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The Desolate Era
Book 18: Pure Yang Chapter 14: No Way Out

Ji Ning could sense a terrifying power spread out to encompass his entire body. He had bent his knees
and assumed a stable stance to build up power to block the blow, but upon actually receiving this
terrifying strike from Venomsong’s White-Faced Flood Dragon...Ning couldn’t help but stagger back
heavily by one step. He almost went down to one knee as his body was pressed downwards before he
was able to weather the powerful collision.

Bang! A cold smirk was on Venomsong’s White-Faced Flood Dragon as his second claw attack ripped out
towards Ning.

He had two sharp claws, after all! Just now, he had only used a single one to tear at Ning.
BOOM!

Ning remained very clear-headed. His right hand manifested another longsword, and his sword-light
struck out like water, lashing sideways against the sharp claws of the Venomsong Terrorbeast and
knocking it aside. Ning immediately retreated, pulling back. “Hmph. This White-Faced Flood Dragon’s
first claw came with all of its power and was tremendously strong. The sudden attack from the second
claw, however, was a bit weaker.”

Venomsong didn’t really expect to actually be able to slay Ji Ning with just two claws. He immediately
moved to pursue Ning, sending the two claws in another ferocious strike.

Ning was forced back time and time again, but he was still able to hold on.
“Ji Ning.”

“Fellow Daoist Darknorth.”

“Hold on!”

The other Heaven Punishers came to assist Ning.

Empyrean God Venomsong could tell that he had lost his chance. All he could do was furiously strike out
with his draconic tail.

Bang!

Ning lifted both his arms, blocking the strike from the ninety thousand meter tail, then relied on the
counter-force from the blow to retreat backwards. His movements, however, remained perfectly steady.

Empyrean God Venomsong gave Ning a hateful look, then glanced sideways at the other seven Heaven
Punishers. He smirked, then barked a mental order, “Retreat!”

“Yes!” Everyone assented to his order.

The other two White-Faced Flood Dragons and the nine Empyrean God golems immediately began to
retreat, under the command of Empyrean God Venomsong. They all began to move at full speed,
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bounding across the wild marshes, traversing tens of kilometers with each movement as they moved
rapidly towards the levitating black citadel. Even though Ning and the others remained more than ten
thousand kilometers away from the Seamless City, they could still sense how utterly enormous the
citadel was!

“No need to chase.” The Xia Emperor’s voice rang out by the ears of Ning and the others.

The eight Heaven Punishers and the two Empyrean Gods came to a halt, just staring off into the distance
at their fleeing foes. They then turned to look at each other, a complicated look in their eyes.

“It was just a very short exchange, but countless Loose Immortals and Celestial Immortals died.” Ning
and the others couldn’t help but feel a sort of sympathetic grief. Today, it was the Loachwater Heaven
Punisher which had fallen. In the future...it could be them.

Swish! Swish! Swish! Ning and the others disappeared into thin air.

Within the Eight Dragons Cloudcity.

Countless Celestial Immortals and Loose Immortals were gathered here, within the main plaza of the
Eight Dragons Cloudcity. They stared at the Xia Emperor and the others around him, such as Ning and
the rest of the nine generals. Celestial Immortal Loachwater was with them as well. Although the
Loachwater Army had suffered castastrophic casualties, there were still many Celestial Immortals and
Loose Immortals who had survived. Celestial Immortal Loachwater had been lucky and had managed to
survive as well.

“My fellow Immortals,” the black-robed Xia Emperor said solemnly, “This was the first battle between
our Grand Xia and the Seamless Gate. Even | didn’t expect that in our first real battle, we would have
suffered such heavy losses. The Loachwater Army suffered heavy casualties, with 436 slain Celestial
Immortals and 51,210 slain Loose Immortals.”

Utter silence.
Ning’s own heart sank as well upon hearing this.

436 Celestial Immortals and 51,210 Loose Immortals. What did this represent? Everyone present knew
the answer. Prior to the onset of this great storm, the Black-White College had only produced a single
Celestial Immortal in its entire history. Even the Youngflame clan, a clan that was ranked as one of the
top ten clans of the Grand Xia, had only produced nine Celestial Immortals and around a thousand Loose
Immortals.

In other words...the casualties they had suffered today represented a force that was tens of times more
powerful than the entire Youngflame clan!

The slain Celestial Immortals and Loose Immortals had come from throughout the various
commanderies of the Grand Xia; they had come in response to the Xia Emperor’s summons, gathering at
the imperial capital. They had come from countless schools, clans, and sects; that was why so many of
them had been able to gather in one place.



“This happened as a result of poor command decisions by myself.” The black-robed Xia Emperor’s voice
was low. “The Seamless Gate has a formidable intelligence network, while we know very little about
them. We didn’t know in advance that one of the White-Faced Flood Dragons was that powerful.
Still...we know all along that our war against the Seamless Gate would result in heavy losses.”

The countless Celestial Immortals and Loose Immortals below him were all silent. Their hearts were
heavy.

“However!”

“Their losses were even heavier than ours!” The black-robed Xia Emperor’s gaze turned slightly more
vicious than before. “Sword Immortal Darknorth, Ji Ning, led his Heaven Punisher to defeat and slay a
White-Faced Flood Dragon. He killed more than six hundred Celestial Immortals and nearly seventy
thousand Loose Immortals.”

The morale of the Immortals located below him began to lift noticeably.

“They killed our warriors, but we killed theirs as well. In fact...we killed even more of them!”
“This is war!”

“A war of life and death. The Grand Xia, the Seamless Gate...one side has to fall!”

“If we don’t want to die, then we have to kill them. Kill them all!”

The Xia Emperor’s voice rang out, echoing throughout the city.

“Kill them all!” The Xia Emperor roared once again.

“Kill them alll”

“Kill them all!”

The Xia Emperor’s voice, along with the enormous pressure all of the Immortals felt, caused all of the
Immortals to let out angry snarls as well.

All of the Immortals present knew that there was no way for anyone to hide from this storm. They had
to face it head on. If they wanted to survive...they had to go all out! They had to make their enemies
die!

“All of you can go back to your camps to rest. This will be a long war. Today was just the beginning,” the
Xia Emperor ordered.

“Yes, Imperial Majesty.”

Instantly, all of the Immortals acknowledged his command, then flew back in a dense mass towards their
respective camps.

“Let’s go back to the main palace.” The Xia Emperor swept his nine generals with his gaze, then
immediately turned to head towards the main palace.



Within the main palace.

The Xia Emperor was seated up high on his throne. His five Empyrean Gods/True Immortals were by his
side, while Ning and the rest of the nine remained standing before them.

“Imperial Majesty.” Celestial Immortal Loachwater’s face was completely ashen. He stepped forward,
then immediately went down to his knees. “It was because of me. | was hungry for a victory, causing so
many of our fellow Immortals to die. Imperial Majesty, please punish me!”

The Xia Emperor gave him a glance. “You were the general for the Loachwater Army, but today you
caused so many Celestial Immortals and Loose Immortals to die in battle. Indeed, you cannot escape
responsibility for this disaster. However...strictly speaking, | can’t fully blame you. That White-Faced
Flood Dragon was indeed more powerful than we had expected. This time, I'll let the matter rest...but in
the future, you must be more cautious. | will arrange for new Celestial Immortals and Loose Immortals
to enter and replenish your Loachwater Army. Do not disappoint me a second time!”

Although he now knew that he would not be punished, Celestial Immortals Loachwater still felt great
guilt in his heart. Upon hearing the Xia Emperor promise him new Celestial Immortals and Loose
Immortals to rebuild his Loachwater Army, he couldn’t help but feel shocked. “Imperial Majesty, this...”

“I have faith in you,” the Xia Emperor said calmly. “Enough. You can rise.”

“Loachwater will not disappoint you again, your Imperial Majesty.” Celestial Immortal Loachwater rose
to his feet, a fierce look in his eyes.

The Xia Emperor turned his gaze towards the others. “What do you think of this battle?”

“That White-Faced Flood Dragon had to have been commanded by an Empyrean God or a True
Immortal,” the nearby red-bearded elder said. “When | fought against him, | saw that although his claw
attacks were seemingly simple, they contained full mastery over the Grand Dao of Blackwater. The
commander is definitely an Empyrean God or True Immortal. As for how many additional Celestial
Immortals and Loose Immortals he had under his command...that’s hard to say.”

“Right.” The Xia Emperor nodded. “Ji Ning and the rest of the nine, listen up; in the future, you
absolutely must not fight against that White-Faced Flood Dragon by yourself. Even you, Ji Ning, must
only attack if you have helpers nearby.”

“l understand,” Ning said. “When | fought against him, | saw that he was superior to me in every aspect,
be it strength or speed. | might be able to hold on for a short period of time, but any longer...”

“Fellow Daoist Darknorth, you might be able to hold on for a short period of time, but the rest of us
would probably be defeated in just one or two exchanges,” Celestial Immortal Dustfloat said, shaking his
head.

“Thus, when fighting that White-Faced Flood Dragon, you have to have at least two helpers,” the Xia
Emperor said. “Also; what are your opinions regarding those Empyrean God golems?”

“Tough to deal with.”

“Very tough to deal with.”



“They get in the way.”
Ning and the others had fought against the golems personally. They all had frowns on their faces.

Ning had already become the unspoken leader of the nine generals. He said, “The attacks of the
Empyrean God golems weren’t that strong, but they are manufactured golems with bodies as tough as
Pure Yang treasures; it is hard to damage them through direct attacks. The only way to deal with them is
to suppress them through overwhelmingly superior power, then capture them. However...if several of
them join together, there’s no chance for us to capture them at all.”

“Right. No matter how we attack them, we can’t damage them,” Celestial Immortal Unity and the others
agreed.

Ning realized that these Empyrean God golems were much similar to himself, back when he had first
learned the [Eight-Nine Arcane Art]; weak attacks but incredibly powerful defenses. Most likely, there
was only two ways to deal with them; constricting and binding them, or suppressing and sealing them!

“Right, your Imperial Majesty,” Ning suddenly said.

“Mm?” The Xia Emperor looked towards Ning.

“I have an Empyrean God golem,” Ning said, “One of the same type that we just fought against.”
“You do?” The Xia Emperor was surprised and delighted.

“l acquired it when the Seamless Gate attacked me,” Ning said. “But | only have one.”

“Good, good, good! In their campaigns against the other major worlds, the Seamless Gate lost several
Empyrean God golems to our side. | did everything | could, but only managed to procure three of them.
Now that you have another one...excellent!” The Xia Emperor said hurriedly. “These Empyrean God
golems are incredibly precious. | won’t force you to give it up for free. Ji Ning, if there is anything you
want, | will trade it to you, but you have to give me the golem.”

Ning said, “Since | mentioned it, | naturally have the intentions of giving it to you, your Imperial Majesty.
As for what | need...Imperial Majesty, you can just give me some Pure Yang Immortal pills or Great
Firmament Immortal pills.”

“I've prepared a very large number of these pills.” The Xia Emperor let out a sigh. “l don’t know how
long this war will go on for. All of our Immortals will need Immortal pills to replenish their energy at
critical moments, and so we need many pills. Haha...I'll give you an entire bottle of them.”

Ning immediately waved his hand, producing a black, palm-sized horned golem within his hand, one
which looked identical to the Empyrean God golems they had previously battled against.

Because this was a manufactured treasure, its size could be changed as necessary.

The Empyrean God golem flew towards the Xia Emperor, and a bottle of pills flew towards Ning. Ning
knew very well that this golem required many Celestial Immortals working together to control it. It was
useless to him, but it was incredibly useful on the field of battle. As for the pills...he desperately needed
powerful pills to train in the [Eight-Nine Arcane Art]. At present, he had only reached the fifth stage of
the [Eight-Nine Arcane Art].



“Everyone.” The Xia Emperor said, “The battle between us and the Seamless Gate is one in which only
one size can survive. There’s nowhere for us to retreat to. In addition, we will be fighting against them
for a long period of time; after all, if we can tie down more of their forces here, it will mean that they
can’t use those forces to attack other major worlds.”

Ning and the others nodded.

The Grand Xia was just one battlefield in this war. If all the major worlds hid their forces without willing
to use them, then the Seamless Gate would be able to focus on them one-by-one and defeat them.

Thus...every single major world had to go all out, to fight as if they were mad! If the Seamless Gate
wanted to take them over, they would have to pay enough of a blood price!

“Starting from tomorrow, each time the nine Heaven Punishers go out into battle, Ji Ning will be the
leader. None of the Heaven Punishers are to stray too far away from him. | will ensure that the Eight
Dragons Cloudcity is close to Ji Ning, so that | can reinforce him immediately,” the Xia Emperor said.
“The Empyrean Gods and True Immortals will also reinforce you as needed. At appropriate moments, Ill
also send out the four Empyrean God golems to assist you.”

“This war will most likely last for a very long period of time.”

“Now that you have battled against the Seamless Gate, both you and them are more experienced. It is
unlikely that either side will be able to gain easy victories in the future. However...you must not grow
too complacent. Over the course of many battles, you will have many chances to slain one of the White-
Faced Flood Dragons, and each will represent an enormous victory,” the Xia Emperor said. “Succeed
several times, and the foe will no longer have any White-Faced Flood Dragons left. The more of them
perish, the greater our chances of success shall be.”

“Life will be tough. We’ll be engaged in a long war, and if you slip up, the result will be death,” the Xia
Emperor said. “Thus...my nine fellow Immortals, you must be careful.”

“Yes, your Imperial Majesty.”

Ji Ning, Celestial Immortal Unity, Celestial Immortal Loachwater, Fairy Rainsoar, Celestial Immortal
Dustfloat, Celestial Immortal Allbeast, Fairy Thousand Needles, Celestial Immortal Whacko, and Celestial
Immortal Rainbow all assented solemnly.

The war would be a cruel, vicious one. Perhaps others amongst them would fall, and each time they fell,
it would mean that a thousand Celestial Immortals and a hundred thousand Celestial Immortals had
fallen with them. And yet...none of them felt any fear.

In the face of the war before them, there was no way out for anyone!

The Desolate Era
Book 18: Pure Yang Chapter 15: Protection

Ji Ning and the other eight commanders all returned to their own military camps, which were quite
spacious. Entering the camp, Ning walked towards his own residence.
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“General.”
“General.”

When the Celestial Immortals and Loose Immortals saw Ning, they all called out to him. Ning smiled
back to them, even calling out some of their names. “Fellow Daoist Frostlike. Fellow Doist Dong Zixiu...”
He could sense the veneration these Immortal soldiers felt towards him. Back when they were in the
imperial palace of the Grand Xia, these Immortals only followed Ning because the Xia Emperor had
ordered it. Now, however, Ning’s performance in battle had thoroughly convinced them. If they were to
follow a powerful leader, they would have a much greater chance of surviving this terrible storm.

The veneration these people showed Ning caused him to feel full of vigor and energy, but it also made
him feel pressure.

He soon reached his residence.
Yu Wei, dressed in white clothes, was waiting for him at the door.

“You are back.” Yu Wei smiled. “I heard the other Immortals talking about you just now. Our Darknorth
Army has achieved a great victory; supposedly, we killed hundreds of Celestial Inmortals and tens of
thousands of Loose Immortals.”

“Yes. However, our losses in the Loachwater Army were very heavy.” Ning strode into the residence,
then stared in surprise. “Eh?”

