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Chapter 72: Dare

Deep inside the cave, Wang Wei took a deep breath. He could feel the vast spiritual qi washing his 
body. He did not have to sense spiritual qi, interact with it or control it. Just by breathing, the 
spiritual qi will enter his body, slowly nourishing it.

Wang Wei looked down at the lake in front of him. There was a liquid lying inside. It was milky 
white and sparkling. He could see why it was called milk by the sect.

However, Wang Wei could only look without touching. With his cultivation level, he would 
immediately explode if he drank even a single drop. Only people breaking through the Supernatural 
Realm can drink this thing, and at most one or two drops.

Wang Wei moved his eyes from the milk to get rid of the temptations. He only came deep in this 
cave because he needed the vast amount of spiritual qi to cultivate his [Nine Nirvana Blood Qi].

As such, he found a place next to the lake and sat cross-legged, starting to meditate to enter the best 
state before beginning. Wang Wei never does anything rashly.

The first step to cultivate the [Nine Nirvana Blood Qi] is actually to break through to the Divine Sea 
Realm and reach the peak of Ocean of Origin.

Wang Wei concentrates all of his blood qi above his naval, where his dantian is located. After 
concentrating all the blood qi, he recited the mantra from the [Origin Path Sutra].

Boom!

Wang Wei heard an exploding sound, then he could see a drop of liquid in his dantian. He knew that 
his Divine Sea was opened. As such, he continued to liquify his blood qi and turn it into origin qi.

Right now, Wang Wei has entered the first stage of the Divine Sea Realm: the Lake of Origin. Just 
like the name, his origin was vast as a lake. It could travel smoothly to all parts of his body, even his 
skin.



After making his breakthrough, he started to check his Divine Sea. According to the [Origin Path 
Sutra], his divine sea should be purple, but it was grey instead, just like his hair. Wang Wei guesses 
that it was probably due his Fate Puppeteer Physique.

After checking that everything was okay, Wang Wei continued to cultivate. In just half a month, he 
cultivated the second stage of the Divine Sea Realm, the River of Origin. After another month, he 
had reached the Ocean of Origin, which is the last stage of the Divine Sea Realm.

In fact, with the rapid rise of cultivation, Wang Wei’s foundation was quite weak. However, he 
knew that he had to repeat the process of cultivating more than 9 times. During the process, he will 
strengthen his foundation to a horrible level. As such, he was not so worried.

After reaching the peak of the Divine Sea Realm, Wang Wei began to cultivate his own [Nine 
Nirvana Blood Qi], trying to revert origin qi back into blood qi.

And how did he accomplish that?

Simple, by exploding his Divine Sea and returning it to the state it was before he broke through, a 
state similar to the seed of an unopened small world. Meanwhile, Wang Wei also has to guide all the 
origin qi to nourish his body instead of ravaging it after the explosion.

The process took longer than anticipated, it took him more than three months. However, he did 
succeed.

Wang Wei stood up, threw a punch with all his blood qi, determining that he had about 48,000 jin of 
force, however, he was now in the 1st Layer of the Body Refining Realm.

Wang Wei could not stop laughing, then he spent less than half an hour punching the air before the 
little amount of blood qi he had ran out. He took some time to meditate, before taking a few body 
strengthening pills.

In order for his body to be able to hold such pure and powerful blood qi, it needs to be stronger. 
Otherwise, he could not continue his cultivation of the [Nine Nirvana Blood Qi]. After seeing the 
effect of the pills, Wang Wei continued to cultivate.

In a blink of an eye, three years passed by quickly. Wang Wei never left the Calcify Milk Cave, but 
only cultivated inside.



In the past three years, he had managed to go through all 9 Nirvanas of the [Nine Nirvana Blood 
Qi]. As such, he had cultivated to the Peak of the Divine Sea Realm and back more than 9 times.

Right now, he was in the 12th Layer of the Body Refining Realm, and his blood qi had a force of 
more than 400,000 jin (200,000kg). With this strength, he could probably fight against cultivators in 
the Divine Altar Realm.

After running the blood qi throughout his body, he was ready to attack the 13th layer, and he had a 
feeling that he would succeed.

