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Book 19: Empyrean God Chapter 48: Deep Within the Lightning Sea 

“I have to enter the lightning sea in order to train this divine ability.” Ji Ning had no other options. 

Ning had fifteen other clones of his true body by his side, hidden within the Starseizing Manor. One of 

them emerged from the manor, then flew towards the endless sea of lightning. 

After flying for a short while, the clone reached the borders of the lightning sea. 

“Whew.” Staring at the countless flashes of white lightning before him, Ning couldn’t help but feel his 

heart shudder. 

“Time to go in.” With a boom, Ning charged forward into the endless flashing streaks of lightning. 

Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh! Countless lightning bolts surged around him. Ning had long ago put away 

his magic robes, leaving him completely nude within the sea of lightning. He allowed the white lightning 

bolts to crash down upon his body repeatedly, and almost instantly close to a thousand lightning bolts 

came hammering down against him. 

These lightning bolts were countless times more powerful than the lightning bolts Ning had encountered 

during the ninth nine-set of his Empyrean Tribulation. Fortunately, Ning had already mastered the Ninth 

Cycle of the [Eight-Nine Arcane Art] and so was able to take them with ease. 

“Time to begin training in the [Ninehorn Lightning Serpent] and transform my divine body.” Ning 

allowed his nude body to bathe in the lightning, shutting his eyes and focusing on activating the divine 

ability. Instantly, a series of divine golden tattoos began to appear on the surface of his body. As the 

divine tattoos continued to appear, the white lightning around Ning that had been attacking him 

seemed to become more gentle. 

Slowly, Ning’s entire body became covered in countless golden tattoos. These golden tattoos were all 

linked together, and one could vaguely make out a single massive character…the character for lightning 

in the script of the Pangaea chaos-kingdom. 

Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh! Once the barrier of golden tattoo-light was formed, the surrounding white 

lightning all began to swirl around it. Slowly, a vortex of lightning was formed, and at the center of this 

vortex was what looked like a cocoon of lightning, with Ning located within the cocoon. 

Inside the lightning cocoon. 

The muscles and skin of Ning’s naked body were all twitching and shuddering as strands of white 

lightning continuously flowed into them. 

Previously, Ning’s body had been capable of easily withstanding the white bolts of lightning thanks to 

the [Eight-Nine Arcane Art], which completely blocked all the lightning. But to transform his divine body, 

he had to allow the lightning to enter every single part of it. Only then would his divine body undergo a 

qualitative change. Right now, his body wasn’t truly ‘defending’ against the lightning; it was just 

lowering the power of the lightning dramatically. One slip-up, however, and the body would instantly be 

reduced to dust. 
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This was just the beginning. The body’s elemental composition had to be complete changed. 

All bodies had elemental affinities and natures. Some, for example, were born with bodies of water, 

while others were born with bodies of fire. Generally speaking, at Ning’s level, the nature of the body 

didn’t really matter. For example, even Exalted Celestial Thundergod, who was born with control over 

the Grand Dao of Thunder, didn’t have a body that could allow lightning sea serpents or Ninehorn 

Lightning Serpents to roam within it without causing damage. What Ning had to do was to change his 

body to become a perfect lightning vessel, capable of allowing lightning sea serpents and Ninehorn 

Lightning Serpents to roam about it with impunity. 

Perhaps in terms of power, there was no way he could match Exalted Celestial Thundergod, but his 

affinity towards lightning would become closer than even the Thundergod’s. 

In truth, this alone was testament to how difficult it was to transform one’s divine body. The major 

power who developed this evasion technique was definitely an extraordinary individual. The only reason 

why the True God which Ning had acquired this technique from even had access this technique was 

because he had been extremely lucky when adventuring in a dangerous area. 

“Argh.” Ning could sense his entire body being wracked by pain. 

The divine body had to be transformed in a procedural manner. 

The first step was to use weak lightning bolts to transform it. Next, he would slowly upgrade the power 

of the lightning, allowing his divine body to become even more perfectly affiliated with lightning, until 

finally it was suitable for Ninehorn Lightning Serpents to reside within! 

The other types of lightning were easily encountered. Ninehorn Lightning Serpents, however, were 

incredibly rare and precious. Ning had been planning to slowly train within the Three Realms, but he was 

now forced to enter the lightning seas. The power of the lightning within the lightning seas would 

increase the further he went in, making it quite a suitable place for him. However, what awaited Ning 

within the heart of the lightning sea wasn’t the Ninehorn Lightning Serpents; it was the even wilder race 

of mindless lightning sea serpents. 

As for the final step of perfecting his divine body… 

Ning had planned to use the Ninehorn Lightning Serpent to do this. The lightning sea serpents were 

simply too wild; clearly, using them to transform the body would be much more dangerous. 

However…since he didn’t have a Ninehorn Lightning Serpent, he had no choice but to accept the 

dangerous alternative. 

Time slowly passed on. His divine body transformed at a very slow pace, and every so often a small part 

of his body would break apart. Ning would hurriedly use his divine power to repair the damage, then 

continue with his efforts. He spent more than a month within the white cocoon of lightning. Still 

completely naked, he allowed the white lightning to roam across his body and even inside his body, 

suffering no damage at all. 

“Continue.” Ning soon began to advance towards the deeper parts of the lightning sea. 

Slowly, the color of the lightning began to turn darker and darker, and they began to increase in power 

as well. 



Ning came to a halt, then once more began his cultivation. He guided the dull white lightning bolts into 

his body, allowing them to transform it. He spent merely half a year before succeeding, then once more 

headed deeper into the sea… 

Once Ning reached an area where all the lightning was gray, he came to a halt. He began to use the gray 

lightning to transform his divine body. This time, he succeeded after just a few days. 

“The final step is before me.” Ning stared forward. Past this region of gray lightning was the region of 

black lightning. 

The black lightning serpents swam everywhere. Once they moved at full speed, they would be moving at 

the speed of light, giving them extraordinary power and savagery. 

No matter where Ning looked, he could only see these lightning sea serpents; he was unable to see any 

Ninehorn Lightning Serpents at all. 

“Using lightning sea serpents to transform my body is very dangerous…” Ning stared forward, sensing a 

certain pressure that made it hard for him to breathe. His [Eight-Nine Arcane Art] was completely 

incapable of withstanding such terrifying lightning bolts. Even major powers would fear them; Ning was 

nothing by comparison. 

“If I had a Ninehorn Lightning Serpent, my chances would be comparatively greater. Well…there’s 

nothing for it.” Ning once more activated the body transformation technique. Once more, the golden 

tattoos appeared atop his skin, quickly forming together into a cocoon of golden light, causing the 

lightning around Ning to begin to swirl towards him. 

Ning continued to advance forward, moving towards the region where the black lightning intersected 

with the gray lightning. 

Whoosh. 

Whoosh. 

Crackle. 

The lightning sea serpents were wild and unbridled. They were in the shape of serpents but possessed 

no sentience. In truth, they were nothing more than peculiarly-shaped bolts of lightning. 

Finally, a lightning sea serpent at the border region brushed past Ning’s body. The black lightning was 

instantly attracted towards the golden barrier formed by the divine tattoos, resulting in a cocoon of 

black electric light surrounding Ning, who immediately retreated back into the region of gray lightning. 

“Time to begin.” Black electricity crackled within the cocoon. Ning carefully guided a strand of black 

lightning from the cocoon into his own divine body, allowing it to invade. 

Lightning sea serpents and Ninehorn Lightning Serpents were both types of lightning; the only difference 

was that Ninehorn Lightning Serpents were sentient. If he was able to succeed in transforming his body 

via lightning sea serpents, it would also become suitable for Ninehorn Lightning Serpents. 

BOOM! 



The nude Ning’s arm instantly blew apart…and then the cocoon of black lightning collapsed as well. 

When the vestiges of black lightning brushed past Ning’s body, it instantly collapsed and transformed 

into dust, leaving nothing else behind. 

“Failure.” Outside the sea of lightning. Ning was still seated atop his Voidboat, and his face turned pale. 

The pain his clone had felt as it was destroyed filled Ning with utter agony. The lightning sea snakes 

were simply too terrifying; even the portion of truesoul within the clone had been reduced to nothing. 

“Damn. The lightning sea snakes are far too wild. I just guided a tiny part of their energy into my body, 

but wasn’t even able to succeed in transforming one of my arms.” 

“Let’s do it again.” Ning once more sent a clone forth. 

Although he had sent just a single clone into the lightning sea, all of his other clones had shared in the 

experience. They had all begun to ponder on how to increase his chances of succeeding in transforming 

his body. Although the [Ninehorn Lightning Serpent] evasion technique had very detailed notes, once 

the time came to actually apply the technique, experience made a tremendous difference. 

This death had given Ning experience in using a lightning sea serpent to transform his body. Next time, 

he would avoid certain mistakes and do better. 

After three months…the second clone died as well. 

“Again.” 

The other bodies were all pondering carefully on what to do. His true body’s clones continued to enter 

the lightning sea, testing and trying new techniques, but this was indeed the most dangerous part of 

training in this divine ability. The technique’s notes didn’t exaggerate at all; the stated 90% chance of 

death wasn’t just talk! This was even more true for Ning, who was using the extremely dangerous 

method of using lightning sea serpents to transform his body. 

In the blink of an eye, more than four years had gone by. Ning remained within the Voidboat, staring at 

the distant, vast sea of lightning. 

“It’s been more than four years.” 

“My other fifteen clones have all died, but I still haven’t succeeded. I was just a tiny, tiny bit off.” Ning 

gritted his teeth. 

His true body’s clones had all died. Only one of them remained alive, and that one would be able to 

slowly grow out new clones. This was a process that allowed for the rebirth of the truesoul, the soul, and 

the divine body. However, a fairly long period of time was required. To completely recover all fifteen 

bodies would take countless years. This was the reason why Youngflame Freak had felt such despair 

when he lost his sixteen clones. 

There was one other method that could be used to quickly replenish the clones; to use the incomparably 

marvelous ‘chaos nectar’. Ning was able to use chaos nectar to break through from the first level of the 

[Taowu Eighteen Fiendgods] to the second level; to use it to merely rebuild his clones was a waste of 

precious resources. 



But the great storm had already descended…Ning simply didn’t have the time he needed to allow his 

clones to recover. 

“I’ll have to use chaos nectar.” 

Swoosh. 

Ning spent a full hour travelling towards an enormous star within the primordial chaos. He located a 

mountain estate, then temporarily secluded himself within it. He then entered the Starseizing Manor, 

beginning his training. 

“Chaos nectar can be used to train in the second level of the [Taowu Eighteen Fiendgods]. I, however, 

am wasting it in replenishing my divine body…” Ning himself felt heartache at the waste. However, this 

was all for the sake of learning the [Ninehorn Lightning Serpent]. This was an evasion technique that 

would make even major powers grow red-eyed with envy, an absolutely first-class evasion technique 

that would allow him to always have the initiative. 

When those ten Golden Crows had devastated the Primordial Era, not even Mother Nuwa had been able 

to do anything about them, precisely because the [Golden Sunstreak] was simply too powerful. 

Ning pulled out the stopper to a black bottle. Pop! The stopper came out, and Ning stopped worrying 

about the cost. Closing his eyes, he began to employ the regenerative technique included in the [Taowu 

Eighteen Fiendgods]. Instantly, one drop of chaos nectar after another began to fly out of the black 

bottle. Every single drop contained countless bubble that were like worlds unto themselves. The bubbles 

would appear and disappear in a marvelous, unending cycle of creation and destruction. 

Ning slowly absorbed the chaos nectar into his body. 

Whoosh. 

An illusory figure flew out from within Ning’s body, then solidified. Instantly, a second Ning appeared. 

As more time passed on, additional bodies were restored and rebuilt. In the end, a total of sixteen Ji 

Nings appeared within the Starseizing Manor. This was the limit; there was no way he could regain any 

more. 

“The amount of chaos nectar needed to replenish my clones is actually the same as needed to break 

through to the second stage of the [Taowu Eighteen Fiendgods].” Ning truly felt heartache at the cost. 

“Again.” 

“I refuse to believe that I’ll fail this time as well.” 

Ning left the cave, then rode the Voidboat back into the primordial chaos, heading once more towards 

the sea of lightning. 

The Desolate Era  

Book 19: Empyrean God Chapter 49: Success 

The Voidboat once more came to a halt at the borders of the lightning sea. Yet another clone flew out 

into the countless streaks of lightning, beginning to slowly transform its divine body. 
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In truth, Ji Ning could’ve transformed one clone to the level of being able to withstand the gray 

lightning, then halted the transformation process and used it as the ‘base template’ for restoring his 

other clones. That way, all of the recreated clones would start with enough affinity for lightning to 

immediately go and try to be transformed by using the black lightning sea serpents. That would allow for 

more time to be saved. Ning, however, didn’t do this; he continued to have every single clone go 

through the slow transformation process. 

That way, with each attempt Ning would continue to accumulate more experience. 

At present, the reason why Ning was able to endure the gray lightning was thanks to his divine body 

having trained in the Ninth Cycle of the [Eight-Nine Arcane Art], rather than due to him being 

experienced in lightning. He only succeeded due to his incredibly tough body. By testing things out time 

and time again, he was accumulating experience. He would rather spend an extra three months gaining 

experience than potentially waste a tiny bit of chaos nectar. 

“Mm.” Atop the Voidboat, Ning frowned. He once more sensed the agony of his soul being destroyed. 

Yet another failure. 

“Again.” 

Swoosh. 

Another streak of light flew out and entered the sea of lightning. 

Clones of Ning’s original body continued to advance, each of them being felled in turn by the lightning 

sea serpents. Clearly, using them to transform his body was incredibly difficult. However, as he 

continued to gain experience and perfect his technique, each time he was able to endure the lightning 

sea serpents for increasingly long periods of time. 

“Nine dead.” 

“Ten dead.” 

Ning felt tremendous heartache as well. Every single clone represented some of his chaos nectar. 

“I just need to hold on for a while longer. Just now, if I was slightly luckier, I might’ve succeeded.” Ning 

did his best to maintain complete calmness as he continued his attempts. 

Within the region of gray lightning, there was a cocoon of black lightning. Within the cocoon, Ji Ning’s 

nude body was covered with dim flickerings of black lightning. His skin and his muscles would 

occasionally be destroyed, but they would almost instantly recover and heal. Ning’s eyes were closed, 

and all of his heartforce was focused on guiding the strands of black lightning. The power of the 

lightning sea serpents was simply too terrifying; he wasn’t able to forcibly command even the tiniest 

part of it, just guide it. 

Clearly, Ning had gained increasing amounts of experience in this technique, at the cost of paying with 

his life over and over. 

Starting with his hands, his entire body began to transform. His torso…his four limbs…his head. 



Whoosh. 

Ning’s eyes suddenly opened. 

Swish! Swish! Black lightning shot out from his eyes, not damaging them in the slightest. 

“I finally succeeded.” Ning willed the barrier of golden tattoo-light to disappear. Instantly, the cocoon of 

black lightning collapsed as well. The black lightning sea snake lashed out chaotically, some of it 

sweeping past Ning’s body as well. However, the lightning simply shot through Ning’s body without 

damaging it. Ning continued to stand there, completely unharmed. In fact, some of the black lightning 

even swirled around inside of his body. 

“I finally succeeded!” Ning excitedly clenched his fists. After having been completely stonewalled by 

Exalted Celestial Thundergod, his only hope was to risk the sea of lightning. At first, he had failed 

multiple times, causing him to begin to worry. What if he died dozens of times without succeeding? Was 

he supposed to use up all of his chaos nectar on this single technique? 

Fortunately, as his experience increased, he was able to withstand the transformation process of the 

lightning sea serpent for increasingly long period of times. Ning felt more confident in himself upon 

seeing that he was improving…and today, he had finally succeeded. 

“The remaining steps will no longer be dangerous.” Ning let out a relaxed chuckle. “The next step will be 

to tame a Ninehorn Lightning Serpent. I don’t have Thousandrot Godfruits or a Myriad Thunders 

Godgem, but I do have chaos nectar. Clearly, the only issue before me is actually finding one of them.” 

