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The Desolate Era
Book 11: Primaltwin Chapter 10: Imperial Capital of the Grand Xia

The Crimson Dragon Mountains. The local branch of the Raindragon Guard. The enormous, tower-
shaped teleportation array. There was a white-robed elder seated in the lotus position next to it, quietly
waiting.

“It seems as the Youngflame clan’s hatred for Ji Ning is truly bone-deep. They instructed me long ago to
help keep an eye out, and to immediately inform them upon discovering him.” Ten servants near the
teleportation array were whispering and laughing amongst themselves. “And yet, they also sent one of
the Raindragon Guards belonging to their clan to stay here permanently and keep watch.”

“It's been over a year. Ji Ning definitely left Stillwater Commandery long ago, but this Raindragon Guard
of the Youngflame clan is still waiting here like an idiot.”

“Everyone says that Ji Ning killed that young master ‘Youngflame Nong’; how could the Youngflame clan
not be enraged? Stillwater Commandery is Ji Ning’s homeland, and this teleportation array of ours is the
largest one within Stillwater Commandery, capable of sending someone to any place in the Grand Xia
Empire. They are definitely going to stay on watch here permanently.”

Just as the two servants were chatting, the teleportation array suddenly lit up.

“Someone is coming.” The ten servants all turned their heads to look. As for the white-robed elder who
had been in the lotus position this entire time, he opened his eyes out of habit. He had been on watch
here for far too long, but each time the teleportation array lit up or someone used the array to leave, he
would still pay attention.

Rumble!

A fur-clad youth appeared within the teleportation array. On his arm was a little azure serpent, while by
his side was a large, snowy white dog.

“Ji Ning!” The ten servants responsible for maintaining the teleportation array, as well as the distant,
lotus-seated white-robed elder, all called out in shock.

A fur-clad youth? An azure snake? A large, snowy white dog? This was...a perfect match! And he looked
identical to Ji Ning as well!

“He, is he Ji Ning?” The white-robed elder couldn’t help but look towards those ten servants of the
array. What his thinking was, even if Ji Ning was going to use the teleportation array, he would most
likely do it in secret! For example, he might change his appearance, change his clothes, and temporarily
hide his spirit-beasts, making others unable to see that it was him. For Ji Ning to suddenly appear
without any disguises at all...this actually made it so that he couldn’t believe what he was seeing.

“Could it be a fake?” The white-robed elder suddenly had this thought.

“That’s him. He’s Ji Ning.” Those ten servants of the array all spoke out. “We met him several times
before. There’s no mistake.”
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“Yes. | am Ji Ning.”

The fur-clad youth stood there within the formation, sweeping those ten with his gaze. The ten were so
frightened, they hurriedly took several steps back. This was a branch of the Raindragon Guard; if Ji Ning
dared to kill someone, he would become a wanted criminal and be pursued! They all knew that the
chances of him attacking were very low, but when they thought about the fact that he was already being
pursued by the Youngflame clan, they felt that he might be capable of doing anything. Naturally, these
ten servants felt a bit of dread.

“Everyone,” Ning said. “l am going to the imperial capital. Please activate the teleportation array.”

“The imperial capital?” The ten servants were amazed. He wasn’t going to flee to a distant place;
instead, he was going to the very heart of the Grand Xia Empire?

“Are you going to activate it or not?” Ning barked.

“Alright.” After a brief moment of surprise, the ten calmed down. No matter what, the grudge between
the Youngflame clan and Ji Ning was a private matter. Ji Ning was still nominally a Raindragon Guard;
they could not bar his way to the imperial capital. The ten immediately began to make minor
adjustments to the teleportation array.

“Wait a moment. I'm going to the imperial capital as well.” The white-robed elder immediately walked
over, stepping into the teleportation array.

Within the array.
Ning and the white-robed elder exchanged glances.

“You are quite bold,” the white-robed elder said in a low voice. “It's been more than a year, but you
actually have dared to return in Stillwater Commandery!”

“This is my homeland. Why wouldn’t | dare to return?” Ning gave him a sidelong glance. “Did you
actually wait here for me this entire time? Poor bastard.” This man’s strength was ordinary; after
scanning him with divine sense, Ning estimated that he probably should be a Wanxiang Adept. It was
also possible that he vastly surpassed Ning, causing Ning to be completely unable to tell how terrifyingly
strong he was.

Given the attunement towards the Dao which Ning’s divine sense now had, to make it so that even he
couldn’t discover anything at all...the man would have to be at least at the Celestial Immortal level.

But clearly, there was no way this watchman could have been a Celestial Immortal.

“You've returned to Stillwater Commandery. And now, after revealing your whereabouts, you plan to go
straight to the imperial capital? Hmph, hmph. Ji Ning, you won’t be able to escape. Those who my
Youngflame clan wish to kill will definitely die,” the white-robed elder said.

“Oh, is that so? Then hurry up and kill me,” Ning smirked.

“The two of you, we’ve finished our adjustments to the teleportation array. We will send you to the
imperial capital now.” The ten servants, while speaking, stepped back and activated the array.



Soon, the teleportation array lit up.
Whooooosh.

The array was now empty. Everything inside had vanished.

The imperial capital of the Grand Xia. This was the very core of this entire major world. It was truly a
place where the fish swam with the dragons, where experts were as common as the clouds. In terms of
size of commandery cities or number of experts, compared to the imperial capital...Stillwater
Commandery was nothing more than a backwater.

Within a tall, towering mountain within the imperial capital. This was the tallest mountain within the
imperial capital, and its name...was Raindragon Godpeak.

The Raindragon Godpeak was the most towering edifice present. Even the tallest building of the imperial
citadel, the Skylight Palace, was slightly lower.

Raindragon Godpeak was ten thousand kilometers high, while the Skylight Palace of the imperial citadel
was 9999 kilometers high! These were the two most towering structures of the imperial capital...and in
fact, there were no buildings in the entire Grand Xia Empire which were taller than these two. Correct —
buildings! In truth, the Raindragon Godpeak, while nominally a ‘mountain’, was actually an enormous
magic treasure building!

Halfway up Raindragon Godpeak, there were numerous, enormous teleportation arrays. This was the
center of this major world, and in fact, it was to here where those from other major worlds would come!

Whoosh.

In one of the many teleportation arrays halfway up the mountain. Suddenly, a number of people
appeared. There was a white-robed elder, a fur-clad youth, a little azure snake, and a large snowy white
dog.

“He’s Ji Ning. Hurry up and make the report.” As soon as the white-robed elder appeared, he turned his
gaze to two armored men in a higher part of the mountain and sent a mental message to them. These
two armored men were on permanent station here, and were responsible for welcoming the guests of
the Youngflame clan.

“Ji Ning?” The two armored warriors were shocked. They exchanged a glance, and then one of them
immediately flew down from his position.

Ning, with Little Qing and Uncle White by his side, leisurely strolled over towards the edge of the cliff.
From this position, he could stare down and marvel at the vast, endless imperial city. As he stared
down...there was actually not a cloud to be seen. Although he was more than three thousand kilometers
in the air, when he looked downwards, he didn’t see any clouds at all, nor was there any smoke or dust;
nothing hindered his vision.

From their vantage point, an enormous, awe-inspiring commandery city could be seen, a city that
seemed to have no end. Far away, there was a towering, massive Immortal palace that was as large as
this mountain. This was the place the Emperor of the Grand Xia normally resided; the Skylight Palace.



The Skylight Palace, 9999 kilometers tall, was a single massive magic treasure. It emanated all sorts of
brilliant, blinding light; golden light, silver light, red light, azure light, violet light...

The streams of light shone over the entire imperial capital.

At the highers point of the Skylight Palace, starting at roughly six thousand kilometers or so, fog and mist
could be seen, as well as a layer of incomparably beautiful red clouds.

“It is said that the Skylight Palace of the imperial capital of the Grand Xia is 9999 kilometers high. At
6000 kilometers, there is a layer of red clouds, with multiple other layers of clouds beyond that, for a
total of nine layers! In terms of power and prestige...it can absolutely compare to the Sacred Palace of
the Skies 1 of the Heaven Realm. That’s what is said...and today, | can see that it truly is extraordinary.”
Ning sighed in amazement.

“They are so high. Everyone says that both the Skylight Palace and Raindragon Godpeak are magic
treasures,” Little Qing called out in amazement. “Look at the infinite light the Skylight Palace is giving
off...that power and might...if such a massive palace is actually a magic treasure, what level of magic
treasure is it?!”

“Immortal-ranked at the very least, and most likely Pure Yang-ranked,” Ning said softly.
“Let’s go down.”

Ning led Little Qing and Uncle White, flying down from the mountain. Whoosh! They flew along the
wind, staring down at the seemingly endless imperial capital and feeling completely stunned. This was
no mortal city...this was a city which should only exist in the Heaven Realm.

“According to legend, Immortal Eastroam, ‘Dong You’, once led the Immortals and Fiendgods of a major
world to assault the Heaven Realm, forcing that power of the Heaven Realm to lower their heads and
allow him to reunite with his beloved.” Ning sighed, moved. “As | look at the power of the imperial
capital of the Grand Xia...I now believe that an emperor of a major world does indeed have this level of
power.”

Ning had realized some time ago that in the books regarding the Heaven Realm and the Netherworld
Kingdom, it seemed as though the Celestial Emperor wasn’t viewed as being tremendously important. It
seemed as though the emperors of major worlds were completely qualified to sit down and chat with
the Celestial Emperor as equals. This was the feeling which Ning had after reading those books.

They flew down Raindragon Godpeak, landing on a long street that seemed to be made from clouds.
They saw, atop this massive street, countless people either flying on magic treasures, riding flying
carriages, or mounted on spirit-beasts. Not a single mortal could be seen.

Ning turned his head to look backwards; behind him was the seemingly infinitely tall Raindragon
Godpeak. “Raindragon Godpeak is actually slightly taller than even the Skylight Palace. The Skylight
Palace is the place where the Emperor of the Grand Xia resides, whereas Raindragon Godpeak is nothing
more than the headquarters of the Raindragon Guard. Why have they been raised to such an exalted
status?



Ning was secretly puzzled. The height of a building had to conform to exacting requirements; for the
Skylight Palace to be 9999 kilometers tall meant that no one in any of the other commandery cities
would dare to construct a building of such heights. But Raindragon Godpeak was actually slightly
higher...

“The imperial capital lives up to its reputation,” Ning said. “Come, let’s go wander about the city.”

Ning no longer pondered this matter. He immediately produced a construct-carriage. It appeared,
surrounded by mist, with a black dragon construct pulling it. This carriage had been left behind by
Youngflame Nong! Although Immortal Juhua had left behind far more treasures than Youngflame Nong,
including fine Immortal carriages as well, Ning decided it was best to be a bit low-key.

Whoosh. The black dragon carriage flew forward, with Ning seated in the carriage, an azure snake on
one side and the Whitewater Hound on the other. Soon, the carriage reached the walls of the imperial
city.

The imperial city was surrounded by a wall that was more than thirty thousand meters high. It had an
enormous gate, and the gate was guarded by four human-shaped Fiendgods that were also thirty
thousand meters tall. Of the four Fiendgods, the first had red skin and flames coming out of his nostrils,
the second had azure skin and was surrounded by watery mist, the third gleamed with golden light and
had a sharp golden gaze, while the fourth was completely pitch-black and had a giant snake wrapped
around its body.

These four Fiendgods guarded the city gate. Regardless of entry or exit, they had to first give permission.
“My God.” Ning stared at these four titanic Fiendgods. He couldn’t help but shake in amazement.

“Master, those four Fiendgods, it, it feels as though each of them are comparable to that one from the
wild marshes of the Gaol Mountains.” Little Qing and Uncle White sighed in amazement as well.

1. This is where the Jade Emperor of Chinese mythology resides in Heaven
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The imperial capital. Within the Youngflame clan’s estate.

“Clan leader.” An azure-robed middle-aged man flew in a rush into a study, then knelt down, unable to
mask the excitement on his face. “We’ve found Ji Ning.”

The Godplume Duke, who was seated behind a table, flipping through a book, was stunned upon
hearing this. And then, he called out in delight, “Found Ji Ning?”

It had been more than a year.

Per the orders from Patriarch Arcanum, the Godplume Duke had been searching for Ji Ning’s traces this
entire time, but Ji Ning seemed to have completely disappeared, leaving behind no traces behind at all.
In fact, the Godplume Duke actually believed that Ji Ning had perhaps hidden himself within another
lesser world or major world. In fact, he had thought that ten or twenty years might go by without any
traces of Ji Ning being discovered. For Ji Ning to kill the successor to the Youngflame clan and then leave
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completely unhindered was a humiliation to the entire Youngflame clan...but if they couldn’t find him,
what could they do about it?

And yet, they actually found him!
“Where is he?” The Godplume Duke immediately asked.

“Ji Ning has already arrived here in the imperial capital. We followed him the entire time,” the azure-
robed man said hurriedly.

“The imperial capital? He came to the imperial capital?” The Godplume Duke frowned. The imperial
capital was tightly guarded, and here in the imperial capital, without a shadow of a doubt the most
powerful organization was the imperial clan of the Grand Xia. For Ji Ning to come to the imperial capital
actually made things more difficult.

“He actually came to the imperial capital. Fighting is forbidden in the imperial capital...what should we
do about him, then?” The Godplume Duke continued to frown. In some other commandery cities, the
Youngflame had quite a large amount of influence, but in the imperial capital, there were quite a few
clans more powerful than the Youngflame clan...and in the end, there was the Imperial Xiamang clan,
which had completely unified this major world.

In the face of the Imperial Xiamang clan, even the supremely powerful clans such as the Youngflame
clan, the Kindwater clan, and the Skyfarmer clan had to tread carefully.

“Ji Ning must be followed continuously. Keep a close watch on his movements,” the Godplume Duke
ordered. “Don’t do anything else for now; just await my orders.”

“Yes.” The azure-robed man immediately acknowledged the order.

It was true that Patriarch Arcanum had originally ordered for Ji Ning to be killed immediately upon him
being found, but this was the imperial capital! To kill someone inside the capital...this was a challenge to
the Imperial Xiamang clan! The only way to do it was to send out Deathsworn, Deathsworn who
wouldn’t betray the Youngflame clan even after being captured.

“Given how tightly guarded the imperial capital is, once the battle starteds, most likely in the space of a
single breath, the Imperial Guard of the Grand Xia will immediately arrive,” the Godplume Duke
pondered to himself. “To find a Deathsworn who can kill Ji Ning in just the space of a single
breath...where am | supposed to find such a Deathsworn? Ji Ning has acquired many of Youngflame
Nong’s treasures!”

Ji Ning was powerful to begin with. Given that he had protective treasures on him as well, even Loose
Immortals would find it hard to defeat him in such a short period of time. A Deathsworn like this would
be very difficult to find.

“I'll go see the Patriarch.” The Godplume Duke no longer hesitated.

Soon, the nine Flood Dragons flew outwards, pulling an Immortal carriage behind them with the
Godplume Duke seated within it. They howled through the air, leaving the imperial capital and entering
the azure skies.



Filled with curiosity, Ning continued to stare at the imperial citadel, and also at the distant Skylight
Palace. Alas, given Ning’s status, how could he possibly be allowed to enter the imperial ccitadel? And
so, a few moments later, his black dragon carriage flew away.

“Master, there are three people behind us now,” Little Qing glanced backwards. Ning, seated within the
carriage, glanced backwards as well. There was a long shuttle behind them, with a white-robed elder
and two others on it. Earlier, the only one following them had been the white-robed elder, but now,
there were three in total.