However, just when he was about to hit that barrier, Wang Wei’s intuition kicked in again. A feeling 
of deep dread overwhelmed him, warning him that there would be dire consequences if he broke 
that barrier.

Wang Wei had always believed his intuition, so he took the warning seriously. However, he was not 
about to give up so easily.

Reaching the 13th Layer of the Bodyrefining Realm is not just about cultivating for him, nor about 
achieving something that other people had never done before.

For Wang Wei, it is about his pursuit. As a person who desires to be free and unfettered, to 
eventually control his fate, how could he allow people to place shackles on himself? Even if it is 
Heaven itself.

To Wang Wei, the only person allowed to place limits on himself is only himself. And that is only if 
he wished it to be so. So, no matter what, he must break through to the 13th Layer.

After his intuition warned him of the coming danger, Wang Wei took out a talisman and notified his 
father. By the time he exited the cave, both his father and grandfather were waiting for him.

"What’s wrong Wei’er, did you fail?" hurriedly asked the Sect Master.

"No, father. However, right when I was about to succeed, I felt a warning of extreme danger. That’s 
why I called you."



Upon hearing this, Wang Tian started thinking. He did not take his son’s word lightly as he knew 
cultivators can sometimes sense dangers ahead of time. After thinking for a while, Wang Tian 
started to use his finger to calculate the secrets of Heaven.

As Saint Realm powerhouse, he has his own way to know the ways of Heaven. Although he is not 
as good as people specialized in divination like the Heaven Mystery Pavilion, he is skilled enough 
to know certain things when needed.

However, Wang Tian could not find the reason for the threat on his son. As such, he looked at his 
father. Maybe with his cultivation level of Supreme, he could find the answer.

Wang Chang also started calculating the secrets of Heaven after his son failed. After a few minutes, 
his face became ugly, and he said with gritted teeth. "Divine Punishment!!"

Wang Tian’s face changed when he heard these words. "Father, are you saying that Heavenly Dao 
will release Divine Punishment to prevent Wang Wei from reaching the 13th Layer of the Body 
Refining Realm?"

Wang Chang just nodded.

Wang Tian took a deep breath, then his face changed and became fierce. A supreme sword intent 
radiated from his eyes, followed by a terrifying killing intent.

"Father, go call the other Supreme Elders, I will call all the Saint Realm cultivators available in the 
sect. The whole sect will enter lock down and then we will open the Emperor Formation. Be 
prepared to wake up both the Emperor Artifacts and the Immortal Venerables. I want to see who 
dares to stop my son!"

Wang Wei looked at his father in shock. This was the first time he had seen him so fierce, 
aggressive, and majestic. It was at this moment that he recalled that his father was actually a very 
famous Heaven Chosen in his generation.

He had header many rumors about his legendary exploits. It’s just that, everyday, Wang Wei saw 
him as a loving and smiling father that is usually controlled by his wife. In the family, if you had to 
ask who had the least amount of authority, it would be his father without a doubt.



Wang Wei sighed and refused to admit that he secretly worshipped his father; he would never admit 
that he worshiped the guy that kept begging his wife to sleep in the main bedroom when he did 
something wrong.

Suddenly, Wang Wei thought of something, and he whispered something in his father’s ears. 
Immediately, Wang Tian’s eyes lit up, and he nodded.

After Wang Tian’s order, the whole Dao Opening Sect started moving. All the disciples returned to 
their home and closed the door.

Nine Supreme Elders--including Wang Chang-- came out of the cottage, and about 36 Saint Realm 
cultivators also came.

Wang Wei managed to recognize a few people like Great Elder Yan Mei, Li Jiang, Wang Fu.. And 
all the people who helped when acquired his Heavenly Physique.

Even his mother Yu Yan was there. Wang Wei was not surprised by this. Of all the Saint presents, 
beside his father, I doubt any of the others could actually win her in a fight. And when it comes to 
scheming, all the people of the sect combined might not be a match for her.

Among the 36 Saints, Great Elder Long Bo was also there. A few minutes ago, he heard about the 
sect master’s call. At first he was not planning to go, however, one of his close advisors provided 
him with an excellent idea. So, he showed up to have the opportunity to execute it.
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