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God of Fishing 

Chapter 3571: All Living Things (4) 

Han Fei raised his eyebrows. "Okay." 

Han Fei didn't know where Ximen Linglan got her confidence from, but it made sense. Ximen Linglan was 

extremely determined. Otherwise, she wouldn't have jumped into the Time River and comprehended 

the Dao of Hope. 

The Death God smiled faintly, and a huge bubble appeared in his eyes. This bubble was as big as a Star 

River. 

Han Fei was puzzled. "Is this the Sea of Bitterness? Does it have a physical body?" 

The Death God said calmly, "You'll know when you enter." 

Han Fei didn't hesitate but held Ximen Linglan's hand. The two of them looked at each other and 

stepped into the bubble without hesitation. 

In the next moment, when Han Fei and Ximen Linglan entered this place, they discovered that in this 

bubble, there were infinite drops of liquid floating. 

Han Fei saw that every drop of water seemed to contain a world, in which all kinds of strange things 

seemed to be happening. 

There were so many such water droplets that they were almost endless. And the space in the bubble 

was as big as a Star River. 

As the two of them scanned around with their perception, Han Fei found that at this moment, two 

figures, one green and one red, were sitting cross-legged in the endless water droplets. 

"Senior Sister Green Lotus and Senior Sister Red Lotus?" 

A long time ago, about 3,000 years ago, Senior Sister Green Lotus and Senior Sister Red Lotus had 

already entered the Sea of Bitterness. Now, they were still in the Sea of Bitterness. At this moment, both 

of them were very calm. Their soul power covered a large area, and in the area they enveloped, the 

water droplets were emitting a crystal luster. 

Obviously, they were immersed in the water droplets. 

Han Fei couldn't help but sigh. "It's really an excellent place to temper the heart. No wonder the Sea of 

Bitterness is boundless and easy to sink into." 

Ximen Linglan smiled. "There are only those things in the world. Happiness is the same, and so is 

suffering. Let's compete and see who ends first." 

Han Fei couldn't help but laugh. "Okay!" 

Ximen Linglan's source power instantly covered this place, and in the next moment, she also sat cross-

legged. 
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Seeing this, Han Fei didn't wait anymore and also covered this place with his mind. 

Buzz! 

After Han Fei covered the endless water droplets here, he immediately found that his mind had been 

torn into billions. 

Even though Han Fei was now a dominator-level powerhouse, it was extremely difficult to split his mind 

into so many parts at once. Therefore, Senior Sister Green Lotus and Senior Sister Red Lotus only 

covered a part of the area, not the entire bubble space. 

Ximen Linglan should have experienced the same as him. If her mind was too scattered, she would 

definitely lose herself easily. 

Immediately, Han Fei understood the first difficulty of the Sea of Bitterness, which was to get lost. 

After a while, countless Han Fei saw countless worlds. These worlds contained billions of races… 

No matter which world he was in, Han Fei usually appeared as an ordinary person. At the moment he 

appeared in this world, because his mind was too scattered and his will was not condensed, he seemed 

to have forgotten who he was. 

At that moment, Han Fei might be from another race, an ant, a Heavenly Talent, a Monarch, an ordinary 

person, an old man in his twilight years, a young man, a child, or a disabled person… 

They were either cultivating, studying, experiencing love, running for a living, experiencing death, just 

welcoming a new life, eating crazily, or living a life of luxury… 

At that moment, Han Fei had too many identities, including almost all professions, identities, and 

hardships in the world. 

Whether it was the identity Han Fei obtained at this moment, the difficulties he experienced, or the 

countless mental tortures, they were actually very ordinary. In the end, he couldn't escape the emotions 

of joy, anger, grief, joy, love, evil, and desire. He couldn't escape the confusion of life and death, the 

desire of the human heart, or the obsession on cultivation. 

Therefore, soon, after only a few days, Han Fei's scattered will had mostly woken up. 

If this was all there was to the Sea of Bitterness, it would seem too easy. After Han Fei regained 

consciousness, he transformed into individuals and lived in different races in different ways. 

Yes, he didn't want to leave the Sea of Bitterness immediately, but lived in such a way. He believed that 

Senior Sister Green Lotus and Senior Sister Red Lotus wouldn't be trapped by these. 

