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In the blink of an eye, nine days passed.

The more than ten thousand Celestial Immortals remained seated in the lotus position within the main
hall of the Skylight Palace. Around each of them hovered bloody runic seals. The same was true for Ji
Ning; there were many bloody runes swirling around him, each of which contained a shocking battle-
intent. However, it seemed as though those runes were lacking in something. They continuously circled
around Ning...and finally, after Ning manifested yet another rune, all of the bloody runes connected to
each other, forming a complete whole as their warlike aura skyrocketed in power.

“Success.” Ning opened his eyes, looking at the hovering runes. “This Heaven Punisher Formation is truly
mysterious and profound; it actually took me nine full days. However, it truly is a grand formation that is
perfectly suited for combination attacks; it truly lives up to its reputation as a formation created by True
God Xingtian, known as the Primordial Wargod.”

Xingtian was often referred to as the Primordial Wargod. He delighted in battle. When he made his
breakthrough to become a True God, it was when his head had been chopped off and he had
transformed his nipples into eyes and his belly button into his mouth, then continued to fight. From this,
one could tell how savage and how warlike Xingtian was.

llEh?n

Ning looked at his surroundings. Immortal Diancai and Yu Wei were both meditating, but Celestial
Immortal Unity’s seat was empty.

“Unity has already mastered it?” Ning rose to his feet as well. The Skylight Palace was currently quite
silent; everyone was busy meditating. As for the Xia Emperor and the other five True Immortals and
Empyrean Gods, they had left for now; the Xia Emperor and the others couldn’t just sit there and do
nothing for half a month, after all. Ning moved towards the outside of the main palace, soon seeing the
Celestial Immortals floating on the clouds outside, chatting and laughing amongst themselves. Ning saw
a total of sixty individuals; apparently, these were the ones who had succeeded in learning the
technique.

If one had a very high level of comprehension abilities, one would be capable of learning the Heaven
Punisher Formation. But of course, if one had a very high level of insight into the Dao or an extremely
deep level of insight into formations, one could also learn it in an incredibly short period of time.

“Fellow Daoist Darknorth.”
“Fellow Daoist Darknorth mastered it as well?”

“The reason why we were able to learn it so quickly was because we’ve lived for trillions of years. Fellow
Daoist Darknorth’s comprehension abilities are truly staggering,” the other Celestial Immortals laughed
and praised.
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Ning smiled in acknowledgmenet. These sixty Celestial Immortals were elites; in fact, quite a few were
comparable to Celestial Immortal Unity.

“Ji Ning.” Unity walked over as well. “I just finished learning it a short while ago; you were just a hair
slower than me. It seems you’ll be one of my major foes when it comes to competing for the
commander positions.”

“Don’t praise me, fellow Daoist Unity.” Ning shook his head. “The world of the Grand Xia is filled with
crouching tigers and hidden dragons; it won’t be easy to rank in the top nine out of more than ten
thousand Celestial Immortals. Oh, right; there’s something | need to speak to the Xia Emperor about.”

“Go.” Unity nodded.
Ning immediately walked towards a nearby attendant, asking him to carry a message for him.

“I'll go notify the Xia Emperor right away. Immortal Darknorth, please wait a moment.” The attendant
immediately departed to go report to the Xia Emperor.

A side palace.

The Xia Emperor was seated by himself before a table that was covered with a map of the entire Grand
Xia. The Xia Emperor was staring intently at the map as the black-robed Ning walked in.

“There you are.” The Xia Emperor raised his head.
“Respectful greetings to you, Imperial Majesty.” Ning bowed.

“No need to stand on such ceremony in private,” the Xia Emperor said with a laugh. “You asked to see
me in private; is there something you need?”

Ning immediately said, “Ji Ning has a boon to request, Imperial Majesty.”
“Speak,” the Xia Emperor said.

Ning said, “Ji Ning knows that the Three Realms are currently in a state of chaos, and so all Loose
Immortals and Celestial Immortals must take part in the battle. However...I would like to ask you, your
Imperial Majesty, to help me and allow my Dao-companion, Yu Wei, to refrain from taking part in
battle.”

“Refrain from taking part in battle? But...” The Xia Emperor frowned. “Why?”

“My Dao-companion is pregnant,” Ning explained. “If she takes too heavy a blow during a battle...she
might be able to recover, as a Celestial Immortal, but the baby in her body might...”

The Xia Emperor instantly laughed. “So the Rainbowflame Fairy is pregnant? Why didn’t you tell me?”

“Very few people know about it; after all, it’s just a pregnancy,” Ning said. Ning hadn’t made a big fuss
about this, primarily because he was worried that others would take aim at Yu Wei. Thus, only the
closest people to them knew about this matter. However, after Ning’s Primaltwin’s tribulation, his
master Subhuti had told him that so long as he told a second person about his secrets, there was a



chance the Seamless Gate would find out. Thus, Ning understood that most likely the Seamless Gate
already knew about Yu Wei’s pregnancy; this naturally made him feel even more cautious.

“Don’t worry. Since she’s pregnant, we naturally won’t ask the Rainbowflame Fairy to take part in
battle,” the Xia Emperor said. “However...after she finishes giving birth, she still has to take part in the
war. No one can easily escape the flames of war.”

“l understand.” Ning nodded.
Right at this moment, someone came in from outside.

As though sensing the person, Ning glanced backwards. He immediately said, “Respectful greetings to
you, senior Dongyan.” The newcomer was True Immortal Dongyan.

True Immortal Dongyan laughed. “I heard, Ji Ning, that you had woken up from your meditations, and so
| wanted to chat with you. | didn’t expect you to be here with his Imperial Majesty.”

“Might | ask what you wish of me, senior?” Ning asked.
“l simply wish to ask you to help me with something,” True Immortal Dongyan said.
“Help you?” Ning was surprised. “Senior, you are far more powerful than me.”

True Immortal Dongyan shook his head. “What use is that? In the face of this great storm, even major
powers might fall. | was thinking...in the event of my death, | would like to ask you, Ji Ning, to help me
out a little in taking care of and protecting Ninelotus. You don’t have to personally watch over her and
protect her, just...help arrange for her protection. All | ask is that she be able to stay alive and safe.”

Ning was startled. Ninelotus?

Ning had severed his relationship with Ninelotus long ago. However...within the demonheart world, the
two of them had been together for thirty thousand years. This had a significant impact on Ning.

“If I have the power to protect her, | naturally will. Ninelotus is my senior apprentice-sister, after all,”
Ning said.

“All | need are these words from you, Ji Ning.” True Immortal Dongyan sighed.

“Dongyan, you are far too cautious,” the Xia Emperor said. “You became a Pure Yang True Immortal long
ago, but always misguided others about it through your Primaltwin. Now that the storm has come and
you are unable to avoid it, you’ve already sent all of your clansmen to your master’s place...and yet, you
still want to ask Ji Ning to help out as well?”

Ning was instantly surprised by these words. So the real Dongyan Forefather had become a Pure Yang
True Immortal long ago. The Celestial Immortal everyone had met...had merely been a Primaltwin?

“If one’s power is revealed, then one will die all the quicker when the storm comes.” True Immortal
Dongyan shook his head. “Right, Xiamang. Of the eleven thousand Celestial Immortals...I imagine some
are traitors for the Seamless Gate. If a traitor becomes one of the nine commanders...”

Ning nodded, looking towards the Xia Emperor as well.



“Of course there are traitors. That’s obvious...but what can you do about it?” The Xia Emperor shook his
head. “The traitors are far too hard to discern; they can even swear oaths to the Dao of the Heavens
without being punished for breaking them. Many have made it all the way to the sides of our
Daofathers. | imagine that the traitors we’ve uncovered only make up a small portion of all the traitors.”

“They’ve made it to the sides of our Daofathers? They won’t be punished for violating oaths to the Dao
of the Heavens?” Ning was shocked.

The Xia Emperor looked towards Ning, then nodded. “Right. You are still quite weak; your main goal
right now is to train to prepare for the Empyrean Tribulation and become an Empyrean God. Thus, there
are many things which your master has probably not informed you about. Once you do become an
Empyrean God, you’ll know all these things. The Seamless Gate...their abilities are beyond what you can
imagine. The Seamless Gate, the Seamless Gate...in terms of their intelligence abilities and their
infiltrating abilities...they truly do leave no seam untouched!”

Ning shivered. Puzzled, he asked, “But why is it that they can violate oaths to the Dao of the Heavens?
That makes no sense.”

“Why doesn’t it make sense? Daofathers have all mastered Heavenly Daos and are in control of them;
oaths to the Dao of the Heavens are useless when made by them,” the Xia Emperor said. “Since oaths to
the Dao of the Heavens are useless when made by Daofathers...naturally, there are others for whom
they are useless as well. However, not just anyone is capable of this...but clearly, the Seamless Gate is!”

“They are able to know of every single Celestial Tribulation.”
“They are able to ignore oaths to the Dao of the Heavens.”

“They even number amongst their ranks disciples of the leaders of the Daoist Path and the Buddhist
Sangha!” The Xia Emperor sighed. “The two leaders of the Daoist Path and the Buddhist Sangha possess
unfathomable abilities; they were able to detect some flaws and identify some traitors. However...those
ones they found most likely only make up a tiny fraction of the total number of traitors.”

The Xia Emperor sighed again. “Thus...this is a true ‘tribulation’ for the Three Realms!”
Ning nodded.
Right.

Even people like his master, Subhuti, were behaving with the utmost caution. The Seamless Gate...it was
far too mysterious, and its abilities were far too unfathomable. In fact, Ning had the feeling that it was
as though the Seamless Gate was in control of the laws of Heaven and Earth! They were able to locate
any Celestial Tribulation, and oaths to the Dao of the Heavens was useless to them...

“I will naturally be very, very cautious in choosing the nine commanders,” the Xia Emperor said. “No
matter what, | cannot let one of those positions enter the hands of a traitor. However...although there
might be a few traitors amongst the eleven thousand, the chances of one of them becoming the top
nine are quite low. I'll be extremely careful in my investigations, and if | detect anything out-of-place at
all, 'l immediately apprehend them.”



Soon, the fifteen days given to the Celestial Immortals to meditate on the Heaven Punisher Formation
came to an end.

The Skylight Palace. The main hall.

The Xia Emperor was seated high up on his throne, staring down at his subjects. Smiling, he said, “Fellow
Immortals, the fifteen days have passed. | trust that you have all mastered at least the ‘advanced scroll’
of the Heaven Punisher Formation.”

All the Celestial Immortals present laughed.

The Heaven Punisher Formation was divided into the ‘basic’ level, the ‘advanced’ level, and the
‘complete’ level.

The basic level was for Loose Immortals to learn. It was very simple, and even Loose Immortals would
only need a single day to learn it.

Learning the ‘advanced’ level was a bit tougher, but for Celestial Immortals...even the slowest of them
would only need two days to master it.

Mastering the complete Heaven Punisher Formation, however, was thousands of times more difficult.

“Those of you who have mastered the complete Heaven Punisher Formation, come to the center of the
palace,” the Xia Emperor said.

One person after another began to rise to their feet.

Ji Ning and Celestial Immortal Unity rose to their feet as well, walking to the center. An entire group of
Celestial Immortals now stood at the heart of the palace.

“A total of 359.” The Xia Emperor laughed. “If there was one more, we would have a perfect 360 degree
circle. Still...perfection is rare in this world. My 359 fellow Immortals...I'd like to ask you to make your
preparations now. In two hours, | will have each of you attempt to command a thousand Celestial
Immortals and a hundred thousand Loose Immortals in assuming the Heaven Punisher Formation. I'll
test the power of the Heaven Punisher Formations you command, and the most powerful nine will
become the nine commanders.”

A short while later.

The imperial plaza below the palace. More than a million Loose Immortals were gathered here; one truly
could see no end to them.

By now, the Loose Immortals had all parted, allowing for an empty area with a circumference of a
thousand kilometers appear amongst them. At the edges around this empty area, there stood more
than eleven thousand Celestial Immortals as well as the Xia Emperor.

“One thousand Celestial Immortals, a hundred thousand Loose Immortals, enter the field!” The Xia
Emperor ordered.



The pre-selected Celestial Immortals and Loose Immortals flew into the empty field in an awe-inspiring
manner.

“Fellow Immortal Northstar shall be the first one,” the Xia Emperor said.

Celestial Immortal Northstar immediately said respectfully, “Yes.” He stepped into the empty region,
and as he did, a blurry aura of light instantly covered the field, forming into an enormous grand sealing
formation.
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The Xia Emperor and the million Loose Immortals watched from outside the grand sealing formation.

Within the formation, this quite famous Immortal Northstar, dressed in stellar Daoist robes, gave an
order to the thousand Celestial Immortals and hundred thousand Loose Immortals next to him: “I’ll have
to trouble you all, fellow Daoists...assemble the formation!”

Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!!! A thousand Celestial Immortals and a hundred thousand Loose Immortals
all flew into the air in unison. When the Xia Emperor had selected them, he had also assigned them each
a location within the grand formation. In truth, it was quite simple; each Celestial Immortal controlled a
hundred Loose Immortals, who would do whatever the Celestial Immortal ordered. The thousand
Celestial Immortals, in turn, followed the lead of Immortal Northstar; thus, the Heaven Punisher
Formation was quite stable.

The Immortals all hovered there in midair...and then bloody runes began to emerge from their bodies,
causing a shockingly powerful warlike aura to emerge.

BOOM!

A blood-red aura suddenly burst out of the grand sealing formation, but it didn’t damage it in the
slightest.

Countless lines of bloody red light began to converge, merging together to form a dark-red giant.
And then...the colors of the world seemed to change!

An enormous whirlpool appeared in the air above the entire imperial capital. It spread more than a
million kilometers, ravenously drawing in all of the surrounding natural energy. In almost the blink of an
eye, a completely void of a million kilometers was created; all of the energy in that region had been
drawn into the sealing formation, into the blurry giant’s body. Instantly, the blurry form of the giant
began to stabilize.

The giant was thirty thousand meters tall, and he looked like he had an absolutely enormous head, as
well as a pair of muscular arms and powerful legs! However...if one took a careful look, one would see
that the massive head was actually the giant’s entire upper torso! The nipples were the eyes, while the
belly button was the mouth. The entire upper body was like a giant, savage, snarling face that had a
vague resemblance to Celestial Immortal Northstar’s.

“So this is Xingtian, the Heaven Punisher?”


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

Ning and the others all sighed in amazement.

A thousand and one Celestial Immortals, along with a hundred thousand Loose Immortals, were all
located within the body of this Heaven Punisher. The enormous Heaven Punisher, formed from the
energy of the surrounding area, had an aura of such power that it surpassed the aura of most Empyrean
Gods and True Immortals.

“It looks strong, but it’s power is rather hollow,” Celestial Immortal Unity evaluated. “Clearly, the
enormous amount of natural energy hasn’t been applied perfectly; a bit is leaking out.”