“One is a Primal Daoist.” Ning could feel those behind him reaching out through divine sense, and he
immediately sent his own divine sense crushing backwards as well.

BOOM.

[Soulshaker Art]! Their divine senses collided, and instantly, the face of the tall, thin, azure-robed man
changed. “This Ji Ning actually has such a powerful soul?”

After the divine sense collision, the three behind Ning immediately grew much more ‘obedient’, no
longer trying to challenge him.

“Ning, son, where shall we go next?” The Whitewater Hound sent through their spirit-link.

“To the Heavenly Treasures Mountain,” Ning sent back through their spirit-link as well. “I've acquired
quite a few treasures this time; the amount of magic treasures alone is quite astonishing. With so many
magic treasures...I should go to the Heavenly Treasures Mountain to exchange them for liquefied
elemental essence, then trade for treasures | actually need.”

Right now, what Ning needed the most desperately was treasures which contained the purified essences
of the Five Elements, so that he could begin training on the second Cycle.

Whoosh.

The black dragon carriage advanced at an astonishing speed through the wide streets. The streets of the
imperial capital were all extremely wide. The several major thoroughfares were actually built and ‘tiled’
with clouds, causing them to seem extraordinarily beautiful. Even the ordinary streets were tiled with
incredibly rare and precious stones.

“The main headquarters of the Heavenly Treasures Mountain lives up to its name.” Ning’s eyes lit up as
he stared into the distance. The other Heavenly Treasures Mountains in the various commandery cities
were merely local branches; this one here in the imperial capital was the true center. Many of the most
rare and precious curios were all stored here in the main headquarters. Many Immortals would come to
the imperial capital expressly for the purpose of purchasing items at the main headquarters of the
Heavenly Treasures Mountain that could not be found elsewhere.”

“It really is huge.” Little Qing’s eyes were filled with excitement as well.

The Whitewater Hound raised his head as well. He had never before seen such a beautiful place. The
Heavenly Treasures Mountain before them was structured like an enormous qilin creature which lay
there, nearly ten thousand kilometers long. In other words, the size of this Heavenly Treasures
Mountain was comparable to the entire Stillwater City.



Whoosh.
The black dragon carriage quickly flew into the Heavenly Treasures Mountain.

“Let’s first get something to eat, then sell off our treasures.” Ning was in a superb mood. He paid no
attention to those three following him, and the black dragon carriage flew straight in, under the
guidance of the greeters.

The main headquarters of the Heavenly Treasures Mountain was filled with enormous crystalline
mirrors which hung in the air everywhere, nearly covering the entirety of the sky at a height of tens of
kilometers.

Beneath the countless mirmrors, many Immortal cultivators were congregating.
Swoosh.

As Ning, the Whitewater Hound, and Little Qing flew into the Heavenly Treasures Mountain, one of the
mirrors quickly locked onto them.

“Black dragon carriage, the one used by young master Youngflame Nong of the Youngflame clan.
Youngflame Nong has already been killed by Ji Ning..”

“The rider on the carriage is dressed in magic robes in the shape of furs, and looks identical to Ji Ning.”
“Next to him are two Godbeasts; Azure Skysnake and Whitewater Hound.”
“99% chance of the youth being Ji Ning.”

This report was quickly duplicated and spread out, and as it was, it was sent out through one of the
thousands of intelligence channels. This was a location under constant surveillance by the main
headquarters, as every day, all sorts of figures would arrive, including those from other major worlds or
even the Heaven Realm or the Netherworld Kingdom. All sorts of intelligence reports could be
generated here, of greater or lesser import. As for the news of Ji Ning...in the eyes of the many
intelligence agencies, he was very unremarkable and ordinary.

“Ji Ning has already appeared within the main headquarters of our Heavenly Treasures Mountain. There
are five customers who have a standing purchase order for all information regarding him. Immediately
deliver these reports to them.” A black-robed woman gave a calm order, and soon, the Heavenly
Treasures Mountain sent out five subordinates, each with a copy of an intelligence report, towards five
different locations in the imperial capital.

Immediately report Ji Ning’s whereabouts upon discovering him! There were five customers who had
standing purchase orders of this nature.

“Is that the Blackwater Carriage?” Within the Heavenly Treasures Mountain, a violet-robed man stared
into the distance as Ning, aboard his carriage, entered a private courtyard. The black dragon carriage
brought him all the way into the courtyard, then Ning entered a two-story building within the estate,
sitting down alongside Little Qing and Uncle White to enjoy some of delicacies that came from places
throughout the Grand Xia Empire, and even from some other major worlds.



“Fur-clad youth? Azure Skysnake? Whitewater Hound?” The violet-robed man murmured to himself,
“Can this be the Ji Ning who killed Youngflame Nong? He truly is ignorant, to dare to so be so arrogant
and open...he’s probably already been discovered by the intelligence division, and the Youngflame clan
will most likely quickly be aware of him as well. However, none of that has anything to do with me.”

“Youngflame Nong was quite wealthy. Ji Ning killed him...and must have taken his many treasures. It
seems my opportunity has come.” The violet-robed man’s eyes lit up, and he immediately, leisurely
walked forward. A few moments later, he arrived outside the courtyard. He stood there, outside the
courtyard, waiting silently, not entering.

A long time later...

“Who is it outside?” Ning’s voice rang out.

“Yu Qi of the Heavenly Treasures Mountain,” the violet-robed man laughed.
“Enter,” Ning said.

The violet-robed man obediently entered, quickly arriving at that two-story building. He followed the
stairs up to the second floor, where Ji Ning, an azure-robed maiden, and a white-robed man were
seated. They had essentially finished eating..

“You were outside the courtyard for quite some time. What for?” Ning leisurely held a cup of wine in his
hand, sweeping this Yu Qi with a weighing gaze. Yu Qi's power...from what Ning could tell, he should be
at the Wanxiang level.

“I am responsible for purchasing and selling treasures on behalf of the main Heavenly Treasures
Mountain,” Yu Qi said modestly. “For example, if some people wish to sell their treasures or want to buy
something special, | can assist. And of course, for the deals that | was responsible for carrying out, the
main Heavenly Treasures Mountain will give me some rewards.”

Ning nodded lightly. “You recognize me?”

Yu Qi laughed. “l immediately recognized that carriage that you rode on, fellow Daoist Ji Ning. The
carriage is known as the ‘Blackwater Carriage’, and was used in the past by Youngflame Nong; he often
rode in it to come to the Heavenly Treasures Mountain. Thus, quite a few people recognize it. Upon
seeing the carriage, seeing the way you look, and the Azure Skysnake and Whitewater Hound by your
side, | was able to guess that you are the ‘legendary’ Ji Ning.”

“It seems I’'m quite famous. Even the imperial capital knows about me.” Ning couldn’t help but laugh.

“Fellow Daoist Ji Ning, you might not be aware of this, but you are indeed quite well-known,” Yu Qi
laughed. “Youngflame Nong was one of the Four Dukelings of the imperial capital. Although they were
described as the Four Dukelings, they weren’t necessarily the most powerful individuals of their
generation; however, they had exalted statuses, were extremely wealthy, and loved to have fun.
Youngflame Nong, however, ended up dying in the outside world. This news was naturally picked up by
interested parties. Although the Youngflame clan never publicized it, anyone who did just a bit of
investigation would realize that the killer was Ji Ning. Thus, your information was quickly unearthed by
many as well. You have as spirit-beasts a Whitewater Hound and an Azure Skysnake; you like to dress in



fur-shaped magic robes; you are extremely talented in swordplay, and have the appearance of a
delicate, handsome youth...”

Yu Qi rambled on and on, while Ji Ning, Little Qing, and Uncle White just stared.

It seemed as though after having killing Youngflame Nong, he truly had become quite well-known in the
imperial capital.

“...and | guessed that the reason you came here today, fellow Daoist Ji Ning, was to sell off some
treasures,” Yu Qi laughed. “And |, here at the Heavenly Treasures Mountain, specialize in this sort of
business.”
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Right at this moment, someone suddenly knocked at the door. “Fellow Daoist Ji Ning, might | come in?”
“Eh?” Yu Qi frowned. This voice was quite familiar.
The door swung open.

A short, chubby old man walked in, also dressed in violet. The man looked towards Ning and bowed.
“Hawkart greets you, fellow Daoist Ji Ning.” He smiled casually towards Yu Qi. “Yu Qi, you came quite
quickly.”

“Fellow Daoist Hawkart, you actually discovered fellow Daoist Ji Ning so quickly. I'm quite surprised.” Yu
Qi let out a cold snort. Both of them were responsible for dealing in the treasure trade. Everyone loved
treasures, especially rare ones. When absolutely unique, one-of-a-kind treasures were discovered, the
main Heavenly Treasures Mountain would go and collect them and offer them only to the imperial clan,
not selling them to outsiders. That was why some of the major clans and sects, in order to avoid certain
precious treasures from being completely monopolized by the imperial clan, would also collect many
treasures and keep them internally.

For example, the Northmont clan of Stillwater had the ‘Carefree Caverns’, which was secretly collecting
precious items as well. And in turn, the Heavenly Treasures Mountain had a number of people who were
responsible for befriending experts and acquiring treasures from them.

“I didn’t ‘discover’ fellow Daoist Ji Ning; it was he who declared his interest in selling treasures, which is
why | learned of this,” the violet-robed elder laughed.

Yu Qi was startled.

Ning, seated there, said calmly, “I came to the Heavenly Treasures Mountain this time for the purpose of
selling treasures. Thus, | had already instructed the attendant to make it known. | imagine that fellow
Daoist Hawkart was notified by the attendant.”

Yu Qi now understood. The short elder said proactively, “Fellow Daoist Ji Ning, if you sell your treasures
to me, | will definitely give you a price that satisfies you.”

“I don't really care who | sell them to. To me, this is but a small matter.” Ning looked at the two. After
entering into a feud with the Youngflame clan, Ning’s Dao-heart had improved considerably, and the
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two in front of him weren’t able to entice him at all. “I know quite well that the most common treasures
are always purchased at 60% of actual value by the Heavenly Treasures Mountain.”

Yu Qi and the short elder both nodded.

“Come, let’s go to a larger location.” Ning rose to his feet. “As for who | will sell the treasures to, we can
discuss that in a bit.”

“This way, please.” “After you.” Yu Qi and the short elder both responded with warmth.
Moments later, they arrived within a large garden, where only maidservants were present.
“All of you, leave.”

Yu Qi and the short elder were both dressed in violet robes. Upon their entrance, the maidservants
immediately left obediently.

“Fellow Daoist Ji Ning, how about this garden? Large enough?” Yu Qi glanced at the surrounding area.
“Generally speaking, when Loose Immortals trade with us, they’ll come to this type of location.”

Ning swept the area with his gaze. In the center of the garden, there was a gazebo, next to which was
nearly a three hundred meter region of polished stone, surrounded by precious flowers of all types.

“It'll work.” Ning nodded, then waved his hand. Instantly, an awe-inspiringly massive pile of magic
treasures appeared on the ground. There were more than a hundred thousand Mortal-ranked, ten
thousand Earth-ranked, and a hundred-plus Heaven-ranked. “First calculate as to roughly how much
these treasures are worth.”

“Whoah.”
Yu Qi and the short elder both took deep breaths. This many treasures?

“This is just a portion,” Ning said calmly. “I'll sell them to whoever gives me the best price. Oh, right; if |
recall correctly, as long as the value of a business deal reaches two hundred and fifty thousand
kilograms of liquefied elemental essence, one can receive a ‘Xia’ insignia, right?”

“Right.” Yu Qi and the short elder didn’t hesitate at all. “Fellow Daoist Ji Ning, don’t worry at all; we will
definitely give you a ‘Xia’ insignia.” Just by a quick visual appraisal, they could tell that the treasures in
front of them definitely exceeded the necessary value.

Ning, Uncle White, and Little Qing sat down within the gazebo, leisurely sipping wine and laughing.

Whoosh whoosh whoosh. The magic treasures were quickly divided by type. Yu Qi and the short elder
both carefully assessed every single magic treasure. Since the main Heavenly Treasures Mountain
employed them to deal in treasures, they were clearly no ordinary Wanxiang Adepts. Each of them had
memorized the prices of hundreds of millions of types of magic treasures and items, as well as the
details regarding them. Their memories, naturally, were unfathomably superior to the memories of
ordinary mortals.

Still, it took them a full hour before they finally came to a halt.



“The Mortal-ranked treasures would round up to be 40,600 kilograms of liquefied elemental essence.
The Earth-ranked treasures are approximately 252,500 kilograms of liquefied elemental essence. As for
the Heaven-ranked, the highest price | can give is roughly 560,000 kilograms,” Yu Qi said. “A final price
of 853,100 kilograms for everything.”

“l can give you 855,000 kilograms of liquefied elemental essence,” the short elder said.
“Me too,” Yu Qi said hurriedly.
Ning chuckled. “Any higher prices?”

Yu Qi and the short elder exchanged glances, secretly feeling hateful towards each other. Ning just
laughed. Actually, most of these were mass produced magic treasures, and so the price that could be
offered for them was set in stone. Those hundred or so Heaven-ranked treasures, however, did include
a few that should have been personally produced by an Immortal, and thus were priced differently and
with some fluctuation. Still, the overall price wouldn’t change much.

“So that’s the price for the treasures, eh?” Ning waved his hand again. “I have quite a few more
treasures here as well. Give me a calculation and an offer; the magic treasures and these curios will go
to the high bidder.”

The ground was instantly filled with a huge amount of Immortal grass, spirit-pills, protective curios, and
other such items. These protective items were useful for Youngflame Nong, but with Ning now having a
Primaltwin, Ning’s combat power was now comparable to a Loose Immortals, and so the treasures were
useless to him.

“Eh?” Yu Qi and the short elder’s syees lit up. Immortal grass, spirit-pills, and protective curios?

There was some degree of fluctuation in the price of treasures that couldn’t be mass-produced. They
would be able to make the most profit from these items. As for those magic treasures...although there
was a high number of them, there was very little margin to be made.

“What a fellow. He really did take out all of Youngflame Nong’s treasures,” Yu Qi murmured to himself.
“It’s been quite a while since I've seen so many nice items,” the short elder said, his eyes shining as well.
The two rapidly began to calculate while pondering internally as well.

“The magic treasures, combined with these various other treasures...I can offer you 1,300,000 kilograms
of liquefied elemental essence!” Yu Qi gritted his teeth, then made the offer. “If this old fellow gives a
higher price, then I'll bow out.”

The short elder was stunned. He stared at Yu Qi in amazement. “Are you mad?”

Ning was completely amazed as well. Ning had actually already had an estimate in mind regarding the
value of the medicinal items and magic treasures he had taken from the Witchriver Immortal Estate.

“Can you beat that offer?” Yu Qi stared at the short elder, savagery in his eyes.

“Eh, I'm too old for this.” The short elder shook his head and sighed. “I don’t dare act as crazily as you.
Fellow Daoist Ji Ning, | bid you farewell. Yu Qi, the end of my life will be coming soon. Let me offer you a



few words of advice; don’t be too crazy. If you wager too heavily, you might end up losing yourself.” The
short elder turned his head and left.

Ning looked at Yu Qi. “1,300,000 kilograms of liquefied elemental essence?”
“Right.” Yu Qi nodded.

