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The Desolate Era
Book 4: Underwater Estate Chapter 17: A Frenzied Battle

Within the mountain.

Blindfish’s body was covered with blood, and he was currently tied to that pillar. Ever since the day he
had arrived in this hellish place, he had lost all hope. Currently, he was currently grinding his teeth,
enduring the pain while taunting them, “Is that all you got? Harder, hit me harder. Come at me, boy.
Didn’t you drink enough milk when you were a lad?”

Suddenly...

“Your young master Ji Ning will soon be coming to keep you company! Hahaha...” That laughter rang
towards them.

“Ji Ning!” The bearded Blindfish’s body trembled, and then he roared hoarsely with all his might, “Young
master Ji Ning, hurry and flee! There is an Immortal practitioner here developing an evil magic
treasure!”

Ji Jadewich, also bound by Blindfish’s side, had been holding his head down, exhausted, but now his
spirit was roused, and he raised his head as well. He murmured: “Ji Ning? Ji Ning?”

III

“Ji Ning! Quick, flee! Quick, leave!” Jadewich howled desolately as well, striving to make himself heard.

In the past, although he had wanted for his father’s lineage to take over the Prefecture Lord position,
since they had lost, he had submitted whole-heartedly. Ji Ning was their Ji clan of the West Prefecture’s
next Prefecture Lord! He had personally seen Ning’s talent, and knew that the Ji clan of the West
Prefecture would definitely become even more powerful because of Ji Ning. His dantian had already
been destroyed and he had been captured. He didn’t want the most promising genius of the Ji clan of
the West Prefecture, the next Prefecture Lord of the Ji clan of the West Prefecture, to die here as well.
This was a humiliation to the Ji clan!

“Quick, flee!” Jadewiched howled heroically.
“Young master Ji Ning, quick, leave!” Ji Shan howled as well.

They had all been caught here, and had often seen those dread wraiths enter that underground tunnel.
From that, as well as the discourse of those six handsome men and women, they had learned...that this
was utterly a devil’s lair!

The black fog around him billowed, but from afar came furious, frantic howls.

“Young master Ji Ning, hurry up and flee! There is an Immortal practitioner here developing an evil
magic treasure!”

“Young master Ji Ning, hurry and leave.”

“Flee.”
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Although they had been tortured to the point of their voices turning hoarse, because he was so familiar
with these people, Ning could tell who they were.

“Devleoping an evil magic treasure?” Ning forcibly swallowed down the fiery anger in his heart as he
stared at the black-clothed man.

The black-clothed man chortled strangely. “The genius of the Ji clan, the mighty young master Ji
Ning...don’t be so impatient, don’t be so angry. They will all die. As for you, you’ll die too.” He wanted to
arouse Ning’s fury. When a person was enraged, they would lose their calm, and after doing so, their
chances of victory would decrease.

“Go die!” Ning was like a tiger leaving the mounting, releasing a surge of seemingly unblockable power
as he charged straight forward.

“Hmph, so rash. And they say you are a genius? In the end, you are still too young.” The black-clothed
man said to himself. In his hands, he wielded black weaver’s shuttles in each hand, whirling them like
devils as he welcomed the charging Ning. The two black shuttles stabbed towards Ning, and as the two
drew near...

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

The two black shuttles actually shot out multiple black needles in a cluster towards Ning. Because they
were too close, and the attack of the black needles was simply too fast, although Ning’s swordplay was
powerful, he found it hard to block them all. Luckily, Ning’s body had those two layers of the
Waterflame Lotus to block those black needles. The black needles just barely managed to break through
the first layer before collapsing, and as they did, the earth immediately began to emit a hissing sound.

“All stained with poison.” The two Darknorth swords in Ning’s hands stabbed angrily outwards towards
the black-clothed man.

The black-clothed man moved like a ghost, the two black shuttles in his hands just barely able to dodge
while also shooting out those black needles.

“What a formidable Ji Ning.” The black-clothed man was secretly shocked. “His protective lotus flower is
too powerful. It's actually able to affect even my own movements. Luckily, my robes are actually formed
from an armor-type magic treasure, as otherwise, the power of the protective lotus alone would have
torn my clothes apart.”

”Bang!”

A sword shadow suddenly pierced through the black-clothed man’s arm, and the black-clothed man
immediately leapt backwards at high speed, his face gradually turning savage. “What a marvelous,
profound protective lotus you have. My Blackblood Needles are unable to break through it. It seems I'll
have to use power to break it.” The two black shuttles in his hands disappeared, and then in his hands
appeared a long staff formed from six shuttles, while at the same time, the area around the body of the
man began to faintly swirl with fire as a powerful aura began to emanate outwards.

“Staff?” Ning was secretly startled.



Earlier, when they had battled, he had noticed that this black-clothed man’s ability in wielding those
black shuttles was truly quite weak. Only, the sudden shooting out of those Blackblood Needles was
rather sinister. Now that the opponent was using a staff, Ning finally understood...that this was the
weapon which the opponent was actually an expert in.

“A staff is a long weapon and a heavy weapon.” Ning mused. “Fiendgod Body Refiners generally like to
use heavy weapon type magic treasures, using power to break through magic.”

“Receive my attacks.” The black-clothed man transformed into a black blur, and the longstaff was lifted
up high and instantly began to increase in size rapidly, while its weight rapidly increased as well. The
staff itself most likely now weighed tens of thousands of kilograms, and it smashed down directly
towards Ning’s head!

Ning’s Darknorth swords swept upwards.
Clang!

An enormous clashing sound. Ning himself was sent flying backwards, creating a deep gouge in the
earth. His two hands had cracked apart at the thumb, and blood had already dyed the sword handles
red.

“What tremendous power, even greater than mine by far. Although | am merely at the fourth level of
the [Crimsonbright Diagram of the Nine Heavens], I'm still comparable to most late-stage Fiendgod Body
Refiners. This black-clothed man is actually even stronger than me. He must be a peak Fiendgod Body
Refiner.” Ning understood that he had encountered a true opponent this time.

To kill an Fiendgod Body Refiner at the Xiantian level was a much harder proposition.

“I want to see how many staff blows of mine you can take.” The eyes of the black-clothed man flashed
with a faint green light. He charged forwards with large steps, emanating an aura as mighty as a
dragon’s, and as he drew near Ning, he delivered the longstaff in his hands in a forward blow. A direct
attack!

1”7

“Staves focus on power! Swords focus on skill!” Ning shouted, while at the same time, a pair of green
wings appeared behind him, seemingly made out of steel. This was the wing-type magic treasure which
Ning had acquired out of the thousands of magic treasures found in the Aquatic Manor.

The [Shadewind Steps] was nothing more than one of the most basic foundations to the divine ability,
[Windwing Evasion]. When using this set of wings to utilize this divine ability, the power was much
greater, comparable to a tiger being given a set of wings.

Hua!

Ning’s wings trembled, and instantly, like a giant Roc, his speed tremendously, bizarrely increased. He
flashed past like a gust of wind, constantly changing direction as the Darknorth swords in his hands
struck out once and again against the black-clothed man.

“Yayayaya!” The black-clothed man was completely in a state of frenzy. His ki had activated the runes
scribed onto his longstaff, causing the power of the Weight Seal to continue to grow. The staff seemed



to have transformed into a small mount. Luckily, he was a peak Xiantian Fiendgod Body Refiner, as
otherwise he wouldn’t even be able to budge such a heavy weapon.

“If you can’t hit someone with the staff, so what if it is heavy? Die!” Ning seemed to have been
possessed as well. The existence of that Zifu Disciple was a source of invisible pressure for him. Those
tormented clansmen of the Ji clan caused Ning’s heart to feel as though it was being scorched.

“Kill! Kill! Kill1”

Ji Ning, relying on his wing-type magic treasures, moved like a ghost, his speed even greater than the
black-clothed figure’s. The Darknorth swords in his hands, having already undergone a Bloodforging,
were incomparably sharp. His swordplay which contained the ‘True Meaning of the Dao’, in terms of
technique, was at a level higher than the black-clothed man’s as well.

“Bang!” A large hole was blasted through the waist by a piercing blow, but then immediately afterwards,
the hole immediately grew small, then disappeared, having completely healed.

“Hua!” A large wound was carved out on his back.
“Chi.” His face was cut and scarred.

“Yayaya!!l” The black-clothed man was being driven insane by this battle. His all but unkillable body,
when paired with his ‘one with the world’ level of staff-play, allowed him to easily dominate most peak
Xiantian Ki Refiners. He hadn’t expected that this time, he had run into a wall. The opponent’s strength
was a good deal weaker than his, but the opponent was nonetheless an expert Fiendgod Body Refiner
whose swordplay was clearly on a higher level!

Swish!

Ning was sent flying away by a grazing blow of the staff. Although the skin on his hands were ripped
open from the shock of the collision, they instantly healed. After all, as his swordplay was extremely
skilled, Ning would only occasionally suffer a bit, while the opponent was truly dancing on the fine line
between life and death. If he was to be stabbed by Ning in the head, a fatal blow, then he would die for
sure.

“Bang!” Using both swords at the same time and moving like a ghost, the dance at the precipice of life
and death finally came to a stumbling halt.

Bang!

The black-clothed man’s waist had a sword light flash past it, and an enormous wound appeared. He fell
to the ground, his body chopped in half.

“Formidable, formidable.” The black-clothed man ground his teeth. “However, you can go die now.”
Hua.

Just as Ning’s wings fluttered and he pounced towards the black-clothed man with his two swords, a
bottle appeared in one of the hands of the black-robed man. He suddenly smashed it into the ground,
which immediately exploded open against the rocky floor of the mountain. A thick white fog instantly
poured out. Ning, seeing the situation looked bad, hurriedly retreated at high speed, but the faint



fragrance still assaulted his nostrils. Although he had already stopped his breathing early on, that odor
still invaded and burrowed through his body.

“Transform into a pool of liquid!” The black-clothed man gritted his teeth as he stared at Ning, the two
halves of his body quickly drawing close together and beginning to fuse together.

The Desolate Era
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The white mist within the bottle was an essence removed from corpses and transformed into gaseous
form. Once it touched the body, it would quickly invade and corrode the body, melting it into a puddle
of liquid! Even this peak Xiantian ‘senior apprentice’ himself had to use an antidote against it. The youth
in front of him was clearly weaker than him in strength, and based on his understanding, young master Ji
Ning had only recently broken through to the Xiantian level.

“No matter how monstrous of a genius you are, as a Fiendgod Body Refiner, you are far inferior to me.
Even | am not able to withstand it. You will definitely die.” The black-clothed man looked expectantly.

Ning’s face changed. It really was a case of a certain type of master producing a certain type of disciple!
In the past, Ning had calculated that this Zifu Disciple must be an expert poison user, and this black-
clothed fellow in front of him was also skilled in poisons.

The white corrosive fog...Ning felt numbness begin to spread and erode his entire body.

“Gotta hold!” Ning circulated the Shining Scarlet divine power in his body, and the powerful Fiendgod
life energy also began to wipe away the poison.

“Die!” While forcibly suppressing this corpse essence in his body, the wing-type magic treasure on his
back suddenly howled as Ning pounced towards the black-clothed man on the floor. Regardless of
whether or not he was able to disperse this corpse essence in his body, he had to first kill the man in
front of him. Otherwise, if he were to be dead from poison while the other was still alive, how hateful a
thought would that be!

“Hahaha, the more you move, the faster you die.” The black-clothed man wielded the six shuttle
longstaff, his footsteps thundering on the ground and causing the earth to shake. Clearly, he was using
all of his strength! “Go die!” He raised the six shuttle longstaff high, smashing it down towards Ning like
a giant mountain.

Shua! Shua! Relying on the Windwing Evasion, Ning moved like a ghost, moving in an arc to attack the
black-clothed man from the side.

“Killt Kill! Kill!” Ning wildly pounced forward, while the longstaff in the black-clothed man changed
directly slightly to welcome Ning. The two had already exchanged blows multiple times and knew very
well how powerful the enemy was. The black-clothed man was physically strong, while Ning’s swordplay
was marvelous, and he was an expert in twin swords.

Dong!

A nearby piece of head-sized rock suddenly flew up, moving at supersonic speed as it smashed towards
the black-clothed man’s head. The distance was too close, and the stone came flying from behind...the
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black-clothed man didn’t have eyes in his back. By the time he vaguely sensed the ripples in the air
caused by the stone, it was too late!

“Bang!” The stone, wrapped up by Ning’s divine will, was moving at an incredible speed. It was as
though a late-stage Xiantian Fiendgod Body Refiner expert had viciously thrown it at full force against his
head.

The stone shattered into tiny pieces.
Blood flowed from the black-clothed man’s head, while at the same time, he stumbled.
“Clang!” “Chil!”

Two rays of sword light, one which blocked the six-shuttle longstaff, while the other sword light slashed
straight through the black-clothed man’s face, stabbing out from the back of his skull, carrying some
brain matter and blood!

Bang!

The power of the six-shuttle longstaff stick forced Ning to retreat backwards by multiple steps, and
naturally the sword was drawn out as well. There was a hole directly in the forehead of the black-
clothed man, but there was no way it could possibly be healed. Forget about him; if Ning’s skull had
been pierced through, even he would have died without question.

“You...you....” Fiendgod Body Refiners possessed astonishing life force, allowing the black-clothed man
to have a final few moments of life. He stared at Ning, struggling to open his mouth. “You...”

And then he fell down, causing the ground to tremble.

“Huff...huff...huff...” Ning stood there, his breathing rather ragged. He stared at the corpse in front of
him, knowing how unwilling this person had been to accept death like this, how mystified this person
had been in death. Most likely, this black-clothed ‘senior apprentice’, in the moment of his death, was
still trying to puzzle out why his head had suddenly suffered an attack. Who had attacked him from
behind?

Divine will. This was Ning’s killing technique.

