eh?” Northson’s face suddenly changed. “What is it?” Qingqging hurriedly looked towards him. “A
person has arrived!” Northson’s face was now quite solemn. “It could also be a monster. Either way,
some form of lifeform has barged into the mountain.”

Earlier, they had set down an alarm formation within the mountain. Since alarm formations were meant
to warn the user, they naturally were hidden extremely well, to the point where they didn’t cause any
elemental ki ripples at all. Anyone who barged into the region would unconsciously activate the alarm
formation. However, there was no way for Northson to know exactly who had arrived.

“Activate the bewildering formation,” Northson instructed. “Even if it is a Wanxiang Adept or
Diremonster who has come...even if they enter the underground river region, from a distance, they will
be baffled and affected by the bewildering formation.”

“Alright.” Qingging hurriedly activated the formation which Ning had given her.

The Wanxiang Adept of Snowdragon Mountain, Dong One, was currently in an excellent mood, and he
led these two other Adepts down towards the underground river in a very practiced manner.

“This really is quite hidden,” the nearby, bald, black-robed woman laughed. The bald, white-robed man
by her side nodded. “One can only enter this mountain through movement arts...if one didn’t have a
divine sense, one really wouldn’t be able to find this place and enter. Fellow Daoist Dong, how did you
enter this place?”

“You are mistaken.” Dong One shook his head. “There is an extremely well-hidden entrance to the
insides of this mountain from the outside world. | found it by accident, but I've already destroyed that
entrance.”

“Ah, so that's the situation.” The two bald Adepts both nodded. Soon, the three of them reached the
river. “Look.” Dong One pointed towards the distance. If we follow that river and constantly advance, we
will shortly be able to see the earthfire vein.”

“After we discover the earthfire vein, we two fellow disciples will carry out our promise.” The bald,
white-robed man smiled. “Good.” Dong One nodded.

Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

The three advanced at high speed along the river. A short while later, Dong One suddenly stretched his
hand out and barked, “Halt.” The man and woman looked towards him. “What is it?”

“Something’s wrong.” Dong One frowned as he stared forward. “Logically speaking, by now, we should
be able to see the earthfire in the distance. But | can’t see it.”

“What?!” The two Adepts were both shocked. The female one barked fiercely, “You are playing us!” But
her white-robed senior apprentice-brother shook his head. “Don’t be hasty. Fellow Daoisti Dong has



already sworn an oath to the Dao of the Heavens. He shouldn’t have lied to us...and | can vaguely sense
elemental ki ripples from up ahead.”

“Ripples?” Dong One and the black-robed woman both looked towards him. “Yes.” The white-robed
man nodded. “Let’s continue to move forward. You’ll be able to sense it soon as well.”

“Redleaf [Hongye] lives up to his reputation,” Dong One sighed in amazement to himself. “The genius
disciple of the Bloodlotus Monastery! The power and sensitivity of his soul is far superior to mine.” The
reason why he had chosen these two was precisely because he knew that Redleaf was extremely
powerful; if he hadn’t been delayed by other matters, he probably would’ve become a Raindragon
Guard long ago. Redleaf definitely had many magic treasures; knowing this, Dong One chose to trade
with him.

They advanced by another half-kilometer. By now, both Dong One and the woman could sense the
elemental ki ripples as well. “That’s a bewildering formation,” the white-robed Redleaf said softly. “In
addition, it is an extremely complicated one. It seems, fellow Daoist Dong, that another Immortal
cultivator came after you left.”

“What!? What were the chances of that!?” Dong One gritted his teeth. But of course, he had no idea
that even before he came, the Azure Skysnake had already discovered this place.

“This bewildering formation is an Earth-ranked magic treasure, and the user should be at the Wanxiang
level,” Redleaf sent mentally to them. “In addition...generally speaking, only Wanxiang Adepts will go
harvest this type of earthfire. If my guess is correct, they’'ve already discovered our arrival. However,
since they haven’t moved to attack, they probably aren’t confident in being able to beat us.”