“Fine.” Ning laughed. He couldn’t be bothered with the interactions between the two; what mattered
was getting the liquefied elemental essence into his hands.

Moments later, the two carried out their trade. The treasures went to Yu Qi, while Ning acquired the
1,300,000 kilograms, as well as a Xia insignia. This represented that Ning was like most Loose Immortals,
qualified to purchase magic treasures at a 40% discount.

“Fellow Daoist Ji Ning.” After having completed the transaction, Yu Qi’s face was ruddy with excitement.
“It’s almost night. At nightfall, the monthly Treasure Auction will begin.”

“Treasure Auction?” Ning nodded, but didn’t look too interested.

“This is the Treasure Auction of the main headquarters of the Heavenly Treasures Mountain. The major
powers of this world, and in fact many lone wanderer Loose Immortals and Earth Immortals will deliver
their treasures to this Treasure Auction,” Yu Qi said. “In fact, even Immortal-ranked magic treasures
might appear, along with many other hard-to-purchase items. If you have time, you should make an
appearance at the Treasure Auction.”

Ning was intrigued. It was worth a visit; perhaps he might find essence extracts of the Five Elements. He
immediately said, “Will members of the Youngflame clan participate?”

“The Youngflame clan? That’s a major clan; they will definitely send someone to participate in the
monthly auction,” Yu Qi said.

“Good. Tonight, I'll pay a visit.” Ning nodded.
The imperial capital of the Grand Xia. Within King Yan’s estate.

Anyone conferred the title of ‘King’ was definitely someone who had an extremely high status within the
imperial Xiamang clan. After all, the Xiamang clan had existed for countless years; as the chief of this
major world, they had countless offspring, but extremely few who would receive the title of ‘King’.

“Princess, Princess!” An armored female soldier charged towards a residence.
" n”n
You can come up.

There were two stories to this residence. On the second floor, a green-robed woman was seated,
against the railing, staring at the garden below. The garden was filled with some stones, sand, and even
had a small lake; it looked just like a little beach.

“Princess.” The female soldier fell to one knee.

The green-robed woman seemed a bit fragile and weak, but the look in her eyes caused the female
soldier to feel dread. The green-robed woman said calmly, “Speak. What is it.”



“A report from the Heavenly Treasures Mountain,” the female soldier said.

“The Heavenly Treasures Mountain?” The green-robed woman was startled, then immediately said,
“Hand it over.”

“Alright.” The armored female soldier immediately offered the report over.

The green-robed woman accepted it, then opened it. Upon seeing the details regarding Ji Ning within
the scroll, she couldn’t help but tremble, then murmur to herself, “Ji Ning? Came to the imperial capital
of the Grand Xia? Is at the Heavenly Treasures Mountain?”

Plop.
A single tear suddenly fell down onto the scroll.
Only now did the green-robed woman suddenly seem to come to her senses.

“Hahahahaha...” The green-robed woman suddenly began to laugh. She immediately rose to her feet,
then shouted, “Transmit my orders. The Golden Imperials are to prepare to accompany me to the
Heavenly Treasures Mountain.”

“You are summoning the Golden Imperials?” The armored female soldier was stunned.
“Why haven’t you gone yet?!” The green-robed woman snapped at her.
“Right away.” The armored female soldier didn’t dare to hesitate; she immediately departed.

As for the grene-robed woman, she excitedly paced back and forth within the residence, her body
trembling slightly as she murmured to herself, “The only child left behind by Aunt...my little cousin, my
one and only little cousin...you’ve finally arrived. |, your big sister, am finally going to see you. Finally. |
definitely won’t let the Youngflame clan harm a hair on your head. Definitely not!”

“Princess.” The voice of a female soldier, calling from outside.
The green-robed woman turned her head, and then her body flickered as she flew out gracefully.

Soon, a carriage that was completely wreathed in golden flames and which was pulled by two enormous
azure phoenixes flew out. In front and behind the carriage was a crowd of Golden Imperials, all of whom
had heroic, vigorous auras and who seemed to move as one. Clouds naturally manifested in the area
around them, and the Golden Imperials all flew forward, striding on the clouds.

“Azure phoenixes, to the Heavenly Treasures Mountain,” the green-robed woman said, seated within
the carriage.

“Yes, Princess.” One of the azure phoenixes spoke out in the human tongue. Immediately afterwards,
the two phoenixes began to pull the carriage forward. Escorted by the Golden Imperials, they
immediately flew towards the main Heavenly Treasures Mountain.

The Desolate Era
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Escorted by a ring of Golden Imperials, the azure phoenixes pulled the Immortal carriage to the main
Heavenly Treasures Mountain. As they arrived, the Heavenly Treasures Mountain proactively sent
someone out to welcome them; after all, this was the exalted Princess Xiyue of King Yan’s estate.

“Little sister Xiyue.” A white-robed, fairy-like maiden with an extraordinary aura that stuck out from the
crowd went to welcome her.

“Elder sister Azurewillow.” Princess Xiyue emerged from the Immortal carriage, revealing a smile.

“Little sister Xiyue, why have you come to the Heavenly Treasures Mountain? You come here quite
rarely. | was planning to go visit you in a few days,” the white-robed maiden, Azurewillow, laughed. Fairy
Azurewillow...she was a reincarnated female Immortal, and in the past, she had been a Loose Immortal
of the Skyfarmer clan. After reincarnating, she had once more been reborn into the Skyfarmer clan!

Azurewillow, a Primal Daoist, was an extremely high ranking member of the main headquarters of the
Heavenly Treasures Mountain, and a very close friend of Princess Xiyue’'s.

“l wanted to come and take a look, so | did.” Princess Xiyue and Azurewillow linked arms together.
Clouds emerged beneath their feet, leading them forward towards a particularly wide hallway. Most
ordinary guests, such as Ning, entered through an ordinary hallway.

“You should’ve come a long time ago. You always stay cooped up within the king’s estate. Don’t you feel
stifled there? | feel stifled for you!” Azurewillow felt that this good friend of hers, Princess Xiyue, was
excellent in all areas save for one; she was a bit too solitary. When the younger generation members of
the various major clans located in the imperial capital of the Grand Xia met together, they would often
discuss Princess Xiyue.

There were simply too many imperial descendants, and so ‘princes’ and ‘princesses’ had varying levels of
status. King Yan, however, only had a single family member, Princess Xiyue, and so he doted heavily on
her. Thus, her own status naturally became extremely high as well.

Many people believed...that the reason why Princess Xiyue was so solitary was because of her
childhood. This was because no one knew about what she had experienced as a child; all they knew was
that when King Yan brought Princess Xiyue back, she was already a grown woman.

“Right. Help me look into something,” Princess Xiyue said. “Someone named Ji Ning should’ve come to
your Heavenly Treasures Mountain. Help me investigate and see where this Ji Ning is currently located?
He should still be within your Heavenly Treasures Mountain.”

“Fine.” Azurewillow smiled, then stretched her divine sense out a few hundred kilometers, giving the
instructions to a subordinate.

“It seems, Xiyue, that you came because of this Ji Ning. Ji Ning...the only person of this name that | can
think of is that disciple of the Black-White College of Stillwater Province, who killed Youngflame Nong,”
Azurewillow said.

“That’s the one.” Princess Xiyue revealed a smile as well. “I’'m quite curious about him. He actually dared
to kill Youngflame Nong.”

“I’'m quite intrigued by him as well,” Azurewillow said.



Moments later.
“Found him.” Azurewillow said, “Ji Ning is at Fortunes Peak.”
“Fortunes Peak? Then let’s go to Fortunes Peak,” Princess Xiyue said directly.

The main Heavenly Treasures Mountain took up an extremely large amount of space. There were many
mountain peaks within it, and the top of the mountain peaks appeared like the scales of an enormous
kirin. Amongst them, there were nine peaks that were jointly referred to as the Fortunes Peaks. Every
single one of them had hundreds of estates floating around them, all of which were surrounded by
clouds. The dense clouds were more than thirty meters thick, forming into streets and traversed by
carriages and maidservants.

Ning was seated in the lotus position atop one particular cloudbank, eating delicacies with Uncle White
and Little Qing by his side, along with a maidservant who was awaiting his instructions.

Whoosh.

Aripple in the air above the mountain peak. Azurewillow and Princess Xiyue flew out together, landing
atop a cloud. Both sat down, and instantly, maidservants came to deliver delicacies to them.

“Look. That's Ji Ning, right over there.” Azurewillow gave Ning a glance.

Princess Xiyue followed Azurewillow’s gaze, quickly discovering that in that direction, there were quite a
few clouds at various different levels, upon which were seated various guests. In fact, some of them
were extremely respected, high-status members of the Grand Xia Dynasty, and they voluntarily smiled
towards Azurewillow and Princess Xiyue.

“Eh?” Princess Xiyue quickly discovered that amongst the guests, there was a very ordinary-looking fur-
clad youth. This youth was almost completely absorbed in his eating, and by his side was a snowy white
hound and an azure serpent, both of whom were eating as well while chatting about how ‘this one
tastes great’ or ‘the imperial capital lives up to its reputation’ or ‘l never tasted this in Stillwater
Commandery’ or ‘we certainly came to the right place, master!’

“Ji Ning.” Princess Xiyue looked towards the distant Ning, a warm feeling in her heart. “They look so
similar. He looks just like father!” Princess Xiyue murmured quietly to herself.

Ning’s appearance was more like that of his mother, Yuchi Snow. Yuchi Snow and Yuchi Mount, in turn,
were actual siblings...as the saying goes, a boy will look more like his maternal uncles. Ning did indeed
have many facial similarities to his uncle, Yuchi Mount. However, because Ning broke through to the
Xiantian level quite early on, he had always looked just as he had when he was a youth. If he had made
his breakthrough a few years later...given how tall he already was at age eleven, by age sixteen, he
would’ve been quite massive and muscular.

“Little brother.” Princess Xiyue felt warmth in her heart, and her eyes couldn’t help but begin to glisten.
It had been far too long.

She had always been by herself. Even after her grandfather had found her and brought her back to the
imperial capital of the Grand Xia, she was still very lonely. She dearly missed her her departed mother,



and her father, who would never return...every night, in her dreams, she would return to the warm,
happy days she had spent with her parents on that island.

She wanted to return to that island, to go back to the life of a fisherman’s daughter.
Unfortunately...there was no way to ever go back.

Her father’s life-tablet had already shattered. She had thought that she would never have any other
family members...but Youngflame Nong’s death was discovered to have involved a youth, a youth whose
mother was named Yuchi Snow, a youth who was supposedly a ‘spawn of the Yuchi clan’. Yuchi
Snow...although she had never met this woman, she had heard her father speak of her. That was the
one and only surviving little sister of her father’s.

“Little brother.” Princess Xiyue had been quite frantic earlier, but upon seeing that youth, seated atop
the clouds, be eating and chatting with his two spirit-beasts, the Whitewater Hound and the Azure
Skysnake, she no longer felt frantic.

“Xiyue. Tonight is the night of the monthly Treasure Auction,” Fairy Azurewillow said with a laugh. “And |
heard some news regarding this Ji Ning.”

“What is it?” Princess Xiyue, upon hearing the words ‘Ji Ning’, instantly felt curious.

Azurewillow said, “Ji Ning originally wasn’t very interested in the Treasure Auction, but upon hearing
that the forces of the Youngflame clan would also be present, he came.”

“Ah?1” Princess Xiyue was amazed. “What’s he going to do?”

“Ji Ning came without changing his appearance. He also brought his spirit-beasts and rode on the
carriage Youngflame Nong had owned, straight into the Heavenly Treasures Mountain. It’s as though he
was afraid the Youngflame clan wouldn’t realize he was here.” Azurewillow sighed, “In fact, upon
hearing that the Youngflame clan would attend, he insisted on attending as well. | feel as though he is
setting himself directly against the Youngflame clan. | must say, he truly is quite audacious.”

“Isn’t he in great danger?” Princess Xiyue said hurriedly.

“This Ji Ning has acquired the treasures of the Youngflame clan; he definitely must have quite a few
protective treasures,” Azurewillow said. “And...for him to be capable of killing Youngflame Nong means
that he is an extraordinary figure. Given his power, it will actually be quite hard for the Youngflame to
kill him in the imperial capital.”

Princess Xiyue quickly returned to a clear-minded state. She nodded. “Right. The Imperial Guard
maintain a constant watch over the entire imperial capital. Once battle begins, they’ll quickly teleport
over.”

“Right. So, if the Youngflame clan wishes to kill Ji Ning, they’ll probably have to send Deathsworn, and a
Deathsworn capable of killing him in a single breath at that. Finding this sort of Deathsworn...”
Azurewillow shook her head. “Hard. Very hard. He’d have to be a supreme Loose Immortal at the very
least, but most likely, even a supreme Loose Immortal wouldn’t necessarily be able to kill him within a
single breath. After all, Ji Ning has already displayed prowess in battle sufficient to kill Youngflame Nong
and a Primal-level Fiendgod.”



Princess Xiyue laughed as well. She suddenly felt a sense of pride for this cousin of her’s; her cousin truly
was formidable.

It was already late at night. Stars had appeared in the night sky. The starlight linked together, creating
rays of starlight. A tall, thin, narrow-eyed old man was taking a stroll through the skies, surrounded by
starlight. It was Patriarch Arcanum.

Beneath him was a quiet, secluded mountain range.

“Floatcloud.” Patriarch Arcanum spoke out, and his voice instantly echoed out, passing through the
mountains.

Soon, a figure emerged from within the mountains. It was a bald old man. Upon seeing Patriarch
Arcanum, the bald old man immediately bowed with respect. “Floatcloud pays his respects to the
Patriarch.”

“Mmm. How many years have you trained for?” Patriarch Arcanum asked calmly.
“It has already been 128,113 years,” the bald elder said respectfully.

“Not bad. Every hundred thousand years constitutes a major accomplishment; many Loose Immortals
are unable to make it past a hundred thousand years,” Patriarch Arcanum said.

The bald elder said hurriedly, “When | faced the tribulation that year, my Primal base was damaged. It
was all thanks to the help of the tribe that | was able to restore my base quickly, which allowed me to
survive until now. However...I'm almost at my limit. Each trial and tribulation poses a major threat to
me. | want to reincarnate, but I'm afraid that | will fail in doing so.”

Reincarnation wouldn’t necessarily be successful; if one was lucky, one might succeed, but there were
also those who would fail. The Netherworld Kingdom, after all, was not a kind, gentle place.

“I can bestow a dharmic decree of reincarnation unto you,” Patriarch Arcanum said.
“A dharmic decree of reincarnation?” The bald elder instantly revealed a look of surprise and joy.

Dharmic decrees were decrees which were issued by major powers of the Three Realms. Even the
Netherwold Kingdom would give face to the dharmic decrees of major powers. Even for the Youngflame
clan, such decrees were extremely precious. After all, there were far too many Loose Immortals; the
entire Youngflame clan had in excess of a thousand Loose Immortals.

“I need you to accomplish something,” Patriarch Arcanum said.

“Please instruct me, Patriarch,” the bald elder said hurriedly. He had begged the clan repeatedly in the
past, but the clan had not given him a dharmic decree of reincarnation. Now that the Patriarch had
come in person and said that he would bestow a dharmic decree of reincarnation...this must involve a
major affair.

“You know that Ji Ning killed my child, Nong?” Patriarch Arcanum said calmly.



“l do,” the bald elder said hurriedly. How could he not know? Youngflame Nong had been all but
guaranteed to be the next Godplume Duke, and had a Fiendgod bodyguard. In the Patriarch’s heart, his
status had been far higher than that of Loose Immortal whose life was nearing its end.