Once it was used, if he was unable to kill his enemies with it, his enemies would immediately use Escape
Seals and instantly run away. Most likely, by then, even the Zifu Disciple would know that Ning
possessed a ‘divine will” ability. Thus, it was not to be used lightly, and when used, it had to kill the
enemy.

Previously, Ning had been fighting with him head on, but because of the poison, Ning could no longer
afford to waste time. Thus, he used his divine will to control the stone.

The two had been on par in terms of general power. In a life and death battle, one couldn’t be the
slightest bit careless. When that stone had carried boundless force in smashing down on the black-
clothed man’s head, his staff techniques had become completely chaotic. Naturally, he was even less
able to fend off Ning’s divine, ghost-like swordplay, with the result being a sword stabbing straight
through his fatal point between his forehead.



“Hahaha...” Ning began to laugh, raising his head and shouting heroically, “Come! Each one of you who
comes shall die! However many comes, however many | shall kill! Hahaha...”

At this moment, Ning was incomparably crazed.

He was in utterly dire straits, and his clansmen had been trapped here. His chance of survival was very
slim. Ning naturally became all the more frenzied. Killing an expert of the enemy naturally made him feel
incomparably satisfied.

There were deep gouges everywhere on the ground, with shattered rocks littering everywhere. After all,
prior to this, Ning’s swordplay had activated the power of the world itself, while the enemy was also
incomparably strong. Naturally, the area around them had been reduced to rubble.

“Poison?” Ning could already sense that the corpse essence in his body was being slowly ground away
by the natural life force in his body that was being created by the Crimsonbright divine power. “It seems
it still can’t do anything against my Fiendgod body.”

Ning was different from that black-clothed ‘senior apprentice’.

The black-clothed man couldn’t withstand the poison...but Ning trained in the number one Fiendgod
Body Refining technique, while the Crimsonbright divine power was born from a fusion of the power of
the sun and the power of the moon, while his divine body had been formed and birthed by Solar
Truefire and Lunar Truewater. In terms of quality, his body was untold times more powerful than other
Fiendgod Body Refiner bodies.

“That black-clothed man’s power was clearly much greater than the previous man’s. Most likely, he has
a fairly high status in this place. Perhaps he has some secrets on this formation on him.” Ning hurriedly
began to search the black-clothed man’s corpse, but unfortunately...

The Zifu Disciple himself actually wasn’t an expert in formations. All he had done was set up formation
flags in a very formulaic way. Ning thus naturally wasn’t able to find any information regarding this
formation on the corpse.

“However, he has quite a few Dao-seals and bottles and elixirs on him.” Ning collected them all, but
didn’t have any time to investigate these battles. First of all, he didn’t dare to pull out the stoppers for
fear of them being poisoned, and second of all, he himself didn’t know anything about poisons. It was
best for him to spend his time focusing on the formation and increasing his abilities in formations.
Breaking this formation as soon as possible was what mattered.

Within the mountain.

The six beautifully dressed men and women were currently, as per the senior apprentice’s orders,
torturing these Xiantian lifeforms.

“Haha, with our senior apprentice personally handling this, your young master Ji Ning’s death is
assured.”



“In the formation, | heard senior apprentice say that young master Ji Ning is still a youth? Little Seven,
you are nearly thirty years old this year. Can it be that this young master Ji Ning is even younger than
you?” The six men and women chatted amongst themselves.

One of the nearby men bound to the pillar, a bald man whose body was covered with scars, howled at
them, “Young master Ji Ning of the Ji clan is perhaps just eleven or twelve years old this year. Compared
to him, you are like worms on the ground while he is like a divine dragon in the skies!”

“Shut your mouth.” The nearby servants immediately used heated irons to torture and burn him.
“Six fools! You want to compare yourselves to young master Ji Ning!”
“I can’t even begin to express how inferior you are.”

“Hahaha, almost thirty years old, but he wants to compare himself to young master Ji Ning? I’'m laughing
so hard my stomach hurts!”

Those nearly hundred Xiantian lifeforms of the Swallow Mountain area all began to shout out and mock
them.

“Beat them, beat them!” The six men and women shouted angrily.
Suddenly...

“Come! Each one of you who comes shall die! However many comes, however many | shall kill!
Hahaha...” That wild, frenzied voice was filled with both hysteria and utter, incomparable madness.

“What?!” The faces of those six changed.

They were certain that this wasn’t the voice of the senior apprentice. Then...it could be only the voice of
that trapped young master Ji Ning.

“Can it be that our senior apprentice-brother died?” They were all in a state of panic. Without question,
the senior apprentice was by far the most powerful of their group. Even if he didn’t use the many
insidious options available to him, he was still incomparably strong.

“Senior apprentice-brother!”
“Senior apprentice-brother!”
The six men and women shouted outwards, but their senior apprentice-brother didn’t respond.

“If you want to find your senior apprentice-brother, then go to the Netherworld Kingdom!” That wild,
impudent voice rang out from afar.

“Senior apprentice-brother died.” The six men and women looked at each other, their eyes filled with
awe.

“Killed by a youth of just eleven or twelve years of age.”

“Only eleven or twelve, yet he was able to kill our senior apprentice-brother? Is...is there such a
monstrous talent in the world? Even in our school, there has never been such a monster. Most likely,



only those legendary top-tier tribes under the protection of Immortals will there be monsters like this.”
The six were completely overawed. After all, they quite broad experience.

Their own school was a major school.
But they had never seen anyone eleven or twelve years old who was so possible.

“Kakaka...” The iron board in the center of the mountain began to slowly swing open, revealing that
dark, gloomy tunnel. The tunnel had a hint of green light emanating from within it, and its cold, sinister
aura caused the six men and women to shiver.

“My boy Gan!” That shrill voice was quavering. “That ‘Ji Ning’ killed my boy Gan. He will die, definitely
die!ll”

The six men and women felt their hearts shake. As for those servants, all of them were shuddering.
None of them could predict what this person would do when enraged.

“That ‘Ji Ning’ is only eleven or twelve years old? What a monster. If it weren’t for the fact that he is an
enemy, | would recommend him for entry into our school. But he killed my boy Gan! He must die!” The
shrill voice was filled with hate. “Little Seven, come in.”

“Come in?” The handsome youth was startled.
He had never before entered the cavern in the mountain. That was a forbidden area.
“Quick, enter.” The shrill voice carried anger within it.

“Yes.” The handsome youth didn’t dare to hesitate any longer. Clearing his throat, he hurriedly walked
towards the black tunnel, then leapt into the cavern.

The Desolate Era
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The dark tunnel was deep and also almost as straight as a pen. It was nearly three hundred meters deep,
and the handsome youth, when jumping down, released his Xiantian Ki, allowing himself to descend as
lightly as a goose feather, while at the same time, every so often, he would grab onto the sides of the
dark tunnel to slow his descent. After a while, he finally stepped on the ground.

“This is so deep. Uh, where is Master’s secret room?” The handsome youth hurriedly looked everywhere
while carefully advancing through the winding tunnels. Up ahead, there was a dazzling green light. Soon,
he reached an open stone door, behind which was an area filled with green life, as well as ripples which
made the heart tremble.

“Master.” The handsome youth called out from outside the stone door.
“Enter.” The shrill voice screeched.

“Yes.” The handsome youth suppressed his terror and walked in. This was a sealed stone room that was
ten meters in diameter. In the center of the stone room, there was an enormous boulder, upon which
was a man who wore loose black robes, had a skinny, pale face, and long, flowing black hair. The man’s
eyes emitted an otherworldly green light, and his entire body seemed to be made out of solidified evil.
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In front of this person was an enormous cauldron, and above the cauldron, there was a burning green
flame that emitted a freezing aura. Beneath the green flame, there lay hovering an unadorned, blood-
red cloth banner, which had a number of either hidden or visible ferocious faces on it. The faces were
either screaming soundlessly or bellowing as they tried to swallow each other and battled each other.

The entire cloth banner was surrounded by a layer of black light that was visible to the naked eye.
“Sin!” The handsome youth’s heart was trembling. “A grave sin.”
Those who did good accumulated karmic merit. Those who did evil accumulated sins.

Those who had committed grave sins would naturally emanate a heart-shaking evil aura. But the aura of
sin around the cloth banner was actually so strong, it was visible to the naked eye. This was simply
astonishing.

“This is a magic treasure which was born from endless amounts of sin.” The handsome youth was both
terrified as well as desirous. He knew very well that when one created this sort of magic treasure that
was refined from sins, when one underwent the Three Calamities or Nine Tribulations, the power of the
trials would be incomparably powerful. But this sort of magic treasure itself was incomparably,
astonishingly powerful as well. This was why some evil schools were clearly committing countless grave
sins, and yet were still able to continue forward in training to become an Immortal.

It was because these evil paths allowed one to advance more quickly, and to even battle against foes of
higher levels.

“No wonder Master said that once his magic treasure is completed, he wouldn’t even fear a Wanxiang
Adept.” The handsome youth couldn’t breathe.

“Little Seven.” The long-haired man, seated in the lotus position, spoke in a shrill voice. “My boy Gan
was my first disciple. He was like a son to me! This Ji Ning killed my son. How could |, Bei Goodson,
possibly forgive him?”

The handsome youth lowered his head.

“I need to refine this magic treasure. | can’t spare any attention.” Bei Goodson’s green eyes stared at the
handsome youth. Creating this sort of deeply sinful magic treasure was incomparably dangerous to
begin with, and there were constant repercussions from the creation process. There were some people
who were themselves bitten to death and had their souls dispersed by the dread wraiths they had
created. Of course, if one truly wanted to force a pause, one could, but the price would also be great.

“Little Seven, | bequeath unto you one Hearteater Powder.” A bottle appeared out of nowhere in the
palm of Goodson’s right hand, and he casually tossed it towards the handsome youth.

The handsome youth accepted it, then stared at the bottle in terror. “Hearteater Powder?”
He had heard of the famous Hearteater Powder before.

The price of this one bottle of Hearteater Powder was more valuable than even a ranked magic treasure.
Countless Zifu Disciples had died to Hearteater Powder, and it was incredibly hard to procure. Even his
own master had only been able to acquire this terrifying poison because he had been born into their
school and had connections.



“If it wasn’t for the fact that | can’t be distracted, how would | possibly be willing to waste this
Hearteater Powder?” Goodson said shrilly. “Remember. Smash the bottle within thirty meters of that Ji
Ning, and he will definitely be poisoned. Once the Hearteater Powder enters his body, although it takes
effect slowly and will need three days, it is virtually impossible to get rid of it once one has been
poisoned. He, a mere Xiantian Fiendgod Body Refiner, will die without question, even if what he is
training in is the legendary number one Fiendgod Body Refining, the [Crimsonbright Diagram of the Nine
Heavens]!”

The handsome youth nodded

“Remember. You yourself need to be careful. Stay far away. If you are poisoned, come to me. | will give
you the antidote.” Goodson said.

“Your disciple is still competent to perform a minor task like releasing poison.” The handsome youth
said.

“Go.” Goodson’s gaze fell upon that blood-red cloth banner beneath the swirling green flames. The
countless dread wraiths within the cloth banner occasionally appeared, extending their necks out
towards Goodson and wildly trying to bite at him, but Goodson’s oily green eyes remained cold and
deadly.

The handsome youth bowed respectfully, then left. When leaving this deep, dark tunnel, he jumped at
high speed, occasionally clamping onto protruding pieces of rock on the stone walls. Soon afterwards,
he left the tunnel.

Kakaka...
The iron boards turned, and the tunnel was shut once more.
Within the black mist.

The Waterflame Lotus surrounded him, and Ning’s soul was currently pondering at high speed, with one
hypothetical formation after another appearing within his mind, and the construction of the formation
changing nonstop. As Ning frantically analyzed these formations, his level of understanding with regards
to formations continued to rise.

“Huh?” Ning suddenly felt a spike of fear.

When a person’s soul was as powerful as his, one would be able to unconsciously sense terrifying
dangers approaching. The last time his soul had this feeling was when he was attempting the third trial
in the ancient Aquatic Manor. This time, however, the feeling was even stronger than last time, as
though no matter how he struggled, he still wouldn’t be able to escape this danger.

“Danger?” Ning opened his eyes to stare around himself.
Suddenly...

The black fog in front of him to the right naturally parted, and in that instant, a large amount of white
threads instantly wrapped towards him. In the distance, that handsome youth could be seen wielding a



horsetail whisk in one hand and a Dao-seal in the other. The white threads of the horsetail whisk
instantly attacked Ning.

“Hmph.” Twin swords appeared in Ning’s hands, and the Waterflame Lotus blocked those white threads.
“Boom!”

In that instant when those thousands of white strands and the Waterflame Lotus collided, it was as
though something exploded. Only now did Ning realize that the thousands of white strands of had
contained a bottle within it. In the instant their attacks had collided, the bottle had been smashed apart.
Seeing the battle smash open, his soul could feeling that incomparably terrifying danger sense intensify,
causing Ning’s face to change.

“There had to have been something in the bottle.” Ning was no fool, but he couldn’t see anything. It was
odorless and invisible!

The distant, handsome youth had immediately retracted his horsetail whisk in that instant the bottle
had smashed open, and had also used his Escape Seal, immediately fleeing and disappearing.

“This...this bottle.” Ning had an uneasy feeling.
”Ah!”

Suddenly, a stabbing pain appeared in his heart. Ning’s face turned ashen, and he held his chest. The
Crimsonbright divine power in his body immediately began to search throughout his entire body, but no
matter what, it still couldn’t find any hint of poison. However, his heart continued to feel that slow,
stabbing pain, and his entire body began to slowly ache. There was no way to stop it at all. Even his head
was starting to hurt.

“What should | do? The poison has invaded my entire body, but my Crimsonbright divine power isn’t
able to sense it, nor can my divine will.” Ning, at this moment, suddenly remembered the words of that
old black bull in the underwater estate. He had been warned not to underestimate any opponent,
especially those who trained to become Immortals.