“Time to go.” 

This time, Ning headed straight towards the field of endless black lightning in a fearless manner. The 

black lightning bolts were all in the shape of serpents, and they flew about with wild abandon with 

utterly heaven-wrecking power. However…no sea wave, no matter how vast, could drown a fish. This 

region of lightning sea snakes could be described as an lethally dangerous zone for others, but it was no 

longer of any danger to Ning. Still, upon actually entering the region, Ning still slowed down his advance 

and advanced cautiously. 

One lightning sea serpent after another flashed past Ning, some brushing against him. Ning, however, 

simply felt a warm, gentle feeling throughout his body. 

“Ha.” He let out a chuckle, then flew all the way into the region. 

“Time to search for a Ninehorn Lightning Serpent.” 

As Ning flew through the region of black lightning, he continuously released his heartforce to search the 

region. Heartforce was inherently formless, and so not even the lightning sea serpents were capable of 

damaging it. Given how far Ning’s coresense stretched, he was quickly able to locate a Ninehorn 

Lightning Serpent located deep within the sea of lightning. Not hesitating at all, Ning immediately flew in 

that direction, boring deep into the heart of the lightning sea. 

Prior to this, Ning was still able to see the primordial chaos if he raised his head. Now, however, the only 

thing he could see anywhere were those flashes of black lightning. 

After flying for a full hour, a Ninehorn Lightning Serpent drew close to Ning’s direction. 



“Perfect.” Ning had long ago formed a ‘serpent egg’ of divine tattoos within his body. So long as a 

Ninehorn Lightning Serpent touched his body, it would immediately be drawn inside. 

Swoosh! Ning did everything he could to move closer to that Ninehorn Lightning Serpent. 

Whoosh! The giant black serpent had nine horns on its head and was incredibly agile. It was happily 

swimming about within the sea of lightning, sometimes flying fast, sometimes flying slow. What caused 

Ning the most despair was that it had suddenly begun to fly towards a different direction. Given how 

fast it was, Ning wasn’t even able to catch a glimpse of it, to say nothing of catch it. 

“Ugh. Failed.” Once the Ninehorn Lightning Serpent began to move away from him, given how fast its 

speed was, there was no way Ning could possibly catch up to it. Thus, actually encountering and 

acquiring one had an element of luck to it, especially in the encountering part. 

“I’ll keep going in deeper.” Ning continued to advance into the depths of the lightning sea. The entire 

lightning sea did have a coremost region. In a lightning sea of sufficiently vast size, Myriad Thunders 

Godgems would crystallize within these core regions. However, this one had been discovered by the 

Three Realms long ago. Given how able the likes of Suiren and Daoist Three Purities were, if there were 

any godgems within it, they would’ve been able and willing to pay the price necessary to enter the core 

regions to harvest the godgems. Mother Nuwa in particular was completely capable of easily traversing 

the sea. 

Thus, Ning didn’t believe that he would encounter a Myriad Thunders Godgem within the core. 

He continued to fly deeper and deeper into towards core… 

He flew fairly slowly within the lightning sea. Given that the lightning sea was also quite vast, he flew for 

two full months. Although he encountered more than a hundred Ninehorn Lightning Serpents, not a 

single one of them touched him. One of them was so close that Ning was able to see it with the naked 

eye, but alas…with a swish, it flew past Ning without touching him. Ning frantically expanded his body to 

become ten thousand kilometers in size, but was still unable to touch it. 

The serpent was simply too fast. 

After flying for more than two months, Ning finally arrived at the core region of the lightning sea. 

He spread out his heartsense. He was able to sense that a series of terrifyingly powerful ripples were 

emanating from the core; clearly, this was the wellspring of power for the lightning sea. There was a 

large number of Ninehorn Lightning Serpents around the wellspring as well. In this place, Ninehorn 

Lightning Serpents were far more common than in any other place. This was the reason why Ning had 

come here. 

“As expected, there are no Myriad Thunders Godgems here.” However, Ning only felt excitement. “Now 

that I’ve finally arrived here, I can see that there are plenty of Ninehorn Lightning Serpents here. I should 

be able to touch one.” 

Whap! 

Suddenly, an enormous serpentine tail brushed past Ning. It touched the divine tattoo of a snake egg 

within Ning’s body…and then, the entire enormous Ninehorn Lightning Serpent was completely drawn 



towards it. Its sentience caused it to choose to burrow straight inside Ning’s body. The titanic, massive 

serpent had actually completely burrowed itself within the divine body of the human-sized Ji Ning, 

entering the divine tattoo of a lightning serpent egg. 

It was as though that divine tattoo had become its home. 

Ning used his coresense to investigate the tattoo, only to see that the Ninehorn Lightning Serpent had 

lazily coiled around itself within the tattoo, seemingly asleep. 

“I really wonder how the person who devised this technique was able to come up with this lightning 

serpent egg tattoo. Its capable of making Ninehorn Lightning Serpents behave like ordinary little 

serpents that are still asleep within the egg in such a docile manner.” Ning felt a surge of joy in his heart. 

He had accomplished his task; he had finally managed to capture a Ninehorn Lightning Serpent. 

However…Ning knew very well that it was the tattoo that kept the serpent docile and slumbering. He 

himself was completely unable to control it as of now. 

If he wanted to control it, he’d have to tame it and transform it on a fundamental level. Only then would 

it truly become part of his evasion technique. 

“Time to go.” Ning slowly began to fly towards the outside. 

After spending three full months in flight, he finally flew out of the depths of the lightning sea, past the 

borders, and onto the Voidboat. 

Within the Starseizing Manor. 

Ning was seated in the lotus position within the main hall. Before him were seven black bottles. 

According to the records, taming a Ninehorn Lightning Serpent should only require six bottles, but Ning 

was worried about running out mid-way. Thus, he added an extra bottle. 

“Ouch. Still…this divine ability will be worth it. Even the most supreme of existences in the Three Realms 

would want to acquire it. To trade six bottles of chaos nectar for it…worth it!” Ning closed his eyes, 

beginning to tame the serpent in accordance with the notes recorded regarding the technique. 

Whoosh. 

Drops of chaos nectar began to fly out, each filled with extraordinary power. The drops burrowed their 

way into Ning’s body. Under Ning’s guidance, they flew straight towards the divine tattoo of a lightning 

serpent egg, then penetrated into the body of the Ninehorn Lightning Serpent. Once the chaos nectar 

entered its body, the serpent felt an incredibly comfortable sensation. 

As this happened, a golden tattoo suddenly appeared as well. Ning had manifested it, and he sent the 

tattoo flying forward, imprinting it onto the serpent’s body. 

One golden tattoo after another began to appear, landing on the serpent’s body nonstop. At the same 

time, drops of chaos nectar continued to flow into the serpent’s body. Because of the chaos nectar, the 

serpent felt incredibly relaxed and comfortable. Thus, it didn’t fight back at all. Otherwise…it would’ve 

been shocked and immediately fled the lightning serpent egg, at which point Ning would only be able to 

stare blankly. 

Time flowed on. 



Ning’s chaos nectar continued to be used up, and more and more divine golden tattoos appeared on the 

Ninehorn Lightning Serpent’s body. It slowly began to transform, becoming friendly towards Ning. In 

fact, Ning’s soul could vaguely sense its presence. It was a sensation akin to sensing his own spirit-beast. 

However, the sensation was still very weak as of now. 

One bottle of chaos nectar after another continued to be used up… 

The serpent grew increasingly gentle, and its violent, offensive power began to disappear. 

…… 

“Whew.” Ning opened his eyes, revealing a smile. 

He could sense the spiritual conection between himself and the Ninehorn Lightning Serpent that lay 

coiled within the lightning serpent egg inside his body. However, although the little serpent was 

sentient, its intelligence level was too low; all it had was a vague sense that Ning was the most 

important thing in the world to it. 

“I really did use up six bottles of chaos nectar.” Ning took a look and did a tally. “In fact, a little bit of the 

sixth bottle is still left.” 

Ning stood up within the empty region outside the lightning sea. With but a thought, he instantly caused 

the black lightning serpent to appear and swirl around his body. In fact, the little serpent even used its 

head to brush against Ning’s face in a very friendly manner. 

“Let’s move.” 

Ning willed it, and swish! A streak of black light flashed, and Ning suddenly appeared far away. Then, 

with another flash of black light, Ning reappeared at his original position. 

“With this divine ability…” Ning had a look of anticipation in his eyes. “Senior apprentice-sister, I’ll 

definitely force the Seamless Gate to let you come back.” Prior to this, his chances of successfully forcing 

the Seamless Gate to lower its head were quite low; all he could do was try his best for her sake. Now, 

however…Ning truly felt confident. 
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Seated aboard the Voidboat, Ji Ning shuttled through the primordial chaos, quickly arriving at the icy 

star which contained the stone stele for the prisonworld. 

Swoosh. 

A black lightning serpent suddenly appeared, covering the Voidboat around it. In a flash, it moved 

millions of kilometers to reach a desolate plain which was covered with pristine, untouched ice. Ning put 

away his Voidboat, landed atop the plain, then laughed as he looked at the ground. “Come out.” 

Boom! Boom! Boom! 

Three streaks of light shot out from the icy ground, then flew towards Ning. It was a trio of divine 

swords. 
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“Master.” 

“Greetings, Master.” 

“Master, are you going to take us into battle now?” 

Three black-robed children appeared atop the three swords. They looked to be four or five years of age. 

Each of them was very handsome, with adorable faces that were just asking to be pinched. However, 

the black robes they wore gave them a cold, severe aura…and yet, their words were filled with 

excitement and liveliness. 

Ning grinned. 

These three swords were the Darknorth swords! Ning had kept the Darknorth swords within the 

prisonworld this entire time. Quite a few alien Outsiders had died by Ning’s hand within the 

prisonworld, and even a first-tier True Immortal who was equivalent to a Daofather of the Three Realms 

had been slain. The amount of baleful energy generated by their deaths was enormous. The 

[Armaments of Sin] technique had been applied to the Darknorth swords, and all three of them had 

broken through the apex of the Pure Yang level to become Protocosmic spirit-treasures. 

Once top-grade Pure Yang treasures advanced to become Protocosmic spirit-treasures, they would 

immediately become high-grade Protocosmic treasures. 

The three Darknorth swords were now all high-grade Protocosmic spirit-treasures. However, Ning could 

sense that they were very close to becoming supreme Protocosmic spirit-treasures. The amount of 

baleful energy generated by the death of that female True Immortal within the prisonworld had been 

truly enormous. Ning was going to deal with the Seamless Gate again, but he didn’t have any particularly 

powerful swords with him, which was why he had sent one of his incarnations to go and bring out his 

three Darknorth swords. 

Ning had to be very careful during this extremely dangerous period of time. There was no way that he 

would go to the stone stele’s location without a very good reason. It was entirely possible that one of 

these days, a major power might be following him or spying on him. If he was followed when pulling out 

treasures from the stone stele, resulting in the stone stele being discovered, he would be in serious 

trouble! Thus, he had already secreted his treasures in the surrounding area. That way, even if someone 

followed him to this star, they wouldn’t know about the stone stele. 

But of course…given that Ning had fourth-level heartforce, it would be extremely, extremely difficult to 

follow him without him noticing. The Seamless Gate did have some individuals who were capable of it, 

but for now at least Ning wasn’t important enough for those figures to lower themselves to sneak after 

him. 

“Of course I’m talking you battle. Number One, Number Two, Number Three…this time, we’re going to 

let the Seamless Gate get a good taste of your power!” Ning laughed. 

“Those Seamless Gate imbeciles…they are so dead.” 

“We definitely have got to let them know our power!” 

“Right on.” 



The three little fellows were all extremely excited. The process of gaining a soul via the [Armaments of 

Sin] upgrade was a fairly slow one, and the Darknorth swords hadn’t been with Ning for that long to 

begin with. Sufficiently old Pure Yang treasures would be able to gain souls even without any special 

techniques. Now that these three had all broken through to become Protocosmic treasures, they all 

gained spirits of their own. 

In truth, Protocosmic spirit-treasures could be considered living creatures. They could exist on their 

own, and they could even engage in cultivation. 

The big bear of the Starseizing Manor, for example. Ning had seen it cry, which had made him feel as 

though the bear was an actual, living being. And it was true; thanks to his extreme age, the giant yellow 

bear had long ago broken through and had begun to cultivate on his own. After Ning had barged into the 

‘underwater estate’ and become the heir to Daoist Threelives, the giant yellow bear had naturally 

wanted to take care of him. Prior to Ning becoming an Empyrean God, though, the giant yellow bear 

refused to let him completely bind the estate. 

This was the reason why, when Ning had taken on Subhuti as his master, Subhuti had said that it was 

not yet the right time for the giant yellow bear to leave the manor. It was because once the bear 

escaped the manor and lived on his own, there would be no way for Ning to control it. 

Now, Ning had complete control over the manor. But since they were in dangerous, stormy times, the 

giant yellow bear was willing to remain as the spirit of the treasure, accepting Ning as his continued 

master. If he was to venture out alone, his chances of dying would be too high. 

“Let’s go.” Three Darknorth swords in hand, Ning headed out. 

Upon returning to the Three Realms, Ning immediately used his talisman to contact his master. He then 

returned to the Crescent major world. 

Mount Innerheart. The Daoist monastery. 

“Master,” Ning said respectfully. 

Subhuti looked at Ning. 

“Master, please take a look.” Ning handed a furled scroll over to his master. 

“Can it be yet another technique?” Patriarch Subhuti chuckled upon seeing this. Still, he accepted the 

scroll with a smile. He immediately sent his coresense into the scroll…and then he fell silent. 

Ning just stood there quietly, waiting. 

Finally, Patriarch Subhuti couldn’t help but let out a surprised sigh. Scroll in hand, he said, “A fine divine 

ability. A fine divine ability! Even I want to train in it after reading it. Alas, the requirements of this divine 

ability are extremely hard to meet. Transforming the divine body, then taming a Ninehorn Lightning 

Serpent…all of this is extremely difficult.” 

“Right. Disciple, I heard that you paid a visit to Exalted Celestial Thundergod. I was wondering why you 

went to seek him out…but upon seeing this technique, I imagine that you must’ve sought him out for 

the sake of acquiring a Ninehorn Lightning Serpent, yes?” 



“Yes.” Ning nodded. 

“Ugh. To Thundergod, those serpents are as important as his life.” Patriarch Subhuti shook his head. 

“Thundergod has a foul temper. During the Primordial Realm, when all the powers were struggling for 

domination, Thundergod became legendary for his temper and for being a solitary figure. He offended 

quite a few major powers. The only reason why he was able to survive was because he was extremely 

powerful and didn’t take part in any of those wars. That temper of his…even if the Human Emperors, 

Tathagata, and Daoist Three Purities visited him, it’d be useless.” 

Ning laughed. He had personally witnessed the legendary temper of Exalted Celestial Thundergod! In 

truth, if Thundergod was a good-natured person, he could’ve simply spent a few extra moments 

explaining the situation to Ning, and Ning naturally would not have pressed him further. However, 

Thundergod had instead turned immediately hostile, shouting for Ning to leave. Clearly, Thundergod 

really did have an arrogant, foul disposition that made it so that he didn’t even wish to waste time 

explaining. 

“This divine ability really is excellent.” Subhuti couldn’t help but praise it again. “Right now, in the Three 

Realms, the fastest person is the Lord of All Fiends of the Seamless Alliance. Daofather Goldcrow is on 

our side and he is ranked second.” 

Ning knew this quite well. Daofather Goldcrow was the sole Golden Crow that had survived Houyi’s 

slaughter of the ten. Mother Nuwa had saved the Golden Crow from Houyi. Back then, he had merely 

been an Empyrean God, but by now he had become a Daofather. By relying on his Golden Sunstreak 

divine ability, he was tremendously powerful and fast. However…the Lord of All Fiends was even more 

formidable. 