“Right.” Dong One and the black-robed woman both nodded.

“Let’s wait a bit. Let me break this formation,” Redleaf said. “The two of you stay outside. You are not to
enter.”

“Don’t worry, senior apprentice-brother,” the black-robed woman said hurriedly.
“Don’t worry.”

Redleaf’s eyes were filled with complete confidence. And then, he walked to enter the bewildering
formation.

Within the bewildering formation. “That’s Dong One, Redbud [Hongrui], and Redleaf!” Through the
bewildering formation, Northson quietly peered towards the three figures who were flying down
through the distant river. Upon seeing this, he was shocked.

“Who are they?” Qingqing hurriedly asked. “Dong One is of Snowdragon Mountain. Redbud and Redleaf
are two disciples from the Bloodlotus Monastery,” Northson said.

As the two were chatting amongst each other, the nearby Ning, who was in the middle of harvesting the
earthfire while seated in the lotus position, began to grow anxious. Because of how incomparably strong
his soul was, even stronger than those of many Primal Daoists, he didn’t have to completely block off his
six senses while implanting earthfire.



“Dong One? Redbud? Redleaf?” A thought came to Ning’s mind. “These three...when we all reported our
names and titles at the Crimson Dragon Mountains, when Redleaf reported his name, all the Wanxiang
Adepts were shocked. Clearly, this Adept Redleaf is an extraordinary figure. | have to speed it up.”

Previously, Ning had been extremely cautious, making safety his top priority. However, in reality, he was
capable of going a good deal faster, while just increasing the level of danger very slightly.

“Absorb!” One wisp of earthfire after another entered Ning’s mouth and his Zifu region. Within his Zifu
region, the amount of earthfire within the ‘earthfire island’, which was far away from the ‘dire-ice
island’, was beginning to grow.

Outside the formation, Redleaf walked forward while calling out in a high voice, “l don’t know which
fellow Daoist is within this formation, but | would like to ask you to collect it. We can negotiate things
peacefully. But if you aren’t willing to do so and force me to break this formation, then we’ll have to
shed all pretense of cordiality.”

“Redleaf.” An icy voice rang out from within the formation. “Leave obediently. If you really break this
formation, then we’ll fight to the death!”

“Whose voice is that?” Adept Redleaf frowned. The distant Dong One and Redbud frowned as well,
because they were very familiar with the voices of every single member of the hundred who had joined
this Raindragon Guard trial, but they couldn’t tell whose voice this was.

“Since he can call me out by name, he definitely is one of the hundred,” Redleaf mused to himself.
“Since he intentionally disguised his voice, and tried to frighten me off by saying we would fight to the
death...hmph, if he was actually powerful, why would he have to use these techniques?”

Adept Redleaf calmly stepped directly into the bewildering formation. Upon doing so, the surrounding
space instantly grew chaotic. A bewildering fog drifted everywhere, and it became difficult to even tell
the directions. Adept Redleaf stood there within the formation, taking a few casual steps forward. After
attuning himself to the transformations of the formation, he instantly began to laugh.

“Junior apprentice-sister, fellow Daoist Dong, I'll definitely break this formation within two hours.”
Adept Redleaf’s voice rang out.

One minute after another passed. Murderous auras began to emite from Northson and Qingging. “Three
in total,” Northson said with a growl. “Qingqing, you take care of that woman, who seems to be the
weakest. Leave the other two to me.”

“Can you handle it?” Qingging looked at him. “Don’t worry. | also have some things which Master
bestowed upon me which I've never used. When the time comes, I'll definitely annihilate both of them
with one blow. Do you think that we disciples of the Black-White College are so easily antagonized?” A
cold light was flashing in Northson’s eyes.

“Right, right. Even I've heard of the famous reputation of the Black-White College. Supposedly, every
single member is a supreme genius.” Qingqing nodded. “Leave that woman to me, then...”

Northson and Qingqing were incomparably cautious, preparing to battle at any moment.



The massive body of the Dragonwhale King had appeared in the air above this squat mountain. It stared
down towards the mountain, its dark green eyes filled with a heaven-shaking killing intent.