This residence was the general’s residence, and so it was fairly large. Prior to this, however, it had been
sparsely decorated and plain-looking. Now, however, there were paintings hanging on the ceiling, and
there were exquisite pieces of furniture laid out throughout the rooms. In fact, there was now even a
special study, with a table that was covered in quills, ink, and paper. There was a brush-holder that had
three feather brushes within it. When relaxing, Ning usually liked to write calligraphy and paint
paintings. At the innermost part of the residence, there was also a private resting room meant for the
two to sleep together.

Some exquisitely made delicacies were currently placed atop the black wooden table.

“Senior apprentice-sister, how’d you do this so quickly?” Ning laughed. “I just went out for a short while,
but by the time | returned, our entire home has changed. You’ve even prepared a meal for us.”

“This campaign is most likely going to be a very long one. We are most likely going to be living here for a
very long period of time; naturally, | have to decorate it a bit and make it look nice. Just now, when | saw
the Xia Emperor summoning the nine of you to the main palace, | took the opportunity to cook a few
dishes as well,” Yu Wei said with a smile. “You’ve come back with a resounding victory; we have to
celebrate it!”

“Yes, we do.” Ning immediately sat down, picking up his chopsticks and picking up a crystalline piece of
meat that looked like pineapple in texture, then eating it. This was indeed personally prepared by Yu
Wei; he could tell as soon as he tasted it. When the two had lived together in the Black-White College,
Yu Wei had often personally prepared food for him.

“Excellent. It’s delicious,” Ning praised. “You should sit and have some as well.”



Yu Wei sat down next to him, accompanying him in eating.

Ning and Yu Wei ate together and chatted together. Suddenly, Ning felt as though his heart, which had
previously still felt excited and restless after that great battle, had turned calm. Back when he had lived
by the side of his parents, he felt this sort of inner peace. Now, when he was with Yu Wei, he felt the
same thing.

Ning glanced at Yu Wei, who was eating slowly while gently stroking her stomach. He murmured silently
to himself, “Even though the storm has come...l, Ji Ning, swear that | will do everything | can to protect
you and our unborn child.” The things he needed to protect were also the things he cared the most
about.

The underwater estate. The Stellar Hall. Before the thatched cottage.

Ning’s true body manifested a seemingly material Immortal sword within his hands, using it to train in
sword-play. Sword-light flashed everywhere, and sword-ki flew everywhere.

“l have to master the entire Dao of the Sword as soon as possible, as well as come up the heartforce
technique.” Ning came to a halt, a hint of delight in his eyes. “Although my battle against the Seamless
Gate was quite short, a life-and-death battle like that was of tremendous help to me in gaining further
insights into the Dao of the Sword.”

That battle was a battle in which both sides harbored the intention of killing the other.
There was no mercy to be shown whatsoever!

It was a battle where one completely emptied one’s mind of everything besides the fight. This did
indeed allowing for an astonishing improvement in one’s insights into the sword. For example, even
back on Earth, if you had one swordsman who had studied for several years in a martial arts school and
another swordsman who had fought in just a few life-and-death battles with the goal of surviving, the
latter would probably be able to kill the former in just a single exchange of blows.

Life-and-death battles...these things could indeed provide tremendous strength!

“In the future, I'll be engaged in many battles. | have to work hard to understand more of the Dao of the
Sword and master it as soon as | can.” Ning was already very close to the final bottleneck of the Dao of
the Sword; after reaching it, he would only need one more step before mastering it.

“I've just barely managed to reach the basic level of skill in the application of heartforce to the soul, but
to create...” Ning frowned when he thought about heartforce, because it was clearly far harder to
advance in it.

It was easy to reach the basic level of skill, because there was a very close relationship between
heartforce and the soul to begin with. Even if you didn’t know any special heartforce techniques at all,
just possessing powerful heartforce would be of tremendous help in controlling magic treasures. Thus,
Ning had quickly reached the most basic level of skill, but to further analyze it and come up with many
practical methods for perfecting it and applying it to the soul was of incredible difficulty.

“Time to begin training in my [Eight-Nine Arcane Art].”



Ning immediately sat down in the lotus position. He sat down within the thatched cottage, pulling out a
pill bottle. Pulling out the plug, he glanced inside, then nodded. “The Xia Emperor is indeed generous.
Just a portion of this is enough for me to train to the Sixth Cycle.”

He immediately pulled out a sparkling golden pill, a Great Firmament Immortal pill, then tossed it into
his mouth. The Great Firmament Immortal pill contained an astonishing amount of energy, but his Fifth
Cycle foundation of the [Eight-Nine Arcane Art] was completely capable of absorbing it all.

The main plaza of the Eight Dragons Cloudcity.

Nine massive Heaven Punishers stood there, and next to them were four equally towering Empyrean
God golems.

“Ji Ning, the nine of you should have a good spar against them. Get them familiar with battles against
these types of opponents.” The black-robed Xia Emperor stood to one side, watching as he gave
instructions.

“Right.” The nine Heaven Punishers looked at the four golems.

Three of the golems were from the Xia Emperor, while the fourth was originally Ning’s. It must be
understood that the Xia Emperor had two thousand Celestial Immortals under his direct command.
While he had sent some to replenish the ranks of the Loachwater Army, he had also arranged for others
to go utilize the Empyrean God golems. Empyrean God golems needed to be controlled by Celestial
Immortals; Loose Immortals were useless for this purpose.

“Be careful,” Ning said.

“Fellow Daoist Darknorth, go ahead and use your full power!” The four Empyrean God golems were
proceeding with caution as well.

Ning and the rest of the nine exchanged a glance, going so far as to grin at each other. Then, with a
series of whooshing sounds, they immediately threw themselves towards their foes.

Nine Heaven Punishers against four golems?

Generally speaking, a single Heaven Punisher would be able to easily suppress two of these golems. Ning
was able to give all four of them a good fight by himself. When all nine of them joined together...they
would naturally be able to dominate these Empyrean God golems with ease.

Boom! Boom! Boom!
They battled so violently, the world itself seemed to turn dark.

Fortunately, the Eight Dragons Cloudcity was a Protocosmic spirit-treasure, far more stable than the
outside world. They couldn’t even damage the ground in the slightest. Ning and the others unleashed
their full power, using saber-arts, sword-arts, staff-arts, axe-arts, and more, sending the four golems
flying again and again. The four Empyrean God golems were incredibly resilient and able to swiftly
clamber back to their feet and once more enter the fray. This was, of course, a ‘battle’ to accumulate



experience; if they were fighting against the Seamless Gate, they would really be going all out to
capture, subdue, and kill.

A short while later...

“You can halt,” the Xia Emperor said.

The nine Heaven Punishers and the four Empyrean God golems immediately came to a halt.
“How did it feel?” The Xia Emperor asked.

“The four of them are roughly as powerful as the Empyrean God golems on the Seamless Gate’s side,”
Ning said.

“Not much difference,” Celestial Immortal Unity and the others agreed.

The Xia Emperor nodded. “As | suspected. We’ve tested these Empyrean God golems multiple times,
and as a result we’ve discovered that having a hundred and fifty Celestial Immortals controlling them is
an optimal number. If you use any more, it won’t increase the power of the golems by much, but if you
use any fewer, the amount of power will drop dramatically. A hundred and fifty; that’s the perfect
number for using these golems.”

“Just a hundred and fifty?” Ning called out in surprised, “If that’s the case, then they are able to tie me
down by using just four golems and six hundred Celestial Immortals.”

Ning knew exactly what a pain these Empyrean God golems were to deal with.

The Xia Emperor shook his head. “The reason why they are so tough is due to the golems themselves.
They are incredibly rare; right now, | only have four of them, including the one you gave me. Even the
Seamless Gate has a limited number of them. Otherwise, they would just employ a large number of
them, at which point we would definitely be defeated.”

Ning and the others all nodded.

“Empyrean God golems are very difficult to create, and they are extremely costly. Our side is completely
unable to manufacture them.” The Xia Emperor sighed. “The core formation-diagrams of the Empyrean
God golems...our Daofathers and True Gods have tried on multiple occasions to steal some, but they
failed every time.”

“The Seamless Gate is that incredible in their golem-forging skills?” Celestial Immortal Unity and the
others hadn’t known this.

“Of course. In the Dao of Constructs, they far outstrip us; there’s no need to deny this at all,” the Xia
Emperor said.

Ning nodded as well.

Years ago, his junior apprentice-brother Mu Northson had been imprisoned within one of the enemy
bases. That place, a mere base, had amply demonstrated that their skills in manufacturing constructs
had reached an unfathomable level. Even Northson had been stunned by their prowess! Despite that,
the base had most likely been one of the low-level manufacturing facilities for the Seamless Gate.



“The core formation-diagrams for the golems are the most valuable parts,” the Xia Emperor said. “If we
can acquire them, then we can manufacture golems of our own. In fact, the Seamless Gate has other
golems as well, including some that are even more powerful than Empyrean God golems. Acquiring a set
of the core formation-diagrams would be of great benefit to our overall position throughout the entire
Three Realms. Gaining a formation-diagram would be even more important than losing the entire Grand
Xia major world. But alas...we haven’t been able to acquire one.”

Ning and the others all understood.

Not even the leaders of the Daoist Path and the Buddhist Way, the Primordial Imperial Clan, and Subhuti
of the ‘Dream of the Three Realms’ had been able to procure these diagrams. From this, one could tell
how tightly and carefully the Seamless Gate protected them.

“If we could acquire a set...” The Xia Emperor’s eyes were filled with obvious desire.

If he could acquire one, then most likely all of the Daofathers and True Gods of the Nuwa Alliance would
thank him. It must be understood that the strongest golems of the Seamless Gate had the power to
threaten even True Gods and Daofathers. This was one of the gravest concerns for the major powers of
the Nuwa Alliance, and one of the most frightening aspects of the Seamless Gate. In fact, to ensure that
golems would be manufactured properly, the leaders had even set up an independent organization, the
‘Myriad Demons Cavern’, to carry out that task. The Nuwa Alliance had attempted to infiltrate the
Myriad Demons Cavern to acquire formation-diagrams, but they had failed each time.

“Enough of that.” The Xia Emperor refocused his attention, turning to look towards Ning and the others.
“Take a rest. The forces of the Seamless Gate are already taunting us and calling for battle. Prepare to
engage them.”

As he spoke, the Xia Emperor waved his hand, producing an illusory image next to him. The illusory
image showed four White-Faced Flood Dragons and nine Empyrean God golems; clearly, the destroyed
White-Faced Flood Dragon had its ranks replenished. Like the Xia Emperor, the Seamless Gate had quite
a few Celestial Immortals and Loose Immortals in reserve.

Ning stared at the illusory image.
Killing one would be a major accomplishment!
“Gotta win.”

When Ning looked at the image before him, the picture in his mind was that of Yu Wei caressing her
belly. He had to protect them, no matter what.

After resting for a few moments...

Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh! Nine Heaven Punishers vanished from the Eight Dragons Cloudcity, going to
the outside world.

The Desolate Era
Book 18: Pure Yang Chapter 16: Three Years

The walls of the Seamless City.
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True Immortal Whitepole stood shoulder-to-shoulder with the black-haired, black-robed, red-eyed
elder. They stared at the distant battle occurring, with nine Heaven Punishers doing battle against four
White-Faced Flood Dragons and nine Empyrean God golems.

“Fellow Daoist Crimsonjoy,” True Immortal Whitepole said with a calm laugh, “Fellow Daoist
Blackheaven asked you to kill Ji Ning. | wonder...when do you plan to make your move?”

In a head-on battle, True Immortal Whitepole was very confident in his powers. Most likely not even
Azurefox was a match for him. In terms of killing someone, however...True Immortal Whitepole didn’t
dare to compete against True Immortal Crimsonjoy. Engaging in a head-on fight was completely
different from murdering someone. True Immortal Crimsonjoy was extremely skilled in murder; he had
many murderous techniques indeed! In the Seamless Gate’s headquarters, True Immortal Crimsonjoy
had a very special, transcendent position. Not one of the hundred Seamless Gates under the command
of the Godking were qualified to command True Immortal Crimsonjoy. Crimsonjoy reported directly to
the Godking himself.

Not even True Immortal Whitepole was able to ask him for help. And so, he truly didn’t
understand...how was it that Blackheaven, who was clearly a mere Celestial Immortal, had managed to
accomplish this? True Immortal Whitepole always had the feeling that Celestial Immortal Blackheaven
had many secrest about him.

“No rush. The time isn’t right yet,” True Immortal Crimsonjoy said calmly.

“Right, fellow Daoist Crimsonjoy...fellow Daoist Blackheaven must have paid a significant price to get
you to help out, right?” True Immortal Whitepole said.

True Immortal Crimsonjoy glanced at True Immortal Whitepole, then grinned. “You couldn’t possibly
guess what the price was.”

“Let me have a guess?” True Immortal Whitepole laughed, intrigued.

“I won’t tell you.” True Immortal Crimsonjoy shook his head. “Still..don’t worry. Since | accepted fellow
Daoist Blackheaven’s request, I'll do everything | can and pay any price to kill Ji Ning.”

True Immortal Whitepole nodded lightly. It wasn’t too likely that he would be able to take such a
powerful figure under his command, and so he simply said, “You said that this isn’t the right time yet.
When is the right time?”

“Wait patiently.” True Immortal Crimsonjoy stared at the nine distant Heaven Punishers and the most
powerful of them all, Ji Ning’s Heaven Punisher.

“Wait?” True Immortal Whitepole frowned.

True Immortal Crimsonjoy gave True Immortal Whitepole another glance, then said, “The more
overconfident they are, the greater my chances of killing them are. Right now, however, the war has just
begun. All of them, the Xia Emperor concluded, are on high alert and are extremely cautious.”

“But...they’ll always be cautious,” True Immortal Whitepole argued.

“That’s different.” True Immortal Crimsonjoy shook his head. “Right now, they are cautious of
everything. After multiple battles happen and as time goes on, they’ll slowly grow accustomed to the



rhythm of battle, and as that happens...although they’ll still be careful, they’ll naturally become less
guarded against those things they feel accustomed to.”

True Immortal Whitepole nodded in seeming understanding.

“Simply put...after they fight for a long time, even though they’ll still be in great danger each day, they’ll
grow numb to the danger,” True Immortal Crimsonjoy said. “What | need to do is wait for them to grow
numb.”

“Then when the time comes, I'll be watching to see your abilities, fellow Daoist Crimsonjoy. Our
Seamless Gate has sought to kill Ji Ning, but we’ve never been able to succeed, even though we’ve spent
quite a bit of effort on it,” True Immortal Whitepole said with a laugh.

True Immortal Crimsonjoy shook his head. “The Seamless Gate has many powerful figures; Commander
Azurefox alone has many mighty experts under her. If the Godking truly wanted to kill Ji Ning and was
willing to pay any price, including risking a battle against the Daofather behind Ji Ning, Ji Ning would’ve
died long ago.”

True Immortal Crimsonjoy’s gaze fell once more upon Ji Ning’s Heaven Punisher. He let out a soft sigh.
“He truly is a peerless genius. A pity...”

True Immortal Crimsonjoy was a very patient man.
He waited for over three years.
Three years later. A misty dawn.

Within an incredibly vast wilderness that was filled with craters. Seven massive Heaven Punishers and
five Empyrean God golems were in a frenetic battle against three White-Faced Flood Dragons and eight
Empyrean God golems.

The land shook, and the mountains trembled. In fact, many of the distant mountain ranges had already
collapsed into piles of rubble.

Clang! Clang! Clang!

Ning’s Heaven Punisher was wielding a pair of divine swords that would occasionally appear and
occasionally vanish. Sword-light flashed everywhere, with the attacks occasionally transforming into
heavy punches and insidious claw strikes. He was currently fighting against the Venomsong Terrorbeast,
and the nearby Celestial Immortal Unity was occasionally giving him a hand. The two of them, fighting
together, were now completely capable of slowing down Venomsong’s White-Faced Flood Dragon.

