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Book 11: Primaltwin Chapter 20: Sister and Brother Meet

Ji Ning understood that this green-robed woman in front of him should be Princess Xiyue. From this first
glance...Ning felt an inexplicable sense of familiarity and closeness towards her.

“Mly respects, Princess,” Ning said.
“Sit.” Princess Xiyue spoke out.
Only now did Ning take a seat.

Princess Xiyue, however, remained standing. She waved her arm, and a series of formation flags began
to fly out, emanating a gray, rippling power. These nine formation flags penetrated into the wooden
floor, and a series of ripples began to emanate from the formation flags, quickly covering the entire
residence. A series of Dao-seals began to flow atop the surface of the residence, instantly and
completely severing it from the outside world.

“Now no one can spy on our conversation,” Princess Xiyue said. “This is a magic treasure which Grandpa
gave me; upon hiding within it and retracting one’s aura, even Celestial Immortals would find it difficult
to detect you.”

“Princess, you are doing this because...?” Ning was puzzled. The Heavenly Treasures Mountain publicly
proclaimed that they would never spy on the conversations of their customers. The Heavenly Treasures
Mountain relied on the faith of its customers; unless they were willing to pay a truly high price for it,
there was no way they would eavesdrop on the conversation of two guests.

Their sterling reputation had been built up over the course of countless years. The Heavenly Treasures
Mountain wouldn’t dare act rashly in matters that would affect it.

“I have to be careful.” Princess Xiyue looked at Ning. Ning felt his heart clench; it seemed as though
Princess Xiyue hadn’t just invited him for a simple meeting.

“Ji Ning, | ask you this.” Princess Xiyue looked at him. “Your mother was Yuchi Snow? You are a
descendant of the Yuchi clan?”

Ning frowned. He wasn’t willing to discuss his mother with others. “Princess, the Youngflame clan is
pursuing me because they believe me to be one of the surviving spawn of the Yuchi clan. Although this
information is quite well hidden, for someone like you, Princess, it shouldn’t be too hard to acquire this
type of report.” Ning was rather displeased.

Princess Xiyue, however, revealed a look of delight. She could already tell the truth from Ning’s reaction.
She immediately said, “Actually, | found out about it long ago, and | even sent people to your West
Prefecture City of Swallow Mountain to investigate. Only, | still couldn’t quite believe it, so | had to ask
you myself.”

“Oh?” Ning, surprised and puzzled, asked her, “Princess, you sent people to Swallow Mountain to
investigate? Dare | ask, why did you seek me out, Princess?”
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She was so cautious, and her words gave no clues at all. What in the world was this princess up to?

“Ji Ning.” Princess Xiyue began to feel rather nervous. Looking at Ning, she said, “Actually, actually, I, I...”
Ning just looked at her.

“Actually...you are my little brother.” Princess Xiyue finally said the words.

“Little brother? My mother only had one son; me.” Ning immediately shook his head, refuting these
words. However, in his heart, a different idea came to Ning’s mind...little brother? Could it be that this
Princess Xiyue was the cousin which his mother had always been thinking about, the final successor to
the Yuchi clan’s lineage? 1

“You are my younger cousin. I’'m your older cousin.” Princess Xiyue said, “My father’s name...was Yuchi
Mount!”

Ning was stunned.

Although this thought had flashed through his mind earlier...when Princess Xiyue said the words, Ning
was still rather stunned.

“But...you are a princess. A princess of the imperial clan of the Grand Xia,” Ning said.

“King Yan is only my maternal grandfather; my mother was of the Xiamang clan, but | am a true heir of
the Yuchi clan. My true name is Yuchi Xiyue.” Princess Xiyue looked at Ning.

Ning’s heart was in a state of chaos now. In the past, Ning’s uncle, Yuchi Mount, had given up his life in
order to block the forces of Snowdragon Mountain and protect his pregnant little sister, Ning’s mother.
He had been the strongest one of their group, but he had died. In doing so, he had allowed Ning’s
parents, Ji Yichuan and Yuchi Snow, to escape with their lives. The bitter seeds sown in that year,
however...had caused his parents to only live for a fairly brief period of time. Ning’s father had always
felt guilt towards Ning’s uncle, and even more guilt towards his daughter, whom they had never seen
before.

Strictly speaking...although Ning also carried the blood of the Yuchi clan in his veins, he was a child of the
Ji clan! Only his older cousin...only she, and she alone, was a true member of the Yuchi clan!

“Your name is Yuchi Xiyue? Your father was Yuchi Mount?” Ning couldn’t even believe it.
“Yes.” Princess Xiyue nodded heavily.

“Princess...it"s not that | don’t want to believe you. However, this matter is of tremendous importance to
me. We have to test our blood together.” Ning’s heart was filled with excitement as well. Actually, upon
Princess Xiyue saying that she was the daughter of Ning’s uncle, Ning had already been mostly
convinced. This was because...very, very few people knew about Ning’s uncle. As for the fact that Ning’s
uncle had a daughter, even within the Ji clan, only Ning and his parents knew about it. His parents had
already passed away. No one else could possibly know.

Ning himself had never before revealed this to anyone. And so, this Princess Xiyue who stood in front of
him was indeed quite possibly his own cousin, who he had never seen before!



“Alright. Let me test our blood.” Princess Xiyue immediately slashed out with her fingernail, using it as
the tip of a dagger to prick her own wrist.

Swish. Instantly, fresh, scarlet blood flicked out.

Ning stretched out his own wrist, using his own finger to cut it as well. After he cut his own wrist and the
blood flew out, the wound on his wrist instantly healed.

Those two drops of blood flew towards each other in midair, forming into two small spheres of blood.
These two spheres of blood swiveled around each other, and as they did, Ning executed a technique
that would cause blood from the same lineage to resonate with each other. Instantly, golden runes
began to flash atop the two spheres of blood. Whooooooosh. Slowly...strands of golden blood began to
appear above the two spheres of blood.

The two strands of golden blood quickly began to ravel around each other, forming into one. There was
no way to tell them apart now.

“It’s true!” Ning was stunned.

“It’s true. It’s true!” Princess Xiyue revealed a look of excitement and joy as well. Although she had
engaged in deep, thorough investigations, those couldn’t compare to testing their blood lineage.

“Cousin...” Ning stared at Princess Xiyue, still in a shaken state. This news had simply arrived too quickly.
He had truly been caught caught off-guard.

“Little brother. Little brother.” Princess Xiyue excitedly stretched her hands out, clutching at Ning’s own
hands. Because she had mentally prepared herself over the course of the past year, she had been
desiring to meet Ning this entire time. She simply hadn’t been able to find him.

“My cousin is Princess Xiyue? A princess of the imperial clan of the Grand Xia?” Ning still couldn’t believe
this was happening.

Princess Xiyue let out a long sigh, then said, “What’s the point of being a princess? It’s all too
late...Grandpa came too late. If he had come a bit earlier, then my father, my mother, and even
Aunt...none of those tragedies would have occurred.”

“What happened? The exalted King Yan just allowed his own daughter and son-in-law to die, without
even responding to it?” Ning couldn’t help but say these words.

“You don’t understand the situation back then.” Princess Xiyue said slowly, “Grandpa was of an
extremely distant branch of the imperial clan of the Grand Xia. Even though he worked hard and trained
to become a Void-level Earth Immortal, all he received was a few treasures from the imperial clan that
were mandated by the rules. Every single person who became an Earth Immortal would be bestowed
those treasures. That was it; just a few treasures. After that? They no longer paid any attention to my
grandfather. His status within the imperial clan of the Grand Xia remained low.”

Ning nodded. He could understand. Just look at the Ji clan; the Ji clan had only been within the Swallow
Mountain region for a comparatively short period of time, but the number of clansmen it had was truly
astonishing.



The imperial clan of the Grand Xia had begun to establish itself as soon as this major world had been
born. From then til now, countless, unfathomable numbers of eons had passed. The passage of so much
time had caused the imperial clan of the Grand Xia to possess an utterly breathtaking population; just
the number of people with the surname of Xiamang was beyond number.

As for Earth Immortals and Loose Immortals? Within the Black-White College, they might be major
figures.

Within the Youngflame clan, they might be considered fairly powerful figures.

But within the imperial clan of the Grand Xia? They’d just be given a few treasures, and then let loose to
live or die on their own merits. If they were to fail their tribulation and perish, the imperial clan of the
Grand Xia wouldn’t even notice! Only those who succeeded in overcoming their tribulation...only then
would they suddenly ascend to the heavens in status. The imperial clan of the Grand Xia would
immediately bestow all sorts of treasures, estates, and guards to them, treating them with incomparable
importance.

“My grandfather had average talent, and trained very slowly,” Princess Xiyue said slowly. “There are
very few members of the imperial clan of the Grand Xia who are viewed as important. Grandpa wasn’t
one of them...and so he went out to adventure, tempering himself between life and death, striving to
encounter a major twist of fate. In fact, he even trained in some evil, demonic secret arts.

“Evil, demonic secret arts?” Ning was amazed.

“Right. When facing the Three Calamities and Nine Tribulations, he even activated his evil demonic arts
to voluntarily draw more demonic mental attacks to himself, causing them to grow even stronger,”
Princess Xiyue said. “The more powerful those demonic mental attacks, the more his own Dao-heart
could be tempered and the stronger it would grow.”

“He’s an absolute madman.” Ning was utterly astonished now. The Three Calamities and Nine
Tribulations...all Immortal cultivators were terrified of them and wanted to come up with ways to
weaken them. But this King Yan actually came up with a method to cause the demonic mental attacks to
become even more powerful, so as to temper himself? Yes, this did indeed have the effect of
strengthening his Dao-heart, and it was astonishing effective, but...if he failed, he would’ve died.

“Once, Grandpa was successfully enticed and seduced by the demonic mental attacks. That was
incredibly dangerous,” Princess Xiyue said. “In fact, he completely transformed into a crazed demon,
and he began to torture and rape women with wild abandon.”

Ning was secretly speechless. Be driven into an insane state during the Three Calamities and Nine
Tribulations? That virtually guaranteed death. Many of the major demons and vile figures were born
after having been driven into an insane state. They would die in their insanity, unless some sort of a
miracle occurred, allowing them to reawaken from their crazed state.

“Afterwards, a miracle occurred and Grandpa came back to his senses. The process of entering an insane
demonic state and then recovering was tremendously beneficial to Grandpa. Afterwards, he endured all
sorts of trials and tests, and in the end he actually overcame the Celestial Tribulation, becoming a
Celestial Immortal.” Princess Xiyue sighed with emotion. “After becoming a Celestial Immortal, he could



sense those of his bloodline. He could sense that he had family still alive, and so he began to search. In
the end...he found me.”

“My grandmother...she was one of the countless women who he raped in the past. After being raped,
Grandma gave birth to Mother. Because this was an out-of-wedlock birth, they were all viewed with
contempt by the other clansmen on our island. They shunned the two of them...and in the end,
Grandma died in depression.”

“Then Father arrived on our island. He had grown weary of fleeing. He wanted to live permanently on
this island. He wanted to take Mother as his wife, and continue the lineage of our Yuchi clan. Father and
Mother joined together...and in the end, | was born.”

“Those were the happiest years of my life.”

“Father was an Immortal cultivator, and would often fly out of the island to other places. However, he
would always come back very quickly. One day, Father said that his little sister and his brother-in-law
wanted to leave the Darknorth Seas and return to the mainland. Father said that his little sister was
pregnant and that he was worried about her, so he was going to personally escort them.”

“But...when Father left, he never returned. The life-tablet he left at home shattered. Mother couldn’t
bear this mental blow, and filled with both grief and agony, she perished as well.”

“1 lived by myself, there on that island. Afterwards...Grandpa came.”

“Grandpa had already become a Celestial Immortal by then, but he had no family members of his own.
All of his closest family members had died. | was the only family member left, his one and only
granddaughter.” Princess Xiyue continued to speak slowly.

As for Ning, he was silent.

The path of Immortal cultivation was a lonely one. Although King Yan was a member of the imperial clan
of the Grand Xia, generally speaking, after five or six generations of separation, one couldn’t truly be
described as ‘family’. King Yan's parents and brothers had died long ago. As for family, only one was left;
his one and only granddaughter.

“I came with Grandpa to the imperial capital. | investigate and discovered that our Yuchi clan had been
annihilated by the Youngflame clan.” Hatred was in the eyes of Princess Xiyue. “From that day forward, |
swore an oath that |, Yuchi Xiyue, would definitely take revenge. | would definitely destroy the
Youngflame clan! And, I’'m going to re-establish the Yuchi clan, fulfilling my father’s dream! This was
what my father had always dreamed of...and | am definitely going to accomplish it!”

1. Chinese lineages are patriarchal; because Ning’s lineage was through his mother, he is not a ‘real’
Yuchi clan member, and is considered a ‘Ji’ clan member. Xiyue’s lineage, however, is from her father,
and so she is a ‘real’ Yuchi clan member. Alas, because there are no male Yuchi clan members left,
technically speaking, she is the ‘final’ one of this line.
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“Annihilate the Youngflame clan?” Ning was stunned. Even though he viewed the Youngflame clan as a
major, powerful foe, deep in his heart, Ning had the same desire...to utterly eradicated the Youngflame
clan, so as to console the spirit of his mother!

His mother’s sisters, father, and family members...the entire Yuchi clan had died in the hands of the
Youngflame clan.

His mother must have deeply desired to eradicated the Youngflame clan...but the Youngflame clan was
simply too powerful, so powerful that Yuchi Mount never even dared to tell Princess Xiyue that their
enemy, the one who had destroyed their clan, was the Youngflame clan. Yuchi Snow had never told Ning
this secret either. This was an ancient tribe that could rank in the top ten of the entire Grand Xia
Dynasty, a might tribe that had existed from the Fiendgod Era into the present era. Who would dare
claim that they would definitely annihilate a clan such as this?

Ning had this desire in his heart...but he wouldn’t dare say these words.
Princess Xiyue, however, did!

Ning could sense the hatred in his cousin’s words, a hatred that had forged into a will that would pay
any price and stop at absolutely nothing to accomplish its goals!

“This was Father’s dream. Father died...and I'll do it on his behalf.” Princess Xiyue ground her teeth.
“Even if | fail and die, in failing, I'll deliver a vicious bite to the Youngflame clan.”

“Cousin,” Ning couldn’t help but say, “The eradication of the Youngflame clan isn’t something to be
rushed.”

“Of course. | know that.” Princess Xiyue shook her head. “I haven’t even told Grandpa of my intentions,
because | know that while perhaps the entire imperial Xiamang clan is capable of wiping out the
Youngflame clan, the imperial clan will not do such a thing. The imperial clan isn’t willing to pay the price
of having the countless tribes under its command feel frightened, restless, and possibly rebel.

Ning nodded.

If the imperial clan were to wipe out a major tribe, they would have to have a sufficiently solid excuse!
They couldn’t just find a random excuse to do this. The many marquises of the world weren’t fools, after
all; the Youngflame clan would have had to truly commit a heinous crime that exceeded the imperial
clan’s bottom line before the imperial clan would eradicate them. Otherwise...if the imperial clan could
just wipe out another clan on a whim, how could the other marquises feel at ease?

Most likely, they would all revolt together, and by then, this major world would probably once more
enter into a state of chaotic war, just like in the Fiendgod Era.

One of the reasons why the imperial clan of the Grand Xia had been able to unify the world was because
many tribes had given them their support and subordinated themselves to it. If these tribes were to all
revolt, then it was very likely that the imperial clan of the Grand Xia would come to a calamitous end.