Refining the heart in the mortal world was about tempering the mind. In the end, it would all become a 

part of one's will. 

Therefore, countless Han Fei knew that he had just passed the trial of being lost. Not being lost was the 

beginning of tempering. 

However, he was different from Senior Sister Green Lotus and Senior Sister Red Lotus. Senior Sister 

Green Lotus and Senior Sister Red Lotus really needed to temper their hearts in the mortal world. 



Because they were born extraordinary and had unparalleled talent, they had almost never experienced 

the human world. 

However, he had climbed up from the secular world. Logically speaking, this training wouldn't be very 

effective on him. It might even be ineffective at all. This couldn't allow him to obtain strength. 

In that case, why did Eldest Senior Brother let him enter the Sea of Bitterness first? 

Billions of Han Fei were thinking about this. 

Among them, in a certain small city of a certain world, there was a certain Han Fei's avatar called Fang 

Zheng. Beside him was a white-haired old man who was observing the world. 

Han Fei couldn't help but wonder how much of the world the old man could see. It must be less than 

one of Han Fei's billions. 

At this moment, it was cold, but today was the day of the city's gathering, so there were many people on 

the road. 

God of Fishing 
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There were an old man selling firewood, beggars, diners eating at the stalls, a woman languidly pushing 

open a window and looking out, a peddler sighing, a woman bargaining for a bundle of firewood, and 

children running and playing, holding green fruits high in their hands, smiling… 

The old man suddenly stopped and looked at Han Fei. "Fang Zheng! Do you feel anything?" 

Han Fei had already taken the entirety of this place into his eyes, because he knew that everyone had 

their own life opportunities, birth, old age, illness, and death. They all had their own hardships that 

couldn't be resolved. Even if he was a dominator, he couldn't resolve the hardships of everyone in the 

world! 

Han Fei said casually, "Good." 

"Good? What's good about it?" 

The old man said, "I don't think they're good at all. Look at the old man who sells firewood. This bundle 

of dry firewood is no more expensive than a green fruit in a child's hand. Is it good? Look at the beggar 

along the street. He's actually a scholar. His wife and children are seriously ill and dying. As a scholar, he 

was forced to do such a thing. Is it good? Look at the lamenting peddler. The cotton clothes he sells 

were faked and his life savings were wasted. Is it good? Look at the woman upstairs. Her husband left in 

a hurry and said that he would return. She waited here bitterly for thirteen years, her appearance gone, 

but that man didn't return. Is it good?" 

The corners of Han Fei's mouth curled up slightly. "Teacher, firewood is not as expensive as green fruit, 

but look at the smile on his face the moment he sold the firewood and got the money. Is that smile real? 

That begging scholar was very protective of the food given to him by passers-by. He has learned how to 

cherish what he has owned, hasn't he? That lamenting peddler once mixed sand with grain when he 

started to do business. Isn't this karma? The woman upstairs looks relaxed. There is a letter in her room. 

She will go far in a few days and has already put the past down… Things in the world don't go as 
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planned. Having a thing or two meet our expectations is already comforting enough. Isn't it good? 

Everyone is like this. It's good." 

The white-haired old man laughed. "That's right! This is what all living beings are like. Life can be sweet, 

sour, bitter, or spicy. Life is not perfect, but they've lived their lives. All living beings are in different 

states. Are the Immortals and Gods carefree?" 

Han Fei said, "They have their worries and joys too. It's not necessarily true that their lives are better 

than ordinary people's. After all, the world they see is only this big." 

The white-haired old man said, "The heavens exist forever and there are countless ants. But if the 

heavens don't protect the ants, how can the heavens exist?" 

Hearing this, Han Fei couldn't help but turn his head and look at the white old man deeply. For some 

reason, he felt a sense of familiarity. 

Han Fei replied, "Teacher? I know what you mean. Humanity, self, all beings - you want to say that all 

beings are worthy. Whether it's interacting with others, harmonizing with all beings, or connecting with 

nature, where should I be? All living beings have their own destinies. We can only do our best and leave 

it to the heavens." 

The white-haired old man sighed slightly. "What if you are the heavens?" 

