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Book 18: Pure Yang Chapter 24: Withdrawing The Troops 

The Grand Xia and the Seamless Gate; both forces on that battlefield were stunned. 

The Grand Xia had already begun a retreat, while the Seamless Gate was in hot, eager pursuit, planning 

on carving a few extra pieces of flesh from the Xia Emperor. 

But… 

True Immortal Crimsonjoy died? 

An exalted, powerful Pure Yang True Immortal…had actually died? 

“What the hell?” 

“How did Ji Ning DO that? He…wasn’t he trapped? Even if he managed to charge out, how could he have 

killed True Immortal Crimsonjoy in an instant?” 

“Just now, I seemed to see snow-white lotus petals floating around True Immortal Crimsonjoy’s body. 

Could his death be connected to the Protocosmic spirit-treasure, the ‘Nineleaf Snowlotus’? 

The Seamless Gate’s forces were completely stunned. They simply couldn’t believe this. 

They were clearly on the verge of victory…how did the hell did this suddenly happen? 

…… 

The only person on the battlefield who wasn’t stunned was Ning himself. 

“Success.” Ning let out a sigh of relief. Although he had an absolute advantage in power thanks to his 

Heaven Punisher, he hadn’t been certain that he would be able to kill True Immortal Crimsonjoy. 

Just now, he had first activated his Protocosmic spirit-treasure, the Nineleaf Snowlotus. 

The Nineleaf Snowlotus was best-suited for trapping and binding foes. In the past, Ning was a mere 

Celestial Immortal; even when he used the power of the Heaven Punisher to activate the Nineleaf 

Snowlotus, it wouldn’t be excessively powerful. After becoming a Pure Yang True Immortal, however, 

and after merging his Pure Yang energy with the power of his Heaven Punisher, then using it all to 

activate the Nineleaf Snowlotus…the power of the countless snowlotuses he could create was truly 

astonishing. 

He had instantly covered the completely unprepared True Immortal Crimsonjoy with them. 

As he used the snow-white lotus petals to surround True Immortal Crimsonjoy, Ning unleashed his full 

power, instantly shattering apart the entangling black chains. 

“Not good.” Upon being trapped by the snowlotuses, and upon sensing his spell being destroyed, True 

Immortal Crimsonjoy immediately knew that something bad was happening. A sudden variable had to 

have been introduced into the battle, but he couldn’t see what was going on beyond the barrier of 

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


snowlotuses, nor could he Greater Teleport. He didn’t dare hide himself within an Immortal estate 

either; if he did, the enemy would be able to immediately capture it. 

Thus, the only thing he could do at the time…was to use his own Pure Yang treasures to protect himself. 

BOOM! 

A cold, insidious sword attack. 

After shattering the black chains, Ning immediately sent out a silent, soundless sword-strike. This was an 

assassination sword-art which Ning had learned back at Mount Innerheart. He had learned far too many 

sword-arts at Mount Innerheart, including several that had been devised by Daofathers of the Great 

Firmament. Usually, it was rare for Ning to use any of those sword-arts, as those were sword-arts that 

others had developed; although they were very powerful in Ning’s hands, there was no way he could 

truly reach a level of absolute perfection in them. Ning, however, had never tried to create his own 

assassination sword-arts. Given the inconceivable power of the Heaven Punisher he led, this sword-art 

was already powerful enough. And so… 

BOOM! 

The snow-white lotus petals instantly split apart, allowing Ning’s sword to hack directly against True 

Immortal Crimsonjoy’s protective magic treasure. 

Because True Immortal Crimsonjoy had been trapped by the snow-white lotus flowers, his protective 

treasure’s defensive field was very, very close to his body. This assassination sword-art Ning employed 

was a type of vibration-based sword-art. When he chopped down, a very strange yet incredibly powerful 

form of energy was transformed into a vibration that not even Pure Yang magic treasures could block. 

The vibration was sent straight into True Immortal Crimsonjoy’s body…and it instantly shattered apart 

his Pure Yang Jindan. 

From this, one could imagine how powerful Ning’s sword-attack had been. 

In truth, someone like True Immortal Crimsonjoy would’ve never dared to fight Venomsong’s White-

Faced Flood Dragon, one of the Fiendgod armies, or the Raindragon army head-on. Ning was much more 

powerful than any of the three; how could Crimsonjoy possibly resist it? And in truth, Ning was lucky to 

possess the Nineleaf Snowlotus. If it wasn’t for the Snowlotus binding Crimsonjoy, when Ning charged 

over Crimsonjoy would’ve fled right away. 

If Celestial Immortal Blackheaven knew that Ning had used the Nineleaf Snowlotus, a treasure which 

had previously belonged to Blackheaven himself, to cut off the escape path for True Immortal 

Crimsonjoy, who Blackheaven had asked to help out… 

It really would be hard to describe how Celestial Immortal Blackheaven would feel. 

…… 

“Seize the momentum. Kill!” 

While he celebrated his victory, Ning didn’t hesitate in the slightest as he immediately charged straight 

towards the closest enemies. 



There were three White-Faced Flood Dragons of the Seamless gate in that location, as well as a group of 

Empyrean God golems. They had been assaulting the five Heaven Punishers of the Grand Xia, who per 

the Xia Emperor’s orders were retreating while supporting each other defensively. At this moment, 

however, everyone had come to a halt. They were all stunned, and the forces of the Grand Xia felt wild 

joy in their hearts. 

“Not good!” 

“Quick, go help out!” 

“Go help them!” 

On the Seamless Gate’s side, True Immortal Whitepole and Gatemaster Azurefox were the first to come 

back to their senses. They didn’t have any time to be astonished at True Immortal Crimsonjoy’s death; 

they immediately began to give orders. 

True Immortal Whitepole first changed the target of his spell to focus on Ning. The icy Solar Star that 

was hovering in the skies behind him began to shoot rays of frozen light towards Ning’s charging Heaven 

Punisher. 

Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh! 

Cold light flashed in an unending stream. 

“Hmph.” Ning’s Heaven Punisher was bounding barefoot across the land. After having seen True 

Immortal Whitepole use this spell before, Ning felt no fear at all. He swung out an Ananda World-Sword, 

his sword-light flowing like water. Ever since Ning was young, he had been particularly adept at using 

sword-arts to defend. The curtain-like flow of watery sword-light was able to completely block all of the 

frozen lances of light. 

Boom! Boom! Boom! 

The tremendous power within Ning’s words were able to endure all of the attacks. 

“I can’t stop him.” True Immortal Whitepole’s face changed. “Quick! Junior apprentice-sister Azurefox, 

go help out. The Heaven Punisher which Ji Ning is in command of is far too powerful. I was able to stop 

even a Fiendgod army, but I can’t stop him!” 

“Alright.” Azurefox was anxious as well. 

Both of them were fairly distant from Ning. There was no time to charge in and attack him up close; 

their only options were to use spells, magic treasures, and other long-distance options. 

Nine bushy fox-tails lashed through the air, seeming to blot out and darken the skies themselves as they 

swept towards Ning. 

“Just f*ck off.” Ning’s Heaven Punisher continued to bound forward, two swords in his hands. 

Previously, he had used just a single sword to block True Immortal Whitepole. Now, he used the other 

sword as well. Boom! Boom! Boom! When his sword struck out, it was as though the heavens had 

suddenly turned clear and bright again. The nine furry tails were blasted apart, leaving just a small 



portion of the tails undamaged. Quickly, however, the nine tails once more grew outwards and 

regenerated. 

Ning didn’t slow down at all…and he was far too fast. 

The Fiendgod armies, the Heaven Punishers, the White-Faced Flood Dragons, the Raindragon 

army…none of them were comparable to Ning’s Heaven Punisher in terms of speed! In fact, even the 

Bloodcloud golems were just barely on par with Ning’s speed right now. From this, one could tell how 

terrifyingly fast Ning truly was! 

“Quick, go save them!” 

“Stop that Ji Ning!” 

“Quick!” 

True Immortal Whitepole frantically issued the orders. Ji Ning’s sudden, explosive increase in power was 

absolutely capable of changing the outcome of this entire battle. If they weren’t able to slow him down 

and allowed him to just charge forward as he currently was…no army, Empyrean God, or True Immortal 

was capable of fighting against Ji Ning’s Heaven Punisher without assistance. The forces of the Seamless 

Gate would most likely be destroyed by Ning, one at a time…resulting in a defeat for this entire battle. 

Thus, they had to focus all of their efforts on stopping him! 

Whoosh! 

Sword-light struck out. 

The three White-Faced Flood Dragons were fleeing now, with the five Heaven Punishers in hot pursuit, 

as well as Ning’s Heaven Punisher. As Ning’s sword-light flew out…the White-Faced Flood Dragon he 

targeted only had a chance to let out a furious, unwilling roar of defeat. Slash! Ning’s longsword 

chopped straight through the neck of the White-Faced Flood Dragon, sending the head flying. The body 

of the dragon immediately broke apart, revealing the Celestial Immortals and Loose Immortals inside of 

it, who immediately began to flee. 

“Kill! Kill! KILL!” Celestial Immortal Unity, Celestial Immortal Whacko, and the others all led their Heaven 

Punishers in a massacre of the survivors. 

“Go!” 

“Stop him!” 

BOOM! 

Another massive explosion could be heard. A tremendously powerful White-Faced Flood Dragon had 

managed to force its way in front of Ji Ning. This was Venomsong’s White-Faced Flood Dragon, which 

had been nearest to Ning. Venomsong struck out with the sharp, fierce claws of his dragon, while Ning 

once more swept out with the Ananda World-Sword. 

BOOM! 

This was the first time these two massive Fiendgod-manifestations had fought head-on. 



Venomsong’s White-Faced Flood Dragon was actually knocked off its two scaly legs by the force of the 

collision and sent flying backwards. This result caused a look of utter shock to appear on the face of 

Venomsong’s White-Faced Flood Dragon! He…he was actually… this much weaker than Ji Ning? 

“But…” True Immortal Whitepole’s face completely changed. 

Previously, upon seeing Ning’s might, he had made a rough estimate of Ning’s power and had expected 

Ning’s Heaven Punisher to be stronger than Venomsong’s White-Faced Flood Dragon. But to actually 

knock Venomsong’s White-Faced Flood Dragon flying like that…this was beyond his expectations. The 

difference in power was enormous! 

“Slow him down.” 

He had no time to be astonished. True Immortal Whitepole and Gatemaster Azurefox both focused their 

spells against Ning, and both their spells were extraordinarily powerful. Ning had to use at least one 

sword at all times to defend against them. With two of them joining forces against him…Venomsong’s 

White-Faced Flood Dragon had more than enough time to recover from that blow, then once more 

charge forward to engage Ning in battle. 

And so, True Immortal Whitepole, Gatemaster Azurefox, and Venomsong’s White-Faced Flood Dragon 

all joined forces to just barely stalemate and tie down Ji Ning. Just barely! Ning was still able to charge 

forward; he was just somewhat slowed down. 

“Retreat!” True Immortal Whitepole had an ugly look on his face as he mentally roared the order to his 

forces. 

They couldn’t allow this fight to continue. 

They had already lost True Immortal Crimsonjoy and a White-Faced Flood Dragon. Ji Ning, all by himself, 

was able to tie down Whitepole, Azurefox, and Venomsong. The Seamless Gate no longer had any 

advantages whatsoever. 

The Seamless Gate’s forces began to retreat. 

Before this, the Seamless Gate had a significant tactical. After True Immortal Whitepole, Gatemaster 

Azurefox, and Venomsong’s White-Faced Flood Dragon had joined forces to tie down Ji Ning, their forces 

were no longer in significant danger, and so they were able to retreat in a very stable, orderly manner. 

Soon, this sudden, unexpected ‘final battle’ came to an end. 

“Withdraw our troops.” The Xia Emperor’s voice rang out as well, once more filled with vigor and 

willpower. 

The war for the Grand Xia… 

He hadn’t lost it yet! 

The Xia Emperor stared at the distant, awe-inspiring, half-nude Heaven Punisher commanded by Ji Ning. 

In his heart, he celebrated joyfully, and he even felt a hint of gratitude towards Ji Ning. Ji NIng truly had 

been the fulcrum upon which the results of this battle had turned. 



…… 

Beyond the Three Realms. The seat of awakening for Daofather Crimsonbright. 

Aside from Daofather Crimsonbright himself, a whole host of Empyrean Gods and True Immortals were 

watching the battle scenes depicted within that mirror of light. 

“Good!” 

“That’s Ji Ning!” 

“He just exploded with power.” 

“True Immortal Crimsonjoy just died. He actually died, just like that.” 

“Look, he’s still charging forward. He’s incredibly ferocious; he’s just smashing straight through them. 

The Seamless Gate is panicking now. True Immortal Whitepole and Gatemaster Azurefox have both used 

their spells, but they can’t stop him. They can’t stop him at all! The White-Faced Flood Dragons have 

started to flee. It’s useless! They are too slow. Ji Ning just attacked with his sword…ahaha! One of them 

died! Ugh, Venomsong’s White-Faced Flood Dragon just arrived…this is going to be a bit troubleso-…he 

was just sent flying?” 

The mood had been rather depressed, but now all of the Empyrean Gods and True Immortals felt their 

energy levels rising. 

They were all excited. 

Some of their homelands and major worlds had already been conquered, after all. Even the ones that 

weren’t conquered yet felt grief upon seeing the Grand Xia fall into such dire straits. If even the Grand 

Xia had fallen…how could they hope to survive? Most likely, only extremely selfish individuals like Sword 

Immortal Evergreen, who didn’t have any major worlds or territories to worry about, would be 

completely unconcerned with the results of this battle. 

“How can Ji Ning be this powerful? Can it be that he’s become a Pure Yang True Immortal?” 

“He’s too strong.” 

“His aura is simply…” 

Everyone was sighing in amazement. Who wouldn’t hope for a brutal, dominating figure like Ning to 

appear on their side during a battle? 

The Xia Emperor’s clone just stood there, smiling. Smiling with great happiness. 

He glanced sideways at the nearby Sword Immortal Evergreen, who had a rather unpleasant look on his 

face. Evergreen had said quite a few things just now, after all. 

“Fortunately, junior apprentice-brother Evergreen, you weren’t able to take Ji Ning on as your disciple 

all those years ago. Otherwise…you really would’ve delayed his progress,” the Xia Emperor sighed 

‘emotionally’. 



“You…!” Sword Immortal Evergreen’s face sank. He immediately began a retort; he wasn’t the sort to 

easily admit defeat. 

But suddenly, Daofather Crimsonbright, seated above all of them on his throne, let out a loud, clear 

laugh. “This Ji Ning…good, very good!” 

The words which Sword Immortal Evergreen was just about to spew out became stuck in his throat. He 

wasn’t able to say a single thing. 
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The many Empyrean Gods and True Immortals below Daofather Crimsonbright looked towards him. 

“Years ago, I once had the chance to take on this Ji Ning as my disciple, but of the three choices that 

were made available to me, I choose Little Woodpass.” Daofather Crimsonbright smiled, seeming to be 

in an excellent mood. “I felt certain that Little Woodpass would have more potential than Ji Ning, but it 

seems that my vision has grown blurry with age.” 

“Uh…” 

All of the Empyrean Gods and True Immortals were speechless. 

To praise Ji Ning was one thing; after all, he had indeed completely changed the situation in that battle 

at the Grand Xia. But for the Daofather to say that his ‘vision has grown blurry with age’ was a bit 

exaggerated. What sort of a status did a Daofather have? Even if he truly did wish to satirize himself a 

bit, for him to satirize himself for Ji Ning’s sake was quite bizarre. 

“In the end, it was that old friend of mine who had superior vision.” Daofather Crimsonbright pointed 

towards the air, and yet another mirror of light appeared out of nowhere. The images of yet another 

battle appeared on that mirror, one in which more than a hundred Empyrean Gods and True Immortals 

were participating in, alongside true dragons, Fiendgods, phoenixes, and other mythical beasts. The two 

sides in the battle were battling with ferocity. Daofather Crimsonbright said calmly, “The final battle 

between the Winesun Realm and the Seamless Gate has reached the crescendo.” 

Everyone below watched the battle carefully. 

The Winesun Realm was the dozens of major worlds and countless minor worlds ruled over by 

Daofather Winesun. It was a realm that was not inferior to the Crimsonbright Realm at all. 

“The Winesun Realm has actually sent nearly eighty Empyrean Gods and True Immortals into battle?” 

“Look; those eighteen True Immortals have joined together into a Ninesongs Formation. They must be 

close to a Daofather in power.” 

“They are going quite berserk.” 

“Even the phoenix lineage has descended.” 