“Retreat.” Venomsong gave the order.
Whoooosh! Instantly, the massive forms began to gather together and retreat.
Ning and his comrades just watched as they departed. “Let’s leave.” Ning gave the order as well.

The seven Heaven Punishers and the five Empyrean God golems vanished, returning back to the Eight
Dragons Cloudcity.

Within the Eight Dragons Cloudcity.



The many Loose Immortals and Celestial Immortals were allowed to disperse and return back to their
own camps. As for the seven generals, they turned to fly towards the walls of the Eight Dragons
Cloudcity.

Whoosh!
The seven of them arrived, then sat down atop the city walls.

“Come, let’s try some of my wine today. | acquired this Immortal wine when | took part in the Feast of
Peaches 1 back in the Primordial Era. Only a little bit is left now, but...since we have wine today, let’s get
drunk today. Come, come, come!” Celestial Immortal Whacko laughed loudly, but a hint of grief
remained visible within his eyes.

“Whacko’s wine? That’s good stuff.” Ning immediately accepted and filled his gourd with the wine.
The others smiled and filled their gourds in turn.
They each held their gourds and began to drink from them.

Not long after the war had begun between the Grand Xia and the Seamless Gate, the then-nine generals
had agreed that after each battle, the nine of them would get together and reflect on the battle and on
what they had learned from it. However, after the battles became increasingly common, it became rare
for Ning and the others to learn anything new from them. Their teamwork had become nearly perfect,
and so their get-togethers after each battle became drinking sessions. After three years worth of battles,
they had become as close to each other as real siblings, and had become accustomed to this sort of get-
togethers.

“Loachwater.”
“Thousand Needles.”
Ning silently murmured these two names.

Ning didn’t feel quite as close to Celestial Immortal Loachwater, because Loachwater had died roughly
half a year after the start of the war. Although the two were comrades, their relationship hadn’t had the
chance to reach an extremely deep level.

But Fairy Thousand Needles...

Everyone present, including Ning, Unity, and Dustfloat all felt great pain in their hearts. Celestial
Immortal Whacko felt the most pain of all.

Ning and the others had known all along that Immortals would die as a result of this long war. Over the
past three years, four of their Heaven Punishers had been crippled. Loachwater had lost his Heaven
Punisher during his very first battle, while Unity had lost his during a battle in the second month. He had
managed to survive, and had received Immortal reinforcements.

Roughly half a year after the war had started, however, Loachwater had once again had his Heaven
Punisher destroyed. He hadn’t been lucky enough to survive again; this time, he was slain, along with
many of the Loose Immortals and Celestial Immortals under his command.



Due to the number of Immortals that had been sent to reinforce the Unity Army, there weren’t many
Celestial Immortals and Loose Immortals in reserve. And so, this time the Loachwater Army wasn’t
rebuilt, and the nine armies turned into eight armies.

Afterwards, the army of Celestial Immortal Allbeasts was also dealt a heavy blow. Allbeasts himself,
however, was lucky enough to survive.

The fourth Heaven Punisher to be destroyed was that of Fairy Thousand Needles.

“Thousand Needles.” Ning sighed to himself. She had just died roughly a month ago. She had been a
rather cold and grim Immortal. After battling by her side for three years, all of them had grown very
close to Thousand Needles. In fact, they had even learned that Celestial Immortal Whacko had been
wooing her for countless eras, albeit with no success.

However, after fighting shoulder-to-shoulder for three years, Celestial Immortal Whacko and Fairy
Thousand Needles had slowly grown very close to each other. Ning and the others had often teased
them for it.

Who would’ve thought...
That a battle like that would’ve happened!

In that battle, True Immortal Azurefox, Empyrean God Threesuns, and Empyrean God Beastleave had all
appeared at the same time. In truth, True Immortals and Empyrean Gods now often appeared during
these battles. This, however, was the first time True Immortal Azurefox had personally acted. She was
both a True Immortal and an Empyrean God, her body was that of a powerful Godbeast, and she had a
very high level of insight into the Dao. This was her first time showing her power, and her power
exceeded their expectations, forcing the Xia Emperor to personally intervene as well.

Alas, things happened too quickly in a battle!
The Thousand Needles Heaven Punisher was destroyed, and Fairy Thousand Needles died on the spot.

In that instant, Whacko had gone completely mad. Ning and the rest went berserk as well...but there
was nothing they could do. After destroying the Heaven Punisher, their foes immediately retreated.

They felt pain!

That grim, callous woman who had shared life-and-death battles with them...the woman who
occasionally revealed a smile in the fact of Whacko’s crazy antics...that astonishing, beautiful
woman...she died, just like that.

“Darknorth, you are the youngest of us; you definitely have to be ranked as our ‘Eighth Brother’. Come,
address me as ‘Second Sister’.” Fairy Thousand Needles had teased Ning about his age, and the fact that
he was accustomed to addressing her by her name. Roughly a year after the start of the war, months
after the death of Loachwater, the other eight had grown very close to each other and had sworn oaths
of brotherhood with each other.

Ning was naturally the youngest, and so they referred to him as ‘eighth’.



It was very rare for Immortals to swear oaths of brotherhood and sisterhood with each other, but once
the relationship between individuals reached a very deep level, it was a natural next step.

“Thousand Needles...” Ning glanced at Whacko.

Whacko and Thousand Needles had become Dao-companions. Thousand Needles’” death had been a
huge blow to Whacko. In fact...Whacko no longer acted as whacky as before.

“If Yu Wei died...would | be able to endure that blow?” Ning asked himself. As he did, he realized that he
couldn’t even imagine it...because there was no way he could endure it.

“Let’s go. It’s time to go back.” Ning raised his head, draining all of the Immortal wine in his gourd,
leaving not a drop behind.

“Right. Let’s go.”
“Get a good night’s rest. We have more battles ahead.”

The three years of war had changed them all dramatically. They now loved to sleep, because sleep could
wash away their mental weariness. They no longer had the graceful Immortal auras of old; rather, they
now seemed much more vulgar, casual, and relaxed.

After parting paths with his seven sworn siblings, Ning returned to his camp.
“General.”
“General.”

All the Celestial Immortals and Loose Immortals he met on the way back felt deep, heartfelt veneration
for Ning. It had been three years, but the Darknorth Army had never suffered a serious blow, and that
was because of this peerless figure before them, a man who had trained for less than a century before
becoming a Celestial Immortal.

Ning returned to his residence.
Yu Wei had already prepared a meal for him and was waiting for him.
“You reek of alcohol,” Yu Wei said with a laugh.

Ning couldn’t help but glance at Yu Wei’s belly. The swell in her belly was already quite noticeable by
now, as it was fairly large. Laughing, he said, “Our child really is the child of an Empyrean God and a
Celestial Immortal. He's still staying in his mom’s belly and isn’t willing to come out.”

“The children of Gods and Immortals can gestate for anywhere from one year to decades,” Yu Wei
laughed. “As for those that are born from the natural world itself, from Heaven and Earth, its not
uncommon for the process to take trillions of years.”

“There’s no need for our family to wait that long.” Ning moved closer, pressing his ear against Yu Wei’s
stomach. He could already hear the little heartbeat from within.



1. In Chinese stories, one of Sun Wukong’s notable misdeeds was his crashing of one of these feasts,
stealing and eating all of the large peaches in a fit of anger after not being invited.
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Yu Wei smiled as she looked at Ji Ning press his ear to her belly. “How wonderful it would be if we could
always be together like this. Alas...”

An inescapable shadow lurked deep within Yu Wei’s heart.

Her membership in the Seamless Gate had been set in stone during her past life. Her soul had been
marked by the Godking, and there was no way she could resist at all. In fact, the soul-seal caused her to
view the Godking as she would a father. Although she knew this, it wasn’t possible for her to feel the
slightest bit of hatred. Instead, all she felt was veneration...but in her heart, she wasn’t willing to harm
Ning either.

“During the past three years of war, Azurefox came to me in my dreams just a single time, back when
things first started. Afterwards, there’s been no contact at all.” Yu Wei was worried about this. “I
wonder when they will give me another order.”

As the battles continued, the allotted time for her and Ji Ning to be together was drawing to a close as
well.

Eventually, there would come the day when she and Ji Ning had to part their ways.

“I hope that day doesn’t come too soon.”

“I hope that our child, at least, will be safely born into the world first.” Yu Wei silently prayed to herself.
Noon the next day. The Golden Crow hung high in the sky, filled with blazing heat.

The Seamless City.

The main palace.

Eight Empyrean Gods/True Immortals were seated here.

“My fellow Daoists.” The black-robed, black-haired, red-eyed elder rose to his feet, his calm voice
carrying a bone-chilling cold to it. “Today...is the day of Ji Ning’s death! I'll have to trouble you all for
your assistance!”

“Haha, if fellow Daoist Crimsonjoy manages to kill Ji Ning, the Grand Xia will have lost its most powerful
Heaven Punisher. The impact will be as significant as the loss of an Empyrean God or a True Immortal.”
True Immortal Whitepole laughed loudly, “If you are able to wipe out his true body as well, fellow Daoist
Crimsonjoy, then you’ll have rendered even greater merits. I'll definitely inform the Godking of your
accomplishments.”
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True Immortal Crimsonjoy shook his head and said calmly, “I’'m not completely confident in being able
to slay his true body. If his true body remains with his Primaltwin, then I'll be able to kill both at once!
But if it is somewhere else...this time, I'll probably only be able to kill the Primaltwin.”

No one knew where Ji Ning’s true body was hiding. Thus, Celestial Immortal Blackheaven had invited
True Immortal Crimsonjoy to kill only the Primaltwin.

The death of the Primaltwin would mean the loss of a life.

Ning had a total of two lives; his true body’s life, and his Primaltwin’s life. Each was incredibly precious
to him!

In truth, Ning’s true body was within the underwater estate, and his underwater estate was with his
Primaltwin at all times!

“Everyone, let’s head out,” True Immortal Whitepole said, laughing as he rose to his feet. “If we manage
to kill him today, we have to put on a huge banquet in celebration.”

“Today, we’ll bear witness to your prowess, fellow Daoist Crimsonjoy.”
“I've battled against Ji Ning countless times, but | haven’t been able to do anything to him.”

Empyrean God Venomsong and the others all rose to their feet as well. They all walked away from the
main hall, summoning their respective armies.

Within the Eight Dragons Cloudcity.

“Engage the enemies!” The Xia Emperor’s voice rang out throughout the Eight Dragons Cloudcity.
Instantly, each of the armies began to mobilize.

Within the Darknorth army camp.

“Senior apprentice-sister, prepare some food and wait for my return.” Upon hearing the Xia Emperor’s
orders, Ning rose to his feet as well. “Today, | truly wish to eat ‘Roar of the Nine Snow Dragons’.” These
were all dishes that Yu Wei had personally named. After becoming a Celestial Immortal, Ning began to

prefer vegetables, and this particular dish was a vegetration one.

After speaking, he immediately transformed into a streak of light and flew away, not waiting for Yu
Wei’s reply.

Yu Wei walked past the door, watching as Ning appeared with countless figures beside him. “Come back
safely.” Every time Ning went out into battle, Yu Wei couldn’t help but feel worried.

“Assemble the formation!” As Ning gave the order, the thousand Celestial Immortals and hundred
thousand Loose Immortals under his command all executed the formation technique. They looked
towards Ning with trust in their eyes. Over the past three years, Ning’s prestige had reached a shocking
height.



Soon, the thirty thousand meter Fiendgod with no head, the Heaven Punisher, took form.
The seven Heaven Punishers all exchanged glances.

“Come, let’s teach those little bastards of the Seamless Gate a lesson.” The seven Heaven Punishers all
laughed, then walked out of the Eight Dragons Cloudcity together.

Moments after the seven Heaven Punishers vanished, the five Empyrean God golems headed out as
well.

A vast, desolate, region that had been ravaged by war. The great lake here had vanished long ago, and
even the majority of the lakewater had been annihilated by the terrifying battles. The only thing left
behind was a few rivers and small creeks.

Three White-Faced Flood Dragons and eight Empyrean God golems were here, calling for battle.
Whoosh.

Seven Heaven Punishers appeared out of nowhere.

“Let’s fight.”

“Kill them.”

Led by Venomsong’s White-Faced Flood Dragon, the forces of the Seamless Gate immediately charged
forward.

“Let’s go,” Ning said. Under Ning’s leadership, the seven Heaven Punishers went forward into battle as
well, and as they did the five Empyrean God golems of the Grand Xia also emerged.

Boom!
Boom!

Ning’s Heaven Punisher was the first to engage, fighting one-on-one against Venomsong’s White-Faced
Flood Dragon.

They had battled far too many times by now and were far too familiar with each other. Both sides knew
exactly what abilities the other had, but Ning’s side still didn’t dare to be overconfident. The main
purpose of this long, drawn-out war was to whittle away and lock down the enemy forces. At the same
time...although the battles were seemingly pointless and drawn-out, with no one perishing, in reality
both sides were like vipers that were silently waiting for an opportunity.

Once that opportunity came...they would reveal their venomous fangs and go for the kill! The Empyrean
Gods and True Immortals that both sides were hiding would reveal themselves as well, seeking to
annihilate part of the enemy forces at one blow.

“A chance.”

“l need a chance.”



As Ning and Unity joined forces to battle against Venomsong’s White-Faced Flood Dragon, Ning’s
mentally watched the entire battlefield with incomparable calmness.

Over the past three years, he had grown much more powerful as well.

He had been dancing for so long at the line separating life and death that it had been of tremendous
benefit to him mastering the Dao of the Sword. His Dao of the Sword had already reached the
bottleneck, and based on his new insights, Ning had come up with an eleventh stance to the [Three-Foot
Sword].

He had made some progress in researching heartforce as well. Although he hadn’t reached the
‘expertise’ level which Old Man Yuan had mentioned in his [Heart Sutra], if Ning was to utilize this
technique, he would instantly be able to unleash three times as much power from his Heaven Punisher!
Given his much greater power and his improved sword-arts, he was fully capable of reaching a higher
level of power.

However...

Ning understood that even if he increased his power by a full level, he still wouldn’t be a match for
Venomsong’s White-Faced Flood Dragon.

“Even if | did unleash my full power, the Seamless Gate would immediately adjust and compensate for it.
It wouldn’t affect the overall scheme of things at all,” Ning mused to himself. “I have to find a good
opportunity, a perfect opportunity to suddenly unleash my full power and wipe out yet another White-
Faced Flood Dragon.”

The death of Thousand Needles had made Ning long for that day even more.

When she had died, Ning had wanted save her...but alas, he had been too far away. Even the Xia
Emperor and the others had appeared, but to no avail.

On the field of battle, things happened far too quickly. Life and death could be determined in an instant!

“l have to find a chance.”

Within the underwater estate.

The giant yellow bear and the seven Empyrean Gods were seated within the main hall, eating Immortal
fruit and drinking Immortal wine.

“Ji Ning is quite the madman. While his Primaltwin does battle outside, his true body trains nonstop
within the Stellar Hall.” The kind-looking Empyrean God Dovesnake was holding a cup of wine, smiling
merrily as he watched an image of the outside world. This image had been created by the giant yellow
bear, who was capable of seeing the world outside. Since the underwater estate was being carried by
Ning’s Primaltwin, it was naturally able to see the battle outside.