“That’s why I’'m enduring it for now. There aren’t even many people in the imperial capital who know
that my name is actually Yuchi Xiyue. | asked Grandpa not to tell others,” Princess Xiyue said. “I don’t
want to cause the Youngflame clan to be on guard against me. | will find a chance, seek out all



opportunities, and use any means necessary. When | act, | will make sure that this Youngflame clan is
wiped out...and even if | fail, I'll make them suffer a grievous wound.”

“Cousin, what are you planning?” Ning was quite puzzled. His cousin had an ordinary level of power; to
annihilate the Youngflame clan? Not even a Celestial Immortal would dare say such things.

“If I had your talent, | would definitely work hard to train and become a Celestial Immortal. Upon
becoming a Celestial Immortal, | will have as much time as | need to slowly work against them.” Princess
Xiyue shook her head. “But | don’t have your talent, so I'll have to borrow power from others. | plan to
borrow the power of the imperial clan of the Grandn Xia.”

“Borrow power?” Ning was startled.

“The imperial clan of the Grand Xia doesn’t have enough of a reason to wipe them out. So...I'll have to
come up with a way to give them enough of a reason,” Princess Xiyue said. “Even if | have to use my own
life...it will be worth it. But | know that even if | sacrifice myself, it will still be quite hard. No matter how
hard it is, however, I'll strive to accomplish it. I'll slowly wait...silently wait...”

Princess Xiyue seemed to have transformed into a vengeful, venomous viper; she was silently waiting,
waiting for the moment to deliver her final blow.

“To annihilate the Youngflame clan in my lifetime will be very, very hard.” Resolve flashed through
Princess Xiyue's eyes. “That’s why I’'m going to find a husband. I’'m not going to marry out; I'm going to
bring one in. The children | give birth to will follow me in publicly using the surname ‘Chi’. My children
will have children of their own, and our family will grow from one generation to the next...and the
ultimate goal of my descendants will be bringing down the Youngflame clan!”

“I' have Grandpa backing me up; I’'m his only family member. Even if | die, I'll beg Grandpa to help me
take care of the Chi clan,” Princess Xiyue said. “Grandpa is a Celestial Immortal Patriarch of the imperial
clan of the Grand Xia; with his protection, the Chi clan will definitely grow stronger and stronger. When
the Chi clan itself gives birth to a Celestial Immortal, or when the Youngflame clan is finally annihilated,
the Chi clan will truly return to becoming the ‘Yuchi’ clan.

Ning took a deep breath. He couldn’t help but feel his heart quiver at the hatred contained within his
cousin’s words.

Yes. She was different from him.

He was a child of the Ji clan; this was why his mother, Yuchi Snow, didn’t even mention the Yuchi clan’s
feud. In turn, the hatred he felt for the Youngflame clan hadn’t truly sunk into his bones. But his cousin
was a true descendant of the Yuchi clan. Ning’s uncle, Yuchi Mount, had trained her from childhood and
had told her stories of the former glory of the Yuchi clan.

Although Yuchi Mount had never told her who their enemies were, Yuchi Mount himself had always
trained hard, always wanting to restore his clan and strengthen himself enough to take revenge.

Yuchi Xiyue had always quietly watched her father at work. She knew that her father’s desire was
twofold; to re-establish the Yuchi clan, and to take revenge! Yuchi Mount was simply suppressing his
desire for revenge...but his daughter could sense the hatred buried within his heart. This was why she
wanted to fulfill her father’s hopes...to re-establishing the clan, and to take revenge!



“Right.” Ning’s heart suddenly trembled. “Uncle was the last surviving man of the Yuchi clan. The
amount of hatred he felt must have been tremendous. My cousin has a similar level of hate towards the
Youngflame clan. What about Mother?”

“Grandpa and the others, they all died...could it be that Mother didn’t feel hate?”

“But after marrying my father and marrying into my Ji clan, she never mentioned this matter. She never
even displayed any hint of it in front of me. Perhaps, in private, she would feel agony and hatred on
behalf of her murdered parents and kinsmen.” Ning’s heart suddenly ached. His mother had never
passed any of the hatred she felt to him, precisely because she didn’t want him to go take revenge.

She was afraid that he would become an egg that tried to smash itself against a rock!

“Mother...you were worried about me. But in the end, your son has still ended up fighting against the
Youngflame clan.”

“This is what destiny is!”

“Motbher, if your son was nothing more than an ‘ordinary’ supreme genius, it would indeed be hard to
take revenge...but I’'m not! | have the legacy of the primordial Fiendgod, Daoist Threelives. | can easily
acquire Immortal-ranked and even Pure Yang magic items. My divine ability is a terrifying one that ranks
amongst the top ten of the entire Three Realms. | absolutely have hope of being able to become a
power that dominates the Three Realms. Annihilating the Youngflame clan...| can do it, | can absolutely
do it!”

Resolve flashed in Ning’s eyes as well.
“Cousin.” Ning looked towards her.

“Little brother.” Yuchi Xiyue looked towards her little brother, then said in a soft voice, “I've never
spoken these words before to anyone else. When | saw you, those words that | kept hidden in my heart
all came spilling out. Aside from Grandpa...you are my only family.”

Ning nodded. “Cousin, don’t worry. Becoming a Void-level Earth Immortal, to me, is absolutely not a
problem at all. It will happen without any impediments! Even dealing with the Celestial Tribulation and
becoming a Celestial Immortal...although it will be hard, | can do it. | definitely will do it. Dealing with the
Youngflame clan isn’t just your personal issue; it’s mine as well. The Youngflame clan and | are already
like fire and water; either they will extinguish me, or I'll extinguish them!”

“Little brother.” Yuchi Xiyue felt a warm feeling in her heart. Although the two knew exactly how hard it
would be for one to overcome the Celestial Tribulation and become a Celestial Immortal...neither of
them said such things right now.

No matter what, the two of them still had their resolve.

“The two of us, brother and sister, will join hands and annihilate the Youngflame clan.” Ning tightly
clasped his cousin’s hand.

“Right. Hand in hand, we will annihilate the Youngflame clan.” Yuchi Xiyue nodded in excitement as well.
“The two of us shall be of one heart, and our will shall be sharp enough to cut metal!”



“The two of us shall be of one heart, and our will shall be sharp enough to cut metal.” Ning nodded
heavily as well.

On this day. In this moment.

The Treasure Auction was still underway. Immortal Floatcloud was still on the street outside, waiting for
and wanting to assassinate Ning.

Yuchi Xiyue and Ji Ning, a pair of cousins, truly joined forces against their common foe...the Youngflame
clan!

With two massive azure phoenixes pulling from up ahead, an Immortal carriage, wreathed in golden
flames, flew into the skies of the Heavenly Treasures Mountain. There were some servants by its side,
and a large amount of Golden Imperials protecting its perimeter.

Princess Xiyue and Ji Ning were both seated within the carriage. The Whitewater Hound was lying on
one side, while Little Qing remained wrapped around Ning’s arm.

Just a short while ago, when Princess Xiyue had pulled Ning into the Immortal carriage, the maidservants
were speaking out about how this action was inappropriate, for fear that Ning might be an assassin. Still,
given how the princess always followed her own plans...there was naturally nothing they could do.

“In the imperial capital, it’s quite common for geniuses to be pulled into and share carriages as part of a
befriending process,” Princess Xiyue sent mentally. “If you are going to invite a genius to be your friend,
can it be that you’d seat yourself in your carriage, then have him fly alongside it? That would be a show
of absolute disrespect to such a peerless genius. Am | right?”

Ning could only let out a helpless laugh.

“Don’t go take up residence in the Raindragon Guard headquarters. Although it’s safe there, there’s too
many people and too many eyes. The Raindragon Guards of the Youngflame clan will definitely be
keeping watch over you, and all of your actions will be under complete surveillance. Better to come to
King Yan's Estate. There will be absolutely no one who will make trouble for you,” Princess Xiyue sent
mentally.

“Alright.” Ning nodded. It was true that his earlier plan had been to live at the Raindragon Guard
headquarters in the imperial capital. The Raindragon Godpeak was an absolutely secure location; the
Godpeak was higher than even the Skylight Palace, which meant that the martial power hidden within it
was surely endlessly amazing. Not even Celestial Immortals would dare to act rashly within it.

However...plans never keep pace with events. He had run into his cousin, and so he would now go to the
estate of a king of the imperial clan of the Grand Xia. Naturally, it was also extremely safe there.

“The Golden Imperials...two of them are Immortals?” Ning sent mentally.

“Little brother, you truly are impressive. Right; these hundred Golden Imperials include 98 Primal
Daoists and two Loose Immortals. These are definitely the most elite soldiers amongst the Imperial
Guard of the imperial capital. They had originally been bestowed upon Grandpa, who ordered them to
obey my commands. This time, | only brought out two small squad. Every single squad has one Loose
Immortal and 49 Primal Daoist who can join together into a Dao-soldier formation. If two squads join



forces, even tens of Loose Immortals would find it difficult to defeat them,” Princess Xiyue sent
mentally.

Ning sighed in amazement upon hearing this. The imperial clan of the Grand Xia truly was extraordinary
in its resources.

“Later, we’ll only need to send out a single squad to annihilate that ‘Snowdragon Mountain’ you spoke
of.” A fierce look flashed through Princess Xiyue's eyes. “I'll have Grandpa give the Northmont clan of

Stillwater advance notice. They absolutely won’t argue about it. A sect that doesn’t even have a single
Earth Immortal or Loose Immortal? If they get wiped out, they get wiped out.”

Ning nodded. Previously, during their discussion in the residence, they had spoken of how Yuchi Mount
had been killed by Snowdragon Mountain’s men. Yu Dong and Shui Yi had already died, leaving behind
only Dong Seven, who remained on Snowdragon Mountain. Because Ning had been pursued by the
Youngflame clan, he absolutely didn’t dare to spend time fighting at or attacking Snowdragon Mountain.
Upon being encircled and trapped there, he would be finished.

Annihilating Snowdragon Mountain? To Ji Ning, that was a bit tricky. But for Princess Xiyue? It was much
easier.

“Why isn’t he out yet?” Immortal Floatcloud, who had been waiting on the streets outside for quite
some time, was frowning. He had been waiting for a very long time now.

Swoosh!

Suddenly, an azure-robed servant emerged from the Heavenly Treasures Mountain headquarters,
hurriedly sending mentally, “Senior, Ji Ning emerged, but he’s with Princess Xiyue.”

“Princesss Xiyue?!” Immortal Floatcloud was flabbergasted.

Just a few seconds later, an incomparably beautiful and noble pair of azure phoenix Godbeasts flew out,
pulling an Immortal carriage wreathed in golden flames. A green-robed woman was seated alongside
Ning within it, and next to them lay a Whitewater Hound. In front of them and behind them was a troop
of Golden Imperials, emanating powerful auras.

“But, but, but...” Immortal Floatcloud was completely poleaxed. “Two azure phoenix Godbeasts? A
hundred Golden Imperials? I...how the hell am | supposed to assassinate him?”
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The two azure phoenix Godbeasts were both comparable to supreme Loose Immortals in power. Those
two squads of Golden Imperials were even mightier! Even ten Immortal Floatclouds wouldn’t be able to
do anything.

“What...what should | do? He’s with Princess Xiyue. How am | supposed to kill him?” Immortal
Floatcloud began to briefly panic, but he quickly came back ot his senses. “Princess Xiyue is a woman,
and she never met Ji Ning before. This is just their first meeting; she wants to befriend him, which is why
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they are sharing an Immortal carriage...| imagine that in a short while, they will separate, and Ji Ning will
return to his residence, while Princess Xiyue will go back to her royal residence.”

“Ill follow them. Once they separate, I'll kill Ji Ning.” Immortal Floatcloud immediately sent a mental
order to his subordinates, ordering them to follow. He stayed far away behind them, so as to avoid
being discovered.

The spies of the Youngflame clan quietly followed, only to discover that Ji Ning and Princess Xiyue
actually weren’t separating.

The azure phoenixes pulled the Immortal carriage whistling through the air, all the way to King Yan’s
Estate.

“Come.” Princess Xiyue disembarked from the Immortal carriage. Ning, too, led the Whitewater Hound
out of the carriage, following Princess Xiyue into the royal estate.

“Senior, Ji Ning and Princess Xiyue both entered King Yan's Estate,” the spy immediately reported back.

“What?! Entered the royal estate?! Ji Ning entered King Yan’s Estate?!” Immortal Floatcloud couldn’t
even believe it. “Keep watching! | refuse to believe he won’t come out. As soon as he does, immediately
report it to me.”

“Yes.” The spy resumed his watch.

King Yan's Estate took up a large amount of space, but it was fairly cold and pristine. This was because
although most kings had many friends and relatives with them, King Yan had only a single family
member; Princess Xiyue. This caused the estate to feel cold and clean. Still, King Yan was a newly
ascended Celestial Immortal; most likely in a thousand years or ten thousand years, this estate would
become incredibly lively.

“The royal estate is quite large,” Princess Xiyue said with a laugh. “Many places are unoccupied. Later,
I'll accompany you in picking out a place.”

“Everyone says that it is hard finding a place to stay in the imperial capital, and that most Immortal
cultivators can’t even afford it,” Ning laughed. “I didn’t expect that I, Ji Ning, would actually be able to
pick and choose. It seems my luck isn’t bad!”

Princess Xiyue laughed as well. The two walked together, chatting and laughing. The two female soldier-
servants following them were quite surprised; their princess was quite solitary and rarely made friends
she could chat with. Those she did make friends with were all women. For her to chat so happily with a
young man....they had never seen this before.

“Xiyue, bring Ji Ning to my place.” A voice suddenly echoed in Princess Xiyue’s mind.

“Let’s go,” Princess Xiyue said. “My Grandpa wants to see you.”



“King Yan wishes to see me?” Ning felt a surge of nervousness. He knew that King Yan was a friend and
not an enemy...but he was still a Celestial Immortal! Ning had never before seen a Celestial Immortal
Patriarch.

Perhaps the Lord of Cui Palace Ning had met in the Netherworld Kingdom was a Celestial Immortal, or
even more powerful than a Celestial Immortal...but Ning had been a mere mortal soul, and the Lord of
Cui Palace had completely hidden and suppressed his aura of power. Ning couldn’t sense the Lord of Cui
Palace’s level of power at all.

Now, however, things were different. Ning was an Immortal cultivator, and his soul was comparable to a
supreme Loose Immortal’s. He now understood more than ever before how powerful Celestial
Immortals were.

“Let’s go.” Princess Xiyue laughed as she pulled at Ning’s hand.

“They are holding hands?!” The eyes of two female soldier-servants escorting them turned completely
round. “Can the princess actually have fallen for Ji Ning?” The two were personal maidservants;
although they were stunned, there was no way they would speak of what they had seen. Every single
personal servant had sworn certain oaths to the Dao of the Heavens.

A very short time later. Princess Xiyue led Ning towards a graceful mountain. King Yan’s Estate spanned
a thousand kilometers, and so the insides of it were naturally filled with winding mountain ranges, and
even some lakes and pools.

“This place, Skygazer Mountain, is the place which Grandpa likes to come to the most,” Princess Xiyue
said. “Servants are forbidden from coming up the mountain. Usually, I’'m the only one who goes up.”

“Oh?” Ning nodded.

Little Qing nand Uncle White were left at the base of the mountain, not coming up; after all, King Yan
had only said that he wanted to meet with Ji Ning.

At the very summit of othe mountain peak, there was an old, gnarled, twisted tree. Next to it, there was
a pavilion, which had a single table, a single chair, and a single person within it! This was a tall, muscular
man who was dressed in a long black robe. He quietly sat there by himself, drinking wine and staring at
the vast landscape around him.

In this moment, it seemed as though the sky, the earth, and the man were all one being.

“Grandpa,” Princess Xiyue called out, her voice breaking the stillness. Only then did the man rise to his
feet, turning to stare at them.