At the end of the war that destroyed the Primordial Era, Mother Nuwa had broken through to Pangu’s 

level and slaughtered the Lord of All Things, then forced the ‘king’ of the Seamless Gate into merging 

himself into the Heavenly Daos in order to survive. The Lord of All Fiends, however, had rescued and led 

away many of the powerful experts of the Seamless Gate. They had fled without a trace! To be able to 

escape the clutches of a Pangu-level deity…from this, one could see how formidable the Lord of All 

Fiends was. 

“The major powers of the Three Realms have tried to come up with an ability like this long ago, but none 

of them were successful. Only the Golden Crows are born with this sort of innate ability. These alien 

Outsiders…they truly are formidable figures. Although the body transformation process of this divine 

ability is quite difficult, there should be some major powers in the Three Realm who are capable of 

succeeding in it. However, taming Ninehorn Lightning Serpents is another matter. Thousandrot Godfruit, 

Myriad Thunders Godgem, chaos nectar…I’ve heard of all three of them, but the Three Realms doesn’t 

have any of them at all.” 

“If some of the most top-tier major powers on our side were to master this technique, they might 

become comparable to the Lord of All Fiends in speed.” Subhuti let out a long sigh. 

Although Daofather Goldcrow had the assistance of his Golden Sunstreak divine ability, in many other 

areas such as the Heavenly Daos he was far inferior to the Lord of All Fiends. 

“A pity. A pity.” Subhuti shook his head and sighed. 



Ning, however, handed Subhuti six little black bottles. 

“Eh?” Subhuti was startled. Ning just looked at his master, not saying a word. 

A thought suddenly entered Subhuti’s mind. A stunned look appeared in his eyes, and he hurriedly 

accepted those six black bottles and sent his coresense into them. The black bottles all contained drops 

of chaos nectar that seemed to contain countless tiny worlds within them. Although he had never seen 

chaos nectar before, since the various powers of the Three Realms had slain and soulscoured many alien 

Outsiders, they had acquired books and records that taught them how to identify it. 

Upon his coresense sensing how unfathomably profound and mysterious the liquid was, and how it 

contained the aura of chaos…Subhuti instantly knew that it had to be chaos nectar. 

“You…” Subhuti looked at Ning, feeling shocked and stunned. He had a very complicated feeling in his 

heart. 

A supreme treasure like this…this was something the major powers of the Three Realms weren’t able to 

acquire, no matter how hard they tried, because they simply weren’t able to produce it. To harvest 

chaos nectar required setting up enormous formation. Even the King of Pangaea had to work laboriously 

in order to acquire and set up this formation…and then, extremely long periods of time had to pass for 

the nectar to be harvested. The Three Realms neither had the formation, nor had a person to set up the 

formation, and of course it didn’t have enough time. 

Chaos nectar could transform into almost anything. For example, the bodies of the second-stage [Taowu 

Eighteen Fiendgods] were all formed through the power of chaos nectar. It was also usable for taming 

Ninehorn Lightning Serpents and many other things as well. 

A treasure like this…Ji Ning had actually given it up, just like that? 

If he hadn’t, no one would’ve known that he was in possession of such a treasure. 

It must be understood that the path of Immortal cultivation was inherently a path that was against the 

will of Heaven. Only by seizing enough essence and power from the world could one walk farther along 

this path. Although Subhuti cared deeply Ning highly, that was only because he cared deeply about 

every single one of his disciples. He didn’t expect that Ning would offer up such a huge gift! This was a 

gift that would have an enormous impact on the entire Nuwa Alliance. 

If the supreme figures of the Three Realms such as Suiren were to master this divine ability, then when 

the Endwar finally arrived, Suiren would be able to attack and withdraw as he pleased. This would have 

an enormous impact on the entire war. 

This divine ability, all by itself, was more important to the Nuwa Alliance than the birth of one or two 

new True Gods or Daofathers. But of course, this would only be true if it were the likes of Suiren and 

Daoist Three Purities who ended up training in this divine ability. If a weaker cultivator was to train in it, 

the benefit of the technique would become much lower to the alliance. 

“From this day forth…” Subhuti looked at Ning, sending him a mental message. “As far as everyone is 

concerned, it was I, your master, who discovered this treasure of yours. Understood?” 

Ning was startled. 



“Foolish child!” Subhuti looked at Ning. “If everyone knows that you discovered this treasure…once the 

word spreads, even some of the major powers of our own Nuwa Alliance might begin to have evil 

designs upon you. They might have the idea of trying to get even more treasures out of you.” 

“Although we are all in the same alliance…during the Primordial Era, we still killed each other. Think 

about what sort of personality Thundergod has. And he’s not even that bad! Our alliance has some truly 

demonic figures and some truly vile miscreants. The only reason why we are ‘allies’ is because we are 

fighting on the same side in the war.” Subhuti looked at Ning. “You absolutely can’t let people know 

about any treasures that you have. Now, I’m just telling you this out of an abundance of caution. In 

reality, it should be fine as I’ll only speak to the likes of the Three Emperors of Mankind and Daoist Three 

Purities about this treasure. All of us will sit down and discuss this, then decide jointly as to who should 

be the one to cultivate this divine ability. All of them have excellent temperaments and they won’t act 

against a junior like you.” 

Subhuti looked at Ning. He was beginning to like the kid more and more. 

This contribution Ning had just rendered to their alliance was truly an enormous one. 
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Ji Ning sent mentally, “Master, will the Seamless Gate notice our conversation?” 

“Hard to say.” Subhuti sent back, “In terms of mastery over spacetime, I am the number one expert of 

the Three Realms. I’ve folded space in multiple layers around Mount Innerheart, making it impossible for 

any of the other major powers of the Three Realms to find it. The only one who can do it is the Seamless 

Gate’s Lord of the Demonheart, who has merged himself into the Heavenly Daos. I’m not sure if he 

would be able to notice our conversations here or not.” 

“However, the chances that he would be able to listen on an exchange of mental messages should be 

comparatively lower,” Subhuti said. 

Ning nodded. They really did have no better options. 

Ever since he had decided on giving six bottles of chaos nectar and the [Ninehorn Lightning Serpent] 

technique to his master, Ning had mentally prepared himself for the possibility of the Seamless Gate 

finding out! The reason why Ning had offered them up wasn’t purely out of selflessness; right now, his 

main goal was to ensure that his wife and his daughter would be able to stay alive. Although those six 

bottles of chaos nectar would be able to help him in increasing his power a bit further, the benefits of 

keeping them were vastly outweighed by the benefits of handing them over. 

If he gave them to one of the supreme major powers on their side, that person would grow far more 

powerful. It might even have a major impact on the final Endwar. 

Although rescuing his wife was important…victory in the Endwar was even more important! 

Even if he was discovered, the worst-case scenario would be that he would be killed. However, he would 

be able to rely on the other two bodies he had hidden within the stone stele to bring himself back to full 

power eventually! 
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“Have you mastered this technique?” Subhuti suddenly asked. 

“Yes.” Ning nodded. 

“Good.” Subhuti smiled and nodded. “To all outsiders, I’ll simply say that I bestowed this technique upon 

you and gave you the treasures needed to train in them. If any major powers on our side ask you, that’s 

what you will tell them.” 

“On our side?” Ning pondered for a moment. 

“The major powers of the Seamless Gate wouldn’t dare act against you,” Subhuti sent. “They wouldn’t 

dare to cause a great battle between the True Gods and the Daofathers. You have my talisman with you, 

so if you encounter any danger, you can immediately activate it. I’ll know right away and assist. The 

major powers on our side, by contrast…might be more unpredictable. You have to be careful and 

vigilant.” 

“Understood,” Ning said. 

“Do you have any other treasures that can be used to train in this divine ability?” Subhuti couldn’t help 

but ask this question. “It’s not that I’m trying to be greedy, it’s simply that this divine ability is going to 

be tremendously helpful to our side. And of course, I guarantee that I won’t let you suffer a loss by 

handing them over. Three Purities and the others all have fine treasures that were left behind by alien 

Outsiders and even Mother Nuwa herself.” 

“I have three or four bottles left,” Ning sent back. “Master, if you need them, I can give them to you.” 

Ning had been planning on keeping the remaining bottles for replenishing his clones as necessary, and 

he had also been planning to give a bottle to the most powerful Fiendgod under his command, 

Redsnow. He also wished to leave a bit behind for his daughter… 

“Three or four bottles?” Subhuti could tell that Ning wasn’t lying. He sent mentally, “No need. If there’s 

not enough, it’s not worth it.” 

Chaos nectar was only useful when consumed in sufficient quantities. Daofathers and True Gods, for 

example, would need at least a hundred bottles of chaos nectar in order to master the second stage of 

the [Taowu Eighteen Fiendgods]. For an extremely powerful True God or Daofather such as Lord 

Tathagata the Buddha or Daoist Three Purities to suddenly gain eighteen clones would have a shockingly 

tremendous impact on the course of this war…but alas, they didn’t have enough chaos nectar. 

Taming Ninehorn Lightning Serpents also required six bottles. 

One or two bottles? That was only enough to help out Empyrean Gods and True Immortals. They 

wouldn’t be of much use to True Gods or Daofathers. 

Even in the chaos-kingdom of Pangaea, the core members who were important enough to be assigned 

the position of Prisonworld Overseer were only given a single bottle for their service. From this, one 

could tell that even the King of Pangaea only bestowed chaos nectar in extremely small portions. The 

vast majority of the chaos nectar remained under the King of Pangaea’s tight personal control, as at his 

level the amount of chaos nectar needed would be absolutely enormous. 

…… 



Deep in the primordial chaos there was a field of medicinal herbs. Next to the field was a thatched 

cottage. 

Multiple figures had congregated here in front of the thatched cottage. They included the elderly, robed 

Subhuti, the farmer-like Shennong, the heavily bearded, wild-haired, fur-clad, barbarian-looking Suiren, 

the distinguished-looking Fuxi, the calm and upright Daoist Three Purities, the smiling Lord Tathagata 

the Buddha, and a stooped figure who was dressed in tattered gray robes and who wore a savage mask 

on his face. 

“All of you have reviewed this technique.” Subhuti swept them with his gaze. 

The figures before him were the true top-level figures of the entire Nuwa Alliance. They all ruled over 

mighty domains of their own. 

“This technique is quite excellent, but what’s the use when it’s untrainable?” Fuxi laughed as he looked 

towards Subhuti. “Subhuti, what are you scheming? Spill it.” 

Subhuti waved his hand, causing six black bottles to appear before him. 

“These are…” 

Everyone’s eyes lit up. 

None of them were fools. They had all reviewed the [Ninehorn Lightning Serpent] evasion technique, 

and recorded in the technique was the information that the lightning serpents could be tamed using six 

bottles of chaos nectar. For Subhuti to suddenly produce six such bottles…they naturally were able to 

understand what it meant. 

“Here are six bottles of chaos nectar,” Subhuti said. 

“But…” 

“Where did this chaos nectar come from?” 

These supreme figures of the Nuwa Alliance all began to grow rather excited. This was something that 

would have an impact on the entire war. With their side strengthened, their chances of victory would be 

greater…but alas, at their current level of power it was extremely difficult to grow even more powerful. 

Subhuti explained, “It was my disciple, Ji Ning, who offered them up. Don’t tell anyone about this; if you 

do, you’ll only invite disaster upon my disciple.” 

“Ji Ning?” The stooped figure with the savage-looking mask suddenly spoke out in a hoarse voice. These 

two words were the only words which the stooped figure had said thus far during this gathering, and he 

said nothing else afterwards. 

Subhuti gave the stooped figure a glance. In his heart, he couldn’t help but let out a sigh. 

“He himself has already trained in this divine ability. He then gave me remaining chaos nectar as well as 

the instructions to the divine ability,” Subhuti said. 

Daoist Three Purities sighed softly. “For an Empyrean God and True Immortal to encounter such a 

tremendous stroke of karmic luck, but still be willing to part with it…rare, quite rare.” None of them 



were the slightest bit surprised that Ning himself had trained in this technique; after all, any of them 

would’ve done the same in Ning’s situation. Actually handing over such a priceless treasure, however, 

wasn’t something that just anybody could do. 

“He has gained tremendous virtue.” Lord Tathagata smiled. 

“Alright. Let’s decide who should train in it.” Subhuti swept them with his gaze. 

“Your disciple was the one to offer it up. Aren’t you going to train in it?” Shennong chuckled. 

“In terms of raw speed, I might not be as fast as the Lord of All Fiends or Goldcrow, but in terms of 

fleeing and staying alive, I’m every bit their equal,” Subhuti said. “No one in the Three Realms is a match 

for me in my mastery of spacetime. Although this divine ability would also be useful to me, it wouldn’t 

be of THAT much use. Don’t be shy or modest; hurry up and decide who should be the one to train in it.” 

The other six present all fell silent for a moment. 

“Let Suiren have it,” Daoist Three Purities said. 

“Yes, my elder brother is the most suitable figure.” Shennong nodded as well. 

None of the others argued against this decision. 

“Very well. I shall train in this divine ability, then.” Suiren noded. This man, the oldest and most powerful 

member of the human race, didn’t decline at all. 

“I owe your disciple.” Suiren looked towards Subhuti. 

“You can decide for yourself as to how you wish to pay him back.” Subhuti smiled. 

Suiren nodded. 

Suiren was tremendously powerful. In fact, there were many within the Seamless Alliance who believed 

that Suiren was actually the most powerful individual within the Nuwa Alliance! The invisible aura which 

Suiren gave off in particular…it was extremely, extremely similar to the aura which Pangu had when he 

established Heaven and Earth. Suiren was extremely powerful in head-on combat, but he was a bit 

lacking in terms of speed. 

If he was to train in the [Ninehorn Lightning Serpent] evasion technique…it truly would be liking putting 

wings on a tiger. He would instantly grow far more powerful. 

Whoosh. 

The stooped figure in the tattered gray robes suddenly disappeared into thin air, having departed. 

“It’s been so many years, but he’s still unable to get over it…” Fuxi shook his head. 

“No one has been able to convince him. Not even Mother Nuwa was able to convince him. What can 

you do?” Subhuti sighed. “That chasm in his heart…only he himself has the power to leap past it.” 

…… 

Sword Immortal World. Five Treasured Peaks. 



Ning was seated within his thatched cottage, quietly meditating. 

Whoosh. 

Ning entered the Starseizer world, leaving an incarnation behind within the thatched cottage. 

The Starseizer world. 

“Manorlord.” 

An awe-inspiring horde of Immortal soldiers all bowed before him. Ning stood there in midair, staring 

down at the people before him. There were more than a hundred thousand Celestial Immortals and far 

more Loose Immortals. Most of them came from the army which Daofather Hasbear had given him, with 

the rest being the Immortals of the Starseizer world itself. 

“Rahu Formation!” Ning gave the order. 

Swish! Swish! Swish! It was like a horde of locusts taking flight. A dense throng of countless Immortals 

soared into the skies. As soon as Ning had acquired the [Rahu Formation] and the army, he had moved 

them all into the Starseizer world and had them begin to train in it. The arrangements had been made 

long ago. 

The 90,000 Celestial Immortals and 8 million Loose Immortals had been waiting for a long period of 

time. The others were simply there as backup. 

With Ning at the center, the 90,000 Celestial Immortals formed into 90,000 veins and arteries, joining 

together and connecting with all 8 million Loose Immortals. 

This was an incredibly complicated formation. Even Daofathers who tried to analyze it would find it 

headache-inducingly complicated. Fortunately, every single individual only had to be responsible for his 

or her specific assignment. Ning didn’t need to worry about the other parts of the formation; he was the 

core, the mind, the commander they needed! 

Rumble… 

An endless flood of natural energy from Heaven and Earth began to wildly flood towards them. 

It was as though the skies themselves were about to collapse. 

The multicolored streaks of natural energy quickly solidified and condensed into physical form, and a 

Fiendgod of absolutely terrifying strength began to be born. First came his legs, his powerful, pitch-black 

legs. Slowly, the rest of his torso took form as well. His entire body was pitch-black in color, but by the 

sides of his waist appeared sleek, silver-colored fur. 