“To be able to perfectly control such an enormous amount of natural energy is too difficult. Even the
most powerful of Celestial Immortals can only do their best.” Ning could see and sense how massive this
concentration of power was. If someone was capable of controlling all of this power with absolute
perfection...even Empyrean Gods and True Immortals would have no choice but to flee in the face of it!
Alas, even a Pure Yang True Immortal controlling the formation wouldn’t be able to perfectly control it.

“Fellow Immortal Northstar.”
The Xia Emperor, located outside the formation, spoke out.
Swish.

A white-robed Xia Emperor appeared out of nowhere. The white-robed Xia Emperor walked towards the
grand sealing formation, which didn’t impede him in the slightest, allowing him to enter.

“Imperial Majesty.”
The massive Northstar Heaven Punisher called out respectfully to him.

The Heaven Punisher’s entire body was dark-red. He was only clad in furs which covered his waist and
his groin. A blood-red aura radiated from his entire massive body; it was the manifestation of his warlike
intent, made corporeal.

“First familiarize yourself a bit first,” the white-robed Xia Emperor said.

“Yes,” the Northstar Heaven Punisher said respectfully. Natural energy continued to ripple over the
body of the massive Heaven Punisher, slowly stabilizing as the Heaven Punisher’s form grew more solid.
The aura emanating from it, however, actually shrank considerably...but then, everything came to a halt.
Clearly, this Heaven Punisher was unable to strengthen any further.

The white-robed Xia Emperor nodded. “Prepare.” He waved his hand, and an enormous pile of black
rocks suddenly appeared, stacked up on each other in neat layers like a small mountain. However, hints
of golden light could be seen from within the black rocks, causing them to have a mysterious aura.

“This is chaos goldstone,” the white-robed Xia Emperor said. “There are a total of ten pieces piled up
here. Use your full power to chop down upon the stones here with your palm. The more power your
Heaven Punisher is able to split open, the more stones you will be able to split open. The other fellow
Immortals who command the Heaven Punisher Formation will also be assigned the task of splitting
these stones open.”



“Chaos goldstones? But we haven’t been taught the critical components to the Heaven Punisher
Formation yet; will we be able to break them open?” Celestial Immortal Unity, located outside the
formation, was a bit worried now.

“Hard to say.” Ning wasn’t certain either.

He naturally knew a bit about chaos goldstones. The Fifth Cycle of the [Starseizing Hand] required many
Five Elements treasures, and chaos goldstones could be used to satisfy the ‘metal’ element
requirements.

True Gods and Daofathers harvested them from the infinite primordial chaos. They were incredibly
tough, and generally speaking only Empyrean Gods or True Immortals were capable of damaging them.
For Empyrean Gods and True Immortals, the value of chaos goldstones lay in the fact that if one refined
them, one would be able to extract chaos gold essence from them. The stones were completely black,
but their surface glimmered with faint dots of golden light. These dots of golden light were ‘chaos gold
essence’.

These ten enormous pieces of chaos goldstone, nearly three thousand meters long...if one refined and
smelted them, the amount of chaos gold essence that would be produced would most likely be the size
of a human fingernail.

Chaos gold essence was something which even True Gods and Daofathers would find hard to damage. It
could only be used in smelting and forging if one had very special forging equipment and special
techniques to melt them. They were truly top-grade ingredients, generally used in the most top-grade of
Pure Yang artifacts. If one mixed in just a little chaos gold essence into those artifacts, they would
become nigh indestructible.

“Begin,” the white-robed Xia Emperor ordered.

A million Immortals outside the formation watched as the Northstar Heaven Punisher raised his
enormous palm. That massive palm was like a giant axe, the edge becoming the axe-blade as it chopped
straight downwards! Ripples in space appeared in the area around his palm, pushing out in two opposite
directions. However, his power was clearly still being held back; otherwise, space would’ve been torn
apart long ago.

BOOM!

The enormous palm hacked straight down against the ten massive pieces of chaos goldstone. Instantly,
the entire imperial plaza trembled. However, since this was the most stable and secure location in the
entire Grand Xia Dynasty, it wasn’t damaged in the slightest.

“How’d he do?”

“He broke it.”

“He broke it!”

“He seems to have broken four pieces!”

The million Immortals stared, all sighing in disbelief.



To be able to shatter four pieces of chaos goldstone, despite how tough they were...it could be said that
even without knowing the critical parts to the formation, the Northstar Heaven Punisher was definitely
at the power level of an Empyrean God or True Immortal. Ning had to admit; this Heaven Punisher was
considerably stronger than his own true body, which had just barely reached the minimum level of
power for Empyrean Gods or True Immortals. And this was without knowing the most important parts to
the formation!

“Four pieces shattered, some damage to the fifth piece.” The white-robed Xia Emperor nodded. “Alright.
Next shall be fellow Immortal Alltruth.”

The grand sealing formation was temporarily dispelled.

The Heaven Punisher Formation disassembled. The hundred thousand Loose Immortals and one
thousand and one Celestial Immortals all appeared. Celestial Inmortal Northstar first bowed towards
the white-robed Xia Emperor, then walked out of the grand sealing formation. As he did, a tall, skinny,
ashen-faced elder walked into the formation.

Each of the 359 Celestial Immortals had a chance to test themselves.

The first testee, Celestial Immortal Northstar, was actually quite formidable; most of those who came
after him were only able to break three pieces.

“Fellow Immortal Unity.” The white-robed Xia Emperor glanced outside.
“I’'m going to give it a try.” Unity gave Ning a smile, then walked towards the grand sealing formation.
Ning watched closely.

Unity was the 192nd testee. The most powerful Celestial Immortal to date had, amazingly enough, been
able to shatter six pieces of chaos goldstone. She was a female Immortal, Celestial Immortal Rainsoar of
the Skyfarmer clan. She was a tremendously famous pill-refining expert, but she wasn’t particularly well-
known for her combat abilities. And yet, till now she was the most powerful person to be tested.

“I wonder how Celestial Immortal Unity will do?” Yu Wei wondered.

“Senior Unity’s power is formidable,” Ning said. “I trust his results shall be extraordinary.”
Rumble...

A Heaven Punisher once more took form within the formation.

After familiarizing himself with the technique, the Unity Heaven Punisher was given the nod by the
white-robed Xia Emperor. He, too, lifted up his massive right palm, then hacked downwards towards the
pile of chaos goldstone.

BOOM! Yet another, now-familiar exploding sound. By now, most likely all of the dwellers within the
imperial capital of the grand Xia had gotten used to this sort of explosion...because there had been
nearly two hundred of them by now.



Ning took a careful look, only to see that only four pieces of the ten chaos goldstones remained
undamaged.

“Six pieces!” Ning called out in delight.

“He truly is formidable. He’s comparable to Celestial Immortal Rainsoar.” Yu Wei was surprised and
delighted as well.

“Truly formidable. Impressive!” Immortal Diancai was excited as well. There were so many Celestial
Immortals here, quite a few of whom were almost as powerful as Pure Yang True Immortals. However, it
truly was hard to say which of them would be able to unleash the most power from the Heaven
Punisher Formation.

The million Immortals all sighed in praise as well.

Within the formation, the white-robed Xia Emperor nodded. “Six shattered pieces, with the seventh
piece slightly damaged. You are very close to fellow Immortal Rainsoar; you are just a tiny bit weaker.
You rank second amongst the 192 fellow Immortals who have tested so far.”

The formation dispersed, allowing Celestial Immortal Unity to fly out. A look of delight was in his eyes.

To rank second amongst 192 Celestial Immortals meant that he had a very good chance of ranking in the
top nine of the 359 total Celestial Immortals. But of course, it was also possible that he was just unlucky,
and that the later figures would all be incredibly powerful. If that was the case, there was nothing he
could do.

One Celestial Immortal after another went forward as the tests continued.
“Why isn’t it your turn yet, junior apprentice-brother?” Yu Wei was getting a bit impatient.

“No rush. There will always be some who come first and some who come later,” Ning said. The Xia
Emperor most likely had a very high opinion of Ning, which was why he had put Ning towards the rear,
as part of a grand finale.

By now, more than three hundred Celestial Immortals had made their tests. A total of five Celestial
Immortals had shattered six pieces of chaos goldstone!

“Fellow Immortal Ji Ning, please step forward,” the white-robed Xia Emperor said.
“Ji Ning?”
“Ji Ning is up.”

“Immortal Darknorth, Ji Ning? Supposedly, his true body was, at the Void level, capable of resisting nine
mighty Celestial Immortals by himself. He’s the disciple of a Daofather...and by the looks of it, his
Primaltwin has overcome the tribulation and become a Celestial Immortal.”

“I was actually watching Ji Ning during the Conclave of Immortal Destiny. He truly is a monstrously
talented genius. However...fellow Doaist Ji Ning has trained for a fairly short period of time. | don’t know
if he’s capable of controlling this Heaven Punisher Formation well or not.” The plaza was immediately
filled with discussions regarding Ning; after all, Ning was quite well known amongst the ten thousand-



plus Celestial Immortals. As they saw it, perhaps Ji Ning wasn’t particularly strong right now, but in the
future he would probably surpass them.

Within the formation.

“Fellow Daoists, thank you for your help,” Ning said towards the thousand Celestial Immortals and
hundred thousand Loose Immortals.

“Assemble the formation.”

Ning immediately soared upwards, flying into the air as a thousand Celestial Immortals followed him,
scattering all around him. As for the hundred thousand Loose Immortals, they in turn followed their
respective Celestial Immortal leaders. An enormous number of bloody runes appeared, all of which
began to gather together and form into a blurry, dark-red giant. The surrounding natural energy began
to furiously flow towards them. An enormous, thirty thousand meter tall Heaven Punisher quickly took
shape, one whose face was rather similar to Ning’s.

“This feeling...such tremendous power...” Ning sighed in amazement.

The flood of power flowing through him was beyond what he could truly control. All he could do was to
try and control it as best he could.

“Fellow Immortal Ji Ning, familiarize yourself with it first.” The white-robed Xia Emperor smiled.
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Every Loose Immortal was very weak, but the amount of natural energy a hundred thousand Loose
Immortals could summon...finally, Ji Ning had a taste of it for himself. Even though a thousand Celestial
Immortals were guiding and taming the energy, making it so that it wasn’t too unruly or chaotic, Ning
still could sense how tough it would be to control it.

“Controlling the power of the Heaven Punisher Formation is like controlling the [Greater Thousand
Swords Formation].” Ning sighed.

The [Greater Thousand Swords Formation]...the more Immortal swords one used, the more difficult it
was to control the formation.

This was especially true now that Ning used nine top-grade Pure Yang flying swords, the Ananda World-
Swords, as the heart of his [Greater Thousand Swords Formation]. Although his heartforce was
incredibly powerful, which was of use to him in controlling these magic treasures...Ning was still only
able to just barely activate the first level of the [Greater Thousand Swords Formation]!

The main reason for this was that those nine Ananda World-Swords were simply far, far too powerful. It
must be understood that not even most Pure Yang True Immortals would be lucky enough to acquire
such a complete set of top-grade Pure Yang swords. Thus, one could imagine how hard it was to control
them! The only reason why Ning was able to do so despite being merely at the Celestial Immortal level
was because his heartforce had reached the third stage, ‘ruler’.
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Although Ning hadn’t yet learned the way to apply heartforce to his soul, the more powerful one’s
heartforce was, the more flying swords one could control. This was similar to an unskilled strongman
wielding a sword; the stronger he was, the heavier his sword could be. The application of heartforce to
the soul was like a matter of technique; with the proper technique, the strongman would be able to
wield even heavier swords, while also allowing the power of his sword-arts to explosively increase.

This was the difference a good technique could make.

Right now, Ning was completely relying on his heartforce to brute-force things for him.

Whoooooosh. A flood of energy circulated throughout the Heaven Punisher as Ning took control over it.
He slowly grew familiar with its power and gained experience wit it.

In truth, it really wasn’t that different from controlling one of his sword-formations.

The white-robed Xia Emperor put away the earlier, shattered chaos goldstones, then placed ten more
undamaged pieces on the ground. The chaos goldstones all glimmered with golden light, filled with
beauty and magnetism.

“You can begin.” After watching Ning familiarize himself for a few moments, the white-robed Xia
Emperor gave the order.

Rumble...

The Darknorth Heaven Punisher took a single step forward, lifting up his thick, powerful right arm. The
attention of the million-plus Immortals located outside the formation was all focused on this massive
arm, many thousands of meters long.

Rumble...
The enormous palm hacked down like a massive greataxe, chopping downwards with irresistible might.

It was like Pangu splitting open the cosmic egg of primordial chaos and establishing the universe. Spatial
ripples appeared around the palm, pushing out in two directions like waves.

The enormous, dark-red axe-hand carried awe-inspiring might as it chopped downwards like a hatchet
towards the mountain of chaos goldstone.

BOOM!!!

An enormous collision, followed by a shockwave that blasted out in every direction. When the
shockwave struck against the grand sealing formation, a series of booming sounds could be heard.
When the million-plus Immortals outside the formation heard those sounds, they were all tremendously
shocked.

“Such power.”
“This level of power...it’s definitely the strongest thus far.”

“This Ji Ning truly is extraordinary. Monster. What a monster!”



“l wonder how many pieces of chaos goldstone he broke apart?”

The Immortals all sighed in amazement. In their hearts, Ji Ning truly was a peerless monster. They had
thought that he wouldn’t necessarily be that impressive in commanding the Heaven Punisher
Formation, but who would’ve thought that he had most likely surpassed all of the Celestial Immortals
who had come before him?

They all took a careful look.

The shockwaves dispersed. Only now could they see...that the mountain of chaos goldstone was an
absolute mess. There were so many shattered pieces of stone that they couldn’t even tell how many
were broken.

“Is that...eight pieces?”
“Maybe nine?”

The million-plus Immortals tried their best to discern how many pieces there were, but found it hard
because so many shattered bits of rocks were obstructing their view.

The white-robed Xia Emperor waved his hand, and instantly all of the shattered bits flew to one side,
revealing a completely undamaged piece of chaos goldstone as well as a second piece that was covered
with cracks.

“Eight pieces shattered, the ninth piece nearly completely shattered.” The white-robed Xia Emperor
revealed a smile. “Fellow Immortal Ji Ning truly is formidable; you’ve already become number one
amongst the 330 Immortals who have tested thus far.”

In his heart, the white-robed Xia Emperor sighed to himself. “Ji Ning truly is incredible. For Celestial
Immortals, using the Heaven Punisher Formation to break six pieces of chaos goldstone should be their
limit. Only an inconceivable monster like Ji Ning could release such extraordinary power.”

From six pieces to eight pieces...there was ‘only’ an increase of two pieces, true, but the power of the
palm-blow was being ablated with each layer. This meant that Ning’s Heaven Punisher’s power was two
entire levels above that of the other Heaven Punishers. This...was because of heartforce! His powerful
heartforce allowed him to control more of the natural energy of Heaven and Earth. If he had fully
mastered heartforce and applied it to his soul, he would’ve been able to control an even more
astonishing amount of power.

Rumble...

The Darknorth Heaven Punisher completely vanished, revealing a thousand and one Celestial Immortals
and a hundred thousand Loose Immortals. Ning immediately flew out then said with a smile, “Thank
you, fellow Daoists.”