Immortal practitioners had varied techniques. One could simply use poison to kill you. No matter how
powerful your ability to fight was, they could simply refuse to fight you.

This was how Immortal practitioners were!
Nobody knew what anyone else was truly capable of....

“Hahaha.” From afar, a delighted sound could be heard. “Ji Ning, no matter how monstrous of a genius
you are, you will definitely die.”

Within that great formation, Ning’s face was unsightly. Although neither his divine will nor his
Crimsonbright divine power could sense the poisonous elements, he could feel the pain wracking his
entire body. This invisible poison was slowly, constantly devouring his entire body. Although the
devouring process was slow, it was inexorable in its progress. Even his incomparably powerful Fiendgod
lifeforce in his body was unable to remove it.



“What a fierce poison. Odorless, colorless, and undetectable.” Ning was surprised. “Although it isn’t like
some other poisons which instantly take effect, it seems to have embedded itself deep in every single
cell. There’s no way to remove it at all. If this continues, in most likely just two or three days, my body
will be finished.”

“Two or three days?”
Ning’s eyes began wild.

“In the last two or three days, even if | die, | will destroy this formation.” Ning’s heart was beginning to
blaze with a heaven-reaching fury. “I will wipe them all out, or if I'm lucky, maybe even find the antidote
on their bodies.”

“There’s nowhere to run.”
“I must destroy this formation!”

Ning sat down in the lotus position and closed his eyes. The protective lotus flower swivelled around
him as he once more frantically endeavoured to analyze formations.

Within the mountain.

That handsome youth walked back, then glanced at Blindfish, Ji Jadewich, and the other members of the
Ji clan, who had looks of shock and fury on their faces. The other members of the Ji clan of the East
Prefecture, North Prefecture, South Prefecture, and Central Prefecture all looked at him angrily as well.

“What are you looking at? Your young master Ji Ning was poisoned. In three days, he will definitely die.”
The handsome youth was completely confident. “Forget about him. Even a Zifu Disciple who is poisoned
by this poison will definitely die.”

“Our Ji clan’s Patriarch will definitely come.”
“He will definitely exterminate all of you, and he will also rescue young master Ji Ning.”
Blindfish and the others weren’t willing to believe that Ji Ning would die.

“Hahaha, your clan’s Patriarch?” The handsome youth laughed wildly. “How could a small tribe here in
your Swallow Mountain possibly have poison of this level? Even in our school, this sort of poison is hard
to obtain. Stop looking at me. | won’t tell you what poison it is.”

“Go die.”
“You will all definitely die.”

The members of the Ji clan all cursed at him, and even the other bound Xiantian lifeforms began to
curse in their despair.

Within West Prefecture City of the Ji clan.



Ji Yichuan was currently accompanying his wife, Yuchi Snow. Occasionally, he would look outside
towards the door.

Suddenly, through the door, he could see that from afar, an Azure Firebird appeared in the skies, with
two people on its back. One was the red-clothed Ji Redflower, while the other was a red-haired, gray-
robed elder. At a single glance, Ji Yichuan recognized him...that was the true pillar for the entire Ji clan.

The Ji clan’s clan leader, Ji Ninefire!
“Snow, Snow, the clan leader is here.” Yichuan hurriedly shouted.
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The Azure Firebird landed in the courtyard, and the red-haired, gray-robed Ji Ninefire stepped own,
arriving outside the room’s door in just two steps.

“Yichuan.” Ninefire had a smile that would make a person feel peaceful. According to legend, when
Ninefire was young, he had an incomparably explosive temperament, but because Ninefire had lived
nearly four centuries by now, while the oldest member of the Ji clan of the Western Prefecture was only
a century or so in age, the stories of what Ninefire had been like when young were lost to legends.

“Clan leader.” Ji Yichuan, upon seeing the clan leader, immediately revealed a look of urgency in his
eyes. “Snow, she...”

“l heard from Redflower.” Ninefire nodded. “Let me take a look.”

“Right.” Yichuan immediately led the way forward. At this moment, Snow had already left her bed,
curtseying respectfully. “Snow greets the clan leader.”

Ninefire said, “Your body is very weak right now. First lie down. There’s no need to stand on empty
ceremonies.”

Only then did Snow half lie down on the bed, while Ninefire sat on the chair by the side of the bed. He
stretched his hand out, placing it against Snow’s wrist, gently tapping with his finger...immediately, a
spot of red, fiery light immediately enveloped Snow’s entire body. In this instant, it seemed as though
Snow’s entire body was covered by a layer of flames.

Yichuan watched nervously by the side, while Ninefire’s eyes were closed.

As much time as was needed for a pot of tea to be brewed passed before the fiery light surrounding
Snow’s body vanished. Only now did Ninefire open his eyes as well. Facing Yichuan, whose face was
filled with anticipation, Ninefire couldn’t help but let a soft sigh, then gently shake his head. “The seeds
of the illness have taken deep root. There’s no way for it to be reversed.”

“Ah!” Yichuan’s face instantly turned white.

Ninefire sighed. “That year, your wife was a peak Xiantian expert. During that disaster, it was one thing
for her foundation to have been damaged; if she had been immediately treated, it would have been
fine. But your wife then executed that secret art which took her own life energy...it was like another
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blow to her already heavily injured body, causing the illness to be even more deeply rooted! Unless you
can find some sort of pill suitable for mortals to use to extend their lives...there is no other method.”

“Longevity-enhancing pill for mortals?” Yichuan looked his wife, and Snow looked back at him. Their
gazes intersected, and Snow sighed gently. “Yichuan, | understand my illness.”

If it was just a matter of consuming a longevity-enhancing pill, although such a pill would be
incomparably expensive, if Yichuan bankrupted himself, sold off all his possessions as well as the
thousands of unranked magic treasures Ji Ning had given him, and also borrowed some money from the
Ji clan, he might be able to acquire one such pill. But the additional requirement of ‘suitable for mortals
to use’...the price would instantly rise by several additional levels.

The more powerful a medicinal pill, the more powerful the medicinal effect. A pill that was capable of
extending a person’s lifespan was a pill that defied the natural course of heaven. A pill that not only did
this but also did it in such a way which allowed the weak, fragile bodies of a mortal to be able to endure
the process...the preciousness of such a pill was far beyond what the likes of the Ji clan could possibly
imagine.

“Yichuan.” Ninefire said slowly, “I've refined some pills. | will immediately arrange for them to be sent
over. Your wife should have another three months of life.”

“Three months!” Yichuan’s face completely changed.

Snow just revealed a smile. She said, “Yichuan.” Yichuan hurriedly turned to look at his wife, who
laughed and said, “Three months is better than | had anticipated. | regret nothing. | did what | did that
year in order to give birth to Ning. If | hadn’t given birth to Ning, | might have been able to live an extra
twenty years, but every single day of those twenty years, | would have been in a hell of regret. But now,
every day of these ten years that | have lived, | have lived happily. It’s enough, it’s enough. Have Ning
come back. | want to see him. As long as he is by my side, all is well!”

“Alright.” Yichuan hurriedly nodded, then after pondering for a moment, shouted, “Brother Black, Azure
Firebird.”

Immediately, from outside, a black-clothed man and an azure-clothed woman stepped in. It was the
human forms of the black serpent and the Azure Firebird.

“Brother Black.” Yichuan said hurriedly. “Ji Ning will easily be able to recognize your voice. Thus, ride
atop the Azure Firebird and quickly head to the border region between our Ji clan and the Ironwood
clan.” As he spoke, a map appeared in Yichuan’s hands. He just casually glanced towards the door,
making sure of their directions, then carefully sensed the location of the jade sword which Ning was
holding.

Staring at the map, Yichuan quickly ascertained a location. With a gentle tap of the finger, he pointed to
a mountain on the map, and a spot of blood stained the map there. “Ji Ning is currently at this location.
He hasn’t moved this entire time. Based on my sense, although there are slight uncertainties regarding
the distance between us, he’s definitely within a hundred kilometers of this mountain. As long as you
ride the Azure Firebird to the air above the mountain, then call for him and say that his mother is
critically ill and that he is to quickly return, he will definitely hear it.”



“Understood.” The black-clothed man said hurriedly. “Yichuan, don’t worry. Ning’s hearing ability is far
beyond that of ordinary people’s. He should be able to hear my voice from as far as two or three
hundred kilometers away.”

It wasn’t possible for mortals to project their voices a hundred kilometers, but it was simple for a
Xiantian lifeform. For example, when Ning had been at Serpentwing Lake and shouted at Serpentwing,
his voice had also projected throughout the lake.

“Azure Firebird, I'll have to trouble you to make a trip.” Yichuan looked at the azure-garbed woman.

“A small matter.” The Azure Firebird’s voice was very gentle. “We can’t delay for even a moment. I'll
immediately head out along with Elder Brother Black.”

“Let’s go.” The black-clothed man also nodded right away.

Taking the map with them, the black-garbed man quickly mounted onto the back of the Azure Firebird,
then quickly flew towards the direction of the borders between the Ji clan and the Ironwood clan.

“Ning, son.” Snow watched as the Azure Firebird flew high into the sky, and in her heart she began to
miss her son. The closer she drew to death, the more she wanted to see her son, her dearly beloved son.

The Azure Firebird’s speed was astonishingly fast. In less than two hours, she had already arrived in the
air above that mountain.

“This is the mountain.” The black serpent nodded. From high up in the air, it was very easy to recognize
the landscape below.

“Elder Brother Black, call for him right away.” The Azure Firebird urged.

“Right.” The black serpent stared below, then immediately infused his voice with monstrous energy,
shouting loudly, “Young master Ji Ning, your mother is critically ill. Quickly return!”

“Young master Ji Ning, your mother is critically ill. Quickly return!” This voice echoed down from the
heavens, quickly covering an area of two hundred kilometers of the forests and mountain below. And
directly beneath them, deep within that mountain...there were a million commoners, whom the two
spirit-beasts didn’t notice at all.

Within the mountain.

Those Xiantian lifeforms that were bound to the pillars were still undergoing countless amounts of
torment. They had to endure torture, and yet they were still kept alive. This was because the longer they
were tortured, the greater the rage and hatred these Xiantian lifeforms would feel! The more powerful,
the deeper their hatred, the fiercer the dread wraiths their souls would transform into.

I”

“Young master Ji Ning, your mother is critically ill. Quickly return!” The voice drifted down from far

above.



Although a great formation was hidden here, causing the curses and cries of the million commoners
within to be trapped and unable to leave, the sounds from the outside world could still come in...it was
much as how the Zifu Disciple, ‘Bei Zishan’, was deep within the secret in the mountain and could hear
the sounds from the outside world, even though the sounds from within the secret room wouldn’t go
out.

That way, they could more easily detect what was going on in the outside world.

“Young master Ji Ning, your mother is critically ill. Quickly return!” The voice echoed throughout the
mountains, the voice shockingly loud.

“What a loud voice.”
“Who is shouting up there?”

The six beautifully dressed men and women all looked upwards towards the sky, with one of them, a
scraggly, bearded man, hurriedly saying, “Fellow apprentices, do you hear that? They are calling for that
Ji Ning.”

“Ji Ning’s mother is critically ill?” The women with the scorpion said in surprise. “His mother’s ill?”

“Hahaha...” The most muscular man of the group, a man with cyan hair, began to laugh loudly. “That Ji
Ning is a monstrously talented figure. If he is allowed to develop, who knows how terrifying he will be in
the future? But he won’t be able to live for more than three days, and is trapped within the formation.
His mother is clearly critically ill, but even if he shouts until he is hoarse, his voice won’t escape!”

“Right.” The handsome youth sighed. “Most likely, he is in a state of extreme rage right now.”

“I must say, this Ji Ning really is a formidable figure. At eleven or twelve years of age, he was able to kill
our senior martial-apprentice. But his final doom is so pitiful. He will pass away in the midst of despair,
rage, pain, and regret. Hahaha...this is the end of this genius!”

These fellow apprentices chatted amongst themselves. They could imagine how Ji Ning currently felt,
which made them feel all the more delighted.

“Madame is critically ill?”
“Yuchi Snow is critically ill?”

The Ji clan of the West Prefecture’s Blindfish, Ji Jadewich, Poortile, and other members were all
incomparably astonished, enraged, and filled with hate. At the same time, they felt a hint of pity for Ji
Ning. After all, he had less than three days to live, and his mother was critically ill, yet he had no way to
return...this sort of pain must be heart-breaking.

Right. Everything was exactly as how those fellow apprentices deep in the mountain imagined. It was
also exactly as Blindfish and the others feared. Ning was currently feeling utterly agony and grief in his
heart.

“Mother!”



“Mother!” Ning’s tears began to fall down uncontrollably. He was in such pain, his entire body trembled.
His heart felt as though it was being cut by a knife. That woman who had loved him since he was a child,
that woman who had treated him as her world...that woman who always, uncontrollably doted on him.
She was actually critically ill? Critically ill?

“Aaaaaah!” Ning suddenly threw his head upwards, letting out a how! of incomparable pain. This howl|
spread throughout the mountain, but no matter what, it couldn’t spread out from it.

As for those six men and women within the mountain residence, when they heard the howl, their hearts
couldn’t help but tremble. That could sense the boundless grief and pain contained within that howl.

“Young master.”

“Young master Ji Ning.” Blindfish wept. That precocious, brilliant four year old toddler who he had
personally taught archery...how had he ended up like this? This was even more agonizing and terrifying
that the torture his body had endured.

“I'm going to leave, I'm going to leave, I'm going to leave.” Ning’s voice was quavering. “Break the
formation! I’'m going to break the formation!”

Ning forced his eyes shut.

An incomparably powerful surge of emotion swept his entire body, filling his entire spirit. He was going
to break the formation!!! He had to leave it, he had to go see that woman who treated him as more
important than her life. He had to see her!!! Otherwise, even if he died and went to the Netherworld
Kingdom, he would feel incomparable guilt and regret!