This was a great battle, one which was far more vicious than the one the Grand Xia had just engaged in. 
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As the Xia Emperor watched this battle, he suddenly understood everything. Right…as he was feeling 

misery for the Celestial Immortals and the Loose Immortals who had perished under his command, the 

exalted Daofathers were watching things on a much higher level. During such a violent tempest as this 

one which had swept the Three Realms, the deaths of Celestial Immortals and Loose Immortals simply 

wouldn’t cause too much of a reaction from the Daofathers. Only the deaths of Empyrean Gods and 

True Immortals would arouse the attention of the True Gods and Daofathers. 

In the eyes of the Xia Emperor, his losses had been unsustainably catastrophic. In the eyes of the 

Daofathers, however…the battle in the Grand Xia had resulted in comparable losses for both the Xia 

Emperor and the Seamless Gate. Things had yet to reach a truly dire state. 

“This great storm is one which has swept the entire Three Realms. In the end, it will cause many True 

Gods and Daofathers to perish…and to think, I was about to give up so easily? It seems that I’ve been 

living a comfortable life for far, far too long…just the slightest setback was enough to make me feel 

despair and a desire to retreat,” the Xia Emperor mused to himself. 

“Xiamang.” Suddenly, a voice rang out within the Xia Emperor’s mind. 

The Xia Emperor couldn’t help but raise his head to look. The speaker was Daofather Crimsonbright. 

“The battle for the Grand Xia has just started,” Daofather Crimsonbright sent mentally. “The Seamless 

Gate has only sent a small portion of its forces; the assault is mainly being led by the Gatemaster 

Azurefox’s Seamless Gate. That is why none of us were in a hurry to intervene. If the Seamless Gate lets 

it go, then we’ll let it go as well. But if they are to summon their forces and attack en masse, then we will 

assist you.” 

The Xia Emperor instantly grew excited. 

“But of course, if you aren’t even able to withstand the limited forces which Azurefox has brought out 

from her branch of the Seamless Gate, then you have no one to blame but yourself,” Daofather 

Crimsonbright sent mentally. “You can only blame yourself for not working hard enough, for not even 

being strong enough to force Azurefox’s branch to request reinforcements.” 

“Understood.” The Xia Emperor nodded. 

When he thought back… 

Indeed, he, Xiamang, hadn’t been ruthless enough. 

He hadn’t been ruthless enough to his subordinates. He hadn’t been willing to let any of his Empyrean 

Gods, True Immortals, or Heaven Punishers to perish. But in a real life-and-death war, sacrifices 

sometimes had to be made. The more you tried to ensure that none of your people died, the more likely 

it was that you would fail. The Seamless Gate, for example; they had essentially sent many of their 

Bloodcloud golems into certain death, but the Bloodcloud golems had been very successful. The deaths 

of just eight of those golems had resulted in them slaying a Heaven Punisher and a Fiendgod army. This 

sort of mindset, of going all out even at the risk of your own death, could indeed be astonishingly 

successful. 



He hadn’t been ruthless enough to himself either. He hadn’t been willing to use up a large amount of his 

own Jindan essence in activating the Grand Xia’s Worldguard Formation a second time, because if he 

had, his white-robed Primaltwin wouldn’t have been able to recover for a very long period of time. 

“The Seamless Gate needs to engage on multiple battlefronts, fanning the flames of war throughout the 

entire Three Realms,” Daofather Crimsonbright sent mentally. “Their forces are limited. Although their 

intelligence reports provided them with a rough estimate of the power of your Grand Xia and allow 

them to make some arrangements, they can’t waste too much of their power either. If it hadn’t been for 

the fact that three thousand Celestial Immortals of the Grand Xia had been seduced into their service, 

they actually would’ve been at a disadvantage in manpower compared to you.” 

“The highest level members of the Seamless Gate have ordered their subordinates to go all out.” 

“You…need to go all out as well.” 

“Some Celestial Immortals may die; even Empyrean Gods and True Immortals may die. So what? This is 

a tribulation, a true storm. If we can kill seven or eight of the Empyrean Gods and True Immortals of the 

Seamless Gate in exchange for just losing four or five of ours, it would be worth it; it would be a great 

victory.” Daofather Crimsonbright’s voice caused the Xia Emperor to feel rather stunned. 

Killing a thousand foes while losing five hundred allies; this would be considered a tremendous victory. 

“In the midst of a storm, you need to be awakened as to how to behave within it. When the Primordial 

World was destroyed, you were very weak and so did not take part in the battle; you have no idea how 

terrifying these great storms can be. This is just the beginning…because that old bastard has yet to fully 

awaken.” Daofather Crimsonbright sent mentally, “Once that old bastard truly awakens, this storm will 

reach its crescendo. By then, Empyrean Gods and True Immortals will be like ants, and a large number of 

True Gods and Daofathers will perish.” 

“Your disciple erred.” The Xia Emperor now completely understood. 

He had to be ruthless. 

Ruthless to his subordinates. 

Ruthless to himself. 

Only then could he survive this storm! 

…… 

Within the Eight Dragons Cloudcity, there was a joyous celebration. 

The Fiendgod armies, Raindragon army, and Heaven Punisher armies were all sent back to their 

quarters. 

“Fellow Daoist Darknorth, it is very rare for me, Floatwater, to admire someone…but I truly admire what 

you did this day.” After the Raindragon army was dissolved, a willowy maiden dressed in black armor 

came flying out from it. She was a Pure Yang True Immortal. 



“Respectful greetings to you, True Immortal Floatwater,” Ning said. He was still pretending to be a 

Celestial Immortal. 

“No need for such courtesy. In fact, in terms of leading and commanding a thousand Celestial Immortals 

and all those Loose Immortals, you are actually superior to me.” True Immortal Floatwater gave Ning a 

close look. “To tell the truth…I even suspect that you’ve already become a Pure Yang True Immortal.” 

Ning just chuckled. 

“Ji Ning.” 

“Darknorth.” 

One delighted voice after another rang out. It was Unity, Allbeasts, Whacko, Rainsoar, and Dustfloat. 

Ning looked at his four sworn brothers and sworn sister, both joy and grief in his heart. He felt grief 

because his sixth brother, Rainbow, had already perished. 

“Alas…sixth brother didn’t have a chance to see it.” 

“Rainbow, he…” 

As the six of them reunited, they quickly turned sorrowful. 

“There will always be deaths in war.” The black-robed Xia Emperor flew over, a group of Empyrean Gods 

and True Immortals by his side. It was Empyrean God Kindwater, Empyrean God Coldsavage, Empyrean 

God Firecloud, True Immortal Skyfarmer, and True Immortal Dongyan. 

“Imperial Majesty.” Ning and the rest of the six all hurriedly saluted. 

“This time, many Celestial Immortals, Loose Immortals, and even Fiendgods perished. Rainbow was just 

one of them,” the black-robed Xia Emperor said. “This is just the start of this great storm. We should all 

understand that even more of us will die.” 

Ning and the others all understood this point. Subhuti had spoken to Ning of this as well. These two 

great alliances were both seeking to destroy the other. 

“However…” The black-robed Xia Emperor looked at Ning, revealing a smile. “Hahaha, Ji Ning, you truly 

gave me a wonderful surprise. Haha, I had even given an order for us to temporarily withdraw…but who 

would’ve thought that you would bring me such a wonderful surprise? You even killed a Pure Yang True 

Immortal!” 

‘Temporarily withdraw’? It most certainly was not! Back then, the Xia Emperor had wanted to 

completely flee from the Grand Xia and admit defeat. 

“Right now, the advantage lies not with the Seamless Gate; it lies with us, the Grand Xia!” 

The Xia Emperor looked at his allies, his laugh loud and clear. “Right now, the biggest headache the 

Seamless Gate has is addressing the question of how to deal with Ji Ning. True Immortal Whitepole, 

Gatemaster Azurefox, and Venomsong’s White-Faced Flood Dragon had to all work together in order to 

just slightly slow him down; they aren’t able to completely tie him down. I imagine that they’d have to 



send out yet another Empyrean God or True Immortal in command of a White-Faced Flood Dragon to 

accomplish it.” 

“Hahaha…” 

“That would make things much more relaxed for the rest of us. We can slaughter them.” The Grand Xia 

also had the Raindragon army, the two Fiendgod armies, as well as five Heaven Punishers and multiple 

Empyrean Gods and True Immortals. 

The entire atmosphere within the Eight Dragons Cloudcity became much more relaxed. 

Slaying a Pure Yang True Immortal was definitely a great success. 

…… 

The Seamless City. 

The atmosphere here was very gloomy. 

“Crimsonjoy died.” 

“How could this have happened?” 

The Empyrean Gods and True Immortals were all gathered within the main palace. Everyone, including 

True Immortal Whitepole and Gatemaster Azurefox, had ugly looks on their faces. 

Although they had killed a few Celestial Immortals and Loose Immortals of the Grand Xia, they had also 

lost many Celestial Immortals and Loose Immortals; their losses were actually fairly comparable. 

Most importantly of all… 

They had lost one of their Pure Yang True Immortals. 

“What should we do?” 

“The Heaven Punisher under Ji Ning’s command suddenly became incredibly powerful. Just now, 

Whitepole, Azurefox, and Venomsong’s Heaven Punisher had to join forces against him, but he was still 

able to charge forward. We no longer have enough power to win this war. If this continues, we’ll be in 

danger of actually losing it. As I see it…we need to request reinforcements.” 

“Right. Request reinforcements.” 

“We don’t have enough strength left.” 

The Empyrean Gods and True Immortals all spoke out in favor. 

Gatemaster Azurefox, however, had a dark look on her face. She snapped coldly, “Request 

reinforcements…do you think it will be that easy? The Godking has a hundred Seamless Gates which 

have been assigned to conquer many major worlds. Some of them are now permanently stationed on 

already-conquered major worlds. Every single Seamless Gate is in desperate need of additional forces, of 

more power. Who doesn’t want reinforcements? But if everyone wants reinforcements…it will be hard 

for anyone to actually get it.” 



Everyone fell silent for a time. 

Their alliance’s total military power, compared to the Nuwa Alliance, was still weaker. 

Otherwise, they wouldn’t have had to use all sorts of enticements and underhanded methods. 

Fortunately, they had an absolute advantage in terms of intelligence reports. As the saying goes, only 

when you know your enemy and know yourself can you be the victor in all your battles. In a war, 

intelligence was tremendously important. It was thanks to their intelligence reports that the Seamless 

Gate had been able to create so many problems for the Nuwa alliance. In truth, the Seamless Gate’s 

power was already stretched very thin. To request reinforcements? It would be difficult. 

Last time, the Godking had taken out a Dao-fruit of primordial chaos for them to deal with the Grand 

Xia’s Worldguard Formation, but had not given them any additional reinforcements. 

“Azurefox, things are different now. Ji Ning is a new variable, a major new variable in this equation.” 

“Right. Report it to the Godking.” 

…… 

Ning’s display of power had been too great. He had caused the Seamless Gate to sense that if things 

were to continue, they would probably lose disastrously no matter how hard they fought. 

Gatemaster Azurefox fell silent. 

True Immortal Whitepole looked towards her as well. Although he had also taken on the Godking as his 

master, Azurefox was closer to the Godking than Whitepole was, and she was the Gatemaster of this 

Seamless Gate. True Immortal Whitepole was nothing more than the temporary military commander for 

this campaign against the Grand Xia. 

“Fine. I’ll report it to the Godking,” Azurefox said heavily. 

Requesting reinforcements…Azurefox felt very ashamed for being forced to resort to this. 
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Within a private room. 

A single candle had already been lit. A fragrant smoke was drifting about, filling the entire room. 

Azurefox was seated in the lotus position, and she slowly closed her eyes, gradually entering the realm 

of slumber and dreams. 

…… 

Azurefox appeared within the vast world of darkness. At the center of the world of darkness, a towering 

figure suddenly appeared atop a towering throne that was at least thirty thousand meters tall, a figure 

that was covered in black robes. 

“You lost?” The Godking looked downwards calmly, his voice reverberating within the entire world. 
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“Forgive me, Godking.” Azurefox immediately fell to her knees. She said hurriedly, “We’ve already done 

everything we can, and everything unfolded as we expected, but…who would’ve thought that Ji Ning, 

who clearly was just a Celestial Immortal, would become the most powerful force on the side of the Xia 

Emperor? It is very taxing for us to withstand just his Heaven Punisher alone. We truly have no other 

options…” 

The Godking just looked at her silently. 

Azurefox knelt there, not daring to lift up her head. 

“I was watching the battle between you and the Grand Xia this entire time,” the Godking said calmly. “Ji 

Ning’s rate of improvement truly is quite fast…but in addition to that, each of you were cowardly and 

feared for your lives. Whitepole, in particular…has truly disappointed me! I bestowed a Dao-fruit of 

primordial chaos upon him, but he still wasn’t able to gain victory.” 

“Forgive us, Godking,” Azurefox said nervously. 

The Godking strummed his throne’s armrest with his hand, having fallen silent. 

Tap. Tap. Tap. 

The only sound in the entire world was the sound of him tapping against his armrest, and it echoed 

nonstop within the darkness. 

Azurefox didn’t dare to make a sound. She knew that the Godking was pondering…was deciding. 

To reinforce them? Or to not reinforce them? 

…… 

Eight Dragons Cloudcity. 

The entire situation had been reversed, and they had gained a major victory. The Xia Emperor had just 

summoned his Empyrean Gods, True Immortals, and Celestial Immortal commanders to the main hall to 

engage in a discussion. 

Within the military camp of the Darknorth army. 

“That really felt excellent.” 

“I felt so stifled for so long, trapped by those black chains. Immortal Darknorth was truly formidable; he 

actually led us to break those chains apart and kill that so-called ‘True Immortal Crimsonjoy’. We even 

killed that White-Faced Flood Dragon and sent the Seamless Gate scurrying.” 

“He’s simply incredible. Not even the Heaven Punishers controlled by an Empyrean God or a True 

Immortal can be this powerful.” 

The Celestial Immortals and the countless Loose Immortals within the camp all chatted excitedly 

amongst themselves. The amount of power their Heaven Punisher had suddenly wielded in the end was 

incredibly stimulating to them. 

“Rainbowflame Fairy.” 



“Fairy.” 

Upon seeing Yu Wei pass by, all of them were very respectful. They all knew that Yu Wei and Ji Ning 

were Dao-companions, and the bulge in Yu Wei’s belly was already quite noticeable. Everyone could tell 

that she was pregnant. The child within Yu Wei’s belly most likely had to be the child of their 

commander, Immortal Darknorth; naturally, these Celestial Immortals and Loose Immortals were 

extremely careful and respectful of Yu Wei. 

Yu Wei smiled and nodded towards them, replying with a few pleasantries before turning and entering 

her residence to prepare some dishes for Ning. 

A short while later, Ning returned. 

“Senior apprentice-sister.” Ning entered the room. 

Yu Wei was carrying a platter of food outside as he entered. Smiling, she said, “I heard that you achieved 

a grand victory today. You even killed a True Immortal, a True Immortal Crimsonjoy?” 

“You’ve heard already?” Ning sat down, surprised. 

“Everyone in the camp is talking about it. How could I not know?” Yu Wei poured some Immortal wine 

for Ning. 

Ning nodded and smiled. “Right. I was fairly lucky. Without planning on it, I ended up killing True 

Immortal Crimsonjoy in one blow. But alas…I was just a step too slow. If I made my breakthrough slightly 

earlier, our side probably would’ve lost even fewer forces.” When Ning thought of his sixth brother, 

Celestial Immortal Rainbow, he couldn’t help but feel a bit of misery. His Dao-heart, however, allowed 

him to quickly smooth over and settle down his emotions. 

“You made a breakthrough?” Yu Wei said, surprised. 

“Right.” Ning nodded lightly, then said, “I’ve made a breakthrough in my soul heartforce technique.” 

His master, Subhuti, had instructed him long ago that he was not to casually inform others of his 

breakthrough to the Pure Yang True Immortal level. He was not to tell Yu Wei or Uncle White, who he 

held complete faith in, about it! If he told a single person, the Seamless Gate would have a chance to 

find out about it. 

“You’ve finally made a breakthrough in your soul heartforce technique?” Yu Wei said joyfully, 

“Wonderful. A breakthrough in soul heartforce will allow you to control even more power from your 

Heaven Punisher, making it even mightier. Right now, in the war for the Grand Xia, there’s not many on 

the side of the Seamless Gate who are a match for you.” 