He was more than eight feet tall, and his eyebrows were crow-black and almost excessively thick. The
eyes below the brows were staring straight at Ji Ning. Ning, in turn, was looking back at King Yan.

Whoosh!

Everying in the surrounding area completely vanished. Ning could only sense an infinite, baleful aura, a
baleful aura that filled the skies and covered the earth, so strong as to cause even Ning to feel fear.
However, Ning’s soul was powerful and his Dao-heart was sturdy; his sword-soul quickly stabilized itself,
allowing him to escape that state a short moment later. Ning looked at the man in front of him. “What a



King Yan! He didn’t even try to consciously attack me; he just revealed the baleful aura contained within
his body, but it was almost enough to cause me to lose myself within it.”

“Cousin said that her grandpa had only an ordinary level of talent, and wasn’t even viewed as important
by the imperial clan of the Grand Xia...but he dared to use evil, demonic techniques and even strengthen
the demonic mental attacks of the calamities to temper himself. This is a very crazy fellow...and because
of his craziness, although his talent was clearly ordinary, he managed to force his way into becoming a
Celestial Immortal.” Ning knew quite well that it was rare for even a single Celestial Immortal to emerge
within the Grand Xia Empire over the span of a million years.

King Yan's talent had been ordinary for an Earth Immortal, but he had succeeded in becoming a Celestial
Immortal. He most assuredly had his own terrifying secrets. Everything else aside, that baleful aura
contained within his gaze...that alone was enough to make Ning understand that this person before him
had definitely undergone terrifying experiences. Otherwise, there was no way the baleful aura could be
so strong.

“Ji Ning pays his respects to you, King Yan.” Ning respectfully bowed deeply.

“Not bad. You've only trained for thirty years, but your Dao-heart wasn’t moved by my baleful aura; you
instantly threw it off.” King Yan nodded slightly, then said with a calm smile, “Formidable, formidable.”

Princess Xiyue said, surprised, “Grandpa, you just praised him as ‘formidable’ twice in a row? I've never
seen you praise someone like that before.”

“Xiyue, can it be that you don’t know Grandpa’s nickname?” King Yan revealed a hint of smugness in his
eyes.

“You mean...Yama-King?” Xiyue said. 1
Ning revealed a puzzled look.

“Yama-King refers to the Yama Hell-Kings of the Netherworld Kingdom!” Xiyue explained. “Even | don’t
know why Grandpa acquired a nickname like this.”

“It’s precisely because | became a Celestial Immortal through a life of slaughter that my baleful aura is
this strong. Otherwise, why would others call me Yama-King?” King Yan laughed smugly. In front of his
only granddaughter, he acted as if he were an ordinary person; if he wanted to laugh, he would, and if
he wanted to be smug, he would. And if he wanted to be unhappy, he would.

King Yan looked at Ning. “Which is why it is quite formidable that you are able to ignore the influence of
my baleful aura.”

“I know that you and Xiyue are maternal cousins.” King Yan nodded. “I also know that enmity exists
between you and the Youngflame clan. Their roots, however, are deep and stable; they won’t be so
easily uprooted. Xiyue hasn’t even publicly acknowledged her true surname. However, you, Ji Ning, have
truly gone head-on against the Youngflame clan. You need to be careful in your day-to-day life.”

Ning nodded. “Understood.”

“Grandpa!” Princess Xiyue immediately said, “Didn’t you say that Patriarch Arcanum of the Youngflame
clan doted heavily on Youngflame Nong, and would definitely take revenge for him?”



“Yes, | did say that,” King Yan nodded. “Patriarch Arcanum truly is quite an unreasonable fellow.
Although I’'m savage, | can be reasonable. He, however, is completely unreasonable. That’s why you
have to be careful.”

“Don’t you have more Golden Imperials under your control? Divert a squad to my little brother,” Xiyue
immediately pleaded.

Ning was stunned. She had never before mentioned this idea to him.

“Golden Imperials?” King an frowned. “Xiyue, the Golden Imperials belong to the Imperial Guard of the
imperial clan of the Grand Xia. Generally speaking, only members of the imperial clan will have Imperial
Guards with them. You are a princess, so it doesn’t matter that you have them with you, but if Ji Ning
were also to have them...this is...”

1”7

“Grandpa!” Princess Xiyue said frantically. “His Majesty, the Emperor, bestowed the Golden Imperials to
you for you to command as you see fit, right? I’'m not asking you to give my little brother all the Golden
Imperials as protection, just a single squad. The laws of the imperial clan have never stated that the
Golden Imperials can only protect imperial clan members.”

King Yan shook his head, letting out a resigned laugh. It was true. There was no way the laws of the
Grand Xia would stipulate that Golden Imperials could only protect imperial clan members. After all,
even the Emperor himself had his important ministers and subjects, or formidable independent roving
Immortals who he wanted to befriend. For the sake of showing his grace, he would arrange for some
Golden Imperials to serve these people.

“Fine then.” King Yan nodded. “I'll arrange for a squad of Golden Imperials. The worst thing that could
happen is some people will mumble about it behind my back.”

“Thank you, Grandpa. Grandpa, you are the best.” Princess Xiyue hugged King Yan by the arm in quite
the friendly manner.

“Hahaha.” King Yan laughed. Only with her, his granddaughter, would he feel the warmth of family. In
front of others...he would always remain the legendary Yama-King.

“Hurry up and thank my grandpa,” Princess Xiyue said, immediately looking at Ning.
“Thank you, King Yan,” Ning said hurriedly.

“Mm.” King Yan nodded, then laughed, “Go now. You are quite cautious in front of me. Xiyue, make the
arrangements for your little brother. The royal estate is quite large; let him choose a place as he pleases,
then have him settle down. There will definitely be no one who will dare to barge into my estate.”

“Grandpa, we'll leave now.” Xiyue immediately pulled Ning away, and they quickly descended from
Skygazer Mountain.

King Yan watched as Princess Xiyue and Ning went down the mountain. He nodded lightly. “Xiyue clearly
is much happier now. She’s suppressed her hatred in her heart for too long. In the end, it is family which
will allow her to become a happier person.”

King Yan then turned and sat down again. He sat there, by himself, holding a cup of wine, staring at this
vast, wide world.



They had arrived at a grassy area next to a lake. Ning nodded. “Right here. I'll live here.”

“Here?” Princess Xiyue was flabbergasted. “But this is a barren place. There’s nothing but grass here.
There’s no place to stay at all. We have plenty of residences in this royal estate...why are you going to
stay in a barren grassland?”

“Watch.”
Ning waved his hand.

Whoosh! Instantly, an enormous, beautiful Immortal estate appeared, with beautiful pavilions and
residences that were decorated with paintings and sculptures. Like golden jade, they stood there,
emanating natural elemental ki.

“What a fine Immortal estate.” Princess Xiyue was surprised. “You can actually carry this Immortal
estate with you...it definitely can’t be a cheap one.”

“Right. This is an Immortal estate that one can carry at the Wanxiang level; it’s worth at least half a
million kilograms of liquefied elemental essence,” Ning said. Actually, this Immortal estate was one
which the giant yellow bear had given to Ning, free of charge; although it was a ‘gift’, Ning was
absolutely forbidden from selling it. This was because within this Immortal estate which worth half a
million kilograms, there was a region where the underwater estate was secreted.

Within the underwater estate, inside the Immortal estate, there were layers on layers of protective
formations. It was definitely a completely safe spot.

“Half a million kilograms? Nice.” Princess Xiyue said, “Is this Youngflame Nong’s as well?”
“No. | acquired it by luck,” Ning said.

“I knew it. For you to be able to kill Youngflame Nong and a Primal-level Fiendgod means that you
definitely must have had some tremendous strokes of fortune.” Princess Xiyue laughed, “Alright, go
inside and get some rest. When night comes, I'll prepare a dinner banquet for you.”

“Alright.” Ning nodded.

“Get a good rest. You haven’t had a chance to rest at all after arriving at the imperial capital.” Princess
Xiyue then led her two female soldier-servants away. As for Ning, he led Uncle White and Little Qing into
his own Immortal estate.

1. In Chinese, the ‘Yan’ of King Yan and the ‘Yama’ of Yama-King are pronounced identically, although
the characters are completely different.
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“Master, has Princess Xiyue taken a fancy to you? She’s so nice to you. She even brought you to the
royal estate and had you live here.” After they entered the Immortal estate, Little Qing could no longer
refrain from beginning to jabber at Ji Ning.
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“Ning, son, this princess is indeed treating you quite well. | feel as though she is being sincere,” the
Whitewater Hound said as well.

Ning just grinned, not explaining. The fact that his cousin’s name was Yuchi Xiyue was a major secret
which she had never before revealed to her servants or spirit-beasts. Naturally, Ning wouldn’t reveal it
either. Although his spirit-beasts were absolutely loyal to him, sometimes...just because a person didn’t
want to reveal a secret, didn’t mean it wouldn’t end up being revealed anyhow. For example, weren’t
the members of the Yuchi clan all soul-scoured?

“We've already established ourselves here, at the imperial capital of the Grand Xia,” Ning said. “Next,
we’ll just stay for a time here at King Yan’s Estate, awaiting the Conclave of Immortal Destiny.”

“Ning, son, at the Heavenly Treasures Mountain, you suppressed many challengers with your financial
might, spending 2.5 million kilograms of liquefied elemental essence to buy the peacock plumes. | trust
that word of this will quickly spread, and more and more people within the imperial capital will know of
you. Soon, | imagine, some major clans will invite you over,” Uncle White said.

Ning nodded. This was what he had planned to begin with. He had originally wanted to seek out various
powers, so as to use their strength against the Youngflame clan. He hadn’t expected he would run into
his cousin!

“There’s no harm getting to know more of the clans and tribes which are feuding against the
Youngflame clan,” Ning said. “Uncle White, Little Qing, let me go train in my private room for a time. If
there’s nothing important, don’t call for me.”

And then, Ning returned to his own private room. As for the underwater estate...it was secreted within
that very room.

Whoosh!

Ning entered the private room. Within it, there was actually a secondary door. Upon opening it, he
immediately arrived at the enormous main hall of the underwater estate, filled with those giant prayer
mats.

The giant yellow bear was within the main hall, smiling as he looked at Ning. “King Yan truly is a fine
fellow; earlier, when he swept his entire royal estate with his coresense, he scanned our Immortal
estate as well. When he realized that there were layers of restrictive spells on it, he didn’t try to send his
coresense to penetrate through them.”

Coresense...this was something a level higher than even ‘divine sense’.

Immortal cultivators were primarily divided into two categories; the one before and the one after the
Celestial Tribulation. The category before the tribulation was a category filled with misery and
painstaking work, faced with the Three Calamities and Nine Tribulations and countless dangers. The
‘divine soul’ of this level was independent; even after becoming a Primal Daoist, although the divine soul
would enter the body of the Primal, it would just be nurtured there within it. The soul itself was still
stand-alone and independent. Independent souls could divide into two, and the split half could be
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trained into a ‘Primaltwin’.



The second category of Immortal cultivators was those who had overcome the Celestial Tribulation.
After it, the divine soul and the Primal would truly fuse together. There would be no distinction between
the two; each would be part of the other. This was a true transformative change, and over the process
of it, the ‘coresense’ would emerge as well.

This was a form of power that was even more formidable than ‘divine sense’. A form of power that was
able to touch on the hidden, underworld currents of fate and destiny.

“This royal estate is his territory, after all; some Celestial Immortals will carefully investigate everything
which is brought onto their estate, or even force their way in to take a look. King Yan, however, went
out of his way to avoid scanning this estate again.” The giant yellow bear nodded in approval; clearly, he
was quite approving of the way this King Yan acted.

“If he insisted on using his coresense to investigate?” Ning asked.

“I could forcibly deny him,” the giant yellow bear said. “Or, | could allow his coresense in and let him
believe that he had already found everything, when in reality, he would be ridiculously wrong.”

Ning nodded. He then sat down in the lotus position, and with a wave of his hand, produced the five
peacock plumes. The peacock plumes emanated powerful ripples of might that were not one whit
weaker than that of an ordinary Immortal-ranked magic treasure. The space and world around them
even seemed to begin to congeal. Still, compared to the Thousandbull Sword, it was still rather weaker.

“What a pity. A peacock with plumes that manifested from the Five Elements actually died at the Void-
level. If he had overcome the Celestial Tribulation, the various major powers of the Three Realms would
probably fight over him as a mount,” the giant yellow bear sighed. “The more monstrously powerful a
Godbeast is, the harder it is for them to overcome the Celestial Tribulation.”

“...amount?” Ning was speechless. Poor Godbeast; his destiny was just to become a mount at best?

Ning then stretched out both of his arms, beginning to absorb the extracted essence of the Five
Elements contained within the five peacock plumes.

Ning executed a special technique, and his palms began to be covered with the Divine Starseizer Runes.
The divine runes glowed with light, and the round runes began to spin, vaguely generating a devouring
power that seemed to fill the region. The Five Elements peacock plumes began to try and resist, not
willing to allow the essence of the Five Elements within theselves be lost.

However, these were nonliving items; how could they overcome the technique? Slowly, one strand after
another of essence was extracted from and flew out of the five peacock plumes. They strands were
golden, azure, watery-blue, fire-red, and dark yellow. The five types of essence continuously flew out
and into Ning’s twin hands.

Slowly, Ning’s entire body began to send out one ripple of power after another as well.

Time passed on. The five-colored essences continuously flew into Ning’s hands. After a long period of
time, Ning finally put his hands down, halting the absorption process.

“That’s enough.” After having absorbed enough of the Five Elements essence, Ning began to activate
another technique. Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom! His twin hands began to emanate a blinding,



pentacolor aura of light. The strength of the light was incomparably strong! His hands were no longer
ordinary items; they were more like magic treasures, and the powerful ripples emanating from them
vastly surpassed those given off by Heaven-ranked magic items in power.

Slowly, the pentacolored aura of light swiveled and spun into Ning’s palms, transforming into a chaotic
mash of colors. Immediately afterwards, the round divine tattoos on Ning’s palms once more began to
expand and become even more profound, with some additional, complicated diagrams appearing. As
they did so, the ripples emanating from them began to grow even more terrifiyingly strong.

“The [Six Cycles of the Starseizer]...the second Cycle is completed!” Ning revealed a look of delight.

“Whew.” Ning clenched his fists. BOOM! BOOM! Both fists exploded with power, causing sonic booms.
Even the surrounding space, which had been congealed and frozen by the Five Elements peacock
plumes, trembled and shook, with the energy within beginning to fluctuate.

“My pair of hands...they are far more powerful than even Heaven-ranked magic items. They are
comparable to Immortal-ranked magic items now.” Ning sighed in amazement. “From the first Cycle to
the second Cycle...it truly is a major rise in power. Only after training to the second Cycle can my
Fiendgod body truly explode with the power it should have.”

Actually, the true [Starseizing Hand] technique was to transform one’s hands into weapons. When
receiving the legacy, Ning had seen one image after another of Daoist Threelives using his own hands to
launch attacks! The hands of Daoist Threelives were more terrifying than any magic treasure. He had no
need of any magic treasures. His hands were the most powerful of magic treasures.

Ning, however, used his hands to control his swords!

“Ji Ning, after having mastered the second Cycle, your [Starseizing Hand] has already reached the
highest level of power which your current Fiendgod body can withstand.” The giant yellow bear nodded
and said praisingly, “Train harder. You are only at the eleventh stage of the [Crimsonbright Diagram of
the Nine Heavens]; if you were to train to the tweltfth stage, then you would have an even better
chance at the Conclave of Immortal Destiny.”