“Ji Ning,” the white-robed Xia Emperor laughed, “Unless something unexpected happens, you’ll be one
of the nine generals. But of course...if nine of the remaining twenty-nine are more powerful than you,
then there’s nothing for it.”

“If that really is the case, it would be a blessing for our Grand Xia,” Ning said.



The Xia Emperor laughed loudly, then said, “Alright. Next is fellow Immortal Dustfloat.”

The person who came after Ning, Immortal Dustfloat, actually startled everyone quite badly...because
he was able to just barely succeed in smashing the seventh piece of chaos goldstone. This caused many
Immortals to feel shocked; could it be that there really was a group of incredibly powerful Celestial
Immortals located at the end, some of whom would surpass Ji Ning?

However...as time passed and the tests proceeded, they quickly saw that although the Xia Emperor had
indeed arranged for some of the particularly famous and powerful Celestial Immortals to be placed
towards the end, none of them were more powerful than Ji Ning. In fact, none of them were even as
powerful as Celestial Immortal Dustfloat.

The trials for the 359 Celestial Immortals took a total of two days, ending by nightfall of the second day.
The ranking was:

1 — Celestial Immortal Darknorth, Ji Ning
2 — Celestial Immortal Dustfloat

3 — Celestial Immortal Loachwater

4 — Celestial Immortal Rainsoar

5 — Celestial Immortal Allbeasts

6 — Celestial Immortal Unity

7 — Celestial Immortal Rainbow

8 — Celestial Immortal Thousand Needles
9 — Celestial Immortal Whacko

It was actually quite strange. Ning had shattered eight plates of chaos goldstone, while Celestial
Immortal Dustfloat had shattered seven. The rest of the nine had shattered six pieces, while the tenth
had shattered five pieces.

“These thousand Celestial Immortals and hundred thousand Loose Immortals shall be commanded by
fellow Immortal Whacko; they shall be the “Whacko Army’.” The Xia Emperor began to assign
responsibilities. Upon hearing the name, quite a few of Immortals were unable to control their laughter;

this army’s name didn’t have any hint of an Immortal’s aura at all.

“These next thousand Celestial Immortals and hundred thousand Loose Immortals shall be commanded
by fellow Immortal Thousand Needles; they shall be the Thousand Needles Army.”

“These next thousand Celestial Immortals and hundred thousand Loose Immortals shall be commanded
by fellow Immortal Darknorth; they shall be the Darknorth Army. Alright; the nine armies have been set.
The remaining Celestial Immortals and Loose Immortals shall be under my command,” the Xia Emperor



said. “Nine generals, come with me. All other Immortals, you can go rest with your fellows in the same
army.”

The Xia Emperor immediately flew away on a cloud towards the Skylight Palace.

The five True Immortals followed him, as did Ning and the rest of the nine.

Within a graceful hall inside the Skylight Palace.

“Sit, all of you.” The Xia Emperor sat down with a smile. Everyone else sat down as well.

The five True Immortals were naturally seated closest to the Xia Emperor. Next was Ji Ning and the rest
of the nine, who seated themselves in accordance with their ranking.

“These are the critical parts to the Heaven Punisher Formation. Hurry up and learn them. Meditate
well.” The Xia Emperor waved his hand, and instantly nine dark-red medallions flew towards Ning and
the other eight. “True God Xingtian personally forged these, imprinting his technique within them.”

These medallions were the size of a palm. They were dark red, and covered with a savage-looking
diagram.

The nine medallions hovered in the air in front of Ning and the rest of the nine. They naturally reached
out to grab them, then filled them with their coresense. Soon, they completely memorized all of the
information contained within it.

“You can keep the medallions.” The Xia Emperor sighed. “All of you have fearlessly volunteered to
command my many Immortals to do battle against the Seamless Gate...if you manage to survive, you
can use the medallion to go visit True God Xingtian, and pick a single technique of your choice from his
Dao Repository. Alternately, you can choose any Pure Yang treasure or Protocosmic spirit-treasure from
his treasury.”

Ning remained quite calm, but the other Celestial Immortals began to feel the fires of desire blaze in
their hearts. After all, none of them were a Daofather’s disciple; there were many divine abilities and
secret arts which they did not have access to.

“Meditate well,” the Xia Emperor repeated, his gaze dark and gloomy. “I fear that not too long from
now, the Seamless Gate will launch the war.”

The world of the Grand Xia. Whitepole Commandery was a very remote commandery. Generally
speaking, the more remote a feof was, the larger in size it was.

It was nightfall.

An enormous, towering black citadel was hovering in the air above Whitepole City. The levitating black
citadel was a full size larger than even Whitepole City itself. It was completely black, and around it
hovered a large number of chains. These countless chains filled the space around it, seeming to lock the
citadel here as an anchor kept a ship locked in place in the sea.

The walls of the black citadel were filled with many roving black-armored soldiers.



Within the citadel itself, there was a tightly-patrolled military headquarters, as well as some towering
palaces.

The largest open area within the black citadel was covered with a veritable sea of Immortals, all seated
in the lotus position. These were Loose Immortals, and one could see no end to them.

At the very front of the plaza, there were three enormous, fog-shrouded caverns that were three
hundred meters tall. The dark cavern entrances led to a mysterious, terrifying location.

“It’s said that those caves lead to the legendary ‘Fifth World’.”

“The Patriarch said that the Celestial Immortals within the Fifth World are numerous beyond measure.
There’s even many True Immortals and Empyrean Gods there. If the Fifth World released its full power,
it would effortlessly wipe out the entire Grand Xia.”

“So why don’t they?”
“Supposedly, the Fifth World is battling against many major worlds right now.”

The countless Loose Immortals were all secretly chatting with each other.

Within the tallest tower of the levitating black citadel.

Thousands of Celestial Immortals were seated in the lotus position within this palace. Black, watery
runes were emanating from their bodies as they quietly, calmly meditated and trained.

At the very front of this palace sat the Gatemaster of the Seamless Gate, Azurefox, as well as the other
Empyrean Gods and True Immortals. There were a total of eight of them! The Seamless Gate alone had
four, whereas the Myriad Demons Cavern and Bloodcloud Hall had thus far only produced their
respective leaders, their other experts having yet to arrive. True Immortal Whitepole, a white-browed,
icy-looking man, was also present, along with a black-robed, black-haired, red-eyed elder.

“After many years of subterfuge and decades of instigations...nearly three thousand Celestial Immortals
of the Grand Xia have joined us,” Gatemaster Azurefox said with a smile. “We now have three thousand
more, while Xiamang has three thousand left; that means the balance has been shifted by six thousand.
Our Seamless Gate is also gathering in some scattered pockets of power located throughout our other
major worlds as well. Once these three thousand Celestial Immortals have mastered the ‘True Art of
Chaoswater’, it will be time to launch the assault. Senior apprentice-brother Whitepole, we'll rely on
your leadership.”

“I’'ve been waiting countless eons for this day,” the white-browed True Immortal Whitepole said in a
cold voice.

The Desolate Era
Book 18: Pure Yang Chapter 7: Crusading Against The Grand Xia

“In this campaign against the Grand Xia,” True Immortal Whitepole said coldly, “Everyone has tasks to
accomplish. If someone makes a mistake...don’t blame me when | report it to Master!”
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“Fellow Daoist Whitepole, don’t worry; the conquest of the Grand Xia is the most important mission we
have been assigned,” the Cavemaster of the Myriad Demons Cave said. “None of us will slack off.”

“Fellow Daoist, don’t worry,” the Hallmaster of Bloodcloud Hall said with a merry smile as well.

“Senior apprentice-brother, just watch and see what we can do. We absolutely must conquer the Grand
Xial” Gatemaster Azurefox chimed in as well.

True Immortal Whitepole nodded lightly. “Good. Since Master has assigned me to lead the conquest of
the Grand Xia...l truly do not wish to lose. I’'m going to win this battle, even if it costs me my life.”

The other seven True Immortals/Empyrean Gods all exchanged glances, murmuring to themselves in
secret.

True Immortal Whitepole was indeed very powerful...but he was excessively stubborn. The feud he had
with the Xia Emperor wasn’t a small one, but it wasn’t a major one either. Generally speaking, Pure Yang
True Immortals were broad-minded and would long ago forget about such a feud. True Immortal
Whitepole, however, insisted on remembering it, and had even bided his time for so long. As soon as the
Godking had whispered to him, he had been so narrow-minded and laser-focused on revenge that he
had immediately joined the Godking. He had trained bitterly for countless years, and was now incredibly
powerful. Although those in the outside world didn’t know exactly how powerful he was, Gatemaster
Azurefox and the others did. In addition, this man had fortified Whitepole City to a nigh-impregnable
level, and was also extremely skilled in biding his time; he was indeed an excellent choice as
commander.

The conquest of the Grand Xia was incredibly important, and so the Godking had assigned this mission
to True Immortal Whitepole, ordering Gatemaster Azurefox, the Cavemaster, and the Hallmaster to act
as his assistants.

A world of fiery red flames.

Massive, towering figures were striding about on the surface of this world. Some of them were three
thousand meters tall, while others were thirty thousand meters tall! Their appearances were all varied
and different; some had eight arms, some had three heads, while some looked like beasts. They were all
filled with massive, billowing amounts of divine power, using it to block the terrible heat of this world.

“Life really is wonderful these days,” a green-haired cyclopean giant said with a sigh as he sat there on
the scorching ground. Although the scorching heat of the ground was causing his skin to crackle, he still
had a look of contentment on his face.

“The Xia Emperor has imprisoned us for countless years, and has been torturing us all this time. Why has
he stopped recently?” A nearby red-haired giant asked, puzzled.

Although the environment remained a terrible one, things were far better than they had been in the
past.

The blazing heat, the lava-like ground...these were all minor matters. It must be understood that a few
decades before this, each and every one of them regularly underwent torture that caused their bodies



to break apart. Fortunately, however, their Fiendgod bodies were able to heal from it, but even so...it
was a life worse than death.

Compared to that, life was currently quite comfortable indeed!
Rumble...

In the air above this world, a massive spatial hole suddenly appeared. From within the spatial hole
emerged a muscular, black-robed human figure. It was the Xia Emperor.

Instantly, the countless Fiendgods within this vast area all raised their heads. All their gazes were
focused upon the Xia Emperor.

“It’s the Xia Emperor.”

“Damn.”

“Why the hell have you come?”

“Xiamang, have you come to humiliate us some more?”
Countless furious roars rang out from throughout the land.

The black-robed Xia Emperor stood there in the air, staring down at the countless Fiendgods. Long ago,
during the Fiendgod Era, the humans had won a great victory. Many ordinary cultivators believed the
defeated Fiendgods to have been slain, but in reality, only a small number of them actually had; most
had instead been imprisoned.

For example, the Youngflame clan had imprisoned some as well.

Once properly tamed, these Fiendgods would become loyal servants that would live for countless years;
they had unlimited lifespans! Who would be willing to so casually kill such potentially useful servants?

The Xia Emperor and the others had relocated here from Pangu’s World, after all; they held enormous
advantages over these local Fiendgods. At first, they had slowly and patiently collected and tamed the
local Fiendgods, until one day the local Fiendgods had given birth to an Empyrean God. The humans
hadn’t dared to be negligent, and so had joined forces to completely suppress the Fiendgods.

A few top-tier clans had been given a few Fiendgods, but 99% of the captured Fiendgods had all been
imprisoned by the Xia Emperor.

Countless years of torment had indeed caused a portion of the Fiendgods to submit; the four Void-level
Fiendgods that guarded the imperial gates for the Xia Emperor were good examples! The unbowed
Fiendgods, however, made up the vast majority...and the Empyrean God was one of them. And so, they
had remained imprisoned here by the Xia Emperor for this entire period of time! Logically speaking, an
Empyrean God would be considered a powerful expert of the Three Realms, and so Empyrean Gods
would generally only be imprisoned for a short period of time; it was quite rare to see one be
imprisoned for so long. Fortunately for the Xia Emperor, his status was quite special, and the Empyrean
God in question hadn’t had any backers, which was why the Xia Emperor had been able to keep him
here for so long.



“XIAMANG!!!” A furious roar rang out.

A towering, mountain-like figure soared into the skies. The figure had long, unbound hair and radiated
an aura of infinite cold. His eyes flashed with jade-green light, and his upper body was completely
unclad; the only thing he wore was a fur loincloth. He stood there coldly in midair, staring angrily at the
Xia Emperor. “Why have you come?”

On on one...not even he was a match for the Xia Emperor.

However, there was a veritable ocean of Fiendgods here, and yet...although logically speaking, their
power should’ve been able to completely swamp the Xia Emperor, they were in a prison world that was
actually a Protocosmic spirit-treasure. As the master of this treasure, the Xia Emperor didn’t even have
to fight against them; all he had to do was activate the might of the treasure, and all of the Fiendgods
would suffer pain that would make them wish for death.

“Empyrean God Coldsavage, have you been enjoying life lately?” The black-robed Xia Emperor laughed
calmly.

“Hmph.” Empyrean God Coldsavage sneered. “These little fellows have enjoyed a few decades of
comfort, and so they are all quite delighted. However, they’ve forgotten that we Fiendgods once flew
through the vast world above. That vast world is our true world, our true land. You outsiders, you
invaders, you took away our land, you killed our kinsmen, and you captured us and tortured us for the
sake of making us become your servants and slaves.”

Empyrean God Coldsavage’s voice rang out throughout this fiery world.
“GWRAAAR!”

“Detestable Xia Emperor!”

“Diel”

Instantly, countless Fiendgods bellowed out in unison.

The Xia Emperor remained placid. Smiling, he shook his head: “You are wrong, ridiculously wrong. This
isn’t your land. Countless years ago, the only thing which existed was the primordial chaos. Pangu split it
apart, establishing Heaven and Earth, resulting in the creation of the primordial Pangu’s World.
Afterwards, Maiden Nuwa created a race using Pangu as the template; that race was us, the humans.
We are the heirs to Pangu and Nuwa; naturally, we are meant to flourish! We humans rose to
prominence in the Primordial Era, then became the true powers of Pangu’s World! Afterwards, a storm
came that caused the primordial world to shatter; only then arose the three thousand major worlds and
the trillion minor worlds. And so, to be precise...even the world of the Grand Xia is nothing more than a
tiny piece of the shattered Pangu’s World.”

“So you tell me...are humans the owners and masters of the Grand Xia? Or are you Fiendgods?” The
black-robed Xia Emperor asked calmly.

“We were born here and we grew up here. Naturally, we are the owners of this place!” Empyrean God
Coldsavage roared angrily.

“Ours! Ours!”



“Damnable humans!”
Countless Fiendgods echoed in furious unison.

The black-robed Xia Emperor said calmly, “I can’t be bothered to quibble with you about this. The victor
becomes hailed as king, while the defeated are cursed as bandits. You have all been imprisoned here for
countless years, never to see the light of day! But now, I'll give you a chance...if you are willing to serve
me and labor on my behalf for a hundred thousand years, then after that period of time, I'll give you
back your freedom!”