“Haha. For now, at least, there’s no one who can deal with me. True Immortal Whitepole, Gatemaster 

Azurefox, and the White-Faced Flood Dragon which is under the command of an Empyrean God all had 

to join forces together against me, and they still weren’t a match.” In front of Yu Wei, Ning did 

something he rarely did; he bragged a bit. 

“I knew you’d be incredible.” Yu Wei was very happy. 

The more powerful Ji Ning was, the greater the chances of his survival would be. 



Yu Wei and Ji Ning enjoyed this meal very much. Shortly after they finished… 

“Eh?” Yu Wei suddenly felt a dizzy spell strike her. 

“The Godking?” Yu Wei’s heart clenched as she realized that it was the Godking forcibly summoning her. 

The Godking had left his imprint upon her soul. There was no way she could refuse his summons at all. 

When Azurefox wanted to reach Yu Wei, she had to wait for Yu Wei to fall asleep first…but the Godking 

could forcibly reach out to her, not needing to wait for her to go sleep. 

Yu Wei didn’t dare to hesitate at all. She immediately said, “Junior apprentice-brother, I’m full. I’m a bit 

tired; I’m going to take a nap.” 

“Go ahead and get some rest,” Ning immediately said. She was currently pregnant; he didn’t dare to 

negligent of her health. 

Yu Wei moved into a nearby room, lay down on the bed, then shut her eyes. 

…… 

Within a vast world of darkness. 

Yu Wei appeared out of nowhere, and as soon as she did she saw that massive royal throne hovering in 

the middle of the endless darkness, as well as the towering figure of the Godking seated upon the 

throne. She also saw Gatemaster Azurefox kneeling before the Godking. Yu Wei immediately knelt down 

as well. “I prostrate myself before you, Godking.” 

“Yu Wei,” the Godking said, “The great battle the Grand Xia Dynasty just fought against our Seamless 

Gate…are you aware of it?” 

Yu Wei was somewhat startled. She immediately nodded. “I do.” 

“The Seamless Gate suffered a major loss,” the Godking said. “The Grand Xia won a great victory. Do you 

know why the Grand Xia won?” 

Yu Wei hesitated a moment, then said, “Because of my junior apprentice-brother, Ji Ning.” 

She knew very well that the Godking had to be aware of all the details regarding the battle. There was 

no way any of it could be hidden from him. 

“Right. Because of Ji Ning.” The Godking slowly tapped his fingers against his armrest, a hint of doubt in 

his voice. “How could your Dao-companion, Ji Ning, have increased his power by that much? Did he 

become a Pure Yang True Immortal? Or is it because he’s mastered the heartforce techniques which Old 

Man Yuan transmitted to him?” 

“Your subordinate doesn’t know,” Yu Wei said respectfully. 

“You don’t know?” The Godking gazed downwards towards her. 

Yu Wei’s heart shook, but she forced herself to remain calm. 

“I believe he must have become a Pure Yang True Immortal,” the Godking said. 



Yu Wei was surprised. The Godking already knew the answer? 

“There is no way you can lie in my presence,” the Godking said calmly. “I’ve summoned you and asked 

you simply because I wanted to test you…but in the future, if I ask you for any information regarding the 

Grand Xia and you dare to hide anything…then I will exile you into the Infinity Hells. When that 

happens…there will never be a chance for the child of yourself and Ji Ning to enter this world!” 

Yu Wei’s heart shook yet again. This was what she feared the most. The thing she wanted above all else 

was to survive until her child was born. 

“Forgive me, Godking,” Yu Wei said hurriedly. 

The Godking just gave her a glance. 

Whoosh. Yu Wei disappeared into thin air. 

“Godking?” Azurefox raised her head to look at the Godking with a belly filled with questions. 

“It seems that Ji Ning did not lie to Yu Wei,” the Godking said slowly. “Ji Ning has indeed come up with a 

soul heartforce technique. If he is allowed to grow unimpeded…I’m afraid that the Nuwa Alliance of the 

Three Realms shall soon gain yet another hard-to-deal-with Empyrean God or True Immortal.” 

Azurefox was even more puzzled. 

“Ji Ning told Yu Wei that he made a breakthrough.” The Godking gave his most devoted of servants an 

explanation. “A breakthrough in a soul heartforce technique! However, before this I was concerned that 

Ji Ning might have been lying. The best judge of whether or not he was lying would be Yu Wei, his Dao-

companion; she knows him better than any others. If he lied, Yu Wei should be able to detect it. I could 

sense, however, that Yu Wei also believes that Ji Ning has indeed made a breakthrough in his soul 

heartforce technique.” 

Although Yu Wei hadn’t said it, the Godking could completely see through all of Yu Wei’s thoughts. 

However… 

What the Godking didn’t realize was that Ning hadn’t told anyone at all that he had broken through to 

become a Pure Yang True Immortal. Ning had indeed lied to Yu Wei. His heartforce was incredibly 

strong, and so he was able to reveal no flaws at all when lying. In addition, although Yu Wei had some 

vague guesses in her heart, she still had complete faith in Ning. Ning was the most important person in 

her life, and so harbored no doubts about his words at all. 

After speaking with and querying Yu Wei, in the end the Godking decided that Ji Ning had to have truly 

made a breakthrough in heartforce. 

Azurefox hurriedly said, “That’s good. At least he hasn’t become a Pure Yang True Immortal yet.” 

“Good?” The Godking gave Azurefox a sideways glance. “You still don’t understand what it means for 

him to have made a soul heartforce breakthrough. In the Three Realms, there are many who have 

become Empyrean Gods or True Immortals, but the number of individuals who have developed soul 

heartforce techniques can be counted on two hands.” 



Azurefox was shocked. 

“Old Man Yuan transmitted his teachings to Ji Ning, but I didn’t expect him to have mastered them in 

just three years.” The fog around the Godking’s black robes seemed to crackle with light. “Ji Ning has 

long ago mastered a thread of swordforce, and he has a deep level of insight into the Dao of the Sword. 

There is nothing impeding him from mastering it and becoming a Pure Yang True Immortal; this is just a 

matter of time.” 

“Mastering a soul heartforce technique, however, is extremely difficult.” 

“He’s already accomplished the most difficult task before him,” the Godking said. “He’s completely 

mastered a soul heartforce technique, which means his control over his Heaven Punisher and the 

amount of power he can command has instantly increased tenfold or twentyfold. Once he also becomes 

a Pure Yang True Immortal…the power of his Immortal army will explosively increase yet again.” 

“When that happens…he will have become incredibly hard to deal with. The Nuwa Alliance will have 

gained yet another lethal weapon.” 

The Godking was hesitant, not sure what to do next. 

The battle between the two alliances was a slow, drawn-out battle where each side was fighting for 

every bit of land! 

Each time, they would whittle away a little bit of their enemy’s strength, but over the course of many 

battles, the accumulated amount of damage they had done would allow them to gain a great 

advantage! At present, the True Gods and Daofathers on each side were all unwilling to intervene, 

because they knew that once one side intervened, the casualties would instantly skyrocket. This storm, 

however, was unavoidable; they had to fight at some point. At the start, however, they were going to 

conserve their strength as much as they could. 

The Empyrean Gods and True Immortals struggled for karmic luck. 

But towards the end…when one side realized that they no longer had any chances at all to improve their 

karmic luck…they would most likely launch their most frenzied, berserk of assaults! 

That would be when the final battle would occur. 

Right now, however, both sides felt that they had opportunities to improve their karmic standings, to 

improve their karmic luck. If they were able to do so, then Heaven and Earth would be on their side. 

And in this battle for karmic luck…some extremely special Empyrean Gods or True Immortals could be 

tremendously effective in this regard, such as Lu Dongbin and his Eight Immortals of the High Caves, or 

the terrifying divine archers. If Ji Ning was to master a soul heartforce technique and become a Pure 

Yang True Immortal, the army he commanded would be able to become an important variable that had 

a major influence on the entire war. 

…… 

Time flowed on. 



The Godking’s left hand slowly but continuously tapped against the armrest of his throne. Tap. Tap. Tap. 

Azurefox felt as though each tap was a tap striking upon her very heart. 

Suddenly, the Godking’s left arm came to a halt. 

Azurefox lifted up her head. She could feel as though the entire world of darkness had just solidified. 

A flash of lightning seemed to have appeared within the Godking’s eyes. He said coldly, “Sooner or later, 

we will need to fight a decisive final battle against Crimsonbright. Then…let this final battle’s location be 

the world of the Grand Xia. Make your preparations. I will summon the power of the Fifth World and 

send them to descend upon the Grand Xia. We’ll prepare for a Realmwar and get rid of Ji Ning at the 

same time.” 

“Realmwar?” Azurefox was shocked. 

Sometimes, the war against a major world would explode beyond one’s expectations. The major powers 

on both sides would constantly reinforce their subordinates, resulting in a massive war which the 

majority of Empyrean Gods and True Immortals within that realm would participate in, along with a truly 

countless number of the realm’s Celestial Immortals and True Immortals. This sort of war…was known as 

a Realmwar. 

“Hurry up and prepare,” the Godking ordered. 

“Yes,” Azurefox said respectfully. She immediately departed from the world of darkness. 
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The Heaven Realm. 

Ever since that ancient, primordial war had resulted in the shattering of the world and the creation of 

the Three Realms, the Heaven Realm had been the largest remnant-world that had been left behind. 

The aura of the Heaven Realm was very similar to that of the aura of the ancient world. In this vast 

realm, the Celestial Court merely held partial sway, commanding the eastern reaches. Mount Ling of the 

Buddhists was located in the west, and the many Buddhas were all located there, resulting it in having a 

much higher status than the Court. 

When the Celestial Emperor saw the Buddhas, he would have to behave with the utmost of respect. 

The Buddhas were all figures comparable to True Gods and Daofathers, after all; at most, they would be 

superficially courteous to the Celestial Emperor, the nominal leader of the Three Realms. 

The Heaven Realm was also filled with sacred grounds of the Daoist Path. 

The Daoist Path, the Buddhist Sangha…they were the true powers of the Heaven Realm. Second only to 

them were the various major powers. Of course, there were many other Empyrean Gods and True 

Immortals with their own turfs and territories in this realm as well, where their rule held sway. They 

paid no attention to the Celestial Emperor at all. 

…… 
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The Heaven Realm. Mount Tonglian. 

“Great King! Great King!” A Void-level mouse-type Diremonster flew forward, calling out loudly. He soon 

reached a great palace, inside of which were six Diremonsters Gods with difference appearances. These 

six Diremonster Gods were drinking from cauldrons of wine and eating large chunks of meat with utter 

relish. 

“What is it?” A massively, burly, golden-eyed Diremonster God with long whiskers barked out. 

The Void-level Diremonster hurriedly knelt down with a thud. “Great King, True Immortal Songcloud has 

sent an emissary inviting the six of you go gather at his Cloudsong Mountain half a year from now.” 

“True Immortal Songcloud?” 

The six Diremonster Gods immediately shook off the effects of the wine, becoming completely sober. 

They each exchanged a glance. 

“Understood. True Immortal Songcloud always wastes time dithering about. Us six brothers, our time is 

incredibly precious, and we’re not in a mood to go out wandering. Tell the emissary to f*ck off.” A tall, 

skinny Diremonster God whose face was covered with azure scales barked out at the mouse 

Diremonster. 

“Yes, yes, yes!” The Void-level Diremonster immediately retreated. 

“Ugh. I’m feeling a bit woozy from all the wine. I’m going to take a nap.” The golden-eyed Diremonster 

immediately lay down and began to snore. 

“I’m going to nap as well.” Yet another lay down. 

“If you won’t drink, I will.” 

Some of the six Diremonster Gods went to sleep, while others continued to drink. 

But even though they continued to drink…as Empyrean Gods, they were naturally able to easily create 

lesser clones of themselves. Their clones were all hiding within their respective Immortal estates, and 

they immediately went to sleep. 

…… 

The Heaven Realm. Cloudmist Creek. 

Deep within the flows of Cloudmist Creek, there was an underwater palace. There were all sorts of 

monsters serving within this underwater palace, including shrimp soldiers and crab commanders. The 

masters of this underwater estate were the famous Nine Cloudmist Fairies. The Nine Cloudmist 

Fairies…although they were described as ‘Fairies’, in reality they were Diremonsters who had trained to 

reach the Empyrean God or True Immortal level. Because they shared deep affection for each other, 

advancing and retreating in lockstep, they became famously tough to deal with in the Three Realms. 

When all nine of them joined forces…unless a True God or a Daofather intervened, there were very few 

in the Three Realms who could do anything to them. 



“Sisters, enough play. It’s time to train. The storm has come, and we can’t waste any time or relax.” The 

eldest sister of the nine, Fairy Skycloud, spoke out. 

“Our eldest sister speaks the truth.” The other beautiful Diremonsters all assented to her words. 

They all returned to their still rooms, ostensibly to train…but in reality, they entered the realm of 

dreams. 

…… 

Within the vast world of darkness. 

The massive Godking sat upon his towering, thirty thousand meter throne, his black robes cast around 

him like a dark mist. He sat there, quietly. 

One group of Immortals and Fiendgods after another began to appear before him. 

“Why has the Godking summoned us?” 

“Eh? This many people?” 

“The six Diremonster Gods of Mount Tonglian have arrived. The Nine Cloudmist Fairies have arrived as 

well? Hey, aren’t those the three Diremonster Gods of Mount Dragoneater? So they are on our side as 

well? Last time, the three Diremonster Gods of Mount Dragoneater killed two Bodhisattva’s of the 

Buddhist Sangha.” 

Many Immortals and Fiendgods began to congregate, all at the Empyrean God or True Immortal level. 

There were some weaker ones who were ‘ordinary’ Empyrean Gods and True Immortals, but the likes of 

the six Diremonster Gods of Mount Tonglian, the Nine Cloudmist Fairies, and the three Diremonster 

Gods of Mount Dragoneater stood at the very top. Although the Godking had a hundred Seamless Gates, 

supreme powers like those three reported directly to the Godking himself! The other Seamless Gates 

were unable to give orders to them. 

“We prostrate ourselves before you, Godking.” 

“We prostrate ourselves before you, Godking.” 

Although they all felt shock in their hearts upon arriving, they all knelt down respectfully. 

As time passed, more and more Immortals and Fiendgods arrived, with True Immortal Whitepole and 

Gatemaster Azurefox included amongst them. When the sixty-eighth member arrived, the Godking, 

seated upon his high throne, finally spoke out. 

“The Crimsonbright Realm is under the control of Daofather Crimsonbright.” The Godking’s voice rang 

out, filling every inch of this vast, dark world as well as the hearts of his subordinates. “If the Seamless 

Gate is to gain in karmic luck, then we have to take control of many major worlds. Our previous battles 

against the Crimsonbright Realm were merely small skirmishes, and Daofather Crimsonbright has been 

holding his own power in reserve as well. Both of our sides have been preparing for a true Realmwar to 

begin.” 



All of the Empyrean Gods and True Immortals seated below were startled. They were immediately able 

to guess at what the Godking had summoned them for. 

“If we do not completely destroy them, we won’t be able to stabilize our control over their major 

worlds. We must gain victory in the Realmwar; we must defeat them completely.” The Godking’s voice 

turned icy. “If we can defeat them in the Realmwar, then the worlds of the Crimsonbright Realm will 

become powerless to resist us, allowing us to win them over with ease.” 

“If we do not defeat them…then they will be able to push us out from even the major worlds we’ve 

taken over for now.” 

“The Realmwar against the Crimsonbright Realm…shall be located on the world of the Grand Xia!” 

The Godking made his announcement. 

The Godking had an extremely high status amongst the high-level major powers of the Seamless Gate. In 

addition…the still-slumbering presence had only taken on a single apprentice; the Godking! This made 

the Godking’s status quite transcendental; so long as he didn’t commit a major error, the Godking would 

usually remain in control over the full forces of the Seamless Gates. 

“The current master of the Grand Xia is a member of the Primordial Imperial Clan, Xiamang Sun. This Xia 

Emperor’s power is quite formidable,” the Godking said. “Azurefox commanded her forces to clash 

against the Xia Emperor numerous times, but at present she is losing!” 

“Losing?” 

All of the Immortals and Fiendgods looked towards Azurefox. They all knew that Azurefox was 

completely devoted to the Godking. Amongst the individuals present, some were fanatically loyal while 

some had been seduced by the great power the Seamless Gate had to offer, which was why they had 

joined. Even those, however, were afforded tremendous respect by the Seamless Gate, due to their own 

power. 

“The reason why she is losing is because a new variable has emerged on the side of the Grand Xia’s Xia 

Emperor; a variable named Ji Ning,” the Godking said. “The Heaven Punisher he commands is incredibly 

powerful. As for exactly how powerful…spend some time chatting with Azurefox, and you’ll all 

understand.” 