Han Fei raised his head slightly, looked at the noisy street, and said casually, "Teacher, as you know, I 

walk the path of supreme, and my Dao has no heavens." 

"Alas! Do you know that comprehending the Dao of all living beings can double your strength?" 

Han Fei's eyelids blinked slightly. After a moment of silence, he shook his head. "This Dao doesn't suit 

me, so I can't walk it. Teacher, you don't have to persuade me. But didn't you go to the Path of No 

Return? Why are you here?" 

The white-haired old man sighed slightly. "It's just a thought in the infinite sea. Forget it, everyone has 

their own goals. If you don't want to walk this Dao, don't. However, you've seen the Dao of all living 

beings after all…" 

After that, the thought of the prophet dissipated in this vast world. 

After a long time, Han Fei sighed slightly. "Teacher, I'm not as great as Eldest Senior Brother. All living 

beings are like the world. Once I embark on this Dao, all that's left to me will be endless loneliness. But if 

there's a chance, I will pass it to someone suitable." 

God of Fishing 

Chapter 3573: Primordial Mystery (1) 

Although few people had heard of the Sea of Bitterness, many people knew of it. There must be many 

people who could come to the Sea of Bitterness. 

However, there were probably very few people who could comprehend the Dao of All Living Beings. 
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First of all, if one wanted to comprehend the Dao of All Living Beings, he had to at least have the 

strength of a Sea Quelling God. Otherwise, it was impossible for him to tear the divine intent into 

countless pieces like Han Fei. 

Secondly, a person who could comprehend the Dao of All Living Beings needed to be able to carry the 

will of all living beings, which almost excluded Sea Quelling Gods. The reason why Han Fei could embark 

on this path, and the reason why his teacher knew that Han Fei could embark on this path and was 

waiting for him here, was that the Supreme Will was comparable to the Chaotic World and could 

completely carry the will of all living beings. 

For example, Eldest Senior Brother controlled the void and could accommodate all things. 

For example, the ominous absorbed the negative of all races. It was originally composed of the negative 

of all living beings, so the ominous gave birth to the Dao of All Living Beings. But of course, it was an evil 

Dao. 

For example, Jiang Buyi had the bloodline of all races. If he could enter the Sea of Bitterness, he would 

definitely be able to control the Dao of All Living Beings too. It was just that he didn't have the chance. 

Otherwise, it was unknown who would win the battle of the Eternal Race. 

As for people like the Death God, the Master of Time, Cangtian, and perhaps Han Fei's teacher, they 

could definitely grasp the Dao of All Living Beings. Through the Ten Directions Purgatory of the Death 

God, one could see people's life, death and past. With the indestructibility and traceability of time, one 

could study the myriad races in the Infinite Ocean. Cangtian was a Supreme and the king of the world, so 

he could use the luck of all races… Because of these conditions that others could hardly achieve, if these 

people wanted, they could grasp the Dao of All Living Beings. 

However, why didn't they master this power? 

This was because for people who walked the Dao of All Living Beings, all living beings were no different. 

Their goal was only to save the entire world. To put it bluntly, they were heartless. To put it nicely, it was 

the Dao of All Living Beings, but to put it bluntly, they had no emotions. 

As for why Eldest Senior Brother was so protective of his junior brothers and sisters, it seemed that he 

still had feelings for them. Han Fei guessed that either Eldest Senior Brother's Dao of All Living Beings 

was not complete, or Eldest Senior Brother had some special power to resist this Dao of All Living 

Beings. He could ask Eldest Senior Brother about this in the future. 

Therefore, it was not that the Death God and the others couldn't take this path, but that they didn't 

want to. Cultivating this Dao, they would have no self. They were also one of the living beings. There was 

no difference. If he really reached this state, life would be meaningless. Han Fei might as well swallow 

the Fruit of Creation and assimilate into the world in the end. 

And why did his teacher want him to embark on this path? Either his teacher misunderstood him, or his 

teacher just wanted to give him such a choice. 

The reason why he took Han Fei wrong was that the fundamental purpose of Han Fei and Ximen Linglan 

returning to the Chaotic Era was to deal with the ominous. Perhaps his teacher thought that he was a 



selfless and fearless person who could sacrifice himself for the sake of the myriad races in the Infinite 

Ocean. 