His voice rang out, echoing throughout this world.
“Freedom?”
The countless Fiendgods were all stunned.

They deeply desired freedom, but the Xia Emperor had never promised it to them a single time, despite
having imprisoned them here for countless ages. Instead, he had always demanded that they become
his eternal servants and slaves, which was why they had never assented. And in truth, during an
ordinary era of peace, a hundred thousand years was an extremely short period of time; to have so
many Fiendgods be servants for a mere hundred thousand years was pointless.

“Xia Emperor, are you deceiving us?” Empyrean God Coldsavage frowned.
“No.” The Xia Emperor shook his head. “I can swear an oath to the Dao of the Heavens.”

“I imagine that after a hundred thousand years, you'll give us our ‘freedom’, then immediately slaughter
us,” Empyrean God Coldsavage said angrily. “Even if you don’t...other humans will act against us.”

The Xia Emperor laughed. “I told you, I'll give you your freedom. In fact, | can even promise that | will
give you your own territory from within the land | control, allowing you to live peaceful lives there. So
long as you do not revolt and do not act against humans, you’ll be able to live there in peace.”

Instantly, all the Fiendgods grew excited.

They knew exactly how powerful the humans were; after all, they had seen humanity’s ‘fist’ and had
tasted its formidableness.

“Just a hundred thousand years?” Empyrean God Coldsavage said.
“I can swear it on an oath to the Dao of the Heavens,” the Xia Emperor said.

“Fine! Then I'll labor for you for a hundred thousand years.” Coldsavage’s eyes gleamed with light. A
mere hundred millennia; they had already been imprisoned in this place for countless hundred
millennia. For Fiendgods, such a period of time was indeed very brief. They merely had to temporarily
endure being his servants, and then they would gain their eternal freedom. They wouldn’t be so foolish
as to refuse.



And so, just like that, the Xia Emperor took a massive army of Fiendgods into his command. These were
the Fiendgods that countless human clans had joined together to suppress....but of course, this vast
army would only serve for a hundred thousand years.

“A hundred thousand years. | wonder how many of them will be alive, after the storm. If they manage to
survive...| might as well grant them their freedom and let them live happy lives.” The Xia Emperor sighed
to himself. “But | wonder...by then, will | be alive, or will | be dead?”

The world of the Grand Xia. The black citadel levitating above Whitepole City.

This black citadel had been personally forged by a Daofather for the express purpose of serving as a
headquarters for an army. The Nuwa Alliance referred to it as the ‘Seamless City’.

In the main plaza of the Seamless City.

Countless Loose Immortals were gathered here, before the three massive black fog-shrouded caves that
led to the Fifth World. A steady, unbroken stream of black-robed figures flew out from the cave, as well
as the occasional blood-robed figure. They all had tremendously powerful auras; some of them were
Loose Immortals, while a few had the auras of Celestial Immortals. This awe-inspiringly vast army caused
all of the many Loose Immortals present to feel their hearts swell with fervor.

“The Seamless Gate is far too powerful.”

“Even more Immortals are arriving.”

“Joining the Seamless Gate was the right decision.”
Within the most towering palace of the Seamless City.

“Fellow Daoist Whitepole, my forces have already assembled,” the Hallmaster of Bloodcloud Hall said
with a laugh. “Just now, the last of them have reached the Seamless City.”

“Good.”

The sword-shaped white eyebrows of True Immortal Whitepole danced upwards as he smiled.
“Excellent. Junior apprentice-sister Azurefox, have all three thousand Celestial Immortals finished
learning the first scroll of the True Art of Chaoswater?”

“They all have.” Gatemaster Azurefox nodded.

“Then it is time to mobilize the army and campaign against the Xia.” True Immortal Whitepole rose to
his feet. “Assemble the world-notifying formation; | am going to announce it to the world.”

The other seven True Immortals/Empyrean Gods all rose as well.

The world-notifying formation was set up. True Immortal Whitepole stood there in its center, staring
coldly towards the vast, infinite Void. He immediately said in a sonorous voice, “The Xia Emperor is
tyrannical and brutal, without the Dao. In the face of the storm...I, True Immortal Whitepole, now



command an army of a million Immortals to follow the will of the Dao of the Heavens in campaigning
against the Xia

|II

True Immortal Whitepole’s voice reverberated throughout the 3600 commanderies and four seas of the
Grand Xia.

Mortals, beasts, Diremonsters, cultivators...
They all could hear this voice.
This was a voice that echoed throughout every inch of the vast Grand Xia!

It represented...that the curtains had been lifted upon a massive war between Immortals within the
Grand Xia!

The Desolate Era
Book 18: Pure Yang Chapter 8: Eight Dragons Cloudcity

Within a side hall of the Skylight Palace.

The Xia Emperor, the five True Immortals/Empyrean Gods, and Ji Ning and the rest of the nine
commanders were all present here. The nine had already learned the critical components to the Heaven
Punisher Formation, and had immediately understood the secrets to the entire formation.

“So to unleash the full power of the Heaven Punisher Formation, one actually needs 810,000 Loose
Immortals and 9000 Celestial Immortals led by one powerful expert. Only then does it reach maximum
power, and will the Heaven Punisher reach its full, perfect power.” Celestial Immortal Allbeasts stroked
his thick beard, sighing in amazement. “Nine represents a limit. Nine by nine, eighty one...this truly is a
perfect formation.”

“Right.”

“If 810,000 Loose Immortals and 9000 Celestial Immortals were under my command, then the power of
this formation would definitely rise dramatically.” Celestial Immortal Whacko revealed an eager look on
his face as well.

The Xia Emperor, seated on his throne, just laughed. “Indeed, a perfect Heaven Punisher Formation
does involve 810,000 Loose Immortals and 9000 Celestial Immortals under a single commander. A
perfect formation would allow your Heaven Punishers to increase in power by one or two levels.
However...forget about the perfect Heaven Punisher Formation, even the simplified one that only
involves 100,000 Loose Immortals and 1000 Celestial Immortals summons more natural energy than you
can handle. In addition, there’s a limit to the number of Loose Immortals and Celestial Immortals
available to us; our Grand Xia would only be able to produce a single perfect Heaven Punisher, but we
can make more than ten of the simple ones!”

Ji Ning and the others all nodded.
Right.

Actually, the difference in power between the simplified and the perfect Heaven Punishers wasn’t that
great; at most, the simplified ones would be at a disadvantage in a head-on battle. In a battle where one
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side was perfectly countered by the other, such as when a Ki Refiner was forced into close combat by a
Fiendgod, the result would be a slaughter...but when two Fiendgods fought in close combat, and there
was just a minor difference in power between the two, at most one would be able to suppress the
other.

A slightly stronger Fiendgod, or ten slightly weaker Fiendgods? In a time of war...the Xia Emperor
naturally knew which one to pick.

Suddenly...

A sonorous voice rang out, shaking the world and transmitting straight into the Skylight Palace. Or
perhaps it could be said that this voice shook every single inch of this major world.

“The Xia Emperor is tyrannical and brutal, without the Dao. In the face of the storm...I, True Immortal
Whitepole, now command an army of a million Immortals to follow the will of the Dao of the Heavens in
campaigning against the Xial”

“Campaigning against the Xia!” “Campaigning against the Xia!” “Campaigning against the Xial” ...
The voice echoed nonstop within the world.

The citizens of the imperial capital of the Grand Xia were incredibly proud figures, but during the past
half month, they had been consumed with awed discussions regarding the countless Immortals who had
entered the imperial palace, as well as the three hundred-plus shocking explosions that they had heard
over the course of the past day and night. They had questions...they had suspicions...

But now, everything had been clearly and publicly laid out this day!

“The Xia Emperor is tyrannical and brutal, without the Dao. In the face of the storm...l, True Immortal
Whitepole, now command an army of a million Immortals to follow the will of the Dao of the Heavens in
campaigning against the Xial”

A voice rang out from the ends of the world, instantly causing all of the countless denizens of the
imperial capital to become stunned. And then...they went berserk.

“Campaign against the Grand Xia?”
“True Immortal Whitepole? Can it be that he is a Pure Yang True Immortal?”
“An army of a million Immortals? Is this real?”

The citizens of the imperial capital were all extraordinary figures; they knew that Pure Yang True
Immortals sat above Celestial Immortals in power.

“No wonder countless Immortals gathered at the imperial palace. No wonder! It seems that they are
there to deal with the revolt of this True Immortal Whitepole.”

“True Immortal Whitepole is incredible; he’s actually able to command an army of over a million
Immortals. Immortals! And more than a million of them? This is just...”



“Can this ‘True Immortal Whitepole’ be the ancestor of the Whitepole clan?”
All sorts of conversations.

The local citizens were shocked and uneasy. However, over the course of countless years, the imperial
capital had always been safe. In addition, there had been several marquis-led revolutions in the past,
none of which had reached the imperial capital. Thus, the local dwellers were still filled with confident
towards the Xia Emperor.

“Campaign against the Grand Xia?”

“An army of a million Immortals?”

“Good heavens...”

“This voice seems to be ringing out everywhere at the same time.”

“True Immortal Whitepole? What’'s a True Immortal? Can it be that there is actually something more
powerful than a Celestial Immortal? A million Immortals...our entire sect has only a single Immortal!”

“No wonder our Flamedoor Commandery has been in such a state of chaos. It seems the world is about
to change...”

Every place in the vast land of the Grand Xia, including the four seas that surrounded it...every human,
beast, Diremonster, cultivator...they all heard these words, and they all had their own thoughts. The
reference to an ‘army of a million Immortals’ caused particular astonishment and terror. Given that the
entire Grand Xia was in a state of chaos to begin with, many mortals with limited experience thought to
themselves, “The Grand Xia is probably finished! More than a million legendary Immortals...good
heavens!”

Even the more experienced individuals were terror-stricken. “Does the entire Grand Xia even have a
million Immortals in it? Hard to say. It is going to be hard for the Grand Xia to win this battle. We might
lose.”

Everyone felt restless and uneasy. These simple words had already thrown everyone into a state of
confusion and chaos.

The imperial capital of the Grand Xia. A side hall in the Skylight Palace.
Upon hearing these words, the Xia Emperor’s face changed, as did the faces of the others with him.
“It’s finally begun,” Ning murmured silently to himself.

“Eh?” The Xia Emperor raised his head, frowning. As the master of the Grand Xia and a man of
tremendous power, he could vaguely sense that karma and luck were changing.



“When the hearts of the citizens are with us, luck shall gather here. When their hearts are quaking, luck
shall disperse,” the Xia Emperor said softly. The hearts of the citizens could, to a certain extent, have an
impact on karmic luck. But of course, this wasn’t absolute; there were many factors which could impact
karmic luck; for example, if the Grand Xia suddenly gave birth to ten Empyrean Gods or True Immortals,
its karmic luck would immediately increase by an explosive amount.

In the end...what really mattered the most was personal strength.
As for the hearts of the citizens? That was secondary.

In an ordinary world of mortals, it might be important, but this was a world of Immortals and Fiends;
power was what truly mattered. But of course, the hearts of the citizens couldn’t be completely
neglected; the more karmic luck one had, the better. Karmic luck was simply far too important! It
impacted the amount of natural energy one could use and the chances one had of acquiring precious
treasures. For example, acquiring Protocosmic spirit-treasures, or perhaps even the legendary Chaos
treasures that were born from the primordial chaos itself, required tremendous amounts of luck!

But of course, if your power was on the level of Nuwa, things would be different.

Nuwa was the most powerful figure of the entire Three Realms, and her luck was indisputably the best
as well. She was so powerful that she could destroy Heaven and Earth; even if others found treasures,
she could take them away by force. Simply put, she was far too powerful...and power made up an
enormous component of ‘karmic luck’. When there wasn’t such an enormous different in power,
however, other aspects would be more important.

At present, it was clear that neither the Seamless Gate nor the Nuwa Alliance had enough power to wipe
their enemies out, and so they naturally would fight over karmic luck.

“I'll nake a short trip,” the Xia Emperor said softly.

Whoosh.

A white-robed Xia Emperor appeared out of nowhere, then immediately left the side hall.
Moments later.

A similarly sonorous, booming voice rang out, seeming to have descended from the very heights of the
Nine Heavens, filling every inch of the Grand Xia.

“Whitepole, child, years ago you were nothing more than a hound for a defeated clan; you supinely
knelt before me, quivering in abject terror. Now that you have joined with a few other contemptible
figures, you dare speak of ‘a million Immortals’ and dare rebel against me? These are my heavens, and
this is MY world. No one should even think about taking it away. Whitepole, little boy, can it be that you
have forgotten what happened to all of the other marquises who rebelled against me? Every single one
l.”

who rebelled had their souls shattered. There have never been any exceptions, and there never wil
The Xia Emperor’s dominating voice was filled with a natural, exalted aura that radiated power.

First True Immortal Whitepole’s voice, then the Xia Emperor’s voice; they came one after the other,
both shaking the world.



True Immortal Whitepole’s voice was more callous and grim, while the Xia Emperor’s voice carried a
natural aura of command that came from his countless years of domination over the Grand Xia, making
it even more persuasive.

“That’s the voice of the Xia Emperor?”
“The voice of the master of our Grand Xia?”

“l heard that ever since the Fiendgod Era, there’s only been a single Emperor of the Grand Xia...him, the
Xia Emperor.”

The countless citizens of the Grand Xia went wild.

The Xia Emperor was a legend! Even tribes of ordinary humans knew that their land was the land of the
Grand Xia Dynasty. Now, upon hearing someone say that ‘these are my heavens, and this is MY world’,
they all understood that it had to be the master of the Grand Xia Dynasty who was saying these words.

“So there had been marquises who rebelled in the past?”

“It makes sense. Even our clan has had traitors and rebellions in our history; it’s normal for the Grand
Xia to have had rebellions as well.”

The countless mortals of the ordinary tribes all took this to mean that this was nothing more than yet
another ‘ordinary’ rebellion.

Their tribes were fairly new, after all; they didn’t really understand what the difference was between
this rebellion and past ones. The Xia Emperor had intentionally muddied the waters, and there was no
way for True Immortal Whitepole to explain the difference at all. The Xia Emperor’s influence within the
Grand Xia was simply too great; he had ruled it for countless ages, and the subjugation his subjects felt
towards him was bone-deep.

The Xia Emperor could sense the karmic luck of the world once more gathering and stabilizing. This was
how swaying the hearts of the citizens worked; you relied on power, and you relied on your mouth. A
single mouth could cause the hearts of the citizens to either gather behind you or to leave you behind.

“Let’s go.” The black-robed Xia Emperor gave the order. “It is time for us to battle against the Seamless
Gate.”

Whoosh.

The five True Immortals/Empyrean Gods, Ji Ning, and the other eight commanders all followed the Xia
Emperor in leaving the side hall, flying out into the air.

The imperial plaza. The eleven thousand Celestial Immortals and million Loose Immortals had already
been divided into ten brigades. Ning and the other eight commanders would lead nine of them,, while
the Xia Emperor would control the remaining one.