“That Ji Ning is currently in the imperial capital of the Grand Xia.” Patriarch Arcanum instructed, “You
are to go there and kill Ji Ning, then go reincarnate.”

“The imperial capital?” The bald elder’s face changed. Kill someone in the imperial capital? Kill Ji Ning?

This was no simple task. After all, Ji Ning was someone who had even managed to kill both Youngflame
Nong and a Primal-level Fiendgod. Killing Ji Ning was very difficult, and to kill someone in the imperial
capital was incredibly troublesome. If he wasn’t, even his soul would be captured and taken away by the
Imperial Guard. Most likely, the end result would be that his soul would be shattered.

“I'll give you time to prepare. Buy or trade for whatever treasures you need. However, | want you to kill
Ji Ning within three days,” Patriarch Arcanum said coldly. At the same time, he produced a golden scroll
in his hand. “This is the dharmic decree of reincarnation. If you swear an oath to the Dao of the
Heavens, I'll give it to you.”

The bald elder hesitated, looking at the golden dharmic decree. He thought about the fact that he had
quite a few treasures; he could sell them off and purchase a few particularly powerful items.

And...since Patriarch Arcanum had personally come, most likely, he had no choice but to accept.

“Let the Dao of the Heavens bear witness! |, Floatcloud, shall kill Ji Ning within three days, and will not
reveal any information regarding the Youngflame clan. If | violate this oath, let my soul be shattered.”
The bald elder gritted his teeth, then swore the oath.

“Very good.” Patriarch Arcanum nodded, then casually waved his hand, sending the golden scroll flying
forward. The bald elder immediately caught it.

“I'll give you three days...but the sooner the better.” After saying his part, Patriarch Arcanum took a
single step, then disappeared within the countless stars of the night sky.

The Desolate Era
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The Heavenly Treasures Mountain. The clouds hovering around the nine peaks of the Fortunes Peaks.
Atop the clouds were formidable figures from various areas around the world; this truly was a place
where the fish swam with the dragons.

“Fellow Daoist Ji Ning.” A violet-robed Yu Qi had just arrived at Ning’s place.

“Oh?” Ning gave him a glance. Earlier, he had sold off treasures worth 1.3 million kilograms of liquefied
elemental essence to this man. Ning was quite satisfied with this. Smiling, he said, “Fellow Daoist Yu Qij,
come, have a few cups of wine with me.”

“No need,” Yu Qi said with a laugh, then whispered, “I've come to inform you, fellow Daoist Ji Ning, that
the men of the Youngflame clan have arrived.”

“The men of the Youngflame clan have arrived?” Ning’s eyes lit up. “Where?”
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“Right? Where?” Little Qing’s eyes were shining as well.

Yu Qi was flabbergasted. When these two had heard the word ‘Youngflame clan’, it was as though they
had located their prey.

“Right over there.” Yu Qi gestured with his eyes as he gave a sideways glance to a distant mountain
peak. “See them? That group that just flew out from that mountain peak. Including the maid, there are

|”

nine in tota

Ning immediately followed Yu Qi’s gave. Right away, he saw the group of people flying out; the group
was led by a middle-aged man with an extraordinary aura and loose, unbound long hair. By his side were
two youths. As for the others with him, they were all guards, servants, and maids.

“Youngflame Xiushui?” Ning’s eyes narrowed. After having sold off the magic treasures, Ning had
purchased quite a few intelligence reports, such as a detailed one regarding the Youngflame clan and
the various other powers of the imperial capital. In short, Ning had already memorized all of the fairly
formidable figures of the Youngflame clan that had been mentioned in the intelligence reports.

Youngflame Xiushui was a Void-level Earth Immortal! He was being nurtured by the Youngflame clan,
and had a good chance of becoming a Celestial Immortal. In fact, his position was such that he couldn’t
even be bothered to become a Godplume Duke. This was because, for one who had a true chance of
becoming a Celestial Immortal, there was generally no time to take care of various clan matters.

Becoming the Godplume Duke meant that one would have to carry out many matters and divide one’s
attention.

“You recognize him?” Yu Qi laughed softly. “This is Youngflame Xiushui with his son, Youngflame Jun.
They’ve invited Adept Woodpass of the Southern Seas to be their guest for dinner.”

“They’ve invited Adept Woodpass?” Ning said, puzzled, “Youngflame Xiushui has an extraordinary
status; he’s actually inviting a Wanxiang Adept to dinner, and one from the Southern Seas?”

Yu Qi laughed. “Fellow Daoist Ji Ning, you don’t understand; the Southern Seas are incomparably vast
and difficult to govern. Thus, the battles between the cultivators in that area are extremely chaotic and
ferocious. However, this chaotic region has given birth to some truly outstanding geniuses. Adept
Woodpass can be described as one of the most supreme of Wanxiang Adepts of this place.”

“Most supreme?” Ning was shocked.

The Southern Seas...that was a place of endless water, with many islands and cultivators, that was
comparable in size to several commanderies. To describe someone was being one of the most supreme
of Wanxiang Adepts in this place was quite the boast.

“Adept Woodpass is one of those who have come to the Conclave of Immortal Destiny in order to fight
for first place,” Yu Qi said softly. “Three hundred years ago, Adept Woodpass was already capable of
executing a Primal Daoist.”

“He killed a Primal Daoist more than three centuries ago?” Ning was greatly shocked.



“This Woodpass...for the sake of the Conclave of Immortal Destiny, he managed to force himself to
remain at the Wanxiang Adept level for three centuries?” The nearby Little Qing called out in shock,
“I've heard of freaks like him, but | didn’t expect to actually run into one.”

Fortunately, every single cloud was surrounded by formations which blocked out sound.

Ning still felt his heart clench. He had killed Primal Daoists three hundred years ago? Then how powerful
must he now be?

“Adept Woodpass is extremely famous,” Yu Qi said hurriedly. “Two hundred years ago, he produced his
Primaltwin.”

“Primaltwin...” Ning silently memorized this.

“A few decades ago, his Primaltwin actually trained all the way to the Void level, becoming an Earth
Immortal!” Yu Qi said. “He took over an island in the Southern Seas and often expounds on the Dao
there, turning away neither monsters nor humans. He often expounds on the Dao, causing his fame to
grow greater and greater...and, according to what the outside world knows, more than six Loose
Immortals have died to him already!”

Ji Ning, Uncle White, and Little Qing were completely stunned upon hearing this.

“What a madman! His true body is only at the Wanxiang Adept level, but his Primaltwin actually dared
to train to the Void level and become an Earth Immortal?” Little Qing called out in shock. “Three
hundred years...isn’t he afraid of the Three Calamities and Nine Tribulations?”

“To dare to act in such an insane manner...either he’s a madman, or he’s an absolute, peerless
monster,” Ning said.

It was actually incredibly dangerous for a Primaltwin to train to the Void level and become an Earth
Immortal when the true body was a Wanxiang Adept. This was because once a Calamity or a Tribulation
descended, the power of the trial would be linked to one’s own power. How terrifying would a Calamity
or a Tribulation meant for an Earth Immortal be? The terrifying trial would simultaneously descend on
both the true body and the Primaltwin. The Primaltwin might make it, but if the original body was too
weak, it might not be able to do so.

“The Primaltwin of Adept Woodpass broke through to the Earth Immortal level a few decades ago; it’s
possible that he had already overcome his Calamity at that time,” Yu Qi said with a laugh. “I refuse to
believe that his true Wanxiang-level body is capable of overcoming a trial meant for a Void-level Earth
Immortal.”

“Right.” Ning nodded. That made sense.

“However, Adept Woodpass truly is at a high level of comprehension. He dares to publicly expound on
the Dao, and the outside world knows of at least six Loose Immortals who died to him...in the imperial
capital, he is publicly acknowledged as one of the contenders for the number one position.” Yu Qi
sighed, “He’s already so formidable; if his true body becomes apprenticed to one of the major powers of
the Three Realms and learns even higher level techniques and divine abilities, it will definitely become
far more powerful than even his Primaltwin.”



“Fellow Daoist Yu Qi,” Ning said hurriedly, “Regarding this Conclave of Immortal Destiny...there should
be intelligence reports regarding some publicly acknowledged formidable figures, right?”

“Right.” Yu Qi nodded. “However, just some of the more famous ones; after all, the Grand Xia Empire is
simply too vast. No one knows about all of the monstrous geniuses that are hidden within it. For
example, yourself, fellow Daoist Ji Ning. Before you killed Youngflame Nong, no one in the imperial
capital had ever even heard of you.”

“The Grand Xia Empire is a place of crouching tigers and hidden dragons. Adept Woodpass is just one of
the most likely contenders, but no one knows if an even more terrifying genius might emerge.” Yu Qi
sighed with great emotion.

Ning nodded as well. “I need the intelligence reports regarding this Conclave of Immortal Destiny and
some formidable Wanxiang Adepts participating in it.”

“I'll deliver it shortly,” Yu Qi said with a laugh, then departed.

Still seated atop the cloud, Ji Ning, Uncle White, and Little Qing all felt as though this Conclave of
Immortal Destiny wouldn’t be an easy one to win.

“Even his Primaltwin is a Void-level Earth Immortal...and yet he insists on shamelessly keeping his true
body at the “‘Wanxiang’ level,” Little Qing grumbled viciously.

“Well, he wants to be apprenticed to a truly formidable figure of the Three Realms,” Ning said with a
laugh. “It makes sense.” As the saying went, a teacher could lead you through the door, but training
relied on one’s self.

Although training did indeed rely on one’s self, one still needed a teacher to at least lead one through
the door. If one had a good teacher, the situation would be completely different. Although Ning had
never met Daoist Threelives, given that Daoist Threelives had arranged the ‘Divine Abilities Hall’,
‘Wargod Hall’, and ‘Stellar Hall’ for him, it was as though Daoist Threelives was personally guiding him.

In another area.

“Since our last parting in the Southern Seas, it has been more than a century. Now, fellow Daoist, you
have come to the imperial capital, hahaha...” The long-haired Youngflame Xiushui laughed with emotion.
“When I think about how how you will display your divine might in the Conclave of Immortal Destiny,
and about how some of the major powers of the Three Realms will discover you and perhaps accept you
as disciple...I can’t help but feel jealous of you. | feel as though | should’ve stayed a few more years at
the Wanxiang level as well.”

Adept Woodpass looked like a youth; he had a simple, honest appearance. But this simple, honest-
looking youth was known throughout the Southern Seas. He had travelled alone, establishing a
tremendous reputation, and openly gave lectures on the Dao. He was venerated by countless Immortal
cultivators and Diremonsters.

“Fellow Daoist Xiushui, you don’t understand; to stay at the Wanxiang Adept level is incredibly
miserable,” Adept Woodpass said with a sigh. “My true body’s foundation is far more powerful than that



of my Primaltwin’s; after all, my Primaltwin is only a Ki Refiner, while my true body is primarily a
Fiendgod Body Refiner. And yet, | keep on refraining from breaking through. After having done so for so
long...it’s actually cast a shadow over my heart. In the recent Calamity, when my Primaltwin was at the
peak Primal level, the mental attacks were exceptionally powerful. | almost died due to the
blandishments of the mental attacks.”

Youngflame Xiushui nodded. “Others only see your gloriousness and see you shine with power at the
Conclave of Immortal Destiny, but they don’t see how you’ve gritted your teeth and endured the
passage of the past three centuries. The shadow cast over your heart by three centuries of forcibly
repressing your power...how terrifying it must be!”

“Father.” A handsome youth next to them suddenly called out. Youngflame Xiushui looked towards his
son.

“Should | wait for three cenutires as well?” The handsome youth asked.

“You? Even if you wait three centuries, you have no hope. Focus on your training. If you are able to
become a Void-level Earth Immortal, I'd have to thank the heavens and thank the earth.” Youngflame
Xiushui shook his head in resignation. His son, at his level of ability, wanted to participate in the
Conclave of Immortal Destiny? In the past, even Xiushui himself had chosen to give up. There were
countless monsters who had been suppressing their own power for years, waiting for this chance to soar
to the heavens during the Conclave.

The handsome youth pursed his lips. Although he too had participated in the conversation between his
father and Adept Woodpass, he was clearly on a lower level...and so, bored, he looked around.
Suddenly, his gaze fell upon a distant cloud. Atop the cloud there was a fur-clad youth, a snowy white
dog, and an azure-robed maiden. The fur-clad youth was actually holding a book and reading it.

“Is he...?” The handsome youth stared, wide-eyed. “...Ji Ning?”
“Father, Father, quick, look.” The handsome youth immediately called out.

Youngflame Xiushui frowned as he looked at his son. His son had interrupted him while he was speaking;
clearly, he was rather displeased.

“Quick, look. Ji Ning. That’s Ji Ning, who killed Youngflame Nong.” The handsome youth pointed towards
Ning’s direction.

Youngflame Xiushui and Adept Woodpass both looked in that direction. They immediately saw the
distant, fur-clad youth.

“His appearance, his clothes...and he has a Whitewater Hound and an azure-robed maiden by his side.
Can that really be Ji Ning?” Youngflame Xiushui frowned. The Youngflame clan had been pursing Ji Ning
this entire time...however, they wouldn’t bother Youngflame Xiushui over a matter like this. Still, in his
heart, he felt proud of his clan, and naturally wouldn’t permit outsiders to challenge it.

“Can that really be him?” Youngflame Xiushui said softly, “He dares to come to the imperial
capital...what is Ji Ning planning? To challenge my Youngflame clan?”



Adept Woodpass looked over as well, then laughed. “I heard that Ji Ning is quite formidable. Can it be
that he, too, has come to participate in the Conclave of Immortal Destiny?”
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“Him?” Youngflame Xiushui shook his head. “He’s only trained for thirty short years. To try to shock
everyone at the Conclave of Immortal Destiny before he’s truly established his foundation of power?
He’d just be dreaming.”

Next to him, his son said while grinding his teeth, “Father, Ji Ning rose to fame by stepping on our
Youngflame clan. For the sake of our clan’s reputation alone, we should kill him.”

“That’s none of your concern.” Youngflame Xiushui glanced at his son.

As Youngflame Xiushui, Adept Woodpass, Princess Xiyue, and Fairy Azurewillow were all paying
attention to Ning, the number of guests at the Fortune Peaks had continued to steadily grow. These
guests had all come here to participate in the Treasure Auction. Amongst them, there was a bald elder.
He walked by himself to a cloud, then sat down in the lotus position.

“Ji Ning?” The bald elder gave Ning, seated on a distant cloud around a different mountain, a sidelong
glance.

“If 1 kill Ji Ning, I’ll then reincarnate. If | can’t kill him, then my soul will be shattered.” The bald elder was
Immortal Floatcloud, who had been given the mission by Patriarch Arcanum. Although he had been
away from the imperial capital for more than ten thousand years, and very few people in the capital
were even capable of recognizing him, Immortal Floatcloud had still changed his appearances and pulled
in his aura.

Immortal Floatcloud stood there. Although he was drinking wine quite casually, he had chosen the
perfect spot; from the corner of his eyes, he could pay clear attention to Ning’s actions.

“The main headquarters of the Heavenly Treasures Mountain. There are layers of protective spells here,
and many Immortals on guard. To kill Ji Ning within the Heavenly Treasures Mountain...unlikely!”
Immortal Floatcloud pondered on what to do. Actually, he wanted to walk right over to Ning, quickly kill
him, then immediately self-detonate and go reincarnate. But he knew quite well...