“The storm has descended upon us. Ji Ning feels pressured, and his child is about to be born into the
storm. Of course he wants to protect Yu Wei and his child. It makes sense that he is training so
frantically,” Empyrean God Redsnow said with a calm laugh.



The true body and the Primaltwin shared memories with each other, but didn’t disturb or interfere with
each other.

Even if the Primaltwin was to completely focus its mind on battle, the true body could still be completely
immersed in training.

“Right. Ji Ning’s strength is increasing stably. His Dao of the Sword has reached a bottleneck; once he
masters it, the time for him to meet his Empyrean Tribulation will arrive shortly afterwards.” The child-
like Empyrean God Primelight said eagerly, “After he becomes an Empyrean God, our Starseizing Manor
shall once more appear in the world.”

“It has been a long, long time since the name of the Starseizing Manor has been said in the Three
Realms.”

All of the Empyrean Gods were filled with eagerness.

After the war in the Grand Xia had begun, all seven of them had decided to move out from their world
into the underwater estate itself. After all, Ji Ning might encounter a dangerous situation during the war.
If he did meet with danger and tried to summon them, and they had to first go from the Starseizer major
world to the underwater estate, and then go to the outside world, valuable time would be wasted,
possibly resulting in Ning’s death.

They weren’t willing to take that risk, and so they permanently relocated to the underwater estate.
“Look, True Immortals have appeared.”

“The Empyrean Gods and True Immortals on both sides have appeared. It seems as though today’s
battle will be interesting to watch.”

“Agreed. It's so boring. They just fight, fight, fight. Only when a large number of Celestial Immortals or
Loose Immortals die do things grow a bit more interesting,” Empyrean God Sunblaze’s sonorous voice
boomed out.

The outside world.

The battle had reached a fever pitch. On the Xia Emperor’s side, True Immortal Dongyan and Empyrean
God Firecloud had both appeared. As for the Seamless Gate, True Immortal Crimsonjoy and Empyrean
God Threesuns had mobilized.

The True Immortals used their magic treasures and spells to control the field of battle, while the
Empyrean Gods would alternate between using spells and engaging in close combat.

Once they were added into the mix...the entire field of battle grew very chaotic. In chaos, opportunity
could be found.

“A chance. An opportunity...” As Ning battled carefully, he continued to search for a chance to kill an
enemy with even greater vigilance.



“Go.” The red-eyed elder, True Immortal Crimsonjoy, pointed a finger from afar. Instantly, countless
black flowers and plants began to emerge from the earth. These flowers and plants quickly began to
wrap themselves around the feet of the seven Heaven Punishers and the Empyrean God golems.
However, both the Heaven Punishers and the Empyrean God golems possessed tremendous power,
allowing them to break free from the grip of the plants. Still, their speed was negatively impacted.

“Damnit.” Ning hated this type of restrictive spell the most. True Immortal Crimsonjoy would usually
only appear once every ten days or so, and Ning had long since grown accustomed to this sort of plant-
based restrictive spell. Despite that, he couldn’t help but be impacted by it.

As for the distant True Immortal Crimsonjoy, he was silently murmuring the words to an incantation in
his heart.

A speck of golden light appeared with his palm.

This was a tiny bit of the golden liquid from the golden pellet Jindan that was within his body. It was
incredibly precious, and it contained an unbelievably dense amount of Pure Yang energy.

“Birth.” True Immortal Crimsonjoy calmly said this word aloud.

The vast array of black flowers and plants that covered the area suddenly began to wither...but the black
flowers and plants that were directly below Ning’s feet began to suddenly grow at a frantic pace. They
rose higher and higher into the air as well. Previously, they were only a few thousand meters tall and
were only capable of covering the feet of the Heaven Punishers, but now they increased to more than
six thousand meters as they climbed their way up Ning’s feet.

In addition, black chains suddenly appeared within the black flowers and plants.

These black chains were very similar to the black chains which anchored the Seamless City here. A total
of nine of them were present, and they surged into the skies, many tens of thousand meters long. They
wildly twisted out in circles, wrapping themselves around Ning, carrying a sort of power that was
somehow related to space. Ning used his sword-arts, but was completely unable to break apart the
black chains as they ravenously wrapped themselves around him.

“Ji Ning.”
“Darknorth.”
“Darknorth!”

The other six Heaven Punishers were shocked and frantic. They could sense the terrifying amount of
power held within those black chains.

“This spell which Blackheaven taught me really is formidable.” True Immortal Crimsonjoy didn’t hesitate
at all, immediately producing a red jade bottle within his hands. He aimed it towards the distant Ji Ning,
then roared loudly, “Get in here, now!”

A heaven-shaking attractive power was suddenly applied to the distant Heaven Punisher, currently
entangled and bound by those nine black chains.
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The nine black chains wrapped themselves around Ji Ning’s Heaven Punisher, which was hacking away
with two divine swords against them to no avail, causing just a few spatial ripples.

“Not good.” Ning saw True Immortal Crimsonjoy pull out that red jade bottle from afar. Ning didn’t
hesitate at all.

“Come out!” Ning had originally been planning to continue to hide his full power in the hopes of finding
an opportunity to deliver the Seamless Gate a vicious less, but he could no longer afford to do that.
Although he could call out senior Redsnow and the rest of the seven Empyrean Gods at any time, that
was a waste of their tremendous power. Once they joined forces to form the Seven Planets Empyrean
God, only True Gods or Daofathers could suppress them. A force like theirs could completely change the
entire course of the war for the Grand Xia. Until things were absolutely critical, Ning wasn’t willing to
use them.

Swish! Swish!

Two Immortal swords suddenly appeared out of nowhere, manifesting within Ning’s Heaven Punisher’s
hands. These were two of the top-grade Pure Yang ‘Ananda World-Swords’. These were true Immortal
swords, unlike the ‘Splitter’ artifacts that merely transformed into that shape. As a result, they were
somewhat more powerful when one used sword-arts. At the same time, and for the first time, Ning
applied his heartforce to his soul.

Rumble...

His heartforce served as the commander, with the power of his soul as its soldiers. In a very harmonious
manner, all of the potential power of the soul was summoned and applied, and his control over the
Heaven Punisher and the amount of power it could unleash was instantly increased.

Ning’s Heaven Punisher instantly more than tripled in strength...and this was with Ning having yet to
even reach the ‘expert’ level in soul heartforce.

“Break! BREAK!” Ning’s Heaven Punisher wielded the two Ananda World-Swords with full power as he
chopped downwards with them, transforming them into dazzling streaks of bloody light that
transformed into a divine blood dragon. The two Immortal swords, now appearing to be two enormous
bloody dragons, wildly assaulted the assaulting black chains.

The eleventh stance of the [Three-Foot Sword] — Dragons Warring in the Wild!
This stance encompassed the profound insights Ning had gained into the Dao of the Sword.
This stance encompassed the eighteen years of wild battles he had experienced in the Nihilum Zone.

This stance also encompassed all of the determination and decisiveness Ning had gained over the course
of three years of war on the behalf of the Grand Xia.

All these things came together in the eleventh stance of the [Three-Foot Sword]...Ning’s most powerful
sword-art to date! Self-created skills were the best skills for one’s self, because one would fully
understand all the intricacies and secrets of those skills, as well as be able to unleash them to an
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absolutely perfect level. As for sword-arts of others? Even if you mastered them, you wouldn’t be able
to reach a truly, absolutely perfect level in them.

True perfection was only possible for the creator!

Boom! Boom! Boom! The two Immortal swords chopped down in the form of divine blood dragons,
assaulting the attacking chains.

If one watched this scene with the naked eye, it looked as though more than ten blood dragons were
fighting against the countless black chains. Prior to this, the black chains had carried an aura of
unstoppable power. In the face of that power, Ning had exploded forth with his own full power.
Although the chains remained intact and continued to circle around Ning, they were now no longer
capable of completely binding him and causing him to be unable to fight back.

“Get in here, now!” The distant True Immortal Crimsonjoy lifted up his red jade bottle, pointing its
opening towards Ning.

Rumble...
A powerful sucking force was instantly applied to Ning’s Heaven Punisher.

“Hmph.” Ning just flexed his knees slightly, putting himself into a stabler stance. The total amount of
power he controlled had just tripled; how could the jade bottle possibly be able to absorb him away? It
couldn’t shake him at all! If he had been completely bound by and rendered helpless by those black
chains, then the end result would have been him being sucked away, but this was no longer the case;
although the chains remained powerful, he was able to fight back against them.

“What?!” True Immortal Crimsonjoy stared at Ning from afar, his face a mask of shock. “He
actually...actually was hiding his own power as well? What a Ji Ning!”

In a life-and-death battle, one of the things to be feared the most was when an enemy was hiding his
true power.

Only when you fully knew all of your foe’s secrets could you lay down a good plan for dealing with him!
If the foe was much more powerful than anticipated, the plan would be destroyed.

“Whitepole, Azurefox, hurry up and join in,” True Immortal Crimsonjoy sent mentally. “This Ji Ning was
hiding his full power. Even after | consumed some of my own Jindan essence, I'm only able to
temporarily keep him locked down. I’'m unable to suck him away into the bottle. Now, the rest is up to

”

you.
The Seamless Gate had made a very meticulous plan this time.
If True Immortal Crimsonjoy had succeeded, that would be well.

But if he failed...his abilities would most likely still have caused the Grand Xia’s side to be put at a great
disadvantage. This allowed the other members of the Seamless Gate to launch a truly ferocious strike
against them! They would seize the opportunity to deal the Grand Xia a heavy blow; in fact, if the blow
was heavy enough, the Grand Xia might no longer be able to fight back at all.

“Attack.”



True Immortal Whitepole had been quietly preparing amidst an army of Seamless Gate soldiers within a
minor world treasure. He immediately roared out the command.

Boom!
Instantly, the mighty army of the Seamless Gate appeared in the air.

Everyone appeared. The Empyrean Gods, the True Immortals, the likes of Gatemaster Azurefox...even
True Immortal Whitepole himself appeared for the first time! At the same time, two types of towering,
thirty thousand meter Empyrean God golems appeared as well. The first was the ordinary, often-used
Empyrean God golem that was completely black and horned, the one which Ning’s side had as well. As
for the second, it was semi-translucent, glowed with a dull bloody light, and was slightly thinner.

Six of the old black Empyrean God golems emerged.

Sixteen of the new blood-colored Empyrean God golems emerged.
“Killl”

“Wipe them out!”

True Immortal Whitepole’s white eyebrows were fluttering about. His grim face looked even colder than
usual, but his eyes were filled with madness. He gave the order coldly, and his voice echoed within the
heavens.

“What?!”

“How can this be?!”

“So many Empyrean God golems?!”

The Grand Xia’s side was completely stunned.

Although they had guessed that the Seamless Gate was holding back, they hadn’t expected for the
Seamless Gate to be holding back such a terrifying force for so long! Six black Empyrean God golems and
sixteen blood-red Empyrean God golems...how terrifying a force was this?

It must be understood that the Xia Emperor himself had just barely been able to procure three such
golems, and only of the black variant at that. He hadn’t acquired a single one of the blood-colored
golems, which were on a higher level.

Clang! Clang! Clang! Ning wielded his Ananda World-Swords, still struggling against the black chains.

The most powerful of the seven Heaven Punishers, the Darknorth Heaven Punisher, had been
completely locked down!

It wasn't just Ji Ning who was stunned. Celestial Immortal Unity and the other Heaven Punishers...even
the Xia Emperor was stunned.

Upon seeing that Ning was in danger, the Xia Emperor had been extremely worried, and so he had
immediately sent out his forces to assist. Although all seven Heaven Punishers were important, the one



they could least afford to lose was Ji Ning’s. Ji Ning’s sole Heaven Punisher was worth two or three other
Heaven Punishers! In addition, once Ning overcame the Empyrean Tribulation, he would possess
tremendous influence. A peerless genius who was capable of reaching the Empyrean God level of power
as a Void-level Fiendgod...once he made his breakthrough, how powerful would he be?

Thus, the Xia Emperor absolutely would not permit him to be lost. He personally entered the field of
battle!

But...

As soon as he appeared, before he even had a chance to help Ji Ning, he saw that Ji Ning had managed
to stave off defeat by himself. “So Ji Ning was hiding his power? Excellent.” The Xia Emperor was
delighted and surprised.

But right at that moment...
The main army of the Seamless Gate emerged.

“What?!” When the Xia Emperor looked at the awe-inspiring horde of Seamless Gate soldiers, his face
couldn’t help but change.

He had guessed all along that the Seamless Gate had to have been hiding many Celestial Immortals,
because three of the four White-Faced Flood Dragons had been formed from Celestial Immortals and
Loose Immortals that had betrayed the Grand Xia! Most likely, only the one which Empyrean God
Venomsong commanded consisted of the Seamless Gate’s own forces. Was that all the Seamless Gate
had? Impossible!

But not even the Xia Emperor had expected so many Empyrean God golems to emerge.

“It seems they really do view my Grand Xia with great importance. They actually sent out so many of
their precious Empyrean God golems. There’s even sixteen of those incredibly difficult-to-deal-with
Bloodcloud golems.” The Xia Emperor’s gaze turned cold. “If that’s the case...then let’s fight.”

“Empyrean God Coldsavage, Empyrean God Kindwater, Empyrean God Northwatch, emerge!” The Xia
Emperor ordered.

The Xia Emperor had an extremely high status. His Grand Xia could be considered the most powerful
major world under the command of Daofather Crimsonbright! He also had the Primordial Imperial Clan
and Daofather Raindragon behind him, and was himself quite powerful as well. After having ruled for so
many years, how could his own forces possibly be weak? It must be understood that the even likes of
the Mount Stele major world, which had been conquered long ago, had three to five Empyrean Gods
and True Immortals within it.

Even the likes of Empyrean God Kindwater, who had always been rather disrespectful towards the Xia
Emperor, had long ago moved to stand by his side.

Empyrean God Coldsavage was the Empyrean God that had arisen amongst the ranks of the native
Fiendgods of the Grand Xia. He had signed a pact with the Xia Emperor to serve him in battle for a
hundred thousand years.



Empyrean God Northwatch was a transcendent figure. Much like how the Xia Emperor had helped Ji
Ning out, the Xia Emperor had also once helped out Empyrean God Northwatch. Now that Northwatch
was an Empyrean God, he naturally wanted to repay his debt and show his gratitude. At a critical
moment like this, he chose to stand firmly on the side of the Xia Emperor.

Within an extremely vast world.

This was the world of flames where the countless Fiendgods had been imprisoned for many years.
However, the world of flames no longer delivered any punishments to them. Over the past period of
time, the countless Fiendgods had all been focusing on training in a truly ancient Fiendgod
formation...the Pangu War-Formation!

The Pangu War-formation was the most ancient and most complicated of Fiendgod formations.

After Pangu had established the universe and perished, all of the surviving major powers such as Maiden
Nuwa had felt utter veneration towards him. Back then, Maiden Nuwa had been far from reaching
Pangu’s level. Due to the veneration the Fiendgods felt towards Pangu, as well as the gratitude they felt
towards him for his establishment of the universe, many of the war-formations which the Fiendgods
used when they engaged in battle ended up being named ‘Pangu War-Formation’.

There were many different Pangu War-Formations, and many other major powers would often work to
improve and perfect them.

In the end, Maiden Nuwa had herself broken through to Pangu’s level and further improved a Pangu
War-Formation. Only then was it truly perfected! Only the few top-tier major powers knew all of the
marvelous secrets of this war-formation, and the total number could be counted with just two hands.
Amongst that number were Suiren and Fuxi of the Primordial Imperial Clan, as well as a few of the other
extremely ancient Human Emperors.