“Break the formation. I’'m going to break the formation.” Ning’s closed eyes were trembling, and his
soul, filled with this incomparably powerful emotion that was even greater than what was felt at the
moment between life and death, reached a new limit as he frantically visualized methods for the
breaking of this formation.

Blood began to leak out from Ning’s nose, and blood was coming from his ears as well.
Clearly, this surge of powerful emotion had injured his body.

“That’s it!” Ning’s soul, which had been constantly testing out new formations, suddenly halted. An
incomparably complicated formation model suddenly appeared in his mind, which contained every
possible variable within it.

Ning opened his eyes.

“Mother!” Ning raised his head, letting out a frenzied howl. “I will go back to see you, | will definitely go
back to see you! Wait for your child!”

Immediately, he transformed into a blur, moving through the formation. Ning moved like a ghost,
quickly reaching a place which was still covered with thick black mist, but which had a black formation
flag inserted into the earth. The runes atop the formation flag were currently fashing. Ning reached out,
directly grabbing the flag and giving it a powerful pull.



Instantly, the black mist that had been covering the entire world vanished, revealing a clearly visible
mountain scene. From afar, many servants were staring in astonishment towards him.

“What.” The six men and women rushed out of the mountain, staring in his direction with astonishment.
“The formation was destroyed!”

Ning was holding the formation flag in his hand, the light of utter madness in his eyes.

“Killt Kill him! Kill him at all costs! He cannot be permitted to leave this place alive!” Suddenly, a shrill
voice filled with incomparable rage emanated from underground.

The Desolate Era
Book 5: Zifu Disciple Chapter 1: Kill! Kill! Kill!

“He cannot be permitted to leave this place alive!” Those six lavishly dressed men and women began to
shout as well. They knew very that with their formation broken and with the protective, hiding shroud
which it had given them gone, they would quickly be discovered...and once Ji Ning escaped, the news
would quickly spread and they would immediately be found.

They had to capture back the formation flag to this bewildering formation! Ji Ning had to be executed as
well!

“Killl”
“Kill him!” A large number of servants charged wildly towards Ji Ning as well.

Ning immediately stored the formation flag into his storage-type magic treasure, while at the same time,
the wing-type magic treasures on his back immediately activated as he rushed outwards. At the same
time, a boundless amount of scorching fire immediately descended, which surrounded those servants
and began to burn them, causing the servants to all scream in agony.

Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh! Three figures from within the group of servants came pouncing out towards
Ning.

“Xiantian lifeforms?” Ning immediately recognized that all three of them were Xiantian lifeforms. “It
seems this despicable Immortal practitioner has quite a few Xiantian lifeforms under his control.”

“Kill him.”
“The Master has given the order to kill him.”

These three Xiantian lifeforms were filled with murderous intent. They were all servants of Bei Zishan
who were controlled through poisons. They didn’t dare to disobey the orders of Bei Zishan’s orders.
Immediately, they transformed into rays of light, streaking from different directions to attack Ning, but
Ning simply used his Windwing Evasion technique to move forward and directly clash with one of them,
a fat-headed, big-eared, bearded man.

“Raaaawr!” The big fellow was wielding a large hammer.

Swish!
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A sword light flashed, and the big fellow rolled to the ground, falling down while clutching his chest,
blood staining the ground. In but a single exchange, Ning’s sword had pierced through his heart!

“Little baby.” A hawk-nosed man roared angrily as he charged forward, and as he did, a flash of sword
light chopped half his head off, and he died on the spot. The third Xiantian lifeform, an older man, was
so terrified, his face changed and he immediately retreated.

Boundless amounts of flame descended, and two Xiantian lifeforms had been killed in an instant as well.
The third had been so terrified, he had immediately retreated. This caused those six men and women to
stare at each other, the looks on their faces unpleasant.

“What terrifying speed!”
“His swordplay is far superior to any of us. No wonder he was able to kill our senior fellow apprentice.”

All of them understand that even if they all charged together, the result would most likely be that single
same word; ‘death’.

Right now, Ning was like a life-taking god of death. On one side, boundless amounts of fire scorched
those servants, while on his side, he had slaughtered those Xiantian lifeforms. All together, the servants,
spirit-beasts, and disciples of Bei Zishan totaled more than ten Xiantian lifeforms.

“Flood Dragon Dao-Soldiers!” The youngest of the six, that handsome youth, suddenly let out a fierce
howl.

“Flood Dragon Dao-Soldiers.”

The other five fellow apprentices immediately understood. All of them shouted furiously, while at the
same time, their bodies quickly became covered with a layer of black armor. The six of them were now
all garbed in the same black armor.

“Rumble...” For a moment, the entire mountain seemed to tremble. This great mountain had actually

been hollowed out long ago. Aside from the primary place midway up the mountain, there had been a
large number of smaller caverns dug out as well. After all, more than a million commoners were being
tortured here. From this number, one could imagine how many caves had been created to hold them.

Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh! Like raindrops falling from the skies in a dense
cluster, from each mountain cave flew out one deep green armored Dao-Soldier after another. Each
Dao-Soldier was covered with complicated, ancient runes which drew upon the energy of the world.

“Dao-Soldiers!” Ning’s face changed. He watched as from afar, a large number of soldiers emerged from
the hundreds of caves in the mountain. He immediately recognized them for Dao-Soldiers!

“In addition, these are even more powerful Dao-Soldiers than the ‘Crimson Guard’ of my Ji clan.” Given
his experience, Ning naturally could sense the power of those runes on these Dao-Soldier’s armor,
causing him to be all the more surprised.

More than ten thousand Dao-Soldiers descended from the skies.



And there were more than ten black armored Xiantian lifeform Dao-Soldiers as well, all charging
forward.

“Kill. Kill as many as | can.” Ning understood that he definitely couldn’t let them join forces. He
immediately swept out with his wings, moving like a giant Roc towards a location a kilometer away.
These Dao-Soldiers were virtually all at the Houtian level, and thus were much faster.

“All of you, die!”

Ji Ning, his face spotted red thanks to the poison, had gone completely insane. In an instant, an
enormous amount of celestial fire and boundless amounts of freezing frost descended from the skies,
wildly sweeping out in each direction. Ning was currently exhausting all of his power to control water
and fire.

“Careful.”
“Assemble the formation!”

Of the more than ten thousand Dao-Soldiers, every nine of them linked up, summoning forth the power
of the natural world. Faintly, behind their bodies, the illusion of a dragon appeared. Faced with the
attack of that scorching flame and freezing frost, most of those who had linked up just barely managed
to withstand the attack, while those who had not instantly lost their lives, especially those who were at
the center of the flames and of the frost. The surges of heat and cold intersected, causing even those
who had linked up to lose their lives.

17

“Grand Flood Dragon Formation
The ten-plus black-armored Xiantian lifeforms wanted to charge together in formation as well.

“Not good.” In the Aquatic Manor, Ning had seen nine Xiantian lifeforms using Dao-Soldier armors. How
could he just stand by idly and permit these ten or so people to do as they pleased?

“Waterflame Lotus, grind them all to death!” In an instant, Ning formed nine Waterflame Lotuses,
surrounding nine of those people.

The nine Waterflame Lotuses appeared out of nowhere, each with one petal of fire and one petal of
water, one above and one below, and they ground down at their targets.

“Aaaah!” The woman with the viper on her shoulder let out a shrill scry, and was killed, ground into fine
pieces.

“Quick.”
“Assemble the formation.”

Although all of them wanted to assemble the formation, of the nine people covered by Waterflame
Lotuses, six of them had already died while three were heavily injured. This caused the remaining
Xiantian lifeforms to all be shocked...this sort of ability was simply too terrifying. At such a great
distance, this man was capable of simultaneously killing six Xiantian lifeforms? Generally speaking,
Xiantian lifeforms weren’t capable of long-distance attacks, because they were unable to ride on magic
treasures to engage in distant attacks.



The six dead people were quite unfortunate; they weren’t afraid of the fire and water which Ning was
capable of controlling, but they hadn’t expected that Ning would execute this ‘Waterflame Lotus’, which
contained a hint of the True Meaning of the Dao. If they had known in advance, they would have all
immediately prepared protective Dao-seals, and thus wouldn’t have instantly lost their lives.

“Assemble the formation!” The handsome youth’s black armor immediately began to glow with runes,
while at the same time those runes which appeared connected with the illusory dragons behind the
many ordinary Dao-Soldiers, connecting together into a large whole.

In the blink of an eye, the handsome youth connected with a thousand of the ordinary Dao-Soldiers, and
behind him appeared the illusion of a Flood Dragon.

“Assemble the formation.”
“Assemble the formation.”

One Xiantian lifeform after another immediately began to link together with the Dao-soldiers. Some
activated a thousand, while others activated five hundred. Although the maximum was a thousand Dao-
Soldiers, Ning had killed simply too many of them.

“Unfortunately, too many Dao-Soldiers have died, and we don’t even have nine thousand. Otherwise,
once we combined to form the entire Flood Dragon, we could effortlessly kill him.” One illusory Flood
Dragon after another appeared in mid-air, resulting in a total of eight illusory Flood Dragons, which were
controlled and formed by those eight Xiantian lifeforms and thousands of Dao-Soldiers joining formings.

“But even though we aren’t able to transform into a greater Flood Dragon, he will still die.”

Deep within the mountain, in that private room.

The green flame continued to flicker in the middle of that ancient, unadorned cauldron. The blood red
banner was currently hovering there, as a large number of dread wraiths were howling silently, wildly
attacking.

Bei Zishan was seated in the lotus position, his face incomparably sinister.

“This person named Ji Ning was actually able to break my grand formation.” Zishan was both frantic and
angry. He himself had been, this entire time, hiding, fleeing, and trying to refine this powerful magic
treasure and thus suddenly rise in power. But without this great formation hiding him, there was no way
for him to hide at all. In addition, there were still many dread wraiths that had yet to be absorbed. Right
now, what he was trying to do was forcibly bring the process to a halt, as he would rather give up the
many dread wraiths.

However, this sort of incomparably sinful magic treasure was also incomparably dangerous to make. If
he wasn’t careful, he would be devoured by it instead. He had to be extremely careful and cautious,
even in an attempt to stop...he still had to kill each and every single one of those dread wraiths who had
yet to be refined before he could be killed. If he tried to do it forcibly, he himself would be devoured.

To come to a halt needed time.



“Master, there are less than nine thousand Dao-Soldiers.” From within the mountain, a spirit-beast who
had transformed into a human male’s form called out frantically.

“What!” Bei Zishan, currently forcibly repressing his agitation, upon hearing the words from his spirit-
beast, immediately grew frantic. “Less than nine thousand Dao-Soldiers? With less than nine thousand,
there’s no way to transform into a giant Flood Dragon. Given the power of this Ning, he can absolutely
flee.”

Right at this moment, the blood-red banner suddenly began to shake, as countless dread wraiths wildly
attempted to break free.

“Not good.”

Bei Zishan forced himself to calm down. He knew that as soon as he lost his grip, those dread wraiths
would throw themselves upon him, and he would probably die here today. Bei Zishan immediately made
a small bag appear in his hand, which appeared similar to a brocade purse. From within the little purse,
a black coffin appeared out of nowhere, which with a thud landed against the ground.

The coffin immediately opened, and a heart-trembling aura emanated forth. A large paw, covered with
black fur, grabbed the sides of the coffin, and then sat up. This was a black-furred zombie which had
glowing green eyes.

Whoosh.

The black-furred zombie landed on the ground, its body surrounded by a black energy that was visible to
the naked eye. The black energy was a necromantic aura, and if a Xiantian lifeform were to absorb it,
that person would definitely be poisoned to death. This zombie...was one of the final trump cards which
Bei Zishan had. He had worked hard to create it from the corpse of a Zifu Disciple.

“Go. Kill him.” Zishan gave the order. Zombies were neither living nor dead. The black-furred zombie
was at the level where it had a certain degree of intelligence. It could recognize the disciples of Zishan,
and it could also quickly recognize situations as well as whom its enemies were. This black-furred
zombie was already comparable to a Zifu Disciple, and it was extremely dangerous.

“Umm.” The black-furred zombie let out a low grunt, then walked out, then with a single leap, jumped
out from the nearly 150 meter deep tunnel.”
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The Azure Firebird and the black serpent were currently high in the air, waiting impatiently. They were
under orders to locate Ji Ning, but previously, the black serpent had already shouted three times,
without any response at all.

“Can it be that the young master isn’t here?” The black serpent said frantically.
“Brother Black, look below.” The Azure Firebird spoke in the human tongue.

The black serpent looked downwards, only to see that on the formerly calm mountain, a large number
of armored Dao-Soldiers had appeared, surrounded by frost and with fires blazing...those Dao-Soldiers
and Xiantian lifeforms had forcibly formed into eight illusory Flood Dragons, and the power emanating
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from those illusory Flood Dragons caused even the Azure Firebird and the black serpent in the air to feel
shock.

“Dao-Soldiers...thousands of them that can join together?” The Azure Firebird and the black serpent
were shocked. The various local hegemons of Swallow Mountain weren’t capable of such things. Only
the Grand Xia Dynasty’s soldiers that were stationed at Southmont City were capable of this. “Such
power...even if the two of us were to go attack, we’d probably be easily annihilated.”

“Look, young master Ji Ning.”

In front of these thousands of Dao-Soldiers, appeared a beast-clad youth who was emanating an aura of
incomparable wildness and savagery. It was Ning!

“Young master Ji Ning! How can he possibly oppose thousands of joined Dao-Soldiers?!”

IH

“Ji Ning, quick, flee!” The black serpent shouted frantically in the air.

Those Xiantian lifeforms bound against the pillars within the mountain stared towards the outside
nervously as well. Outside, the boundless amounts of flame and frost that had appeared caused them to
be shocked as well.