His arms appeared as well. One arm after another began to take form, until a total of six mighty, 

muscular arms had appeared. 

Finally, his head was created. His eyes brimmed with a murderous aura…but his face appeared to be 

similar to that of Ji Ning’s. 

“GWAAAAAARRR!” 



Ning’s Rahu God let out a furious, Heaven-shaking roar. 

“I’m…actually somewhat unable to control my temper now?!” Ning was in control of the Rahu God. The 

legendary Rahu had four faces and six arms; this wasn’t from a divine ability, it was how he was born. 

The formation which Fuxi had devised, however, only had a single, normal face, although it did keep all 

six of Rahu’s arms. 

“90,000 Celestial Immortals and 8 million Loose Immortals…the amount of natural energy they have 

summoned is simply incredible.” Even for Ning, controlling this much power was incredibly taxing. He 

was actually only able to command a very small part of the total power of this Fiendgod, but despite 

that his power now vastly, vastly surpassed that of the perfect Heaven Punisher. 

Although Ning had other clones, there was no way he could mix them into the formation. This was 

because the 90,000 Celestial Immortals and 8 million Loose Immortals were mixed together in perfect 

harmony and balance. If Pure Yang True Immortals were to join into the formation in lieu of Celestial 

Immortals, it would actually cause an imbalance that would result in the formation becoming even 

harder to control. 

“Let’s go.” 

Swish! Swish! Swish! Swish! Swish! Swish! 

Ning’s Rahu God drew out six swords, one with each arm. Three of them were the Darknorth swords, 

while the other three were Ananda World-Swords. 

“Seamless Gate.” The Rahu-Ning murmured to himself, his voice filled with wrath and malice. Then, six 

swords in his hands, he teleported out of the Starseizer world. 

The Desolate Era  

Book 19: Empyrean God Chapter 52: The Fiendish Ji Ning 

A Voidboat suddenly departed from Sword Immortal world. 

“Ji Ning has left Sword Immortal world.” The Seamless Gate’s watcher responsible for this world 

immediately made the report to his superiors. The exalted Godking naturally knew right away that Ji 

Ning had left, but he didn’t feel too concerned. During this recent period of time, Ji Ning had often left 

Sword Immortal world. Given that he had been quite low-key during the past century or so, without 

attempting a single attack, the Godking wasn’t too worried about this departure. 

Soon…he would suffer for his negligence. 

The Fuyi majorworld. Outside the world-membrane, a Voidboat suddenly appeared. The Rahu-Ning was 

located within the Voidboat, reaching out with his coresense to scan this major world with it. He quickly 

encompassed the entire world with his heartforce. He was much more careful this time, as it would be 

extremely easy for others to notice once he entered a major world. 

“The Fuyi world really lives up to its reputation. The Seamless Gate has three headquarters here, one of 

which has five Empyrean Gods and True Immortals.” A dim red light flashed through the Rahu-Ning’s 

eyes. “Excellent.” 

Swish. 
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The Voidboat passed straight through the Void, entering the Fuyi major world. 

Fuyi world. Sacred Mountain Eastrise. 

The peaks of Sacred Mountain Eastrise pierced high up into the clouds. Every day, Loose Immortals and 

Earth Immortals would come visit this place. 

…… 

“I’ve finally managed to enter the Sacred Mountain. I’ll no longer have to feel worried about the Fuyi 

Dao-Palace continuing their pursuit of me. We monsters were born to eat people. After we became 

Void-level Diremonsters, all we did was eat a single city’s worth of people, but the Fuyi Dao-Palace 

became dead-set on hunting us down. Thank goodness Sacred Mountain Eastrise is here.” 

“Elder brother, Sacred Mountain Eastrise rose to sudden prominence just a hundred years ago. Is it 

really capable of resisting the power of the Fuyi Dao-Palace?” 

“Don’t worry. The Fuyi Dao-Palace once tried to assault it, but they weren’t able to succeed. Listen, 

behind Sacred Mountain Eastrise stands the legendary Seamless Gate. I’ve heard that the Seamless Gate 

is already strong enough to battle against the other major powers of the Three Realms and is currently 

struggling for supremacy over the Three Realms without showing any signs of weakness. How could they 

possibly fear the Fuyi Dao-Palace?” 

“Right, right.” 

Two Loose Immortal Diremonsters were chatting amongst themselves, feeling quite delighted. 

The Fuyi Dao-Palace had unified and taken over the Fuyi world long ago. Naturally, it had lain down rules 

of its own! This caused many Diremonsters and Fiendgods to feel disgrungled. Although some 

Diremonster cultivators were able to calmly abstain from a diet of meat, many had delighted in eating 

human flesh since they were young. Normally, they had to be extremely careful due to the suppressive 

power of the Fuyi Dao-Palace, and they would only dare to furtively eat a few people here and there. 

Whenever they were caught, they would immediately be faced with the pursuit of the Dao-Palace. 

…… 

“I heard that Sacred Mountain Eastrise has Empyrean Gods and True Immortals within it.” 

“If we were to become apprenticed to one of them…that really would be a tremendous stroke of 

fortune.” The two loose-haired, savage-looking men walked forward, shoulder to shoulder. These two 

were humans, but given how humanity had flourished throughout the Three Realms, the race had 

naturally given birth to a number of viledoers and miscreants. Clearly, the Seamless Gate was quite an 

alluring option for these vile fiends. 

…… 

Suddenly… 

An enormous boat appeared outside of Sacred Mountain Eastrise. The boat was many tens of thousands 

of meters long, and atop the boat stood a peerless six-armed Fiendgod. The baleful aura emanating 



from him caused the entire world to seemingly turn gray. The natural world was itself affected, and 

countless gray stormclouds began to appear. 

“What’s that?!” 

“Th-that’s…” 

“G-god…” 

The many Fiendgods and Immortals atop Sacred Mountain Eastrise were all completely stupefied. Just 

staring at that peerless Fiendgod caused them to shiver and feel their hearts fill with fear. In fact, they 

felt as though they couldn’t even move their fingers. The invisible presence and pressure emanating 

from this titanic Fiendgod caused even their very thoughts to turn sluggish. They weren’t even able to 

think normally. This was terror that sprung from their very lifeforce itself! 

The body of this Fiendgod was formed by Ji Ning commanding 90,000 Celestial Immortals and 8 million 

Loose Immortals, after all. Its presence alone was far more terrifying than that of even many True Gods 

and Daofathers. But of course, Ning was only able to actually make use of a very small amount of this 

Fiendgod’s body. 

“BREAK!” 

One of the Rahu-Ning’s Darknorth swords flashed outwards, leaving behind a terrifying scar in the skies 

as it stabbed towards a barrier of golden light covering Sacred Mountain Eastrise. The enormous golden 

barrier covered the entire mountain and was a protective formation. When the Fuyi Dao-Palace had 

attacked, they had been unable to break through this protective formation. 

Brightmoon sword-art, Blood Drop stance! 

A sword shot out, seeming to bore a hole through reality itself. The enormous barrier of golden light 

trembled for a moment, and then it quickly began to collapse as the enormous sword bored a hole 

through it as well. 

“Run!” 

“Oh my…” 

“He shattered the formation protecting Sacred Mountain Eastrise with one stance.” Many Loose 

Immortals and Earth Immortals were barely able think properly right now, thanks to the sluggishness of 

their mind. The Celestial Immortals and higher-ranking cultivators, however, were still able to maintain 

their calm. The five Empyrean Gods and True Immortals in particular, although absolutely terrified out of 

their mind, weren’t particularly affected by the awesome presence of the Fiendgod. 

“Flee!” 

“Flee right away!” 

“We’re doomed.” 

The five of them were both frantic and furious as they tried to come up with ways to escape. 

Whoosh! 



The Rahu-Ning took just a single step forward, trampling down upon the mountains and causing the 

entire mountain range to tremble. Six streaks of sword-light shot downwards, seeming to cover the 

entire sky with their might. The five Empyrean Gods and True Immortals did their best to flee, but they 

were all reduced to dust by the sword-light. 

“Five!” The Rahu-Ning took a single step backwards and re-entered the Voidboat. Swoosh! The Voidboat 

immediately tore through space and departed. 

…… 

“What?!” Within the vast world of darkness. The Godking was stunned and enraged. “Ji Ning is attacking 

again? He actually dares to attack yet again?” 

The Godking was absolutely beside himself with rage. He had felt that he had given Ji Ning quite a bit of 

face by not attacking Sword Immortal world or sending anyone to assassinate Ji Ning during the past 

century. He had thought that Ji Ning had learned his proper place, as Ji Ning had been quite peaceful 

and calm during this past period of time. By now, the Godking had almost completely forgotten about Ji 

Ning! 

Who would’ve thought… 

Who would’ve thought that Ji Ning would attack yet again! “You are courting death.” This time, the 

Godking was truly furious. He was an exalted, revered figure; for Ji Ning to challenge him once was one 

thing, but a second time?! 

“Do you really think that there is nothing our Seamless Gate can do to you?” The true body of the 

Godking immediately departed towards one of the main headquarters of the Seamless Gate, the First 

World. 

…… 

The Rahu-Ning moved with incredible speed, and his power was far greater than it had been when he 

was in control of the perfect Heaven Punisher. This was due to multiple reasons. 

First of all, more than a century had passed since he had become an Empyrean God and True Immortal. 

His soul had been nourished by both his Pure Yang Jindan as well as his Empyrean God body, resulting in 

it growing until it had reached the limit of power possible. The increased strength of his soul resulted in 

him being able to control an increased amount of the power of the Rahu God. 

Secondly, over the course of the past century, Ning’s soul heartforce technique had also improved 

significantly. 

Third, the Rahu Formation contained a total of 90,000 Celestial Immortals and 8 million Loose 

Immortals, and it was a more powerful formation to begin with. 

Thus, in short, Rahu-Ning’s power was two levels higher than the perfect Heaven Punisher’s power. Even 

if he encountered an actual True God or Daofather, he’d be able to withstand at least a few blows. Of 

course, due to the huge difference in their respective mastery of the Dao, in the end he would still be 

defeated. The Rahu-Ning’s raw power, however, was unquestionable. 



Within the Fuyi major world, Ning destroyed two of the headquarters in succession, killing a total of nine 

Empyrean Gods and True Immortals. The enemies in the third headquarters all escaped, as Ning was just 

a bit too slow. 

Aboard the Voidboat, the Rahu-Ning travelled to another major world. Ning’s heartforce spread out to 

encompass this world, discovering just two Seamless Gate headquarters here. However, one of the 

headquarters was empty, with the other holding a total of fifteen Empyrean Gods and True Immortals. 

“They all gathered together. Are they planning to rely on their formation to stop me?” The Rahu-Ning 

smirked coldly. 

Swoosh. 

The Voidboat quickly arrived at the Seamless Gate headquarters. This was a citadel built atop a desert, 

surrounded by layers of protective formations of tremendous power. A total of fifteen Empyrean Gods 

and True Immortals had joined forces within it, maintaining the formation and ensuring that it was kept 

at maximum power. 

“Fifteen Empyrean Gods and True Immortals joining forces to maintain a formation. Last time, Redsnow 

and I would’ve immediately left upon seeing this. But this time…things will be different.” The Rahu-Ning 

felt quite confident. Previously, when he commanded the perfect Heaven Punisher, a formation being 

supported by three or four Empyrean Gods and True Immortals couldn’t stand against him. Not even 

fifteen of them, however, would necessarily be able to withstand the current Rahu-Ning. 

As for whether or not he would actually be able to breach their defenses…the only way to find out was 

to give it a try! 

“Careful.” 

“He’s coming.” 

The fifteen Empyrean Gods and True Immortals defended with all their power, filling the formation with 

their energy. To build up a headquarters was no small task; they weren’t willing to give it up so easily. If 

every headquarters had to be abandoned as soon as Ji Ning appeared, their disposition of forces 

throughout the entire Three Realms would be thrown into disarray. The Seamless Gate had paid a 

significant price in order to infiltrate all of the worlds of the Three Realms; they couldn’t just change 

their entire strategy because of Ji Ning. If they did, the sacrifice would be enormous. 

“BREAK!” The towering, peerless Rahu-Ning struck out with his six divine swords. One streak of sword-

light after another descended from the heavens. 

Brightmoon sword-art, Blood Drop stance! 

The six streaks of sword-light pierced down towards the layers of protective formations. With shattering 

sounds, they pierced through three of the layers, but this citadel was protected by a total of five layers. 

“Again!” But by the time Ning was about to strike a second time, the three shattered layers had already 

been repaired by an influx of energy. 

“Eh?” Ning frowned. 



“Samsara…Heavenbreaker!” 

The Rahu-Ning let out a fierce howl as he brandished his six divine swords. Each sword seemed to have 

transformed into a giant warhammer as all six smashed downwards towards the barrier formations. 

Under Ning’s control, each sword suddenly seemed to increase dramatically in weight, becoming even 

heavier than a titanic mountain range of ten thousand kilometers. BOOM! BOOM! BOOM! BOOM! 

BOOM! BOOM! Dull, deep thudding sounds could be heard as the six swords consecutively slammed 

down upon the protective barrier as the Rahu-Ning’s six arms swung around him like the spokes of an 

enormous windmill. 

The six divine swords chopped down in an unbroken, never-ending cycle. 

This was a variation of the ‘Heavenbreaker stance’ of the Brightmoon sword-art that was used in 

combination with the [Three Heads, Six Arms] divine ability. 

Samsara Heavenbreaker! 

In the blink of an eye, the Rahu-Ning launched a total of thirty-six chops against the protective barriers. 

BOOM! All five barriers were completely destroyed…and the Rahu-Ning charged inside. 

However…the fifteen Empyrean Gods and True Immortals simply laughed, laughed in a very odd 

manner. At the same time, their bodies began to change. Prior to this, their auras had been completely 

different, but now their auras became completely identical, as did their appearances. All of them were 

dressed in bloody robes, and their skin became ashen pale. 

The fifteen blood-robed figures smiled oddly as they looked at Ning. “I’ll give you these fifteen clones of 

mine for the killing…but you are going to die as well.” 

BOOM!!! 

The Rahu-Ning’s sword light flashed out with apocalyptic power, sweeping forth and destroying all 

fifteen clones. 

“A trap?” The Rahu-Ning had kept his coresense active, and he had noticed that two ripples of power 

had begun to tear through the fabric of space and descend upon this major world. “So their plan was to 

use fifteen of the bodies of Empyrean God Bloodriver to buy time and keep me here as their armies 

assembled to trap me. A pity for them that those fifteen all died for nothing.” 
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“Time to go!” The Rahu-Ning entered his Voidboat. Just as he was about to tear through space and 

depart, he suddenly saw lines of golden silk appear within the blurriness of the Void. These golden 

strands of silk made it so that tearing through space was going to be incredibly difficult. 

“Not good. They’ve altered the Void in this area. It’s now incredibly difficult to tear through it. It was 

fairly easy when I came to this major world…it seems that they made their move when I attacked this 

city.” Ji Ning instantly understood what had happened. 
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Although all of this took time to describe, in truth it happened in an instant. And, right at this moment, 

the space behind and in front of Ning was easily torn open, resulting in two large boats appearing. 

…… 

The First World. 

The Seamless Alliance had originiated from the Seamless Chaosworld. Their roots were very deep, and 

they had spread out across a total of ten worlds. These ten mighty worlds were ten utterly enormous 

military bases, each of which had Daofathers protecting them. Immortal and Fiendgod armies could be 

rapidly dispatched from them to engage in wars of conquest against the other major worlds. 

These ten worlds were ranked from ‘tenth’ to ‘first’, and the higher the ranking, the more powerful the 

world. 

The First World was the true heart and core of the entire Seamless Alliance. Even the Allfiend world, 

protected by the Lord of All Fiends, was at most on par with the First World. After discovering Ji Ning’s 

attack, the Godking had headed straight towards the First World. 

“Uncle-master.” The Godking was standing beside a violet-robed man in a rather respectful manner. 