“Right here? Human brat, Ji Ning, | hope you are still here!” The Dragonwhale King sent out his will.
Boom! A vast, rolling wave of divine sense instantly spread out in every direction. It had trained for more
than ten thousand years, after all; its soul was incomparably powerful, and its Dao-heart was also very
resilient. Thus, upon becoming a Primal Diremonster...after but a single day, he had acquired divine
sense!

Some Primal Daoists would need six months or a year to acquire their divine sense after their
breakthrough. If one’s foundation was insufficiently stable, then the rate at which one would acquire
divine sense would naturally be slower. Someone like Ji Ning, who possessed a divine sense at the Zifu
level...could only be described as an utter monster. It was no wonder that so many believed him to be a
reincarnated Immortal!

The Dragonwhale’s divine sense spread out to a range of a hundred kilometers, completely covering the
short mountain below. “Eh? Nobody?” The Dragonwhale King frowned. “Wait; that mountain actually
has an alarm formation within it.” The divine sense could see everything within its range with perfect
clarity. Although not even Redleaf or Dong One had been able to discover the alarm formation, the
Dragonwhale King had effortlessly discovered it.

“There must be someone there.” The Dragonwhale King instantly charged tens of kilometers downward,
towards the short mountain below. And then, with a single blinking movement, moved deeper inside
the mountain.

Within the mountain. The Dragonwhale once more spread its divine sense. “Hahaha...” A look of savage
joy instantly appeared on the Dragonwhale’s face. This time, he effortless detected that less than a
hundred kilometers away, close to an underground river, there were several human cultivators.

“That human brat, Ji Ning, is harvesting earthfire? And there is a human cultivator who is outside a
formation, trying to break it?” The Dragonwhale laughed coldly. “These humans are actually fighting
amongst themselves...how laughable. Unfortunately...all of them shall die.”

“I will set down a massive spacelock sealing formation outside, and then kill them all.” The Dragonwhale
immediately began to carry out his plan.

None of the humans had detected the arrival of the Dragonwhale. The Dragonwhale had intentionally
avoided the alarm formation. The only person who was aware of his arrival...was Ji Ning!

When the Dragonwhale’s divine sense had swept out towards him, Ning’s own divine sense had
naturally detected it. After all, in terms of just divine sense, Ning was even more formidable than the
Dragonwhale.



“Divine sense?” Ning was shocked. “A Primal Daoist? Or a Primal Diremonster?” Ning was truly stunned.
Ning slowed down his absorption of the earthfire, and with a single thought, instantly spread his divine
sense out towards every direction. He instantly discovered the Dragonwhale King, who had already
moved to the skies above the short mountain. The Dragonwhale King was currently planting formation
flags everywhere, preparing a spacelock sealing formation.

“Hahaha...human brat?” The Dragonwhale sensed Ning’s divine sense. Instantly, he sent through divine
sense, “I have to thank you. If it hadn’t been for you, how could | have broken through to become a
Primal so easily? Hahaha, to thank you, | will annihilate all of those humans who are planning to act
against you. But of course, all of you will die as well. Hahaha...”

Swoosh!

The Dragonwhale instantly used his blinking movement technique to go inside the mountain once more.
He soon arrived at the underground river, then charged forward.

Right at this moment, Dong One and Redbud were outside the formation, watching as Adept Redleaf
was striving to defeat the formation from within it. “The Wanxiang Adept within the formation is dead
for sure.” Redbud’s eyes were filled with eagerness. “Right.” Dong One was eager as well.

Dong One had no idea...that within the formation were the two people he feared the most; Ji Ning and
Mu Northson. And, at this moment, a Dragonwhale King was charging straight towards him!

Most importantly of all...the surrounding area was completely sealed by a spacelock sealing formation.
There was no way to flee at all.
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Dong One and Redbud were both outside the formation, waiting. “Eh?” The two of them, as though
having sensed something, turned to look behind them, only to see in the gloomy darkness a massive,
muscular figure surging towards them.