“The Seamless Gate has already declared war.” The black-robed Xia Emperor looked downwards, his
voice booming forth. Trying to deceive these Celestial Immortals and Loose Immortals was pointless,



and so he said straightforwardly, “Only one side can win in this battle. What we need to do...is head out
and completely crush them.”

“Fight!”
Instantly, people began to call out from below him.
“Fight.”
“Fight.”
“Fight!”

A million Immortals all called out the word ‘fight” in unison, each of them filled with powerful will and
determination. Their voices rang out together as they called for battle, and it seemed as though the
heavens themselves were about to collapse. It was a joint howl that seemed to carry the power to break
apart the world, filling each of the Immortals with ardor and eagerness. Who said that Immortals were
always calm and had no emotions? In truth, it was that things would rarely excite them to this degree!

“This is a Protocosmic spirit-treasure, the Eight Dragons Cloudcity.” The black-robed Xia Emperor waved
his hand, and a palm-sized citadel appeared within his palm. It flew into the skies, then quickly began to
expand in size.

This was a completely golden citadel, and it was surrounded by an enormous base of clouds. Eight azure
dragons were swimming around it, filled with awe-inspiring power.

“Eight dragons swimming around a city in the clouds?” Ning and the others stared at the eight azure
dragons, feeling rather stunned.

“Nine generals!” The black-robed Xia Emperor called out.

“Present!” Ning and the other eight responded.

“Command your Immortals and enter the Eight Dragons Cloudcity,” the black-robed Xia Emperor said.
“Yes!”

Ning and the other eight immediately flew forward, and behind them flew an awe-inspiring horde of
Immortals. A thousand Celestial Immortals and a hundred thousand Loose Immortals were behind each
of them!

“All the other Celestial Immortals and Loose Immortals, follow me. | will be our field marshal in our
campaign against the Seamless Gate!” The black-robed Xia Emperor was filled with an awe-inspiring
aura of power as he led the five True Immortals/Empyrean Gods and the many remaining Celestial
Immortals and Loose Immortals into the city.

Now, the Eight Dragons Cloudcity had become a true military headquarters for an Immortal army.
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The eight azure dragons swam around the golden city within the clouds. Space undulated around the
city as a spatial tear formed, and the golden city flew straight into the tear, disappearing.

Within the city.

A million Immortals were present. The skies above them were filled with endless clouds; they were
completely unable to see the outside world at all. Clearly, they were in a separate space.

“Each of you shall return to your own camps. You are not to act without permission. Any who violate
orders shall be executed!” The black-robed Xia Emperor’s voice rang out, echoing throughout the Eight
Dragons Cloudcity.

“Yes,” the million Immortals assented in unison.

Instantly, the nine armies and the army commanded by the Xia Emperor all entered their respective
camps in an ordinary fashion, none of them daring to leave their camps without permission. Everyone
understood that in a time of war, military discipline would be extremely tight. If the Immortals were
permitted to act and wander about as they pleased, there would be no way an army could be quickly
mobilized.

“It’s quite large.” After entering the Darknorth army camp, the hundred thousand Immortals saw a vast
region with countless private rooms, more than enough for all of them to reside in.

“Find your own places and go rest for now. You are not to leave the Darknorth army camp,” Ji Ning
ordered.

“Yes, General.” The hundred thousand Immortals answered in an awe-inspiring chorus, their voices
shaking the skies.

Sounds from the other army camps could be heard from far away.
“Nine generals, come to the main hall for a meeting,” the Xia Emperor’s voice suddenly rang out.
“Senior apprentice-sister, take a rest first. I'll be back soon,” Ning said.

“Alright.” Yu Wei nodded. Although she had joined this army, there was no need for her to enter the
battle.

Soon, Ning and the rest of the nine generals arrived within the central main hall of the Eight Dragons
Cloudcity. As for the Xia Emperor and the other five Empyrean Gods/True Immortals, they had arrived
long ago.

“In this campaign, | shall serve as the field marshal. |, and | alone, shall be responsible for our
movements and our plans,” the Xia Emperor said from his throne on high. “It isn’t that | don’t trust you;
rather, the Seamless Gate’s intelligence mechanisms are simply unfathomably great. If | tell you, they
will probably find out, and so | am keeping it to myself for now.”

Ning and the rest of the nine nodded.

“Don’t worry, your Imperial Majesty. This is a time of war; we know what is at stake.”



“Since you are our field marshal, then it is natural that you shall be in charge of everything, your Imperial
Majesty.”

The Celestial Immortal generals all hurriedly assented.

Ning had been informed by Subhuti as to how powerful the Seamless Gate was. He understood the Xia
Emperor’s predicament. As for the others, they might or might not understand, but they accepted the
Xia Emperor’s explanation.

“Mm.” The black-robed Xia Emperor nodded lightly, then waved his hand.
Whoosh!

Instantly, eighteen black globes of fur-covered flesh appeared in the air. The black-furred globes also
emanated heart-quaking golden light. These eighteen globes all had tremendously powerful auras,
causing Ning to feel startled; he felt as though these were on the same level as the Ananda World-
Swords.

“These are top-grade Pure Yang treasures,” the black-robed Xia Emperor said. “There are nine pairs in
total. They are known as the ‘Splitters’, and each of you shall have a pair.”

“Top-grade Pure Yang treasures?” Everyone present, Ning included, was surprised.

These were incredibly valuable items, even for Empyrean Gods and True Immortals. In fact, for many
Empyrean Gods and True Immortals, all their treasures combined were not worth as much as a pair of
‘Splitters’.

“Why haven’t you accepted them yet?” The black-robed Xia Emperor frowned.

“Yes.” Ning and the others didn’t dare to be slow; they immediately accepted the treasures, filling them
with their Immortal energy and easily binding them. Upon doing so, Ning immediately understood how
these Pure Yang treasures were meant to be used.

Whoosh! Whoosh!

The pair of Pure Yang ‘Splitters’ merged into Ning’s hands, causing them to instantly transform into
bestial paws. Thick black fur grew out from the palm and the back of Ning’s hands, and his fingernails
became inch-long and knife-sharp. These were the claws of a vicious beast!

“Transform.” Ning willed it, and one of his fingernails instantly began to lengthen at high speed,
transforming into a longsword. As for the other dagger-like fingernails, they grew shorter until they
disappeared.

“Transform.” The longsword vanished, but a sharp blade appeared at the edge of his palm, making it
seem like the edge of a greataxe.

Axe, spear, sword, staff...
All of these could be manifested.

The nine Celestial Immortals couldn’t help but feel delighted with the results of their experiments.



The black-robed Xia Emperor glanced downwards towards them, then smiled. “Enough.”
Ning and the others immediately came to a halt.

“The Heaven Punishers that your formations create possess tremendous power and are skilled in close
combat, and so in the war you shall be fighting in melee. These treasures, the ‘Splitters’, shall serve as
the weapons for your Heaven Punishers,” the black-robed Xia emperor said. “It doesn’t matter if you are
skilled in swords, sabers, or other weapons; the ‘Splitters’ will transform to be of use to you.”

Ning and the others now understood. So these were meant for the Heaven Punisher Formations!

“However, let me warn you,” the black-robed Xia Emperor said, “That although the Heaven Punishers
possess enormous strength, they are not very fast or nimble. Your battle tactics have to be adjusted
accordingly. Return to your camps and ponder on what is the best way for you to use your Heaven
Punishers in battle, so as to allow them to unleash their maximum power.”

“Yes.” Ning and the others immediately withdrew.
Within the Darknorth army camp.

Within the largest, centermost private room. This was the commander’s residence, and Yu Wei was
present here, along with Ji Ning.

“How should | battle?” Ning was frowning, pondering this question pensively.

He thought back to the feeling he had when he had first taken control over the Heaven Punisher, that
feeling of tremendous power. Ning nodded slightly. “Right. The Heaven Punisher is most suited for using
greataxes or warhammers; in short, heavy weapons. They should be used to fight in a straightforward,
head-on manner, rather than in a nimble, graceful manner.”

In a battle, one had to make use of one’s advantages. If one was clearly weak in terms of agility, and yet
still insisted on using flashy, agile sword-arts, one would be courting death.

Fortunately, Ning’s true body was that of a Fiendgod, and so he had many insights with regards to close
combat. He also knew multiple sword-arts, and so he was quickly able to come up with a battle method
that suited him the most.

“What’s going on? You’ve already come back to rest, but are still here mumbling to yourself,” Yu Wei
said with a laugh.

“I’'m fine. I'm just thinking about my battle tactics for when | fight against the Seamless Gate,” Ning said
with a laugh. “Using the Heaven Punisher is different from using my own Fiendgod body, after all.”

“Mm. Then go ahead and spend some time thinking about it.” Smiling, Yu Wei sat down next to him.

Ning nodded, then immediately began to train.



The Eight Dragons Cloudcity was now merely three hundred meters long, and it was hidden within the
clouds.

Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh!

Three black-armored figures appeared out of nowhere. Moments later, the black-robed Xia Emperor
appeared as well, and he stood next to the city, gazing at the three figures.

“Master,” the three figures called out respectfully.

“Mm. Your mission this time is a critical one; you have to set up the formation perfectly,” the Xia
Emperor said. “If you fail...then we’ll have to pay an even larger price.”

“Don’t worry, master,” the three black-armored figures said respectfully.
“Go, then.” The black-robed Xia Emperor nodded.

Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh! The three black-armored figures flew off in three separate directions, and
then they each used spatial teleports to disappear.

The black-robed Xia Emperor remained there, standing within the clouds, quietly attuning himself to the
locations of his three servants.

In the air above a wide river, a black-armored figure suddenly appeared out of nowhere. The figure
quietly pondered for a moment, then made a tossing motion. Instantly, a tower-shaped formation-base
flew into the river, sinking into it and drilling deep into its depths.

A black-armored figure appeared out of nowhere in the air above a massive, towering mountain. A
tower-shaped formation-base, covered with countless complicated runes, appeared in his hand as well.
He tossed it downwards with incredible power, and it instantly smashed deep into the depths of the
mountain.

In just a few moments, more than nine small towers were set up within Whitepole Commandery, each
of which was roughly 500,000 kilometers away from Whitepole City.

Within Whitepole Commandery.

The black-robed Xia Emperor stood there quietly amidst the clouds. Upon sensing that the nine little
towers had been emplaced, he revealed a smile. “If you start off a step ahead, you'll remain a step
ahead! Does the Seamless Gate really think that I'll rely on the power of the imperial capital to the point
where | shall simply defend there without fighting back?”



He had been building up the imperial capital for countless eras, and it was indeed the most stable
location within the Grand Xia. Right now, he had only left behind the ‘white-robed Xia Emperor’ to
watch over the capital, but he didn’t worry at all that it might be breached. The Xia Emperor hadn’t
chosen to take the easier route of relying on his fortified capital; instead, he had launched an attack!

“Arise!” The Xia Emperor instantly willed it.
Rumble...

Within a vast river, the formerly calm flows of water suddenly turned savage and ferocious. The tremors
shaking the river grew increasingly powerful until, with a boom, an enormous tower suddenly sprouted
out from within it, rising upwards nonstop. The tip of the tower that jutted out from the water was
more than thirty thousand meters long, and the entire tower was covered with countless golden runes
and lines. Instantly, the world itself began to twist, and spatial ripples that were visible to the naked eye
could be seen.

A towering, massive mountain began to fall apart...because from the heart of the mountain, an even
more massive black tower that was covered with golden runes had appeared.

A large region of Whitepole Commandery, spanning more than a million kilometers, became completely
trapped within the field of divine towers.

Within the black citadel of the Seamless Gate located above Whitepole City.
The main palace of the Seamless Gate.

True Immortal Whitepole was seated up high, and below him were seated the Empyrean Gods, True
Immortals, and a few Celestial Immortals.

“The imperial capital of the Grand Xia isn’t so easily attacked. Our best chances lie in slowly conquering
the other territories of the Grand Xia, forcing the Xia Emperor to come out and leave his headquarters,”
the Cavemaster of the Myriad Demons Cave boomed out.

“I just received word,” Gatemaster Azurefox said, “That the Xia Emperor had produced a Protocosmic
spirit-treasure, the Eight Dragons Cloudcity, and then had his entire army move into it. However...none
of the Immortals within the city know where it is. It seems that the Xia Emperor is wary of us and
doesn’t wish for us to know where he is and what he is doing.”

Rumble...

Suddenly, the local space began to change.



The faces of everyone present changed as well.

“A restrictive formation?” The black-haired, black-robed, red-eyed elder laughed coldly. “Didn’t you say
that the Xia Emperor would rely on the strength of his imperial capital? Where did this formation come
from?”

“Qiankun has been locked; there’s no way to Greater Teleport or void blink in this area. Not even
coresense can be used to investigate outside of it.” Gatemaster Azurefox said softly, “The Xia Emperor is
even more confident than we expected; he actually dares to abandon his imperial capital and attack
us?”

True Immortal Whitepole’s cold eyes held a hint of eagerness within them. He immediately said in an icy
voice, “The more he prances around, the faster he will die. In the end...I shall be the master of the Grand
Xia. Everyone, prepare for battle!”

Hummmmm...
A deep sound suddenly rang out, shaking the entire Seamless City. This was the alarm sound.

“The attack’s already begun?” Within the main palace, True Immortal Whitepole, Gatemaster Azurefox,
and the others all revealed looks of surprise. This was simply too fast. The enemy formation had just
been set down moments ago, and now the attack had already arrived!

The Desolate Era
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“Go onto the city walls,” True Immortal Whitepole immediately ordered.
“Let’s go.”

The Empyrean Gods and True Immortals, along with several Celestial Immortals, all quickly departed
from the main palace and flew towards the city walls.

The Seamless City wasn’t that large, and so they quickly arrived at the wall from which the warning
signal had come. As they arrived, the soldiers patrolling this wall all immediately knelt respectfully.
There were several Void-level Fiendgods amongst them, and some of them had trained in divine abilities
that allowed for distant sight; naturally, they were able to see to a great distance.

“Eh?” True Immortal Whitepole and the others had divine abilities and secret arts of their own, and they
all stared off into the distance.

It was currently dawn.

The wild marshes here were surrounded by fog and mist, but the gazes of the Empyrean Gods and True
Immortals were able to pierce through them to see far off into the distance. Roughly thirty thousand
kilometers away from the Seamless City, a towering, barefoot Fiendgod that was at least thirty thousand
meters tall had appeared. He was dressed in just a fur loincloth, the rest of his body completely nude.
He was striding forward at astonishing speed, as though chasing after the stars or the moon.

The barefoot, bounding Fiendgod was headless. Instead, he had an incomparably savage face on his
chest, with his eyes being where his nipples should be and his belly button having transformed into his
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mouth. The face was the face of Celestial Immortal Unity. Clearly, this was the Unity Heaven Punisher
which had been formed by the Unity Army of the nine Immortal armies of the Grand Xia.

“Heaven Punisher?”

The Empyrean Gods and True Immortals atop the walls of the Seamless City couldn’t help but feel
startled. Although Gatemaster Azurefox had already told them that the Xia Emperor had produced the
Heaven Punisher Formation, actually seeing the headless Fiendgod with their own eyes was different.
They couldn’t help but think of True God Xingtian, the legendary wargod whose fame shook the Three
Realmes.