“Understood,” they all assented. 

“I’ve summoned you here in such a cautious way because…I want you to launch a sneak attack.” The 

Godking’s eyes flashed with lightning. 

“Sneak attack?” 

Everyone present began to ponder. 

“Right now, the Grand Xia is most likely celebrating their great success. I trust they are planning to 

completely wipe out Azurefox’s forces,” the Godking said. “After you all assemble at the world of the 

Grand Xia, stay in hiding; just accompany Azurefox and the others as they fight. When the time 

comes…all of you are to appear simultaneously. Wipe out all of the forces of the Xia Emperor. Leave no 

survivors!” 



“Yes!” The Immortals and Fiendgods all grew eager. 

An ambush? 

An unexpected surprise. Given their power, they were indeed overwhelmingly more powerful and would 

indeed be capable of utterly crushing and slaughtering the Xia Emperor’s forces. 

“The most important aspect to this ambush…is to be careful. No matter what, do not let this information 

leak out,” the Godking said solemnly. “Some of the major powers within the Nuwa Alliance are able to 

watch the entire Three Realms. That Subhuti in particular…he is Ji Ning’s master, and is most likely 

keeping an eye on the war for the Grand Xia. He’s also capable of using his [Dream of the Three 

Realms]…one he finds out, our ambush will fail.” 

“So Ji Ning is Subhtui’s disciple.” All of the Immortals and Fiendgods were secretly surprised, and they 

grew even more wary of him. 

This was because Daofather Subhuti was legendary for his ability to teach and train disciples. 

“You have to be careful. For now, gather and remain in the Void beyond the Three Realms,” the Godking 

instructed. “That way, Subhuti will not be able to discover you. Then, go into hiding and have the two 

Jueming Immortals use their Protocosmic spirit-treasure to tear a hole to the Void, bringing you straight 

into Azurefox’s Seamless City. That way, even if Subhuti discovers the two of you, he’ll only think that 

you are there to provide reinforcements.” 

Everyone below the throne nodded. Indeed. Right now, Azurefox’s Seamless Gate was losing. If she 

asked the Godking for reinforcements, and the Godking hadn’t decided to initiate a Realmwar…sending 

out the two Jueming Immortals as reinforcements was indeed his original plan. Thus, this sort of 

arrangement made sense and didn’t have any visible flaws. 

“Remember. The most important component of this ambush is for it to remain a secret,” the Godking 

reminded them once again. 

“Understood,” they all acknowledged. 

All of them were quite eager. They would first wipe out all of the Xia Emperor’s forces, including the one 

named Ji Ning. Then, they would engage in a battle against the army of Daofather Crimsonbright. If they 

were able to wipe out the Xia Emperor’s forces, the Realmwar would be easier for them to win. 

…… 

The Xia Emperor’s forces naturally were completely oblivious that the Godking was summoning his 

forces within the dreamworld. 

The Eight Dragons Cloudcity. 

The Xia Emperor was filled with complete confident right now. He stood in midair as he said in a loud 

voice, “Everyone, we are extremely close to victory. We need to seize this chance to kill more of the 

Immortals and Fiendgods of the Seamless Gate. We are going to expel them from the Grand Xia and 

make it so that they never again dare to invade. If they choose to fight to the death…then we will wipe 

them all out!” 



“Kill!” 

“Kill!” 

“Kill!” 

The countless gathered Immortals and Fiendgods all roared loudly. Their morale was at an all-time 

high…and the Xia Emperor was filled with confidence as well. 

The entirety of Whitepole Commandery was trapped within his formation. Not even Greater 

Teleportation would allow anyone to enter this place. The only possibility was if someone forcibly tore a 

hole through space…but if that was to happen, he would definitely notice! Once he saw any signs that 

the Seamless Gate was being reinforced, he would ask Daofather Crimsonbright for help. Daofather 

Crimsonbright had promised the Xia Emperor that if the Xia Emperor was able to force the enemy to call 

for reinforcements, he would definitely help out. 

“Let’s head to the Seamless City!” The Xia Emperor ordered. 

Instantly, many grand formations began to take shape within the Eight Dragons Cloudcity. 

One massive, towering Heaven Punisher after another began to take form, as well as the even more 

massive Pangu War-Formations. Although some Fiendgods had perished, most were still alive. The two 

remaining Pangu War-Formations had lent the destroyed one some of their forces, and so they were still 

able to form three of the Pangu War-Formations! That massively powerful Raindragon swam about in 

the air above them as well…and the Empyrean God golems were all activated. 

The most powerful aura of them all, however…belonged to the Heaven Punisher that wielded two 

massive swords in its hands! 

“KILL!” Military morale was at a peak as the mighty, awe-inspiring army suddenly vanished into thin air, 

having teleported outside the Eight Dragons Cloudcity. 
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A short while later. 

Ji Ning and the others returned to the Eight Dragons Cloudcity. 

“Back already? Didn’t you just go out to fight a short while ago?” They were back in the military camp, 

and Yu Wei was looking towards Ning in surprise. The Immortals of the Darknorth Army had been sent 

back to their respective residences. As they returned, they were all chattering about how ‘the Seamless 

Gate was so cowardly that it was unwilling to even fight,’ and how ‘it seems as though the Seamless 

Gate recognizes that it is about to lose’. 

Ning walked into his room, sitting down by a desk. He poured himself a glass of wine, then said with a 

smile, “The Seamless Gate is feeling nervous now. We were shouting for them to come fight for a long 

time, but they refused to come out.” 

“If they are going to just hide there…then what should we do?” Yu Wei was worried. 
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“If they aren’t willing to fight, that’s a good thing.” Ning laughed. “Ideally, they’d never come out to fight 

again. So long as they don’t fight, the Grand Xia will remain the Xia Emperor’s, and the karmic luck of the 

Grand Xia will remain on our side.” 

Yu Wei nodded gently. 

“The Seamless Gate has two paths ahead of it right now,” Ning said. “The first path sees them 

abandoning their designs on the Grand Xia. The second path is for them to summon even more of their 

forces to take it by force. I hope they take the first path.” 

Although Ning was filled with a desire to do battle, his wife was pregnant; he wanted to calmly and 

peacefully accompany her and watch his child be born. 

“The Seamless Gate probably won’t just admit defeat like that,” Yu Wei said softly, thinking back to the 

world of darkness and the Godking within it. 

Ning nodded. “Right. I’ve only killed True Immortal Crimsonjoy; the Seamless Gate hasn’t really been 

hurt yet. For them to admit defeat right away? The chances of that are very low.” 

Ning reached out to gently stroke Yu Wei’s protruding belly. He couldn’t help but smile. 

No matter what storms and tempests awaited him…there were some things he absolutely had to 

protect. 

…… 

Within the Void beyond the Three Realms, on a shattered, destroyed planet that was covered in 

countless scars. 

The scars had been left behind by a battle between two major powers. Atop this shattered planet, 

twenty nine Empyrean Gods and True Immortals had gathered, with more on the way. 

“In this Realmwar, we will be following the three Diremonster Gods.” 

“I’ve heard long ago of their power. This time, we’ll have a chance to see it for ourselves.” 

The various figures began to chat with some of the more powerful Immortals and Fiendgods, paying the 

most attention to the ‘Three Diremonster Gods of Mount Dragoneater’. These three Diremonster gods 

were shockingly powerful, and were considered by their fellow Empyrean Gods and True Immortals as 

being nearly invincible. Each of the three were more powerful than the Xia Emperor or True Immortal 

Whitepole! 

Their decision to join the Seamless Gate had utterly enraged the Nuwa Alliance upon the Nuwa Alliance 

finding out. Alas, there was nothing the Nuwa Alliance could do; both sides were doing their absolute 

best to recruit the powerful Empyrean Gods and True Immortals of the Three Realms to their respective 

sides. 

In the past, the Three Realms had been at peast. Many Empyrean Gods and True Immortals were free 

and unaffiliated with any organizations. Now, with the storm having come, they had to choose a side. 

Only the most supreme of powers, such as Old Man Yuan’s faction, were still able to watch and wait. 



“Everyone’s here.” 

“All of our fellow Daoists have arrived.” Two Immortals who looked very similar to each other laughed. 

Both had large faces and were fairly chubby. One was dressed in white robes, while the other was 

dressed in gray robes that were loose enough to reveal his bare chest. These two were the exceptionally 

famous ‘Twin Jueming Immortals’. 

“Fellow Daoists, please enter this gourd first.” The white-robed Immortal took out a gourd, opening its 

stopper. 

This was merely an Immortal-ranked magic treasure; the Empyrean Gods and True Immortals present 

were more than capable of forcibly breaking their way out of it if needed. 

“Alright.” 

“Let’s go inside.” 

“Let’s go.” 

Instantly, one streak of light after another flew towards the mouth of the gourd. Afterwards, the white-

robed Immortal plugged the gourd again, then slung it over his shoulders. Smiling, he said, “Elder 

brother, let’s go to Whitepole Commandery of the Grand Xia.” 

“Right.” The gray-robed figure nodded, then immediately used a spatial technique to teleport straight to 

the world of the Grand Xia. 

Next, the gray-robed figure took out a black Protocosmic spirit-treasure that looked like a ruler. He 

sliced it through the air, carving out a spatial corridor. Through the spatial corridor, one could see that 

the other side was connected to a location where a massive, towering black citadel lay hanging in the 

air. This was the Seamless City. 

“Let’s go.” The two Jueming Immortals immediately flew into the corridor. 

…… 

Within Whitepole Commandery. The hovering Seamless City. A spatial tear appeared in the air above 

the levitating city, and two chubby Immortals came out from the spatial tear, flying towards the 

Seamless City below. 

“Our two fellow Daoists have arrived.” 

“Fellow Daoist Jue and fellow Daoist Ming.” 

Gatemaster Azurefox and True Immortal Whitepole all immediately went forward to greet the two, the 

other Empyrean Gods and True Immortals right behind them. The likes of the Hallmaster, Empyrean God 

Beastleave, and Empyrean God Venomsong all called out in a very familiar manner. “So it’s the two 

Jueming Immortals. Now that you two have arrived, fellow Daoists, our side’s chances of gaining victory 

have increased greatly.” 

“With your spells by our side, we’ll no longer have to fear the Grand Xia.” 



Azurefox and Whitepole exchanged a few glances with the Twin Jueming Immortals. They didn’t even 

send any mental messages. All of them were being extremely cautious, for fear that the Nuwa Alliance 

would find out. If the Nuwa Alliance found out, they would lose their chance to ambush their foes. 

…… 

The walls of the Eight Dragons Cloudcity. 

The black-robed Xia Emperor was upon the walls, gazing at the vast wilderness outside and the distant 

Seamless City as he reflected quietly. 

Suddenly… 

Space trembled. The Xia Emperor’s grand formation had taken complete control over the surrounding 

million kilometers of space. Upon the Twin Jueming Immortals forcibly tearing a path to the Seamless 

City, the Xia Emperor immediately noticed. 

“Eh?” The Xia Emperor frowned as he looked towards the spatial tear. Upon seeing the two chubby 

Immortals fly out from the spatial rift, the Xia Emperor immediately understood. “The Twin Jueming 

Immortals? It’s actually the two of them? The Seamless Gate really views me quite highly. Although 

these two Immortals cannot compare to Ji Ning’s Heaven Punisher, their spells are quite formidable. 

With their spells supporting an army, the Seamless Gate’s total combat power will have risen by an 

entire level. If we continue to fight against them…it’s hard to say who would win!” 

…… 

The seat of enlightenment of Daofather Crimsonbright. 

The Daofather was seated upon his throne, with dozens of Empyrean Gods and True Immortals standing 

before him. They were all staring at the battle-scene that was playing out within the round mirror of 

light in midair. This was the Realmwar that was occurring within the Winesun Realm. 

“Realmwars truly are vicious. This is the third time I’ve seen a Realmwar, but I still shudder at what I am 

seeing.” 

“More than twelve of our Empyrean Gods and True Immortals have died within the Winesun Realm. The 

Seamless Gate has only lost seven!” 

“The golems of the Seamless Gate truly are unequaled within the Three Realms. If they didn’t have so 

many terrifying golems, the Seamless Gate would’ve lost ago. Now, however…it’s Daofather Winesun’s 

side which is at a disadvantage.” 

The Empyrean Gods and True Immortals were all watching worriedly. 

Although this war was going on within the Winesun Realm, Daofather Winesun and Daofather 

Crimsonbright were in the same alliance, after all. They all hoped that Daofather Winesun’s forces would 

gain victory; in fact, some of them itched to personally charge into the fray as well. However, they 

understood that it was up to the Daofathers to decide when they would join a battle. 



The Daofathers would at most send a few Empyrean Gods and True Immortals as reinforcements. If 

Daofather Crimsonbright sent all their forces…then once a Realmwar exploded within the Crimsonbright 

Realm, what were they to do? 

The flames of war had spread across the entire Three Realms, after all; the Winesun Realm was merely 

one part of it. 

“Miserable.” 

“What a miserable sight.” 

All of those who were watching the Realmwar take place felt their hearts shudder. Almost none of them 

had ever experienced such a catastrophic, miserable war. 

“Master,” the Xia Emperor’s clone said respectfully. 

“Mm?” Daofather Crimsonbright looked towards the Xia Emperor. 

“Your disciple just discovered that the Seamless Gate’s branch in the Grand Xia has just received 

reinforcements. The Twin Jueming Immortals are now with them,” the Xia Emperor said. 

The Empyrean Gods and True Immortals who had been watching the Winesun Realm’s Realmwar all 

immediately turned their heads. No matter how important that war was, they still cared the most about 

the events within the Crimsonbright Realm. 

“The Twin Jueming Immortals?” Daofather Crimsonbright nodded gently. He pondered a moment, 

glancing downwards. “Who amongst you is willing to go aid the Grand Xia and your fellow disciple, 

Xiamang, in defeating the Seamless Gate?” 

“I am willing!” 

Everyone replied in chorus. In the face of this great tribulation, no one could shirk back at all. 

Daofather Crimsonbright smiled as he looked carefully at his host of Empyrean Gods and True 

Immortals. Some had their own major worlds to protect, while others had only sent their clones to this 

place. Soon, Daofather Crimsonbright’s gaze turned towards two solitary figures. “Snowdance, 

Evergreen, the two of you shall head to the Grand Xia and assist your senior apprentice-brother 

Xiamang.” 

“Yes.” 

Sword Immortal Evergreen and Fairy Snowdance naturally wouldn’t dare to disobey, and so they 

immediately assented to the order. 

Both of them were solitary figures who were not attached to any worlds. They could be sent to any 

place where they were needed. 

Suddenly… 

Space itself began to grow blurry, especially the space around Daofather Crimsonbright, which became 

opaque and misty. There was no way at all one could see past the blurred space. This caused the Xia 



Emperor and the others to feel completely amazed; why would their master, Daofather Crimsonbright, 

suddenly unleash this sort of a formation? 

…… 

Daofather Crimsonbright stared at his surroundings, puzzled. The space around him had already become 

completely twisted, and within the twisted, distorted space appeared a bearded old man dressed in 

Daoist robes. It was Subhuti. 

“Subhuti,” Daofather Crimsonbright said in surprise, hurriedly rising to his feet. “Why’ve you come to my 

place? The last time you sought me out, it was for the sake of your disciple, Ji Ning. This time, you’ve 

come to speak to me again…is there something you need me to do? However, your disciple is doing well 

right now. The Heaven Punisher he commands has extraordinary power; he doesn’t need my help.” 

“I’m not here to ask for your help; I’m here to help you,” Subhuti said. 

“Help me?” Daofather Crimsonbright was puzzled. 

Subhuti calmly sat down. Daofather Crimsonbright walked towards him, then waved his hand. A wooden 

table immediately appeared before them, covered with precious Immortal wines. He personally poured 

a cup of wine for Subhuti. Subhuti and Crimsonbright were on extremely good terms with each other; 

they had both been born from the primordial chaos, after all, and both were True Gods of Primordial 

Chaos. They had supported each other in life-and-death battles for many years, and in truth the 

relationship between them was no less than the relationship between Subhuti and Threelives had been. 

“What is this about, exactly?” Daofather Crimsonbright asked. 

“Just now, you were about to send your disciples to the Grand Xia, yes? You were sending them to the 

deaths.” Subhuti went straight to the heart of the matter: “Not just your two disciples; I imagine that 

few to none of the Empyrean Gods and True Immortals under Xiamang will survive. But of course, my 

disciple will definitely survive.” 