This violet-robed man was carrying a deep-violet wooden ruler on his back. His face was very calm, and 

he seemed to carry an aura of warmth and amusement about him. He was in charge of protecting the 

First World, an individual who had a truly transcendent status amongst the major powers of the 

Seamless Alliance. In fact, prior to the end of the Primordial Era, he had been second only to the Lord of 

the Demonheart. Back then, his status had been a bit higher than that of even the Lord of All Fiends. 

He…was Keeper Everwood. 

He was an extremely charismatic figure who many of the major powers of the Seamless Gate admired 

and were willing to follow and serve. 

Back during the time of the Seamless Chaosworld, the Lord of the Demonheart and Keeper Everwood 

had been two diametrically different types of people. 

The Lord of the Demonheart loved in battle, delighted in slaughter, and enjoyed playing with the hearts 

of others. 

Keeper Everwood was gentle and kind. He delighted in collecting various types of wood, which was a 

very strange hobby for a major power to have. The reason why he gave himself the name of ‘Everwood’ 

was because the type of wood he was the most infatuated with was a type of wood known as Everwood. 

This was a form of naturally-occurring wood within the Seamless Chaosworld. Keeper Everwood found 

and collected every single specimen of this type of world, then titled himself the ‘Keeper of the 

Everwood’. 

He spent some time dabbling in formations and was a master of them, but that was just for fun. His true 

passion was still his Everwood. 

He disliked battle, and he never quarreled with others. Whenever anyone asked him for advice, he 

would give them guidance. This, many major powers viewed themselves as being in his debt. When the 

Seamless Chaosworld still existed, his reputation within that world was exceedingly high. If he wanted to 



struggle with others over control of the world, the Lord of the Demonheart would’ve most likely found it 

extremely difficult to truly unify it under his command. Fortunately, Keeper Everwood didn’t desire 

power, and so he ended up swearing an oath of brotherhood with the Lord of the Demonheart, 

becoming the number-two figure of the entire Seamless Chaosworld. 

His power was truly unfathomable! 

He was extremely skilled in formations, spells, and divine abilities. Most terrifying of all was that wooden 

ruler he carried on his back; his true power lay in close combat! 

However, during the war which ended the Primordial Era, Mother Nuwa had made a breakthrough and 

become a god like Pangu, completely dominating all her foes. Not even Keeper Everwood had been able 

to withstand her. 

Keeper Everwood would have fallen, but fortunately the Lord of All Fiends had been so talented in his 

escaping skills that he had managed to save the Keeper, as well as many of the other experts of the 

Seamless Gate. This actions made it so that all the survivors owed him a debt. In addition, given that he 

was actually able to escape from the wrath of the Pangu-level Mother Nuwa, the Lord of All Fiend’s 

status amongst the Seamless Chaosworld’s forces instantly skyrocketed, and he became the number one 

figure of the modern-day Seamless Alliance. 

However, Keeper Evergreen’s power remained unquestioned, and so he guarded over the First World. 

In truth, prior to these two alliances turning hostile, Keeper Evergreen had many friends from the Nuwa 

Alliance. Even the likes of Daoist Three Purities, Tathagata, and Subhuti had been good friends of him. 

They were so close to each other than when the storm had descended, Three Purities had told Keeper 

Evergreen, “Fellow Daoist Evergreen, there’s no need for you to get involved in this war between our 

two alliances. It doesn’t matter if the Seamless Gate is destroyed or if the Nuwa Alliance is destroyed; I 

trust that no matter who the victors are, they won’t make any trouble for you.” 

Logically speaking, no one should be capable of transcending beyond the bounds of this war. Old Man 

Yuan, for example, tried to maintain a balance between the two sides as he was unwilling to fight, but in 

the end both sides would force him to make a choice. 

Keeper Evergreen, however… 

The Nuwa Alliance would’ve permitted him not to take part in this war, promising not to touch him. The 

Seamless Alliance didn’t try to force him either. However, in the end Keeper Evergreen decided to stand 

along with the Seamless Alliance and his fellows who had come from the chaosworld of his birth. Still, 

the fact that he was given a choice was testament to his charisma. 

“This young fellow named Ji Ning is nothing more than a minor nuisance. You are being too serious 

about this,” Keeper Evergreen said with a chuckle. “You even had Bloodriver sacrifice fifteen of his 

clones. With my ‘Brightvoid Worldlock Formation’, his Voidboat shall become much less effective. He’ll 

be like a fish caught in the nets. It will be very hard for him to escape.” 

“For you to come up with this Brightvoid Worldlock Formation just to deal with him…he should feel 

honored as he dies,” the Godking said. 



“He’s Subhuti’s disciple, yes?” Keeper Evergreen shook his head slowly. He truly didn’t wish to act 

against the beloved disciple of a former friend. However, both alliances were currently warring against 

each other. If he showed mercy to his foes, it would be the same as showing cruelty to his own allies! 

“Uncle-master, this is merely Ji Ning’s true body; he still has a Primaltwin,” the Godking immediately 

said. “After his true body is slain, his power will drop dramatically, and he’ll also lose his treasures such 

as the Voidboat. He’ll no longer have the power needed to ambush us. This will be good for both him 

and us.” 

Although this was what the Godking said on the surface, in his heart he still felt resentment. He 

venerated his master, the Lord of All Fiends, for his mercilessness and his willingness to pull up grass by 

the roots! But of course, he had to coax this uncle-master of his with the appropriate words. 

“I’m not as soft-hearted as you think. Even if I truly kill this disciple of Subhuti, it doesn’t really matter. 

This is just the beginning. When the Endwar comes…” When he thought of the impending Endwar, 

Keeper Evergreen felt helpless and resigned. However, if he had to make a choice, he would still choose 

these ancient, true brothers and friends he had met back when they had all been born from the 

primordial chaos. 

Daoist Three Purities…Subhuti…either they would die, or his own friends and brothers would die. One 

side had to perish. Thus, he had no choice but to grit his teeth and choose to send Daoist Three Purities 

and the others on their way to death. 

The Godking and Keeper Evergreen watched the battle begin from far away. In truth, others aside from 

them were watching as well, such as many of the major powers of the Nuwa Alliance. 

“Bright.” 

“Void.” 

These were two enormous formations that had been laid out by a pair of Protocosmic spirit-treasure 

boats, each filled with 320 Empyrean Gods and True Immortals. Like the Taiji diagram, one was Yang-

aligned while the other was Yin-aligned. They came together into a perfect whole, forming the 

enormous Brightvoid Worldlock Formation. This enormous formation covered this entire major world, 

and it was something which only True Gods and Daofathers could normally accomplish. 

Once the formation was successfully laid out, the planetary membrance became merged into the 

formation itself. To tear through the planetary membrane and enter the Void would thus become 

extremely difficult and require an extremely long period of time. 

But of course, as the controllers of this formation, the parties on the two boats were able to easily enter 

this major world. 

“Kill Ji Ning.” 

“This entire major world has been locked away. He won’t have the time needed to slowly tear through 

into the Void, nor will he be able to teleport away and escape. He’s dead.” 

The Empyrean Gods and True Immortals atop the two ships of the Seamless Gate were both extremely 

confident. 



After Ning’s previous assaults, the Godking had been enraged. Worried that Ning might try to cause 

trouble again, he had asked Keeper Evergreen to come up with this technique. In truth, this sort of 

world-locking formation wasn’t of much use in normal situations! This was because this sort of seal that 

had been created by merely a group of Empyrean Gods and True Immortals was rather meaningless to 

True Gods and Daofathers, who would be able to easily tear through it! 

It was meaningless in a war…but it was very useful to catch and kill Ning, like a loach in the net. Given 

Keeper Evergreen’s skill in the art of formations, he was able to come up with this technique after 

spending just three years. 

And now…after all these years, Ning finally encountered it. 

As soon as the two boats appeared… 

“Time to go.” The Rahu-Ning didn’t hesitate at all. With but a thought, an enormous black lightning 

serpent suddenly appeared out of nowhere. It wrapped itself over the Voidboat…then disappeared with 

a flash. 

“W-what…” 

“I…can’t see where he went.” 

“Too fast…I can’t even see his movements…” 

The Empyrean Gods and True Immortals aboard the two boats were both dazed. This was a completely 

different level of speed. 

With Ning having reached the speed of light, the Empyrean Gods and True Immortals aboard the two 

Seamless Gate ships all stared at the streak of black lightning that had been left in the skies. After the 

streak of black lightning disappeared, they could no longer see any trace of Ji Ning. 

“How are we supposed to chase him?” 

“H-how are we…” 

“He instantly disappeared.” 

They all exchanged glances. 

The Rahu-Ning quickly moved far, far away from the two enemy warships. Only then did he forcibly tear 

a hole through the Void and move to escape. The golden threads of light sought to impede him, making 

the tearing process very difficult, but because the enemy warships were too far away they weren’t able 

to catch up to him at all. Riiiip! The planetary membrane was finally torn apart and the Voidboat 

disappeared. 

Soon…it reappeared within another world. 

“Ah, so these actually haven’t fled yet?” The Rahu-Ning rode the Voidboat forward, assaulting the 

headquarters of the Seamless Gate on this world. 

“Ahh! That’s…!” 



“Look at his face! That’s Ji Ning. Ji Ning!” 

“Why didn’t the Godking warn us?” 

“The Godking just warned us to leave right away.” 

“He only warned us NOW?! It’s too late!!!” 

BOOM! 

The Rahu-Ning smashed straight through this headquarters with overwhelming power. The Godking had 

been so completely certain that there was no way Ji Ning would be able to escape that he hadn’t 

arranged for the other Empyrean Gods and True Immortals in the nearby major worlds to flee. 

Thus…they once more suffered for it. 

…… 

The First World. 

“Impossible. This is impossible.” The Godking couldn’t believe it, and a look of madness was in his eyes. 

“How could Ji Ning have acquired a divine ability like this? This speed…it’s at the limit of speed possible 

under the Heavenly Daos. Wasn’t Goldcrow supposed to be the only person in the Nuwa Alliance who is 

this fast? How could Ji Ning be this fast as well? He’s only human!” 

“A perfect evasion technique.” Keeper Everwood murmured to himself, “For a human to be able to 

execute it…he couldn’t have been born with it. Did the Nuwa Alliance come up with this divine ability?” 

“What should I do? What should I do? How should I stop him and kill him?” The Godking began to panic. 

“If he’s just allowed to continue like this, he’ll sweep through one major world after another. Our 

strategy throughout the Three Realms…are we going to have to upend it and give up all our effort just 

because of him? No. No way!” 

The Godking was panicking, but no matter what idea he came up with, he couldn’t come up with 

anything that could be used to stop Ning. 

“Uncle-master.” The Godking looked at the nearby Keeper Everwood. 

“Mm?” Keeper Everwood looked back at the Godking. 

“Uncle-master, please advise me,” the Godking said frantically. 
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Keeper Everwood looked towards the Godking, then chuckled. “I have two surefire methods for 

success.” 

“Two?” The Godking’s eyes lit up. He didn’t even have one. 

“Ordinary methods are useless against someone like Ji Ning, whose speed has reached the limits set by 

the Heavenly Daos. Not even major powers can catch up to him in speed, much less other Empyrean 

Gods and True Immortals.” Keeper Everwood continued, “At a time like this, the only choice you have is 
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to compensate through raw numbers. Empyrean Gods and True Immortals in sufficiently large quantities 

can kill even True Gods and Daofathers.” 

“Since he is extremely fast, then send out large groups of Empyrean Gods and True Immortals to form a 

truly massive formation that he cannot escape from,” Keeper Everwood said. “However…the number 

you will need to truly trap and lock in Ji Ning is enormous.” 

“How many would be needed?” The Godking immediately asked. 

“At least five thousand,” Keeper Everwood replied. 

The Godking’s heart instantly clenched. 

Still, it made sense. 

The ‘Seamless Infinity Formation was formed using 289 Empyrean Gods and True Immortals, but it was 

only able to completely lock down a region of ten thousand kilometers, preventing Ji Ning from escaping 

from it. The ‘Brightvoid Worldlock Formation was able to cover an entire major world, but it just made 

travel more difficult. Given a bit of extra time, Ji Ning would still be able to tear through the barrier and 

escape into the Void. 

To create a formation that Ji Ning was unable to escape from that was as vast as a major world…the 

number of True Immortals and Empyrean Gods needed would be staggeringly large. 

The Brightvoid Worldlock Formation itself required 640 Empyrean Gods and True Immortals to set up. If 

they really wanted to set up a formation that Ji Ning was guaranteed to be unable to escape from…yes, 

more than five thousand would be needed. 

“That many…” The Godking frowned. “It will be very difficult for our Seamless Gate to send our more 

than five thousand Empyrean Gods and True Immortals all at once. The two hundred I sent last time 

came from the Third World. This time I had to come and speak with you, uncle-master, before I could 

send out six hundred. Uncle-master, your First World has many Empyrean Gods and True Immortals, so 

sending six hundred won’t destabilize it much. But to send out more than five thousand…even with you 

here, things will grow very dangerous.” 

Keeper Everwood nodded. “I have more than ten thousand Empyrean Gods and True Immortals here! If 

we were to send out more than five thousand, it’s very possible that the Nuwa Alliance would 

immediately send out their own army of Empyrean Gods and True Immortals to assault the First World. 

With all the True Gods and Daofathers both sides standing on the sidelines…there’s no way the First 

World would be able to survive.” 

“Right.” The Godking nodded. In terms of Empyrean Gods and True Immortals, the Seamless Gate had 

far fewer than the Nuwa Alliance. In fact, their total combat power was lower as well! This was why they 

had to rely on their intelligence reports and their golems to match the Nuwa Alliance. The Empyrean 

Gods and True Immortals of the Nuwa Alliance were all hiding within the First World, Second World, 

Third World, and other bases. By relying on the protective formations that covered these worlds, they 

would be able to withstand any attacks from the Nuwa Alliance. 

But if any of the ten mighty bases, even the mightiest First World, was to send out more than five 

thousand of their experts…they would drop so dramatically in power that they would be in danger! 



“If we had all ten worlds mobilize together…” The Godking hesitated. “If they immediately mobilized, 

headed out, instantly killed Ji Ning, then immediately returned, it’s possible that the Nuwa Alliance 

wouldn’t be able to launch an attack in time.” 

But he himself knew that this would only be true in the most ideal of situations. In reality…given had 

berserk Ji Ning was, and how the major powers of the Nuwa 

Alliance were all paying attention to him, once the Seamless Gate began any large-scale mobilizations 

the Nuwa Alliance would immediately react accordingly. 

“If we’re fast enough…it’s still possible.” The Godking gritted his teeth. 

This solution was a gamble. He would be gambling on if his side would be able to take care of things fast 

enough. If they weren’t…things would become extremely dangerous. Once thousands of Empyrean Gods 

and True Immortals were sent out, the Nuwa Alliance might waylay and ambush them…or they might 

launch a massive attack on the ten Seamless Alliance worlds! 

“The choice is yours.” Keeper Everwood looked at the Godking. 

“What’s the second method?” The Godking immediately asked. 

“Just have a True God or Daofather kill him,” Keeper Everwood said calmly. 

“A Daofather?!” The Godking was boggled. “B-but…” 

Although Ji Ning had trained in an extremely powerful evasion technique, an extremely powerful True 

God or Daofather would still be able to kill him. Even though the Daofather would be inferior in raw 

speed, he would still be able to use spells and other abilities such as restrictive formations to slow down 

and bind Ji Ning, making it impossible for him to even move. 

For example, if Lord Tathagata the Buddha was to attack, he would be able to lock Heaven and Earth 

with a wave of his hands, placing a Five Elements seal that would render Ning completely immobile. 

They might not be able to match up to that young fellow in speed, but they could suppress him so that 

he wouldn’t be able to use that speed! 