As soon as he attacked, in the blink of an eye the formations of the Heavenly Treasures Mountain would
activate. There was almost no chance he would be able to kill Ji Ning.

“I'lll wait until he leaves the Heavenly Treasures Mountain headquarters. Once he goes out, on the
outside streets...” Immortal Floatcloud continued to ponder. “There will be no restrictive formations
there. | can make my move then! As for the Imperial Guards, although they will arrive very quickly, it’ll
still take them a bit of time.”

“I'll let you live a little while longer.” Immortal Floatcloud’s Dao-heart was currently filled with the
utmost resolve. There were no contradictory thoughts in his mind at all. He had only one thought — to
kill Ji Ning, then reincarnate!
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Ning was carefully reading through the intelligence report which Yu Qi had brought. This report detailed
all of the more famous Wanxiang Adepts of the entire imperial capital. Indeed, there were several
individuals who were publicly acclaimed as having the highest chances of success in this Conclave of
Immortal Destiny. There was Xiamang Zishan of the imperial clan, Cangwu Jiu of the Cangwu clan,
Xiangtian Xiao of the Xiangtian clan, Youngflame Xuan of the Youngflame clan, Adept Woodpass of the
Southern Seas, Adept Redbamboo of the Eastern Seas...

These individuals all had enormous reputations, and were publicly acclaimed as the most supreme of
Wanxiang Adepts.

Although the likes of the Sloppy Daoist of the Black-White College were also recorded within the book,
they were clearly ranked towards the lower end. The Sloppy Daoist could only be considered one of the
supreme Wanxiang Adepts of Stillwater Commandery. Adept Woodpass, Cangwu Jiu, and the others
listed in the front, however, were the most supreme of this entire major world.

“I’'m actually in this as well?” Ning flipped through, then laughed. “My main battle accomplishment is
actually the killing of Youngflame Nong and a Primal-level Fiendgod.” If he hadn’t killed Youngflame
Nong and his servant, given how short Ning’s period of training had been, he logically wouldn’t have
emerged in this intelligence report at all.

Suddenly, the maidservant who had been standing behind him moved forward. Ning turned to look at
her. She smiled and said, “Adept, the Treasure Auction is about to begin. Are you going to participate? If
you are, please hand over five thousand kilograms as your deposit; if you are not, then you will have to
leave.”

“Participating in the Treasure Auction requires a deposit?” Ning said, surprised, “And five thousand
kilograms?”

“This is the requirement of the Heavenly Treasures Mountain headquarters,” the maidservant
explained. “Ordinary Treasure Auctions don’t require deposits, but the monthly Treasure Auction held
by the headquarters is an auction with treasures collected from throughout the Grand Xia Empire, and
even some other major worlds. Generally speaking, there will be extremely valuable treasures present
that are extremely rare and precious. To prevent customers from making random bids they cannot or
will not honor, there is a need to put in a deposit of five thousand kilograms of liquefied elemental
essence. If someone makes a bid but doesn’t honor it, then we will punish them by taking away the five
thousand kilograms.”

Ning nodded.

“Also, the five thousand kilograms is non-refundable,” the maidservant said. “Adept, you can use it to
buy whatever treasures you like during the Treasure Auction. In the end, we will deduct the five

I”

thousand kilograms from your total bil

“It seems all participants in the Treasure Auction, no matter what, must pay at least five thousand
kilograms...” Ning swept the area with his gaze. “There are more than a thousand customers present.
The amount of liquefied elemental essence will be at a minimum of five million kilograms.”



“We have prepared many treasures as well,” the maid said.

“Mm.” Ning nodded, then tossed out an elemental talisman he had acquired earlier when selling his
treasures. The maid accepted it, then stepped backwards once more.

Atop the Treasures Peaks, the clouds were filled with maids chatting with their customers. Some
customers left, but quite a few remained. In fact, there were some latecomers as well who had clearly
arrived just for the Treasure Auction.

“Youngflame clan.” Ji Ning stared towards the distant Youngflame Xiushui. “It seems they’ve discovered
me as well. Hmph. The reason | came to the imperial capital was to make more people know about me.
The more, the better.”

The reason why Ning had come so openly and in full ‘regalia’ was to become famous! The Youngflame
clan had been frantically searching for him and knew about his whereabouts. However, the enemies of
the Youngflame clan such as the Kindwater clan, their most powerful enemy, probably didn’t know
about Ning’s arrival yet. So...what he wanted to do was to make himself famous! To make all the
customers at the Treasure Auction spread word of his arrival.

“When the major powers of the Grand Xia’s imperial capital all know that | am here...those who wish to
befriend me will probably seek me out.” Ning knew quite well that fighting against the Youngflame clan
by himself would be extremely taxing. He needed a bit of outside support! Thus, he needed to become
famous! It would be even better if his name became spread throughout the imperial capital!

Moments later. An enormous, rainbow-colored cloud soared into the skies, with a black-haired maiden
standing atop it. Riding the cloud, she flew directly towards the air in the center of the nine peaks of the
Fortune Peaks.

“Everyone.” The black-haired maiden laughed, spinning around and curtseying in each direction. “The
time has come once more for the monthly Treasure Auction. This Treasure Auction shall be
administered by myself, Feathervoid. The Heavenly Treasures Mountain has prepared, in total, 1360
treasures, each of which are extraordinary. They all have their own unique attributes, and many of them
come from hidden areas. Some even come from dangerous areas that are elsewhere in the Three
Realms, or even beyond the Three Realms.”

“Same as always; aside from the treasures which our Heavenly Treasures Mountain is selling off, all the
customers present who possess treasures they wish to auction off can do so, after an examination by us.
The Treasure Auction itself will only charge a commission of 5%, capped off at five thousand kilograms
of liquefied elemental essence.”

“Alright, enough with the small talk. Let’s begin with the first item of this Treasure Auction.”

The long black-haired maiden waved her hand, and a golden set of drums suddenly appeared in the air,
wafting out with ripples of power.

“Battlesoul Drums, Heaven-ranked magic treasure. It can be used to wound enemies, and it can also be
used to make thousands of your Dao-soldiers unleash extraordinary combat power. Reserve price of five



thousand kilograms! Each bid has to be at least five hundred kilograms higher,” the black-haired maiden
said with a laugh.

“5500 kilograms.”

“6000 kilograms.”

The formidable figures who had come to attend the Treasure Auction all began to make their bids,
purchasing one treasure after another. Those who had the money to put down 5000 kilogram deposits
were all extraordinary cultivators. Ordinary Primal Daoists wouldn’t be willing to spare a deposit of such
size.

Ning sat there, drinking and watching leisurely.

“Master, aren’t you going to act yet?” Little Qing felt her blood boil as she watched the Treasure Auction
go on. She was incomparably excited.

“Don’t be impatient,” Ning said. “The Youngflame clan hasn’t acted; why should | be in a rush? And in
addition, there aren’t any treasures that | deeply desire either.”

The treasures which Ning had sold off were virtually all from either the Witchriver Immortal Estate or
from Youngflame Nong. As for the truly exquisite items left behind by Immortal Juhua, Ning was holding
them back and in no rush to sell! After having been ‘baptized’ by going through the treasures of
Youngflame Nong, Immortal Witchriver, Immortal Juhua, and the underwater estate, Ning now had very
high standards.

“This next treasure is a formation diagram! This formation diagram belonged to the Crab-Tortoise
Immortal Duo. These two old Celestial Immortal Diremonsters made them as part of a game. | imagine
that you all know that the Crab-Tortoise Immortal Duo had received a legacy from a major power of the
Three Realms, and are exceptionally skilled in the Dao of Formations. Although this was nothing more
than a toy to these two Celestial Immortals, it is still quite extraordinary, and contains many profound
mysteries regarding formations. The Crab-Tortoise Immortal Duo once said...anyone who completely
comprehends this formation diagram can be considered a grandmaster of formations.” The black-haired
maiden laughed, “This formation diagram will start at a minimum price of 25,000 kilograms. Everyone,
place your bids.”

“The Crab-Tortoise Immortal Duo?” Everyone began to discuss this. As for Ning and Uncle White, their
eyes lit up as well.

The Whitewater Hound was completely focused on the Dao of Formations. Ning had a certain degree of
understanding regarding formations as well. Naturally, the two knew of the Crab-Tortoise Immortal Duo.
The Crab-Tortoise Immortal Duo were two figures out of legends. Both were Celestial Immortal
Diremonsters...and they could be said to have the highest level of comprehension regarding formations,
here in the major world of the Grand Xia Empire. In addition, it was said that they were apprentices to a
truly major power of the Three Realms.



“Nothing more than a toy to them...if this was the essence of their knowledge, then the price would
definitely not be a mere 25,000 kilograms.” Ning gave the nearby Uncle White a glance; clearly, Uncle
White was rather eager and excited.

As someone who walked the Dao of Formations, he was naturally filled with eagerness towards this
formation diagram.

“25,500 kilograms.”
“30,000 kilograms.”

The price of this formation diagram quickly skyrocketed. Although the Dao of Formations was an
extremely complex and difficult one which very few truly supreme geniuses would embark on, there
were still some people who knew that they had no hopes of becoming a Celestial Immortal and who
would thus focus their efforts on formations. Formation grandmasters were quite terrifying, and in fact
there were even some Celestial Immortals who relied on formations as well.

Still, the Dao of Formations was a bitter, tough Dao to follow. A single formation diagram wouldn’t rise
to an excessive price.

“40,000 kilograms.” Youngflame Xiushui finally spoke out. This was already quite a high price. Those who
had come to the treasure auction were all quite level-headed, and wouldn’t bid randomly.

“Any higher bids?” The black-haired maiden swept her gaze towards the surrounding area.
Suddenly...

Ning, who had yet to make a bid yet, suddenly spoke out. “42,500 kilograms!” He had immediately
raised the price by 2500 kilograms, and it had already been at quite a high price.

The black-haired maiden glanced over, revealing a smile. “42,500 kilograms. Any higher?”
Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh!

The guests seated on the clouds surrounding the various peaks all looked over, curious as to who the
bidder was.

“Oh? A fur-clad youth? A Whitewater Hound? An Azure Skysnake?” Ning, for the sake of making himself
more recognizable, had Little Qing revert to her Azure Skysnake form.

“That fur-clad youth...is he Ji Ning, who was said to have killed Youngflame Nong?”
“Who is Ji Ning?”

“Youngflame Nong, the next Godplume Duke of the imperial capital’s Youngflame clan, was killed in
Stillwater Commandery. Didn’t you hear about this? The person who killed him was Ji Ning! The one
who just made the bid! Look at those two spirit-beasts next to him, and look at his appearance. There's
no mistaking it. It’s him.”

“He killed Youngflame Nong?”

“Ji Ning?”



“The previous bidder was Youngflame Xiushui of the Youngflame clan. Ji Ning is in a bidding war against
Youngflame Xiushui!”

The many guests of the Fortunes Peaks were all focused on Ning now, and instantly, a buzz of
conversation swept the area.

Youngflame Xiushui’s face became unsightly to look at. As for the nearby Youngflame Jun, his face
turned red with anger. He ground his teeth, and it seemed as though his eyes were spitting fire. He
called out loudly, “45,000 kilograms!”
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“45,000 kilograms!”

The rage-filled voice echoed through the entire Fortune Peaks, reverberating in the air. This caused
quite a few guests to look over. From that rage-filled bid...they could tell that the Youngflame clan must
have been truly enraged.

“You imbecile.” Atop the cloud. Youngflame Xiushui, upon hearing his son make the bid, couldn’t help
but give his son a hard look. He shouted mentally at him, “Can’t you tell that Ji Ning wants to make a
name for himself today? He’s dared to come to the imperial capital openly and without any disguises,
and even came to the Heavenly Treasures Mountain headquarter to participate in the Treasure Auction
and cause trouble for our Youngflame clan during the bidding. This is all because he wants to make a
name for himself!”

“In Stillwater Commandery, even the Northmont clan would have to give our Youngflame clan face. But
this isn’t Stillwater Commandery; this is the imperial capital. This isn’t a place where we can just do
whatever we please. What he wants to do is make a name for himself and make everyone in the
imperial capital know about him, Ji Ning! Later on, he will enter an opposing power, which will make it
much harder for our Youngflame clan to act against him.”

Youngflame Xiushui looked at his son. “Earlier, we could’ve just ignored him, but now that you are in a
bidding war against him...more and more people are going to know about him.”

“But, but I've already made a bid...how about, how about we stop bidding?” Youngflame Jun was
beginning to panic.

“Since we’ve made a bid, we can’t lower our heads,” Youngflame Xiushui sent. “The more people are
watching, the more careful we need to be not to lose face for our Youngflame clan. Don’t say anything
else. Let me handle it.”

“Alright.” Youngflame Jun didn’t dare to say anything else.

Ning, upon hearing a bid of ‘45,000 kilograms!’ be called out, immediately laughed. This was as perfect
as someone delivering a pillow to him, just as he was feeling drowsy. He wanted to make his name
known!

“45,000 kilograms. Anything higher?” The black-haired maiden atop the cloud called out.
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“If someone else was bidding, I'd just say forget about it. But, since it's the Youngflame clan that’s
bidding, then I, Ji Ning, refuse to back down. 47,500 kilograms!” Ji Ning’s voice rang out as well, echoing
within the nine peaks.

“So it really is Ji Ning!”
“Who is Ji Ning?”
“Ji Ning, who killed Youngflame Nong, is at the Treasure Auction?”

Although earlier a few guests had noticed Ning, they only made up a small part of the total people
present. Now that Ning spoke out so challengingly...more and more people began to pay attention to
him.

“I KNEW he was trying to make himself known.” Youngflame Xiushui’s face was like ice. As for his son,
Youngflame Jun, he didn’t dare to make a single sound. He knew that his earlier bid had given Ning his
opportunity.

“Little fellow from Stillwater Commandery, you actually want to struggle against my Youngflame clan?”
Youngflame Xiushui said calmly, “50,000 kilograms.”

“Hmph, if your Youngflame clan wants this formation diagram, then prepare a bit more liquefied
elemental essence. 60,000 kilograms!” Ning once more spoke out.

Youngflame Xiushui’s face sank. This was a formation diagram that was clearly only worth forty to fifty
thousand kilograms, but the price had been forcibly uplifted. If he continued to bid, regardless of
whether or not he ended up acquiring the formation diagram, the Youngflame clan would still have
‘lost’. This was because, even if they acquired it...they would’ve paid an excessive price for it. But if they
didn’t acquire it? It would be akin to having let Ning trample all over them.

“62,500 kilograms,” Youngflame Xiushui growled.
“64,000 kilograms.” Ning didn’t increase the price too much this time.

“My Youngflame clan has plenty of formation diagrams like this. I'll let you have this one.” Youngflame
Xiushui felt as though something was wrong, and he immediately stopped bidding. “You have no skill in
formations, but actually bid so much out of spite. How amusing.”

“Hahaha, what’s a mere 64,000 kilograms? It’s nothing. Youngflame Nong, of your Youngflame clan,
gifted me with millions of kilograms!” Ning’s laugh rang out.

Youngflame Xiushui’s face immediately sank. Actually, he knew very well that as soon as his son called
out a bid of 45,000 kilograms, their side was going to suffer a loss no matter what. This was because Ji
Ning’s motivation was to make a name for himself! No matter what, Ning would definitely be able to
achieve his goal.