With the seven Empyrean Gods protecting Ning…although the seven wouldn’t be able to overcome the 

ambushing army, they’d still be able to ensure that he could escape. 

Daofather Crimsonbright was stunned. 

“Don’t just sit there like a fool. The Realmwar for your Crimsonbright Realm is about to begin. All of your 

disciples and students have to fight for their lives, now.” Subhuti let out a sigh, then raised his head and 

downed a cup of wine. 

“Realmwar?!” Daofather Crimsonbright shot to his feet, knocking aside his winecup, splashing wine all 

over the table. 
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“Subhuti…” Daofather Crimsonbright stared at Subhuti. He couldn’t resist from saying, “Is this really 

true?” 
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“Do you think I’d lie to you about something like this?” Subhuti sat there, calmly drinking his wine. “You 

shouldn’t be so shocked. We’ve already had multiple Realmwars against the Seamless Gate within the 

Three Realms. It isn’t odd for one to have begun within your Crimsonbright realm.” 

Daofather Crimsonbright nodded slowly. Only now did he sit down, then sigh, “Right. Sooner or later, a 

Realmwar was going to come to my Crimsonbright Realm. But now that it really is happening…I still feel 

pained. My disciples…my students…they’ve been by my side for countless ages. They are all like my own 

children. But now, I’m going to watch them fight within a Realmwar…watch them die, one by one…” 

Subhuti nodded slowly. 

He, too, had many disciples; he knew exactly how Crimsonbright felt. 

They were all born as True Gods of Primordial Chaos, and as such had no actual children. Their cherished 

disciples were as important to them as actual children were to ordinary mortals. This was amplified by 

the fact that they would often spend countless ages training and accompanying their disciples, resulting 

in extremely deep relationships. 

Perhaps, as major powers, they would have the mental fortitude to watch one of their disciples die 

without interfering…but when nearly all of their disciples were facing possible death, of course they 

would truly feel heartache and panic. How many of them were truly willing to suddenly become alone 

and bereft of all their loved ones? 

“Subhuti.” Daofather Crimsonbright nodded solemnly. “Thank you for your warning. If it wasn’t for 

you…Xiamang’s side would’ve been doomed.” 

Subhuti just chuckled, lifting his cup of wine and continuing to drink in a leisurely fashion. 

“Right. Since they plan to ambush Xiamang’s forces,” Crimsonbright suddenly said, “Should I do the 

same? I can openly send some limited reinforcements, while secretly prepare a vicious little trap for 

them. Shall we give them a taste of their own medicine?” 

“Impossible.” Subhuti shook his head. “You know exactly how formidable the Seamless Gate’s 

intelligence network is. It is far too difficult for you to mobilize your forces without the Seamless Gate 

finding out! Even if we really were so lucky as to avoid discovery…do you have any idea as to how many 

Empyrean Gods and True Immortals the Seamless Gate has actually sent?” 

“How many?” Crimsonbright immediately asked. 

“Sixty-six,” Subhuti said calmly. “They include the six Diremonster Gods of Mount Tonglian, and the Nine 

Cloudmist Fairies…” 

Crimsonbright’s face instantly became ugly to behold. 

“They also number amongst the ranks the three Diremonster Gods of Mount Dragoneater, who recently 

caused the Buddhists to suffer catastrophic losses,” Subhuti said. 

“What? They came as well?” The look on Crimsonbright’s face completely changed. “But…but…this is 

merely a war against my Crimsonbright Realm. For the Seamless Gate to summon the six from Mount 

Tonglian and the nine from the Cloudmist Creek is one thing…but they even summoned the three from 

Mount Dragoneater?” 



Unless a Daofather acted against them, it could be said that those three mighty Diremonster Gods were 

nigh-invincible. 

“How should I know?” Subhuti shook hi shead. “No matter what, the three Diremonster Gods of Mount 

Dragoneater have indeed gone to the Grand Xia.” 

What Subhuti didn’t realize… 

Was that the reason why the Godking had sent the three Diremonster Gods of Mount Dragoneater was 

because he wanted to neatly and cleanly get rid of the troublesome Ji Ning. As the Godking saw it, Ji 

Ning had already mastered a soul heartforce technique; once he became a Pure Yang True Immortal, his 

Heaven Punisher would probably be a match for those three Diremonster Gods, all by itself. 

In truth, the Godking had guessed wrongly; the number of figures within the Three Realms who had 

truly mastered a soul heartforce technique could be counted on two hands. No matter how monstrously 

talented Ji Ning was, and despite him having been taught the [Heart Sutra] of Old Man Yuan, he had only 

been able to just barely gain a basic level of skill in the technique. He couldn’t even be considered as 

being an expert in it, much less have mastered it! 

However, this decision to get rid of Ji Ning was indeed the right decision for the Seamless Gate. This was 

because, although Ning had only just reached a basic level of skill, as time went on his skills in the soul 

heartforce technique would only grow more and more profound, and he would prove to be a greater 

and greater threat. 

“I’ve said everything I came to say,” Subhuti said. “Crimsonbright, deal with this information as you see 

fit.” After speaking, Subhuti disappeared into thin air, and the distorted field of space once more went 

back to normal. 

Daofather Crimsonbright waved his hand, collecting the table of wine in front of him, then glanced 

downwards. 

The Empyrean Gods and True Immortals seated below him could now see him again. They were all very 

puzzled, but none of them dared to ask. 

“You’ve all seen the Winesun Realm’s Realmwar,” Daofather Crimsonbright said, pointing towards the 

round mirror of light. 

Everyone present was puzzled. 

What of it? Were they about to be sent as reinforcements? 

“Your peaceful, relaxed days have come to an end. Our Crimsonbright Realm’s Realmwar has begun!” 

Daofather Crimsonbright continued calmly, “The major powers of the Seamless Gate have already sent a 

large group of Empyrean Gods and True Immortals to descend upon the Grand Xia. They include the six 

Diremonster Gods of Mount Tonglian, but we can discuss those details later. All you need to know for 

now is that their reinforcements include more than just the Twin Jueming Immortals; rather, their 

reinforcements include a total of sixty-six Empyrean Gods and True Immortals, including the three 

Diremonster Gods of Mount Dragoneater!” 

Everyone’s faces changed. 



Sixty-six? 

Including the forces that the Seamless Gate already had within the Grand Xia, such as True Immortal 

Whitepole and Azurefox…didn’t that mean a total of nearly eighty would take part in the war? Eighty 

Empyrean Gods and True Immortals…what a terrifying force that was! 

Could it be… 

“This is now a Realmwar!” Daofather Crimsonbright looked downwards. “No one can escape it. Go and 

make your preparations for your various worlds. Protect them all securely. Any remaining forces are to 

be pooled together and sent to the Grand Xia.” 

“Yes!” The Immortals and Fiendgods all assented solemnly. 

The Xia Emperor’s body was covered in cold sweat. The Twin Jueming Immortals were actually…actually 

just a façade for the sixty-six Empyrean Gods and True Immortals? The Xia Emperor felt terrified just 

thinking about what would’ve happened. 

“Those who do not need to go summon their armies or arrange for various logistics should head out 

immediately.” Daofather Crimsonbright began to give orders. “Head straight to Xiamang’s ‘Eight 

Dragons Cloudcity’ in an open, aboveboard manner. Put an end to the Seamless Gate’s fantasies of 

ambushing us!” 

“Yes!” 

…… 

Daofather Crimsonbright did have more than a hundred Empyrean Gods and True Immortals under his 

command, but battles were currently occurring on various other major worlds as well; he had to leave 

some of them behind to protect his other major worlds. If he left none behind, the Seamless Gate would 

be able to effortlessly take them over. Thus, the number of individuals which Daofather Crimsonbright 

could employ was actually limited. 

Of course, there were also lone wanderers such as Sword Immortal Evergreen, Fairy Snowdance, True 

Immortal Riverstar, and Empyrean God Fufang. The figures from the fairly stable major worlds could also 

be sent to the Grand Xia. 

That very day, twenty-six Empyrean Gods and True Immortals were sent to the Grand Xia as part of the 

first wave. 

The Grand Xia. Whitepole Commandery. Outside the Seamless City, the black chains continued to rustle 

as they anchored the city into the void. Inside was a hubbub of noise. 

To prevent the Xia Emperor from growing suspicious, True Immortal Whitepole and the others didn’t 

launch an immediate attack. Instead, they had done what they would normally do; they first held a 

welcoming banquet for the Twin Jueming Immortals. The plan was to call out the Xia Emperor’s forces 

after they finished the banquet! If they were too impatient, they wouldn’t achieve their desired goals. 

The more critical things were, the steadier one had to be in handling them! 



“Come, drink!” True Immortal Whitepole laughed loudly. “Now that the Twin Jueming Immortals have 

arrived, we’ll be able to suppress the Xia Emperor’s side in terms of supportive spells. The power of our 

Empyrean God golems and Bloodcloud golems will improve greatly, giving us a chance to win!” 

“Right. Spells and enchantments can have a huge impact on golems. We have far more golems than 

them; we were in desperate need of the Twin Jueming Immortals.” 

“We can definitely win this battle.” 

The Empyrean Gods and True Immortals were laughing and jesting about while drinking. Then, 

suddenly… 

“Eh?” 

All of their faces changed. They could clearly sense the enormous ripples that were being generated 

through a spatial rift being opened. The spatial rift in question was very close to them, after all. 

“Let’s go take a look.” True Immortal Whitepole remained quite calm. Winecup still in hand, he chortled 

as he rose to his feet. He took a single step and appeared outside of the banquet hall. 

Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh! One after another, the experts all left the banquet hall and flew into the air 

above the Seamless City. They stared towards the distance. 

And in the distance… 

The Eight Dragons Cloudcity had appeared. Eight divine dragons were roving around it, giving it an aura 

that was even mightier than that of the Seamless City. A spatial rift had already appeared above it, and 

one Empyrean God and True Immortal after another began to emerge from the rift and fly towards the 

Eight Dragons Cloudcity below. These Empyrean Gods and True Immortals were chatting and jesting 

with each other, appearing to be quite relaxed. 

“Empyrean Gods and True Immortals?” 

“Those are the Empyrean Gods and True Immortals under Daofather Crimsonbright.” 

“So many…” 

“How many have already entered the Eight Dragons Cloudcity? From the looks of it, there must be at 

least twenty of them. As to how many will arrive…hard to say.” They all had completely different looks 

on their faces as well. 

The two chubby Jueming Immortals, who had been beaming merrily in a very amiable way, now had flat 

looks on their faces. 

Flames of rage blazed in Azurefox’s eyes as well. 

As the field marshal…True Immortal Whitepole, who had managed to remain calm up till now, could no 

longer remain calm. 

Crack! The winecup in his hand shattered, breaking apart into tiny dust-like pieces. The wine splashed 

out, but before the wine even drew close to him, it froze into pieces of ice and fell to the ground. 



“Damn! DAMN!!!” True Immortal Whitepole couldn’t refrain from cursing. 

As the field marshal, the fact that he had been forced to request reinforcements had already deeply 

disappointed the Godking. 

This ambush was extremely important. In an head-on fight in a Realmwar, killing ten Empyrean Gods 

and True Immortals was incredibly difficult and required an enormous cost to be paid. Their ambush, 

however, would’ve allowed them to easily and effortlessly wipe out the Xia Emperor’s forces. But 

now…they could all tell that their plot had failed.” 

“How could it have failed?!” True Immortal Whitepole gritted his teeth. Almost. Almost! He had almost 

wiped out the Xia Emperor and all his forces. 

…… 

“What’s going on?” 

Within the military camps of the Eight Dragons Cloudcity, quite a few Loose Immortals and Celestial 

Immortals had emerged from their respective residences to stare up into the sky. 

Ji Ning and Yu Wei actually flew out of the entire camp. They stood there in midair, watching. 

Celestial Immortals Unity, Dustfloat, Whacko, Rainsoar, and Allbeasts were standing in midair and 

watching as well. 

“This is…?” 

An enormous rift had appeared in the skies, and one figure after another was flying out from it, each 

possessing auras of incredible power. 

They had to be Empyrean Gods or True Immortals. 

“So many of them?” Ning was somewhat stunned. 

“Come to the main palace right away.” The Xia Emperor’s voice rang out within the minds of Ji Ning, 

Celestial Immortal Unity, and the others. 

“I need to go to the main palace,” Ning said to Yu Wei. 

“Go.” Yu Wei nodded. Ning was a commander; he naturally had to participate in the discussions 

involving this momentous event. 

Moments later… 

The main palace. Xiamang was seated atop his throne in the principal position, while more than thirty 

Empyrean Gods and True Immortals, along with Ning and the rest of the five, were seated before him. 

“We actually just gained twenty-six Empyrean Gods and True Immortals. What in the world has 

happened, for us to suddenly gain so many? If we are to launch an ambush, why didn’t they come 

secretly? The entire region of a million kilometers around us is under the Xia Emperor’s control; he 

could’ve had them come in secret, then launch a sneak attack against the Seamless Gate.” Ning’s heart 

was filled with questions. 



The Xia Emperor, seated up high on his throne, explained: “I imagine that none of you know what is 

going on. The reason why Master has sent so many Empyrean Gods and True Immortals to reinforce 

us…is because the Seamless Gate is about to launch a Realmwar against our Crimsonbright Realm, and 

the location shall be our Grand Xia.” 

“Realmwar?” Ning and the others were all stunned. 

“True Immortal Whitepole hasn’t merely invited the Twin Jueming Immortals; he’s actually gained a 

total of sixty-six Empyrean Gods and True Immortals,” the Xia Emperor said solemnly. He paused for a 

moment, giving Ning and the others some time to digest this stunning information, then continued. 

“However, our side has discovered their plot, and so Master has first sent a vanguard of thirty-six 

Empyrean Gods and True Immortals, with the main army arriving later.” 

“My fellow disciples already knkow about all of you,” the Xia Emperor said with a laugh. “However, I 

imagine that most of you don’t recognize them.” 

Ning and the others all nodded. 

“Let me make the introductions. This is my senior apprentice-brother, Hiddenvoid. Senior apprentice-

brother Hiddenvoid was the first to follow Master, and the Hiddenvoid Formation he created is quite 

incredible,” the Xia Emperor said. “This is my junior apprentice-sister Snowdance…” 

However, the gazes of these twenty-plus Empyrean Gods and True Immortals were focused on and 

shifted between Sword Immortal Evergreen and Ji Ning. 
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The Xia Emperor made the introductions, one by one. Ji Ning had heard of some of these Empyrean 

Gods and True Immortals, although he had never met them before. There were also some he had never 

heard of. Not everyone was as famous as Lu Dongbin, after all…but one’s power couldn’t be judged by 

one’s fame. Some especially reclusive Empyrean Gods and True Immortals might have power 

comparable to Lu Dongbin’s. 

“This is junior apprentice-brother Evergreen,” the black-robed Xia Emperor said with a laugh as he 

glanced towards Ji Ning. 

Sword Immortal Evergreen? 

Ning was startled. He gave Sword Immortal Evergreen a careful look. This was a young man who had a 

strange-looking face and an outstanding aura of talent. He couldn’t help but muse to himself, “So he is 

Sword Immortal Evergreen? The Xia Emperor once asked him to accept me as his disciple, and he 

agreed, transferring a message talisman to me. However…I instead went to Mount Innerheart and didn’t 

take him on as my teacher.” Ning felt somewhat apologetic towards this Sword Immortal Evergreen; 

after all, he had gone off to Mount Innerheart without saying a thing. Although Sword Immortal 

Evergreen’s instructions were that if Ning let ten days pass without shattering the talisman, he would 

take it as Ning having refused…Ning had slipped out in a rather stealthy fashion, afraid that the Xia 

Emperor would stop him. To be fair, that wasn’t the most straightforward and honest of actions. 
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“In the past, Ji Ning nearly became apprenticed to junior apprentice-brother Evergreen,” the Xia 

Emperor said with a laugh. “Come to think of it, it can be said that there are karmic ties between the 

two of you.” 

“Respectful greetings, senior Evergreen,” Ning immediately said. “Back then, I ignored your good 

intentions…” 

“Back then, I didn’t actually want to take you on as my disciple.” Sword Immortal Evergreen spoke quite 

calmly. “Because Master instructed it, I agreed to take you on as my disciple. I’ve never been good at 

teaching disciples; if you had followed me, you probably wouldn’t be as accomplished as you are now. It 

is good that you have become apprenticed to a Daofather.” 

These words contained arrogance within them; it was as though Evergreen was implying that he had 

never taken notice of Ning, and that Ning should be thankful that he was lucky enough to become 

apprenticed to a Daofather. His words were as sharp as a sword, and they caused Ning to feel startled. 