The version the Xia Emperor had acquired was naturally a simplified version. However, the simplified
version was more than enough for this army of mere Void-level Fiendgods and Primal Fiendgods,
commanded by a single Empyrean God. They wouldn’t be able to properly use the more profound
versions, after all.

The countless Fiendgods were under the command of Empyrean God Coldsavage, Empyrean God
Northwatch, and Empyrean God Kindwater!

They could form into three mighty Pangu War-Formations!

“Empyrean Gods Coldsavage, Kindwater, and Northwatch, make your move.” The Xia Emperor’s voice
rang out within the world of flames.

“Time for us to act.” Empyrean God Coldsavage instantly grew excited. Raising his head, he let out a
heroic roar.

“FIGHT!” “FIGHT!” “FIGHT!”

Instantly, countless Fiendgods grew so excited that their eyes turned red.



They were Fiendgods. They were born to battle against Heaven and Earth; the desire to do battle was
bred into the bones of each and every one of them. After having been imprisoned for countless ages,
they were absolutely thirsting for a fight.

“EMERGE!”

An awe-inspiring flood of Fiendgods began to move, divided up into three armies. In the air above each
army began to appear an enormous, seemingly-solid manifestation of a barefoot, loose-haired figure
with an utterly enormous greataxe. This was the most ancient of primordial divinities...Pangu!

Boom! Boom! Boom!
The countless Fiendgods were all teleported out of this world to the field of battle.

The Desolate Era
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Although the army of Fiendgods had quickly assembled into the Pangu War-Formations and then
immediately head out, it still took a short period of time. Within that short period of time...the forces
that the Seamless Gate had sent out, consisting of True Immortal Whitepole, Gatemaster Azurefox, the
other Empyrean Gods/True Immortals, the sixteen Bloodcloud golems, and the six black Empyrean God
golems, all began to act.

“Roaaaar!”
“Kill”

The six black Empyrean God golems immediately charged towards their allies, moving to unite with the
other eight Empyrean God golems and the three White-Faced Flood Dragons.

“The Sea of Blood is boundless...” The skinny Hallmaster of Bloodcloud Hall immediately executed his
spell, causing bloody waves to began to surge forth from the area surrounding him. The seemingly
endless waves of blood filled the entire region. The White-Faced Flood Dragons and Empyrean God
golems of the Seamless Gate weren’t hampered by it, and were even aided by it. As for the Heaven
Punishers and the five Empyrean God golems of the Grand Xia, they felt tremendously impeded by the
endless waves.

“Little children...” Gatemaster Azurefox stood there in midair, her robes fluttering. She pointed off into
the distance, and instantly a blurred image of an enormous, bushy, azure-colored tail appeared behind
her. At the same time, countless azure strands of silk spread out from her tail, covering the skies and
coiling towards the Grand Xia’s forces.

“One withers, one blooms.” True Immortal Skyfarmer immediately went into battle-mode, a smile still
on his face.

Green grass suddenly began to grow throughout the vast, desolate wilderness. The grass was merely
ordinary wild grass, but it contained tremendous vitality and life energy. Despite the waves of blood and
the azure silk strands that filled the region, the countless strands of wild grass still forcibly grew their
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way out and began to oscillate wildly in the air. All by himself, True Immortal Skyfarmer had blocked the
spells of the Hallmaster and Gatemaster Azurefox.

The frenzied wild grass quickly began to wither at an astonishing rate...but then, they began to regrow
just as fast. They withered and they regrew nonstop.

“Drip-drop.” True Immortal Dongyan had a casual smile on his face. Instantly, drops of water began to
fall from the heavens. As the raindrops fell upon the earth, they emitted drip-drop sounds. When they
landed on the forces of the Grand Xia, they caused no damage at all, but each time a raindrop struck a
member of the Seamless Gate, it would carry tremendous smashing power, causing their bodies to
visibly tremble.

The Pure Yang True Immortals on both sides had executed their spells and incantations, doing their best
to impede and slow down their foes while protecting their own forces.

In battle, cooperation was paramount.

If they just stupidly attacked each other blindly...neither the Grand Xia nor the Seamless Gate would be
able to unleash their full power and potential. When a Pure Yang True Immortal completely focused his
efforts on casting spells, he would be of tremendous benefit to their entire side.

Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh!

The eighteen skinny, blood-colored Empyrean God golems all moved in utter silence, causing just a few
spatial ripples with their movements as they streaked forward like bloody rays of light.

“So fast.”
“Their speed is incredible!”
“Not good.”

“Their speed is at least double ours. How can this be?!” The six Heaven Punishers and the five Empyrean
God golems on the side of the Grand Xia had previously been able to maintain their calm as they fought,
but now they instantly began to panic.

Twice as fast? What did that represent?

It must be understood that in a life-and-death battle, if your enemy was just slightly faster than you, it
meant that it would be very hard for you to escape. Twice as fast? Their foes would be able to toy with
them with impunity!

“Don’t panic. Although those Bloodcloud golems are extremely vast, they are very fragile! If two of you
join forces to launch a joint strike, you’ll be able to completely destroy a Bloodcloud golem. Even a single
Heaven Punisher fighting alone will be able to damage it with an attack,” the Xia Emperor sent mentally.

The Empyrean Gods and True Immortals on the Xia Emperor’s side were all casting spells to the best of
their ability, attempting to slow down the Bloodcloud golems. However, although the power of their



spells was causing the Bloodcloud golems’ speed to drop, the golems remained 50% faster than the
Heaven Punishers!

Right at this moment...

An enormous, dense mass of figures suddenly appeared in the air. Countless Fiendgods had suddenly
appeared, forming together like three massive black stormclouds. Above each of the three enormous
black stormclouds, there was a massive, barefoot giant who held a titanic greataxe in his hands. Their
unearthly auras filled the heavens, instantly causing the entire battlefield to grow still.

“Pangu?”

Everyone present, including the likes of Unity and Ji Ning, who had never before seen Pangu or this
formation, felt inexplicably certain in their hearts that the barefoot, greataxe-wielding giants had to be
Pangu.

The giant’s radiated a natural, innate aura of majesty, as though everything within Heaven and Earth
had to submit before it. Most likely, aside from the legendary Pangu, only Maiden Nuwa was capable of
such an aura.

Although the aura of the Pangu that was manifested through the Pangu War-Formation was very weak
compared to the real thing, it still possessed a quality of absolute transcendence, an aura which not
even Ning’s master, Patriarch Subhuti, possessed.

“Hahaha...” Empyrean God Coldsavage, one of the commanders of the black stormclouds, began to
laugh loudly. He stared downwards at the towering figures before him, their powerful auras filling him
with a desire to do battle. “Children, we’ve been waiting and enduring for countless years...for far too
long! Today, let’s let the Seamless Gate get a taste of how formidable we Fiendgods are!”

“Let them taste our might!”

“Murder them all!”

“Wipe them all out! Eat them all alive!”
“Ahahahal”

The countless Fiendgods all bellowed furiously.

They had been tormented for countless years, and today they were going to give full vent to their dark
desires. Empyrean God Coldsavage’s voice echoed within the ears of each Fiendgod. Although the
countless Fiendgods had been divided into three parts, Empyrean God Coldsavage’s influence was
unquestionable; he was the true and only leader of the Fiendgods native to the Grand Xia.

“Let’s go.”
“Killt”
“Charge!”

The three giant black stormclouds instantly began to charge downwards with savage, killing glee.



“They are this powerful?!” The faces of True Immortal Whitepole, Gatemaster Azurefox, and the others
all changed dramatically.

The intelligence abilities of the Seamless Gate were truly formidable. Word had already come from
above: “The Fiendgods native to the Grand Xia have already submitted to the Xia Emperor.” This single
line was all they had been given; True Immortal Whitepole and the others could only do their best to try
and guess at what it meant.

They didn’t know exactly how powerful the native Fiendgods were, but they definitely weren’t weak. As
for asking their superiors for more information? They didn’t dare to do that. The person who sent them
these intelligence reports had an incredibly exalted status; compared to the major power of the
Seamless Gate who sent these intelligence reports, even their Godking was on a lower level.

The locations of countless Celestial Tribulations.
Countless other types of intelligence reports.

That mysterious figure...it continually transmitted countless intelligence reports to them in a methodical,
almost machine-like way. In terms of intelligence gathering, the Seamless Gate was supreme within the
Three Realms, precisely because of that mysterious major power! There was no way that mysterious
presence could possibly explain every single report in detail. How to make use of the reports? How to
take advantage of them? What actions to take? Gatemaster Azurefox and the others had to make those
decisions on their own.

“It seems this war isn’t going to be an easy one to fight,” the Cavemaster of the Myriad Demons Cave
sent mentally. “With three Empyrean Gods leading them...their power is not at all inferior to
Venomsong’s White-Faced Flood Dragon.”

“We still have to fight, even if it isn’t easy.” True Immortal Whitepole's eyes flashed with cold light. “We
have to take over the Grand Xia. All those that block us must be wiped out.”

“Right.” Gatemaster Azurefox sent in agreement, “We have to take over the Grand Xia. The Xia Emperor
really is formidable; he’s one of the three chiefs of the Crimsonbright Realm. | knew long ago that
attacking his Grand Xia would be very difficult...but his status makes our conquest of him even more
important.”

The Crimsonbright Realm referred to the dozens of major worlds and countless minor worlds
commanded by Daofather Crimsonbright.

The highest ranking member of the Crimsonbright Realm was naturally Daofather Crimsonbright.
Next came the three chiefs.

Ordinary Empyrean Gods and True Immortals were ranked one level below the three.

Why were those three referred to as ‘chiefs’?

The ‘chiefs’ of a realm usually had around ten Empyrean Gods or True Immortals who followed them!
Someone who could command ten Empyrean Gods or True Immortals was naturally no ordinary figure.
After Ning became an Empyrean God, he would have those seven Empyrean Gods following him, and so
he could be considered a chief as well.



But of course, if he was just by himself, his status would naturally be on a lower level.

It must be understood that even someone on Lu Dongbin’s level, when faced with the Seven Planets
Empyrean God led by Empyrean God Redsnow, would have no choice but to flee if he was by himself.
This was what made the chiefs so powerful! They are absolute hegemons below the True God/Daofather
level, and if they took over a major world, their rule over it would be absolute. No Empyrean Gods or
True Immortals would dare meddle within it!

Of course, Lu Dongbin was even more powerful than the Xia Emperor; he had the Eight Immortals of the
High Caves by his side, as well as other followers.

To attack and defeat the world which was governed by one of the three chiefs of the Crimsonbright
Realm, the Xia Emperor...of course it was hard. But that made it even more important to succeed!

Swish! Swish! Swish!!!

The sixteen Bloodcloud golems moved at incredible speed. The three Pangu War-Formations, the
Heaven Punishers, the other Empyrean God golems...none could match up to them. The Bloodcloud
golems moved like streaks of light as they surged towards the six Heaven Punishers. As for Ji Ning? Ning
was still locked in place by True Immortal Crimsonjoy, who was in turn occupied with locking him down
through the consumption of his Pure Yang energy.

It must be understood that this was a spell that was created by Crimsonjoy consuming some of his own
Jindan essence. He wasn’t willing to release the spell without a very good reason, and so he had been
maintaining it the entire time. If nothing else, by maintaining the spell, he was locking down the most
powerful of the Heaven Punishers, Ji Ning’s; that was enough.

Boom! Boom! Boom! The Bloodcloud golems wildly assaulted the six Heaven Punishers.
“Killl”

“Kilt”

The terrifying flood of Fiendgods charged into the fray.

Rumble...

In the air above the dark stormcloud of Fiendgods, one of the massive Pangus swung out with an arm.
The arm was many tens of thousands of meters long. One of the Bloodcloud golems tried to dodge, but
was still struck by it in the end.

BOOM!

The Bloodcloud golem’s body completely blew apart in midair, all of the Celestial Immortals inside
having perished from the shockwaves.

However...the Seamless Gate’s forces remained cold and clear-minded. This was the fatal weakness of
the Bloodcloud golems; they were too fragile! They possessed terrifying speed, but they were easily
destroyed. Each of the three Fiendgod armies were comparable to Venomsong’s White-Faced Flood



Dragon, and so a full-force strike was more than enough to destroy a Bloodcloud golem. Once the golem
was destroyed, the hundred Celestial Immortals within it would naturally all perish from the
shockwaves.

“Careful, Rainbow!” The Xia Emperor’s face changed dramatically.

The Rainbow Heaven Punisher had just been knocked flying by Venomsong’s White-Faced Flood Dragon.
Suddenly, four Bloodcloud golems pounced straight towards it!

The Bloodcloud golems were simply too fast.
Although the Xia Emperor and the others were all present, by the time they noticed the danger...
Slash! Slash! Boom!

The massive Fiendgod body of the Heaven Punisher was completely ripped apart, revealing the many
Celestial Immortals and Loose Immortals within.

The Desolate Era
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The Celestial Immortals and Loose Immortals fled like mad.
“Hahahaha...”

“Fleeing?”

“Die!”

The four Bloodcloud golems butchered the surviving Celestial Immortals and Loose Immortals. In the
past, when a Heaven Punisher was destroyed by a White-Faced Flood Dragon, only a single one of them
would be available to butcher the survivors. Now, however, four Bloodcloud golems were massacring
them together! Although the Bloodcloud golems were somewhat weaker than the White-Faced Flood
Dragons, they were much faster and possessed more than enough power to effortlessly murder these
Celestial Immortals. Given that there were four of them...in but the blink of an eye, all one thousand
Celestial Immortals were completely wiped out!

Not one of them escaped!

Even those who hid themselves within Immortal estates were immediately captured by those
Bloodcloud golems.

“Damn.” Empyrean God Kindwater let out a furious roar as he led his massive Fiendgod army in an
attack.

“Rainbow!”
“Sixth!”
“Sixth brother!”

The eyes of the other Heaven Punishers became bloodshot.
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It had all happened too fast.

Previously, when they encountered dangerous situations while battling against the White-Faced Flood
Dragons, the Xia Emperor and the others would have enough time to intervene and help out. However,
when the Rainbow Heaven Punisher suffered attacks from four Bloodcloud golems, there wasn’t even a
chance to rescue them. The Rainbow Heaven Punisher was shattered in the blink of an eye, and in the
next blink its Immortals were all massacred. It was far, far too fast.

“Sixth brother.” Ning’s eyes were bloodshot as well. It had all happened too fast. No one had been able
to intervene.

“Damn.”

Ning brandished the Ananda World-Swords with his two hands, wildly assaulting the black chains around
him. The distant True Immortal Crimsonjoy continued to strive to maintain the spell. Grinding his teeth,
he thought to himself, “This Ji Ning really is a madman. He knows he can’t break out, but he continues to
attack in such wild fashion.” His Pure Yang energy was continuing to deplete, while Ning was using up
even more natural energy of Heaven and Earth.

“True Immortal Crimsonjoy.” Ning felt greater and greater hatred.
The power of these black chains was simply tremendous...

Ning truly wanted to ask the seven Empyrean Gods to come out. Given that the Grand Xia and the
Seamless Gate were roughly on par, they could strike a decisive blow that would change the entire
tempo of this war. However, the seven had only promised to help him out a single time. This was
equivalent to providing Ning with a second life, if they were used to save him at a critical moment. In
addition, even though Ning was truly enraged, his mastery of heartforce had reached the ruler level, and
so he was able to remain completely calm; he wouldn’t act rashly due to his rage. The seven Empyrean
Gods would be a tremendously powerful card to play; now was not the time to play them.