“Everyone, what do you think we should do?” True Immortal Whitepole asked calmly.

Gatemaster Azurefox said, “Senior apprentice-brother Whitepole, | know all of the nine generals of the
Grand Xia. Judging from the face on the chest of this Heaven Punisher...it should be the army led by
Celestial Immortal Unity. | know how many pieces of chaos goldstone they each broke during the trials,
but that was before they were taught the critical components of the Heaven Punisher Formation. | trust
that the power of their Heaven Punishers have increased dramatically. What we need to find out...is
how powerful, exactly, the Heaven Punishers have become! Only then will we have a chance of
defeating the Grand Xia.”

“It is indeed time for our White-Faced Flood Dragons to test themselves,” Empyrean God Threesuns
agreed.

While the Seamless Gate was preparing their response, Ji Ning and seven other generals were gathering
together at the central, main palace of the Eight Dragons Cloudcity.

“Imperial Majesty.”
As they arrived, they all saluted in respect.
“Sit.” The Xia Emperor nodded.

Only then did Ning and the others sit down. As they exchanged gazes...eh? Why isn’t Celestial Immortal
Unity here? Why have only eight of our nine generals arrived?

“We've already reached Whitepole Commandery,” the black-robed Xia Emperor said. “In addition, I've
already set down a grand formation that’s locked down the space within a million kilometers of
Whitepole City. Within this region, Greater Teleportation is impossible and coresense cannot be used.
But of course...as the master of this formation, | can scan this region. However, because there are layers
of protections surrounding the Seamless City, my coresense is unable to penetrate into it. Everything
else, however, is within my reach.”

Ning and the others were all startled.
Such speed!

None of them were aware of the Xia Emperor’s movements at all.



“When we arrived at Whitepole Commandery, | sent out the army commanded by Celestial Immortal
Unity. They’ve already transformed into a Heaven Punisher and are serving as our vanguard in testing
the Seamless Gate’s power.” The black-robed Xia Emperor pointed into the air, an image instantly
appearing. The image was of a vast, wild land, with a towering, mountain-sized, nearly-unclad Fiendgod
with no head who was bounding barefoot through it. The face on the chest of the headless Fiendgod
was the face of Celestial Immortal Unity; only, it was more fierce and savage.

“He’s already made a move?” Ning was secretly startled. “It seems the Xia Emperor truly is being
cautious; he’s not letting us know about any of his actions at all. Still, that’s for the best; it means our
chances of victory against the Seamless Gate will be improved.” Ning had great faith in the Xia Emperor,
as his background guaranteed that there was no way he would ever join the Seamless Gate.

He was the scion of the Primordial Imperial Clan.

The Primordial Imperial Clan was the most powerful force on the side of the Nuwa Alliance! One of the
dominating powers of the Primordial Era, even more powerful than both the Daoist Path and the
Buddhist Sangha! Ning naturally held great trust in the Xia Emperor’s decisiveness.

“This is a Heaven Punisher, a Xingtian Divinity formed through a formation, after all.” A red-bearded
elder to the right of the black-robed Xia Emperor laughed. “It isn’t a real Fiendgod, and its power is
controlled by Celestial Immortals and guided by Loose Immortals who control the natural energy of
Heaven and Earth, forming it into a fleshly body. Thus, this fleshly body contains tremendous power,
allowing it to run at great speed. If it was soaring through the air, it would be moving much more
slowly...and so, the most suitable way for advancing is by bounding across the land. Due to its great size
and great strength, it runs quite quickly.”

Ning glanced at the red-bearded elder.

Ning and the others knew all five of the Empyrean Gods/True Immortals by the side of the Xia Emperor.
Three of them were from the Primordial Imperial Clan and were absolute supporters of the Xia Emperor.
The other two were True Immortal Dongyan and the founder of the Skyfarmer clan, True Immortal
Skyfarmer. Ning had long ago heard that the Kindwater clan had an Empyrean God, but had never seen
him before this.

“Firecloud’s words are correct.” The Xia Emperor nodded. “You need to get a better understanding of
how to use the power of the Heaven Punishers. Watch this battle carefully; this will be the first time our
Grand Xia truly does battle against the Seamless Gate. Remember; no matter what, don’t be
overconfident. Your Heaven Punishers each represent a thousand Celestial Immortals and a hundred
thousand Loose Immortals. If you are defeated...you won’t be the only ones to die. A thousand Celestial
Immortals and a horde of Loose Immortals will perish as well!”

Ning the others instantly felt a heavy feeling in their hearts.
“Unity, you can halt now,” the Xia Emperor suddenly said.
His voice was transmitted straight into the ears of the Unity Heaven Punisher.

The image was currently displaying the Unity Heaven Punisher bounding through a vast lake. This lake
was at least a thousand kilometers in size. Although the waters of the lake were deep, they barely



reached the Unity Heaven Punisher’s calves. The giant waves were only capable of wetting the hairs on
the massive Heaven Punisher’s legs.

“You are only ten thousand kilometers away from the Seamless City,” the Xia Emperor said. “Unity, wait
here for now. | trust the Seamless Gate’s attack shall arrive soon.

The Unity Heaven Punisher just stood there quietly within the lake, as unmoving as though it had been
there since the Primordial Era, as though nothing in the world could possibly shake it. Anyone who
looked at it would feel their hearts quake. The aura radiating from him was an aura of power which only
the Fiendgods of the Primordial Era possessed. This Heaven Punisher was based off of True God
Xingtian, after all; the arrogance and the desire for battle it radiated far surpassed that of most
Empyrean Gods.

Suddenly, the waters of the lake began to ripple.

The Unity Heaven Punisher stared towards the distant Seamless City. A little tiny black dot was rapidly
drawing closer, and as it was it was expanding in size.

The creature had a white, humanoid face, was covered with black scales, and had two arms and two
legs. It was thirty thousand meters tall, but its draconic, serpentine body was ninety thousand meters
long.

It was dawn. The surface of the vast lake was covered with mist and dew. A massive, thirty thousand
meter tall Fiendgod with no head who was dressed in just a fur loincloth was standing within the lake.
Far away, a similarly massive white-faced beast of the Primordial Era with the form of a Flood Dragon
was charging forward. It soon reached the lake, and its every step caused the entire lake to tremble and
ripple, arousing massive, mighty waves.

Everyone within the main palace of the Eight Dragons Cloudcity was able to clearly see this scene clearly.

“A primordial Terrorbeast...the White-Faced Flood Dragon?” True Immortal Dongyan murmured to
himself.

“The Seamless Gate should have used a technique similar to ours in creating the White-Faced Flood
Dragon.” The Xia Emperor, seated on his throne up high, frowned. “From the looks of it...the White-
Faced Flood Dragon has no flaws at all. It looks as though it is real. Clearly, this formation should be
quite a perfect one; it definitely is something which only a True God or a Daofather could have come up
with. However...| wonder how strong it is?”

“Watching a Xingtian Divinity battle against a primordial Terrorbeast, a White-Faced Flood
Dragon...haha, | feel as though I’'ve returned to the Primordial Era,” True Immortal Skyfarmer said with a
laugh. “Long ago in the Primordial Era, when | was surviving by hiding behind the elders of my clan, |
once saw an ancient Fiendgod battle against a primordial Terrorbeast. This spectacle currently before us
feels identical.”



“Mm.” The Xia Emperor laughed and nodded. “When we humans first began to flourish and our status
was still low, the Primordial Era was dominated by those ancient Fiendgods and Godbeasts. Back then, it
was their world.”

Godbeasts and Terrorbeasts could be considered Fiendgods. Fiendgods which had the form of animals
were referred to as ‘Godbeasts’, while beasts that had exceptionally violent dispositions who delighted
in slaughter and murder were referred to as ‘Terrorbeasts’.

The primordial Terrorbeasts known as the White-Faced Flood Dragons were born with the power of
Empyrean Gods. They were awe-inspiringly famous and were perfectly suited for battle.

“A battle between a primordial Fiendgod and a primordial Terrorbeast?” Ning stared at the images in
midair. The massive headless Fiendgod and the massive White-Faced Flood Dragon stared at each other
from afar, their battle-intents flooding the scene and invoking an image out of antiquity.

“It’s begun. Everyone, watch carefully,” the Xia Emperor suddenly said.

Within that still, desolate lake, the towering Heaven Punisher stood face to face with the White-Faced
Flood Dragon.

Ssss...

The Terrorbeast’s body undulated with a hissing sound as it stared intently towards the Unity Heaven
Punisher.

The Unity Heaven Punisher stared back at its opponent, watching carefully.
The two just stood there, staring at each other for a few moments.
Suddenly...the White-Faced Flood Dragon made its move!

BOOM!

The waters of the lake expoded, causing the entire lake to tremble and even the distant shores to shake.
The White-Faced Flood Dragon suddenly shot forward, instantly traversing the hundreds of kilometers
between it and its foe. Its two arms lashed out like two incomparably sharp sets of claws, the claws of a
Flood Dragon.

The reason why primordial Terrorbeasts were referred to as ‘beasts’ was because they had many bestial
characteristics. Their claws and appendages, for example, were often comparable to incredibly powerful
magic treasures. As it charged forward, the sharp claws of the Terrorbeast ripped directly towards the
Unity Heaven Punisher’s flank, seeking to tear a massive wound within it.

The Unity Heaven Punisher took just a single step back. It raised its right arm, and the edges of its right
hand seemed to transform into the edge of a blade. It came chopping down lightning-fast, seeming to
carry the power of the true Xingtian himself as it struck.
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The White-Faced Flood Dragon hurriedly raised one of its hands to block. Its hands were covered with
scales and filled with sharp and long claws.

The Unity Heaven Punisher chopped downwards with its hand like a giant axe, striking directly against
the left claws of the White-Faced Flood Dragon with such power that the claws were knocked back
down towards the White-Faced Flood Dragon’s shoulders. The White-Faced Flood Dragon couldn’t help
but slightly stagger, but then it suddenly twisted about and used its massive, ninety thousand meter
long tail to lash out lightning-fast towards the Unity Heaven Punisher.

The Unity Heaven Punisher hurriedly raised a hand to block as well.
BANG!

It couldn’t help but be knocked flying backwards, rolling through the waters of the massive lake and
kicking up enormous three thousand meters waves. It was as though a mountain had collapsed!
However, the waves of the lake didn’t impact the Unity Heaven Punisher at all; it was as though an
ordinary mortal had slipped and fallen within a muddy pool. It lifted itself up, causing the lake to once
more shudder, then threw itself once more towards the Terrorbeast.

The Xingtian Divinity and the Terrorbeast exchanged multiple attacks, the battle between them
extraordinarily savage and violent.

Within the Eight Dragons Cloudcity.

The Xia Emperor, Ji Ning, and the others all watched the images intently, seeing the Heaven Punisher
and the White-Faced Flood Dragon battle within the vast lake.

“The Seamless Gate has used a primordial Terrorbeast, the White-Faced Flood Dragon, as the basis for
their formation. The profoundness of this formation and its strength in battle is not one whit inferior to
our Heaven Punisher Formations.” The Xia Emperor frowned. “Look; although the Terrorbeasts are
slightly weaker than our Heaven Punishers in bodily strength, their tails possess enormous power and
are even stronger than our Heaven Punishers.”

Ning and the others nodded.

“Look; they each just wounded the other,” the Xia Emperor said. “However, the power of Heaven and
Earth quickly heals those types of wounds. Neither has truly wounded the other. Clearly, both sides have
incredibly powerful bodies, and it is hard for each of them to truly damage the other with a single blow.”

“One on one, it will be hard to achieve victory within a short period of time. The only way to win is
through strength of numbers; that’s the only way one can kill an opponent quickly,” the Xia Emperor
said. “If we can ‘kill’ one of them...if my guess is correct, those Terrorbeasts are formed from at least a
thousand Celestial Immortals and countless Loose Immortals. Killing a Terrorbeast will be a tremendous
victory.”

Next to the Xia Emperor was a female Empyrean God dressed in armor. “In battle, the key to victory lies
in strengthening yourself while whittling away at your foes. Whittle a little away this time, a little more
next time...our advantage will continue to grow, and in the end we will annihilate our foes with a final



strike. | imagine they can’t have too many of these primordial Terrorbeasts, these White-Faced Flood
Dragons.”

As they were chatting amongst each other within the main palace, suddenly...

The battle scene within the midair image changed. The massive lake had been filled with with blurry
mists, but suddenly a wind arose, resulting in a massive whirlpool of clouds.

“The energy of Heaven and Earth is filling the place...?” The Xia Emperor’s face changed.

“Eight generals, hurry up and assume the Heaven Punisher Formation!” The Xia Emperor suddenly
barked.

IIYeS!II

Ning and the rest of the eight felt their hearts clench. They, too, had been stunned by the sight of that
enormous vortex. They could all tell that the enemies had to be setting up additional Terrorbeast
formations and creating more White-Faced Flood Dragons. Clearly, the Seamless Gate had tried to lull
the Xia Emperor into a false sense of complacency by initially sending just a single White-Faced Flood
Dragon and using just a little bit of natural energy.

Now, however...they were sending all of the White-Faced Flood Dragons they had!

“Hmph, how vicious. So they are trying to deal me a harsh blow in our first exchange?” The Xia Emperor
laughed coldly. From the massive whirlpool above the lake, one could tell that the White-Faced Flood
Dragons that were taking form had to be within the region of that lake. Why, then, wasn’t anything
visible yet? The only explanation was that they were all hiding with a portable minor world.

Ning and the rest of the eight immediately flew out from the main hall at full speed, sending their
coresense to their subordinates. Ning roared mentally, “Darknorth Army, assemble the formation!”

BOOM! BOOM! BOOM! BOOM! BOOM! BOOM! BOOM! BOOM!

A throng of countless Immortals came flying out from the eight military camps. The Immortals moved at
incredible speed, and in the blink of an eye they gathered in midair. Ning flew towards his own
Darknorth Army, and everyone joined together into the Heaven Punisher Formations as bloody runic
lines appeared, along with an overwhelming battle-intent.

Soon, eight towering, mountain-sized barefoot Fiendgods that were clad only in fur loincloths had
appeared. The eight Heaven Punishers had all manifested, and their auras towered through the
Heavens.

“Hurry and reinforce him,” the Xia Emperor barked mentally. “Protect yourselves and annihilate your
foes. The more you can kill, the better!”

llYeS!II
Ning and the others all assented to the order, and then all eight Heaven Punishers vanished.

The vast lake.



The Unity Heaven Punisher was still battling against the White-Faced flood Dragon Terrorbeast.
Suddenly, an enormous vortex of natural energy took form above it, and as soon as it did, another
power began to draw from that vortex, causing it to spin even more rapidly and grow even greater.

“Not good.” The Unity Heaven Punisher could tell that something bad was happening. A moment later,
the Xia Emperor’s voice rang out by his ears. “Careful; the Seamless Gate should have other White-Faced
Flood Dragons, and they will most likely appear imminently.” These words from the Xia Emperor further
solidified the Unity Heaven Punisher’s suspicions.