“Senior, if | use the [Starseizing Hand] at the Conclave...wouldn’t | be revealing myself? Supposedly, the
Conclave will attract attention from some of the most formidable figures of the Three Realms,” Ning
said.

“Don’t worry. As long as you don’t reveal the Divine Starseizer Tattoos, they won’t be able to realize
what you are doing, no matter how many times you use the technique,” the giant yellow bear said with
a laugh. “At most, they’ll believe that you have access to some sort of powerful divine ability or secret
art...or perhaps they’ll believe that your weapons, the Darknorth swords, are incredibly powerful.
There’s no way they’ll be able to guess at the true might of your divine ability.”

Ning nodded.

“There’s no major power who, just by glancing at your physical body, can recognize the divine ability you
are using,” the giant yellow bear said. “Unless it’s one of those special attack divine abilities, or those
divine abilities that allow the body to instanteously increase in size. Those are all immediately
recognizable. Aside from that, it’s incredibly hard to recognize the vast majority of divine abilities.”



“Eh?” The giant yellow bear frowned. “Someone is coming.”

Ning could sense it as well. A servant had arrived outside the gates to his Immortal estate. “I'll take a
look,” Ning said.

Swoosh.

Ning quickly arrived at the gataes to his Immortal estate. The servant outside it said respectfully,
“Outside our royal estate, a short old man who styles himself ‘immortal Fivecraze’ wishes to see you,
milord.”

“Immortal Fivecraze?” Ning was startled, but he immediately said, “Understood.”

Outside the gates to King Yan’s Estate. There was a rather sloppily dressed short elder who was waiting
here. As Ning appeared at the gates, Ning immediately cried out in delight, “Patriarch.”

“Ji Ning.” Immortal Fivecraze beamed as well.
“Please, come in, Patriarch.” Ning hurriedly led the way. “Come to my place.”
“Alright.” Immortal Fivecraze nodded.

Immortal Floatcloud had been waiting outside this entire time, waiting for a good opportunity to
assassinate Ji Ning.

“Senior, Ji Ning has arrived at the gates to the royal estate.”
“Is he coming out?” Immortal Floatcloud grew eager and excited.
“No. He went back inside. It seems he was welcoming a short, sloppy-looking old man.”

“Keep watching for me.” Immortal Floatcloud was beginning to grow a bit frantic. When he had sworn
the oath to the Dao of the Heavens, he had said that he would kill Ji Ning within three days; else, his soul
would be shattered. If Ji Ning continued to hide within King Yan’s estate for three days and refused to
come out, then Immortal Floatcloud would have no choice but to allow his soul to be destroyed.

Ji Ning led Immortal Fivecraze back to his own Immortal estate, preparing Immortal wine and fruit for
him.

“Patriarch, how did you know | was here at King Yan's Estate?” Ning said with a laugh.
“I came here for the express purpose of seeking you out,” Immortal Fivecraze said.
“Seeking me out?” Ning was surprised.

Immortal Fivecraze nodded. “Right. Your master, Immortal Diancai, has gone out adventuring. Before
doing so, he asked us to all give you a hand. Our Black-White College is unable to help you directly fight
against the Youngflame clan. The only thing we can do...is give some of the secret arts and manuals of
the school to you. We wanted to do so, but we weren’t able to find you. Just now, we received word



that you had appeared in the Heavenly Treasures Mountain of the imperial capital. Only after | arrived at
and searched everywhere in the Heavenly Treasures Mountain did | learn that you had entered King
Yan’s Estate.”

“I've brought scrolls for your Ki Refining Technique and your Fiendgod Body Refining Techniques over,”
Immortal Fivecraze said. “Also the divine abilities and secret arts of our College; I've brought all of them
as well. Look at and memorize all of them; after memorizing each one, destroy it.”

As he spoke, thirty-six formation flags suddenly appeared in midair around them. As they hovered there,
they emanated a series of pulses of light which covered the region.

“Not even Celestial Immortals can think about spying on you.” Immortal Fivecraze looked at Ji Ning.
“Hurry up and view them.” As he spoke, he offered them to Ning.

Ning was speechless. So Immortal Fivecraze had hurried all the way from Stillwater Commandery to
deliver him divine abilities and secret arts?

“Don’t stand there like a fool. You are a student of the Black-White College; you are supposed to be able
to train in these anyhow. The point of those so-called black-white pellets is just to ensure that you will
work hard and test yourself. We can’t just give everything to you without making you work for it, right?”
Immortal Fivecraze sighed. “This is all the Black-White College can do for you now...”
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Ji Ning’s eyes stung.

After killing Youngflame Nong, Ning had never hoped for the Black-White College to help him, their
disciple. In truth, he felt guilt towards the Black-White College. Because of him...the relationship
between the Black-White College and the Youngflame clan had almost assuredly turned quite stiff. Thus,
Ning had only planned to rely on his own power to fight against the Youngflame clan.

“Master...Master went out adventuring?” Ning asked, worried.

“Right. Your matter...your master is unable to assist you in resolving it. This had a tremendous impact on
your master. In addition, he isn’t certain of his ability to overcome the Celestial Tribulation. Thus, he is
going to go out and adventure and temper himself.” Immortal Fivecraze said with a sigh,
“However...how can the matters of the world always go as you desire them to go? Your master is too
stubborn and fixated.”

Ning didn’t say a word.
“Hurry up and read.” Immortal Fivecraze handed the [Flowing Watersource] to Ning.

“Right.” Ning nodded. No matter how many thoughts he had in his mind, given his power was
insufficient, those thoughts were useless.

“In the past life, or in this life...my goal is to have my destiny in my own hands.” That powerful desire
filling Ning’s heart continued to cause his Dao-heart to grow firmer. He flipped through the second half
of the [Flowing Watersource], memorizing it carefully. After doing so, a flame emerged from Ning’s hand
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which completely burned the book into ash. Next, Immortal Fivecraze gave him the third scroll for the
[Crimsonbright Diagram of the Nine Heavens].

The full copy of the [Flowing Watersource]. The third scroll of the [Crimsonbright Diagram of the Nine
Heavens]. The full copy of [Heavenly Transformation]. The full copy of the [Divine Thunderbolt Eye]. The
full copy of the [Myriad Hibernating Venoms]. The full copy of [Three Heads, Six Arms]. The full copy of
the [Eye of the Luminous Heart]. The full copy of the [Soulshaker Art]. The full copy of the [Soulcharmer
Art]. The full copy of the [Soulslayer Art].

This was what Immortal Fivecraze had brought him. Almost all of the most important divine abilities and
secret arts of the Black-White College; he had brought them all for Ning.

After each read, Ning would burn the book.

Some of the divine abilities took up ten full books. Immortal cultivators had utterly astonishing
memories, but Ning still needed to read all the way to the dawn of the next day before completely
memorizing all of the techniques. But of course, halfway through the process, Ning had taken a break
and taken the Patriarch to participate in the dinner banquet which Princess Xiyue had prepared for him.

“No need to see me off.”
Ning was at the gates to the royal estate, sending off Immortal Fivecraze.

“Ji Ning...” Immortal Fivecraze looked towards Ning, then said with a laugh, “Last night, | could tell from
the banquet that King Yan treats you with great importance. He is a Celestial Immortal Patriarch, and yet
he views you so highly; you need to work hard! Every bit of help the Black-White College can possibly
give you, we have already! As for myself, I'm just trying to overcome as many tribulations as | can before
succumbing. | don’t have much time left to me. | truly hope to be able to see one of the disciples of the
Black-White College become a Celestial Immortal. Your master is striving to do this; you need to as
well.”

“Right.” Ning nodded.

“In the imperial capital, when you are alone, you need to be careful.” Immortal Fivecraze cracked a
smile. “Since you are going to the Conclave of Immortal Destiny, you need to go all out. If you can
apprentice yourself to a major power of the Three Realms...by then, the Youngflame clan will be
completely stupefied.”

“Right. I'm going to go all out.” Ning nodded.

“Alright. I'm leaving now.” Immortal Fivecraze turned and left. He was holding up his calabash of wine,
appearing to be quite relaxed and at ease. Moments later, he disappeared from Ning’s field of vision.

Ning took a deep breath. In this moment...Ning felt an incomparably powerful sense of belonging for the
Black-White College.

“No matter how much time passes...l, Ji Ning, shall forever be a disciple of the Black-White College.”
These were the words Ning said silently to himself.

And then, Ning turned and returned to the estate.



“Senior, Ji Ning came to the entrance of the royal estate.”

“He’s coming out?” Immortal Floatcloud asked frantically.

“He just went back inside again.”

Immortal Floatcloud’s face was filled with indisguisable franticness. He barked, “Keep watching!”

Although he was a Loose Immortal, and although he was extremely patient...he had already sworn an
oath to the Dao of the Heavens before Patriarch Arcanum. He had to kill Ji Ning within three days.

“It’s already been a day and a half!” Immortal Floatcloud said frantically to himself, “Ji Ning, oh, Ji
Ning...are you going to stay inside the entire time? Then my death will really have been for nothing.”

Within King Yan’s Estate. The underwater estate.

“Ji Ning, that fellow named Fivecraze brought over quite a few divine abilities and secret arts. The secret
arts are one thing; you can do as you please. But of the divine abilities, you absolutely cannot train in the
[Myriad Hibernating Venoms]. Absolutely not,” the giant yellow bear said.

“Eh?” Ji Ning said, surprised, “This [Myriad Hibernating Venoms] is said to be one of the most powerful
divine abilities the Black-White College possesses; the cost in black-white pellets is as high as the [Eye of
the Luminous Heart]. They are the most expensive of all. And isn’t it better to have as many divine
abilities as possible? There shouldn’t be any issues.”

The giant yellow bear shook his head. “Yes, the more divine abilities the better, but...training in divine
abilities will distract you take up your time, won’t it? As for the [Myriad Hibernating Venoms], you will
need to use more than ten thousand types of strange venoms in order to train in it. Searching for and
acquiring so many venoms will cost you a great deal, and merging those venoms into your body is
extremely troublesome. It will cost you a lot of effort, for little gain! In addition, the more pure a divine
body is, the better; fusing so many venoms into your body isn’t worth shit. In the future, after you
become an Empyrean God, you’d probably have to actually purify your body of those venoms and
actively wipe out the traces of this divine ability from it.”

Ning was speechless.
“What about the other divine abilities?” Ning hurriedly asked.

“[Heavenly Transformation] and [Three Heads, Six Arms]; virtually all of the Fiendgods of the Three
Realms train in these two divine abilities. Although they are very common, they are still quite useful,”
the giant yellow bear said. “You are definitely going to train in them. As for the rest? Didn’t you already
acquire the [Pentabolt Vajra]? You can train in both the [Pentabolt Vajra] and the [Divine Thunderbolt
Eye], and the two can actually support each other, causing both to grow stronger. In addition, in reality,
this [Divine Thunderbolt Eye] is in reality the foundation for one of the supreme divine abilities of the
Three Realms, the [Thundergod’s Eye].”

Ning laughed, “So it really is true that having an old man at home is like having a treasure.”



“Yep. So you, you little tyke, need to be more polite to me,” the giant yellow bear said smugly.

“How powerful is that [Thundergod’s Eye] you spoke of, the one you said is a supreme divine ability of
the Three Realms?” Ning asked, curious.

“Amongst the countless divine abilities of the Three Realms, it can rank in the top hundred, | suppose.
It's on a lower level than your [Starseizing Hand],” the giant yellow bear said. “But it’s still quite
powerful. Anyone who can completely master the [Thundergod’s Eye] will become a major figure of the
Three Realms.”

Ning nodded. During the past year, he had already trained the [Pentabolt Vajra], [Soldiers of the Mind],
and [Three Heads, Six Arms] to a very high level.

“There’s still more than a year from now until the Conclave of Immortal Destiny. | need to reach a
certain level of accomplishment in the [Divine Thunderbolt Eye], the [Soulcharmer Art], and the
[Soulslayer Art],” Ning mused to himself.

Ning let out a loud shout within the underwater estate’s main hall. His forehead suddenly split apart,
revealing a vertical eye-slit. A bolt of thunder snaked out from it, crashing against the ground of the
distant hallway.

“Eh? Someone’s coming? It’s not even dark; dinner hasn’t even begun. Why has a servant come?” With
a thought, Ning willed the Divine Thunderbolt Eye in his forehead to close. He had just reached a basic
level of understanding of this technique, but the power was already quite something.

Ning arrived at the entrance to the Immortal estate, with Uncle White and Little Qing hurriedly
following.

“What is it?” Ning asked.

The female soldier-servant at the gate said with a laugh, “The Princess is asking you to meet her, young
master.”

“Oh?” Ning nodded. “Uncle White, Little Qing, I’'m going to make a short trip.”

Soon, Ning arrived at his cousin’s residence. She was currently within her pavilion, and in her hands she
held a leather scroll that was covered with golden light.

“All of you, leave,” Yuchi Xiyue instructed. Soon, the entire courtyard was emptied, save for Ning and
Yuchi Xiyue.

“Little brother, after you went to the Heavenly Treasures Mountain and tossed out 2.5 million kilograms
of liquefied elemental essence to buy the peacock plumes, word of you spread. Many in the imperial
capital now know about you.” Yuchi Xiyue handed the golden leather scroll to Ning. “So, someone has
already come to invite you to attend a banquet.”

Ning accepted it and took a glance.



“Kindwater clan?” Ning’s eyes lit up. Ning had already purchased intelligence reports regarding the
various major powers of the imperial capital. Although he didn’t know the details, he knew the rough
situation.

“The Kindwater clan and the Youngflame clan are mortal enemies! In addition, the Kindwater clan is
even more powerful than the Youngflame clan.” Yuchi Xiyue laughed. “According to the stories, back in
the Fiendgod Era, the Kindwater clan led a large number of tribes, as did the Xiamang clan. The Xiamang
clan and the Kindwater clan fought for a long period of time before the Kindwater clan finally submitted
to them.”

Ning sighed in amazement. He didn’t know about the hidden histories such as these.

“Back in the Fiendgod Era, the Kindwater clan even declared themselves as emperors!” Yuchi Xiyue
sighed, moved. “Even after submitting, they still remain one of the top three clans of the entire Grand
Xia Dynasty.”

Ning knew about this part. As for the leader of the top three clans, that was of course the imperial
Xiamang clan! It was they who had unified and controlled the world.

As for the second and the third, they were the Kindwater clan and the Blackgod clan.

“The Kindwater clan and the Youngflame clan have an enormous feud between them. And the first one
to invite me really is the Kindwater clan.” Ning laughed. “Right. This invited you as well, cousin; they
asked you to accompany me tonight.”

“l won’t go. Although they invited me, that was just to be polite. I've never liked to get too involved with
them,” Yuchi Xiyue said, shaking her head. “Don’t force me.”

“Then | won’t try and compel you, cousin.” Ning nodded.

Ji Ning led the Whitewater Hound and Little Qing to the gates of the royal estate. Outside, fifty Golden
Imperials were already congregating.

“Our respects to you, young master.” The leader of the Imperials, Immortal Plumerider, said.
“Sorry to trouble you, fellow Daoist Plumerider,” Ning said.

“This is no trouble. We are at the command of King Yan; naturally, we will strive to do our utmost to
protect you, young master,” Immortal Plumerider said.

Ning waved his hand, and instantly, a large ship appeared. This was a large ship that was ancient and
unadorned, and yet faintly radiated a threatening presence. This was one of the treasures which
Immortal Juhua had left behind; it was a construct-ship, and was quite a bit more valuable than even the
black dragon carriage that Youngflame Nong had.

“Let’s go.” Ning, Uncle White, and Little Qing all boarded the large ship.



Whoooooosh. The crowd of Golden Imperials boarded as well. In a very practiced manner, the Golden
Imperials quickly assumed positions throughout the ship, all of them vigilant and continuously scanning
the area.