At the price of 64,000 kilograms of liquefied elemental essence, the formation diagram left behind by
the Crab-Tortoise Immortal Duo was purchased by Ji Ning. And, in turn, Ji Ning attracted the attention of
the vast majority of the guests present.



Those final words in particular, about how ‘Youngflame Nong, of your Youngflame clan, gifted me with
millions of kilograms’, was simply too vicious and brutal. Virtually all of the guests present began to
murmur amongst themselves.

“Millions of kilograms of liquefied elemental essence?”

“Youngflame Nong was one of the Four Dukelings of the imperial capital; he had quite a few magic
treasures on him. Now, all of them were taken away by Ji Ning at one go. | imagine he really does have
several million kilograms now.”

“I’'m starting to wish | was the one who killed Youngflame Nong.”
“Millions of kilograms. That’s enough to buy even an Immortal-ranked magic treasure!”

Actually, although Youngflame Nong did indeed carry astonishingly valuable treasures on him, of his
three most precious treasures, he had already used up two of them; the ‘Lock’ scroll and the black-and-
white disc. The only one remaining was the Greater Teleportation Dao-seal, which was something that
generally wasn’t even available on the market for those who had enough money to purchase it. Ning
wasn’t willing to sell it.

Amongst the many guests. Princess Xiyue stared at Ning from afar, a hint of softness in her eyes. This
look was the look one had when one looked at a kinsman.

“Xiyue, you are quite well-disposed towards Ji Ning?” Fairy Azurewillow laughed.
“Yes.” Princess Xiyue nodded.
“Want to bring him on as your groom?” Azurewillow teased.

“Don’t speak nonsense.” Princess Xiyue frowned as she snapped back in a soft voice. She viewed Ji Ning
purely as a family member, as a little brother. What was this nonsense about marrying him?

“I' have to admit though, this Ji Ning really is bold. He actually dares to go completely head-on against
the Youngflame clan.” Fairy Azurewillow sighed. “He even said that Youngflame Nong gifted him with
millions of kilograms of liquefied elemental essence. | imagine that when the Youngflame clan heard
these words...I don’t even know how angry they must be right now.”

Time flowed on. One treasure after another was auctioned off.
Nearly two hours later.

“Everyone.” The black-haired maiden’s voice suddenly went higher. “Don’t just chat with your friends.
This next treasure is the most valuable one this particular Treasure Auction has put up so far. This is truly
a treasure which normally cannot be purchased. If you miss this chance, who knows if you’ll ever have
another one?”

The many guests all immediately turned to look at her, curious.

Ning, curious, looked over as well. The most valuable treasure thus far? The highest bid for a treasure in
this auction thus far had gone up to more than 150,000 kilograms.



“This is an ‘intrinsic magic treasure’, left behind by a peacock-type Godbeast from the Heaven Realm
after it died,” the black-haired maiden called out loudly. “And this peacock-type Godbeast had an
incomparably pure lineage; even after it had reached the Void level, it was still unable to transform.”

“What?!” Ning, hearing this, was shocked. Unable to transform even after becoming a Void-level Earth
Immortal? Could it be that it could only transform after becoming a Celestial Immortal? A Godbeast like
this...he hadn’t even heard of such a creature in this world of the Grand Xia.

“This peacock-type Diremonster’s ‘intrinsic magic treasure’ consisted of five plumes.” The black-haired
maiden waved her hand, and instantly, five peacock feathers appeared out of nowhere. These five
peacock plumes hovered there, emanating a natural aura of might and power. One was wreathed by
fire, one was wreathed by water, the third seemed to emanate an aura of infinite ponderance, the
fourth howled with golden energy, and the fifth emanated a blurry, azure aura.

When the five plumes appeared, the surrounding space seemed to be immediately frozen.
“Thatis...!”
Instantly, a series of cries rang out from throughout the Treasure Auction area.

Peacocks were born from the Five Elements, and even amongst such creatures, were the favored
children of the heavens. Supposedly, the more pure the lineage of a peacock-type Godbeast was, the
more dense and pure the Five Elements essence would be in their plumes. Some were capable of
manifesting two plumes, others three. Only those with the most exquisite and pure of Godbeast
lineages would be capable of forming five plumes!

A peacock Godbeast with such a pure lineage was definitely no weaker than a Fiendgod. A Void-level
peacock Godbeast was most likely comparable to a Celestial Immortal!

“These five plumes it had were innately bestowed with the five elements,” the black-haired maiden said
with a laugh. “Unfortunately, it was merely a Void-level Diremonster. If it had been a Diremonster at the
Celestial Immortal level...the value of these five plumes would be truly high. Most likely, even Celestial
Immortals would go mad for it. But of course, if this peacock Godbeast had become a Celestial Immortal,
this plume wouldn’t appear in a place like this. In fact, there’s no way we would sell it.”

Everyone nodded. These five plumes were already incredibly precious; if the peacock had undergone the
heavenly tribulation and become a Celestial Immortal, the value of its plumes would probably rise by
thousands of times. Most likely, even the emperors of the major worlds would feel desire for it.
However, a Celestial Immortal peacock Godbeast with such an exalted, rare, and pure bloodline would
probably be comparable to an ordinary True Immortal. It wouldn’t easily perish.

“Although it was merely a Void-level Earth Immortal, given how exalted and noble its lineage was, and
how its five plumes were divided into the Five Elements...if these plumes are used to forge a magic
artifact, when a few other things are mixed in, they can absolutely produce an Immortal-ranked magic
treasure. Normally, it would at least be a high-grade Immortal-ranked magic treasure, but if you were
lucky, you might even be able to produce a top-grade Immortal-ranked magic treasure,” the black-
haired maiden said.



These five plumes were the ‘intrinsic magic treasures’ of the peacock-type Godbeast. To humans,
however, they could only be used for refining artifacts. As for making them into a top-grade Immortal-
ranked magic treasure? That was just nonsense. Many other materials would be required, and the
chances of success were virtually negligible. However, there truly was a very high chance of producing a
high-grade Immortal-ranked magic treasure.

“A reserve price of a million kilograms of liquefied elemental essence! Each bid has to increase by at
least fifty thousand kilograms!” The black-haired maiden called out.

“1,050,000 kilograms. I’'m taking these Five Elements Peacock Plumes.” An ancient voice rang out. The
speaker was an old man dressed in a long, gaudy robe that was covered with draconic runes. Anyone
who looked at the clothes would be able to tell right away that this should be someone from the
imperial clan of the Grand Xia.

But...
In the Treasure Auction, no one gave a damn if you were from the imperial clan!

“My master is going to forge an Immortal-ranked magic treasure of the Five Eleemnts. He’s lacking in
some primary materials. 1,100,000 kilograms.” A white-whiskered youth said with a laugh.

“1,150,000 kilograms.” Another man called out, his entire body covered with azure light. He was built
like a rod of iron.

“1,200,000 kilograms. | need a Five Elements Immortal-ranked magic treasure for my tribulation.” The
speaker was Youngflame Xiushui. By now, he paid no attention to Ji Ning at all; he stared directly at the
Five Elements plumes. Clearly, he was determined to acquire it.

1,250,000 kilograms. The Raindragon Godpeak will take this.” A woman with a monstrous aura that
filled the skies spoke out in an icy voice.

Every single person had an extraordinary background. However, the imperial capital of the Grand Xia
had its laws, and no one was able to take this thing by force. Everyone had to rely on their own
‘abilities’; whoever had more liquefied elemental essence would win! Materials like this, with a perfect
set of the Five Elements...they were indeed extremely rare. You truly might only encounter them once;
no one could say when such items would appear again. You couldn’t simply purchase them, even if you
had enough liquefied elemental essence.

Many people wanted to acquire them. So, too, did Ning.

“Naturally formed by the Five Elements?” Ning’s eyes were shining. “I train the [Six Cycles of the
Starseizer]. | need the essence of the Five Elements. These five plumes and the essence within
them...based on the legacy of the [Starseizing Hand] which | acquired and the materials mentioned
within them, these would definitely be considered absolutely high-grade materials. These are five
plumes that were born from a peacock Godbeast with a supremely pure and exalted lineage. The
essence of the Five Elements within them...they’d probably be enough to allow me to reach the third
Cycle of my [Starseizing Hand]!”

“1,300,000 kilograms!” Ning called out loudly.



The Desolate Era
Book 11: Primaltwin Chapter 17: Stopping At Nothing to Acquire It

Whoosh! Instantly, more than a thousand of the other customers at the Fortune Peaks all turned to
stare. It must be understood that although they, too, were participating in the Treasure Auction, in
reality they would only spend around fifty thousand kilograms or so in purchasing treasures. Only very,
very few were truly willing to pay more than five hundred thousand kilograms! The entire networth of
many Loose Immortals was perhaps lower than this amount, and their networth was usually tied up in
their magic treasures!

Only a small portion of the people present at the Fortune Peaks were capable of making a bid of 1.3
million kilograms of liquefied elemental essence.

“It’s that Ji Ning again.”

“A mere Wanxiang Adept?”

“He dares to purchase the Five Elements peacock plumes?”
“Does he even have that much liquefied elemental essence?”

“He killed Youngflame Nong and a Primal-level Fiendgod. Youngflame Nong had quite a few treasures on
him, and that Fiendgod probably had quite a few as well.”

A series of conversations erupted. Everyone was stunned at the fact that Ning dared to bid as well. After
all, all five of the previous bidders had extraordinary backgrounds, and all of them were Immortals! Ji
Ning? He was a mere Wanxiang Adept.

“1.35 million kilograms. Young fellow from the Black-White College, this is just raw materials, not an
actual magic treasure; even if you buy it, it will be of no use to you. You have to match it with many
other raw materials and invite a forging expert to forge an Immortal-ranked magic treasure for you.”

“1.4 million kilograms. Whoever bids the highest will gain the treasure. It doesn’t matter that Ji Ning is
just a Wanxiang Adept; even an ordinary mortal who has enough money can bid. Don’t concern yourself
over why he’s buying it.”

“1.5 million kilograms. Everyone, stop fighting with me over it. Master has needed this sort of Five
Elements raw materials for a very long time.”

The price slowly began to rise. Ning, in turn, began to feel the pressure as well. After all, he had only
sold off around 1.3 million kilograms of treasure earlier. Still, this was within his expectations; after all,
the peacock plumes could serve as the primary materials for a high-grade Immortal-ranked magic
treasure. This wasn’t something which his Azuresilk Godfire Lamp could compete with. It was, after all,
just a low-grade Immortal-ranked magic treasure!

“Ji Ning, send the price sky-high and stun then.” Suddenly, the giant yellow bear’s voice rang out in his
mind. “If they slowly bid it up, the final price will probably be even higher. Make an immediate bid of 2
million kilograms.”

Ning hesitated slightly. He was carrying the underwater estate with him, and the spirit of the estate was
capable of sensing everything going on in the surrounding area.
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“2 million kilograms!” Ning called out in a loud voice.
Instantly, the Fortune Peaks fell completely silent.

Earlier, the bidding increases had all been at slow increments of just fifty thousand kilograms. This
sudden increase of five hundred thousand kilograms was simply too huge. After all, this wasn’t an actual
Immortal-ranked magic treasure; just materials for making one.

“He has that much liquefied elemental essence?” Princess Xiyue began to worry in her heart. When she
saw Ning make bids, she wanted to help him...but she always stayed within the royal estate and rarely
ventured out to the Heavenly Treasures Mountain. As a result, she almost never spent money, and thus
she only carried some protective treasures with her. In addition, she was only a Wanxiang Adept herself;
she naturally wouldn’t have any Immortal-ranked magic treasures with her.

She didn’t go out adventuring, and she always stayed in the imperial capital; thus, most likely the total
value of the magic treasures she was carrying, if sold off, would only come to perhaps five hundred
thousand or a million kilograms of liquefied elemental essence.

2 or 2.5 million kilograms...not even many imperial princesses were capable of producing such a sum.

“If only Grandpa was here,” Princess Xiyue mused silently to herself. Given how her Grandpa coddled
her in all things, if he was here, purchasing the peacock plumes would only be a minor matter.

“This Ji Ning...how much treasure did he acquire from killing Youngflame Nong?” The nearby Fairy
Azurewillow sighed, completely moved. “He even dares to bid on items like the peacock plumes. 2
million kilograms! That’s enough to actually purchased a completed Immortal-ranked magic treasure.”

“Ji Ning only killed mere Youngflame Nong; how much could Youngflame Nong have possibly been
worth? Ji Ning actually dares to bid two million kilograms?” A white-faced, beardless youth frowned.

“Two million kilograms?” The man whose entire body glittered with a metallic azure light frowned as
well. This price was indeed rather high. To produce a powerful Immortal-ranked magic treasure, other
materials were needed as well. In addition, a Celestial Immortal Patriarch who was skilled in forging
artifacts would have to personally oversee the forging, which would not be cheap either. Only after all
these expenses would an Immortal-ranked magic treasure take form.

“What a fellow.” Adept Woodpass, who had been watching this with intrigue, sighed in amazement as
well. He couldn’t help but cast the distant Ning a deep, long glance. Two million kilograms? Ji Ning truly
was quite wealthy.

As the saying went, a horse who was not fed an extra ration of grass wouldn’t be fat and sturdy; to focus
on training and searching for natural treasures truly wasn’t as efficient as Ning’s killing of Youngflame
Nong. By killing Youngflame Nong, he had instantly grown rich!



“Fellow Daoist Xiushui, are you still planning to bid against him?” Adept Woodpass laughed. “I still have
roughly half a million kilograms that | can led to you, fellow Daoist.”

“Thank you, fellow Daoist Woodpass.” Youngflame Xiushui glanced towards a nearby attendant, and the
azure-robed man immediately walked over.

“Didn’t you say earlier that based on your investigations, Ning’s trade with the Heavenly Treasures
Mountain was only worth around 1.3 million kilograms?” Youngflame Xiushui said, frustrated and
irritated, “If he only had 1.3 million kilograms, how would he dare make a bid of two million?”

The azure-robed servant said hurriedly, “Master, this information is absolutely correct. Don’t worry; the
Heavenly Treasures Mountain headquarters also knows that Ji Ning only traded for 1.3 million kilograms
of liquefied elemental essence with them. For him to suddenly bid two million...they, too, will be
worried that Ning is not going to be honor his bid for this auction, and so will go investigate him.”

“Mm.” Youngflame Xiushui nodded. His gaze suddenly lit up, as he already saw that atop the distant
cloud on which Ning was seated, a man and a woman were flying towards him.

Ning had noticed two figures were flying towards him from behind as well. One was an azure-robed Yu
Qi, while the white-robed one was a bald woman. As the two flew towards the cloud, a mist suddenly
arose from it, completely blocking out the surrounding area, causing the outside world to have no idea
what they were discussing.

The bald woman said with a smile, “Fellow Daoist Ji Ning, | am Soledust of the Heavenly Treasures
Mountain. | know that you, fellow Daoist, had already traded for 1.3 million kilograms of liquefied
elemental essence, but now that you are suddenly bidding 2 million...our Heavenly Treasures Mountain
is concerned that in the end, this transaction cannot be completed.”

Ning nodded. In an ordinary treasure auction, if the auction failed due to insufficient funds from the
winning bidder, it would be enough to just punish the faithless bidder by taking away his deposit of 5000
kilograms. But this was the auction for the peacock plumes; the value of it was simply too great. If Ning
were to make random bids that he could not honor, there would be no way to make up for the damage
done by just penalizing him 5000 kilograms.