The reason why the ten Golden Crows were so powerful was primarily because of their leader, the 

Emperor of Monsters. He himself had the power of a True God and Daofather, as well as the [Golden 

Sunstreak] technique; this was why the other major powers were unable to catch him. In the end, it had 

been Houyi’s specially-manufactured arrows which had slain the Emperor of Monsters. As for those 

other nine…they instantly became much less dangerous. 

Still… 

Right now, both alliances had a tacit understanding; neither side wanted to prematurely spark off the 

Endwar of major powers. Both sides understood that given the current balance of power, the Endwar 

would most likely result in devastating casualties for both sides, with the Seamless Gate having a higher 

chance of being wiped out. However, even if the Nuwa Alliance was to win, the survivors would be very 

few in number. 



Keeper Everwood said calmly, “If you do that, there are two possible outcomes. The first is that once the 

Daofather slays Ji Ning and violates our unspoken accords, the Nuwa Alliance will be so enraged that 

they will immediately launch the Endwar. The second possible outcome is that after Ji Ning is slain, the 

Nuwa Alliance will be extremely angry but still be unwilling to launch the Endwar right away. If we make 

some sacrifices and concessions, we’ll be able to turn the page on the matter. I judge the second 

possible outcome as being more likely.” 

The Godking nodded slowly. 

This was a war between two alliances. Their enemies had to consider the bigger picture as well. It was 

indeed unlikely that they would actually launch the Endwar just because of Ji Ning. 

“But this is still a gamble.” Keeper Everwood looked towards the Godking. “All you can do is first kill Ji 

Ning, then wait to see what the Nuwa Alliance’s reaction is.” 

“This…” The Godking’s head hurt. 

Two options lay before him. 

The first was to send out more than five thousand Empyrean Gods and True Immortals. This was 

virtually equivalent to the army that would be sent out for a Realmwar in one of the top-tier realms. 

Even ordinary True Gods and Daofathers would be surrounded and killed by such an army. 

The second was to have a top-tier True God or Daofather attack and instantly kill Ji Ning. 

Two gambles. 

As the nominal leader of the Seamless Alliance…the Godking’s head hurt. 

“Are there really no other options available?” The Godking asked worriedly. 

“The two options I mentioned just now are all sure-fire ways of killing Ji Ning. There are other methods, 

but there is no guarantee of success,” Keeper Everwood said. 

“Uncle-master, pray tell,” the Godking said hurriedly. Even methods that weren’t guaranteed to succeed 

would at least have a chance of killing Ji Ning. He wasn’t willing to use either of those two methods; 

both methods would be throwing the entire Seamless Gate into a bet. 

Keeper Everwood said, “Have you noticed? When Ji Ning uses that [Ninehorn Lightning Serpent] evasion 

technique, he first enters the Voidboat, then executes the technique.” 

“Right.” The Godking nodded. 

“The reason for that is because the mysteries of this technique primarily lay within the serpent itself,” 

Keeper Deadwood said. “If he simply was going to use it on himself, he naturally wouldn’t need to rely 

on the Voidboat; he’d be able to instantly flee. But he is currently carrying a large number of Celestial 

Immortals and Loose Immortals with him, in a formation that is shaped like an enormous Rahu God. He 

isn’t in perfect control of the Rahu God’s power. Thus, if he was to use the Ninehorn Lightning Serpent 

to cover up the entire Rahu God, it would place an enormous burden on the serpent, preventing it from 

flying too far.” 



The Godking nodded, his eyes lighting up. “Right. The same was true for Goldcrow; he’s ridiculously fast 

when he flies by himself, but when he carries other experts along with him, he’ll become slower. The 

only option is for Goldcrow to put those people inside a magic treasure first.” 

“Exactly.” Keeper Everwood nodded. “Thus, if the Rahu-Ning first enters the Voidboat, he can allow the 

Voidboat to complete cover and envelope his own energy, ensuring that the leakage doesn’t disturb the 

lightning serpent. Only then does he use the serpent to envelop the Voidboat, which is why he is able to 

move with such speed.” 

“Whenever he attacks a region, he’ll immediately enter his Voidboat and then flee after he encounters 

any danger. Entering the Voidboat is a prerequisite…which gives us a very short window of time,” 

Keeper Everwood said. “Your only chance to defeat him lies in this short window.” 

The more powerful one was, the more important the minor details would be in an important battle. In 

that tiny window of time, it was entirely possible that they might be able to take Ji Ning’s life. 

“I understand.” The Godking nodded. 

Still…no wonder Keeper Everwood had said that this wasn’t a surefire method. A True God or Daofather 

would naturally be able to seize that window to launch an attack, but if the attacks were merely 

Empyrean Gods and True Immortals…it would be far more difficult to exploit that window of 

opportunity. Ji Ning himself was quite powerful, after all. 

…… 

“Run! Run! RUN!” 

“Let’s go.” 

“We poured our blood and sweat into this place and paid an enormous price to build it up. Are we really 

going to give it up just like that?” 

“Forget about it! If we don’t go, we’re going to die.” 

The Seamless Gate’s bases all began to evacuate. The major powers of the Seamless Alliance all had 

their coresenses locked onto Ning, and as soon as he drew near a major world the local Empyrean Gods 

and True Immortals of the Seamless Gate would instantly flee. 

“Running?” The Rahu-Ning used his six swords to execute the Heavenbreaker stance. With heaven-

destroying power, he blasted the formations around the base into pulp. Mountains collapsed, palaces 

imploded, and everything was destroyed. 

“If I can’t kill you, then I’ll wipe out all of your bases throughout the entire Three Realms. I’ll destroy all 

the bases of the Seamless Gate!” 

“Building them up was hard, but destroying them will be simple. I refuse to believe that you won’t bow 

your heads!” 

The Rahu-Ning completely changed plans. Given that he was being watched, it was unlikely that he 

would be able to kill many more Empyrean Gods or True Immortals. Then…he would simply cause 

destruction. He would constantly destroy the bases they had worked so hard to build up. It was thanks 



to these bases that the Empyrean Gods and True Immortals of the Seamless Gate were able to infiltrate 

the major worlds; it was these bases that allowed them to withstand the attacks of the Empyrean Gods 

and True Immortals who owned those worlds. 

But now…Ning began to wreck them all! 

This sight caused the major powers of the Seamless Gate to all feel heartache and worry. In fact, they all 

began to send mental messages to the Godking. “Godking, you have to stop Ji Ning.” 

“Godking, hurry up and come up with some ideas.” 

These major powers truly wanted to personally intervene and kill Ji Ning. However, all of them 

understood that many of the major powers of the Nuwa Alliance had to be watching Ji Ning as well. If 

one of them truly was to strike out against him, the Nuwa Alliance would instantly counterattack. In fact, 

the ensuing fight might result in True Gods and Daofathers dying. 

Their guesses were correct. Human Emperor Suiren, who had just incurred an enormous debt to Ning 

thanks to the gift of six bottles of chaos nectar and the [Ninehorn Lightning Serpent] technique, was 

paying extremely close attention right now. He absolutely would not permit any enemy True Gods or 

Daofathers to intervene. 

Any fights had to be between Empyrean Gods and True Immortals. This was the rule! 

…… 

BOOM! BOOM! BOOM! 

The massive, towering Rahu-Ning swept out with his swords, causing everything in their path to blow 

apart. The mountains collapsed and the rivers and seas were overturned. No one could stop him! 

“Eh?” The Rahu-Ning suddenly frowned. His heartforce had been active this entire time, and it now 

discovered that the space next to him had suddenly been torn apart. He couldn’t help but turn to look, 

only to see a golden-armored man standing next to the tear in space. The tall, muscular, golden-

armored man was wielding an enormous greatbow in his hands, and he had already shot out an arrow. 

The tearing in the planetary membrane was caused by that arrow. 

Swish! 

The arrow carried a terrifying amount of power within it. It was like a shooting star, leaving behind a dull 

red scar in the skies as it shot towards Ning. As for the Rahu-Ning, he hadn’t returned to the Voidboat 

yet; he really wasn’t going to be able to escape in time. 

“What a powerful arrow. He must’ve eaten a Daofruit of primordial chaos first!” The Rahu-Ning didn’t 

panic at all. The sword in his hand transformed into a black hole as it swept forward to greet the arrow. 

BOOM! BOOM! BOOM! 

The most perfected stance of Ning’s Brightmoon sword-art was the defensive stance, the ‘Soleheart’ 

stance. 



This was the very first of the five stances Ning had come up with. It must be understood that when Ning 

had created this sword-art, he had suppressed his power to make it weaker than his foes; this stance 

was perfect for constantly whittling away at an enemy’s power. 

BOOM! The arrow that fell into the black hole did indeed contain the power of primordial chaos within 

it. It just barely managed to escape the pull of the black hole, but the arrow itself became warped and 

crooked. The warped arrow landed against the arm of the Rahu-Ning. Although Ning was only able to 

use a tiny portion of the full power of the Rahu God, its body was still incredibly powerful, far more so 

than that of an ordinary True God. 

Even the full-strength arrow probably would’ve only been able to injure Ning, much less this weakened, 

warped arrow which had struck Ning on the arm. The powerful collision did cause the Rahu-Ning’s arm 

to go momentarily numb, but it quickly recovered. 

“This divine archer, Empyrean God Swansong, fled quite quickly.” The Rahu-Ning stared into the Void 

outside the planetary membrane. The tear in space had already begun to heal, while the golden-

armored man that had stood outside the world had fled long ago. 

Empyrean God Swansong knew very well that if his arrow failed, it was entirely possible that Ji Ning 

would be able to kill him, given how fast the Ninehorn Lightning Serpent was. Thus, as soon as he 

unleashed his arrow, he had immediately fled without even waiting to see what the result was. 

“SEAMLESS GATE!” The Rahu-Ning raised his head, bellowing with rage. “You’ve condemned my wife to 

the torment of the Infinity Hells, and so I’m going to destroy ALL of your bases! I will kill…kill…KILL! Kill 

until there is nothing left!” 

“KILL!” 

His powerful killing intent meshed perfectly with the nature of the Rahu Formation. In fact, Ning even 

felt as though he was able to control slightly more power now. 

Whosh. 

He entered the Voidboat, then roamed forward, beginning a wild spree of destruction through the Three 

Realms. 

…… 

“Failure.” 

The First World. 

The black-robed Godking had an ugly look on his face. “Given the strength of Ji Ning’s heartforce, the 

only option we have is to attack from far away. There’s no way to get close to him at all. But the only 

suitable attack method we can use from that distance is archery. But he’s actually able to take head-on 

an attack from a supreme divine archer like Empyrean God Swansong, even when a Daofruit of chaos 

has been used. What should I do? What exactly should I do?” The black-robed Godking was truly 

becoming frazzled. 

Did he really have no other options aside from watching Ning destroy everything like this? 



“Godking, what’s this all about? Ji Ning was raving about his wife having been sent into the Infinity 

Hells?” 

“Godking, is Ji Ning acting so wildly because his wife is trapped in the Infinity Hells?” 

The major powers of the Seamless Gate all began to query the Godking with their coresense. 

Although some of the major powers of the Seamless Gate knew that it was their spy, Yu Wei, who had 

destroyed Shennong’s medicine during the Crimsonbright Realmwar, very few knew that Yu Wei had 

ended up imprisoned within the Infinity Hells. 

As for Keeper Everwood, who still stood next to the Godking, he was even more puzzled. “Ji Ning’s wife? 

Who? And what’s this about her being imprisoned inside the Infinity Hells?” Given his exalted status, he 

naturally hadn’t paid any attention to the Crimsonbright Realmwar.” 
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The Godking hurriedly explained to Keeper Everwood, “Ji Ning’s wife is named Yu Wei. She was one of 

the countless spies we inserted into the Nuwa Alliance. The two of them had extremely deep feelings for 

each other. I once ordered Yu Wei to kill Ji Ning, but she actually disobeyed! Right then and there, I 

wanted to kill her, but given that the storm had descended and that capable people are rare, I decided 

to spare her.” 

“During the Crimsonbright Realmwar, it can be said that Yu Wei rendered some accomplishments. I 

brought her soul back to us. During that war, Ji Ning’s heartforce reached the fourth level, and so he was 

able to completely reverse the course of the Crimsonbright Realmwar. I saw how shocking his talent 

was, and how deep his affection for Yu Wei was, and so I forced him to make a choice. If he joined the 

Seamless Gate, I would allow the two of them to reunite, and I promised that we would protect his 

family and his home. We would even bestow gifts and divine abilities upon him. If, however, he decided 

to stay with the Nuwa Alliance, I would send Yu Wei into the Infinity Hells.” 

“Ji Ning…ended up choosing the Nuwa Alliance,” the Godking said. 

Keeper Everwood nodded. 

The war between the two alliances was a war for survival. It wasn’t appropriate for him to really criticize 

the Godking for his decisions, as the Godking was, nominally speaking, the leader of the entire Seamless 

Gate. He had the authority to make this sort of decision on his own. 

While explaining to Everwood, the Godking also used his coresense to speak to the other major powers 

of his alliance, giving them a basic explanation. Given his status, no one really criticized him for his 

decision to handle things as he did. 

“It seems you weren’t wrong in your judgment of Ji Ning; he really is quite formidable. And, just as you 

said, the feelings between him and Yu Were were quite deep.” Keeper Everwood continued, “Now that 

he’s learned this evasion technique…although he’s still just a young fellow, he’s also become a big 

problem. You need to think hard on how you want to handle this problem.” 
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The Godking nodded, a hint of gloom in his eyes. In truth, he felt tremendous fury in his heart at how Ji 

Ning was pressuring him. But no matter how angry he was, he still didn’t dare to directly against him. In 

terms of raw power, he wasn’t one of the truly supreme figures of the Three Realms. His side had the 

likes of Keeper Everwood and the Lord of All Fiends, while the Three Realms had Suiren, Shennong, 

Daoist Three Purities. All of these figures were unquestionably superior to him. 

…… 

An azure-robed man was seated atop the roof of a palace, holding a gourd of wine and drinking from it. 

He seemed both tipsy and sober as he stared far off into the distance. He sighed softly. “That young 

fellow who took part in the Conclave of Immortal Destiny in the Grand Xia…he’s already grown up, and 

has reached such a level of power.” 

“He’s now able to cause a stir throughout the entire Three Realms, causing headaches for even the 

Seamless Gate, which is helpless against him. All those years ago, I felt certain that he had the potential 

to become a powerful Sword Immortal…but who would’ve thought he’d end up becoming much more 

powerful than I predicted?” 

During the Conclave of Immortal Destiny, the only person which Lu Dongbin had taken a fancy to was Ji 

Ning, no others. In fact, he had personally requested that the Xia Emperor allow him to take on Ji Ning as 

his disciple. 

In the end, he hadn’t been able to take Ji Ning on. However…because he felt something was off, he 

decided to take on Ji Ning’s Dao-companion, Yu Wei, instead. 

“A pity that my disciple was a girl with terrible luck. In the end, I wasn’t able to change her destiny.” Lu 

Dongbin shook his head. “The Godking of the Seamless Gate is the disciple of the Lord of the 

Demonheart; he’s incredibly skilled in beguiling and charming others. He was able to make my disciple 

so very loyal to him. Alas…from what I just heard, it seems as though she ended up being imprisoned 

within the Infinity Hells.” 

“Still…” 

“If Yu Wei was to know that for her sake, Ji Ning was actually willing to war against the Seamless Gate 

across the Three Realms…” 

Lu Dongbin shook his head and sighed. 

He always felt tremendous sympathy for lovers. As he roamed the Three Realms, he was often referred 

to as a ‘Moon Elder’ 1 because he enjoyed manipulating events to help lovers come together in the end. 

As for Ji Ning and Yu Wei? One was a Sword Immortal who he viewed with tremendous favor, the other 

was his own beloved disciple. But alas…their destiny wasn’t something that he, Lu Dongbin, could 

change. 

“A war against the massive Seamless Gate…I hope you will achieve what you desire.” Lu Dongbin raised 

his head, drinking more wine. 

…… 

Within a feasting hall inside the imperial palace of a minor world. 



There was an old, coughing eunuch seated at the front, legs outstretched. Next to him was a younger 

eunuch who was helping to massage his legs. 