The warship immediately released crushing waves of energy as it began to fly towards the place which
the Kindwater clan had invited Ning to meet at. This was a place that could be considered one of the
most exquisite of entertainment venues; Cloudwater Manor.

Swoosh.

Immortal Floatcloud appeared in midair, staring at the distant, enormous warship flying through the
skies. The Golden Imperials standing aboard the warship caused him even more frustration.

“My three day deadline is growing closer and closer. He finally came out, but why...why is he bringing a
squad of Golden Imperials with him? How am | supposed to kill him when he is protected by Golden
Imperials?” True panic was in the eyes of Immortal Floatcloud now. He truly didn’t want to end up
having no chance to attack, and then being punished by the Dao of the Heavens by having his soul
shattered.

That would be too unjust!

The Desolate Era
Book 11: Primaltwin Chapter 25: Cloudwater Manor

Cloudwater Manor. It was built over the massive Ninesun Lake. Wreathed by clouds and mist, it
appeared like an abode for Immortals, built amidst the clouds.

A large, plain, ancient-looking warship came cruising forward, flying towards the Cloudwater Manor.

“Is this young master Ji Ning?” An attendant had been waiting for quite some time, outside the
Cloudwater Manor.

Ning, leading a group of Golden Imperials, disembarked from the warship. With a wave of his hand, he
collected it, then walked to the long-awaiting, white-robed, youthful-looking Primal Daoist. He said, “I
am Ji Ning.”

“Per orders from my young master, | have been here awaiting you, young master Ji Ning. Young master
Ji Ning, please follow me.” The white-robed youth gave the Golden Imperials behind Ning a glance. His
eyelids couldn’t help but twitch. Someone who could summon a troop of Golden Imperials when
travelling... was definitely no ordinary person. He was absolutely someone with a background, with a
backer!

For those important officials and senior ministers, the backer was the Emperor of the Grand Xia himself;
that was why they would be bestowed with a squad of Golden Imperials. In turn, only the important
figures of the imperial clan would be bestowed with Golden Imperials. The only reason Ning had a troop
of Golden Imperials was because behind him stood King Yan!

“This Cloudwater Manor is quite awe-inspiringly majestic.” A little azure serpent was wrapped around
Ning’s arm, while by his side was a large, snowy white dog. Behind him was a large group of Golden
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Imperials. This impressive troop moved through the Cloudwater Manor, moving swiftly and unopposed
as they glided many kilometers each moment.

The white-robed youth who was leading the way said with a laugh, “Cloudwater Manor was only
completed after our Kindwater clan spent countless treasures and three years of time. After its initial
creation, countless years of time were spent to carefully carve and sculpt it. Only after all these efforts
did the Cloudwater Manor before you come into being.”

“The Kindwater clan lives up to its name. Formidable, formidable,” Ning said in praise.

This was a mighty tribe which had once been able to struggle against even the imperial Xiamang clan
over control of the world, a clan that absolutely ranked amongst the top three clans of this major world.
Its roots were unfathomably deep. One could tell this just by looking at the many restrictive formations
set up on a building like Cloudwater Manor, which was most likely on par with some of the main
headquarters of other supreme clans. The Kindwater clan had indeed spent boundless effort on
Cloudwater Manor, as the largest business building the Kindwater clan owned within the imperial
capital. Ning’s praise for it truly came from the heart.

The white-robed youth, hearing Ning’s praise, couldn’t help but smile. He then said, “The young master
is right up ahead. He’s prepared a banquet long ago, and is awaiting you, young master Ji Ning.”

“It seems | am late,” Ning laughed.

Soon, they arrived at a long pathway that hung in the air. As they walked through the pathway, they
could look down and see the rippling waves of the lake, as well as the mist that filled the entire place...

This corridor led to an enormous building that was at least three thousand meters high. This building
was standalone, and the Cloudwater Manor had only a single corridor that led to it.

In front of the doors to the building, there were two servants standing guard. These servants were both
Wanxiang Adepts. Upon seeing the white-robed youth, they immediately pushed the door open with
tremendous courtesy.

“The young master is right inside,” the white-robed youth laughed. “This place is fairly secluded, and it
has a wonderful view of the beautiful scenery of the Ninesuns Lake.”

Ning led his troop of Golden Imperials in, and the door closed behind them.

“Hahaha, brother Ji Ning truly is extraordinary. Just a short while ago, you spent 2.5 million kilograms of
liguefied elemental essence to purchase the peacock plumes, causing your name to be spread
throughout the imperial capital. Now, shortly after entering King Yan's Estate, you actually re-emerged
with a squad of Golden Imperials. | have no choice but to be in awe of you, so much so that | might
prostrate myself before you. Songspear, how about you?” A slightly frivolous voice spoke out.

A youth dressed in loose white-robes walked over barefooted, his long hair casually unbound. His eyes
had a seemingly drunk look in them, appearing to be quite hazy. His face, however, was covered with a
warm smile as he came to welcome them.

Next to his side was a tall, muscular, black-robed youth. This tall youth nodded as well. “ am in awe as
well. King Yan is notorious for being unapproachable. He's quite cold and grim. There are truly very few



youngsters who he views with importance. For brother Ji Ning to be able to emerge in just two short
days with a squad of Golden Imperials...he truly is formidable.”

Of the two, the white-robed, barefoot youth appeared to be a bit more of a dandy, and he seemed to be
quite free and relaxed. As for the other, the tall, muscular, black-robed youth, he emanated a sharp,
fierce aura.

Behind the two was a man and a woman, who followed them.

“You praise me too much,” Ning laughed. His invitation to the Cloudwater Manor had come from
Kindwater Xiaolou. Ning naturally knew of Kindwater Xiaolou, one of the Four Dukelings of the imperial
capital. The white-robed, barefooted youth was Kindwater Xiaolou. Although he and Youngflame Nong
shared the same reputation of being one of the ‘Four Dukelings’ of the imperial capital, their clans were
mortal enemies, and so the two naturally had been on extremely tense terms.

Normally, they struggled quite viciously against each other. Still, in turns of resources, personal ability,
connections, or tribal strength, Kindwater Xiaolou was superior to Youngflame Nong.

“Brother Ji Ning.” The white-robed, barefoot Kindwater Xiaolou warmly took Ning by the hand. “Come,
let me make some introductions.”

Kindwater Xiaolou pointed towards the tall, muscular, black-robed youth. “This person is the truly
peerless genius of the younger generation of the Skyfarmer clan — Skyfarmer Songspear! Songspear isn’t
like me; | often go out and party, but Songspear is quite low-key. He focuses on his training, and often
goes out to temper himself through adventuring. In fact, he’s almost never in the imperial capital. The
only reason he’s here right now is the Conclave of Immortal Destiny. Since he just so happened to hear
about your matters as well, Ji Ning, and was curious about you, he told me that he wanted to meet with

”

you.

“Skyfarmer Songspear?” Ning was secretly surprised. Amongst those who were believed to have a good
chance of ranking number one in the Conclave of Immortal Destiny were the likes of Xiamang Zishan,
Cangwu Jiu, Adept Woodpass, and some other exceedingly famous people. Although Skyfarmer
Songspear was comparatively speaking much more low-key, he was still the most outstanding figure
amongst the younger generation members of the Skyfarmer clan, and was believed to definitely rank in
the top hundred, and in fact was a genius likely to be able to explode forth with tremendous power. He
was too low-key, causing others to be unable to be certain of his current level of power.

“Brother Ji Ning.” Songspear laughed.

“Brother Songspear.” Since the man had warmly greeted him as ‘brother Ji Ning’, Ning naturally
wouldn’t treat him coldly. If he were to foolishly respond to him as ‘fellow Daoist Songspear’, then the
man would probably think Ning was not giving him face.

“Come, come, come. Let me introduce you to another person who is taking part in the Conclave of
Immortal Destiny.” Xiaolou pointed to a man behind him. This man was dressed in violet robes, and his
skin was pure white and incomparably beautiful. His eyes even seemed to have a hint of devilishness to
them. “This is a good friend which | met many years ago; Xiao Lang. He’s definitely one of the most
famous of playboys; in the imperial capital, quite a few maidens are completely smitten with him,
wanting to marry him.”



“So he is Xiao Lang?” Ning said to himself. Xiao Lang was recorded in his intelligence records as well. He
was quite dissolute, and his temperament was a bit bizarre. Still, in the Heavenly Treasures Mountain’s
reports, he was a figure who was only mentioned; there was no way he could compare with Skyfarmer
Songspear.

“My respects to you, fellow Daoist Ji Ning.” Xiao Lang looked at Ning, clasping his hands in greeting, a
smile that wasn’t a smile on his face.

“Fellow Daoist Xiao Lang.” Ning nodded as well.

The nearby Songspear said with a laugh, “I have a good friend as well. | met her while adventuring in the
outside world, and she came back with me to the imperial capital on this trip. She is also going to
participate in the Conclave.” As he spoke, the alluring, red-robed woman behind him walked forward.
“Wavecolor greets you, fellow Daoist Ji Ning.”

“Fellow Daoist Wavecolor,” Ning greeted her as well.

Kindwater Xiaolou, Skyfarmer Songspear, Xiao Lang, Wavecolor. Ning secretly sighed in amazement; all
four of these figures were extraordinary.

Xiao Lang was a dissolute figure with a strange personality and a bizarre temperament.

Wavecolor was a figure who was quite famous in the Northern Seas. However, her fame came primarily
due to her beauty.

“Come, let’s sit over there,” Kindwater Xiaolou said.

The Golden Imperials, Little Qing, and Uncle White sat down to one side. There were sitting mats
specially prepared for them as well. As for Xiaolou, Songspear, Xiao Lang, Wavecolor, and Ji Ning, they
walked to another place.

There, all five of them sat down.

“I' had originally planned to invite you, brother Ji Ning, to go stay with me at the Kindwater Estate. |
didn’t expect that you would have ended up staying at King Yan’s Estate so quickly.” Xiaolou let out a
very regretful sigh, then laughed, “If you ever are dissatisfied with your accommodations, you can move
out and come stay at my Kindwater Estate.”

“King Yan treats me with great kindness, and he cares greatly about me. He’s also bestowed Golden
Imperials onto me; how can | possibly disappoint him like that?” Ning laughed.

This was what he and his cousin had decided on as their cover story. To the outside world, they would
only say that King Yan cared about Ji Ning!

“It’s true.” Xiaolou nodded. He didn’t truly expect to be able to pull Ning over to his side; he was just
speaking casually.

“Glug.” Xiao Lang, seated to one side, drained his cup of wine. He thought to himself, “This Ji Ning’s only
trained for thirty years. How formidable can he be? He simply managed to kill Youngflame Nong and
acquire many treasures, then spent 2.5 million kilograms of liquefied elemental essence to purchase the
peacock plumes. That’s the only reason why he’s famous in the imperial capital. His luck really is good,



though; Princess Xiyue took a liking to him and brought him to King Yan’s Estate. Given how much King
Yan’s temperament and how much he dotes on Princess Xiyue...l imagine that it was she who asked King
Yan to send a squad of Golden Imperials to follow Ji Ning around.”

Xiao Lang looked down on Ji Ning. He had been adventuring for many years, and he was much more
famous than Ning! This time, he wanted to truly shine during the Conclave of Immortal Destiny!

Ji Ning? A little fellow who only grew famous through killing Youngflame Nong, and who relied on a
woman to make King Yan care about him.

Actually, in his heart, Xiao Lang felt some jealousy...because Ning was able to produce 2.5 million
kilograms, while he, Xiao Lang, wasn’t even close to be able to doing that. Ning was also able to
command a squad of Golden Imperials; how majestic and awe-inspiring as that? Although Xiao Lang was
now living in the Kindwater Estate, how could he move about in as majestic a manner as Ning?

“Lucky punk. You aren’t strong enough. When enough time passes, others will discover that you are
nothing more than lead covered by gold paint.” Xiao Lang drank there by himself. He couldn’t be
bothered to even chat with Ning.

Xiao Lang was a strange, eccentric figure to begin with. Others didn’t think anything of this; amongst
Immortal cultivators, there were many with far more bizarre temperaments than him.

Ning, Xiaolou, Songspear, and Wavecolor were chatting quite happily amongst themselves.

“Ji Ning, Cloudwater Manor just recently purchased some strange creatures, all of which came from one
of the lesser worlds. This lesser world is quite unique; there are thousands of types of bizarre lifeforms
within it. These two can be considered some exceptionally powerful creatures of this lesser world; each
of them are comparable to peak Wanxiang Adepts in power.”

Kindwater Xiaolou pointed towards the large arena, more than three hundred meters in diameter, up
ahead. There were people carrying enormous metal cages towards it. Within one of the two metal cages
was a golden-haired giant who was more than ten meters tall, while in the other was and a strange
creature with the lower body of a lion and the upper body of a human.

“Let’s watch these creatures fight each other. It can be considered someone amusing.” Xiaolou clapped
his hands.

Instantly, a rumbling sound could be heard. A grand sealing formation instantly covered the entire
arena. Within it, with clanking sounds, the cages were automatically unlocked. The golden-haired giant,
clad only in beast furs, came charging out from his cage, with the sphinx charging out of the other.

The Desolate Era
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Kindwater Xiaolou, Ji Ning, Skyfarmer Songspear, and the others each held cups of wine, chatting while
watching the battles going on in the center of the arena.
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Within the grand sealing formation, the golden-haired giant and the sphinx both charged out of their
pens, then raised their heads and let out bellows. Although the sound of their bellows was blocked out
by the grand sealing formation, the sonic booms were visible from outside.

“Their physical bodies are quite powerful. They should be fairly low-level Fiendgod Body Refiners of a
sort.” Fairy Wavecolor laughed, instantly transforming into a rupturing sight that caused both the
golden-haired giant and the sphinx to stare, stunned, at the alluring woman outside the formation.

“Even creatures of other races find it hard to withstand Fairy Wavecolor’s allure,” Kindwater Xiaolou
laughed.

But soon, the golden-haired giant and the sphinx regained their faculties. The two now stared fixedly at
each other. Ever since the day they had been seized and brought to this Watercloud Manor, they had
been told by the staff: “One of you must die in every single battle. If you survive nine in a row, you’ll be
able to leave, and you’ll become a soldier for our Kindwater clan.”

The golden-haired giant and the sphinx, in their own respective lesser world, were supreme experts who
normally had a group of servants following them. Ever since that group of terrifying Immortal cultivators
had arrived in their world, however, they had quickly been subjugated, and the two had become
slaves...then sold off to this ‘Kindwater’ clan. When this had happened, they discovered, to their
amazement, that virtually every single servant of the Kindwater clan was more powerful than them.

They felt utter despair. They no longer harbored any hopes for escape. They had no choice but to obey.
They hoped for just one thing — to survive the nine battles, and then become soldiers of the Kindwater
clan!

“Goldsea clansman, prepare to die.” The sphinx bellowed, then sent its four limbs flying forward as it
transformed into a tornado that pounced towards the golden-haired giant.

“It is you who shall die!” The giant bent down, charging forward as well.
BOOM!

The two collided head on. The sphinx left a bloody wound on the chest of the golden-haired giant, while
the giant’s fist smashed hard against the head of the sphinx. Blood splattered everywhere.

The wounds of both combatants quickly closed, and they continued to battle.

“They are indeed Fiendgod Refiners.” Ning nodded.

“The cultivators of that lesser world are all Fiendgod Refiners,” Xiaolou said. “Still, they use the most low
level of Fiendgod Body Refining techniques. Supposedly, the three most powerful figures of that lesser
world were three Fiendgod Body Refiners that were roughly at the Primal level. They also have
extremely poor comprehensions of the Dao. Any Primal Daoist of our Grand Xia Dynasty could use magic
treasures to effortlessly take care of those three ‘strongest’ figures from that lesser world.”