“This Sword Evergreen Immortal…he really cares nothing about friendship at all,” Fairy Rainsoar mused 

to herself. 

“If I were Ji Ning…just based on his attitude alone, I wouldn’t even bother to speak to this man,” 

Celestial Immortal Unity mused silently to himself as well. 

The Xia Emperor laughed. “Ji Ning, junior apprentice-brother Evergreen is always by himself in seclusion, 

and is a Sword Immortal; his bones are steeped in pride. Although his words are often unpleasan to the 

ear, he doesn’t have any ill intentions.” 

“Right. My words are indeed unpleasant to hear; I say whatever I wish to say.” Sword Immortal 

Evergreen looked towards Ning as well. 

“Senior, you are a straightforward man.” Ning smiled, not saying anything else. 

There were some people whom you simply couldn’t converse peaceably with. 

He had previously felt a hint of embarrassment, but this simple interaction made Ning feel certain that it 

was best for him to keep his distance. 

…… 

The Xia Emperor held a special celebratory banquet for the newcomers. Although Sword Immortal 

Evergreen was cold and arrogant, there were many other Empyrean Gods and True Immortals present. 

With so many people there, things naturally became quite lively, and so this Immortal banquet was a 

joyful one. 

While the Xia Emperor was relaxing in a carefree manner, True Immortal Whitepole of the Seamless 

Gate was having an absolutely miserable time. 

Within the vast world of darkness. 

True Immortal Whitepole and Gatemaster Azurefox, the two fellow disciples, were both on their knees. 

The towering, black-robed figure seated upon that distant, massive throne caused them to feel dread in 

their hearts. 



“Godking, please pardon us for our crimes,” True Immortal Whitepole said nervously. 

Although he was the Godking’s disciple, he still usually referred to him as ‘Godking’ rather than ‘Master’. 

The Godking had a heart that was as cold as ice. When he gave instructions to his subordinates, he 

usually only cared about the results. Their ‘sneak attack’ plan had died in the cradle; they hadn’t even 

had the chance to initiate it. Although this really had nothing to do with True Immortal Whitepole, in the 

Godking’s heart…the value and trust he placed in Whitepole had dropped dramatically. 

“Daofather Ink Bamboo will descend upon the Grand Xia for this Realmwar. He will take control over 

everything,” the Godking said. 

“A Daofather is descending?” True Immortal Whitepole and Gatemaster Azurefox were both stunned. 

Daofather Ink Bamboo was one of the oldest members of the Seamless Gate, who had been alive when 

it had first been founded. He had experienced the war that resulted in the destruction of the Primordial 

Era, and had managed to safely survive it. However, since the Godking’s status was very special due to 

the fact that he was the sole disciple of that slumbering presence, Daofather Ink Bamboo was willing to 

assist the Godking. 

“Whitepole, you have deeply disappointed me. There is no way I can possibly let you manage the 

Realmwar now,” the Godking said. “Thus, Daofather Ink Bamboo shall personally manage it. But of 

course, he won’t personally intervene. Once the Daofathers begin to personally intervene, it’s possible 

that the Endwar will suddenly happen, earlier than we intend.” 

If Daofather Ink Bamboo dared to attack, then the Nuwa Alliance’s major powers would strike out as 

well. The other Daofathers of the Seamless Gate would then help Ink Bamboo…and so the battle would 

quickly escalate, resulting in the Endwar. 

Neither side wished to launch the Endwar in advance, because the results of such a war would be 

catastrophic. Even the victor would suffer terrible losses. 

“Your subordinate understands,” both Whitepole and Azurefox said respectfully. 

“I’ll send squads of Immortal armies to reinforce you. Since we cannot ambush them, then let us build 

up our strength. Once we are fully prepared, we’ll make our move,” the Godking instructed. 

“Yes.” Whitepole and Azurefox kowtowed. 

Empyrean Gods and True Immortals were very important in Realmwars, but having vast armies of 

Celestial Immortals and Loose Immortals was also very important. 

In sufficient numbers, they could kill even True Immortals and Empyrean Gods! 

The reason why they had ‘only’ sent out sixty-six Empyrean Gods and True Immortals earlier was for the 

sake of ambushing their foes; thus, they hadn’t sent out their armies of Loose Immortals and Celestial 

Immortals. The armies would cause too much of a stir; there was no way to hide such a massive 

mobilization. 

…… 



Time passed, one day after the other. 

The Eight Dragons Cloudcity and the Seamless City both remained there in midair, facing each other. 

Neither side called out the other for battle. A strange peace had arrived…but this sort of peace caused 

every Immortal and Fiendgod on both sides to feel as though a terrible storm was pressing towards 

them. What was coming next…was the eruption of a terrifying Realmwar! 

“Imperial Majesty.” Ji Ning was meeting the Xia Emperor by himself. 

“Ji Ning?” The Xia Emperor was seated atop his throne, flipping through a few books. Smiling, he said, 

“Sit.” 

Ning sat down. He couldn’t help but ask, “Imperial Majesty, the countless Immortals of our six Heaven 

Punishers are feeling uneasy and nervous. When, exactly, shall we begin our fight against the Seamless 

Gate? Or shall we have a long-lasting truce? It’s best if we can give a clear answer, so as to calm 

everyone’s minds.” 

Fear of the unknown was one of the greatest of fears. 

“Oh. This is my fault.” The Xia Emperor understood. “My clone has been by Master’s side at his seat of 

enlightenment this entire time, helping to make the arrangements for the various armies. I forgot about 

the many Immortals within the Eight Dragons Cloudcity.” 

Ning looked at the Xia Emperor. 

“This Realmwar…the twenty-six Empyrean Gods and True Immortals that arrived earlier are all people 

who don’t have things tying them down, which was why they were in the first wave. There are others 

who will be coming as well. Most importantly of all, there are many Immortals coming; the number of 

summoned Celestial Immortals is in excess of three hundred thousand,” the Xia Emperor said. 

“Three hundred thousand Celestial Immortals?” Ning called out in shock. 

Good heavens! 

“There’s nothing to be surprised about. The Grand Xia alone has ten thousand Celestial Immortals,” the 

Xia Emperor said. “Master is in control over dozens of major worlds and countless minor worlds. With so 

many major worlds embroiled in war, many new Celestial Immortals have been birthed through their 

experiences. The Crimsonbright world which Master himself created has a particularly high number of 

Celestial Immortals. The total number of Celestial Immortals under Master’s command has to be over a 

million.” 

“A million Celestial Immortals?” Ning couldn’t breathe. 

“However…that’s in the past. Even our Grand Xia has seen three thousand Celestial Immortals turn 

traitor, thanks to the blandishments of the Seamless Gate. I imagine that in the entire Crimsonbright 

Realm, at least a hundred thousand Celestial Immortals have been induced to join the Seamless Gate. 

The total number of Celestial Immortals currently under Master’s command is now probably less than a 

million,” the Xia Emperor said. 

Ning agreed. 



Before the Seamless Gate appeared, the likes of the Youngflame clan and True Immortal Whitepole 

were, on the surface at least, subordinate to Daofather Crimsonbright. 

Once the storm arrived…many lines were drawn. Daofather Crimsonbright’s forces had indeed been 

weakened. 

“Because many other major worlds need to be stabilized as well, it was quite hard for three hundred 

thousand Celestial Immortals to be gathered here,” the Xia Emperor said. “If we squeezed our resources 

a bit more, we might be able to summon another two hundred thousand Celestial Immortals…but the 

amount of pressure that would place on the other major worlds of the Crimsonbright Realm is too 

great.” 

“Understood.” Ning nodded. 

“More than three hundred thousand Celestial Immortals, and tens of millions of Loose Immortals.” The 

Xia Emperor continued, “In addition, my elder brother, Daofather Raindragon, has sent some 

reinforcements as well. Based on what our Daofathers have learned, the Seamless Gate has sent 

Daofather Ink Bamboo to personally command their forces in this Realmwar…and so Master will 

accompany his grand army of three hundred thousand Celestial Immortals. He will descend upon the 

Grand Xia and take personal command of this war.” 

Ning’s heart clenched. 

How terrifying. 

So this was how a war between Immortals was? 

Both sides would have Daofather commanders and dozens of Empyrean Gods and True Immortals, 

hundreds of thousands of Celestial Immortals, and tens of millions of Loose Immortals. 

“This is a Realmwar!” The Xia Emperor stared at Ning. “Both sides are frantically summoning as many 

soldiers and generals as they can in an attempt to build up as much power as possible before launching 

the war. Once the war stars…I truly can’t even imagine how many Immortals are going to die. During this 

preparatory time period, you need to focus on your training. Ideally, you would become a Pure Yang 

True Immortal. That way, the Immortals under your command will pose a greater threat to the Seamless 

Gate.” 

Ning nodded slowly. 

He did indeed have to start training harder. 

Although he had already become a Pure Yang True Immortal, he hadn’t even reached the expert level in 

his soul heartforce technique. Every day, he had some new insights into the soul heartforce technique; 

given enough time, his power would continue to increase until the day came for him to reach the level 

of mastery in it. Upon reaching that level…Ning couldn’t even imagine how powerful his Heaven 

Punisher would be. One thing was certain; by then, the amount of natural energy absorbed by a 

thousand Celestial Immortals and a hundred thousand Loose Immortals would definitely be insufficient. 

He would need more Immortals. 



“Calm your mind and enjoy this final period of peace before the great war erupts anew,” the Xia 

Emperor said, looking at Ning. “Once both sides have finished their preparations…I’m not even sure if I 

will survive that war. If half of the Empyrean Gods and True Immortals survive, that would be an 

excellent result.” 

“Right.” Ning nodded. 

…… 

Ning spent the following days with his wife while diligently training in his soul heartforce technique. The 

full attention of both his true body and his Primaltwin were focused on the soul heartforce technique, 

because it was this technique that would allow him to reach a high level of power as fast as possible. 

All the Immortals within the Eight Dragons Cloudcity knew that these were the final days of peace they 

would see. The Realmwar was coming. The mood within the city became noticeably heavier. 

New Empyrean Gods and True Immortals were constantly descending upon the Eight Dragons Cloudcity, 

until finally…one day… 

BOOM! 

The entire world of the Grand Xia seemed to shudder. 

Ning had been seated in the lotus position with his eyes closed, focusing on the soul heartforce 

technique. He immediately charged out and flew into the skies, and right away he saw that in the air 

above the black Seamless City, an utterly enormous spatial corridor had appeared. A tall, skinny man 

whose unbound hair seemed to gleam with infinite darkness stepped out from the spatial corridor, 

entering the Grand Xia. 

He looked rather ordinary, but he radiated a halo of infinite darkness. Behind him appeared an 

enormous, swaying bamboo stalk that was thirty thousand meters tall, causing Ning and the others to 

feel a sense of oppression. 

Ning, a Pure Yang True Immortal, still felt a sense of oppression. One could only imagine the nameless 

dread which Celestial Immortal Unity and the others felt! 

“Daofather!” Ning immediately recognized what this individual had to be. 
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“Daofather Ink Bamboo?” 

Upon seeing the titanic, swaying bamboo stalk, Ji Ning instantly guessed at who this was. There were 

only so many major powers within the Three Realms. If the man hadn’t shown off his trademark, Ning 

wouldn’t have been able to tell, but since he did, it became an easy guess. 

From what he had heard…Daofather Ink Bamboo was famous for being ‘unkillable’. His true body was 

that of a stalk of inky-green bamboo that was filled with boundless vitality. By relying on his special life 

techniques, he had managed to survive even the great tribulation that had destroyed the Primordial Era. 
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“That must be Daofather Ink Bamboo. Just looking at him from afar makes my heart quiver. That halo of 

darkness around him…I can sense that if I touch it, I’ll definitely die.” 

“This is the first time I’ve seen a Daofather.” 

“A Daofather who controls a Heavenly Dao…I truly wonder how powerful Daofathers really are…” 

The entire Eight Dragons Cloudcity was filled with discussions. 

Loose Immortals made up the vast majority of the population within the city, after all; when Daofather 

Crimsonbright had summoned his million Celestial Immortals, the Celestial Immortals of the 

Crimsonbright Realm had seen him in person, broadening their horizons. The countless Loose Immortals, 

however…they truly didn’t have a chance to see Daofathers in person. This time, however…they saw 

Daofather Ink Bamboo. 

“I heard that Daofather Crimsonbright will descend as well, for the sake of this Realmwar.” 

“I wonder what Daofather Crimsonbright looks like.” 

Everyone was filled with eagerness. 

…… 

Three months after Daofather Ink Bamboo descended upon the Grand Xia, Daofather Crimsonbright 

descended as well. 

On that day, the Xia Emperor had summoned Ning and the others to respectfully await his arrival. Even 

the solitary, arrogant Sword Immortal Evergreen was behaving with complete decorum. 

BOOM! 

Suddenly, the entire world shook once more. 

And then…an unbelievably massive chasm appeared within the skies above them, many tens of 

thousands of meters long. An azure-haired old man strode out from within it. Taking a single step, he 

entered the Eight Dragons Cloudcity. 

“Master.” 

“Daofather.” 

The Xia Emperor was the first to call out respectfully. After he did so, Ning and the others all bowed 

respectfully. 

A single glance; that was all it took for Ning to form a deep impression of Daofather Crimsonbright in his 

mind. Daofather Crimsonbright was a very old, very solemn and silent individual. Looking at him was like 

looking at an ancient tree that had existed for countless ages. 

Daofather Crimsonbright swept the host with his eyes, his gaze falling upon Ning. “Subhuti’s always had 

a strange disposition. He’s clearly taught an entire host of students, but he doesn’t command them to 

fight with him, instead letting them remain scattered across the Three Realms. This young apprentice of 

his, Ji Ning, clearly has tremendous potential, and Subhuti clearly cares about him deeply. And yet…Ji 



Ning is now following me instead of him.” Sometimes, Daofather Crimsonbright truly didn’t understand 

this old friend of his. 

Subhuti had a very strange disposition. Or perhaps it could be said that he was excessively detached! 

He clearly had a large group of extremely powerful disciples. If he gave the order, Subhuti’s many 

disciples would flock to his banner, immediately resulting in the creation of a force that was as powerful 

as the Four Ancestors of the River Source. If Subhuti truly put all of his resources into building up such a 

force, it would probably become even more powerful than the forces of the Four Ancestors of the River 

Source. 

And yet…Subhuti had no intentions of commanding his disciples at all. 

Daofather Crimsonbright didn’t understand. None of the major powers of the Three Realms understood. 

The feeling which Subhuti gave many of the major powers of the Three Realms was that of 

mysteriousness, and so he was acclaimed as the most mysterious Daofather of the Three Realms. 

Rumble… 

After Daofather Crimsonbright descended unto the Grand Xia, the massive chasm in the skies above 

remained open. A throng of Immortals began to flood in through the massive chasm in an awe-inspiring 

stream. The flood of Immortals seemed endless! They flew out from the chasm, then flew straight 

towards the Eight Dragons Cloudcity. 

One great Immortal army after another… 

The number of armies was far, far greater than the number which the Grand Xia itself had! 

“Wo…wow…” 

“This is really…” 

“This is too…heavens…” 

Even Ning felt breathless. As for the Celestial Immortal and Loose Immortal soldiers of the Grand Xia 

who were on duty and unable to leave their camps, they watched this sight breathlessly. 

There was no limit to them! 

It was like a flood! A flood of Immortals and Fiendgods! 

“Compared to this…the so-called celestial soldiers and celestial generals of the Celestial Court aren’t 

worth a damn. I heard that the Celestial Court has several armies with hundreds of thousands of 

soldiers, the weakest of whom are merely at the Primal Daoist level. Celestial Immortals are high-

ranking members of the Celestial Court, while the Celestial Emperor himself would frantically try to 

befriend any Empyrean Gods and True Immortals who appear. If this Immortal army before us went to 

the Celestial Court, they would wipe it out in the blink of an eye.” 

“Right. I can see millions of Immortals.” 

“Millions? There has to be at least ten million.” 



“Those Fiendgods as well; there is definitely more than ten million of them.” 

The soldiers of the Darknorth army camp and the other army camps of the Grand Xia had their horizons 

broadened today. The Grand Xia, all by itself, was comparable to the Celestial Court in power. The 

Realmwar before them…Daofather Crimsonbright had summoned all of his usable forces for it. This was 

the might one of the true hegemons of the Three Realms could summon, might which vastly surpassed 

that of the Celestial Court. 

However, this sort of massive scale mobilizations only occurred during truly great tribulations. 

…… 

Within the dark Seamless City. 