“Young master Ji Ning, that Zifu Disciple is currently refining that evil magic treasure. For now, he can’t
be distracted. Quick, flee!” Blindfish howled frantically.

“Ji Ning, quick, leave! If you dawdle, it’ll be too late!” Ji Jadewich roared as well, his throat going hoarse.
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“Quick, leave

All of the Xiantian lifeforms of the Ji clan were shouting frantically. They had been bound here for so
long, and often heard the conversation of those people, and saw some dread wraiths enter the depths
of the mountain...they knew that there was a Zifu Disciple here refining an incomparably vile magic
treasure. Once this person completed it and personally attacked, what would the repercussions be?

“What? Thousands of linked Dao-Soldiers?” The group of bound Xiantian lifeforms suddenly saw that
those many Dao-Soldiers who were being burnt by fire or frozen by frost suddenly formed into multiple
illusory Flood Dragons. They were only able to see a small portion, but this was already enough to shock
them.

“Quick, flee”

“Ji Ning, leave now!” All of them were incomparably frantic.

Hearing the frantic shouts from his Uncle Black from the skies, as well as the voices of his Master
Blindfish, Ji Jadewich, Poortile, Ji Shan, and the others who were bound deeper in the mountain, how
could Ji Ning, already poisoned, not go even wilder? Flee? Why would he flee? Even if he fled, he would
unquestionably die. If he could risk his life to kill that Zifu Disciple, he might instead have a chance at
life.



“Kill!” Ning saw the thousands of Dao-Soldiers in front of him. Not hesitating at all, he released his most
powerful killing blow.

Rumble....

More than three hundred sword-type magic treasures appeared out of nowhere around Ning, every
single sword glowing dimly with white light, while at same time activating the power of the natural
world. Ning had already reached a very high level of attainment in formations, and so his ability to
execute the [Lesser Thousand Swords Formation] had clearly improved greatly as well. It wasn’t like in
the past, where he controlled it by rote and by memory; he now understood some of the mysteries
inherent within, and knew how to guide them more effectively.

“What are those?!”
“How can swords fly like that?”
“Flying magic treasures?”

The eight Xiantian lifeforms amongst those thousands of Dao-Soldiers were completely stunned. Seeing
the hundreds of flying swords all hovering there, they instantly thought of something...Zifu Disciple! One
had to at least be a Zifu Disciple in order to control magic treasures and fly on them. This was all but
common knowledge. But now, this youth was actually flying on magic treasures.

But how could they have imagined that Ning’s soul had already reached the level of ‘divine will’, which
was why he was able to accomplish this?

“He’s a Zifu Disicple, Master, he’s a Zifu Disciple. That youth is a Zifu Disicple!” Some of the Xiantian
lifeforms in the Dao Battle-Armor were already beginning to cry out desolately.

“Die, then.” Ning instantly controlled that pulsating, glowing sword in front of him.
Swish!

That pulsating sword light immediately slashed out in an incomparably beautiful arc, leaving behind a
desolate, beautiful line in the air. It easily chopped through that handsome youth’s chest, and the
handsome youth stared, wide-eyed, in disbelief. “Zifu...Zifu...” Even in death, he couldn’t believe it.

“No!” The tall, muscular fellow just began to cry out, but before he finished it, he was pierced through
by the sword glow as well.

Their Dao-Soldier formation hadn’t truly formed into a Flood Dragon, after all; they had only formed
eight illusory Floor Dragons. Every single illusory Flood Dragon was formed from a single Xiantian
lifeform Dao-Soldier and hundreds or a thousand Houtian Dao-Soldiers. In terms of defense alone, they
were actually inferior to the combined forces of the nine Xiantian Dao-Soldiers of the second trial of the
Aquatic Manor.

Ning was naturally capable of winning through close combat and using the True Meaning of the
Raindrop, but doing so would be very tiring, and he would have to face a group attack.

But now...



By relying on this level four [Lesser Thousand Swords Formation], he was able to bring forth the power
of an early Zifu Disciple using a ranked magic treasure. Even if the enemy truly had nine thousand Dao-
Soldiers and nine Xiantian lifeforms and was capable of forming into a true Flood Dragon, Ning would
still be able to fight. And now, when the enemy was like a platter of loose sand, unshaped and
unformed, he naturally chopped through them as easily as chopping through vegetables.

“Zifu Disciple!”
“He’s a Zifu Disicple.”

The sword light slashed out in another graceful arc, piercing through those eight Xiantian Dao-Soldiers in
sucession. No matter how those Xiantian Dao-Soldiers attempted to flee, their speed was incomparably

slower than the speed of that sword light. Even though the nearby Houtian Dao-Soldiers all tried to help
block, those Houtian Dao-Soldiers were simply executed as well.

“A Zifu Disicple!”
“Zifu Disciple!”

One desolate scream after another shook the entire mountain. These Xiantian Dao-Soldiers were filled
to the brim with unwillingness to accept this. They hadn’t imagined that this youth named Ji Ning was
actually a Zifu Disciple! Ordering them to battle against a Zifu Disciple? They weren’t able to accept that
this was how they would die. If they had known, they wouldn’t have come out at all.

“What.”
“This....”

In mid-air, the Azure Firebird and the black serpent watched with wide eyes, their mouths hanging open.
From below, Ning was controlling hundreds of swords which were hovering in the air, and then formed
into a single sword light which was dominating everyone and everything. This was power on a
completely different level. Much like how Xiantian lifeforms could massacre Houtian experts, that sword
light effortlessly executed those eight Xiantian Dao-Soldiers, and with their deaths, those Houtian Dao-
Soldiers naturally were unable to maintain their grand formation.

“Ning, he...he’s a Zifu Disciple?” The black serpent, who had watched Ning grow up since he was a child,
was somewhat stunned as well.

Even Blindfish, Jadewich, Shan, and the others trapped within the mountain who had been frantically
calling for Ning to flee were stunned. From this angle, they couldn’t see Ning, but through the cave
entrance, they were able to see many Dao-Soldiers. They personally saw those Dao-Soldiers dressed in
black armor, which was to say the Xiantian Dao-Soldiers, be easily pierced through one by one by an
incomparably brilliant sword light. All of those Xiantian Dao-Soldiers collapsed, dead.

In addition, as they died, all of them were howling with grief and rage, “Zifu Disciple!” “A Zifu Disciple!”



“A Zifu Disciple?” Blindfish and the others, including the other pitiable Xiantian lifeforms from the other
powers here at the Swallow Mountain region, were all somewhat numb. Could it be that aside from
Ning, there was another Zifu Disciple who was attacking?

But right at this moment...
Bang!

A black shadow suddenly leapt out from the already opened entrance to that dark underground cave.
His green pupils swept those Xiantian lifeforms who were bound within this cave. There were still some
ordinary servants here who hadn’t joined the battle. Two unlucky bastards, because they had been fairly
close to the cave entrance, had their bodies immediately invaded by the black necromantic energy
swirling around the black-furred zombie when it appeared.

“Ahhh!”

“Ahhh!” The two unlucky bastards hadn’t been able to become Dao-Soldiers. Naturally, they were quite
ordinary in ability. As soon as the necromantic aura invaded their bodies, they let out desolate howils,
then quickly dissolved into puddles of liquid.

The black-furred zombie had already, with a single step, moved past the cave entrance.

“Young master, be careful!” Blindfish howled frantically.

Ning, after seeing that the Xiantian Dao-Soldiers had been executed, retrieved his three hundred plus
swords. After all, he was still just an early stage Xiantian lifeform. The Xiantian ki in his body wasn’t
dense enough! If he were to control thousands of swords, his ki would probably be used up in a single
attack. If he just used these three hundred or so, he was still only able to execute it ten times.

His true opponent was that truly terrifying Zifu Disciple.
“Roaaaaar.” An angry roar rang out, and from the distance, a black shadow flew over.

“Is that the Zifu Disciple?” Ning’s wing-type magic treasure trembled, and he immediately flew out in an
arc, putting some distance between them. With a smashing sound, that black shadow smashed into the
ground, causing a massive, thirty meter wide crater to appear on the ground. When Ning saw this, the
look on his face changed.

The black-furred zombie stared at Ning, that black, fog-like necromantic aura swirling around his body.

“This fellow is so strong, and his speed is very fast.” Ning was still stunned, and he even was reminded of
that black-furred aberration who had served as the third trial in the Aquatic Manor. However, this black-
furred zombie gave Ning an evil, baleful feeling, and had that black fog swirling around his body. That
aberration who served as the third trial in the Aquatic Manor didn’t.

“Kill.” The black-furred zombie stared at Ning, then charged towards him.

Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh! Activating the wing-type magic treasures, Ning moved like a ghost,
constantly dodging. Although each time he dodged, it was rather difficult, he was still able to evade.



Occasionally, the Darknorth swords in his hands would land blows on the black-furred zombie, but only
white smudges were left on it.

“This fellow seems quite similar to the black-furred aberration in the Aquatic Manor. His strength is
great, his speed is fast, and his body is incomparably tough. However, his strength is much lower.” In
their exchange of blows, Ning immediately discovered that the black-furred zombie’s method of using
force was very clumsy, while the black-furred creature in the underwater estate has intelligence. In
terms of both footwork and palm techniques, although each movement seemed simple, even with
Ning’s miraculous evasion techniques, he still couldn’t dodge.

“Not even at the advanced level of technique. Definitely not a Zifu Disciple. The antidote to my poison is
probably being carried by that Zifu Disciple. He hasn’t come out, which means he definitely isn’t able to
be distracted right now. | have to seize the opportunity to get rid of him.” Ning understood that for the

Zifu Disciple to still not come out meant the man was definitely in a tough situation.

While he was ill, go for the kill!
Swoosh!

The wing-type magic treasures on Ning’s back trembled, then took him in an arcing line, moving past the
black-furred zombie. The zombie howled ferociously, wanting to attack Ning, but how could Ning, when
using the [Windwing Evasion], be caught by the likes of him?

“Ji Ning?” A sinister, cold, sharp voice suddenly emanated out from the mountain. Ning immediately saw
that midway in the mountain, at the ground in front of the cavern entrance, there was a man dressed in
a loose black robe. This man’s hair was loosely bound, and his face was utterly ashen, without a hint of
color. The oily green eyes the man had caused even greater shock to Ning than the black-furred zombie
had.

The Desolate Era
Book 5: Zifu Disciple Chapter 3: A Battle To the Death!

Bei Zishan swept the surrounding area with his gaze. He saw the areas frozen by frost or scorched by
flames and those many corpses. In particular, when he saw, amongst the corpses, the bodies of those
Xiantian lifeform Dao-Soldiers, Zishan’s heart clenched. He ached! These were his subordinates. For
forging and refining this sort of sinful magic treasure, he needed many subordinates to torment and
torture people, and also some powerful subordinates to capture Xiantian lifeforms for him.

“All ruined.” Zishan looked towards Ji Ning, his gaze filled with a sinister maliciousness. “My students
and servants were all wiped out by you. Those potential dread wraiths that | had been cultivating and
refining for so long, and was about to finish with...you forced me to stop. |, Bei Zishan, was actually by a
little child like you to suffer such a loss! | won’t mistreat you. In fact, | will have to ‘thank’ you and let
you have a taste of what it is like to have your soul be tormented!

“Zifu Disciple.”
“He’s a Zifu Disciple.”

Amidst the thousands of Dao-Soldiers, there were still quite a few screaming in terror.
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“You are a Zifu Disciple?” Bei Zishan stared at Ning. After all, his evil magic treasure was only half
completed because of Ning’s interruption. However, even with this half-completed magic treasure,
Zishan could be considered a peak Zifu figure. Based on the discussion between his disciples, however,
this Ning was just a twelve year old youth of the Ji clan.

A twelve year old who had become a Zifu Disciple?

If this was true! Then Zishan was actually worried. For someone so young to have become a Zifu Disciple
most likely meant that this person had some miraculous events occur. Perhaps he might have some sort
of hidden, secret technique.

“Zifu Disciple? If | said | wasn’t a Zifu Disciple, would you believe me?” Ning said coldly.
Swoosh!

Zishan had been just standing there, but suddenly, a boat appeared beneath his legs. Stepping onto the
boat, Zishan instantly began to pull away from Ning. Zishan, dressed in his long black robed, stared
coldly at Ning. He had already decided to consider that Ning was an expert on the same level as him, and
so he immediately pulled away.

Immortal practitioners came in all types. Fiendgod Body Refiners preferred close combat, while others
who liked to use magic treasures, poisons, golems, and more would naturally prefer to pull to a distance
before using their techniques. After all, close quarters combat was very dangerous. Bei Zishan, for
example, liked to use poisons and magic treasures.

“Boom!” A black claw suddenly appeared, sweeping forwards and attacking Ning from behind.

Ning’s wing-type magic treasure trembled, and he flew out in an arc, immediately dodging past. As for
that black claw, the wind from the attack alone had caused the ground to tear apart. The black-furred
zombie, bellowing, charged towards Ning.

“Bei Zishan, prepare to die!” Ning, while dodging the black-furred zombie, simultaneously manifested
more than four hundred sword-type magic treasures, all of which were under Ning’s control and
immediately emanated a blurry white light.

“Indeed. There’s no need to forcibly control them all. All | need to do is just guide them into the correct
flow. When | simply control the critical points of the Lesser Thousand Sword Formation...it becomes
much easier to control this Lesser Thousand Sword Formation.” Ning previously, while meditating on
formations, had tested out the fifth level of the Lesser Thousand Sword Formation. At the underwater
mansion, although he had been able to use it, it had been too exhausting.

But this time, it was clearly much easier for him. In addition, thanks to Ning’s nonstop testing, his control
over the 405 sword-type magic treasures had become much more dexterous, and it became easier and
easier for Ning’s ‘divine will’ to control them.