This was a giant figure that was two stories high. Clearly, this wasn’t a body which a normal human
being could possess, and it wasn’t attempting to hide whatsoever the savage, monstrous aura which
poured out wantonly from it. Its two sinister green eyes seemed to carry a lofty, arrogant look within
them.

“Who are you?” Redbud barked. But Dong One said cautiously, “Monster, hurry up and leave. We don’t
want to kill any monsters right now.”

“You don’t want to kill monsters, but | want to kill humans right now.” The Dragonwhale King was
incomparably relaxed right now; a sort of relaxation that came only when one had an absolute
advantage in power.

“Kill humans?” The faces of Dong One and Redbud changed.

“If you want to blame someone, blame that brat, Ji Ning.” After finishing his words, a giant black sword,
wreathed by a river of golden flames, stabbed directly towards Redbud and Dong One.
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“Ji Ning?” The two of them were completely baffled, but in the face of this attack from the giant black
sword, they didn’t have any time to ponder; they hurriedly prepared to battle the enemy.

“Hmph.” The black-robed woman, Redbud, suddenly waved her hand, and two blood-red silk ribbons
slashed through the air. While flying, they appeared to be two dragons of blood, and emitting draconic
roars, they swept towards that giant black sword.

“Freeze.” Dong One pointed towards the distance, and his dire-ice swept forward, preparing to freeze
and lock that giant sword.

“BANG!” Like a hot knife going through butter, the giant black sword easily dispersed both of the blood
dragons. The golden flames on the surface of the giant black sword appeared incomparably
brilliant...they effortlessly dissipated the dire-ice, and in an instant, appeared in front of the body of the
bald, black-robed Rosebud.

“How can this be?!” Redbud hurriedly leapt backwards, transforming into a streak of light and about to
retreat as an azure bell suddenly appeared in her hands. However, the golden flames on that giant black
sword suddenly expanded, and with a boom, it instantly enveloped Redbud. “No!!!” A miserable,
agonized scream. Bathed in golden flames, Redbud howled in agony, and then her body was instantly
charred to ash. Even her divine soul was burnt into nothingness.

“What sort of earthfire is this?!” Dong One was so terrified, his face changed.

|II

“Junior apprentice-sister!” Adept Redleaf, within the formation, heard that miserable scream coming
from the outside. He grew frantic. “Dong One, what happened to my junior apprentice-sister?”

“Haha, earthfire?” The Dragonwhale King let out a cold laugh. “This is Primal Fire!” Dong One’s face
completely changed, and the face of Adept Redleaf, within the formation, changed as well. Primal Fire?

Just from looking at the surface of the flames, it was hard to tell; after all, there were more than a
hundred types of earthfire, including gold, white, green, and all sorts of other flames. It was quite hard
to differentiate them. Primal Fire, however...was the flame which the Primal Turtle-Snake naturally
generated. Its power was tremendous; most likely, earthfire would have to be cultivated to the third
grade before being able to compete against it.

“She’s dead. Now, you can die as well.” With but a thought, the Dragonwhale King sent his flying sword
chopping towards Dong One. This was a Heaven-ranked flying sword, which it had acquired by luck.
Given its power, acquiring an ordinary Heaven-ranked flying sword wasn’t too difficult. Although it
wasn’t very skilled at using flying swords, since it had become a Primal Daoist, it was able to fill this
flying sword with his Primal-level elemental ki, and also fill it with his Primal Fire. Thus, the power of this
attack was absolutely comparable to the power of his Fiendgod divine ability attacks.

“Last time, | ran into a disciple of the Black-White College who could use a divine will attack. This time, |

ran into a Primal Diremonster. Why am | so unlucky?!” Dong One’s face was ashen. Gritting his teeth, he
instantly transformed into a streak of bloody light. Swoosh! He quickly moved far away with an evasion

technique, moving so fast that even the Dragonwhale was slightly surprised.

“Unfortunately, | prepared a spacelock sealing formation long ago.” The Dragonwhale King shook its
head and laughed coldly. With but a single step, it moved tens of kilometers.