With a furious roar, he knocked the White-Faced Flood Dragon flying backwards, then pulled away from
it.

As suspected!

Three more mountain-sized creatures suddenly appeared out of nowhere, each of which had long,
sinuous bodies with white humanoid faces, sharp claws, and black, scale-covered bodies that were more
than ninety thousand meters long.

“Killt”
“Celestial Immortal Unity?”
“Unity, die!”

The White-Faced Flood Dragon that had been knocked away, along with the three new Terrorbeast,
simultaneously charged forward to assault the Unity Heaven Punisher, who had immediately moved to
flee when he had knocked aside the first Terrorbeast. In but the blink of an eye, he ran across the
surface of the vast lake and out into the wilderness, trying to buy as much time as he could. In fact, he
didn’t even turn to face the Terrorbeasts at all; in terms of running speed, the Heaven Punishers were
slightly slower, after all.

BOOM!
Right at this moment, when the two sides were about to collide!

Next to the Unity Heaven Punisher, eight towering figures suddenly appeared, all massive Fiendgods
that were dressed in fur loincloths. All eight of them were Heaven Punishers; the only difference was in
the faces on their chests.

“So he really did...Xiamang’s being quite cautious.”

Atop the distant city walls of the Seamless City, True Immortal Whitepole and the others were watching
the battle that was going on ten thousand kilometers away. Upon seeing the eight additional Heaven
Punishers appear, they couldn’t help but feel irritated.

The White-Faced Flood Dragon they had sent out had indeed carried a magic treasure that contained a
minor world within it which had many experts hidden inside; naturally, they would be able to unleash
their power at a moment’s notice.



However, as soon as they had begun to establish their White-Faced Flood Dragon Formation and
activate the natural energy of Heaven and Earth, they could immediately sense...that the Xia Emperor’s
forces seemed to be doing the same thing. The Unity Heaven Punisher was most likely carrying a minor
world alongside it as well.

In truth, however...their guesses were slightly off.

This was because...what the Unity Heaven Punisher was carrying was the entire Eight Dragons Cloudcity!

Four White-Faced Flood Dragon Terrorbeasts facing nine Heaven Punishers. The morale of the nine
Heaven Punishers of the Grand Xia’s side swelled dramatically. They were all filled with tremendous
confidence, because they currently held an absolute advantage.

“However...we can’t be overconfident. Our every action involves the lives of a thousand Celestial
Immortals and a hundred thousand Loose Immortals, as well as the overall course of this war.” Although
he held an absolute advantage, thanks to the fact that his heartforce had reached the peak of the ‘ruler’
stage, Ning was still able to remain perfectly calm.

“Unity, Loachwater, Dustfloat; the three of you, go slow down the three White-Faced Flood Dragons
closest to you! As for the last White-Faced Flood Dragon...Darknorth, you and the other five join forces
against it. You have to slay that White-Faced Flood Dragon!” The Xia Emperor gave the orders through
coresense.

“Yes.” The Unity Heaven Punisher, the Loachwater Heaven Punisher, and the Dustfloat Heaven Punisher
all turned to face the White-Faced Flood Dragons closest to them.

Whoosh whoosh whoosh! Ning and the other six turned to assault the final White-Faced Flood Dragon.

The four Terrorbeasts of the Seamless Gate were all rather caught offguard by this, especially the final
White-Faced Flood Dragon that was being assaulted by the six.

“Hurry up and join forces to support each other!”
“Join together to block them!”

The White-Faced Flood Dragons all sent mental messages to each other and began to rapidly move
towards each other. If the four of them could completely join forces, they would be able to defend
against the nine Heaven Punishers. They might be at a disadvantage, but they’d be able to hold on for a
brief period of time. Given the Seamless Gate’s abilities, they’d have ample time to rescue the four.

Ning and the others expected this as well; their foes weren’t fools, and wouldn’t just fight in a random,
foolish manner.

“No matter what...they are in the wilderness right now, quite far away from the Seamless City. We have

to kill them here; if we can kill one, we need to!” The Xia Emperor sent mentally.
“Kill.”

“Kill them!”



The Darknorth Heaven Punisher, Allbeasts Heaven Punisher, Thousand Needles Heaven Punisher, and
others all charged forward with explosive power.

As the four White-Faced Flood Dragons were moving closer to each other, the Loachwater Heaven
Punisher reached its target Terrorbeast, as it was very close to it to begin with. The mouth on the chest
of the Loachwater Heaven Punisher grinned, a savage look in its eyes. So long as it could tie down even
one of them, the chances of the other three would drop dramatically.

“Come, then.” The Loachwater Heaven Punisher pounced forwards, and as it did it reached an arm up
high, taking a stance like Pangu splitting the cosmic egg to establish Heaven and Earth. And then...he
swung his arm down in a furious strike!

However, the fleeing White-Faced Flood Dragon suddenly turned about, swiping backwards with a claw
to block the furious blow of the Loachwater Heaven Punisher.

BOOM!

With an enormous explosion, something happened that was completely outside the expectations of the
Grand Xia’s side. In this head-on collision...it was actually the Heaven Punisher who was knocked
backwards! In fact, it rolled over in midair as it went flying backwards; clearly, it wasn’t even able to
stabilize its body.

As the White-Faced Flood Dragon knocked the Loachwater Heaven Punisher backwards, it immediately
pounced forwards, lashing out with two claws at lightning-fast speed.

Slash! Slash!

The first claw, the Loachwater Heaven Punisher was able to just barely block through using its left arm.
However, its body grew even less stable, resulting in an opening appearing before its chest.

The second claw...tore straight through the chest of the Loachwater Heaven Punisher!

In the earlier battle between the Unity Heaven Punisher and the White-Faced Flood Dragon, although
both sides had been able to wound the other, the wounds were instantly healed; those were all minor
wounds. This time, however...the claw from the White-Faced Flood Dragon actually carried such
unstoppable power that with a rip, the chest of the Loachwater Heaven Punisher was completely torn
apart! In fact, the many Loose Immortals and Celestial Immortals hidden within the body of the Heaven
Punisher could be seen. Terror was on the face of all of them!

RINIP!

As the sharp claws of the White-Faced Flood Dragon tore through the chest of the Heaven Punisher, it
tore through the bodies of countless Loose Immortals and Celestial Immortals, killing them!

The Loachwater Heaven Punisher could no longer be maintained. It instantly crumbled, revealing the
countless, puny little Celestial Immortals and Loose Immortals that had comprised it.
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The countless Immortals of the Loachwater Army...felt nothing but despair!
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Although they were fairly strong, without a supreme combination formation like the Heaven Punisher
Formation, there was no way they were even remotely qualified to exchange blows with a terrifying
primordial Terrorbeast like the White-Faced Flood Dragon! And the White-Faced Flood Dragon before
them was even more powerful than the other three Terrorbeasts!

“Sssssss.” The White-Faced Flood Dragon hissed with cold laughter, its enormous claws once more
sweeping forward.

“Stop!”
“Vile creature.”
Two furious roars rang out.

Two additional towering Fiendgods suddenly appeared out of nowhere. One was the old man with a
fiery red beard, his entire body surging with flames. The other was a rather willowy maiden; although
she was an Empyrean God, at this moment she chose to use a magic spell instead. With a rumbling
sound, a large amount of black water came pouring out, tying down her foe and pulling away the
surviving Loose Immortals and Celestial Immortals.

“Hahaha...members of the Primordial Imperial Clan?” The Terrorbeast roared with laughter. Its draconic
tail lashed outwards as its claws ripped forward, moving to massacre the Celestial Immortals and Loose
Immortals. The survivors all used whatever methods they had available, be it hiding within their
Immortal estates or using evasive abilities. In short, they were trying to buy as much time as they
could...but alas, compared to the White-Faced Flood Dragon, they were far too weak and slow.

BOOM!

The red-bearded elder, wreathed in blazing flames that soared through the heavens, chopped
downwards towards the Terrorbeast with a massive warblade.

The Terrorbeast, in turn, brandished a single claw to block.

The two exchanged a blow that could cause mountain ranges to shake. The red-bearded elder was
knocked flying backwards, and at even greater speed than the Loachwater Heaven Punisher had been.
The female Empyrean God who had been next to him hurriedly moved forward to take over for him.

Within the Eight Dragons Cloudcity.
The levitating image was still displaying the results of the battle.

The Xia Emperor, True Immortal Dongyan, True Immortal Skyfarmer, and the extremely muscular
Empyrean God all had ugly looks on their faces.

A cold light flashed through the eyes of the Xia Emperor. “That White-Faced Flood Dragon is far more
powerful than the other three.” He mused silently to himself, “Can it be that it is formed with even more
Celestial Immortals and Loose Immortals and the others? Or is the commander of the White-Faced Flood
Dragon Formation an Empyrean God or a True Immortal?”



There were many possible explanations as to why the Terrorbeast was so powerful.

The same was true for the Heaven Punishers; if it was comprised of thousands of Celestial Immortals
and many hundreds of thousands of Loose Immortals, its power would naturally increase dramatically. If
a Pure Yang True Immortal commanded it, it would also grow more powerful...and if a monster like Ji
Ning was in command, it would similarly become very mighty.

And yet...

Because of how powerful the physical body of the White-Faced Flood Dragon was, and because it was
formed from an ancient formation, coresense couldn’t be used to penetrate through it. There was no
way to see inside of it at all, and so no one could be certain as to how many Celestial Immortals and
Loose Immortals it held, or who the commander was. Although the White-Faced Flood Dragons all had
difference faces, the Xia Emperor knew too little about the Empyrean Gods and True Immortals who
battled alongside the Seamless Gate!

The Seamless Gate, however, knew almost everything about the Grand Xia’s side. This disparity in
information was one of the reasons that something like this had happened. If the Xia Emperor’s side had
arranged for a Pure Yang True Immortal to take charge of a Heaven Punisher Formation, the enemy
would’ve been able to find out right away from the chest-face of the Heaven Punisher.

There was no way to disguise or change the faces on the chests, because they were naturally formed by
the formation itself.

Within the black citadel hovering above Whitepole City. Countless illusory chains continued to fill the
area around the black citadel. True Immortal Whitepole and his comrades on top of the walls of the
citadel all had smiles on their faces.

“Hahaha...only when you know your enemy and know yourself shall you gain victory in all your battles.
The Xia Emperor knows far too little regarding our Seamless Gate. Very few know about Empyrean God
Venomsong; they weren’t able to tell from the appearance of that White-Faced Flood Dragon that it was
being commanded by an Empyrean God.” The Hallmaster of Bloodcloud Hall sent mentally, “Azurefox,
your idea of having Empyrean God Venomsong personally command a squad was a stroke of brilliance.”

“Something like this can only be used once. Next time, they’ll know and be prepared for Venomsong'’s
power,” Gatemaster Azurefox sent back. “However...once is enough. We've already caused them to
suffer a tremendous loss.”

How many Celestial Immortals and Loose Immortals did each side possess?

Both the Heaven Punishers and the White-Faced Flood Dragons...the ‘death’ of a single one represented
an utterly staggering amount of casualties.

Generally speaking, battles amongst Immortals could last for extremely long periods of time. This first
clash, however, had already resulted in such major losses for the enemy; it could be considered a
tremendous victory. And so, the Empyrean Gods and True Immortals on the walls of the Seamless City
all had smiles on their faces.



“Mm.” True Immortal Whitepole had a smile on his face as well...but suddenly, his face changed.
The faces of the Hallmaster, the Gatemaster, the Cavemaster, and the others all changed as well.
“Not good!”

One of the few Celestial Immortals alongside the True Immortals, Immortal Venomfreak, stared
unblinkingly at the distant battle scene.

On the field of battle, no one could predict exactly how things would turn out.

This was because sometimes, new variables would appear so suddenly that neither side would be able
to react in time. For example, just now the Loachwater Heaven Punisher was suddenly defeated and its
body was torn apart, resulting in the entire Immortal army being defeated and in countless casualties.
This was simply too sudden, as was the Xia Emperor’s decision to suddenly send out two Empyrean Gods
to slow down the enemy!

In truth, in terms of raw strength, both Empyrean Gods were slightly weaker than the Heaven Punishers
and the White-Faced Flood Dragons. The Heaven Punishers and the White-Faced Flood Dragons were
formed from an enormous amount of natural energy, after all, and so possessed enormous amounts of
strength; they could be considered as having reached the very apex of power possible for Empyrean
Gods.

However, their fatal flaw was that once their defenses were breached, they would be finished.

By contrast, Empyrean Gods could rapidly heal from even the most devastating of wounds. This was
because their physical bodies were the bodies of Fiendgods! In addition, they were also comparatively
more nimble. When two joined forces and used magic treasures and magic spells to support each other,
they would still be able to fight evenly.

As the strongest White-Faced Flood Dragon battled against the Loachwater Heaven Punisher, Ning and
the other seven Heaven Punishers were assaulting the other three Terrorbeasts. Of the eight towering
Heaven Punishers, it was obvious that the one Ning led was the strongest one. He was able to unleash
more power from the Heaven Punisher Formations than the others, and so his speed was naturally the
fastest as well. His Heaven Punisher ran forward with great galloping steps, and was the first to reach
the White-Faced Flood Dragon, not giving it a chance to join forces with the other two.

“Stop him!”
“Hold on!”
The other two White-Faced Flood Dragons shouted out furiously in the human tongue.

Multiple towering figures suddenly appeared out of nowhere. They were all black aberrations that were
thirty thousand meters tall, but their auras were clearly weaker than the auras of the White-Faced Flood
Dragons. These nine Fiendgods appeared out of nowhere next to the other two White-Faced Flood



Dragons, because they had previously been hiding within the minor world magic treasure which was
being carried by the White-Faced Flood Dragon which the Unity Heaven Punisher had been battling.

“Die!” Ning’s Darknorth Heaven Punisher noticed the nine figures appear, but he still moved with
lightning speed as he bounded through the wild landscape. With a flying pounce, he struck out with his
right arm, which had taken the form of a sharp longsword, and stabbed towards the head of the White-
Faced Flood Dragon in front of him.

The White-Faced Flood Dragon hurriedly retreated while waving its claws to block.
Clang!

It managed to block the sword-attack, but it stumbled several steps backwards upon doing soon. Ning’s
Heaven Punisher, however, continued to fly forwards, taking a second leap and once more arriving next
to his opponent.

Clang! Clang! The initial clash between Ning’s Heaven Punisher and the enemy caused the enemy to feel
shock, because Ning’s attack power was clearly lower. This made no sense at all...the earlier sword-strike
from Ning had been incredibly powerful! In addition, they all knew that of the nine Heaven Punishers,
the one controlled by Sword Immortal Darknorth, Ji Ning, was the most powerful one.

“Fly.” As Ning’s hands collided with the opponent...his right knee suddenly came flying upwards!