But Han Fei didn't think it was possible, because with his teacher's wisdom, it shouldn't be difficult for 

him to see through his nature. 

Then, his teacher was trying to give him another choice. The Supreme Technique was the strongest 

technique. In terms of will, it was completely above ordinary dominators. 

If such a Supreme embarked on the path of all living beings, he would definitely become extremely 

powerful. If what his teacher said was true, once Han Fei embarked on this path, he might instantly 

control 18 pieces of Star River Origin Power. Plus the path of invincibility, the result could be imagined. 

However, the First Supreme didn't choose it, nor did Cangtian, let alone him. This was because he had a 

Supreme Heart. 

Removing the distracting thoughts in his heart, the countless torn will intents quickly returned. 

Han Fei's original body, which was sitting cross-legged, slowly opened his eyes, and billions of wisps of 

will intents returned. 

However, the moment Han Fei opened his eyes, he saw that Ximen Linglan was leaning on his shoulder 

and drinking, drinking the "Looking Back". 

Han Fei couldn't help but ask, "When did you wake up?" 

"Huh? You're awake?" 

The corners of Ximen Linglan's mouth curled up smugly. "Sea of Bitterness! One day is enough." 

"One day?" 

Han Fei raised his eyebrows. He believed that he was very fast, but even so, more than three months 

had passed. 

Han Fei couldn't help but ask, "Passing the Sea of Bitterness in one day. Even a dominator can't be as 

fast as you. Have you secretly mastered some secret?" 

Ximen Linglan smiled slyly. "Don't ask. I won't tell you even if you ask." 

Han Fei laughed. "Okay! However, don't drink too much. I have juice here. It's sweet." 

As they spoke, the two of them got up. Ximen Linglan said, "Senior Sisters don't seem to have any signs 

of waking up." 

Han Fei said, "They cultivate while tempering their hearts with the Sea of Bitterness. They will wake up 

when the time is right. And they will be very strong." 

The principle of the Void Temple was to not interfere in the path of others. Senior Sister Green Lotus 

and Senior Sister Red Lotus chose the Sea of Bitterness for their own reasons. Besides, at this moment, 

both of them were circulating techniques in their bodies. Only Han Fei knew that it was the operation of 

the Godfiend Body. However, unlike him and the Demon God, they were walking the path of the 



Godfiend Body as independent individuals. Han Fei didn't know how they walked this path, but if they 

walked it, two powerful Sea Quelling Gods might be born at once. 

… 

Outside the Sea of Bitterness, when Han Fei and Ximen Linglan came out, the Death God was drinking 

tea leisurely outside the Sea of Bitterness. Han Fei didn't know what kind of life form the Death God was 

in, nor did he know if he could really taste tea. 

The moment Han Fei and Ximen Linglan came out, the Death God smiled faintly. "Sure enough, you 

didn't choose the Dao of All Living Beings." 

God of Fishing 
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Han Fei said, "Senior, you didn't choose it either." 

The Death God chuckled. "You and I are Immortal in the first place. If we embark on the path of all living 

beings, there will only be torture in our lives. We can't die even if we want to. And we'll have no 

emotions. Then what's the difference between being Immortal and being dead? Therefore, I didn't think 

you would embark on this path from the beginning." 

Ximen Linglan couldn't help but look at Han Fei. She didn't speak, but she cast a questioning look at him. 

The Death God said, "The last piece of Primordial Mist is yours." 

Han Fei waved his hand, and a black hole appeared. 

Han Fei couldn't help but cup his hands. "Thank you, Senior Death God." 

Since he didn't take the path of all living beings, Han Fei naturally couldn't stay in the Sea of Bitterness 

for long. When he entered this black hole space with Ximen Linglan, Han Fei found that this was a path 

to an extremely remote Star River. Here, there was indeed a large area of Primordial Mist. 

Ximen Linglan asked, "What is the Dao of All Living Beings?" 

Han Fei smiled and didn't hide it. "It's a path destined to be lonely. Once you embark on it, it's probably 

similar to transforming into the Heavenly Dao." 