Ning nodded. Ki Refiners required an extremely high level of comprehension of the Dao so as to control
elemental ki well. As for Fiendgod Body Refiners, comparatively speaking, there wasn’t as high a
requirement in terms of the Dao. Of course, the most supreme [Crimsonbright Diagram of the Nine



Heavens] had a ridiculously high level of demand regarding the Dao. Some of those comparatively
poorer techniques, especially those which could be described as the weakest of Fiendgod Body Refining
techniques, had no requirements with regards to understanding the Dao at all. However, with such a
poor foundation, it was naturally hard for one to reach a very high level of insight. Training to the
Wanxiang level was essentially the limit; to reach the Primal level as an Fiendgod Body Refiner was a
stroke of tremendous luck.

“Their close combat abilities are roughly at the ‘one with the world’ level,” Skyfarmer Songspear
laughed.

“Victory is about to be determined,” Xiaolou said.
The sphinx let out a savage bellow, charging forward repeatedly with paws flying and hands grappling.

But the golden-haired giant was clearly more nimble, sometimes appearing on the left, other times
appearing on the right. He left behind one massive, gaping wound after the other on the body of the
sphinx, using up the sphinx’s divine power.

“Whoosh!” The golden-haired giant brushed past those trampling paws, at the same time stabbing his
right hand directly into the chest of the sphinx, as though his hand was a knife.

Slash!
The chest was ripped open, and blood flew everywhere.

Bang! The sphinx swiped out with both hands, and the golden-haired giant hurriedly moved to block, in
the end being knocked flying by the blow.

“Hahaha...” the golden-haired giant laughed wildly, then continued to encircle and strike at the sphinx
with lightning-fast blows, leaving behind massive wounds on his body each time. In the end, the sphinx’s
divine power was used up, and his wounds would no longer close. His speed dropped as well.

Crunch. The golden-haired giant was like a golden bolt of lightning; he howled through the air, then
caught the sphinx’s head and gave it a hard twist. The head was forcibly ripped off.

Picking up and hoisting the head aloft with one hand, the golden-haired giant looked as though he was a
victorious general. As for the sphinx, its body slumped to the ground with a thud, blood staining the
ground.

Whoosh. The grand sealing formation disappeared, and the servants of the Cloudwater Manor hurriedly
moved forward to quickly scrub the ground clean. The sphinx’s body was disposed of as well, and soon,
the arena was now completely spotless once more.

“Reporting to the young master,” a manager of the Cloudwater Manor said respectfully while standing
within the arena, “This golden-haired giant has already won nine consecutive victories. According to the
rules, he is now a soldier of our Kindwater clan.”

The golden-haired giant was standing obediently to the side of that Cloudwater Manor manager.



“Oh?” Xiaolou, seated high above them, laughed. “What a coincidence for him to win his ninth victory
today. | will bestow you with a flagon of Immortal nectar. Work hard for my Kindwater clan; my
Kindwater clan will definitely not mistreat our soldiers.”

“Thank you, exalted Immortal.” The golden-haired giant knelt down on one knee, his voice rumbling.
Although his words sounded rather muddy, they were the words of the human tongue; he was a
creature comparable to a Wanxiang Adept, after all, and was quite intelligent and thus quick to learn a
new tongue.

Soon afterwards, the golden-haired giant departed. In his place within the arena appeared a troop of
seductive female dancers, who began to dance with fans while the sound of music rang out from the
side.

“In the imperial capital of the Grand Xia, these creatures from other worlds are set to fight each other.
When [ first arrived at Stillwater City, in the gambling arena, | fought against those monstrous beasts, as
well as with other humans. Those monstrous beasts and humans weren’t able to refuse at all; they were
forced to obey and go fight. The weak are given no choices. Only by becoming strong can one have the
power to choose. First, grow strong enough to choose for yourself; only then can one master one’s own
destiny.” This was what Ning was thinking to himself. Only by constantly reflecting on one’s own heart
and mind could one make one’s Dao-heart continually grow stronger.

“The Conclave of Immortal Destiny is a chance for me to be reborn anew and change my life. | need to
rely on the Conclave and make myself even more powerful through tempering through adversity.”

All sorts of performances were going on in the center of the arena. Ji Ning and the others were clinking
wine glasses together while watching. As for the antisocial Xiao Lang, who was rather unhappy to begin
with, upon seeing how courteously Xiaolou and Songspear treated Ning, he was growing even more
unhappy.

“Everyone.” Xiao Lang suddenly spoke out.

Instantly, Ning and the others all looked over. Xiao Lang rarely spoke; since he now spoke, everyone
naturally turned to look at him.

“The battles of these creatures aren’t interesting enough. As | see it...why don’t | have a little spar with
fellow Daoist Ji Ning?” Xiao Lang’s eyes had a hint of desire for battle in them, as well as complete
confidence. “I hear that fellow Daoist Ji Ning’s power is formidable. He was even able to kill Youngflame
Nong, and in particular was also able to kill that Primal-level Fiendgod under Youngflame Nong's
command. This makes my hands itch. Today, fellow Daoist Ji Ning and | will merely spar with each other;
if one party is unable to keep fighting, then we can just simply admit defeat. We absolutely won’t harm
the friendship between us. Fellow Daoist Ji Ning, what say you?”

Ning was startled. Why did the man suddenly want to spar with him?

Although it was Ning who killed the Hydraga Fiendgod, that creature was a Primal-level Fiendgod with
the power of a supreme Loose Immortal; anyone with half a brain would understand that Ning must



have used some sort of special method to kill it. Otherwise, just by relying on his own true power, how
could he have done so?

Xiaolou, Songspear, and Fairy Wavecolor just watched, waiting to see Ning’s reaction.
“No need.” Ning shook his head.

Xiao Lang, upon hearing this, became all the more convinced that Ning had no ability, which was why
Ning had no confidence in fighting him. Ning was, after all, just thirty years old.

“It’s just a spar, not a life-and-death battle,” Xiao Lang said unhappily. “Fellow Daoist Ji Ning, your fame
is widespread. You even killed a Primal-level Fiendgod; why don’t you dare spar against me?”

“It was luck that allowed me to kill that Primal-level Fiendgod, not my own true power,” Ning said.

Xiao Lang secretly snickered. Everyone knew that there was no way Ning could’ve done it through his
own power! But today, so long as Ning could be convinced to spar, he was going to make Ning look like a
fool.

“We are all going to participate in the Conclave of Immortal Destiny. By then, life-and-death battles will
come in a steady stream. Today is just sparring; if you don’t even dare to spar, how can you participate
in the Conclave?” Xiao Lang intentionally put on an angry, unsatisfied appearance. “Are you actually
afraid, fellow Daoist Ji Ning?”

Ning frowned. Why was this Xiao Lang trying to force him into this?

“I don’t want to spar.” Ning shook his head. “If fellow Daoist Xiao Lang truly wishes to fight me, once the
Conclave of Immortal Destiny begins, we can fight then.”

“Conclave of Immortal Destiny? That’s more than a year from now! And those battles are all life-and-
death battles. If you don’t even dare spar, how...” Xiao Lang laughed coldly, a look of disdain already on
his face.

“Enough.” Kindwater Xiaolou frowned and spoke out.

Xiao Lang nodded. “I won't force fellow Daoist Ji Ning. Since fellow Daoist Ji Ning won’t spar, then forget
it. Fellow Daoist Wavecolor, how about we two spar for fun?”

Fairy Wavecolor frowned slightly, but then she laughed and said, “Then I'll ask you, Xiao Lang, to show
mercy in our fight.”

“Don’t worry, | won’t hurt you,” Xiao Lang said. “I'll stop after knocking your magic treasures away.”

This caused anger to appear in Fairy Wavecolor’s heart. It was just as the stories said; this Xiao Lang truly
did have a bizarre disposition. He was so arrogant in his speech.

“Then let’s do it.” Fairy Wavecolor immediately flew towards the center of the arena.

“Alright.” Xiao Lang’s body blurred, then he appeared within the arena as well. As for the dancing
women that had been in the arena, they all quickly fled and left.



Ning sat there, looking at the arena and at Xiao Lang and Fairy Wavecolor. He frowned to himself. “This
Xiao Lang really thinks he is invincible. I've just arrived at the imperial capital; the Youngflame clan is
definitely scheming to act against me, so | need to be vigilant for a period of time. This Xiao Lang might
be secretly working for the Youngflame clan, and might throw out some terrifyingly powerful magic
treasures at me, such as that ‘Lock’ scroll, at which point | might suffer a tremendous loss. Although |
have a Primaltwin, my true body is still more important.”

In the Conclave of Immortal Destiny, the usage of Dao-seals and certain other magic treasures was
forbidden. One had to rely on one’s own true power; only in such a way could geniuses be chosen.

But in a spar in the Cloudwater Manor, if Xiao Lang truly had been sent by the Youngflame clan, if he
were to suddenly produce a terrifying, bizarre treasure and destroy Ning’s true body...that’d be a
completely unfair death.

“This Kindwater Xiaolou was actually able to bring even a person of such a disposition into his estate...”
Ning gave a glance to the nearby Xiaolou. Xiaolou continued to smile as he watched the arena.

Xiaolou knew exactly what sort of a weird, twisted personality Xiao Lang had. But even if Xiao Lang was a
rabid dog, so long as he obeyed orders, he would still be very useful.

Sometimes, there were things that he couldn’t do that a rabid dog could.

The Desolate Era
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Within the central arena. The grand sealing formation now covered this region, and a violet-robed Xiao
Lang and a red-robed Fairy Wavecolor were staring at each other from afar.

”

“Hahaha, Fairy Wavecolor, if you aren’t able to withstand my attacks, then hurry up and admit defeat.
Xiao Lang laughed in a ratherly sickly fashion. And then, following his laughter, his skin turned
completely red, as though a river of lava was flowing beneath his skin. His eyes also turned the color of
fire as well.

He lifted his hands slightly.

Whoosh. Instantly, petals of fire began to emerge around him, each of them blazing with the stench of
blood. At the same time, the arena seemed to instantly become transformed into a world of fire.
Although the flames just hovered there in the air, it caused the insides of the grand sealing formation to
become extremely hot, and even the air in the arena began to shimmer in a twisted manner.

“Hmph.” Fairy Wavecolor let out a cold snort. Whoosh. A jade-green ribbon suddenly howled through
the air. This jade-green ribbon swirled out in circles, instantly and completely guarding an area of tens of
meters around Fairy Wavecolor’s body. At the same time, it caused a seemingly limitless amount of
watery mist to emerge, and the region around her seemed to become a world of water.

Around Xiao Lang, the temperature was extremely high. Around Fairy Wavecolor, however, was a world
of watery fog and mist. The fire and the water began to clash against each other, and crackling sounds
could be heard.
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“Your alluring charms are useless against me.” Xiao Lang emitted a shrill screech, and his fiery, lava-like
eyes became even more savage. “Have a taste of my bloodflame earthfire!”

As he let out the screech, Xiao Lang suddenly opened his mouth. Whoosh! Instantly, flames that reeked
of blood billowed out, instantly filling the region. The petals of fire that were hovering in the area
around him, under the guidance of the earthfire, actually formed into an enormous formation,
transforming into a an enormous midair millstone formed from bloodflame earthfire that slowly
swiveled, grinding downwards.

Swish...the jade-green ribbon continued to swim about in circles, and the runes on it began to glow, with
undulating ripples rising up then snapping back down like bubbles. The ribbon was incomparably flexible
and resilient, and it was able to forcibly resist the bloodflame earthfire.

Outside the formation, Ji Ning and the others focused their attentions as they watched. Kindwater
Xiaolou said, “Xiao Lang’s ‘bloodflame earthfire’ has already reached the first grade. When forged into
this ‘Bloodfire Millstone’ technique, it is quite formidable. Ordinary Primal Daoists aren’t able to
withstand the crushing pressure of the Bloodfire Millstone.”

The nearby Skyfarmer Songspear laughed, “Fairy Wavecolor perfectly counters him; her ‘Skywater Net
Formation’ is perfect and legendary for defense. To break through it is actually an incredibly hard feat.”

“Fairy Wavecolor has fairly few techniques.” Xiaolou shook his head. “She generally uses her Skywater
Net Formation to protect herself, then relies on her divine will and her charming abilities...and she has
indeed reached a formidable level in them. But Xiao Lang is a madman; it’s simply too hard to
mesmerize him.”

“Aside from her charming techniques, Fairy Wavecolor is skilled in other divine will techniques as well.
So long as Xiao Lang succumbs to one of them, she will immediately be able to switch from defending to
attacking!” Songspear said.

Ning, curious, just listened. The report from the Heavenly Treasures Mountain only had cursory
explanations; how could they be as well-informed as Songspear and Xiaolou regarding their own
friends?

“You crazy bitch...argh!!!1” Xiao Lang pressed a hand against his head, howling savagely. As for Fairy
Wavecolor, she just laughed coldly. Those ribbons that had been circling around her suddenly expanded
dramatically, and at the same time, one drop after another of incomparably dense and heavy water,
each one having the weight of a mountain, came smashing towards Xiao Lang!

“Graaaaaaaah!” Xiao Long howled shrilly, and then he suddenly grew out four more arms, and two more
heads emerged from his shoulders as well.

[Three Heads, Six Arms!]

Each of Xiao Lang’s six arms clenched a long black awl in them, and with the shrill howl, the long black
awls transformed into a rainbow streak of light as it struck straight towards Fairy Wavecolor, carrying



the limitless force of the bloodflame earthfire with it. Every single one of those six long black shuttles
were capable of causing the colors of the world to change, and gave off the strange feeling of being able
to puncture a hole through reality.

Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh! Xiao Lang, with three heads and six arms, attacked wildly as the
surrounding area once more manifested the millstone of bloodflame earthfire, which crushed down
towards her.

“F*ck off.” Fairy Wavecolor struggled to execute her divine will technique once more. She was skilled in
three mighty divine will techniques; one was a charm, one was for ambushing, and one was for forceful
assault. She had trained all three to an extremely high level, and by relying on her powerful soul as a
reincarnated Immortal, she was extremely powerful when using them. She had, indeed, gained quite a
bit of fame.

But if, however, an opponent was able to resist her secret arts, then her chances for victory would be
much lower.

BOOM. With the support of the millstone of bloodflame earthfire, the three-headed, six-armed Xiao
Lang attacked with incomparable savagery, forcibly breaking through one layer of the defense of the
jade-green ribbon.

“I admit defeat.” An unhappy voice rang out.
“Bahahaha...”

Only now did Xiao Lang stay his hand, dismissing his bloodflame earthfire and his divine ability. He
laughed wildly, and his body continued to emit a scorching heat. “Fairy Wavecolor, | told you that you’'d
lose. That divine will technique of yours? Bahaha, you want to shake my soul? In your dreams.”

The grand sealing formation disappeared. Fairy Wavecolor, with a cold face, flew back to her own
position, not even bothering to look at Xiao Lang.

“Ji Ning, wanna spar?” Xiao Lang gave Ning a glance, appearing quite smug.
“No need,” Ning said calmly.

“Hmph.” Xiao Lang flew straight back to his own seat, clearly quite delighted with himself. Generally
speaking, madmen with twisted personalities actually had extremely tough Dao-hearts. Xiao Lang was
one such twisted madman. He was the sort who would never bow his head, even in the face of death;
he’d remain as arrogant and unbridled as ever. Although he had offended quite a few people, he
remained true to his own personality.

Still...he also knew who he couldn’t afford to offend. For example, he never tried to set himself up
against Kindwater Xiaolou.