“Magic treasures!” Zishan, astride his flying boat, saw this from afar. His face changed. “He’s able to
control magic treasures and fly on them. So he is indeed a Zifu Disciple! So many sword-type magic
treasures....most likely they are almost all unranked, but so many unranked magic treasures joined
together still pose a formidable threat.”



“Roaaaaaaar.” Growling, the black-furred zombie was still in pursuit of Ning, attacking again and again.

Ning, relying on his incomparably dexterous Windwing Evasion, was able to dodge aside time and time
again. In a battle of life and death, one had to rely on one’s advantages. This black-furred zombie clearly
was incomparably strong and indestructibly tough. Battling with it head on was simply idiocy. Ning
naturally understood that this black-furred zombie was probably reared by Bei Zishan. As long as he
could kill Zishan, there would be no need to fear this black-furred zombie.

“Lesser Thousand Sword Formation, level five!” Ning constantly controlled the many swords hovering
around him, and given that his understanding of the intricacies of the formation was rapidly increasing,
his ability to utilize it was become greater as well.

“Go!” Ning’s eyes suddenly flashed as he stared at the distant Zishan.

In front of him, there formed a flickering, unstable sword light, which suddenly shot out into the
distance, as fast as lightning, leaving behind only seemingly solid yet seemingly illusory arc in the skies. It
stabbed directly towards the distant Bei Zishan. Zishan had long since produced a horsetail whisk-type
magic treasure in his hands, and seeing the attack, he immediately brandished the horsetail whisk,
which transformed into three thousand white threads that sought to entangle that piercing sword light.

Both this flying boat as well this horsetail whisk were ranked magic treasures! Their power was
formidable.

“Crackle.....”

“Not good.” Zishan's face changed, and he hurriedly controlled his horsetail whisk, making it so that
even as those three thousand white threads were blocking and entangling the sword light, a large
number of the white threads were also emanating rays of light, with each layer of them ablating and
frantically neutralizing the oncoming force, causing the sword light to have lost almost all of its power
before it even reached Zishan’s body.

This caused the distant Ning’s face to change as well. The power of the fifth level of the Lesser Thousand
Swords Formation definitely wasn’t weak. The fourth level could be comparable to an early Zifu Disciple
using a ranked magic treasure, so the fifth level had to be comparable to a more formidable Zifu
Disciple, right?

“You really are a Zifu Disciple.” Zishan stared at Ning, his face filled with savagery. He shouted, “At such
a young age, you are such a monster. How can | possibly spare you!”

In Zishan’s hands, a black item suddenly appeared which looked like a wasp’s nest. At the same time, it
quickly grew greater, to the size of three meters tall. It was filled with countless holes, and there with
countless buzzing sounds, one golden wasp after another swarmed out from those countless holes,
instantly charging out. In the blink of an eye, those many wasps filled the skies, pouring towards Ning in
a flood.

“Venomous bugs.” Ning was startled, and in front of his body, an utterly unstoppable sword light formed
once more. “Kill!”

Swish!



A sword light pierced through the skies, directly flying towards those countless, tightly clustered swarm
of golden wasps. With crackling sounds that were quite unpleasant to hear, the sword light slaughtered
hundreds of the venomous bugs before having passed through to the other time. By now, more than
half of the energy of the sword light had been used up, and it turned in an arc, once more stabbing into
the swarm. This time, however, it used up all of its power in the swarm, with another few hundred of
them having died.

“I can’t let this continue.” Ning, while using his wing-type magic treasures to dodge, immediately
discarded the notion of using the Lesser Thousand Sword Formation to attack.

The Lesser Thousand Sword Formation used up a truly astonishing amount of energy. Ning had only
used the fifth level version of the attack twice, with a single fourth level version of this attack. However,
as a result, only sixty or seventy percent of his Xiantian ki remained. There were, however, hundreds of
thousands of these venomous bugs, while a single sword light of his had only killed seven or eight
hundred.

Even if he had an unlimited amount of Ki, most likely he would only be able to unleash three more
sword lights before the venomous bugs would have arrived before him.

“He’s dead for sure.” Bei Zishan stared at Ning.
“Waterflame Lotus!”

Ning let out a low growl, and surrounding him, one fiery lotus petal after another, along with one water
lotus petal after another, formed and merged, creating a lotus bud that was protecting Ning around him.

“Three buds of Waterflame Lotuses.” Ning had used his full strength. Every single Waterflame Lotus bud
was created from three lotus petals of fire and three lotus petals of water. A larger lotus bud protected
the smaller lotus petals, and thus...these three layers of Waterflame Lotuses surrounded Ning, who in
the middle of them was constantly using his Windwing Evasion.

The reason for this was that the black-furred zombie was constantly chasing, causing Ning to not dare to
slack off in the slightest.

“Bzzzzzz....” The countless, tightly clustered venomous bugs spread out towards Ning, wildly boring
down towards the surface of the Waterflame Lotuses, easily piercing through the first layer.

The three Waterflame Lotuses that were formed into six layers were constantly swiveling, and as the
many venomous bugs sought to burrow through them, one after another were killed by grinding,
swiveling power of the layers of the Waterflame Lotuses. However, they quickly reformed and burrowed
through the gaps between each of the layers of the Waterflame Lotuses, continuing to burrow
downwards. They quickly passed through the second layer, the third layer, the fourth layer...but many of
the venomous bugs were dying as they did.

“A protective technique that contains the True Meaning of the Dao! Where did this Ji Ning learn this
from?!” Watching so many of his venomous bugs die from afar, Bei Zishan not only ached for his lost, he
also was astonished. This was because although a supreme sword technique was precious, this sort of
protective technique was even more precious. Even in his own sect, such a technique would rarely be
learned.



How could he have imagined...that this was a technique which Ning had developed on his own.

“They broke through the sixth level!” Ning, wielding his Darknorth swords, was wildly blocking the
venomous bugs who had broken through the sixth level. However, the carapaces of these golden wasps
were tough and very hard to destroy. After blocking just a few, another wasp appeared, biting Ning’s
body, breaking through the protective armor, and chomping down onto the flesh.

“Die.” Ning’s Darknorth swords stabbed out wildly against the venomous bugs, while the injuries to his
body were automatically healing.

“I can’t continue like this. Although | have the body of a Fiendgod and will automatically heal, as the
numbers of these venomous bugs increase...I'll still be devoured alive by them in the end.” Ning was
frantic. “These venomous bugs are all under Bei Zishan’s control. All | need to do is kill Bei Zishan.”

Ning ignored the venomous bugs, preparing for a final, all-out assault.

“He has the body of a Fiendgod.” Watching from afar atop his flying boat, Zishan couldn’t wait any
longer as well. His face was filled with rage. “His regenerative abilities are so astonishing, and he also
has that protective technique! If this continues, even if my wasps are able to devour him, the vast
majority of my precious wasps will all die. Although this magic treasure of mine hasn’t been completed
yet, and using it will cause great harm to the dread wraiths within...I can’t wait any longer!”

Bei Zishan extended his hand, and instantly, a bloody banner appeared. The banner circulated with a
layer of black light — solidified sin!

When the banner appeared, the surrounding world seemed to grow dark.
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“Ji Ning, prepare to die!” Bei Zishan brandished the banner in his hand.

“Bei Zishan, prepare to die!” Ning, surrounded by the many venomous bugs who had broken through his
three Waterflame Lotuses and were wildly attacking him, let out a bellow as well. Around him, 486
sword-type magic treasures appeared. In this critical moment, Ning was wildly testing his own limits as
well, because if the fifth level couldn’t kill the enemy, then if he was going to use this technique, he had
to use the sixth level!

The bloody banner flapped in the air!
486 sword-type magic treasures also hovered there, as a blurry sword light appeared in front of them!

The Desolate Era
Book 5: Zifu Disciple Chapter 4: Bei Zishan!

Ji Ning had never before used the sixth level of the Lesser Thousand Swords Formation before.
Originally, back at the Aquatic Manor, using the fifth level alone had taken him to his limit. However,
after he had spent time training in accordance with the [Nine Scrolls on Formations], Ning had learned
how to better guide the swords in the Lesser Thousand Sword Formation through certain patterns.
When he had used the fifth level, it had been fairly effortless for him, and so he now felt that although it
might be difficult for him to use the sixth level, he should still be able to succeed.

“I have to succeed. If | fail, | die!” Ning put his full power on display, and 486 sword-type magic treasures
hovered around him. Ning used his divine will to carefully control the critical ‘juncture’ swords of the
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Lesser Thousand Sword Formation, then slowly allowed the other swords to follow those junctures,
causing those 486 swords to constantly fluctuate, like the waves in a sea.

Although it was difficult for Ning to control them, the 486 swords still began to glow with that blurry
white light.

1

“Success!” Although Ning still had to defend against those wasps and even be bit by them, while at the
same time dodge against the attacking black-furred zombie, Ning was incomparably excited! By relying
on his successes in developing formations, he had been able to manifest this sixth level of the Lesser
Thousand Sword Formation.

“Kill!” Ning stared savagely at the distant Bei Zishan, standing on his flying boat.

In front of his body, that incomparably sharp sword light coalesced, compressing to the utmost limit
possible, and then, following Ning’s will, shot out like a meteor, slicing through the air and attacking
towards Bei Zishan with an utterly indomitable, unstoppable aura.

“Die!” Standing atop the boat, Zishan also brandished the bloody banner in his hand.
The banner stirred.

The world around them turned dark, and one dread wraith after another, all visible to the naked eye,
moaned as they flew out from the banner. These dread wraiths were the most powerful survivors of the
battles between the dread wraiths. Nourished by the banner, they had become even more powerful!
And this was with the treasure only being half completed; if it had been completely forged, it would be
truly formidable.

Despite that, however, this half-finished magic treasure was enough to allow Bei Zishan to stare down
arrogantly at the vast majority of Zifu Disciples.

“Roaaaaar!”
“Killt”
“Devour you!”

The countless wraiths were incomparably savage, emitting ear-piercing shrieks. After having been
nourished by the banner, these dread wraiths were capable of making sounds now! They all charged
forward in a flood towards Ning at an impossibly fast speed. But of course, compared to Ning’s Lesser
Thousand Sword Formation’s sword light, the Lesser Thousand Sword Formation’s sword light was still a
bit faster.

“Hiss...” Zishan brandished the horsetail whisk in his hand, and it transformed into three thousand white
strands, frantically attempting to block. However, this sword light was far more powerful than the
previous one, and it chopped straight through the multiple layers. Bei Zishan frantically lifted up the
handle of the bloody banner which he was holding, using it to block that sword light.

But the sword light was just too fast. Zishan just barely managed to touch it in time.

“Crackle...” The sword light struck the handle of the banner, and the entire bloody banner trembled
slightly. The sword light instantly grew even weaker, and then it finally slammed into the armor-type



magic treasure which Bei Zishan was wearing, that black robe. It just barely managed to leave behind a
black smudge on the black robe, and then it disappeared.

“Fortunately, | blocked it. It nearly broke through my body and claimed my life.” Zishan was shocked as
well. A battle against a Zifu Disciple was a battle where death was always just a breath away. If one
wasn’t careful and was hit by an enemy’s attack, one would lose one’s life. “Hmph. With those dread
wraiths gnawing at him, he won’t be able to concentrate enough to launch another one of these sword
lights. Those dread wraiths will gnaw him to death, no question about it.”

Zishan was extremely confident. Even if he himself was bitten by those dread wraiths, he would die.

Ning watched as those countless, tightly clustered dread wraiths howl as they flew towards him. His face
couldn’t help but change. These howling dread wraiths easily bypassed his six layers of Waterflame
Lotuses. Dread wraiths were ghosts, and so weapons and Waterflame Lotuses were completely unable
to block them.

“Devour you!”
“Devour.”

Countless dread wraiths surged forward, instantly completely engulfing Ning within them, wildly rushing
into Ning’s body.

“He’s dead for sure.” Watching from afar, Zishan was confidently awaiting the moment when Ning
would invariably collapse. However, immediately afterwards, Zishan’s face began to change, because
the bloody banner within his hand was beginning to tremble, and its aura was beginning to weaken as
well as its power decreased. “What’s going on? What...what is this?”

Zishan was shocked and angered.

This banner was his trump card, his killing technique! But now, the aura of the banner was weakening
nonstop, which meant that the power of the banner was dropping. The foundation of this magic
treasure was those dread wraiths...which meant there was only one possibility. Many dread wraiths
were dying!

“How is this possible? Those dread wraiths are ghosts which are filled with hatred and murder. There’s
no weapon at all capable of blocking them, and they are ripping and biting at the enemy’s soul. These
countless dread wraiths aren’t able to devour his soul?” Zishan didn’t dare believe it. Even a Zifu
Disciple’s soul probably wouldn’t be able to withstand these ghosts for long before being utterly
devoured.

Within Ning’s consciousness.

Ning’s soul was there, and countless dread wraiths were flooding it, letting out howls as they attempted
to devour it.



“What to do?” In his consciousness, Ning could sense those countless dread wraiths flooding in. He was
shocked. The soul was a person’s foundation; if the soul was gone, then one wouldn’t even be able to
reincarnate. At the same time, Ning had never had the experience of battling against ghosts.

“The [Nuwa Painting].” This was the first thing which Ning thought of.

In his consciousness, a Ji Ning dressed in white clothes appeared, sitting in the lotus position. At the
same time, behind his body, hovering in mid-air, there appeared the form of Nuwa. Maiden Nuwa
seemed to have become truly timeless, with the passage of time not diminishing her in the slightest. Her
eyes were filled with grief and sympathy, like the eyes of a mother. She also emanated boundless
amounts of light, covering the surrounding area.

When the many dread wraiths came charging over and touched the boundless light emanating from
Maiden Nuwa, the evil aura emanating from their forms truly vanished. On their faces appeared smiles
of peace and bliss.

All of them looked towards Ji Ning with grateful gazes. Some bowed in thanks, while others knelt in
thanks.

And then, one after another vanished, returning to the Netherworld Kingdom to be reborn.