There were differences between the Heaven Punishers and actual Empyrean Gods. The Heaven
Punishers were stronger, but if commanders were unable to control the full power of the Heaven
Punishers, they would be unable to unleash its full might, to say nothing of wielding every part of its
body perfectly. The arms of the Heaven Punisher were significantly weaker than its legs. Ning had been
pondering on his Heaven Punisher, and he had slowly gained insights on the best ways to use it.

It was very risky to incorporate the legs into his attack patterns; if he was to lose his balance, it would be
easy for the opponents to break through his defenses and finish him.

However, the power of his earlier sword-strike was clearly superior to the power of his foe; this meant
he could take the risk! Risk-taking could result in major rewards, as the power of his mighty legs was
definitely enough to break apart his foe.

BOOM!

Ning’s powerful Heaven Punisher sent its right knee flying upwards, smashing viciously against the face
of the White-Faced Flood Dragon!

CRUNCH!

One could hear the sound of ‘bones’ shattering. The pale, humanoid face of the White-Faced Flood
Dragon instantly twisted into unrecognizable shape as it stumbled and fell backwards.

A longsword suddenly appeared in each of Ning’s Heaven Punisher’s hands. The two longswords were
actually just long, sharp spikes; they had a sharp tips, but no blades!

Ning wielded a longsword in each of his two hands. After his earlier knee-strike, he delivered a pair of
blows with the swords towards the head of the fallen White-Faced Flood Dragon!



As the White-Faced Flood Dragon fell, it knew that things were looking dire and so it hurriedly
brandished its claws, seeking to block...but it was only able to block one of the longswords.

As for the other longsword...
PIERCE!

The sharp tip of the longsword carried the full, unfathomable power of the Heaven Punisher, and it
forcibly punched its way through the twisted, mangled neck of the White-Faced Flood Dragon.

And as it penetrated in...it began to grind away at the innards of the White-Faced Flood Dragon’s body!
IIAHH!”
“No!n”

An enormous amount of baleful energy began to flood towards Ning. Clearly, many Celestial Immortals
and Loose Immortals had just died, resulting in the creation of so much baleful energy. As Ning was the
commander of the entire formation, the baleful energy naturally ignored everyone else and swirled
straight towards Ning, being absorbed by the three Darknorth swords that were located within the
Jindan region inside Ning’s body.

The entire White-Faced Flood Dragon instantly collapsed, revealing the countless Celestial Immortals
and Loose Immortals inside of it! These Loose Immortals and Celestial Immortals all fled in panic, trying
to use any idea they could come up with to escape, hide, or flee.

Ning’s Heaven Punisher, however, swung both hands towards them in a savage blow. His hands were
like massive stormclouds, covering the entire area where the countless ant-like Immortals were.

BANG! BANG! The cloud-like palms descended, causing countless Immortals to perish!

An even greater flood of baleful energy poured into Ning’s Jindan region, and his three Darknorth
swords greedily drank in all of it.
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Ji Ning didn’t hesitate to slaughter these Immortals at all. He showed no mercy whatsoever, because
showing mercy to his foes was the same as being cruel to those he needed to protect.

Bang! Bang!

The enormous, stormcloud-like palms continued to slam down towards the frantically scurrying
Immortals, causing them utter terror and agony. Some of them even began to curse in rage, but they
were nothing more than the lowest of ants that would take part in this storm. In truth, in the face of this
storm, the Loose Immortals would have even more miserable outcomes than normal mortals would.

”Stop!”
“Halt!”

The two closest White-Faced Flood Dragons and the nine black aberrations came charging towards Ning.
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Ning immediately recognized the black aberrations. “Empyrean God golems?”

These newcomers had auras that were slightly weaker than the auras of the massive formation-created
Fiendgods; they were Empyrean God golems. The reason why Ning was able to recognize them right
away was because when the forces of the Seamless Gate had attempted to assassinate him at
Brightheart Island, Old Man Yuan had killed them and given Ning their treasures...and one of the
treasures Ning acquired was an Empyrean God golem! It was identical to these nine new Empyrean God
golems; black-colored, savage-looking, and horned.

“Darknorth, well done!”
“Excellent.”
“Well-struck!”
“Hahaha...kill them alll”

The other seven Heaven Punishers excitedly moved to join forces with Ning. They couldn’t be blamed for
their excitement; the Seamless Gate had just slain the Loachwater Heaven Punisher, while Ning then
immediately killed a White-Faced Flood Dragon afterwards. Just now, the other Heaven Punishers had
been enraged by the destruction of the Loachwater Heaven Punisher. Upon seeing Ning wipe out an
enemy Terrorbeast in bloody fashion, how could they not grow excited?

“Haha, the other nine black Fiendgods are all Empyrean God golems,” Ning sent mentally. “They should
all be weaker than the White-Faced Flood Dragons.”

Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh!
The three closest Empyrean God golems pounced towards Ning.

Ning willed it, pulling all the treasures left behind by the countless slain Immortals into hisi storage
treasure. Of course, quite a few Immortals managed to escape. Given that Immortals fled at high speed,
that they were fleeing in every direction, and that some had even hidden themselves within their
Immortal estates, there was no way Ning could wipe them all out. Similarly, when the Loachwater
Heaven Punisher had been destroyed, quite a few Immortals had managed to survive as well. But of
course, those who survived were the fortunate ones; in a battle at this level, surviving after the
formation collapsed was purely a matter of luck!

“Hmph.” Ning’s Heaven Punisher took a single side-step, then launched a fierce claw attack towards an
attacking Empyrean God golem.

Ning’s normal combat style involved the usage of the [Starseizing Hand], and so he was very
experienced in bare-handed combat.

Fists? Claws? Palms? Sword-fingers? His two hands could use all these techniques!
The Empyrean God golem hurriedly raised its arms to block.

BOOM! When contact was made, Ning’s claw-hand attack changed into a fist-strike, and his fist became
covered with a series of sharp, protruding spikes. These spikes were formed from the top-grade Pure
Yang treasure, the Splitters. The punch landed heavily against the twin arms of the Empyrean God



golem, and although the arms managed to block and withstand the strike, the golem itself was still
knocked flying backwards. It flew a tremendous distance, then landed deep into the waters of the great
lake. It rolled several times before being able to rise to its feet and once more charge forward, but by
this time Ning had already engaged in combat with the other two Empyrean God golems.

Ning’s strikes all focused on using overbearing amounts of power!

As for the three Empyrean God golems, they were much as Ning had protected; due to being created
from precious materials, they were incredibly tough defensively, but their attacks were clearly on a
lower level. However, because the three golems were attacking Ning in unison, Ning didn’t have enough
time to fight them and defeat them one-on-one.

“Kiln”
“These Empyrean God golems aren’t that tough.”
“Significantly weaker than the White-Faced Flood Dragons.”

The other Heaven Punishers began to exchange blows with the Empyrean God golems and the White-
Faced Flood Dragons.

Battle continued unabated.

To completely tie down Ji Ning required the usage of three Empyrean God golems, but only two were
needed to tie down the other Heaven Punishers. The nine Empyrean God golems and the two White-
Faced Flood Dragons had joined forces, supporting each other in defending against Ning and the rest of
the eight Heaven Punishers. Although they were at a disadvantage, the Seamless Gate's forces were
able to hold.

The Empyrean God golems were incredibly resilient, after all; their bodies were comparable to Pure
Yang treasures! But of course, they had their weaknesses as well; once they were captured or bound,
they were finished.

Empyrean God Venomsong’s White-Faced Flood Dragon battled furiously for a time against the two
Empyrean Gods of the Grand Xia, but was unable to kill them. Upon seeing the two White-Faced Flood
Dragons and the nine Empyrean God golems suffer assaults from the eight Heaven Punishers, he
immediately let out a furious roar and began to charge towards them. Although the two Empyrean Gods
of the Grand Xia did their best to bar the path, they were unable to stop this mighty White-Faced Flood
Dragon.

“This White-Faced Flood Dragon is too powerful,” Empyrean God Firecloud sent mentally.

“My guess is that it has to be an Empyrean God or a True Immortal commanding it,” the female
Empyrean God sent back. “Let’s use our spells to assist Ji Ning and the rest of the eight.”

“Right. Right now, it’s best if we use spells,” Empyrean God Firecloud agreed.

The female Empyrean God and Empyrean God Firecloud charged forwards while casting their spells.



Both of them were using binding-type spells! A roaring black river of water and a flood of golden magma
began to furiously swirl about and entangle the three enemy White-Faced Flood Dragons and the nine
enemy Empyrean God golems.

“Damn.” The Venomsong Terrorbeast was enraged.
“The binding power is nauseating.”
“I’m moving even slower now.”

The other two White-Faced Flood Dragons felt the effects even more strongly. Before this, they had an
advantage over the Heaven Punishers in terms of speed, but now they were at a disadvantage. Even
their attack power had dropped significantly.

As for the nine Empyrean God golems, they were impacted even more heavily. They were weaker to
begin with, and now that they were being slowed down by the spells, their power dropped dramatically.
Fortunately, the two Empyrean Gods of the Grand Xia had cast wide area-of-effect spells that weren’t
focused on them, which was why they were able to continue battling against the Heaven Punishers.

“Damn.”
The Venomsong Terrorbeast was impacted the least, and he charged forward in berserk fashion.
Ning and the other seven Heaven Punishers instantly felt great danger impending.

“Whacko, Allbeasts, Dustfloat, let’s go deal with it,” Celestial Immortal Unity sent. The four of them
were facing the Venomsong Terrorbeast, and were the closest ones to him; thus, it was up to the four of
them to receive his attacks.

BOOM! Celestial Immortal Unity was sent flying backwards from the initial collision, but the other three
Heaven Punishers immediately moved to block the Venomsong Terrorbeast, giving him no chance to
press the assault.

For a time, four Heaven Punishers launched wild joint attacks against the Venomsong Terrorbeast. They
rained down their blows in sequence, supporting each other and managing to withstand the terrifying
White-Faced Flood Dragon!

As for Ning and the remaining Heaven Punishers, they continued to wildly battle the nine Empyrean God
golems and the other two White-Faced Flood Dragons. Ning alone was suffering assaults from six
separate Empyrean God golems.

Atop the distant walls of the black citadel, the Seamless City. True Immortal Whitepole, Gatemaster
Azurefox, and the others were watching from afar.

“I told them long ago to be wary of the one named Ji Ning.” Gatemaster Azurefox had a frown on her
face, as well as a hint of anger on it.

“You can’t blame them.” The Hallmaster of the Bloodcloud Hall shook his head. “Things change too
quickly on the field of battle. Once you give your enemy an opening, you won’t even have a chance to



flee. In addition...that Ji Ning took on a tremendous risk. He actually dared to use jump up and use a
knee-strike? True Fiendgods rarely use techniques like that.”

True Immortal Whitepole said coldly, “To do what others dare not do; that’s what made him formidable.
For true Fiendgods, their full power is merged together with each strike, and so it is enough to use the
arms to attack. The formation commanders of the Heaven Punishers and the White-Faced Flood
Dragons are only able to control part of their strength, to say nothing of merging it all together in each
blow. The legs of the Heaven Punishers are far more powerful than their arms. If Ji Ning hadn’t used
such a risky attack, our side would’ve been able to hold on and the nine Empyrean God golems would’ve
been able to make it there in time. But Ji Ning’s risky maneuver...he broke through the defenses of the
White-Faced Flood Dragon with a knee, then slaughtered it.”

The others present all needed.
“This Ji Ning truly has become a dangerous variable,” Gatemaster Azurefox said.

The horned Immortal Venomfreak had an even uglier look on his face now, but a mocking look was in his
eyes.

Originally, when he was with the Nuwa Alliance, he had been worried that Ning would take revenge on
him.

Now that he had joined the Seamless Gate...it became the Seamless Gate who wanted to kill Ning, even
more than Venomfreak did.

“This battle can be concluded now,” True Immortal Whitepole said. “The Xia Emperor has other
Empyrean Gods and True Immortals who have yet to appear, while we haven’t used our full power
either. Even if both of us did use our full power, neither of us would be able to sweep away our
opponents. This initial clash has been enough; it's shown us our opponent’s strengths and weaknesses.
It's time for us to ponder on them.”

“Agreed.”

“We definitely do need to ponder on this. It seems...we’ll need to request additional reinforcements
from the Fifth World.”

Everyone nodded.

None of them had expected to fully destroy their enemies in this first clash; that would be a gross
underestimation of the Xia Emperor. If they were so foolish as to continue to flail about...even if they
managed to win, the price they would pay would be catastrophic. What the Seamless Gate wanted to do
was to conquer the entire Grand Xia while suffering the least amount of casualties possible. But of
course...if there were no other options, they would be willing to pay whatever price was necessary.

“Venomsong.” True Immortal Whitepole looked towards the other Empyrean God of the Seamless Gate.
“Halt the battle. Come back.”

The person he was speaking to was, of course, Empyrean God Venomsong, albeit just a clone.

As a Fiendgod, he was able to effortlessly create thousands of clones.



“Fine.” Empyrean God Venomsong narrowed his eyes and nodded. “However...before we retreat, | want
to personally test this Ji Ning’s power.”

“Thank, you Venomsong.” The black-robed, black-haired, red-eyed elder suddenly said something for
the first time.

“Haha, fellow Daoist Crimsonjoy, no need to thank me. | know that you were entrusted with fellow
Daoist Blackheaven with the task of killing Ji Ning. | might be helping you out, but | am primarily acting
to serve the Seamless Gate’s interests. This Ji Ning truly is an impediment to our conquest of the Grand
Xia.” Empyrean God Venomsong nodded.

The red-eyed elder nodded lightly.

He wasn’t under the command of Gatemaster Azurefox at all. He had come on the request of Celestial
Immortal Blackheaven, and he had just one mission...to kill Ji Ning!

“The Seamless Gate is most likely going to retreat soon. Beware their final attack,” Ji Ning sent mentally.
He was the strongest member on their side, and so was able to read the flow of battle better than any of
them.

“Right. Everyone, be careful.”

“Not good. The most powerful White-Faced Flood Dragon just ran off. Ah! Ji Ning, be careful!” Celestial
Immortal Unity sent mentally.

Ning noticed this as well.

The most powerful White-Faced Flood Dragon moved incredibly fast. Upon disengaging, it shot outin a
solitary line and charged towards Ji Ning.

Instantly, the other Heaven Punishers moved closer to Ning, intending to support him.
”Die."

The Venomsong Terrorbeast charged forward ferociously. Venomsong wanted to test Ning...but of
course, if he was able to kill Ning, that would be even better. His claws tore outwards, seeming to carry
the power to rend apart the sky itself as he struck straight towards Ning’s Heaven Punisher.

Ning took one step back with his left leg, both knees bending slightly as he used both of his palms to
meet the ferocious claw-strikes.

BOOM!!!

This was the most powerful exchange of blows in this initial clash. The shockwaves from the collision

caused the ground itself to split apart, with enormous craters appearing in the ground beneath both

Ning’s Heaven Punisher and the White-Faced Flood Dragon. Both their bodies sank downwards, their
legs plunging knee-deep into the earth. The earth around them rippled outwards like massive waves,
and the ripples spread all the way to the distant lake, kicking up absolutely shocking waves.