Cloudwater Manor. In the air above the long passageway that led to the place where Ji Ning currently
was, a bald old man suddenly appeared. It was Immortal Floatcloud, who had changed his appearance.

“Ji Ning!” Immortal Floatcloud walked through the midair corridor, no thoughts in his mind save one —to
kill Ji Ning!



When he saw Ji Ning lead a group of Golden Imperials to Cloudwater Manor, Immortal Floatcloud
understood that he would have no other opportunities. In King Yan’s Estate, there was no way to kill Ji
Ning at all. When leading a group of Golden Imperials on his flying ship, Immortal Floatcloud still didn’t
have even the slightest hint of a chance.

But right now, Ning was chatting and merrymaking with others, and his servants and guards were all
stationed somewhere else. This...this actually gave Immortal Floatcloud his one and only chance.

Although the Cloudwater Manor definitely had experts guarding it, as well as layers of protective
formations and spells, as far as Immortal Floatcloud was concerned, this was going to be the best chance
he had. If he continued to hesitate, then by the time Ning returned to King Yan’s Estate and rested for a
day without leaving, he, Immortal Floatcloud, would have his soul devoured and shattered due to his
oath to the Dao of the Heavens.

“This is my final chance.”

“Ji Ning. Either you die, or | die.” Immortal Floatcloud walked on the levitating pathway, moving straight
towards main door towards that three thousand meter tall building.

There were two Wanxiang Adepts standing guard at the door; they were here to prevent others from
disturbing the people inside.

“Eh?” One of the guards immediately spoke out. “What are you doing here?”

The noise-cancellation features of the Cloudwater Manor’s buildings were simply too good; there was
no way for the people inside to hear the noises coming from outside. Ning and the others continued to
eat, drink, chat, and laugh. They weren’t on guard at all.

“I came to meet young master Kindwater,” Immortal Floatcloud said. As his words rang out, the two
Wanxiang guards suddenly felt their souls grow dazed.

And in that instant that their souls were stunned!
Immortal Floatcloud, with a single step, appeared before the door, then pushed it open and charged in.
Bang! The door immediately swung open.

“Haha, Fairy Wavecolor, | don’t want to criticize you, but your weakness is way too obvious. If your
divine will technique is useless, then you are guaranteed to lose.” Xiao Lang, who had just won, was
incomparably smug right now. “And Ji Ning. Hey, Ji Ning, you’ve only trained for thirty years; |
recommend that you don’t go embarrass yourself in the Conclave of Immortal destiny. Train for another
three centuries.”

“Enough.” Xiaolou spoke out.
And just as Xiaolou spoke out...the door suddenly opened.

“Eh?” Xiaolou, Songspear, Ning, and the others all turned their heads to look. Because the building in
which they were having their banquet was three thousand meters high, the servants who brought in
food and wine, as well as the dancers and musicians, would all come in through another corridor. And
when they did, they would all be completely silent. Very few would just push the main door open.



Swoosh.

Immortal Floatcloud, after pushing the door open, took a single step and appeared directly in front of
Ning. At the same time, a white bone needle suddenly appeared in his hand, and he sent it flying
forward, straight towards Ning!

The surrounding world instantly froze! A powerful, deathly aura emanated outwards as the white bone
needle, carrying an infinitely terrifying aura, pierced straight towards Ning.

“Whitebone Immortal Slayer Needle!” Xiaolou, Songspear, Ning, Fairy Wavecolor, and the smug Xiao
Lang all had the looks on their faces completely changed.

In this instant...all of them felt cold fear. They all knew how terrifying the Whitebone Immortal Slayer
Needles were...and they all watched as one of them flew straight towards Ji Ning!

“It must be a Deathsworn the Youngflame clan has sent over...and it is a Loose Immortal Deathsworn at
that. Only an Earth Immortal or Loose Immortal can activate this Whitebone Immortal Slayer Needle.”
Xiaolou immediately shattered a Dao-seal, and a stream of jade water immediately began to glow as it
flowed over his body. “With the emergence of this needle...even though Ji Ning is a Fiendgod Body
Refiner, even his soul will probably be destroyed, to say nothing of his Fiendgod body.”

“He’s dead. He's dead for certain. That’s a Whitebone Immortal Slayer Needle; it’s a killing technique
against even many Loose Immortals. Many Loose Immortals would perish to it; only a few, extremely
powerful Loose Immortals would be able to block it, but they would still be injured. Ji Ning is absolutely
dead.” Xiao Lang was actually delighting in Ning’s misfortune; he, too, could guess that this was a
Deathsworn from the Youngflame clan.

In this instant, Xiaolou, Songspear, Fairy Wavecolor, and Xiao Lang were all certain that Ning was most
likely going to die.

As for the Golden Imperials which Ning had brought with him, they were shocked as well. “Protect the
young master!” The problem was, it would take the fifty Golden Imperials a little bit of time to assemble
into a Dao-soldier formation, then hurry over to save Ning. But...how fast was the Whitebone Immortal
Slaying Needle flying? There was no time for them at all.

No one could save Ning. Everything relied on Ning himself!
“The Youngflame clan.” Ning instantly understood, and he immediately unleashed his divine ability.

Ning’s body instantly exploded forth with divine power, becoming incomparably tall and muscular.
Lightning began to crackle on his body as he seemed to transform into an enormous vajra. At the same
time, four more arms grew out from his body, and two more heads emerged from his shoulders.

[Three Heads, Six Arms]!

Ning’s six arms wielded the three Darknorth swords and three Heaven-ranked flying swords. These three
were all top-grade magic treasures left behind by Immortal Juhua which he personally used for battle.

“Waterflame Lotus!” Thanks to the treasures which Youngflame Nong had left behind, Ning’s earthfire
and dire-ice had both reached the second grade already.



An enormous Waterflame Lotus appeared, swiveling around this three-headed, six-armed Fiendgod.
“[Starseizing Hand]!”

Ning’s six arms exploded with awe-inspiring power!

“Grand Dao Domain!”

The three-headed, six-armed Ji Ning, wielding six enormous Immortal swords, crackled with electricity.
His aura filled the heavens, and a Waterflame Lotus swiveled around him. At the same time, the entirety
of the building became instantly transformed into a world of sword-ki. The limitless field of sword-ki
instantly filled the entire building, and sword-ki was stabbing everywhere. The six enormous swords in
Ning’s hands began to glow with an incomparably dazzling golden metallic light, a light that was so
strong that it was all but in material form.

“Block.” The three-headed, six-armed Ning used all six swords to simultaneously block towards the
Whitebone Immortal Slaying Needle!

The Desolate Era
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Although this was slow to describe, in reality it happened in an instant!

Faced with the lightning-fast Whitebone Immortal Slaying Needle, Ji Ning didn’t even have time to make
his Primaltwin emerge to block. After all, although he could indeed make his Primaltwin emerge from
the underwater estate extremely quickly, it would still need to unleash the hundreds of Heaven-ranked
flying swords and execute the [Lesser Thousand Swords Formation]. All these things took time! The
Whitebone Immortal Slaying Needle, however, gave Ning no such time at all.

Ning only had enough time to immediately activate his divine abilities, then block!
BOOM!

Although the Waterflame Lotus surrounding Ning was incomparably resilient, it was still instantly
penetrated through!

The three-headed, six-armed Ji Ning held his Immortal swords in his hands, unleashing his most
powerful attacks to block the Whitebone Immortal Slaying Needle.

CLANG! CLANG! CLANG! CLANG! CLANG! CLANG!

Six consecutive and incomparably ferocious collisions. Of the six swords, three were Darknorth swords
and thus possessed tremendous power. As for the other three Heaven-ranked swords, although Ning’s
true body couldn’t fill them with his elemental ki, as Heaven-ranked artifacts, they were still quite tough
and strong.

If Ning had used Earth-ranked flying swords, the Whitebone Immortal Slaying Needles probably
would’ve pierced straight through them. These three Heaven-ranked flying swords Immortal Juhua had
left behind wouldn’t shatter, at least! They would at least allow Ning to unleash the full power of his
[Starseizing Hand]!
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Each collision was like an enormous mountain range smashing towards Ning. Six consecutive collisions!
Fortunately, Ning’s palms had been strengthened by the [Six Cycles of the Starseizer] to be even more
powerful than Heaven-ranked magic treasures. That’s the only reason why he was able to hold the hilts
of the swords securely.

BOOM!

As the six sword-wielding ars all executed the [Starseizing Hand] and strove to block the Whitebone
Immortal Slaying Needles, Ning himself was knocked flying back by the terrifying collisive force. He shot
out backwards like a meteor.

“Block, block, BLOCK!” Ning strove his utmost to block for as long as he could.

Although Ning had already trained to the eleventh stage of the [Crimsonbright Diagram of the Nine
Heavens] as a Fiendgod Body Refiner and was nominally only at the peak Wanxiang Adept level, because
Ning had acquired the peacock plumes and trained to the second Cycle of the [Six Cycles of the
Starseizer], his [Starseizing Hand] technique was now capable of exploding with incomparably terrifying
force. This caused Ning’s power to instantly surpass the Primal stage and charge all the way into the
Void-level Earth Immortal stage!

With the additional support of his current Grand Dao Domain, his nearly perfect Dao of Rainwater, and
the fact that Sword Immortals were extremely skilled in attacks....

BANG!!!! Ning’s towering Fiendgod body struck heavily against a wooden pillar. This wooden pillar,
however, was covered by the restrictive spells which stretched across the entire Cloudwater Manor. It
was extremely stable, and it wasn’t damaged in the slightest.

“Ugh.” Ning spat out a mouthful of fresh blood. His physical body actually was already covered with all
sorts of scars and wounds by now, and blood was oozing out from them. The collisive forces had been

far, far too powerful. Although Ning had executed [Heavenly Transformations] and [Pentabolt Vajra] to
stabilize and bolster his divine body, his body was still vastly inferior to his two hands. The force of the
collisions caused his flesh to split open into countless wounds.

“I didn’t die.” Ning was startled.

He had gone all out to block the Whitebone Immortal Slaying Needle, and as he had continued to block,
the power of the needle had continuously been whittled away. In the end, as it smashed down against
the final sword, it had caused the sword to slash across Ning’s chest. The force of that final collision had
nearly caused Ning’s body to implode...but in the end, although countless tears and rips appeared on his
body, he didn’t truly perish.

“I blocked it.” Ning mentally began to celebrate wildly. “Fortunately, | trained in the second Cycle of the
[Six Cycles of the Starseizer]. And fortunately, during this past year, I've begun to train in the [Three
Heads, Six Arms] ability. This allowed all six of my arms to execute the [Starseizing Hand]!”

Crimsonbright divine energy began to flow over the countless wounds covering his body, and the divine
energy quickly began to cause the wounds to heal and close. Ning’s six arms continued to each grasp an
Immortal sword. The sword-light unique to Sword Immortals filled the skies. Sword-ki filled the entire
area with their awe-inspiring might.



“He didn’t die?”

As Ning was knocked flying backwards, Immortal Floatcloud had charged forward as well. Although he
was amazed by the fact that Ning had managed to block it, he didn’t pause or hesitate at all! This was
because he had sworn an oath to the Dao of the Heavens for this assassination. If Ning didn’t die, then
his soul would be shattered. Thus, his reaction came quite quickly.

Whoosh! As he charged straight towards Ning, Immortal Floatcloud waved his arm. Instantly, a golden
heart appeared in midair. The golden heart immediately began to manifest thousands of veins and
arteries, forming an enormous net that completely covered the empty central region they were in. This
enormous net formed from countless blood vessels glowed with a bloody light, and an aura of power
emanated from it.

For the sake of assassinating Ning, Immortal Floatcloud had prepared two magic items. The first was the
Whitebone Immortal Slaying Needle. It possessed astonishing power, and Immortal Floatcloud believed
that even he would be heavily injured upon being assaulted by it. Ji Ning? Ordinary protective items
would be immediately shattered by it; Ji Ning would almost assuredly perish.

The other item was this, the ‘Bloodcoil Heavenlock Formation’. Once the formation was set down, it
would take a good amount of time for either the Imperial Guard or the Loose Immortals on guard here
to charge through it. As long as he had enough time, he would be able to kill Ji Ning in a one-on-one
fight.

He was a supreme Loose Immortal! Ji Ning was merely a Wanxiang Adept! Even though the Whitebone
Immortal Slaying Needle had been blocked by some strange magic treasures, in a true one-on-one fight,
if he had enough time, he refused to believe Ji Ning could withstand him!

Both treasures were single-use items. Although he had paid a high price of many magic treasures, in
truth, the Youngflame clan had essentially ‘gifted’ these two items to Immortal Floatcloud.

Cloudwater Manor was the largest, most important trading ground for the Kindwater clan in the
imperial capital of the Grand Xia.

There were thirty-six Loose Immortals permanently stationed here.

The Kindwater clan had thousands of Loose Immortals and Earth Immortals. For only thirty-six to be
stationed here...on the surface, the numbered seemed to be quite low. In truth, however, these thirty-
six Loose Immortals...were all dressed in Immortal-ranked Dao-soldier armors. Once they all joined
forces, they could even force a Celestial Immortal to retreat!

“Earth character, second number. There’s an assassination attempt there!”

Some of the thirty-six Loose Immortals were in private training, while others were drinking and
carousing. However, upon the Primal Daoist overseeing Cloudwater Manor sending them mental
messages, they all instantly arrived in the air above Cloudwater Manor.

Thirty six of them in total! They were all dressed in black Dao-armors, and they each emanated with
terrifying auras that filled the heavens. They hung there in midair for a moment, then suddenly all thirty-
six of them joined together to transform into an enormous black serpent. As soon as it appeared in the
skies, a stream of water appeared. The surrounding space was completely frozen. The giant black



serpent immediately charged towards the three-thousand meter tall building where Ning and the others
were currently located.

Whoosh.

The enormous ceiling, under the control of the overseer of Cloudwater Manor, split open, allowing the
giant black serpent to immediately charge in.

Although this took time to describe, in truth, the thirty-six Loose Immortals were incredibly fast. And
yet, despite their speed, by the time they arrived, the Bloodcoil Heavenlock Formation had already
completely covered Ning’s region.

“He’s dead for sure.” Xiao Lang stared at the area covered by the massive net of blood vessels. “This is
the Bloodcoil Heavenlock Formation. It can only be acquired at a cost of half a million kilograms of
liquefied elemental essence, and it can only be used once. Although it can only be used once...it has
truly astonishing power. Even if the Imperial Guard of the Grand Xia were to arrive, it would take them
some time to break through it. Although Cloudwater Manor is guarded by experts of the Kindwater clan,
| imagine it will take them time to break through as well.

Skyfarmer Songspear, Kindwater Xiaolou, and Fairy Wavecolor were all in a stunned state as well as they
all sighed.

The reason why they were stunned...was because they all saw how just now, Ning had instantly
exploded with terrifying power. All of those divine abilities aside, Ning had demonstrated a Grand Dao
Domain, and it had even had the resilience and elasticity of water. Ning’s sword-light had flowed in a
steady, unbreakable stream as his six Immortal swords had blocked the Whitebone Immortal Slaying
Needle! Clearly, Ning was incredibly powerful in terms of the Dao.

“Just by virtue of the fact that he has comprehended a Grand Dao Domain, this Ji Ning has vastly
surpassed all of those geniuses who have only mastered a single Dao-Path. Xiao Lang, Fairy
Wavecolor...they are vastly inferior to Ji Ning.” Xiaolou secretly sighed to himself. “And he was actually
able to survive under the assault of the Whitebone Immortal Slaying Needle. Clearly, in that instant
when he unleashed his full power, he reached the level of a Loose Immortal.”