As the Dragonwhale King went chasing after Dong One, Adept Redleaf, within the formation, had an ugly
look on his face. “Junior apprentice-sister died? A Primal Diremonster appeared?”

Within the fog, Adept Redleaf gritted his teeth, then produced a long, black weaver’s shuttle in his
hands. This black shuttle emanated an evil, ancient aura; this was a treasure for escape which Adept
Redleaf had discovered when adventuring, which had been passed down from the Fiendgod Era. Its
name was the ‘Lightspeed Shuttle of the Nine Heavens and Ten Hells’. Upon using it, one’s speed would
become incredibly fast, and the tips of the shuttle itself were extremely, shockingly strong as well,
capable of effortless piercing through even a towering mountain.

However, after using it a single time, the shuttle’s power would be exhausted, and he would have to
wait ten more years before the power would regenerate.

“No other choices.” Adept Redleaf immediately willed it to activate. Swoosh! The evil black shuttle
suddenly increased massively in size, while the Adept himself hid himself within it. Swish! The long black
shuttle instantly transformed into a streak of light, moving with such astonishing speed that the tiny
bewildering formation wasn’t able to impede it in the slightest. It easily passed through the
formation...and then, moving like a streak of black lightning, it effortless pierced through the rocky
mountain, then stabbed against the edges of the sealing formation.

Crunch! It pierced directly through...and then, moving at high speed, disappeared into the distant
wilderness.

Dong One, who had been hoping to flee, stared at the grand sealing formation. Instantly, he despaired;
he had already tried to attack it twice, but hadn’t been able to do anything to it at all.

“You won't be able to escape.” The Dragonwhale King suddenly appeared. Its two dragon-whiskers
suddenly appeared, wreathed in blazing embers of Primal Fire as they swept towards Dong One.

A look of utter despair was on Dong One’s face. Although he had protective treasures, they would only
be able to endure for a brief moment. If he wasn’t able to escape this formation, the end result was still
a single word; death!

“If you have to blame someone, blame that brat, Ji Ning,” the Dragonwhale King said with a cold laugh.
“You are just the starting courses...eh? One of you actually fled? What sort of a treasure was that long
shuttle? It was so fast.”

Despite his extensive experience, even he had never heard of this ancient treasure which had been
passed down since the Fiendgod Era, the ‘Lightspeed Shuttle of the Nine Heavens and Ten Hells’.

“Why should | blame Ji Ning?” Dong One roared in fury, “If | have to die, let me die knowing why.”

The Dragonwhale King stared in astonishment at the human cultivator before him. “Can it be that you
don’t know that the person within the formation is that brat, Ji Ning?”

“Ji Ning is inside the formation?” Dong One stared. But...but but...



If he had known that it was Ji Ning inside the formation, he would have immediately fled without saying
a second word. Last time, the six of them, despite joining forces, had all fallen to Ji Ning and his fellow
disciple. Why would he try to act against Ji Ning yet again? But Ji Ning hadn’t said a single word...

“You damnable, detestable Ji Ning! In this life, you doomed me, but in the next life, I'll take my
revenge!” A wild, berserk look appeared on Dong One’s face. BOOM! As the dragon-whiskers swept
forward, his entire body instantly blew apart.

He knew that the opponent was a Primal Daoist, and had no intentions of allowing the Primal Fire to
burn him to death, because if it did, even his divine soul would be burnt to ashes. That meant his soul
would be destroyed! If he committed suicide, at least he would be able to rejoin the cycle of
reincarnation!

“A straightforward death.” The Dragonwhale King actually didn’t care at all. With a wave of its hand, it
collected the treasures which Dong One had left behind, but it couldn’t be bothered to actually flip
through them. With a leap, it once more charged towards Ning.

Ning was seated there in the lotus position, one wisp of earthfire after another being absorbed into his
Zifu. His absorption speed was so fast that the nearby Qingging and Northson both felt their hearts race.