This was because the battle between the Grand Xia and the Seamless Gate clearly had not reached the
climax yet!

lllf...ll
“If | were to master the Dao of the Sword...how wonderful that would be?”
“Break apart, damn you!”

Ning continued to use his sword-arts to frenetically assault the black chains, making it so that they were
completely unable to coil around him.

The three Fiendgod armies were the most savage and most berserk forces on the side of the Grand Xia.
The Pangu War-Formations possessed enormous, astonishing power. They were were also utterly
gigantic, with their hands alone being greater than the Heaven Punishers in size. Thus, sometimes the



Bloodcloud golems found it difficult to avoid the mighty palms and greataxes of the Pangus, even
though the golems were very fast.

Whether they were struck by axes or by palms, the Bloodcloud golems would instantly shatter apart, the
Celestial Immortals inside perishing.

Boom!
Boom!
Every so often, an enormous explosion would be heard as yet another Bloodcloud golem perished.

True Immortal Whitepole watched from far away, a cold look on his face. Although he had expected that
he would lose many of the Bloodcloud golems, the rate at which they were being destroyed in this
battle against the Grand Xia was far too fast! This was mainly because the three Pangu War-Formations
took up far too much space. Although they were somewhat slower in moving and advancing, they were
still extremely fast when striking with their arms and greataxes.

“Hmph.” A cold light flashed through True Immortal Whitepole’s eyes as his gaze locked onto the
Fiendgod army led by Empyrean God Coldsavage.

Whooooooosh! Suddenly, thirty-six snow-white Immortal swords appeared behind True Immortal
Whitepole. These thirty-six Immortal swords joined together, forming into an enormous circle in midair.
Power exploded forth from them, as the thirty-six Immortal swords transformed into an enormous Solar
Star, but one that radiated an aura of icy coldness.

A billowing cold. A penetrating, bone-deep cold.
Even the vast wilderness began to quickly freeze as a layer of frost appeared on everything.

“He’s finally making his move.” The Xia Emperor had been keeping an eye on True Immortal Whitepole
this entire time. He had been able to sense the threat which Whitepole posed to him; in fact, Whitepole
was the only person on the side of the entire Seamless Gate alliance that gave the Xia Emperor a feeling
of danger. Thus, the Xia Emperor understood that True Immortal Whitepole, who had always been so
low-key, was the most powerful member of the Seamless Gate.

Although the Xia Emperor had cast some supportive spells as well, he had mainly been focusing on True
Immortal Whitepole.

Now that True Immortal Whitepole was making his move, his move was sure to be shocking.

“Whitepole’s World!” True Immortal Whitepole was at the very center of this icy sun, as though he was
its master. He then pointed at the distant Fiendgod army led by Empyrean God Coldsavage.

Swish!

A freezing lance of light instantly shot through the skies, flying straight towards Empyrean God
Coldsavage’s army.

Empyrean God Coldsavage raised his head, letting out a savage bellow.



Instead, the towering Pangu figure above his Fiendgod army also let out a furious roar as it swung its
greataxe. BOOM! Although a layer of frost appeared on the surface of the greataxe, the attack was still
blocked.

“Hmph.” True Immortal Coldsavage smirked.
Swish! Swish! Swish! Swish! Swish! Swish!

Instantly, countless lances of silvery-white light shot through the air, assaulting the Fiendgod army of
Empyrean God Coldsavage. The area around the Fiendgod army transformed into an icy hell-trap. Even
space itself began to freeze, and a layer of ice appeared on the towering body of Pangu as well.
However, all of the Fiendgods roared in response, summoning their divine power to resist.

All of their power had been fully merged together; they were completely fearless.

“RAAAWR!” Empyrean God Coldsavage went berserk. The Pangu above him cleaved downwards with
the greataxe, using its terrifying power to block the countless lances of light.

For now, this Fiendgod army had been completely stalemated by True Immortal Whitepole.
“Formidable.”

“A single Pure Yang True Immortal, all by himself, is actually able to stalemate a Pangu War-Formation
led by an Empyrean God commanding countless Fiendgods.” The forces of the Grand Xia were shocked.
It must be understood that nobody on the side of the Grand Xia dared to claim that they could single-
handedly stop the White-Faced Flood Dragon led by Venomsong. Even the likes of Empyrean God
Firecloud, who had once managed to tie down Venomsong’s Terrorbeast, had been sent flying with each
clash.

But True Immortal Whitepole had done it!
“Perfect.” The Xia Emperor’s eyes lit up. “This is the moment.”
Rumble...

The empty space around the black-robed Xia Emperor seemed to implode. With him at the center, an
area of three hundred meters around him became covered in absolute darkness. The space within this
region began to collapse, twist, and swirl about. And then, from the field of absolute darkness, a black
dragon began to crawl outwards. When this black dragon emerged, it blinked its golden eyes and stared
at its surroundings.

“ROAAAAR!” An earth-shaking draconic howl.
And then, one black dragon after another came crawling out of the field of absolute darkness.
“Dawn of All Creatures!” The black-robed Xia Emperor growled out, his gaze turning savage.

Boom! Boom! Boom!



A total of nine black dragons came crawling out from the darkness, filled with auras of tremendous
power. They then began to sinuously slither forward, moving at high speed as they assaulted the distant
Bloodcloud golems.

This was a secret art that the Primordial Imperial Clan never taught to outsiders. At his current level of
power, the Xia Emperor was just barely able to use the first level of this technique. If it were the major
powers of the Primordial Imperial Clan who used this art, they would be able to release ten thousand
black dragons at once.

“Azurefox, go help those Bloodcloud golems.” Seeing the situation, True Immortal Whitepole
immediately sent a mental message. He was quite shocked upon seeing the Xia Emperor use this secret
art. It must be understood that his intelligence reports hadn’t included a list of all techniques which the
Xia Emperor used. As for this secret art, the ‘Dawn of All Creatures’, it was incredibly difficult to learn,
and the Primordial Imperial Clan never taught it to outsiders. He hadn’t expected that the Xia Emperor
would actually be able to use the first level.

Those nine black dragons were comparable to nine Empyrean God golems, and incredibly fast ones at
that! Once the Bloodcloud golems were tied down, then the two active Fiendgod armies and the various
Heaven Punishers would be able to destroy them with ease.

“Alright.” Seeing the situation, Azurefox didn’t dare hesitate; she immediately went all out, transforming
into an enormous azure fox.

The azure fox stood there in the air, blue light billowing from its body.
“Transform.”

Her tail suddenly divided from one tail into nine tails. The nine enormous azure fox tails suddenly
blasted out in each direction, chasing after those nine black dragons. Gatemaster Azurefox wasn’t
actually one of the legendary nine-tailed foxes, the most exalted of all foxes. As an Empyrean God,
however, she could temporarily change into a nine-tailed form, although her power was still a bit
weaker than that of the true, legendary nine-tailed foxes. Still, she was able to die down the Xia
Emperor for a time and give the Bloodcloud golems some breathing space.

If she was a true nine-tailed fox, and an Empyrean God at that, she’d probably be able to rely on her
natural abilities alone to give the Xia Emperor a run for his money.

In reality...she wasn’t quite there yet.
The imperial capital of the Grand Xia. The main hall of the imperial Skylight Palace.

The white-robed Xia Emperor stood at the highest point of the Skylight Palace, staring down at the vast
world.

“Thus far, the Seamless Gate has sent in less than ten thousand Celestial Immortals into battle, including
the ones already killed. They’ve mainly been relying on their Empyrean God golems and their
Bloodcloud golems, which is why they’ve been able to stalemate my Grand Xia.” The white-robed Xia
Emperor murmured softly to himself, “These ten thousand Celestial Immortals...three thousand of them



joined them from my Grand Xia. In other words, the total number of Celestial Immortals that originally
belonged to the Seamless Gate was actually even less, perhaps only around six or seven thousand. And
this can’t be the full power the Seamless Gate possesses. To assault my Grand Xia...the Seamless Gate
led by Azurefox must have prepared many Celestial Immortals!”

“Since you aren’t willing to bring them out...I'll force them out.”

The white-robed Xia Emperor knew quite well that if a dagger remained hidden in the darkness, it might
appear at any moment in a lethal strike. Only by forcing the dagger out into the open could he feel at
ease.

“Arise.”

The white-robed Xia Emperor reached out with his right hand, spots of glimmering black light appearing
with it.

Rumble...

The entire Skylight Palace...in fact, the entire imperial citadel...began to shake. The runes and ley-lines of
the plaza that had existed for countless years began to glow, and the Skylight Palace itself began to be
covered with dazzling, flowing black light.

Stillwater City.

Although the Grand Xia was at war, the ancient city of Stillwater was quite calm. This wasn’t the place
where the war was going on.

But suddenly...
The entire Stillwater City began to shake.
Rumble...

The entirety of Stillwater City suddenly began to glow with light. The countless rays of light circulated in
the air above Stillwater City as an aura of absolute might soared into the heavens.

Countless cities throughout the 3600 commanderies of the entire Grand Xia suddenly began to unleash
an unearthly amount of power. This power was even beginning to emanate from Whitepole City, which
was located directly below the Seamless City.

The Skylight Palace of the imperial citadel as the core, and the 3600 capitals of the various
commanderies as the formation-bases. Long ago, Daofather Raindragon had personally crafted the
Grand Xia’s Worldguard Formation...and now, it had been truly activated. This was a formation which



the Xia Emperor had asked Daofather Raindragon to create after the marquis-led rebellions. Ever since
its creation, no one in the Grand Xia had ever dared to rebel again...until this time, that is.

After countless years of silence, the Grand Xia’s Worldguard Formation was once more revealing its
might.

“Go.” The white-robed Xia Emperor stood guard at the Skylight Palace over the core of the Worldguard
Formation, summoning its power and sending it towards the field of battle in Whitepole Commandery.

The Desolate Era
Book 18: Pure Yang Chapter 21: Pulling Out All The Stops

Whitepole Commandery. The vast, wild field of battle.

The battle between the Seamless Gate and the Grand Xia had reached a fever point, with both sides
comparable in power.

The Grand Xia’s Darknorth Heaven Punisher and the Seamless Gate’s True Immortal Crimsonjoy had tied
each other down.

As for the other five Heaven Punishers and five Empyrean God golems of the Grand Xia, they were being
assaulted by the two White-Faced Flood Dragons, six Empyrean God golems, and Bloodcloud golems of
the Seamless Gate. Those Bloodcloud golems in particular...they moved in unfathomable, mysterious
ways, causing the five Heaven Punishers to suffer greatly. Fortunately, the other Empyrean Gods and
True Immortals were assisting them.

The Xia Emperor, in particular, was able to lock down more than half of the Bloodcloud golems;
otherwise, more Heaven Punishers would have fallen by now.

The most powerful force on the side of the Grand Xia was the three Fiendgod armies.

However, one of the armies had been stalemated and locked down by True Immortal Whitepole, while
the other was engaged in battle against the White-Faced Flood Dragon. The final one was being
assaulted and completely tied down by eight of the Empyrean God golems of the Seamless Gate. Unlike
the Bloodcloud golems, the black Empyrean God golems were a bit slow, but were very tough to
destroy, and so they managed to render this Fiendgod army unable to do anything to them.

For the moment, both sides were battling at a furious stalemate. Neither side was able to destroy the
other; both sides needed additional reinforcements to disrupt the balance and wipe out their foes!

Of the six Heaven Punishers, Ji Ning was feeling the most miserable, because he had been completely
locked down by True Immortal Crimsonjoy.

“Eh?” Ning suddenly sensed a powerful ripple of natural energy. He couldn’t help but look towards the
skies. And not just him; everyone present could sense that terrifyingly powerful ripple of energy, and
raised their heads to stare at the skies.

Rumble...
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A terrifying power was gathering within the air, manifesting in the form of a dark-red cloud. It was like a
tribulation cloud, filled with flickering red light and with power great enough to strike fear into the
hearts of the viewers.

“The Worldguard Formation!”

“That’s the Worldguard Formation!”

“The Xia Emperor has activated the Worldguard Formation.”

The Seamless Gate’s forces felt their hearts clench, while the Grand Xia’s side felt excitement.

The fame of the Grand Xia’s Worldguard Formation was simply too great. Even Ning had heard of it long
ago, back when he had taken part in the Conclave of Immortal Destiny. However, back then he hadn’t
been certain as to exactly how strong it was. Afterwards, when his status became higher, he learned
some details and particulars of this formation. The Grand Xia’s Worldguard Formation was led through
the imperial Skylight Palace and supported by the 3600 commandery cities. The power of the 3600 cities
would be gathered in one location, but the energy could be used to attack any location within the Grand
Xial

When the tribulation cloud appeared, space would be locked. There wouldn’t even be a way to escape!
As for its power...

Celestial Immortals would definitely perish. As for Empyrean Gods and True Immortals, Empyrean Gods
with powerful bodies and protective divine abilities might be able to survive, but Pure Yang True
Immortals were almost guaranteed to perish! The power of this formation vastly outstripped the Xia
Emperor’s own power. It was precisely because the Worldguard Formation was created that the various
marquises no longer dared to ever rebel again. So long as they were within the world of the Grand Xia,
there would be no way for them to avoid the attacks of the Worldguard Formation.

They were unable to forget...that time when they saw the Worldguard Formation release its power. It
had immediately slain the leader of the rebels, a Pure Yang True Immortal known as True Immortal
Quhai.

“It’s about time.” True Immortal Whitepole raised his head, watching with a cold smile on his face. In his
hands, however, a gray fruit suddenly appeared. He crushed the gray fruit with his hand.

Whoooosh! Suddenly, a large amount of gray gas flew out of the gray fruit. Instantly, the vast flood of
gray gas began to soar into the heavens, wrapping itself around the dark-red tribulation clouds in the
air!

“Eh?” The Xia Emperor frowned, then smiled coldly and barked, “The power of primordial chaos?
Whitepole, do you think that a tiny bit of chaos power, diluted into gaseous state, is capable of
withstanding my formation?”

The power of primordial chaos...

You had to begin training in the Heavenly Dao of Primordial Chaos before you could slowly begin to
learn to master it. This was truly the most supreme form of power that existed within the Three Realms.
Generally speaking, after True Gods or Daofathers mastered a single Heavenly Dao, they would then



begin to slowly work on understanding the Heavenly Dao of Primordial Chaos. After all, of the ten great
Heavenly Daos, the Heavenly Dao of Primordial Chaos reigned absolutely supreme. Anyone capable of
mastering it would reach the supreme level which Pangu had been at.

Long ago, Pangu had mastered this Heavenly Dao. Maiden Nuwa was even more formidable; of the ten
Heavenly Daos, she had mastered nine of them!

There was a saying that there were 108,000 Daos in the universe.
Maiden Nuwa had mastered 44,000 Daos.
From this, one could see how incredible she was!

It wasn’t that Maiden Nuwa couldn’t master the final Heavenly Dao, it was that the Heavenly Daos
themselves were flawed and incomplete. There was no way at all to completely and thoroughly
understand all of them at the same time. Mastering nine Heavenly Daos was a limit!

“Haha, | admit that your Worldguard Formation is formidable, and this truly is just a sliver of chaos
power.” True Immortal Whitepole laughed loudly, a hint of satire in his eyes. “But even though it is just a
sliver...it’s a sliver of primordial chaos! How much power will this formation of yours possess, after it is
forced to go through it? In addition, given how powerful this Worldguard Formation is, and given that it
covers your entire major world and vastly surpasses the level of power a True Immortal should
possess...| imagine that each time you activate it, you have to pay a considerable price.”