Those who dared to participate in the Conclave of Immortal Destiny were generally geniuses at the peak
Wanxiang Adept level who were capable of exploding forth with the power of a peak Primal Daoist! Only
a small number were able to reach the combat power of a Loose Immortal!

Only...

Immortals had tremendously varying levels of power as well. Void-level Earth Immortals, for example,
were also divided into early, middle, late, and peak stages. Because of different levels of insight into the
Dao, Immortals had tremendously different levels of power as well. Even those most supreme of
Wanxiang Adept geniuses were only comparable to ordinary Loose Immortals or Earth Immortals.

But even amongst supreme geniuses, there were still differences; Ning, because of his [Starseizing
Hand], could be considered an ordinary Void-level Earth Immortal, but with the powerful life-force of his
Fiendgod body, and the added support of the [Three Heads, Six Arms] ability giving him six arms that



could use the [Starseizing Hand], Ning was able to stay alive against the assault of even a Whitebone
Immortal Slaying Needle.

“What a pity.” Songspear secretly sighed to himself.
“What a genius. And he’s only trained for thirty years?” Fairy Wavecolor secretly sighed as well.

“He’s already so strong at thirty years of age. He is indeed much stronger than me. Buuut, he’s gonna
die soon.” Xiao Lang stared fixedly at the grand formation.

“Young master.”

The squad of Golden Imperials instantly transformed into a divine golden dragon, battering and
smashing towards the Bloodcoil Heavenlock Formation.

Rumble...

The thousands of blood vessels covering the formation just bulged slightly, then easily deflected the
force of the attack. The golden heart was pumping blood in an endless stream to them, causing the
grand formation to remain standing. Only the blood was used up would the formation dissipate.

“Break!” The thirty-six Loose Immortals in the form of a giant black serpent flew in from above. With
power that was tens of times more powerful than the divine golden dragon, they launched an awe-
inspiring strike against the formation.

The formation trembled, and many of the blood vessels actually splintered and shattered. The golden
heart, however, frantically sent out more blood, causing many new blood vessels to be grown out,
allowing the formation to be sustained.

“No one can save you now.” Immortal Floatcloud was within the formation. In front of him, three flying
swords had appeared, forming into a formation-diagram.

As for Ning, who had been smashed against the wooden pillar...he laughed coldly. “Youngflame clan,
right?” Next to him, a black-robed youth suddenly appeared. This black-robed youth looked identical to
him, and as it appeared, more than two hundred flying swords appeared around him as well.

Ning’s true body suddenly vanished from sight. He had entered the underwater estate. After all, during
the previous exchange, Ning’s true body had been heavily wounded and needed to recuperate. His
divine power had been almost used up, with only 20% remaining; he didn’t have enough to continue
fighting against this Immortal.

Rumble...

With the nine precious Waterbreaker Godshark Swords serving as the core, the other 200+ Heaven-
ranked flying swords were all activated, causing the insides of the Bloodcoil Heavenlock Formation to be
filled with an endless amount of sword-ki. This sword-ki...was tens of times more powerful than the
sword-ki Ning’s true body had shown earlier.



“Primaltwin?” Immortal Floatcloud’s eyes instantly turned huge. He stared at the three Heaven-ranked
flying swords in front of him, then at the 200+ Heaven-ranked flying swords hovering in front of the
distant, black-robed Ji Ning.

“WHAT?!” Outside the formation. Songspear, Xiaolou, and Fairy Wavecolor, who had been feeling pity
for Ji Ning, were all flabbergasted.

“But, but...IMPOSSIBLE!” Xiao Lang, who had been smirking coldly as he watched Ning ‘go to his death’,
actually called out in shock.
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The black-robed Ji Ning stood there, more than two hundred Heaven-ranked flying swords floating
around him. The amount of sword-ki filling the region inside the Bloodcoil Heavenlock Formation was
simply astonishing and heart-shaking. Anyone could tell what terrifying power this black-robed Ning
possessed. And, given that Ning’s true body had suddenly vanished, everyone present could guess...

That this black-robed Ning was a Primaltwin!

“That’s a Primaltwin. How...but...Ji Ning’s only trained for thirty years...” A look of shock and anger was
in Xiao Lang’s eyes, along with disbelief. “He’s only trained for thirty years! How can he have a
Primaltwin? He dared to split his soul in half? Isn’t he afraid of death?”

“What a formidable Primaltwin. All of those two hundred-plus flying swords seem to be Heaven-ranked.
| heard that this Ji Ning purchased hundreds of high-grade Heaven-ranked flying swords from the
Heavenly Treasures Mountain; so it was for the sake of giving them to his Primaltwin for use. This Ji Ning
is exceptionally wealthy; his Primaltwin has probably trained all the way up to the peak Primal level at
one go.” Kindwater Xiaolou secretly sighed in amazement. “To be able to simultaneously control more
than two hundred Heaven-ranked magic treasures...he absolutely has a peak Loose Immortal’s power.
His true body has vanished; it should’ve entered an estate that he carries with him. Mobile estates are
exceptionally valuable. How much money does this Ji Ning have? Can it be that he gained an enormous
sum from the Witchriver Immortal Estate?”

Not even Youngflame Nong had an estate that he could carry around with him...but Ji Ning did!

Xiaolou believed that Ning must have acquired it from the Witchriver Immortal Estate. He had no idea
that this Immortal estate which Ning was carrying with him had been gifted to Ning by the giant yellow
bear, the spirit of the underwater estate, for free.

“Formidable.” Skyfarmer Songspear stared at the formation.

“Such power...and yet, when Xiao Lang challenged him in such an insulting manner, he didn’t pay him
any heed. He truly has tremendous restraint.” Fairy Wavecolor sighed in amazement as well.

They could all guess that Ning’s true body was now hidden within the estate he carried with him. Mobile
estates could indeed hold people...but no matter what, either Ning’s true body or his Primaltwin had to
be in the outside, real world. If both hid inside, then the mobile estate would be forced to reveal itself.


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

Generally speaking, mobile estates weren’t too strong in terms of resisting attacks. Enemies could
forcibly take it over, then toss it into the voids of the Three Realms, at which point the person inside
would be doomed.

The Witchriver Immortal Estate, for example, was immobile and couldn’t be carried away. That was why
it was able to be used as a headquarters and why it had such strong defenses. Estates that one could
carry, however, were generally very weak.

One had to choose between strong defenses and mobility. Generally speaking, one could only choose a

single quality from the two. Except, of course, for the likes of the ‘underwater estate’. Daoist Threelives,
one of the primordial Fiengods who had been born before the universe had been established, had used

all of his effort to craft it for his heirs. Only at the Primal level could it be carried, and it was exceedingly
strong in defense. However, the value of such a treasure far surpassed even Pure Yang magic treasures;
this was why it was so special.

Normal estates, however, had to obey the normal rules. Mobility or defensive strength; the two couldn’t
co-exist.

“If my true body and Primaltwin both hide within the underwater estate, then under the wild attacks of
this Loose Immortal of the Youngflame clan, the secrets of my underwater estate will probably be
revealed.” Ning absolutely would not permit this to happen. “What’s more, my Primaltwin has already
reached the peak Primal level. Although in terms of a base of power, he’s on a much lower level...that’s
not insurmountable.”

“It’s actually a Primaltwin. Patriarch Arcanum, you screwed me over!” Immortal Floatcloud was howling
with grief in his mind...and then, a look of savagery filled his eyes. “I have no way out. Either Ji Ning dies
or | die.”

“I refuse to believe that I, who have trained bitterly for more than a hundred thousand years, can’t do
anything to this little fellow who trained for thirty.”

These thoughts flashed through his mind lightning-fast. After Immortal Floatcloud had laid down his
Bloodcoil Heavenlock Formation and saw Ning’s Primaltwin, he spent just a brief moment in shock
before executing his most powerful attack.

“HEAVEN!”
“EARTH!”
“MORTAL!”

Immortal Floatcloud bellowed, his entire face instantly turning completely red. Ignoring all
consequences, he immediately used a forbidden technique. Within the core of his body, a golden lotus
Primal exploded forth with even more elemental ki. The auras of those three flying swords in front of
him which vaguely formed into a sword-diagram formation suddenly increased dramatically, and the
formation-diagram seemed to truly materialize. The enormous formation-diagram seemed capable of
swallowing the universe. It was incomparably vast, and clouds and fog appeared within the formation.



“KILL!” Immortal Floatcloud immediately used his most powerful killing technique.

He had no time to waste. The thirty-six Loose Immortals of the Kindwater clan who were outside were
joining forces to wildly assault his Bloodcoil Heavenlock Formation. Once the formation was broken
through, then in the face of those thirty-six Loose Immortals who were dressed in Immortal-ranked Dao-
armors, he probably would be finished in a single exchange. Naturally, he had to seize the moment.

Rumble...

Heaven, Earth, Mortal. The three top-grade flying swords, surrounded by the spinning formation-
diagram, seemed to carry the majesty of the world itself as it came crashing downwards towards Ning.
This was using raw force to suppress the foe!

“Hmph.” The distant black-robed Ning, faced with this attack, didn’t move slower than Immortal
Floatcloud at all. He also immediately executed the [Lesser Thousand Swords Formation]. Under the
guidance of those nine Waterbreaker Godshark Swords, the power of the two hundred-plus Heaven-
ranked flying swords was joined together by the [Lesser Thousand Swords Formation], forming in front
of Ning a flying sword that was surrounded by an aura of golden light.

“In terms of elemental ki, I'm a major level below him.”

“But in terms of the Dao...I've comprehended the Grand Dao Domain of the Dao of the Sword, and I've
mastered the Dao-Path of Rainwater. The two have been fused into one, and Sword Immortals
specialize in attacks.”

“In terms of treasures and formations, | have the [Lesser Thousand Swords Formation]; that Heaven-
Earth-Mortal formation clearly isn’t all that exquisite. This technique of mine belonged to the Thousand
Swords Immortal, a major foe of Immortal Juhua who Immortal Juhua had never been able to forget.
Even the spirit of the underwater estate praised this technique. And, for the Youngflame clan to send
you as a Deathsworn means that your status amongst the Loose Immortals of the Youngflame clan
probably wasn’t that high either. You are vastly inferior to the Thousand Swords Immortal and Immortal
Juhua.”

“In terms of flying swords...the Wavebreaker Godshark Swords come from the underwater estate, and
are vastly superior to your three flying swords. In addition, | have nine of them. In terms of raw
numbers, | have more than two hundred flying swords.”

“I refuse to believe | can’t win!” A cold light flashed through the eyes of the black-robed Ning, and his
savage aura filled the skies.

One was dressed in black robes, the other in white. They stared at each other from afar.
BOOM! BOOM!

The three flying swords, carrying the enormous formation-diagram with them, came crashing
downwards. As for that flying sword wreathed in golden light in front of Ning, it instantly pierced
through the skies, carrying a sharp sheen that caused one’s heart to tremble. It clashed directly against
the enormous formation-diagram ahead of it.

Rumble....



An enormous rumbling sound of a collision. Elemental ki exploded, causing space to distort.

The three flying swords were actually forced backwards by several meters, and many cracks had
appeared atop the foggy formation-diagram. As for Ning’s flying sword, it dispersed into nothingness.

“Again.” The black-robed Ning laughed coldly, and the two hundred-plus flying swords around him
undulated once more. A large amount of sword-ki coalesced in front of his chest, forming yet another
flying sword that was covered with a golden glow.

“How can this be? He blocked...blocked it!?” Immortal Floatcloud felt his heart grow cold. It was as
though he was beneath the moon in a freezing winter night, and someone had just poured a bucket of
ice water over his head. Even his soul felt cold. He had a feeling...that he was going to lose. He had
executed a forbidden technique to unleash his most powerful killing attack, but his attack had actually
been met head-on and blocked.

A head-on collision was the most effective way to judge the opponent’s strength.

“His Primaltwin has the power of a supreme Loose Immortal in combat.” Immortal Floatcloud now
understood. “This...this is a true genius. His Primaltwin is probably only at the peak Primal level, and he
has only trained for thirty years...but he’s comprehended a Grand Dao Domain. His insights are not
inferior to mine, and the power of that grand flying sword formation is simply marvelous and
unfathomable. His power is no lower than mine either.”

“Can it be that |, Floatcloud, am going to die here?” Immortal Floatcloud felt despair for just a brief
moment; he wouldn’t so easily discard more than a hundred thousand years of cultivation.

“I failed to crush him with raw force...then I'll try techniques, speed, and other secret arts.” Immortal
Floatcloud had gone completely mad. He was using all of his power to struggle to kill Ning!

Whoosh!

The entire region within the Bloodcoil Heavenlock Formation became filled with white fog. The fog was
incomparably thick, so thick that not even divine sense could penetrate eit. This was Immortal
Floatcloud’s most powerful supportive art, the ‘Heaven-Covering Fog’. However, executing this secret
art consumed an enormous amount of his mental energy, and he was no longer able to keep his flying
swords at peak power.

“I can’t see anything.” Xiao Lang, who had been staring so hard and fixedly that his eyes had gone
bloodshot, instantly grew frantic. “Why is there so much fog there? | can’t see anything.”

“Fog? This fog is definitely capable of blocking out divine sense; otherwise, that Deathsworn wouldn’t
use it..” Kindwater Xiaolou was pondering. “Of the many Loose Immortals of the Youngflame clan, there
should be a few dozen that are close to the point of being unable to resist the Three Calamities or Nine
Tribulations. Those amongst them that are capable of unleashing this sort of mist...it seems the only one
is Loose Immortal Floatcloud?”

Celestial Immortal Patriarchs were truly ageless; they would only ever die in combat. Thus, they
generally would live extremely long lives and experience countless things. It was thus quite hard for
anyone to know for certain how many of the Celestial Immortals of a particular clan remained alive.



Loose Immortals, however, were different.

It was incredible for a Loose Immortal to live even a few million years, such as Immortal Juhua. This was
why the Earth Immortals and Loose Immortals of every tribe could generally be located and verified. The
Kindwater clan, at least, was quite familiar regarding the statuses of the vast majority of Earth Immortals
and Loose Immortals of their mortal enemy, the Youngflame clan.

“This Ji Ning is so formidable. His Primaltwin definitely has the power of a supreme Loose Immortal...and
he’s also a Sword Immortal. In a head-on clash, he was no weaker than that Loose Immortal
Deathsworn.” Songspear mused to himself, “But with this bewildering fog unleashed, Ji Ning can’t see
anything at all...he’s now in a bit of danger.”

“Strike.”

The thirty-six Loose Immortals, in the shape of that giant black serpent, were absolutely as powerful as a
Celestial Immortal. They once more charged towards the Bloodcoil Heavenlock Formation. They had
smashed against it eight times now, and they had shattered countless blood vessels of the formation.
However, that golden heart continued to frantically spew out even more blood, forming more arteries
and veins as it strove to support and maintain this formation. Still, one could tell that scars were
beginning to appear on the surface of the golden heart. Clearly, the attack of the thirty-six Loose
Immortals was simply too strong.

Within the grand formation. Fog was everywhere.
“Grand Dao Domain!”

“Waterflame Lotus!”

“My Own World!”

The black-robed Ning stood there. Faced with this divine sense smothering technique, he finally
unleashed the protective technique which he had developed during this past year within the
underwater estate. It must be understood that Ki Refiners had very weak bodies; thus, they usually
researched protective techniques that would prevent the opponent from easily reaching their flesh. Ji
Ning naturally had to consider the best way to protect his Primaltwin.

Under the guidance of the spirit of the underwater estate, Ning had used his Grand Dao Domain, his
Waterflame Lotus, and the ‘My Own World’ technique 1 to serve as the foundation for the development
of a powerful protective technique.

The ‘Lotusflower Swordland!’