“Try some of this cake.” Not too far away was the eunuch responsible for managing the feasting hall. He 

was even more solicitous than the younger eunuch, and he delivered a platter of food to the old eunuch. 

“Mm. Not bad.” The old eunuch nodded in praise. But suddenly, he frowned. 

“All of you, get out. Let me be by myself for a bit,” he suddenly instructed. 

“Yes, yes!” Instantly, all the surrounding eunuchs bowed respectfully and left, leaving him by himself. 

The old eunuch’s gaze pierced through the Void, falling upon the massive Rahu-Ning who was within a 

distant major world, destroying a base of the Seamless Gate. The old eunuch murmured softly to 

himself, “When I gave the kid a copy of my [Heart Sutra], I didn’t expect that he would grow this quickly. 

It seems that as of now, aside from True Gods and Daofathers, no one can do anything to him.” 

“What a freak. A freak!” 

“From the looks of it…he might really become a True God and Daofather,” the old eunuch murmured to 

himself. “And that evasion technique. Tsk. I wonder where it came from?” 

…… 

The Thundergod major world. 

Atop the levitating mountain peak, the towering Exalted Celestial Thundergod opened his eyes. His 

coresense reached out through the Void to observe the enraged Rahu-Ning. 

“Ninehorn Lightning Serpent?” Thundergod frowned. 

“He actually has a divine ability like this. Last time, he came to beg me for a lightning serpent…could it 

be that it was for this ability?” Thundergod naturally felt tremendous desire for this divine ability. He 

wanted to learn it as well. With the [Ninehorn Lightning Serpent] technique and his current level of 

power, his chances of surviving the tribulation would increase a hundredfold. 

For example, even though Ning had the Rahu Formation, the Empyrean Gods and True Immortals of the 

Seamless Gate were still capable of killing him! But now that he had the [Ninehorn Lightning Serpent] 

evasion technique, his survival ability instantly skyrocketed. The Seamless Gate would have to send out 

more than five thousand Empyrean Gods and True Immortals to deal with him. How could such a force 

be so easily deployed?! 

This evasion technique, mated with fourth-stage heartforce, a soul heartforce technique, and the Rahu 

Formation produced an utter monster in the form of Ji Ning! 

“This evasion-type divine ability…” Exalted Celestial Thundergod truly wanted to learn it as well. 

Both the major powers of the Nuwa Alliance as well as the major powers of the Seamless Alliance all had 

to admit that the current Ji Ning was incredibly hard to deal with! His power was absolutely enough to 

force the Seamless Gate to change its entire strategy and disposition of forces throughout the Three 

Realms. They would have to give up the product of their blood, sweat, and tears! 



…… 

“Heavenbreaker stance!” 

The Rahu-Ning’s swords suddenly increased to become many tens of thousands of meters long. They 

slammed downwards with such power that the very pillars of Heaven would quake. 

BOOM!!!! 

The towering pagoda before Ning was cracked open. Ning’s other five swords chopped down in 

succession, and in a total of six strikes the towering pagoda had been completely reduced to rubble. All 

the protective barriers and formations had been completely destroyed! It had been very hard to build 

them up, but wrecking them had been quite easy. 

“Next one.” The Rahu-Ning once more boarded his Voidboat and began to advance towards his next 

target. 

“The Seamless Gate still refuses to bow their head. They still refuse to speak to me. Good. Very good. 

I’ve only destroyed their bases on a hundred major worlds. There’s still plenty to come. I’ll take it slow. 

All of the bases on all the worlds…I’m going to destroy them all!” The Rahu-Ning had no thoughts in his 

mind save one – to destroy until the Seamless Gate lowered its head. 

…… 

Ning’s continuous rampage of destruction brought the Godking tremendous pressure. With each wasted 

moment, Ji Ning was advancing to yet another base on a major world and destroying it. The Godking’s 

face grew uglier and uglier. He was frantically pondering and weighing his options. 

The venerable Seamless Gate represented the former Seamless Chaosworld itself. Were they really 

going to be forced by Ji Ning to lower their heads? But what of the Seamless Gate’s face? 

If, however, they did not lower their heads…were they really going to give up their infiltration networks 

throughout the entire Three Realms? If they had to completely change their strategy, the backup 

strategy wouldn’t be as effective as the current one. 

The storm had already arrived, and the Seamless Gate’s fate would be decided by it. At a time like 

this…face actually wasn’t as important as it normally might be. 

Whoosh. 

Juts as the black-robed Godking was pondering, another figure suddenly appeared next to him. 

Keeper Everwood glanced at the red-robed, azure-haired man who had just arrived. Grinning, he said, 

“Windfiend.” 

“Everwood.” The red-robed, azure-haired man nodded slightly to him as well. 

“Fiendlord.” The Godking hurriedly called out respectfully to the man. 

This man was dressed in red robes, had unbound azure hair, a thick beard, and eyes that were filled with 

azure light. He was the undisputed most powerful figure of the entire Seamless Alliance, and also its 

most revered figure. He was the savior of the Seamless Gate…the Lord of All Fiends! 



He was born from the primordial chaos, and like the Lord of the Demonheart, he was born an Elder God. 

The Lord of All Fiends was born with control over a Heavenly Dao…the Heavenly Dao of Wind! 

The Heavenly Daos of the Seamless Chaosworld had been Primordial Chaos, Heart, Earth, Fire, Water, 

and Wind. 

As an Elder Fiend of the Seamless Chaosworld, he naturally had a very high status. However, he had 

always been quite low-key. It was only during the battle that ended the Primordial Era that he had 

suddenly displayed his incredible abilities! Nuwa had become a Pangu-level deity when the Lord of All 

Fiends had suddenly exploded with power, saving many of the major powers of the Seamless Gate, 

along with many Empyrean Gods and True Immortals. He had fled with them by his side, and not even 

Mother Nuwa had been able to catch up to them. 

His sudden display of power had caused the Nuwa Alliance to feel certain that he, the Lord of All Fiends, 

had been hiding his power all along. His power was truly unfathomable, and everyone decided that he 

had to be the most powerful figure within the Seamless Gate. 

And indeed, it was true. The Lord of All Fiends sat guard over the Allfiend world, with held many of 

Seamless Gate secrets pertaining to the art of golems. The Nuwa Alliance had tried their best to 

infiltrate it, but they had been unable to succeed. 

The only reason the Godking was the nominal leader was because the Lord of All Fiends wasn’t willing to 

dirty his hands with all the miscellaneous tasks that were involved in leadership. He, however, was the 

figure who truly had the highest level of status within the Seamless Alliance. 

“Successfully enduring this storm is what matters. We have to survive.” The Lord of All Fiends looked at 

the Godking, then gave his instructions. 

“Understood,” the Godking said respectfully. 

The Lord of All Fiends nodded, then disappeared into thin air. He had merely sent one of his incarnations 

here; his true body remained on guard within the Allfiend world. 

The Godking no longer hesitated. The words of the Lord of All Fiends caused him to make up his mind. 

“Hmph.” The Godking suddenly sneered coldly. “The Empyrean Gods and True Immortals of the Nuwa 

Alliance have already started to assemble. It seems as though they are waiting for us to mobilize against 

Ji Ning. Once I send out a few thousand Empyrean Gods and True Immortals, the Nuwa Alliance will 

most likely launch an immediate attack. Everyone really is fighting to seize every advantage possible to 

survive this storm.” 

…… 

The Rahu-Ning was seated aboard his Voidboat. He continued to advance through the various major 

worlds, and the Seamless Gate didn’t move to stop him. Clearly, they knew very well that a few hundred 

Empyrean Gods and True Immortals simply weren’t capable of catching up to Ji Ning. As for mobilizing 

larger numbers…they didn’t dare to do it. 

A vast lake. The island at the center of the lake had already been reduced to rubble, and the Rahu-Ning 

was standing in the middle of the rubble. 



“Ji Ning.” 

The natural energy of Heaven and Earth began to coalesce around Ning. It condensed into a figure that 

was dressed in black-robes. The Rahu-Ning glanced towards the figure, then froze. His gaze became 

completely glued to the figure. He naturally was able to recognize the figure; this was the Godking of the 

Seamless Gate. However, this was merely an incarnation of the Godking; it didn’t pose any threat at all. 

“You win!” The black-robed Godking spoke out. 
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You win?! 

Ji Ning instantly grew excited. When he first came up with this idea to butcher the Seamless Gate’s 

forces until they lowered their heads, it had been a seemingly crazy, suicidal idea. Even Ning himself 

knew how dangerous his plan was, and how low the chances of success would be. However, he had no 

other options left to him; this was the only plan that was possible. Fortunately, thanks to the 

prisonworld, he had acquired the [Ninehorn Lightning Serpent] evasive divine ability, which was why he 

had finally been able to render the Seamless Gate helpless before him. 

“Release my wife.” The Rahu-Ning stared intently at the black-robed Godking. 

“Don’t be impatient.” The black-robed Godking looked back at Ning. “Let’s have a chat first. 

“Chat?” The Rahu-Ning said coldly, “No need to chat. So long as you release my wife, I’ll immediately 

withdraw. Otherwise, I’ll keep killing.” 

“Oh?” The black-robed Godking’s voice turned cold. “You want to bring your wife back without paying 

any price at all? You are absolutely dreaming. So if I release Yu Wei, you’ll stop acting against the 

Seamless Gate?” 

The Rahu-Ning replied, “At least I won’t continue attacking in this manner.” 

“Hah! Easily said, but once Yu Wei returns to your side, the Seamless Gate will have nothing to threaten 

you with. And, in the end, you are a member of the Nuwa Alliance. Our alliances are engaged in a war 

for survival, and both sides are struggling to seize any advantage possible. If your master Subhuti and 

the other supreme powers on your side ask you to act against us, would you really be able to refuse 

them?” 

The black-robed Godking laughed coldly, “You’ve become powerful, which is why I said ‘you win’; you’ve 

won a chance to negotiate with us. In the past, my decision was that I would only allow you and Yu Wei 

to reunite if you joined us. Now, I’ll no longer try to force you to join us. But you want to get her back 

without paying any price at all? Ahahaha…and once you and Yu Wei reunite and you launch more 

attacks against us, wouldn’t the Seamless Gate become the laughing stock of the Three Realms?” 

“I can swear an oath,” Ning growled. 

“Oath?” The black-robed Godking snickered. “True Gods and Daofathers can ignore oaths to the Dao of 

the Heavens. Given your current level of power, so long as your master is willing to assist you, you can 
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withstand the punishment levied by the Heavenly Daos for violating an oath to them. Those oaths are 

meaningless.” 

Ning was silent. 

It was true. Oaths to the Dao of the Heavens were useless against True Gods and Daofathers. The main 

reason for this was that there was a limit to the punishing power of the Heavenly Daos; the power 

behind it wasn’t truly limitless. 

“Either you pay a price to reunite with your wife, or we keep fighting like this. If worse comes to worse, 

I’ll simply have all our Empyrean Gods and True Immortals withdraw, then come up with a different 

method to infiltrate the Three Realms.” The Godking laughed coldly, “Although we spent quite a bit of 

blood, sweat, and effort building up those bases, we can still afford to lose them.” 

“Choose.” The Godking looked at Ji Ning coldly. 

Ji Ning looked back at the black-robed Godking. He was silent. 

“It seems you aren’t willing to pay any price at all. Very well.” The black-robed Godking’s voice turned 

even colder. 

“Speak.” Finally, Ning responded. 

The Godking laughed. “That’s more like it. Everything has to be fair. You were able to force the Seamless 

Gate to negotiate with you…you should feel proud. But for you to think that you’ll get what you want 

without paying any price at all is a bit delusional.” 

“The Seamless Gate won’t ask too much of you. The evasion technique that you’ve acquire is quite 

formidable. The Seamless Gate will only ask one thing; that you hand this divine ability over to us. In 

addition, you have to guarantee that at least one of our major powers is capable of successfully training 

in it.” 

“Impossible.” Ning laughed coldly. “You are dreaming.” 

Was this a joke? 

Subhuti had become incredibly excited when Ning had offered the Nuwa Alliance the evasion technique 

and the six bottles of chaos nectar. Clearly, this was something that would have a major impact on the 

war, far more so than the emergence of a new True God or Daofather. The Godking really was quite 

greedy; he actually dared to ask for a divine ability like this? In addition, the Godking had to know that 

training in this sort of divine ability had to be incredibly difficult, and so he insisted that Ning ensure at 

least one of their major powers could train in it. 

“My request is very simple, but you won’t accept…” The Godking shook his head. 

“It’s not that I won’t accept. It’s that I don’t have the ability to accept.” Ning shook his head and snarled, 

“It was my master who discovered this technique and bestowed it upon me. I’m forbidden from 

teaching it others. I cannot violate Master’s orders; if I do, he’d definitely kill me. What’s the difference 

between this ultimatum and your previous ultimatum of having me join the Seamless Gate?” 



“Don’t even think about it. This divine ability is a supreme technique that belongs to the Nuwa Alliance, 

and it is extremely hard to train in. Although Master acquired it, not even he has been able to master it; 

to date, I’m the only one who has succeeded.” Ning laughed coldly. “As for you, you can forget about it. 

Even if you obtain it, you wouldn’t be able to train in it…and there’s no way you’ll obtain it.” 

“You are the only one who has learned it?” The Godking asked. 

“Yes.” Ning nodded. 

After Subhuti had given the six bottles of chaos nectar to Suiren, he had once more informed Ning that 

Suiren training in the [Ninehorn Lightning Serpent] was a major secret that absolutely could not be 

revealed. Given Suiren’s power, he would only begin to truly fight during the Endwar. When he suddenly 

revealed the [Ninehorn Lightning Serpent] during the Endwar, he would catch the Seamless Gate 

offguard. By then, the Seamless Gate would realize that Ji NIng was lying…but it would be too late! 

This wasn’t just the story they decided to tell the Seamless Gate. They would tell the same story to the 

other major powers of the Nuwa Alliance. The only ones who actually knew the truth, that Suiren had 

trained in the [Ninehorn Lightning Serpent] evasion technique, were Subhuti, Daoist Three Purities, 

Shennong, and the other overlord-level Daofathers. 

The Godking felt rather suspicious. Could it be that Ji Ning truly was the only one who had mastered it? 

Still, he also knew that it was true that a divine ability like this had to be extremely hard to train in. The 

number of people who could learn it in the entire Three Realms could probably be counted on one 

hand. It was possible that what Ji Ning said was the truth. The Godking still clung on to a sliver of 

hope…but he also knew that it was very likely that there was no hope for him to acquire this technique 

from the Nuwa Alliance. 

In truth, his request for the [Ninehorn Lightning Serpent] was a bargaining tactic; he had never expected 

it to succeed. 

“Fine. I won’t try to force things with the evasion technique.” The black-robed Godking looked at Ning. “I 

need three treasures.” 

“Speak.” Ning looked at him. 

“The first treasure is known as the ‘Seven Treasures Azure Sunfiend’. I don’t need too much of it, just 

five kilograms!” The black-robed Godking looked at Ning. “The second treasure is known as the 

‘Bloodflower Pith’; I only need five kilograms of this as well.” 

Ning just listened silently. 

Three treasures? 

Although these two treasures were rare and costly, the Nuwa Alliance had them. He could use treasures 

to trade for them. Although ten kilograms of each would be quite costly, it wouldn’t be too burdensome 

to Ning. However, based on what Ning knew of the Seamless Gate’s Godking, he knew that matters 

wouldn’t be that simple. 

“The third treasure…is an Iceheart Leaf.” The black-robed Godking stared intently at Ning. 



“Iceheart Leaf?” The Rahu-Ning growled, “Are you referring to the Iceheart Leaves of Undermoon 

Lake?” 

“Yes.” The black-robed Godking looked at Ning. 

The Rahu-Ning bellowed, “Are you trying to get me to commit suicide?” 

The vast, infinite primordial chaos contained many unexplored, marvelous places. 