The many dread wraiths continued to charge forwards, but the image of Maiden Nuwa dissolved their
evil auras, and once they were no longer possessed by that evil, there was no way those ghosts could
continue to remain here in the mortal world. All of them thus went to the Netherworld Kingdom.

Actually, Ning’s own soul was comparable to that of a Wanxiang Adept to begin with. Even if he didn’t
manifest a visualization of Maiden Nuwa, given the power of his soul, there was no way these dread
wraiths would have been able to kill him...after all, the magic treasure was only half complete. It was
only useful against Zifu Disciples, and it wasn’t strong enough to deal with Wanxiang Adepts.

However, if he had done that, Ning would have been relying on the power of his soul to forcibly kill each
of those dread wraiths.

As Ning instead visualized Maiden Nuwa, those dread wraiths were instead all purified and sent to be
reincarnated, which was a great karmic merit.

Although this took a long time to discuss, in truth, it happened in an instant.

Ning had no fear at all of those countless dread wraiths charging into his body, attempting to devour his
soul. Instead, he just stared at the distant Bei Zishan, and let out a bellow. “KILL!"

Swish! Swish! Swish! Swish!

A ray of sword light flashed out, followed immediately by another one...four bursts of sword light shot
out towards the distant Zishan. These four bursts of sword light virtually exhausted all of the Xiantian ki
in Ning’s body, as the amount remaining was not enough to permit him to unleash a fifth. This was
Ning’s full strength attack!



“How is that possible? How could a youth not be afraid of his soul being devoured by dread wraiths?!”
Zishan, still gripping that bloody banner, was in disbelief. When he saw those rays of sword light shoot
out, he was so terrified that he immediately controlled his flying boat to flee.

But how could the speed of the boat match the speed of the sword light flashes?

Zishan, terrified, brandished his horsetail whisk to defend while also thrusting out with his banner, but
although he was just barely able to block the first attack, the second attack slashed outwards in an arg,
directly piercing through the black robes that served as an armor-type magic treasure, stabbing into his
body.

Swish! Swish!

The two other rays of sword light also instantly pierced through his head and his neck. In the corner of
his forehead, a hole appeared. His neck, meanwhile, was completely cut through, and his head went

flying.
“Impossible...” A look of disbelief remained on Zishan’s face.

The distant black-furred zombie came to a halt as well, confusion appearing in its eyes. As for those
venomous wasps, many of whom had died as they had thrown themselves in their attack on Ning, they
quickly retreated as well. Those three Waterflame Lotuses had crushed to death countless wasps, and
without an order from their master, they naturally would prefer to flee.

Only now did Ning retrieve his sword-type magic treasures, a look of disbelief appearing in his eyes. “I...|
killed a Zifu Disciple? | succeeded?”

But right at this moment...

From Bei Zishan’s corpse, just as it was falling down from the flying boat, a golden light suddenly
appeared. Given Ning’s visual prowess, he could instantly tell...that it was a golden bug!

“What’s that?” A golden bug actually flew out from the body? Ning felt puzzled, while at the same time,
he felt that something was off. He had the sense that he couldn’t allow that golden bug to fly away...but
his Xiantian ki had been almost completely exhausted, while the Waterflame Lotus wasn’t capable of
being manifested at such a great distance.

“Rumble...”

Suddenly, the entire world seemed to transform from day into night. In the night sky, many stars
twinkled and flashed, and as they did, the countless stars seemed to have transformed into a stellar sea.
Within that stellar sea, there was an enormous full moon, and as the light of the moon shone down, the
soft moonlight landed upon the body of that frantically fleeing golden bug.

The golden bug seemed to be utterly terrified, flying at high speed and trying to flee.

But suddenly, that soft moonlight solidified into a giant hand, with gently grasped that golden bug,
which in its incomparable terror, let out a terrified cry. “Spare me, spare me!”

“Crunch!” With a light squeeze of the giant moonlight hand, the golden bug was crushed into dust.



And then, that night sky, those millions of stars, and that moon all disappeared, with the skies once
more returning to daylight.

“This...this is...” Ning stood there, his face filled with shock. “A Manifestation of stars...a Wanxiang
Adept! A Wanxiang Adept!”

“You were too careless.” From high up in the air, a man flew over on the wind, dressed in a blue robe
and with long, unbound hair. He had a smile on his face. “You worked so hard to kill the body of that Bei
Zishan, but you almost let him borrow the body of the Life Gu-Bug to flee. Bei Zishan was an expert in
using bugs, so naturally he raised a Life Gu-Bug. In killing him, you should’ve killed his Life Gu-Bug as
well. By not doing so, you almost wasted all of your previous effort. That wouldn’t have been good.”

Ning understood that he had met a major figure today. Swallow Mountain didn’t have any Wanxiang
Adepts. Ning immediately bowed respectfully. “Ji Ning greets you, senior.”
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The blue-robed man, his long hair fluttering in the wind, descended in front of Ji Ning. Laughing, he said,
“My surname is Mu, while my name is Xiao. Others address me as Adept Mu.”

“Greetings to you, Adept Mu.” Ning felt his heart calm down. This Wanxiang Adept whom he had never
met had just told Ning his name and surname. Clearly, he held an excellent opinion of Ning.

“Thank you, Adept Mu, for intervening. Otherwise, if this Bei Zishan were to have fled, he most likely
would have caused more calamities in the future.” Ning immediately expressed his gratitude.

Adept Mu had a smile on his face as he shook his head. “Actually, | should be the one thanking you. |
came here for the purpose of killing this Bei Zishan, and | spent months investigating before | found him
hiding here. Unfortunately, this Bei Zishan set up that large formation. Although | am a Wanxiang Adept,
if | were to attempt to break the formation...I didn’t have confidence in my ability to do so. Thus, | have
been waiting here. | was planning to wait until he left the formation before exterminating him, but |
didn’t expect that | would end up personally witnessing a fine performance.”

Ning was stunned.
What?
So this Adept Mu had been hiding here early on, and had been watching everything occur?

“Afterwards, you broke open the formation.” Adept Mu sighed. “Only then did | know that it was you
who did it. A youth who was able to break this formation. Formidable. In addition, | didn’t expect that all
of those Dao-Soldiers, Xiantian lifeforms, and even Bei Zishan himself would be disposed of, all by you
alone. Hahaha...that made things simple for me.”

“If I had known that Adept Mu was present, then | wouldn’t have had to exhaust myself.” Ning said
hurriedly.

Adept Mu looked curiously at Ning. “Ji Ning, | wish to ask you. Are you a Zifu Disciple? Or a Xiantian
lifeform?”
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A person’s strength couldn’t be judged from the surface.

However, Adept Mu was someone who had been watching for a very long time from outside. In
particular, after Ning broke open the formation, he had watched carefully as Ning engaged in those
battles. As the saying goes, the eyes of the viewers are the clearest...Adept Mu discovered a number of
issues which made him believe that Ning shouldn’t be a Zifu Disciple.

“I have not yet established my ‘Violet Palace’.” Ning didn’t hide it.

Adept Mu immediately revealed a look of surprise. “Indeed! | saw that your swordplay is exquisite, and
that you should have reached the level of the ‘True Meaning of the Dao’. If you were a Zifu Disciple,
when you used your elemental energy to execute such exquisite swordplay...you should have been able
to easily defeat that black-furred zombie, and that battle should have been very simple for you. But you
were actually in dire straits, which is why | guessed that you shouldn’t be a Zifu Disciple. Only, if you
aren’t a Zifu Disciple, then you must be using ‘divine will’ to control all those sword-type magic treasures
and fly with them. You, a mere Xiantian lifeform, have such a powerful soul. This truly is rare, quite
rarel!”

Ning nodded.

He didn’t deny it, because even in the records and books he had read, he had read of some
incomparably monstrous Xiantian lifeforms who were able to do what he did.

“My soul was powerful at birth.” Ning said. “Ever since | was a child, | could divide my mind. Afterwards,
when | gained insights into the True Meaning of the Dao, my divine will was formed.”

Facing a Wanxiang Adept, a person with the power to easily destroy him, Ning naturally didn’t have to
play any games. Since he was an incomparably monstrous talent, he had to show it off. That might even
be of benefit to him.

“I want to ask you another thing.” Adept Mu looked at Ning, as though he were looking at a piece of
unpolished jade. “Are you training in the [Crimsonbright Diagram of the Nine Heavens]?”

“Yes.” Ning nodded.

“Hahaha....” Adept Mu laughed delightedly. “Do you know who | am? Why | was in pursuit of Bei
Zishan?”

Ning looked at Adept Mu, then shook his head. He had never met the man; how could he know who he
was?

Adept Mu said directly, “ am a Raindragon Guard of the Grand Xia Dynasty. | am under orders to pursue
and kill Bei Zishan.”

“Raindragon Guard?” Ning was stunned.

After he had killed that Diremonster, Serpentwing, his parents had given him a general explanation of
the Stillwater Commandery, and how there was a powerful force within it that absolutely could not be
offended; the Raindragon Guards! The Raindragon Guards was the most powerful military organization



within the Grand Xia Dynasty, completely composed of Immortal practitioners, and according to legend,
only those at least at the Wanxiang Adept level were able to join.

The Raindragon Guards had an extremely special status. They directly served the Grand Xia Dynasty!

Amongst the incomparably numerous forces and powers spread across the entire Stillwater
Commandery, the two most highly ranked were the Marquis of Stillwater and the Raindragon Guards!
The Marquis of Stillwater was the master of this area, and his roots here were very deep. But the
Raindragon Guards were directly subordinate to the Grand Xia Dynasty. They themselves had numerous
experts, and behind them they had the entire Grand Xia Dynasty as their backer.

“Ji Ning.” Adept Mu looked at Ning. “The Grand Xia Dynasty’s Raindragon Guards are the most powerful
force in existence in this vast land. No single tribe, no single school, no single sect...can come even close
to comparing with my Raindragon Guards!”

Ning nodded, acknowledging this.

“The Raindragon Guards are quite independent and under no restrictions. Once you become a
Raindragon Guard, you can be blessed with a tribe, and that you can carve out a territory of ten
thousand kilometers for the land of your tribe. This land will be protected by the Raindragon Guards!
Even if you die, the Raindragon Guards will protect that land for a thousand years. No power will dare
invade it, as if they do, that would signify a challenge to the Raindragon Guards, and we Raindragon
Guards will tear out any such invading force by their very roots!” Adept Mu said.

Ning had heard his father say as well that the Raindragon Guards did indeed have an exalted status, and
even their tribes would benefit.

“Adept, you've said so many things, but | cannot become a Raindragon Guard.” Ning laughed.
Adept Mu just looked at Ning. “l ask you this. Are you willing to become a Raindragon Guard?”

“ME!?” Ning’s eyes widened. “I...I'm just a Xiantian lifeform. Even if | want to, my power is far from
being sufficient.”

But Adept Mu just shook his head. “It isn’t a major issue if your power is weak. Right now, you aren’t
able to directly join the Raindragon Guards, but our Raindragon Guards has an auxiliary corps as well!
Much like how some schools, sects, and tribes will intentionally attract some geniuses to join them, we
Raindragon Guards also have an auxiliary corps which will draw in some geniuses to join for instruction
and guidance.”

“Upon joining the auxiliary corps, you’ll have access to all sorts of training techniques and even divine
abilities.” Adept Mu sighed. “If you consider the Raindragon Guards to be a school or a sect, then we are
the most powerful one of all. We have countless Immortals practitioners, and even Celestial Immortals
have appeared from within our ranks.”

“But of course, the threshold for joining the auxiliary corps is quite high. It isn’t just anyone who can
join. Fortunately, you train in the [Crimsonbright Diagram of the Nine Heavens], the number one
Fiendgod Body Refining technique in the world.” Adept Mu looked at Ning. “Anyone who relies on the
[Crimsonbright Diagram of the Nine Heavens] to become a Xiantian lifeform can immediately enter the
auxiliary corps. There’s no need to undergo the various trials.”



“The [Crimsonbright Diagram of the Nine Heavens] is simply too hard. Every single person who can use it
to become a Xiantian lifeform is a monstrous talent.” Adept Mu sighed emotionally. Ning, standing
there, made a sound of agreement. It was true. He himself had spent that night meditating on the Dao
before understanding how to fuse fire and water and to break through to become a Xiantian lifeform.
Others most likely would also have to find their own secret ways to fuse fire and water as well.

“Every single Immortal practitioner who trains in the [Crimsonbright Diagram of the Nine Heavens] is
extraordinary.” Adept Mu said. “For ordinary Immortal practitioners, only those at the Wanxiang Adept
level are permitted to join the Raindragon Guards.”

“But for [Crimsonbright Diagram of the Nine Heavens] practitioners, as long as they reach the Zifu level
and learn a divine ability, their battle power will be equivalent to a Wanxiang Adept’s, and thus they
would be allowed the chance to enter the Raindragon Guards. But of course, that just means you’ll have
the chance to; whether or not you'll actually be able to enter depends on your ability.” Adept Mu said. “I
myself only was able to join the Raindragon Guards after becoming a late-stage Wanxiang Adept.”

Ning, hearing this, blinked twice.
Late-stage Wanxiang?

The Raindragon Guards truly were difficult to join!

Right at this moment, those thousands of surviving Dao-Soldiers were all staring towards this direction
in terror. From the skies, two figures descended as well; they were the human forms of the Azure
Firebird and the black serpent. They, too, stared towards Ning.

“You go rescue Master Blindfish and the others. | have some things to discuss with this senior.” Ning
immediately instructed.

“Yes.” The Azure Firebird and the black serpent responded. After having watched the grand battle
between Ning and Bei Zishan, their hearts were filled with dread.

Although Ning was frantically worried about his mother, he naturally couldn’t slight or be discourteous
to this Wanxiang Adept in front of him. Ning even had the intention of inviting him to go to West
Prefecture City.”