The tall, skinny Daofather Ink Bamboo was standing atop the city walls. Behind him was a host of 

Empyrean Gods and True Immortals, and all of them stared towards the Eight Dragons Cloudcity. 

“They have quite a few Celestial Immortals and Loose Immortals,” Daofather Ink Bamboo said with a 

laugh. 

“Daofather Crimsonbright is just putting on a show of force for us; the number of Immortal soldiers we 

have on our side isn’t lower than his.” The three Diremonster Gods who stood closest to Daofather Ink 

Bamboo were the three who had come from Mount Dragoneater. 

Mount Dragoneater had three mighty Diremonster Gods. 

The boss was the Great Sage Who Swallows the Mountains. 

The second was the Great Sage Who Swallows the Seas. 

The third was the Great Sage Who Swallows the Skies. 

Each of them had resoundingly shocking titles. When they had first given themselves these nicknames 

during the Primordial Era, it had been viewed by many as something of a joke. These three had styled 

themselves in a manner imitating that of the Seven Great Sages, who had been powerful Empyrean 

Gods during the Primordial Era. By now, the seven were even more unfathomably powerful than they 

had been. The three from Mount Dragoneater had grown increasingly powerful as well, and by now 

there was no one who dared to mock them for overestimating their abilities. 

The three of them were invincible against anyone weaker than a Daofather. 

“Second brother, we do indeed have as many Immortals and Fiendgods as they do, but many have yet to 

arrive.” The lion-headed Diremonster God Skyswallow rubbed his mouth as he spoke. 

“The military strength of the Seamless Gate is still a bit weaker than the Nuwa Alliance’s, making it 

harder for us to mobilize,” Daofather Ink Bamboo said calmly. “We have to rely on our advantage in 

intelligence reports in order to effectively use our forces.” 

Their intelligence reports were very formidable, allowing them to use just thirty percent of their military 

power to achieve hundred percent effectiveness. 



Fortunately, the major powers of the Nuwa Alliance had formidable tools at their disposal as well which 

also allowed them to discover many things. Otherwise, they would’ve been defeated in this war for 

karmic luck long ago. 

“Although we are weaker, we’re still capable of guarding this city,” Azurefox said with a smile. 

“Right.” Daofather Ink Bamboo nodded. “Even if they attack, all we have to do is defend for now. After 

all of our forces arrive, we’ll give them a real fight. Victory over a single major world usually isn’t that 

important, but this is a Realmwar. All of you should understand that you have only one path open to 

you; the path of victory.” 

Everyone, including the three Diremonster Gods of Mount Dragoneater, nodded solemnly. 

Once they lost, it would be hard for them to flee and escape. Many, many Empyrean Gods and True 

Immortals of the defeated side would perish. 

Comparatively speaking, the victors would suffer lighter casualties. 

This was because the true slaughter would occur once one side was completely routed. That was when 

the most Empyrean Gods and True Immortals would perish! 

Don’t want to be massacred? 

Then win! 

…… 

The awe-inspiring Immortal armies and Fiendgod armies had all gathered at the Eight Dragons Cloudcity. 

Fortunately, the city spanned ten thousand kilometers, and could also transform to become even 

greater in size; naturally, everyone was able to fit inside. 

“These tens of millions Fiendgods are enough to form into seventy-eight Pangu War-Formations.” 

Daofather Crimsonbright was seated high up on his throne, a smile on his face as he gave his orders. 

“They shall be commanded by Empyrean God Fufang, Empyrean God Kindwater, Empyrean God 

Willowtemple…” 

“These twenty-six Empyrean Gods shall each command three Fiendgod armies.” 

“Yes.” 

Instantly, the twenty-six Empyrean Gods all assented respectfully. 

Not one of them disobeyed the Daofather’s order. 

The twenty-six Empyrean Gods all immediately used cloning techniques. Empyrean Gods could easily 

create multiple clones of themselves. In a real battle, however, the fewer clones one created, the more 

powerful one would be. When these twenty-six each split into three clones, they sent each clone to 

command one of their three Fiendgod armies. Although their power was weakened due to the three-

way split, resulting in weaker Fiendgod armies, they were still much more powerful than any Void-level 

Fiendgod commander. 



In addition, with one Empyrean God commanding three Fiendgod army squads, each of the three would 

be able to better reinforce and support the other two. 

“The forces that Daofather Raindragon sent…according to what Daofather Raindragon said, you 

eighteen Empyrean Gods and True Immortals shall continue to command those eighteen Raindragon 

armies,” Daofather Crisonbright said. 

Instantly, eighteen Empyrean Gods and True Immortals stood up to salute. 

These were the reinforcements which Daofather Raindragon had sent. In truth, Daofather Raindragon 

had only sent reinforcements due to the relationship he had with the Xia Emperor, as well as the fact 

that the three Diremonster Gods of Mount Dragoneater had been pulled into this war. 

“The remaining Immortal armies shall be divided up to form 326 Heaven Punishers,” Daofather 

Crimsonbright said with a laugh. “The Heaven Punisher Formation is even better suited for battle than 

the Crimsonbright Formation I previously created. My 326 generals…I am entrusting you with these 

Immortals.” 

“Yes.” 

Instantly, twelve Empyrean Gods/True Immortals and 314 Celestial Immortals all rose to their feet, with 

Ning amongst the ranks of the Celestial Immortals. 

“The Empyrean God golems and the other tools shall be left in the hands of Xiamang,” Daofather 

Crimsonbright said. “Alright…the Seamless Gate is completely focusing on defense for now. I imagine 

they will need some time to gather all of their forces. I expect that the great war will begin within a year. 

Previous commanders of the Crimsonbright Formation need to quickly become familiarized with the 

Heaven Punisher Formation. Now, all of you can leave.” 

“Yes.” Everyone rose to their feet, then departed. 

Even the Xia Emperor departed. As soon as he left the main palace, he mentally sent to Ning, “Ji Ning, 

Master gave me a special order; he told me to place an extra two thousand Celestial Immortals and two 

hundred thousand Loose Immortals under your command.” 

“Eh?” Ning was puzzled. 

“This way, you’ll have a total of three thousand Celestial Immortals and three hundred thousand Loose 

Immortals under your command, allowing you to form into an even more powerful Heaven Punisher,” 

the Xia Emperor said. “You are perfectly suited for your role as the commander of your Heaven 

Punisher; naturally, you need to be given more Celestial Immortals and Loose Immortals.” 

The Perfect Heaven Punisher Formation involved a commander, 9000 Celestial Immortals, and 810,000 

Loose Immortals. 

“Fine.” Ning smiled. If the Xia Emperor hadn’t raised it, Ning was planning to do so himself. This was 

because Ning had made some additional improvements in his soul heartforce technique during this 

temporary ceasefire; he was now able to control 100% of the power of a Heaven Punisher formed from 

merely a thousand Celestial Immortals and a hundred thousand Loose Immortals. 
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“I’ll send the Immortals to your army camp right away. You need to quickly accustomize yourself to 

commanding three thousand Celestial Immortals and three hundred thousand Loose Immortals. The 

power of your Heaven Punisher will increase yet again; perhaps, at a critical moment in the war, I’ll have 

to rely on you to save my life,” the Xia Emperor laughed. “However, you have to be careful. The most 

outstanding tree within a forest is often the first to be felled. You’ll most likely suffer attacks from many 

members of the Seamless Gate.” 

“Understood.” Ji Ning nodded. 

“Ideally, you should keep some power hidden in reserve. If you suddenly unleash it at a critical moment 

in a battle, you can have a major impact on the course of the war,” the Xia Emperor reminded. 

“Right.” Ning smiled and nodded. 

He hadn’t even told his master, Subhuti, that he had become a Pure Yang True Immortal. By now, he had 

already created the twelfth stance of the [Three-Foot Sword], a stance which encompassed the entire 

Dao of the Sword. However, he had never before displayed this technique, nor had he spoken to anyone 

of his improvements in soul heartforce. 

...... 

Time flowed onwards. 

Nine months passed in the blink of an eye. 

Ji Ning was seated in the lotus position within a private room inside his residence. 

The Pure Yang Jindan within his body was swollen with golden light, and its luster had become an even 

denser color. 

A series of ripples were currently emanating from his Jindan, ripples caused by the merging of his soul 

into it. The invisible, untouchable power known as ‘heartforce’ was constantly sending commands to his 

soul. He was meditating nonstop on the soul heartforce technique. When meditating, he would often 

meet with many puzzling problems. Ning would either ponder them alone, or compare them to the 

information he had in the [Heart Sutra] in the hopes that he might be inspired. 

There naturally were differences between Ning’s technique and Old Man Yuan’s technique, but they 

sprang from the same foundation and had certain similarities. This was of assistance to Ning in terms of 

speeding up his meditations. 

“Everyone, the Seamless Gate is prepared for battle.” The Xia Emperor’s voice rang out by the ears of 

the Empyrean Gods, True Immortals, and commanders. 

The Eight Dragons Cloudcity was the Protocosmic spirit-treasure of the Xia Emperor; he was able to send 

out these messages with ease. 

“Prepared for battle?” Startled, Ning immediately came to a halt. 
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Whoosh. 

He pushed open the door to his private room, then walked out. Yu Wei gave Ning a puzzled glance. 

“Why have you ended your training so quickly?” 

“The war is about to start again,” Ning said. 

“Right now?” Yu Wei’s face completely changed. 

“Yes.” Ning nodded. 

“I had thought that I’d be able to give birth to our child first.” Yu Wei stroked her belly, which was very 

large by now. One could tell just by looking at her that childbirth was imminent. 

She had a very gentle look in her eyes as she stroked her belly, a look that was filled with motherly love. 

She said softly, “I can feel our baby kicking about in my belly. It’s very likely that I’ll give birth in just 

another month or two.” 

“I, too, was hoping that the war would only start after our child was born. Unfortunately...that’s not up 

to me,” Ning sighed. 

“You have to take care of yourself. Don’t push yourself too hard. We have an absolutely massive 

Immortal army, while you are just one man.” Yu Wei looked at Ning. 

“I know.” Ning nodded. 

Forget about him; even if the seven Empyrean Gods all came out, they would most likely only be able to 

have a small, localized impact on the Realmwar. The three hundred Heaven Punishers alone were 

comparable to three hundred Empyrean Gods in power! 

“Don’t worry about me. I have to go now.” Ning immediately turned and walked towards the outside. 

Yu Wei had a look of worry in her eyes as she watched Ning leave. 

A Realmwar... 

No matter how much faith she had in Ning, she still felt fear in her heart. 

“You have to survive,” Yu Wei murmured softly to herself as Ning left. 

“DARKNORTH ARMY, ASSEMBLE!” Ning’s voice rang out, shaking the entire Darknorth army camp. 

Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh! Instantly, the voices of hundreds of thousands of Immortals could be heard 

as they called out their assent and started to join into formation. 

...... 

Of all the formations that were in the airspace of the Eight Dragons Cloudcity, the utterly massive Pangu 

War-Formations were the most eye-catching. Although there were only seventy-eight Fiendgod armies, 

their formations took up more than half of the available space. Next to them was a total of 324 Heaven 

Punishers, each one thirty thousand meters tall and clad in nothing more than fur loincloths. 

Around them flew the sinuous Raindragons. 



There were also many Empyrean God golems as well as some Empyrean Gods and True Immortals. 

“The Seamless Gate is no longer focusing exclusively on defense.” Ning stood there in midair, staring at 

the scene outside. The distant battlefield now held ancient, towering Godbeasts, Fiendgods, and many 

powerful golems. There were also many Empyrean Gods and True Immortals; they looked small and 

unremarkable, but they absolutely could not be underestimated. The army outside had already 

summoned so much natural energy from Heaven and Earth that the distant skies had turned dim, with 

dark clouds filling the skies. 

“The Daofather has arrived.” 

“Daofather.” 

Ning immediately noticed as Daofather Crimsonbright appeared in the distance. Instantly, the massive 

armies that were hovering in the air above the Eight Dragons Cloudcity became completely silent. 

Daofather Crimsonbright swept his gaze past each and every one of them. “This,” he said calmly, his 

voice carrying a terrifying desire for battle, “Is the war between my entire Crimsonbright Realm and the 

Seamless Gate. There is no way to avoid, no way to escape this battle. Our only choice is to face it head-

on! If you want to survive, then there is only one path forward...to completely wipe out the Seamless 

Gate!” 

“Either we perish, or the Seamless Gate perishes!” Daofather Crimsonbright now had a terrifying look in 

his eyes, a look of murder. 

Even the elderly-looking Daofather Crimsonbright had a savage side to him, at a time like this! 

Only those who had experienced that ancient war of the Primordial Era would truly understand that 

there really was no way out of a great tribulation like this. Even figures as powerful as the Four 

Ancestors of the River Source would eventually have to choose an alliance, once the final Endwar came. 

Anyone who tried to avoid the war would be assailed and killed by both camps. Neither side would allow 

any True Gods or Daofathers to stand aloof and potentially mop up the survivors! 

Two sides! 

Only one side could survive! 

“Go forth and conquer!” Daofather Crimsonbright finally gave the order. “Kill them all!” 

“Kill them all!” 

“Kill them all!” 

“KILL THEM ALL!” 

Countless angry roars shook the skies, causing the ground itself to tremble, as though the world was 

about to burst apart. 

In the past, these Immortals may have been as graceful as the wind and as pure as the clouds. Now, 

however, they had all become as savage and berserk as demons. In the past, they may have enjoyed 

limitless lifespans, allowing them to roam about in a leisurely fashion, wandering the Three Realms and 



making new friends. In the face of this storm, however...the murderous impulses that lurked deep 

within the bones of the Immortals and Fiendgods would be completely unleashed. This was a great war 

of two opposing paths, of two opposing Daos; for me to live, you had to die. This was more than just a 

war; it was a struggle for survival! 

Rumble... 

The massive armies shot through the skies, flying outside. 

As for the Seamless Gate’s forces, they stood in perfect formation, waiting and watching coldly as the 

Crimsonbright Realm’s forces came forth. 

The awesome presence of these armies was enough to cause the Celestial Immortals and Loose 

Immortals to quiver in terror. In the end, however, they were nothing more than tiny chess pieces, just 

parts of a greater formation. They had entrusted their commanders with their fates, with Ning holding 

the lives and destinies of three thousand Celestial Immortals and three hundred thousand Loose 

Immortals in his hands. Ning’s personal prowess, in turn, made it so that each of his soldiers were 

extremely respectful towards him. 

...... 

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

One Heaven Punisher after another descended, landing on the ground and causing it to tremble 

violently. The Raindragons flew about around them, while the utterly massive Fiendgod armies 

emanated the mightiest auras of all. 

The two sides faced off against each other, both of their auras equally terrifying. 

“Once Celestial Immortals and Loose Immortals are gathered in such frightening numbers, even 

someone like myself would have to give way before them.” Daofather Ink Bamboo stood atop the walls 

of the Seamless City, a smile on his face. He sighed, “Those Empyrean Gods and True Immortals in 

particular...the most powerful of them are almost comparable to Daofathers in might.” 

The most powerful Empyrean God in the entire history of the Three Realms was Houyi! 

Perhaps there were some other monstrously talented Empyrean Gods who were able to give Daofathers 

a fight and live to tell the tale, but when Houyi was an Empyrean God...he had actually KILLED a 

Daofather! Of course, Houyi eventually broke through to become a True God himself, at which point his 

reputation and his power grew to an even more incredible level. He was publicly acknowledged as the 

number one divine archer of the Three Realms, and he came up with the systemized heartforce archery 

technique known as [Houyi’s Archery]. 

This was the one and only heartforce technique that was completely systemized, allowing anyone to 

train in it. The techniques which Ning had come up with, for example, were only suitable for himself to 

train in; there was no way he could teach it to someone else, no matter how hard he tried. Old Man 

Yuan, in turn, had simply provided Ning with the sum of his own personal experiences, allowing Ning to 

benefit from them in coming up with his own ideas. 



Alas, this great divinity Houyi, who had caused the entire Three Realms to quiver in terror during the 

Primordial Era, had completely vanished. 

“Crimsonbright?” Daofather Ink Bamboo stared into the distance. 

Daofather Crimsonbright stood there atop the distant walls of the Eight Dragons Cloudcity, staring 

towards the Seamless City. 

These two Daofathers stared at each other from afar. As their gazes met, it was as though a streak of 

black light had suddenly clashed against a streak of azure light, causing space itself to tremble. 

“Crimsonbright, long time no see!” Daofather Ink Bamboo said. 

“Indeed, long time no see. Only...it would be better if you died and I never saw you again,” Daofather 

Crimsonbright said coldly. 