The Seamless Gate had received intelligence reports about it.

Every century, the Xia Emperor could at most use the Worldguard Formation twice. True Immortal
Whitepole had personally asked his master about this, and the Godking had said, “This formation is so
vast, it goes beyond the bounds of normal power for Empyrean Gods and True Immortals. An attack that
can encompass and envelope an entire world...this is something on the level of a True God or a
Daofather. The main reason why Raindragon forged this formation was to shock and awe.”

“Since even the intelligence reports say that the Xia Emperor can at most use this formation twice every
century, then | imagine that he should normally only be able to use it once. If he’s willing to pay an
enormous price, he can probably use it twice. I'll bestow upon you a fruit of primordial chaos which can
weaken the strength of his formation.”

“Hmph.” The Xia Emperor stared downwards coldly.

The tribulation cloud of the Worldguard Formation previously held enough power to slaughter any of
the True Immortals of the Seamless Gate that were present. The Empyrean Gods might have been able
to survive the strike of the tribulation cloud, thanks to their divine bodies and protective divine abilities,
but the True Immortals were almost guaranteed to perish. The Xia Emperor had been planning on using
this to assault True Immortal Whitepole, but now that the tribulation cloud was covered by the power of
primordial chaos...most likely, the strength of the tribulation cloud would be greatly weakened after
passing through it!

It was easy to beat back an expert on the level of True Immortal Whitepole, but very hard to kill him.



Empyrean Gods and True Immortals all had very formidable life-preserving techniques.

“I knew that the Seamless Gate had to have prepared something, but | didn’t imagine that the Daofather
behind True Immortal Whitepole would actually give him a Dao-fruit of primordial chaos. This Daofather
is quite generous.” The Xia Emperor felt tremendous resentment. Fruits of chaos power were also
known as Dao-fruits of primordial chaos.

Not all True Gods or Daofathers could easily condense the power of primordial chaos into the form of a
fruit. If they really could do that, given that they could easily replenish their own chaos energy, Dao-
fruits of primordial chaos would be everywhere.

In reality...to form a Dao-fruit of primordial chaos, the creator had to materialize, then slice off a sliver of
his own insights into the Heavenly Dao of Primordial Chaos. Only then could the Dao-fruit survive on its
own. Thus, these fruits contained only an extremely tiny amount of chaos power. A tribulation storm
was sweeping the Three Realms. Although the major powers of the Seamless Gate might be willing to
sever a portion of their insights into primordial chaos for the sake of increasing their side’s karmic luck,
they would only be willing to part with a very, very tiny amount of it. If they severed just a little bit,
given enough time they would be able to train back to the same level. But if they severed too many of
their insights...it would be incredibly hard to regain them in the future.

A tiny sliver of chaos power was already more than enough to weaken the tribulation clouds.

“Go.” A cold light flashed through the Xia Emperor’s eyes.

The tribulation cloud in the skies suddenly transformed into a rainbow of light that shot downwards.
Crackle...

The gray gas crackled as it blocked part of the energy. It was just the manifestation of a tiny amount of
chaos power; although it was qualitatively on a superior level, its power was depleted in the blink of an
eye. The rainbow of light, originally more than three hundred meters thick, had been whittled down
until it was nearly thirty meters thick. It now only possessed a tenth of its former power, but it moved
lightning fast.

Swish!

One of the White-Faced Flood Dragons that was battling against the Heaven Punishers suddenly let out
a roar of terror and rage as it raised up its claws to block.

BOOM!

The rainbow of light pierced straight through it, punching a hole in its chest. Quite a few Celestial
Immortals and Loose Immortals inside the Terrorbeast were slain, and the Terrorbeast itself was
instantly destroyed. The Immortals inside were utterly terrified, and they immediately sought to flee.

“Killt”
The Unity Heaven Punisher that was closest to it naturally moved to massacre the survivors.

The distant True Immortal Whitepole, however, just watched this happen coldly. All of this was within
the realm of his expectations. For hundreds of Celestial Immortals to die as a result of the activation of



the Grand Xia’s Worldguard Formation was an excellent bargain. If it hadn’t been for the Dao-fruit of
primodial chaos, he himself probably would’ve perished from the attack! The power of that formation
was simply far too frightening; it contained power that was close to that of a Daofather’s!

“Xiamang, now that you’ve used even the Worldguard Formation, | imagine you only have the
Raindragon Guard left.” True Immortal Whitepole sent a mental laugh to the Xia Emperor. “You are
guaranteed to lose this fight.”

“You can all come out now!” True Immortal Whitepole suddenly let out a loud roar.
Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom!

Suddenly, four towering figures appeared out of nowhere. Four additional White-Faced Flood Dragons,
their auras soaring into the skies! These four White-Faced Flood Dragons appeared uncontrollably
savage and utterly ferocious.

“What?!”

“Four more?”

“Four more White-Faced Flood Dragons?”
The Grand Xia’s forces felt their hearts sink.
Good heavens.

A single White-Faced Flood Dragon represented a thousand Celestial Immortals and a hundred thousand
Loose Immortals. This meant the Seamless Gate had just sent out four thousand more Celestial
Immortals! And it was hard to say how strong these Terrorbeasts were; perhaps some of them were
comparable to Venomsong’s White-Faced Flood Dragon in power!

“Seamless Gate, you honor me with your caution.” The Xia Emperor let out a cold laugh. “Since you wish
for the Seamless Gate to come out...then I'll grant you your wish.”

Whoosh.

Instantly, an incomparably massive divine dragon appeared in midair. This divine dragon was rather
special. Compared to ordinary divine dragons, it differed in that it had a pair of enormous wings. This
was the appearance of the legendary Godbeast, the ‘Raindragon’. Daofather Raindragon was a
Godbeast, born with tremendous power. After experiencing that great war of the Primordial Era, he had
ended up becoming a True God and Daofather.

“ROAAAAR!” The enormous Raindragon instantly charged downwards.
“Haha, come!” One of the White-Faced Flood Dragons let out a frenzied roar as it moved to engage.
BOOM! BOOM!

The Raindragon began to battle against that White-Faced Flood Dragon. Although the Raindragon held
the slight advantage, the White-Faced Flood Dragon was still more than enough to tie it down.



“What? That White-Faced Flood Dragon is actually that powerful? It has to be that an Empyrean God or
True Immortal is commanding it.” Ji Ning and the others felt their hearts turn cold.

Their Raindragon army was only comparable to a single one of those extra-powerful White-Faced Flood
Dragons.

As for the other three...would one of them also be that strong? If that was the case, they would be in
huge trouble.

The Xia Emperor coldly watched as this all occurred. He knew very well that this battle against the
Seamless Gate would be a hard one, because the Seamless Gate’s intelligence network was simply far
too powerful. They knew all the forces the Xia Emperor had, but he knew nothing about the Seamless
Gate’s forces. He had already revealed all of the power he had available...but from the looks of it, he was
still at a disadvantage.

“Xiamang, your defeat is guaranteed. The Grand Xia shall now be the Grand Xia of me, Whitepole.
Wait...it won’t even be called the Grand Xia any longer. It’s name should be changed to the Whitepole
major world.” True Immortal Whitepole was filled with an imposing aura, and he had an incomparably
arrogant demeanor to him.

The Desolate Era
Book 18: Pure Yang Chapter 22: Breakthrough

Atop a mountain that hovered within the vast Void outside the Three Realms.
This towering mountain was a million kilometers long. This was the abode of Daofather Crimsonbright.

An old man with long azure hair was seated in the lotus position. Below him stood a large group of
powerful Empyrean Gods and True Immortals, a clone of the black-robed Xia Emperor among them.

“That Fiendgod army is finished.” Daofather Crimsonbright let out a soft sigh.

A round mirror of light was hovering in the air, allowing them to view the results of the battle. Daofather
Crimsonbright had personally cast this technique.

“It's finished.”
“One of the three Fiendgod armies is about to be used up.”
“If this continues...”

The Empyrean Gods and True Immortals were all incredibly nervous. As for the clone of the black-robed
Xia Emperor, he just watched with an icy look on his face.

“Senior apprentice-brother Xiamang, our major worlds were all defeated...can it be that your Grand Xia
is going to be defeated as well?” A burly Empyrean God who had the head of a bear spoke out anxiously.

“Our side has lost some Fiendgods, true, but Empyrean God Coldsavage is still alive, at least.” The Xia
Emperor said coldly, “Our losses aren’t that severe, and the Seamless Gate has lost eight of their
Bloodcloud golems.”
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“Senior apprentice-brother Xiamang, no need to be reluctant to admit to the truth,” the nearby Sword
Immortal Evergreen said calmly. “By now, | imagine you must be able to see that the Seamless Gate has
clearly seized the upper hand. As this battle continues, your side will suffer even heavier losses!
Although the Seamless Gate has lost eight Bloodcloud golems, the eight of them caused you to lose a
Heaven Punisher and a Fiendgod army. The strong will grow stronger, while the weak will grow weaker;
the distance in power between you and the Seamless Gate will continue to grow, until the end comes
where your Grand Xia is unable to keep fighting and completely collapses!”

The Xia Emperor frowned.
Sword Immortal Evergreen’s words were unpleasant to hear, but he spoke the truth.

True Immortal Whitepole of the Seamless Gate had been tying down the Fiendgod army led by
Empyrean God Coldsavage, and so when the new White-Faced Flood Dragons arrived, Whitepole had
immediately ordered them to assault Coldsavage’s Fiendgod army. An entire host of Bloodcloud golems
had thrown themselves into the fray as well. They had focused all of their extra power on that single
Fiendgod army.

Just a short while later...after suffering the loss of four Bloodcloud golems, making for a total of eight
losses in this battle, the Seamless Gate succeeded.

The only thing the Xia Emperor had been able to do was to take out a Protocosmic spirit-treasure, a red
gourd, and draw all of the fleeing Fiendgods into his gourd. However, there were still many Fiendgods
who ended up being massacred by the Bloodcloud golems.

“Am | going to lose?” The Xia Emperor sighed to himself.

Right now, the only idea he had was to ask his master, Crimsonbright, for help. He could also ask for
Daofather Raindragon or the Primordial Imperial Clan to intercede.

However, the entirety of the Three Realms was in quite an ugly state. Would the Daofathers be willing to
intercede and send out their own forces? The Xia Emperor didn’t feel certain of the answer. Daofather
Crimsonbright and Daofather Raindragon had to know of his needed, but whether or not they would
help out...that was their decision.

“If Master, my big brother, and the Primordial Imperial Clan all refuse to intervene, then this war will
have been lost.” The Xia Emperor was unwilling to accept this outcome.

He truly was not.

This was a world which he had established. It was the foundation he had built after he had set up his
Xiamang clan. Was he now going to be kicked out, like sorry-looking mutt being beaten off by a stick?

“Senior apprentice-brother Xiamang still has a very important military force on his side.” A muscular,
golden-eyed man dressed in dragon robes looked towards the midair mirror of light, pondering to
himself. “The most powerful Heaven Punisher, the one Ji Ning leads. All by himself, he can deal with two
White-Faced Flood Dragons at the same time. However, he’s been forcibly restrained by True Immortal
Crimsonjoy. Senior apprentice-brother Xiamang, those black chains trapping Ji Ning...is there no way to
break them?”



“There’s no way.” The Xia Emperor shook his head, resigned. “Both sides are battling all out right now;
the amount of help we can provide Ji Ning is limited. Unless we can send out an overwhelming amount
of power, there’s no way we can break through those black chains.”

“What spell is that? How can it be so powerful?”

III

“Right, those black chains...I've never even seen such a spel
“Nor have I.”

“They seem like the black chains that are anchoring the Seamless City in the air, but | always thought
that those were just part of that war-city. | didn’t expect that there was a similar sort of spell as well.”

The many Empyrean Gods and True Immortals present had been gathered here from the dozens of
major worlds commanded by Daofather Crimsonbright.

They collectively possessed tremendous experience, but none of them had ever seen this.
The Xia Emperor just closed his eyes.
This was agony.

He didn’t want to take another look. His true body was within the field of battle; he knew exactly what
was going on. The situation was turning increasingly grim. The enemy was strong, while his side was
slightly weaker...which meant that the enemy would reap further and further rewards, causing the
disparity in power to grow until one side perished.

“Master...big brother...what are you thinking, right now?” The Xia Emperor groaned mentally to himself.

“Senior apprentice-brother Xiamang, this Ji Ning...is he the one you wanted me to take on as an
apprentice, all those years ago?” Sword Immortal Evergreen suddenly asked.

The Xia Emperor gave him a glance. “Yes.”

“I completely forgot about that.” Sword Immortal Evergreen laughed, “I just remembered...| heard that
this Ji Ning took on a Daofather as his master. As the disciple of a Daofather...although he’s merely a
Celestial Immortal and a bit weak, he’s still been an extremely useful general under your command.”

“He might be a Celestial Immortal, but he’s not weak.” The Xia Emperor shook his head. “He’s trained
for a very short period of time, after all; his potential is truly extraordinary.”

“Potential?” Sword Immortal Evergreen said calmly, “There are many in the Three Realms with
tremendous potential who have nonetheless been trapped at the Celestial Immortal stage for countless
years. It's not so easy to become an Empyrean God or a True Immortal!”

The Xia Emperor’s face sank. This junior apprentice-brother of his, Sword Immortal Evergreen...if one
wanted to put it nicely, he was a figure who transcended worldly concerns, but if one wanted to put it
bluntly, he was incredibly selfish! He didn’t care about the feelings of his fellow disciples at all; he said
what he wanted to say, not caring about their face at all. In a normal situation, everyone was
magnanimous about it, but this was during a time of war, and the Xia Emperor’s Grand Xia was about to
be destroyed.



Although Evergreen’s words were true...why did he have to insist on saying such depressing things?
Didn’t he know that the Xia Emperor had a belly full of fire right now?

“Oh?” The Xia Emperor said calmly, “Then junior apprentice-brother Evergreen, when you were merely
a hundred years old, had you already become a Celestial Immortal?”

Sword Immortal Evergreen’s face instantly changed, but he then smirked. “What’s the point of putting
up a tough verbal facade? Senior apprentice-brother Xiamang, it’s time to face reality.”

The Xia Emperor was currently in a terrible mood. He couldn’t be bothered to reply.
“The Grand Xia...”
The Xia Emperor felt miserable in his heart. “Is it really finished?”

As Daofather Crimsonbright led his Empyrean Gods and True Immortals in watching the battle from
outside the Three Realms, a massive, black-robed figure was also silently watching from a completely
different location. The Godking was paying very close attention to this fight.

“We are going to win.”

The Godking gently tapped on his armrest with his left hand. A mirror of mist was in front of him,
revealing the battle in its entirety.

At this moment, neither the Godking nor Daofather Crimsonbright could see inside the body of Ning’s
Heaven Punisher. None of them could see the change in Ji Ning, Immortal Darknorth.

Within the world of the Grand Xia. Whitepole Commandery.

The savage battle had been kicked in overdrive as both sides assaulted each other with abandon. The
Seamless Gate’s side was especially eager, while the Grand Xia's side clearly seemed a bit dispirited.
Everyone could tell that from the moment that the Fiendgod army led by Empyrean God Coldsavage was
destroyed, the difference in power between the two sides had grown. The Grand Xia was almost unable
to hold on any longer.

“Break! Break! Break!”

Ning, trapped by those black chains, felt a frantic feeling in his heart.

His heart was filled with rage as well.

Why...

Why couldn’t he break these damned chains?

His brothers and sisters were fighting for their lives. Ning truly was anxious to join them.