“As long as you join the prepatory army, your future prospects will be limitless.” Adept Mu said. “In the
future, you becoming a Raindragon Guard will be a matter of course. The chances you will have there
will be far greater than what you have here in the tribes, at least. Think about it carefully. If you are
willing to join the auxiliary corps, then go back and bid your parents farewell. | will take you directly to
Stillwater City!”

To Stillwater City?
Ning was stunned.

“Adept Mu.” Ning said hurriedly. “There are so many benefits to joining the auxiliary corps. | fear there
must be some sacrifices as well, right?”



“Naturally.” Adept Mu nodded. “Upon joining the auxiliary corps, until you become a Zifu Disciple, you
are forever forbidden from leaving the mountain.”

“Forever forbidden from leaving the mountain?” Ning was puzzled.

Adept Mu said, “The headquarters of we Raindragon Guards is located on the peaks of a tall mountain.
The auxiliary corps is there as well! If you can’t even become a Zifu Disciple, then you will simply die of
age on the mountain. After becoming a Zifu Disciple, you can often leave, but you'll still need to spend
most of your time on the mountain, as you'll only leave on orders. Only when you become a Raindragon
Guard will you have freedom.”

Ning nodded.

He could tell that the auxiliary corps was actually comparable to a school. If one didn’t become a Zifu
Disciple, one wasn’t permitted to leave, while even after becoming a Zifu Disciple, one would be
stationed on the mountain and only be allowed to leave on orders.

“l have my Aquatic Manor.” Ning said to himself. “Immortal Juhua, by relying on that ancient Aquatic
Manor, was able to live for millions of years, even as a Loose Immortal, and his power was comparable
to a Celestial Immortal...there are many secrets contained within the Aquatic Manor which | must
investigate. Once | become a Zifu Disciple, I'll be able to bind the control talisman. Why should | be in a
hurry to join the auxiliary corps?”

Adept Mu, standing there, spoke again. “Ning, who in the Swallow Mountains can possibly provide you
tutelage? For someone as naturally gifted as you, you must expand your horizons.”

“Thank you, Adept.” Ning pondered for a time, then shook his head. “Adept, | imagine that you heard as
well that my mother is gravely ill. For now, | don’t wish to go.”

Adept Mu, hearing this, nodded. “Since that’s the case, | won’t press you. This is the talisman of the
Raindragon Guards. In the future, if you encounter any danger on the road to Stillwater City, if you show
off this talisman, perhaps it might be of use.” As he spoke, he turned over his hand, and a square black
talisman appeared in his palm, with the image of a Rain Dragon on it.

“Thank you, Adept.” Ning immediately accepted it. “Ji Ning has one thing to request of you, Adept.”

Adept Mu immediately laughed. “You assisted me in exterminating Bei Zishan of Snowdragon Mountain.
| had wanted to help send you to Stillwater City to enter the auxiliary corps of the Raindragon Guard, but
| didn’t expect you wouldn’t want to go...I was worrying about how to repay your assistance. Go ahead
and tell me. If | can help you, | will.
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Snowdragon Mountain? Bei Zishan? This Bei Zishan had been a Zifu Disciple of Snowdragon Mountain?

Ji Ning temporarily suppressed this line of thought, then immediately said with sincerity, “My mother is
gravely ill. | expect that my Ji clan is unable to save her. | would like to ask you, Adept Mu, to go on a trip
to visit my Ji clan of the West Prefecture and save my mother’s life.”


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

Adept Mu saw the look on Ning’s face, and he couldn’t help but sigh. “I’m not talented in medical
treatments, but | can go take a look. If | can save her, naturally | will. But if | cannot...”

“Adept, if you are willing to go, Ji Ning will be forever grateful.” Ning said hurriedly.

“Scum, get over here!” Adept Mu suddenly turned and stared into the distance, barking loudly. From
afar, that black-furred zombie whose entire body was swirling with that necromantic aura walked over
obediently, staring at Adept Mu with a hint of dread in its oily green eyes.

Adept Mu waved his hand, and a violet coffin appeared in front of him.
“Getin.”
Adept Mu gave the order.

The black-furred zombie obediently opened the coffin, then leapt in and lay down, then closed the lid
behind it.

“This is a corpse-preserving coffin.” Adept Mu, with a wave of his hand, took back the corpse-preserving
coffin while explaining to Ning, “This black-furred zombie had just lost its master. If it were to be
permitted to roam about, it would definitely harm many people. Thus, when | was speaking with you, |
used a thread of my ki bind it to myself.”

Ning nodded.

“Don’t worry. You were the one to kill Bei Zishan, and so | won’t touch any of the things he left behind.”
Adept Mu said. “Only, at your current level of power, you are not able to tame this black-furred zombie,
and so | am taking it with me.”

As he spoke, Adept Mu looked at the distant corpse of Bei Zishan. Zishan's corpse immediately flew
over, along with his various magic treasures, including the flying boat, his horsetail whisk, the bloody
banner, and the nest which held the hornets. Adept Mu reached out with his hand, and a ring which had
been on Zishan’s fingers flew off, entering Adept Mu’s hand.

“This is a ranked storage-type magic treasure.” Adept Mu said. “You are unable to bind it, so | will help
you in retrieving the items within.”

Whoosh....

Soon, Adept Mu completed his binding of the ring, and as he did, a large number of miscellaneous items
appeared out of nowhere onto the ground, amongst which were Dao Battle-Armor suits, foodstuffs,
some golden items, as well as some alchemical ingredients as well as various bottles.

“Judging from the look of your skin, you should have suffered a poisoning by the Hearteater Powder.”
Adept Mu flipped his hand, and one of the little bottles on the ground flew up, with the words
‘Hearteater Antidote’ written atop it. Clearly, with so many bottles present, Zishan himself was worried
that he would use a wrong bottle, and so had labeled all of them.

Adept Mu opened the bottle’s plug, glanced at it, then nodded. “This is the antitode. Eat a pill. You can
collect these various items and ranked magic treasures as well...although you are currently unable to



bind them, when you become a Zifu Disciple, you will be. Don’t have any worries; although these things
are treasures to you; they aren’t worth anything to me at all.”

“Thank you, Adept.” Ning was very grateful.

Although he knew that these things weren’t worth much to the Adept, the actions of this Adept Mu
were clean and decisive. How could Ning not feel grateful for how well the man was treating him, a
mere Xiantian lifeform?

“One day, | absolutely must repay this kindness.” Ning said to himself.

Ning swallowed the pill, which gave off a clear, fragrant taste, almost like a pellet of sugar. As soon as
the pellet entered his stomach, it immediately dissolved. Soon, he felt a warm sensation throughout his
entire body, and every single bit of Hearteater poison that was spread throughout his body suddenly
dissolved like the snow, quickly and completely disappearing. The pain which had been spreading
throughout his body vanished as well, and those red spots on his face faded.

“This hornet’s nest...” Adept Mu pointed at the hornet’s nest, which had many venomous hornets
within. “The hornet’s nest is an unranked magic treasure. You can bind it. However, as for the many
hornets within the nest...to control them mentally, you’ll have to become a Zifu Disciple, and then slowly
bind them with your Ki. Prior to becoming a Zifu Disciple, remember to often bring them food to eat.
Don’t starve them to death. If they are starved, they will start to kill each other and devour each other.”

Ning nodded immediately. “Understood.”

“Hurry up and bind the hornet’s nest. Oh. Here’s a manual on binding hornets. This is a secret manual of
Snowdragon Mountain. It isn’t that precious, but it does contain the basics for binding hornets and
pests.” Adept Mu immediately saw a fur-clad book amongst Bei Zishan’s possessions. “Binding hornets is
fairly simple. Only, finding them is very hard, and so too is raising them. There’s no need for you to be in
a rush to learn. These things can wait for you to become a Zifu Disciple before learning.”

Ning accepted the manual, which had three characters atop it: [Insect Binding Manual].

“Because this hornet’s nest has venomous insects, there’s no way you can store it within a storage-type
magic treasure.” Adept Mu handed the nest to Ning. “However, the hornet’s nest can change in size.
You can shrink it, then carry it on you.”

“Yes.” Ning acknowledged. He immediately accepted the enormous black hornet’s nest. Prior to handing
it over, Adept Mu had already erased the remaining magic power that the hornet’s nest had contained,
and so Ning was able to easily bind it. Otherwise, Ning would have had to spend an enormous amount of
time just wiping out the remnant magic power left behind by Bei Zishan.

“Smaller, smaller, smaller.” Ning looked at the black hornet’s nest rapidly shrink, until it was the size of a
finger. With a flip of his hand, he picked up a cloth sack, then placed the hornet’s nest within it. He
placed the sack within his clothes, and the armor-type magic treasure he was wearing shifted in
configuration slightly, accommodating the sack within.

“Collect them all.”



Ning waved his hand, and collected the many miscellaneous items on the ground, as well as manuals
and poisons which Bei Zishan had left behind.As for Bei Zishan’s ranked magic treasures, Ning didn’t
touch them.

“These ranked magic treasures.” Adept Mu pointed at the bloody banner as he spoke. “l am going to
take away this Myriad Wraiths Banner. This is a magic treasure which was birthed from sins. | need to
take it back...and it is also proof that I've accomplished my mission. You can keep the rest.”

“Alright.” Only now did Ning collect the other ranked magic treasures.
He was unable to use any of them, and so all he could do was to collect them for now.

“The Myriad Wraiths Banner...” Adept Mu picked up the bloody banner, which glowed with a faintly
visible black aura. “Who knows how many people were tortured to death to create it? What a terrible,
weighty sin! This Bei Zishan really was fated to die; he actually used this Myriad Wraiths Banner against
you, but your soul is already at the ‘divine will’ level. How could this incomplete Myriad Wraiths Banner
possibly do anything to you?”

Adept Mu was under the impression that Ning had relied on his powerful so to destroy all of those dread
wraiths. He didn’t know that Ning had, in reality, had relied upon a visualization of Maiden Nuwa in
order to pacify all of those dread wraiths.

“Look. This is sin. Sin so heavy, one can see it with the naked eye. And yet, boundless karmic merits are
very hard to see.” Adept Mu pointed at the black aura surrounding the bloody banner. “Sin which one
can already see with the naked eye...you can imagine how grave and serious the sin is. We Raindragon
Guards naturally must exterminate a person who has committed such grave sins.”

Ning looked and nodded.

Within the mountain cave, Blindfish and the others had their bodies and clothes covered with blood.
“Quick, lift them up.”

“Hurry.”

The black serpent and the Azure Firebird were shouting at those servants. How could the servants dare
to resist? They obediently lifted, carried, and piggybacked those who were unable to walk on their own.

“The young master?”
“Where is young master Ji Ning?” Blindfish and Ji Jadewich asked, along with others.
The black serpent just said, “The young master is outside.”

Blindfish was still able to walk on his own, but Jadewich had to be lifted. All of them walked out of the
cave, and as they did, they saw those thousands of terrified Dao-Soldiers, as well as the corpses which
litered the ground, as well as Ji Ning, off in the distance, who was currently chatting with Adept Mu.



Ning turned to look. When he saw his master Blindfish, his entire body covered with blood, as well as
Jadewich and the others be carried over, he couldn’t help but feel his heart ache. He couldn’t help but
call out, “Master Blindfish.”

“Young master.” Blindfish spoke as well.
“You...you all...” Ning didn’t know what to say.
“Thank you, young master.”

“Thank you, young master Ji Ning.” Not just the people of the Ji clan; even those Xiantian lifeforms of
the Riverbank clan, the Ironwood clan, the Kou clan, and the various other clans, all of whom had their
dantians shattered, spoke out in gratitude. The destruction of their dantians made them cripples, but
they already felt boundless gratitude for being able to see the sun again and for being able to return to
live amongst their clans.

In his heart, Ning felt boundless sourness. These people included the enemies of the Ji clan, true, but in
the past, they were glorious, respected Xiantian lifeforms. But now, all of their dantians had been
destroyed.

The hint of excitement he had felt prior to this when he had acquired all of those treasures of Bei Zishan
completely vanished. Ning turned to look towards those servants and barked, “How many more people
are imprisoned within this mountain?”

“There’s most likely more than a million people imprisoned here, but it’s hard to say if even half remain
alive.” Immediately, some servants spoke out nervously.

Ning, hearing this, was stunned.
A million?

“What a sin!” Adept Mu shook his head and sighed. “Ji Ning...these thousands of Dao-Soldiers as well as
hundreds of thousands of surviving commoners...let those two spirit-beasts deal with them. The two of
you, remember that those thousands of Dao-Soldiers were innocent. They were forced to do what they
did by Bei Zishan. Do not further violate the proscriptions against murder.”

“Yes.” The black serpent and the Azure Firebird hurriedly nodded. They had previously seen the power
of those Flood Dragon Dao-Soldiers. Although they could spare the lives of those Dao-Soldiers, they
absolutely would take away those Dao Battle-Armors.

“I'lhandle everything here to you two.” Ning instructed.
“Don’t worry.” The black serpent and the Azure Firebird responded.

“Ji Ning, let’s go. Let’s go to your Ji clan’s West Prefecture City.” Adept Mu said. “I can bring these
people along as well.”

As he spoke, he waved his hand, and a leaf appeared out of nowhere. The leaf rapidly expanded in size,
and soon became an enormous leaf that was dozens of meters long. Ning, seeing this, immediately had
Master Blindfish, Jadewich, and the other members of the Ji clan all stand atop the leaf. As for the Kou



clan, the Riverbank clan, and the other clans, they temporarily rested here, awaiting their clan’s forces
to come pick them up.

“Let’s go.”

Adept Mu, Ning, Blindfish, and the other Xiantian lifeforms of the Ji clan who had their dantians
destroyed had all mounted the leaf. The enormous green leaf, dozens of meters long, flew rapidly into
the air, quickly flying beyond the peaks of the mountains and disappearing into the skies.