“I truly hope you can understand our position, fellow Daoist Ji Ning,” the bald, white-robed woman said
with great courtesy.

“I do understand,” Ning laughed. “I've heard earlier that during this Treasure Auction, if | have treasures
of my own, | can hand them over to you for auctioning, right?”

“Right.” The bald, white-robed woman nodded.

“I have one right here.” Ning waved his hand, and an ancient, unassuming lamp appeared. The lamp had
azure flames blazing above it. Instantly, the face of a child appeared within the azure flames. Scanning
the surrounding area, the child sighed, “You locked me in your storage treasure for so long. That was
really stifling. And whoah, what’s this place?”

“An Immortal-ranked magic treasure?” The white-robed woman was startled. “Azuresilk Godfire Lamp?”



An Azuresilk Godfire Lamp was considered a fairly common type of Immortal-ranked magic treasure.
Described simply, it was just a type of lamp with Azuresilk Godfire within it, but the Godfire within the
lamp could be borrowed to attack enemies. Although it was fairly common, quite a few experts would
still fight over the chance to acquire one. After all, everyone wanted to help the skyfire in their bodies
rise to the first grade if at all possible.

“Fellow Daoist Ji Ning, are you saying that you are intending to auction off this Azuresilk Godfire Lamp?
Here, at this Treasure Auction?” The white-robed woman asked.

“Right.” Ning nodded.

“Our Heavenly Treasures Mountain can just purchase it for a price of 1.5 million kilograms,” the white-
robed woman, Soledust couldn’t refrain from saying. Although fairly common, it was extremely rare for
an Azuresilk Godfire Lamp to appear at auction, and whenever one appeared, it would immediately be
purchased. Naturally, the Heavenly Treasures Mountain was willing to accept it.

“No, I'll sell it off in this Treasure Auction. Let’s set the reserve price at 1.5 million kilograms. If no one
buys it, then I'll sell it to you,” Ning said. “Fellow Daoist Soledust, you wouldn’t object to this, would
you?”

The white-robed woman’s facial muscles twitched. A reserve price of 1.5 million kilograms? To be sold
to the Heavenly Treasures Mountain only if no one was willing to buy it?

“No objections, no objections.” The white-robed woman picked up the Azuresilk Godfire Lamp, then
turned and left.

Ning didn’t feel worried; when the Heavenly Treasures Mountain headquarters engaged in a business
trade, they wouldn’t stop so low as to embezzling a single low-grade Immortal-ranked magic treasure
like an Azuresilk Godfire Lamp.

The black-haired maiden standing on a cloud and officiating over this Treasure Auction was waiting for
the investigate by her side to conclude. Now that she knew that Ning did indeed have the ability to
complete this purchase, she immediately said, “2 million kilograms. Are there any higher bids?”

“It seems this Ji Ning does have the ability to honor his bid.” The pale-faced, beardless youth shook his
head and sighed. “Too expensive. The price is too high.”

“The price is too high.”

People immediately began to give up. After all, Ning’s suddenly price increase of five hundred thousand
kilograms had truly stunned quite a few people.

Still...there were others who remained greatly desirous of these peacock plumes.

“2.05 million kilograms!” The man who shone with a metallic azure light said with a growl, “This is
something | need for my tribulation. | hope that you will all give me, Eastclown, some face.”

“Hmph, Eastclown, you need to pass your tribulation, but so do I! 2.1 million kilograms,” Youngflame
Xiushui growled back.



Immortal Eastclown was just a solitary, wandering figure; although he was extremely powerful,
Youngflame Xiushui was still of the Youngflame clan.

“2.15 million kilograms!” Immortal Eastclown growled.

“2.2 million kilograms!” Youngflame Xiushui ground his teeth.

“2.3 million kilograms!” A killing intent appeared in Immortal Eastclown’s eyes.
“2.35 million kilograms!” Youngflame Xiushui’s gaze was like ice.

The tribulation. This was the most difficult trial for any cultivator on an Immortal path. By passing the
Celestial Tribulation, one would be able to escape the confines of the Three Realms, to live a carefree
life, to live forever! Upon failing...if one was lucky, one would end up as a mere Loose Immortal. How
could they not be willing to fight over a treasure helpful for their tribulations?”

“2.5 million kilograms!” Ning’s voice thundered out.

Youngflame Xiushui and Immortal Eastclown simultaneously turned to stare. All of the guests present
turned to stare as well. They couldn’t help but begin to chatter about Ji Ning once again. This was
insane. 2.5 million kilograms?!

“Youngflame Xiushui, do you have another bid?” Ji Ning stared at the distant Youngflame Xiushui. If the
desire those two Earth Immortals towards acquiring the plumes could be described as ‘intense’, Ji Ning’s
desire would have to be described as no less than theirs! Finding treasures with the essence extracts of
the Five Elements...although it was a bit easier for the second Cycle of the Starseizer, the third Cycle was
far more difficult.

The peacock plumes, however, were absolutely capable of allowing Ning to reach the second and third
Cycles, with some left over! Of the divine abilities Ning trained in, the most powerful one was definitely
the [Starseizing Hand]; this was ranked as one of the top ten divine abilities that had been created after
the heavens had been established. It was supreme within the Three Realms!

Magic treasures, curios...those were all secondary. The divine ability, [Starseizing Hand], was what would
make Ning’s power rise the most! The peacock plumes...he absolutely had to have them!

“2.5 million kilograms of liquefied elemental essence. Any higher bids? Any higher?” The black-haired
maiden, atop her cloud, called out in a high voice. The Fortune Peaks were filled with a buzz of
conversation, but not a single bid came out. Although Youngflame Xiushui’s face was quite ugly to
behold, even he hesitated. As for Immortal Eastclown, he had no choice but to grit his teeth and accept
it.

“If there are no higher bids, then this peacock plume will go to fellow Daoist Jij Ning!” The black-haired
maiden made one final urging call to the crowd.
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After a long pause, during which the black-haired woman carefully looked at both Immortal Eastclown
and Youngflame Xiushui, the woman called out loudly, “Done! 2.5 million kilograms. The peacock
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plumes go to fellow Daoist Ji Ning!” And with this declaration, the ownership of the peacock plumes was
settled.

Youngflame Xiushui let out a single, long sigh.

Just now, he had been hesitating and considering to bid again, but in the end, his reason won out and
held him back. The nearby Adept Woodpass gave him a glance, then picked up his goblet of wine and
took a sip.

“Father, why didn’t you buy it?” Youngflame Jun couldn’t help but ask, “The peacock plumes would be
of great service to you during your tribulation...and that Ji Ning was insisting on bidding straight against
us. Whether for the sake of giving vent to our anger or for your tribulation, Father, you should’ve
continued.”

“What do you know? 2.5 million kilograms? Do you even know how much that is?” Youngflame Xiushui
stared at his son.

Youngflame Jun was stunned. His status in the clan could not be compared to Youngflame Nong’s; any
amount of liquefied elemental essence above a million kilograms was already a vast, astronomical sum
to him.

“With that much, | could just go ahead and buy an excellent Immortal-ranked magic treasure!”
Youngflame Xiushui said, “There are many types of Immortal-ranked magic treasures that can be used
for the tribulation; why should | completely focus my attentions on these peacock plumes? Paying more
than 2.5 million kilograms isn’t worth it. That’s a sum of money that would have a major impact on my
Immortal path; | can’t possibly make random, stupid bids just because I’'m angry and want to give vent.”

Youngflame Jun nodded obediently.

“And this Ji Ning is an idiot as well.” Youngflame Xiushui turned to give him a cold look. “Even though he
has the peacock plumes, he’s just a Wanxiang Adept. What’s the point of having them?”

“If we kill Ji Ning, then the peacock plumes will be ours,” Youngflame Jun said, a hint of desire in his
eyes.

“And who would go do the killing?” Youngflame Xiushui shook his head. “This isn’t for something for you
to concern yourself over.”

“2.5 million kilograms.” Immortal Eastclown shook his head as well. “This young Wanxiang Adept is
really quite crazy.”

“2.5 million kilograms. My little brother really is...formidable.” Princess Xiyue stared at the distant Ning,
a smile on her face.



“Hmph. Acquiring the peacock plumes won’t do a damn thing for your power. After you leave the
Heavenly Treasures Mountain, you die.” Immortal Floatcloud quietly drink his wine, watching from afar.

Ning, however, was extraordinarily excited. Success! He had acquired the peacock plumes! Immortal-
ranked magic treasures? Curios? Those were all less than a dog’s fart in comparison. His Primaltwin only
needed a large amount of flying swords, while his main body, as a Fiendgod Body Refiner, mainly
needed divine abilities!

“With this thing, | won’t have to trouble myself at all regarding the completion of the second and third
Cycles for my [Starseizing Hand].” Ning was absolutely delighted.

Time continued to flow on.

Because there were more than a thousand magic treasures up for sale, the entire Treasure Auction took
up an entire day. Still, Ning left roughly six hours later, because during the sixth hour of the Treasure
Auction, the Azuresilk Godfire Lamp came out for bidding.

Azuresilk Godfire Lamp, an Immortal-ranked magic treasure. This was a completed treasure!

It instantly aroused a storm of bidding. The Azuresilk Godfire Lamp was different from the peacock
plumes; very few people needed those thing, but quite a few had a use for the Azuresilk Godfire Lamp.
This was because it could nurture ‘skyfire’ to the first grade! Although each usage of the lamp consumed
a large amount of resources that took a long period of time to replenish, after the replenishment, it
could be used again.

This was an item that could be used over and over!

However, because the Azuresilk Godfire Lamp needed time to absorb elemental energy from the natural
world and replenish its own energy, none of the major tribes would ever be worried about having ‘too
many’ of the lamps on hand.

The reserve price was 1.5 million kilograms, but the price quickly skyrocketed! It rose all the way up to a
price of 2.45 million kilograms before the bidding came to an end.

Immortal-ranked magic treasures of this level were, in the end, still fairly common. Thus, the price
would settle down at a certain point. There was a limit to how much it could rise during an auction.

“He left?” Immortal Floatcloud immediately noticed when Ning began to prepare to leave. Frowning, he
too began to leave.

Soon, Immortal Floatcloud arrived at the streets outside the Heavenly Treasures Mountain
headquarters. It was early morning now. The Golden Crow had just risen into the skies, casting its light
upon the world.

“Senior.” Immortal Floatcloud’s emergence caused the members of the Youngflame clan who were
waiting outside to immediately move towards him.



“Ji Ning should be comoing out soon. Go inside the Heavenly Treasures Mountain and keep an eye on
him. Be ready to report as soon as he does.” Immortal Floatcloud gave them order, then began to wait
outside silently. He was waiting for the final battle he would experience in his life! In this battle, he
would use all of the power available to him to kill a supremely talented Wanxiang Adept within the
imperial capital of the Grand Xia.

“He’s leaving?” Princess Xiyue, upon seeing Ning prepare to leave, immediately rose to her feet. A hint
of panic was in her eyes. She could feel her heartrate quickening, and she immediately said to the
nearby Fairy Azurewillow, “Azurewillow, help me make some arrangements. | want to meet privately
with Ji Ning.”

“Ji Ning?” Fairy Azurewillow was startled, but then she nodded. “I'll go make the arrangements right

”

now.

“Thank you.” Earlier, when Princess Xiyue had been watching Ji Ning, she hadn’t felt that nervous. Now,
however, as she thought about how they were about to meet, she immediately became incomparably
nervous.

“Whew.” Princess Xiyue let out a long sigh, then said quietly to herself, “Little brother, we’re going to
meet soon.”

Princess Xiyue began to withdraw from the event as well.

Actually, since the Treasure Auction would go on for a full day, over the course of it, quite a few people
would withdraw.

Ning, after handing over his liquefied elemental essence, acquired his formation diagram and the
peacock plumes.

“Fellow Daoist Ji Ning, in the future, if you have any more magic treasures you don’t want, you can
deliver them here to the Heavenly Treasures Mountain. It doesn’t matter if you decide to sell them to us
or if you sell them at the Treasure Auction.” The white-robed woman, Soledust, laughed.

“Treasures don’t just fall out of nowhere from the sky,” Ning sighed. “I even had to hand over my
Azuresilk Godfire Lamp to you.”

Soledust laughed, then withdrew.
Ning, the Whitewater Hound, and Little Qing glanced towards the nearby violet-robed Yu Qi.
“Fellow Daoist Yu Qi, | wish to purchase some flying swords,” Ning said.

“Flying swords?” Yu Qi was instantly delighted. He knew very well that Ning had more than a million
kilograms of liquefied elemental essence on him. This was a major customer! He immediately said,
“What sort of flying swords? Just tell me what you need. We have plenty of precious flying swords
manufactured by Celestial Immortal Patriarchs, and in fact we even have flying swords with powerful
formations within them.”

Ning shook his head. “l only require large-scale manufactured flying swords.”



“Large-scale manufactured...” Yu Qi’s face stiffened. The profit on those was incredibly low; after all,
Ning could buy them at a 40% discount.

“l need a total of 720 high-grade Heaven-ranked flying swords,” Ning said.

Yu Qi’s facial muscles spasmed. Good heavens; Heaven-ranked flying swords? 720 of them? Was this a
joke? It must be understood that even many Loose Immortals would generally use Heaven-ranked magic
treasures; many of them would just use several particularly powerful ones. Even those who focused on
victory through superior numbers would at most have a few dozen Heaven-ranked magic treasures,
which was already quite incredible.

720 Heaven-ranked magic treasures? The number alone would terrify quite a few people! But in turn,
the price was quite high as well.

“Fellow Daoist Ji Ning, are you certain you want 720? Are you able to afford them?” Yu Qi couldn’t help
but add, “High-grade Heaven-ranked magic treasures are generally around 5000 kilograms per sword. If
you want more than 700 of them, then you’d need to pay over 3.5 million kilograms.”

Ning frowned. Ugh! Earlier, he had felt that he was quite wealthy, but when he thought about the price
of seven hundred Heaven-ranked magic treasures, he suddenly felt his heart ache with unbearable pain.

“Go ahead and give me a book on the types of mass-produced Heaven-ranked flying swords,” Ji Ning
said.

“Alright. This way, please,” Yu Qi said hurriedly. The Heavenly Treasures Mountain both bought and sold
mass-produced magic items to Ji Ning at a price of 60% the list price. On the surface, it would seem as
though they didn’t earn any money at all. In reality, however, the mass-produced magic treasures which
the Heavenly Treasures Mountain sold were all mass-produced by the mighty imperial clan of the Grand
Xia, which stood behind them.

In truth, the cost for the imperial clan to mass-produce these magic items wasn’t really as high as 60% of
the list price; at most, 30% to 40%. The reason they told the outside world that they were willing to both
buy and sell these items at 60% was just to encourage more people to come shopping. After all, after an
Immortal cultivator purchased a life-saving treasure, it was quite rare for them to later sell it off.

Thus, Yu Qi would earn quite a bit from this deal for 700+ Heaven-ranked flying swords, even if they
were only mass-produced artifacts.

Ning was seated before a gazebo, staring at the rising sun and in quite a good mood. He had no idea that
right now, on the streets outside, a Loose Immortal named Immortal Floatcloud was waiting for him
impatiently.

“Here’s the report regarding the mass-produced Heaven-ranked flying swords.” Yu Qi handed Ning a
thick, fur-clad book. Ning flipped it open, taking a look. By his side, the Whitewater Houna and Little
Qing helped scan thorugh it as well.