Everyone on their side, be it Subhuti or Crimsonbright, felt nothing more than the utmost of enmity 

towards the Seamless Gate. 

This sort of enmity had existed from the eareliest of days. 

This was why Subhuti, Crimsonbright, and the others were so utterly enraged that Old Man Yuan was 

just watching without choosing a side. As Subhuti and the others saw it, he shouldn’t have even 

hesitated to stand with the Nuwa Alliance. 

“Me? Die? Haha...I, Ink Bamboo, specialize in staying alive. During those bygone years, when I followed 

his Majesty, we nearly wiped you out.” Daofather Ink Bamboo sighed. “Alas...in the end, Nuwa actually 

broke through to Pangu’s level. Otherwise, you would’ve been doomed. Now, the storm has risen once 

again...and this time, you won’t be able to escape it. You True Gods, you Daofathers...all of you will die. 

None of you will survive!” 

“Quite arrogant of you. Back then, the Primordial World was shattered, Mother Nuwa made her 

breakthrough, the Lord of All Things was slain, and even your ‘king’ was forced to merge himself into the 

Heavenly Daos and transform himself into part of them to survive. Even if he’s awakened...so what? 

He’s still merely a part of the Heavenly Daos, restricted and bound by them at all times, unable to be 

truly free.” Daofather Crimsonbright laughed coldly, “He’s no longer the king he once was.” 

“His Majesty remains his Majesty.” Daofather Ink Bamboo smirked. “Now that the storm his arisen, I 

trust that you can subconsciously sense the way in which the river of destiny is flowing...and that you 

understand that there is no way to avoid this storm. His Majesty will move in concert with the Dao of 

the Heavens in aiding our Seamless Gate in wiping you all out.” 

“Wiping us out is the will of the Dao of the Heavens?” Daofather Crimsonbright laughed coldly. “What a 

joke. If the Dao of the Heavens wished for us to perish, then why engage in a battle for karmic luck?” 

Daofather Ink Bamboo was startled. He then shook his head, no longer saying anything. 

In his heart, Daofather Crimsonbright felt regret... 



The Seamless Gate was still able to maintain some degree of contact with their ancient king, and so they 

knew many secrets. Daofather Crimsonbright wished to suss out some of their secrets, but alas, the 

Seamless Gate was very cautious, only revealing information which the Nuwa Alliance already knew. 

One thing was for certain; the Nuwa Alliance was going to fight for every scrap of karmic luck they 

could! Afterwards, they would wipe out the Seamless Gate in the Endwar. 

The ancient, slumbering king of the Seamless Gate was very terrifying, but in the end he was now 

nothing more than a part of the Dao of the Heavens. All things within the Three Realms were ruled by 

the Dao of the Heavens; one couldn’t simply do whatever one wished! This was the reason why the 

Nuwa Alliance felt absolutely certain that it would win. If that old bastard could do as he pleased, the 

Nuwa Alliance would’ve lost long ago; Mother Nuwa herself had left the Three Realms, after all, having 

gone exploring the infinite primordial chaos around it. With her gone, no one was strong enough to face 

that presence head-on. 

“Fight for more karmic luck.” 

“Win this war for karmic luck, no matter what the cost. The more karmic luck we have, the more the 

Dao of the Heavens will support us. That old bastard is being restricted by the Dao of the Heavens, and 

so the amount of aid he can provide the Seamless Gate will be lessened as well.” 

Daofather Crimsonbright swept the vast enemy army with his gaze. These countless Immortals and 

Fiendgods were all here for the sake of karmic luck. Only by winning this war could the countless 

geniuses of the world, such as Ji Ning, be able to survive this great storm...because they had chosen to 

stand with the Nuwa Alliance. 

If they lost their karmic luck, and if even the Dao of the Heavens stood on the side of the Seamless 

Gate...it was likely that they would lose the final Endwar, at which point Ji Ning and the countless 

Immortals and Fiendgods would all be wiped out and exterminated. 

“Attack!” Daofather Crimsonbright’s voice rang out by the ears of Ji Ning and every single commander. 

Ning and the others all felt their blood begin to surge and boil. Their eyes instantly turned red with 

battle-lust. 

“Attack!” 

Instantly, the awe-inspiring armies began to charge forward. More than three hundred Heaven 

Punishers bound forward on bare feet, charging towards their foes. 

As for the great armies of the Seamless Gate, they too let out an earth-shaking howl: “Kill!” They too 

charged forward. 

Fiendgods...Terrorbeasts...awe-inspiringly large armies...the world was filled with them. It was like two 

giant floods of power had jsust crashed into each other. 
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The bare feet of Ji Ning’s Heaven Punisher pounded against the ground as it charged forward. Ning lead 

the charge, the other Heaven Punishers by his side. More than three hundred of them were charging 

forward against the forces of the Seamless Gate, including many Empyrean God golems, White-Faced 

Flood Dragons, Zhuyan Apes, and other types of Terrorbeasts and Fiendgods. 

BOOM! 

The two armies collided against each other. 

“Kill!” 

Despite charging forward, Ning’s Heaven Punisher continued to move at the speed the other Heaven 

Punishers were moving at. Although there were twelve Empyrean God or True Immortal commanders 

amongst the 326 Heaven Punishers, neither they nor Ning moved beyond the pack. Once the two armies 

collided, however, Ning and the twelve all exploded with full power, their speed and their strength 

increasing dramatically! 

“That one is Ji Ning’s Heaven Punisher.” 

“Careful.” 

The forces of the Seamless Gate were naturally able to recognize Ning, but there was no way for them to 

avoid him on this vast field of battle; the only choice was to take him on! A Zhuyan Ape, completely 

covered with white fur and with red feet, bellowed and charged forward with a similarly ferocious aura 

of power, pushing past the other Terrorbeasts and becoming the first to bar Ning’s path. 

“If he dares to block me, he must have at least a bit of power behind him. This is most likely a Zhuyan 

Formation commanded by an Empyrean God or a True Immortal. This is the first clash in the Realmwar, 

with both sides striking each other head-on; such a chaotic battle is the perfect chance to render 

military merits!” A savage light flashed through Ning’s eyes, and the top-grade Pure Yang ‘Splitter’ in his 

hands instantly transformed into an utterly massive shield. 

The headless Heaven Punisher held the shield in its two mighty arms and continued to smash forward! 

The burly Zhuyan Ape was shocked. “How sly of Ji Ning! I am a Pure Yang True Immortal with many 

marvelous spells; in skill and technique, I’m naturally vastly superior to him. Although I’ve heard that Ji 

Ning’s Heaven Punisher is very powerful, if he was to use sword-arts, I trust I could tie him down for at 

least a short period of time. If I can do that, the other members of the Seamless Gate will have arrived to 

assist me. But he instead chooses to ram forward with a shield; my only option is to take him head-on.” 

“Still…even if we are competing in raw strength, I’m in command of 1800 Celestial Immortals and many 

Loose Immortals. I don’t believe I can’t beat him!” 

Zhuyan Apes were incomparably savage and strong as well. 

“ROAAAR!” The Zhuyan picked up a shield and also charged straight forward towards Ning. 

The two great figures, each holding a giant shield, rammed straight towards each other, their footsteps 

causing the earth to tremble. 

BOOM!!! The two shields collided. 



“What?! How can he be so strong? He’s even stronger than Azurefox and Whitefox claimed him to be!” 

The Zhuyan Ape felt a terrifying, irresistible surge of energy push straight towards him. He was knocked 

flying away, completely unable to control himself. 

The spectators, however, only saw that as soon as Ning and the Zhuyan Ape collided, the Zhuyan was 

immediately knocked backwards, causing the other Zhuyan Apes behind it to hurriedly clear a path to 

avoid being hit. 

During the year-long ceasefire, Ning had improved greatly in his soul heartforce technique. In this 

exchange, however, Ning still concealed his true power and true level of improvement. The simple fact 

that he now had three times as many Celestial Immortals and Loose Immortals resulted in his Heaven 

Punisher instantly and automatically becoming much more powerful. 

“This isn’t the time for me to unleash my full power yet. I need to find a turning point, a turning point 

capable of influencing the entire war.” Massive shield in hands, Ning immediately threw himself towards 

a second Zhuyan Ape after having knocked the first one flying. 

“Get over here, quick!” 

“Stop him!” 

The second Zhuyan Ape was panicking. In truth, a Pure Yang True Immortal was already flying towards 

them, preparing to cast a spell. A dazzling golden light suddenly appeared in the skies, shining down 

upon Ning’s Heaven Punisher. This sort of constrictive spell, however, was almost negligible to 

something as powerful as Ning’s Heaven Punisher. Most likely, only ten Pure Yang True Immortals 

casting the same type of spell simultaneously would be enough to tie Ning down. 

“Let’s fight together!” Five more nearby Zhuyan Apes charged forward in unison. 

However…despite being slowed down slightly by the spell, Ning was still able to bound forward far more 

quickly than the five were. He soon arrived next to the fleeing Zhuyan Ape. 

Although the terrified Zhuyan Ape wanted to block, the difference in power between him and Ning was 

far, far too great. 

Ning’s Heaven Punisher leapt forward, his right hand chopping downwards as sword-light flashed. 

Swish! 

A simian head went flying, and the white-furred Zhuyan Ape completely disintegrated, revealing the 

utterly terrified Immortals that had been inside of it. 

BOOM! A palm-leaf fan appeared within Ning’s hands. Ning swung it towards the many fleeing 

Immortals, some of whom were using evasive techniques while others were hiding within Immortal 

estates. BOOM! BOOM! BOOM! Countless Immortal estates were instantly disintegrated, with only a 

very small number of extremely powerful Immortal estates being able to safely withstand the power of 

Ning’s palm-leaf fan. 

Alas, the Yin-Yang Arcane Ki Bottle appeared before Ning as well. The bottle began to ravenously devour 

all of the surving estates, swallowing all of them and the Immortals inside them. 



In this war, they had to wipe out all living creatures on the enemy’s side! 

If he merely destroyed the Zhuyan Ape and allowed the majority of the Immortals to escape, they would 

quickly be used to form yet another army. 

“Let’s attack!” 

“Damn him!” 

There were now a total of eight Zhuyan Apes surrounding Ning, as well as two Pure Yang True 

Immortals. 

In truth, in a battle like this, both sides would quickly end up in a deadlocked quagmire. Only at the very 

beginning would there be a tiny chance to achieve a quick victory, and Ning used that chance to 

completely destroy that Zhuyan Ape! Only a few dozen Celestial Immortals with exceptionally 

astonishing evasive techniques had been able to escape. 

Boom! Boom! Boom! Ning, all by himself, wildly assaulted those eight Zhuyan Apes. Even after having 

joined forces together, the eight were still being utterly dominated and outclassed. Fortunately, they 

had two Pure Yang True Immortals supporting them, allowing them to just barely hold on. 

“Darknorth, we’re coming!” 

“Nice kill, Darknorth!” 

Instantly, the Heaven Punishers of Celestial Immortal Unity, Celestial Immortal Dustfloat, and a few 

others came charging from behind to help Ning. 

“Kill!” The White-Faced Flood Dragons of the Seamless Gate were drawing near as well. 

Soon… 

Ning’s combat region became a fairly densely populated battlefield. Almost a tenth of the full power of 

each side was concentrated within this region. 

“So that’s Ji Ning? The Godking seems to pay a great deal of attention to him.” The three Diremonster 

Gods of Mount Dragoneater were quite accustomed to battlefields. They had already transformed into 

their true Diremonster forms. Of the three, the eldest brother known as the ‘Great Sage Who Swallows 

The Mountains’ was actually a gold-feathered eagle. His wings allowed him to move as fast as a streak of 

lightning; in terms of speed, this ‘Great Sage Who Swallows The Mountains’ was the fastest one on this 

field of battle! 

The second brother, the Great Sage Who Swallows The Seas, was an ugly dragon that had broken horns 

and a completely pitch-black body. He swam through the battlefield, his claws striking out with such 

power that space itself shattered apart. 

The third brother, the Great Sage Who Swallows The Skies, was a nine-headed lion that was as massive 

and majestic as a mountain. Every step he took caused the world to shudder with a strange, inexplicable 

cadence. Even when the Pangu War-Formations on the side of the Crimsonbright Realm collided head-

on against the nine-headed lion, they would be knocked backwards by it. 



It must be understood that even True Immortal Whitepole, when going all out, was just barely strong 

enough to tie down a Pangu War-Formation. 

Each of these three Diremonster Gods possessed overwhelming power, so mighty that it could be said 

that not a single Empyrean God or True Immortal of the Crimsonbright Realm could compare to them on 

this field of battle. In turn, none of the Empyrean Gods or True Immortals of the Seamless Gate who 

were taking part in this battle could compare to them either. 

Their fame had long since spread throughout the Three Realms. 

“Let me give that Ji Ning a test.” The gold-feathered eagle, the Great Sage Who Swallows The 

Mountains, let out a loud laugh, then gave his wings a flap. 

Swish! 

With but that one motion, he threw himself straight towards Ning like a streak of light, moving at an 

utterly astonishing speed. 

“Follow him!” 

“Don’t let him run off!” 

There were a total of six Empyrean Gods/True Immortals on a ship of pure light, with the Xia Emperor 

one of them. These six were riding on a Protocosmic spirit-treasure, the Worldspan Lightship. It was only 

thanks to the speed of this ship that they were able to keep up with the gold-feathered eagle. Of the 

three Diremonster Gods, the eldest wasn’t actually the strongest, but he was definitely the fastest. If he 

was allowed to run about as he pleased on the battlefield, with no one tying him down…he would be 

incredibly deadly. 

Thus, the responsibility of the Xia Emperor and the rest of the six was to keep an eye on him and tie him 

down. 

“Chasing me?” The gold-feathered eagle let out a snicker, making sudden and unexpected left and right 

turns as he moved through the field of battle. 

When moving in straight lines, the Worldspan Lightship was actually slightly faster than the gold-

feathered eagle…but in terms of agility, it couldn’t compare. 

“We’re coming as well.” 

“Whoever kills Ji Ning will have won a great victory. His bounty is worth more than the bounty of twenty 

ordinary Heaven Punishers!” The other two Diremonster Gods of Mount Dragoneater all immediately 

charged towards Ning as well. When they attacked, certain forces of the Crimsonbright Realm were 

forced to give chase. Multiple Raindragons and Pangu War-Formations frantically attacked them, but the 

two were still able to force their way towards Ji Ning’s direction. 

…… 

“Ji Ning.” 

The gold-feathered eagle quickly reached Ning’s location, and it charged straight towards him. 



Although Ning was currently battling others, he was still keeping an eye on his surroundings. His side 

had managed to kill some foes, but the Seamless Gate had killed some of them as well. The six 

Diremonster Gods of Mount Tonglian were particularly deadly; after they joined together into the ‘Six 

Unities Formation’, the six of them were able to support each other and sweep through their foes with 

power far greater than each of them could individually muster. The combined strikes of these six 

Diremonster Gods had slain two Heaven Punishers and destroyed a Pangu War-Formation. In the end, it 

had taken three full Raindragons to tie them down! 

But of course, the Empyrean Gods and True Immortals on Ning’s side were similarly extraordinary, also 

gaining many victories. 

This initial clash had already resulted in countless casualties for both sides. 

While watching the overall battlefield, Ning suddenly saw from the corner of his eyes a flashing golden 

light. 

“Is that…? Ah, the eldest brother of the three Diremonster Gods of Mount Dragoneater?” When Ning 

saw the massive, terrifyingly fast gold-feathered eagle fly towards him, he was instantly shocked. 

Whoosh! Instantly growing cautious, Ning’s weapons instantly transformed into two shields. 

“Die for me, puny human.” The gold-feathered eagle pounced upon Ning, its sharp talons gouging 

towards him like terrifyingly sharp hooks. 

Ning just stood there on the ground, not moving to dodge at all. 

In the instant that the attacks of the gold-feathered eagle reached him, Ning brandished the shields in 

his arms. Boom! They struck head-on against the sharp claws of the gold-feathered eagle. Now that he 

was commanding three times as many Immortals, his Heaven Punisher was faster than it had been in 

the past, especially its arms, which were both dexterous and strong. Given that the shields he was using 

were quite large, he was able to completely block this strange, profound, terrifying claw attack. 

BOOM! 

The gold-feathered eagle was actually sent spinning backwards through the skies, only coming to a halt 

a few moments later. This instantly caused the always arrogant and brash Diremonster God, the Great 

Sage Who Swallows The Mountains, to feel completely humiliated and enraged. “Second brother, third 

brother, get over here! This Ji Ning guy is tremendously strong!” 