“How is my senior apprentice-brother doing? Is he alright?” Northson was worried. Qingqing looked
towards Ning as well. “Master wishes to finish implanting the earthfire as quickly as possible.” And
indeed, Ning was going all out.

Previously, during the last three days, he had already absorbed quite a bit of the earthfire. Just now,
when Adept Redleaf and the others had come to break the formation, Ning had immediately begun to
accelerate the absorption process.

“I finally have enough earthfire.” Ning could no longer be bothered with anything else. “Condense!” The
thousands of stars, the Jade Rabbit, and the Golden Crow within his Zifu region all emanated countless
rays of light which descended upon the earthfire island, as though creating a giant barrier which
completely covered all of it. The earthfire quickly began to swirl and merge into the runes atop it,
causing them to transform into gold. Crackle! Atop the earthfire island, a tiny little golden flame was
suddenly born.

“Success.” Ning let out a sigh of relief. Opening his eyes, he glanced at his junior apprentice-brother and
Little Qing. Ning’s forehead and back were all covered with cold sweat. Towards the very end, he really
was going all out in absorbing earthfire. That sort of absorption speed was truly deadly; it was as though
he had been dancing atop a steel wire. The slightest mistake, and he’d fall off. However, with a Primal
Diremonster outside, Ning had no other choices.

“Senior apprentice-brother, what’s going on outside?” Northson hurriedly asked, “I saw that Adept
Redleaf, who had been in our bewildering formation, has already escaped, and there was a battle
outside.”

“It’s the Dragonwhale,” Ning said grimly. “Dragonwhale?” Qingqing said, shocked, “The Dragonwhale
Diremonster we ran into last time? But just now, | heard the words ‘Primal Fire’ coming from outside;
can it be that the Dragonwhale has already broken through to become a Primal Direfiend?” Ning
nodded.



Qingging and Northson’s hearts instantly turned cold.

Unlike Adept Redleaf, Ning and Northson had just left their schools; they had spent very little time
adventuring outside, and the treasures they had on them were limited to what their schools had given
them. They didn’t have any strange treasures, like the ‘Lightspeed Shuttle of the Nine Heavens and Ten
Hells’.

“The grand sealing formation is still just an Earth-ranked magic treasure,” Ning sent mentally. “Although
it is now a Primal Diremonster and has activated it with Primal-level elemental ki...there is a limit to the
power of the seals. If | strike it at full power, | might be able to break through.”

“Senior apprentice-brother, | have a guardian construct which Master gave me; it can burst forth with
the power of a Primal Daoist for a short period of time. It should be able to break through the
formation. However, this guardian construct can only battle for ten breaths, after which it will instantly
disintegrate, because the materials it was made out of were ordinary,” Northson said.

Ning felt relieved. It made sense; his own master, Immortal Diancai, had also given him two protective
items. Daoist Jadefine doted even more dearly on her apprentice, Northson. In addition, she specialized
in the Dao of Constructs...some truly monstrous constructs were capable of battling opponents at a
higher level. It was only natural for his junior apprentice-brother to have some protective treasures as
well.

“Hahaha...” A deep voice laughed out. “Ji Ning, brat, you were so smug and brash last time; did you think
that a day like this would come? Ten thousand years of training...it all came to a head, and | broke
through to the Primal level. Now, killing you will be much easier.”

“Kill me? When we battled, you survived because of how fast you fled,” Ning said coldly. “Although you
have become a Primal, you’ve only recently broken through; | imagine your power isn’t too ridiculously
great yet. | still am capable of killing you! We disciples of the Black-White College specialize in battling
those at a higher level than us.”

“The Black-White College?” The Dragonwhale King was slightly startled, but then it sneered. It had a
Fiendgod’s body, a divine ability, and was a Primal Diremonster that had exceptionally superlative
talents. Why would it worry about a Wanxiang Adept?

“If you leave now, you can keep your life. Otherwise...” Ning stared towards the outside; the
Dragonwhale King was standing right outside the formation. To the two of them, both of whom
possessed the divine sense, bewildering formations were completely useless.