Mass-produced flying swords were rather cheap, because mass-produced flying swords mainly required
only that the swords were sharp and hard to break. In other aspects, they were quite poor.



“Low-grade Heaven-ranked flying swords are 500 kilograms each? At a discounted price of 60%, that’s
just 300 kilograms.” Ning mumbled to himself while reading. “Middle-grade is a bit more expensive;
1500 kilograms each.”

There were nearly a hundred types of low-grade Heaven-ranked flying swords.
There were nearly two hundred types of middle-grade Heaven-ranked flying swords.
There were far fewer high-grade Heaven-ranked flying swords; just eighteen.

As for top-grade Heaven ranked flying swords? There was no such thing as a mass-produced ‘top-grade’
flying sword. High grade was already the limit for Heaven-ranked mass-produced flying swords.

“High-grade, Heaven-ranked flying swords are all roughly 5000 kilograms each.” Ning frowned. “What
should | do?”

He was going to purchase them for his Primaltwin to train in. The [Lesser Thousand Swords Formation]
was a technique where the more and the better flying swords he had, the more powerful it would be!
However, controlling so many flying swords was incredibly taxing on the soul. Still, during his year of
training in the underwater estate, Ning’s soul had improved dramatically, especially with the support of
the Nuwa visualization technique and the fact that his Primaltwin’s soul was being nourished.

Ning was currently able to control all 720 Earth-ranked flying swords. But if they were to be changed
into Heaven-ranked flying swords? Most likely, for at least a period of time, it would be hard for him to
control that many.

“I'll take 198 of these Redsol swords!” Ning pointed towards the book. “And these Netherblue swords,
I'll take 198 of them as well!”

“The Redsol swords were 5500 kilograms each, while the Netherblue swords are 3500 each,” the nearby
Yu Qi said with a laugh. “All together, this comes out to be a price of 1,945,000 kilograms of liquefied
elemental essence. At the discounted price of 60%, that comes out to be 1,185,300 million.

Ning felt resigned. After factoring in the money he had spent...the 2.3 million kilograms he had
remaining had been almost completely used up, leaving just a bit behind. In addition, his Primaltwin
actually needed elemental essence as well.

“Here!” Ning waved his hand, and instantly, the black dragon carriage appeared on the ground next to
them. “I'll sell this carriage to your Heavenly Treasures Mountain,” Ning said majestically.

The black dragon construct had the combat power of a Primal Daoist. Youngflame Nong had often
ridden it about the various locations of the imperial capital of the Grand Xia; naturally, its price was
extraordinary. In the end, Ning acquired not only his 396 Heaven-ranked flying swords, but also 60,000
kilograms of liquefied elemental essence.

“Fellow Daoist Ji Ning, there’s one more thing.” Yu Qi, after concluding their deal, suddenly winked and
laughed, “Princess Xiyue wishes to meet with you.”

“A princess wants to see me?” Ning was startled.
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“Master, it must be because you made a name for yourself during the Treasure Auction?” The nearby
Little Qing immediately added, “That’s why this Princess Xiyue wants to meet you.”

Ning grinned as well. During the Treasure Auction, he had purchased the peacock plumes for 2.5 million
kilograms of liquefied elemental essence. Even Youngflame Xiushui had lowered his head and retreated
in the end. This news would definitely spread like wildfire, and later on, some of the major clans would
come to befriend him and meet him. This was within his realm of expectations. However, for Princess
Xiyue to invite him for a meeting while the Treasure Auction was still going on...his ‘fame’ was perhaps
just a bit too effective!

“Might | ask who Princess Xiyue is?” Ning asked..
“Princess Xiyue is from King Yan’s Estate,” Yu Qi explained.

“King Yan?” Ning’s eyes lit up. Ning had already purchased intelligence reports regarding some of the
major powers and figures within the imperial capital of the Grand Xia. King Yan was one of those major
figures. King Yan...was a Celestial Immortal who had just recently succeeded in overcoming his
tribulation!

He was a Celestial Immortal! It was simply far, far too difficult to become a Celestial Immortal. Just by
looking at the history of the Black-White College, one could tell how hard it was. The Black-White
College had existed for countless millions of years, and every ten thousand years or so would produce an
Earth Immortal or Loose Immortal. How many had they produced over the countless ages? And yet, they
had only produced a single Celestial Immortal!

From this, one could tell what a terrifying barrier the Celestial Tribulation was. Countless geniuses, such
as Immortal Northwalker or even Immortal Juhua, who had the benefit of the underwater estate, had
failed and perished.

Celestial Immortals were simply too rare! It was rare for the Grand Xia Empire to produce a single
Celestial Immortal in a million years!

However, how many Loose Immortals and Earth Immortals did it produce during a million years? This
was why there were actually very many Loose Immortals and Earth Immortals; the Youngflame clan
alone held more than a thousand of them. Every few tens or hundreds of millennia, there would be a
new ‘batch’ of Loose Immortals or Earth Immortals...but the number of Celestial Immortals who had
arisen from them over the course of countless years was pitifully low.

Any Celestial Immortal was the foundation of his or her entire clan! Even for the mighty imperial
Xiamang clan of the Grand Xia Dynasty, a Celestial Immortal was extremely valuable. For clans like the
imperial Xiamang clan, which had unified an entire major world, the number of Loose Immortals and
Earth Immortals under their control was an absolutely terrifying figure. Naturally, however, these figures
had very ordinary statuses. If, however, one of them were to break through and become a Celestial
Immortal...the imperial clan of the Grand Xia would immediately bestow upon them the royal title of
‘King’ and give them an estate, Immortal treasures, etc...
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In short, within the imperial clan of the Grand Xia, anyone who became a Celestial Immortal would see
his status suddenly and explosively skyrocket!

This often happened less than once in a million years...and yet King Yan was the latest, newest Celestial
Immortal!

“Of King Yan’s Estate...” Ning nodded inwardly to himself.

“Princess Xiyue is the only family member King Yan has,” Yu Qi said in a lowered voice. “King Yan
absolutely dotes on Princess Xiyue. He even allows Princess Xiyue to command the Golden Imperials
which the Emperor bestowed upon him. He even gave Princess Xiyue a pair of azure phoenix Godbeasts,
having them pull her carriage for her. Those two azure phoenixes have incomparably exalted lineages;
although they are only at the Primal level, each of them have the combat power of a supreme Loose
Immortal. As for the Golden Imperials, they are the absolute elites of the Imperial Guards of the imperial
capital. Even the weakest amongst them is at least a Primal Daoist!”

Ning, hearing this, was secretly speechless.
Azure phoenixes? Golden Imperials?

“Princess Xiyue usually remains within King Yan’s Estate and rarely comes out, nor does she participate
in the various gatherings for nobles,” Yu Qi said in a low voice. “That’s why Princess Xiyue actually isn’t
very well-known. However, given how much King Yan dotes on her, if she truly was the spoiled, arrogant
throwing type, she probably would be even more famous than Youngflame Nong.”

“Then why does she wish to see me?” Ning asked.

“I don’t know either,” Yu Qi said, shaking his head. “I heard that today, she came to the Treasure
Auction along with Fairy Azurewillow of our Heavenly Treasures Mountain. Perhaps she grew curious
upon seeing you, and so she wishes to meet you.”

Ning hesitated a moment, then nodded. “Fine. Lead the way.”
Yu Qi laughed. “Follow me.”
Within Ning’s Zifu region. The underwater estate was located there.

Generally speaking, there was no way to put people within storage treasures, but estate treasures were
capable of holding people. Ning’s Primaltwin continued to reside within the underwater estate. There,
within the main hall, a black-robed Ning was seated in the lotus position, a jade bottle placed in front of
him. Within the jade bottle, there was a total of 60,000 kilograms of liquefied elemental essence. This
came from the earlier trade he had engaged in.

Whooosh.

The black-robed Ning opened his mouth. Instantly, the liquefied elemental essence began to flow in a
continuous stream towards Ning’s mouth, and his power began to quickly rise. Just a few moments
later, he broke through to the peak Primal level.



“Good.” After stabilizing his power base slightly, the black-robed Ning came to a halt. “Mm.” The black-
robed Ning looked at the jade bottle. “More than 15,000 kilograms remain. My Primaltwin has broken
through to the peak Primal level.”

In the past year after forging his Primaltwin, the divine soul of the Primaltwin had advanced at a
frightfully fast pace. This was because of the Primal nurturing effect; thus, his Primaltwin had advanced
even more quickly in soul power than his true body had! The Primaltwin’s divine sense could now
stretch to a distance of 1600 kilometers, while his main body’s divine sense had only just recovered to
the pre-splitting level of power, just barely reaching 1000 kilometers.

A powerful soul! A high level of comprehension! A mighty Dao-heart!

After reaching the peak Primal level, the Primaltwin was virtually instantly able to fully control his
elemental ki. Everything was as familiar to him as the back of his hand; there wasn’t the slightest bit of
discomfort at all.

“Flying swords.” The black-robed Ning willed it. Whoosh! Instantly, the surrounding area, with a swish
swish swish series of sounds, became filled with 405 flying swords, each of which emanated mighty
ripples of power. Those nine flying swords in the center, in particular, emanated truly mighty ripples!
These 405 flying swords were all Heaven-ranked flying swords, and 396 of them had been purchased
just now at the Heavenly Treasures Mountain.

As for those nine other Heaven-ranked flying swords...more than a year ago, by relying on his
Primaltwin, Ning had overcome the fifth level of the Wargod Hall, and then chosen from the Heaven-
ranked magic items of the Treasure Hall.

These nine Heaven-ranked flying swords were known as the Waterbreaker Godshark Swords. The
primary material for the forging of these swords had been the body of a slain, primordial nine-headed
Godshark that had existed in the era before the three thousand major worlds had even been born.
These nine flying swords were all quasi-sentient. According to the rating of the underwater estate, all
nine were high-grade Heaven-ranked flying swords. However, according to the rating system of the
Grand Xia Dynasty, they were absolutely top-grade Heaven-ranked, and each of them were probably
worth 100,000 to 150,000 kilograms of liquefied elemental essence! And with all nine coming from the
same source...the set was probably worth a million kilograms, and could be traded for a low-grade
Immortal-ranked magic treasure.

In the past, when Immortal Juhua had owned the underwater estate, he had acquired a top-grade
Heaven-ranked magic treasure as well. By relying on the magic treasures of the underwater estate...he
could’ve gone and traded them for Immortal-ranked magic treasures..

Unfortunately...he would only have been able to trade them for low-grade or middle-grade Immortal-
ranked magic treasures.

To overcome the Celestial Tribulation? One had to at least have high-grade, or even top-grade Immortal-
ranked magic treasures in order to have a degree of confidence. It would be best if the magic treasures
were also suited to one’s abilities; that would give an even better chance. All of the Immortal-ranked
magic treasures of the underwater estate were at least high-grade, and some were even top-grade.
Unfortunately, Immortal Juhua hadn’t had the chance to choose from them, as he had only been given



the chance to do so after becoming a Loose Immortal and overcoming the seventh level of the Wargod
Hall.

“[Lesser Thousand Swords Formation].” The black-robed Ning willed it. With the nine Waterbreaker
Godshark Swords serving as the core, all the other flying swords were activated. The exquisitely pure
elemental ki of a peak Primal Daoist filled them, and Ning’s powerful soul began to guide them. All of
the flying swords began to ripple as Ning tested time and time again the limits of his power.

“Can’tdoit.”

“I'll drop it by one level. [Lesser Thousand Swords Formation], level four!” The black-robed Ning was
striving to test his might, but Heaven-ranked magic treasures were on a completely different level than
Earth-ranked magic treasures. Controlling a single Heaven-ranked magic treasure was at least as hard as
controlling more than ten Earth-ranked magic treasures! Even though Ning was relying on formation
techniques to lessen the difficulty...it was still extremely hard for him to execute the fourth level of the
[Lesser Thousand Swords Formation].

“[Lesser Thousand Swords Formation], level three!”

Whoosh! Instantly, more than two hundred Heaven-ranekd flying swords all began to flutter in the air,
emanating an incomparably powerful ripple of power. Immediately afterwards, a flying sword appeared
in front of Ning’s chest as well. This flying sword, which managed to completely manifest, flashed
repeatedly with a golden metallic light. Swords were sharp in weapons; for metallic light to flash off a
sword was a testament to the quality of the sharp aura of the sword.

The flying sword, flashing with golden light, held power within it that caused even Ning to feel
astonished.

“Such power.” Although he was only using a bit more than 200 Heaven-ranked magic treasures, the
effect was far more powerful than when he used 700+ Earth-ranked magic treasures. It was a huge
increase in power, an increase of more than just one level.

Generally speaking, it was incredible for Primal Daoists to be able to control even a few dozen magic
treasures. Ning, however, was able to control more than two hundred, and amongst them were
incomparably precious flying swords such as the Watercutter Godshark Swords. It could be said that
Ning’s soul was at the Earth Immortal level. He controlled a Grand Dao Domain, and was quite skilled in
formations. The [Lesser Thousand Swords Formation] itself was quite special to begin with. The
combination of these factors was why he was able to control more than two hundred Heaven-ranked
magic treasures.

“By relying on my sword formation...my Primaltwin is strong enough to compare to supreme Loose
Immortals!” Ning felt a boundless heroic feeling within his heart.

Within a quiet, secluded residence. The windows were all closed, and even the servants had departed.
Within the residence was only Princess Xiyue. Outside the door, however, there were some servants,
and a group of Golden Imperials remained on constant guard.



“Ji Ning.” Princess Xiyue held a cup of warm wine in her hands, unable to suppress the excitement and
nervousness in her heart. “We are finally going to meet.”

“My cousin. My one and only little brother.”

Princess Xiyue's heart was nervous, excited, and tense.

Suddenly, a voice rang out from outside. “Go report to the Princess. Ji Ning has already arrived.”
“Wait a moment. I'll make the report,” a servant said.

“He’s here!” Princess Xiyue took a deep breath. This was as nervous as she had ever been during the
past thirty years; she was even more nervous than when she had met Grandpa for the first time.

Ji Ning and Yu Qi were both standing outside the door to the courtyard.

The Heavenly Treasures Mountain was simply too vast. It had taken them quite a while to go from Ning’s
previous location to this place. Ning’s Primaltwin had reached the peak Primal level long ago, and had
already begun to test the [Lesser Thousand Swords Formation] when they arrived.

“The Princess is instructing Ji Ning to enter,” an armored female soldier said.

“Fellow Daoist Ji Ning, I'll leave now. If there’s anything you need, you can find any staff member of the
Heavenly Treasures Mountain and ask them to send a word to me,” Yu Qi laughed.

“Thank you for your help this time, fellow Daoist Yu Qi. If | have any business in the future, I'll definitely
seek you out again,” Ning said.

After the exchange of farewells, Yu Qi left. As for Ning, he said to the nearby Little Qing and Whitewater
Hound, “Little Qing, Uncle White, wait here a while for me.”

“Right.” Uncle White and Little Qing both believed that there shouldn’t be any danger, here within the
Heavenly Treasures Mountain.

Ning immediately entered the courtyard by himself. After entering the courtyard, Ning felt a surge of
mental pressure, due to the troop of Imperial Gods who were watching him carefully. Moments later,
the female guard led him to a stand-alone residence, then pushed at the door. “The Princess is inside.”

The door opened.

Ning saw a green-robed woman seated inside. Right at this moment, the green-robed woman turned to
look at him as well.

Their gazes intersected.