Despite his anxiousness, he was still able to maintain complete control over himself. His icy calmness
and his frantic impatience co-existed without any conflicts at all.



Rumble...

Suddenly, Ning’s heart shook.
He was stunned.

And then...he was overjoyed.

He could now completely sense that vast, boundless Grand Dao, the Dao of the Sword. All of the
mysteries of the Dao of the Sword were now within Ning’s heart. It was different from the past; when
Ning was attuning to the Dao, enormous ripples would manifest. Now, the Dao of the Sword was like an
obedient little child, not resisting or hiding anything from Ning.

This was because Ning had completely mastered and was in complete control of it. Naturally, he
wouldn’t release even the slightest of Dao-ripples to the outside world unless he chose to.

“So this...is the Dao of the Sword?”

“So the only thing | lacked was a surge of true Sword Immortal ki?” After breaking through the final
bottleneck, Ning instantly understood where his problem had lain.

In truth, when one reached a bottleneck in mastering a Grand Dao, one’s insights into that Grand Dao
were almost complete and perfect.

The only thing that was lacking was the final merging and fusing of all those insights, to blend them all
together into one thing...the entire Dao of the Sword.

This sort of fusion required an insight that was extremely difficult to comprehend. However, Ning had a
very pure sword-heart, and had even mastered a strand of swordforce. In addition, he had once had a
chance to personally sense the entire Grand Dao of the Sword, thanks to the [Thousand Year Dream].
Thus, the only thing Ning lacked was that final surge of ki, the Sword Immortal ki which every single
peerless Sword Immortal possessed.

Every single Sword Immortal had their own special qualities to them.
Lu Dongbin was transcendent and non-interventional.

Sword Immortal Evergreen was supremely self-centered, viewing everything through the cold lens of
pragmatism. He didn’t deign to cloak his words in pleasantries when dealing with people of the same
level. He knew that his words were unpleasant to hear, but he didn’t care. Perhaps he might be
respectful when in the presence of a Daofather, but he couldn’t be bothered to do so for other
Empyrean Gods and true Immortals. He knew very well the thing which mattered the most to him was
his own strength.

Ji Ning, sword in hand, chopped through all thistles and thorns that sought to bar his path as he walked
towards the true peak of power. Although he knew everything, simply put, Ning was missing that final
surge of ki.

However, Ning had been tempered and trained through years of battles. In fact, black chains were
surrounding and assaulting him right now, giving him tremendous pressure. As a result...the pressure
caused a rebound effect, allowing Ning to seize the opportunity to make a breakthrough.



Upon making the breakthrough...
The look in Ning’s eyes changed.

Although his eyes looked similar to how they did in the past, deep within them one could see a sword-
intent that was absolutely harrowing.

“The Dao of the Sword is now complete!”

“As for manifesting the five types of ki within my chest...I've always been able to do that,” Ning
murmured to himself.

What were the five types of ki? Metal, wood, water, fire, earth; the Five Elements! The most important
part of a Celestial Immortal becoming a Pure Yang True Immortal lay in the mastery of a Grand Dao. A
secondary component was in separately mastering five ordinary Daos of the Five Elements. These Daos
of the Five Elements could allow one to link together with the infrastructure of Heaven and Earth,
because the Three Realms were themselves formed from the Five Elements.

When manifesting the five types of ki within the body, one would receive a resonance with the essential
Five Elements of the universe itself. After the Jindan absorbed an enormous amount of elemental
energy, it would then evolve and transform into a Pure Yang Jindan. Only then would it possess Pure
Yang power, allowing one to become a true Pure Yang True Immortal.

“We're in a fight right now. | don’t have the time to slowly absorb elemental energy.” Ning immediately
pulled out an enormous amount of Pure Yang Immortal pills, throwing all of them into his mouth. Right
now, his Jindan needed to absorb a nigh-infinite amount of elemental energy, and so there was no
worry at all about an accidental self-detonation due to excess power.
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Rumble...

The elemental energy contained with Pure Yang Immortal pills was of incredible purity. It instantly
transformed into a tidalwave of elemental energy within Ji Ning’s Jindan region. The energy of each pill
was completely released, and the entire Jindan drank it all up thirstily, as though it was starving for
energy. It was like a riverbed that was so dry, the ground had cracked; even if a torrent of rain was to fall
onto it, the riverbed would be able to easily absorb it all.

In fact, the rate at which the Immortal pills released energy couldn’t even catch up to the rate at which
the Jindan was absorbing it.

Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh!
Within Ning’s chest, five types of semi-transparent ki began to manifest and flow.

These five streams of ki came from the insights Ning had in the five Daos of the Five Elements. They now
all gathered together, connecting Ning to the essence of Heaven and Earth itself.

Ning had trained for many years. Aside from the Dao of the Sword, his accomplishments in the Grand
Dao of the Waterdrop were the most advanced. He had mastered more than half of it by now. As for
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ordinary water-related Daos, he had long since mastered sixteen different types. In truth, mastering
ordinary Daos was now of very little help to Ning. While working on his Grand Dao, he would
occasionally get a flash of insight that would allow him to master a particular ordinary Dao.

Ning was very skilled in fire-related Daos as well.
Metal...Ning was quite skilled in this as well, thanks to his expertise in the sword.

Earth...this was the slowest for Ning to train in, but Ning had still mastered a complete, ordinary earth-
related Dao. Even back when Ning had first arrived at the Black-White College, he had begun to train in
the Lesser Five Elements sword-art, after all.

“Wonderful.” The five types of ki within his chest were slowly beginning to link together and resonate
with the essence of the Five Elements within Heaven and Earth, causing tiny streams of energy to be
transmitted into his body.

These streams of energy consisted of the essence of the Five Elements. They were all transmitted
straight into Ning’s Jindan.

Whoosh!

Like celestial snow meeting with infernal flame, an explosive transformation erupted. Ning’s Jindan
began to completely transform, and its quality was increasing at an incredible rate. The Jindan region
within Ning’s body grew even greater, and the energy that created and maintained the Jindan grew
more and more pure as it began to rise towards the Pure Yang level. Although an enormous amount of
elemental energy was being used up, Ning had plenty of Immortal pills prepared. Ning had acquired a
large number of Immortal pills from the Xia Emperor, when he had traded away his Empyrean God
golem. Even after mastering the Sixth Cycle of the [Eight-Nine Arcane Art], Ning had a large number of
Immortal pills left over.

Although all of this took time to describe, in reality it happened tremendously fast.

After just two breaths worth of time, Ning’s Jindan had successfully completed its transformation into an
even purer, deeper, and somewhat darker golden color! This was a darkness that came from density and
depth, and the energy within this Jindan now vastly surpassed the energy contained within the Jindan of
a Celestial Immortal. It caused Ning’s Celestial Immortal body to instantly be transformed.

The golden pellet Jindan within Ning’s body was now a Pure Yang Jindan.

It was second only to the Great Firmament Jindan possessed by Daofathers of the Great Firmament. The
Pure Yang Jindan continued to absorb the remaining energy from the Immortal pills, causing the power
of the Jindan to grow even heavier and denser.

“Eh?” Ning immediately used the spell which his master, Subhuti, had taught to him. He masked his Pure
Yang aura, transforming into the aura of a Celestial Immortal.

This was a form of artifice.

In battle...Ning needed to disguise his power.



“What a wonderful feeling. The feeling of being a Pure Yang True Immortal...it truly is powerful!
Pleasurable!” Ning could sense the might his body contained as the Pure Yang power flooded his body.
“Is this the feeling which Patriarch Lu and the Xia Emperor have?”

Patriarch Lu and the Xia Emperor were both Pure Yang True Immortals.
Celestial Immortals had their energy, Pure Yang True Immortals had their own.

The transformation in their energy alone represented an enormous increase in power. In fact, Ning even
had the feeling that right now, if he were to attack by himself without a thousand Celestial Immortals or
a hundred thousand Loose Immortals aiding him, he would still be able to give a White-Faced Flood
Dragon a good fight. In the past? His Primaltwin, merely a Celestial Immortal, had to rely on the power
of the entire army.

“The Darknorth army...” Ning immediately activated his Pure Yang energy, beginning to take control of
even more power from the entire Heaven Punisher formation.

His power grew deeper and deeper. The power of the entire Heaven Punisher began to skyrocket. It
doubled. Tripled. Quadrupled. Quintuipled.

The power continued to increase. Ten times. Twelve times. Eighteen times. Twenty-one times!
Finally, the power of the Heaven Punisher reached a limit, and the increase came to a halt.

“Eh? Why is it that | have the feeling that I've almost brought out all the power this Heaven Punisher has
to offer?” Ning had a foundation of Pure Yang energy, and had a soul heartforce technique supporting
him; as a result, he was in control of almost 80% of the total maximum theoretical power of a Heaven
Punisher! Ning could vaguely sense that he was very close to a hard limit in power.

It must be understood that not even the other Empyrean Gods or True Immortals were able to unleash
this much power from a single Heaven Punisher! Not Empyrean God Venomsong, for example, nor the
other Empyrean Gods and True Immortals.

Although there were some Empyrean Gods and True Immortals in the Three Realms who had gained
insight into heartforce, the overall ratio was low; it could be said that less than one in ten practiced
heartforce! For example, in this current battle within the Grand Xia, aside from Ning, there were two
others who had gained a basic level of expertise into heartforce.

One was the Xia Emperor, who had reached the second stage in heartforce.
The other was Gatemaster Azurefox, who had also reached the second stage in heartforce.

The most important thing was, even someone who had powerful heartforce had to come up with a way
to apply it to the soul as well. Ning was incredibly talented in this regard; previously, all by himself, he
had come up with a way to apply it to his sword-fingers, then had come up with a way to apply it to
actual Immortal swords. After being transmitted the [Heart Sutra] by Old Man Yuan, he had slowly
begun to reach towards a way to apply heartforce to the soul.



A Pure Yang True Immortal whose heartforce had reached the peak of the third stage, and who had a
basic level of expertise in soul heartforce.

This was the reason why Ning was able to command eighty percent of the maximum power of the
Heaven Punisher?

It could be said that Ning was now far, far superior to anyone else on either side in terms of controlling a
Heaven Punisher. Even when he was a Celestial Immortal, Ning was capable of giving Venomsong’s
White-Faced Flood Dragon a good fight; he was just slightly weaker than it, that was all.

Boom! Boom! Boom! Ning’s Heaven Punisher brandished the Ananda World-Swords, chopping down
against the black chains.

He still used the same amount of power he had in the past, before making his breakthrough.

But Ning now had a feeling...that if he was to unleash his full power, the black chains would be
completely unable to stop him.

“Eh?” Ning swept the field of battle with his gaze. “The current situation is extremely unfavorable
towards the Grand Xia. From the looks of things, if no one else arrives to help out, the only result will be
a defeated retreat.”

“Because my breakthrough was within the Heaven Punisher’s body, most likely no one knows of it.”
“Then...”
Ning stared at the distant True Immortal Crimsonjoy.

True Immortal Crimsonjoy had been maintaining this spell the entire time. This used up a shocking
amount of energy, and so he had been constantly using Immortal pills to replenish it.

“Ideally, | should kill True Immortal Crimsonjoy in a single blow,” Ning secretly calculated to himself.
“Even though | should currently be the most powerful figure on this battlefield, it’s still quite hard to
actually kill a Pure Yang True Immortal.”

The supreme powers on this field of battle were the Fiendgod armies, Venomsong’s White-Faced Flood
Dragon, and the Raindragon army. Of course, the Xia Emperor and True Immortal Whitepole were on
this level of power as well.

Both the Xia Emperor and True Immortal Whitepole were very powerful in and of themselves. As for
Empyrean God Coldsavage, Empyrean God Kindwater, Empyrean God Venomsong, and the others, they
all had to rely on armies in order to release this level of power.

Ning, by himself, was naturally no match for the Xia Emperor or True Immortal Whitepole.

However, he had the Darknorth army, heartforce, and a soul heartforce technique. This made his
Heaven Punisher the most powerful force present, vastly stronger than Venomsong’s White-Faced Flood
Dragon.



“Right now, not a single Empyrean God or True Immortal has perished. Not even the Xia Emperor’s
usage of the Grand Xia’s Worldguard Formation was enough to kill one of them.” Ning knew very well
that killing one would be very hard, but he had to give it a try.

On this battlefield, the Xia Emperor and True Immortal Whitepole were the field marshals for their
respective armies.

“Is it all over?”

The Xia Emperor stared at the field of battle. Daofather Raindragon, Daofather Crimsonbright, and the
Primordial Imperial Clan...none of them had sent reinforcements. The Xia Emperor felt powerless.

He now understood...

That his master and the others probably had other concerns, precluding them from reinforcing him. The
Xia Emperor, however, still found it hard to accept this.

“Retreat,” the Xia Emperor ordered in a hoarse, unwilling shout, one which rang out by the ears of
everyone on his side.

Rumble...

The enormous Eight Dragons Cloudcity began to appear as well, pressing downwards.
“Hurry and retreat into the Eight Dragons Cloudcity,” the Xia Emperor ordered.
“Imperial Majesty.’

“Imperial Majesty?”

They all looked towards the Xia Emperor.

The Xia Emperor, however, just shook his head. He didn’t want to admit it, but he could tell that their
defeat was guaranteed! There was no way for them to change the situation! If this continued, the Grand
Xia’s forces would probably be completely destroyed.

“Forget it...forget it. If | lose, | lose. There’s never been such a thing as an eternal empire within this
universe. Even my Primordial Imperial Clan...its current status cannot compare to its status during the
Primordial Era.” The Xia Emperor sighed mentally, completely giving up. He would no longer fight. It was
time to prepare to flee. If they fled, they would at least stay alive. If they continued to fight head-on,
death would be the result.

I, Xiamang, have done all | can...
But alas, | have nothing more to give, now!

He couldn’t forget he had arrived within this world with high spirits, roaming across it and nurturing it,
defeating all challengers until he finally unified the entire Grand Xia. He felt deep attachments towards
this world of his, but alas...it was now time to leave. This world would now belong to the Seamless Gate.



“Hahaha...don’t let them just escape like that. Kill them all!” True Immortal Whitepole roared with
laughter. He felt utter excitement, right now, because he could sense that the Xia Emperor no longer
had any plans to fight back and was most likely going to escape.

This world’s name was going to be changed to the Whitepole major world.
He...would be its master!
If Xiamang wishes to flee, he needs to first consider whether or not I, Whitepole, shall permit it!

“Killt Kill! Kill!” True Immortal Whitepole’s eyes were filled with a shocking desire to kill, and the morale
of the Seamless Gate’s forces swelled up to a crescendo.

But suddenly...
BOOM!III
A strange explosion.

This explosion came from a part of the battlefield which had been fairly calm and silent this entire time.
It was the place where Ning’s Heaven Punisher had been trapped. Although the Xia Emperor wanted to
rescue him, it was currently hard for them to even save themselves; how were they supposed to send
out even more forces to rescue Ji Ning?

“Eh?” The Xia Emperor, True Immortal Whitepole, and the others all turned their heads to look.

The black-robed, black-haired, red-eyed elder just stood there in a daze. Around him, snow-colored
lotus flowers were flying about.

The elder touched his chest.

The Pure Yang Jindan within his body...had been shattered in an instant, under a sudden, sinister
assassination strike by Ji Ning.

The red-eyed elder opened his mouth, wanting to say something...but before he could make a single
sound, he transformed into flying dust. He had died!

After so many years of battling to claim the Grand Xia...

A True Immortal had finally died! True Immortal Crimsonjoy had perished! The killer was a Heaven
Punisher...Ji Ning’s!