In previous eras, when everything was peaceful, the major powers loved to wander through the 

primordial chaos and explore it. Many treasures and ingredients could only be found within the 

primordial chaos, and it also contained some truly lethal areas. Daofather Fuju had silently, soundlessly 

died within the primordial chaos, while Daoist Three Purities had discovered the nine chaos seals. In 

short, the primordial chaos was filled with both great danger and great opportunity. 

As for ‘Undermoon Lake’, this was an extremely dangerous location. 

Undermoon Lake was a deep lake that existed within the primordial chaos. It was adjacent to an 

enormous star, and the surface of the lake just so happened to face the star. The star was reflected off 

the lake, much like the image of a moon being reflected in water. It was extraordinarily beautiful, and 

thus it was named Undermoon Lake. However, Undermoon Lake was an incredibly mysterious place. 

Only Empyrean Gods could enter it! During the Primordial Era, Empyrean Gods would often enter it, as 

they felt certain that there had to be a tremendous karmic fortune waiting for them within it. For the 

sake of acquiring that fortune, the Empyrean Gods were willing to take the rest. But…upon entering, 

none of them ever returned. 

It wasn’t until the era of the Three Realms that an Empyrean God known as Bodhisattva Jueming 

managed to return alive. He had entered during the Primordial Era, but only managed to leave during 

the era of the Three Realms. 

After he came out, his only explanation was that the lake contained tremendous danger, as well as many 

precious chaos items. He returned with a total of three treasures, one of them being the Iceheart Leaf. 

He had always been tremendously powerful, and when he returned to the Three Realms he had already 

been at the peak of power possible for an Empyrean God. By now, after so many years of cultivation, he 

had broken through to become one of the Buddhas of the Buddhist Sangha. 

“I only need a single Iceheart Leaf.” The black-robed Godking looked at Ning. “Jueming brought back a 

total of twelve of those leaves.” 

“But Buddha Jueming has been the only one to return in countless years,” Ning said angrily. “An 

enormous number of Empyrean Gods have entered, including quite a few who belong to your Seamless 

Gate. Which one has ever come out again? If I was to die inside, you would be quite happy, wouldn’t 

you? Alternately, if I was to be trapped inside for countless years before emerging, this entire storm 

might have already passed, right?” 

“Right.” The Godking stared steadily at Ning. “You are quite clever. I know you have a Primaltwin. When 

your true body goes into the lake, your Primaltwin can continue to remain in the Three Realms, and so 

you won’t truly die. In addition, it’s always possible that you’ll successfully leave from Undermoon Lake. 

In terms of power, you are after all far stronger than Jueming was at the time.” 



“I’m only asking you to send your true body inside, and there’s a chance you’ll be able to come back. 

This, in exchange for Yu Wei being returned to you. You should feel satisfied.” The Godking looked 

towards Ning. “The Seamless Gate insists on acquiring these three treasures.” 

Ning looked back at the Godking. In his heart, however, he was laughing coldly. 

The Seamless Gate’s scheme was really something. If his true body entered Undermoon Lake, the 

Seamless Gate would no longer be worried about Ning launching more ambushes. What the Seamless 

Gate didn’t realize…was that Ning had a total of eighteen ‘true bodies’! 

“The Buddhist Sangha has long ago used up those twelve Iceheart Leaves.” The black-robed Godking 

looked at Ning. “You’ll only be able to acquire more within Undermoon Lake. If you accept, I’ll 

immediately release Yu Wei from the Infinity Hells, and I’ll even let you meet with her. Once you bring 

me all three treasures, you can take your wife back.” 

Ning was silent for a moment. Finally, he answered. “Fine.” 

The Godking laughed. 

Given how much Ji Ning cared for Yu Wei, the Godking knew that he would accept. He was only asking Ji 

Ning to take on some danger, after all, not to join their side. Even when Ji Ning had been weak, he had 

been willing to risk his life to ambush and attack the Seamless Gate; clearly, he was willing to take on 

risks for Yu Wei’s sake. 

And it was true that the Seamless Gate was in urgent need of these three treasures. They would either 

be able to acquire the treasures or perpetually trap Ji Ning within Undermoon Lake. 

“Hahaha…I’ll immediately make the arrangements for you to meet with your wife.” The Godking 

laughed. 

The Desolate Era  
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The Voidboat floated downwards past the turbid waters of a river. 

A white-robed youth was seated alone atop the boat. As for the 90,000 Celestial Immortals and 8 million 

Loose Immortals he commanded, he had sent them all back into the Starseizer world. So long as he was 

in the Rahu-Ning mode, the Godking of the Seamless Gate would be unable to draw him into the 

dreamworld. 

Whoosh. 

A figure suddenly appeared out of nowhere atop the Voidboat. 

“Master.” Ning hurriedly rose to his feet. 

“How did it go?” Subhuti looked at Ning. He was very concerned about this disciple of his. Ning had 

risked utter calamity when he had first launched these dangerous attacks against the Seamless Gate. 

From the very start, Subhuti understood how important Yu Wei was to him, and was worried that the 

Seamless Gate would make use of that to set a trap for him. 
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“What did the Godking of the Seamless Gate say to you?” Subhuti immediately asked. The Godking had 

used a technique to ensure that no one was able to spy upon his conversation with Ning. “Given my 

understanding of his devious disposition, there’s no way he would simply hand Yu Wei over to you. He 

must have listed certain preconditions…and those preconditions may very well be deadly traps!” 

Subhuti was very worried about him. 

“You are right,” Ning replied. “The Godking did indeed list certain preconditions. He wants me to give 

him three treasures in exchange for her.” 

“Three treasures? Which three?” Subhuti immediately asked. 

“Five kilograms of ‘Seven Treasures Azure Sunfiend’, five kilograms of ‘Bloodflower Pith’, and a single 

Iceheart Leaf.” 

A murderous look appeared in Subhuti’s eyes. “The first two aren’t that hard to acquire; they are 

ingredients used to produce Great Firmament pills. I have plenty of them, and I can easily bring out five 

hundred kilograms. I myself can handle the first two requests. But Iceheart Leaf…it no longer exists 

within the Three Realms. The twelve leaves that were originally acquired were used up long ago. They 

want to force you into Undermoon Lake!” 

Great Firmament pills were the very best Immortal pills, capable of replenishing power for Daofathers. 

In the Endwar, all the Daofathers would use up enormous amounts of energy in battle, and so both sides 

needed to store up large amounts of Great Firmament pills! Ning was merely an Empyrean God and True 

Immortal, after all, and so the Seamless Gate didn’t request an excessively exorbitant amount of 

materials for making them. 

“These three treasures are indeed somewhat useful for the Seamless Gate, but even if you gave them 

these items it wouldn’t have much of an impact on the overall situation.” Subhuti laughed coldly. “Their 

goal is to force you into Undermoon Lake! The ideal outcome for them is you dying inside that place. 

Even if you don’t die, you might be trapped there for countless years. Even if you manage to leave, the 

war would have long since ended, with you having caused no impact on the Endwar at all.” 

“Ever since the Primordial Era, the only one who has ever survived to return was Buddha Jueming, but 

he was trapped there for countless years as well. What a fine plan. What a fine ploy!” Subhuti looked at 

Ning. “You have to be careful. I know you wish to rescue your wife, but your own life is even more 

important. Don’t forget that you have a daughter to take care of.” 

“Yes,” Ning assented respectfully. 

Subhuti just sighed to himself. 

Some cultivators would go so far as to kill their own parents or spouse so as to strengthen their Dao-

hearts! They would place their own cultivation in a position of paramount importance; everything else 

could be discarded. In the Three Realms, there were quite a few such figures who were completely 

focused on the Dao and were willing to sacrifice everything else. However, his disciple Ji Ning was a 

person who viewed relationships as being tremendously important. 



“Houyi, all those years ago, was just like how Ji Ning is. Both of them care deeply about relationships. 

Can it be that this is necessary in order for one to be accomplished in heartforce?” Subhuti still felt fairly 

unconcerned, relatively speaking. “The Seamless Gate’s calculations are off. They want to use 

Undermoon Lake to trap or kill Ji Ning, but they don’t know that he has a total of 18 bodies. Even if one 

dies within Undermoon Lake, it won’t have much of an impact on him.” 

“Hmph. Today, they are using love to manipulate my disciple. In the future…” A murderous intent began 

to rise within Subhuti’s heart. 

…… 

After his master left, Ning continued to sit there in the lotus position within his Voidboat. He allowed the 

Godking’s invisible energy to infiltrate his mind, guiding his senses downwards. He remained conscious, 

but part of his mind had been drawn into the dreamworld. 

Within the vast, dark dreamworld. 

The Godking, seated atop his towering throne, stared downwards at the newly-appeared Ji Ning. 

“Right after our negotiations concluded, your master sought you out. It seems he really does care about 

you quite a bit.” The Godking looked at Ning, then laughed coldly. “Have you changed your mind? If 

you’ve changed your mind, we can keep fighting. But of course, your senior apprentice-sister will 

continue to suffer endless torment within the Infinity Hells…” 

To force Ji Ning to enter Undermoon Lake was the best idea the Godking had come up with. Ideally, Ji 

Ning would die, but even if he didn’t die he would still be trapped there. 

His only worry was that Subhuti would dissuade Ning, causing him to change his mind. 

“Don’t worry. I’ll go to Undermoon Lake.” Ning looked at the Godking. “Hurry up and release her.” 

“Hahaha.” The Godking let out a secret sigh of relief. “Don’t worry. I’ll release Yu Wei right now.” 

Whoosh. 

Ning suddenly sensed a ripple next to him. Turning his head, he saw that upon a distant meadow the 

figure of an incredibly beautiful black-robed maiden had appeared. This peerless beauty had a rather 

glazed look in her eyes; clearly, the torment she had endured in the Infinity Hells had nearly broken her. 

Fortunately, the Godking had been in control of things; otherwise, her soul would’ve shattered long ago. 

But upon seeing her in such a state, Ning still felt pain in his heart. 

“This wife of yours has only spent a mere century in the flame hell,” the Godking said calmly. “According 

to my original plans, I was going to to have her spend a thousand years in each of the hells. Your wife 

has only gotten a taste of the first hell…but alas, you’ve forced us to compromise with you. I have to say, 

I feel some admiration for you.” 

Ning didn’t respond to the Godking. ‘Flame hell’? He still remembered how, when he made the choice 

all those years ago during the Realmwar, he had watched as Yu Wei was sent to suffer an agonizing set 

of torture by fire. So during the past century…she had been continuously suffering that agony. 



Yu Wei slowly came back to her senses. After suffering a century within the Infinity Hells, she had 

already somewhat lost control of her senses. Her soul was simply too weak. Only after her torment had 

finally halted did she slowly come back to her senses. In front of her, off in the distance, stood a white-

robed youth. A white-robed youth who seemed to have unshed tears glimmering in his eyes… 

“Junior apprentice-brother.” This was the first time Yu Wei had spoken in a century. 

“Senior apprentice-sister.” Ning’s body blurred, then reappeared next to her. He took Yu Wei by the 

hand. 

Their gazes met. 

Ning held Yu Wei in his arms. He could sense the warmth, her warmth, emanating from her body. 

“Senior apprentice-sister. I’m sorry.” It had been his choice that had consigned her into the Infinity Hells. 

“It was I who wronged you.” Yu Wei smiled into Ning’s embrace. “When I destroyed Shennong’s 

medicine, I knew that it would be impossible for me to make up for the harm I caused you. I couldn’t 

even face you. I thought that perhaps death would be the best outcome.” 

“It wasn’t your fault. Wasn’t your fault.” Ning said, “The Godking is the disciple of the Lord of the 

Demonheart; he’s skilled in mesmerizing the hearts of others. In your past life, you suffered too much 

and so the demon in your heart became incredibly powerful, giving him a chance to bewilder you…” 

Yu Wei nodded gently. 

She had become completely clear-minded now. When she had shattered Shennong’s medicine, her soul 

had been shattered as well. The Godking had hurried after her, dragging her truesoul back, then sending 

it to be reborn into a new, weak soul. That weak soul, however, no longer had any soul-imprints on it, 

and the Godking no longer spent any effort in mesmerizing her a second time. After all, there was no 

point to doing so when she was going to be in the Infinity Hells. 

With the soul imprint gone, the century of burning agony she had experienced caused her to see things 

even more clearly. 

“I’m actually quite content. Ordinary mortals only live for a single century. I’ve lived a very, very long life 

in my previous life and in this life, and I even met you. We even had a daughter together, Brightmoon. 

It’s enough.” Yu Wei said consolingly, “I did wrong by you, junior apprentice-brother.” 

“Hahaha…” 

The Godking, seated upon his massive throne, laughed as he stared downwards towards them. “What a 

fine pair of Immortal lovers. Even I feel a bit moved by you two. Yu Wei, do you know? For your sake, 

this Dao-companion of yours used his own strength to cause major disturbances to my Seamless Gate’s 

disposition of forces throughout the entire Three Realms. He forced me, the exalted Godking, to bow my 

head and to negotiate with him. Haha…from this day forth, Yu Wei, you will no longer need to enter the 

Infinity Hells. You can live a peaceful, joyful life. Once your Dao-companion, Ji Ning, returns with those 

three treasures I’ve asked for, you’ll regain your freedom. You will be allowed to reunite with Ji Ning and 

your daughter.” 



The two distant embracing figures suddenly let go of each other. Yu Wei stared at Ji Ning. She asked 

hurriedly, “Junior apprentice-brother, three treasures? Don’t trust the Godking. He’s skilled in 

manipulation and lies. There has to be a plot behind it.” After having recovered from her own beguiling, 

Yu Wei knew very well how terrifying the Godking could be. 

“I know exactly what the Godking is scheming.” Ning looked at Yu Wei. “Don’t worry. Have faith in me.” 

“Yes, Yu Wei, you should have faith in this junior apprentice-brother of yours. He’s become quite a 

noteworthy character in the Three Realms. Perhaps, towards the end of this great storm, he’ll break 

through to become a True God or Daofather and end up fighting against me during the Endwar. These 

three treasures won’t pose much of a threat to him.” The Godking looked down upon her as he spoke. 

“Junior apprentice-brother.” Yu Wei looked at Ning, extremely worried. “Brightmoon. You have to take 

care of Brightmoon and protect her. It’s not worth it to risk yourself for me.” 

Ning just held Yu Wei in his arms. “Enough. Don’t say anything else. I’ve already made up my mind.” His 

voice was very soft, but it was very determined. 

His wife in his arms, he felt extremely calm, peaceful, and warm inside. 

This sort of feeling…it had been so long! 

If he was to remain alive but be like an emotionless walking zombie, life would be worse than death. 

For the sake of this sort of warmth…even death would be worth it. 

…… 

Seated atop the Voidboat, Ning opened his eyes. When he thought of how his family would be reunited 

once he emerged from Undermoon Lake, he felt filled with strength and resolve! Yu Wei had already 

been placed by the Godking into a minor world-estate; she was no longer suffering any torment and was 

going to live a blissful, peaceful life. 

Ning felt much better now. During the past century, he had spent almost every day training in sword-

arts as well as frantically trying to search for treasures within the prisonworld to help him grow stronger, 

eventually acquiring the [Ninehorn Lightning Serpent]. Despite that…deep in his heart, he felt a pain that 

would never go away. This was because he knew that his wife was suffering torment within the Infinity 

Hells. 

After acquiring the [Ninehorn Lightning Serpent] evasion technique, he had been absolutely ecstatic. 

This was because…he finally saw hope. Hope of rescuing her. 

“Soon, senior apprentice-sister…soon, we’ll be reunited for good. I’ll definitely return from Undermoon 

Lake.” Ning immediately boarded the Voidboat, leaving this major world. 

Within the endless Void. 

As soon as the Voidboat appeared within the Void, a terrifying ripple of power suddenly descended. 

Shocked, Ning immediately used the [Ninehorn Lightning Serpent] technique to flee at high speed, but a 

voice suddenly spoke out within Ning’s mind. “Don’t panic, my young friend Ji Ning.” 