Ximen Linglan's face changed slightly. "The Heavenly Dao is heartless. You can't take that path!" 

Han Fei grinned and said, "Don't worry. Why would I embark on this path? This is not my style." 

Han Fei believed that since he still had the Fruit of Creation, he would definitely not walk the path of all 

living beings. 

Hearing Han Fei's answer, Ximen Linglan was relieved. 

Another moment later. 

Han Fei began to condense Purple Qi Divine Crystals in the Primordial Purple Qi. It seemed to be a huge 

Primordial Mist, but in fact, Han Fei had only obtained 13 Purple Qi Divine Crystals. 
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Of course, this number was already a lot. After all, just one of them could make a powerful Sea Quelling 

God like Ximen Linglan awaken the power of her bloodline. 

Han Fei took out 16 Purple Qi Divine Crystals at once. Perhaps because it was more difficult for a 

dominator to activate the power of his bloodline, Han Fei swallowed six Purple Qi Divine Crystals at 

once. In the blink of an eye, the Qi and blood in Han Fei's body soared to the sky. 

The boundless Qi and blood quickly spread out, covering the huge Primordial Mist in the end. 

Han Fei's bloodline began to tremble violently. The figure of the giant in the darkness appeared in his 

eyes again. He couldn't see the person's face clearly. He was red all over, and endless blood-colored 

patterns circulated on his body. 

This time, Han Fei took a closer look. Those blood-colored patterns were the manifestation of Dao 

Patterns. 

Bang! 

Suddenly, the Qi and blood in the giant's body seemed to escape out of his body, soaring to the sky and 

shaking the heavens and the earth. Endless Qi and blood spread infinitely. 

Han Fei tried to see clearly, but the scene in front of him began to slowly fade. 

"Huff~" 

Han Fei didn't dare to be negligent. He opened his mouth again and swallowed the remaining ten Purple 

Qi Divine Crystals. Only then did the scene in front of him become clear again. 

This time, Han Fei clearly saw that the so-called Qi and blood were not ordinary Qi and blood at all. 

There were countless Great Dao patterns, like extremely dense runes. 

Han Fei couldn't help being surprised. How many Dao runes were contained in the giant's body? Even 

the Qi and blood that escaped from his body were made of Dao Patterns. 

At this moment, the giant shook the boundless darkness with a single punch. Therefore, as the force of 

the punch spread out, wherever the power spread, the darkness collapsed, and light was born from the 

darkness. 

The light was abnormally dazzling and drowned the giant in the light in the blink of an eye. In the face of 

this light power, Han Fei suddenly came back to his senses. 

The moment he came back to his senses, Han Fei discovered that his Qi and blood were transforming. 

Infinite Qi and blood swallowed the Primordial Purple Qi in the blink of an eye. Furthermore, his Qi and 

blood were mutating, producing countless Dao Patterns. 

Han Fei seemed to understand something, and an extremely terrifying inheritance appeared in his mind. 

< Name > Heavenly Dao Incarnation 

<Introduction> This is a supreme technique that someone comprehended after forcibly absorbing the 

Heavenly Dao into his body. Humans can be the Heavenly Dao, but the Heavenly Dao is not human. As 

one day passed in the mortal world, an instant passed in the heavens. No matter what realm you are in, 



you must not use this secret technique for more than a day. Otherwise, your temperament gradually 

turns cold, and you will be in danger of transforming into the Heavenly Dao. At that time, you won't be 

merciful because all living beings die, won't worry about all living beings because of the dark world, and 

will finally completely transform into the Heavenly Dao. 

<Realm > First level, Ten Thousand Blood Body 

<Effect> The Dao comes from the heart, and the Qi and blood can evolve into ten thousand Daos. It can 

temporarily fuse ten thousand Daos into one body and erupt with the most fundamental power in the 

world. 

< Remarks > No matter what realm you are in, you must not use this secret method for more than a day. 

"Well…" 

This was a bloodline inheritance secret method. 

Furthermore, this secret technique was extremely similar to the Dao of All Living Beings, but it was more 

controllable than all living beings. Its final state should be basically the same as the effect of the Fruit of 

Creation assimilating the world. 

Yes, someone had once reached such a realm and passed this technique down in the bloodline of the 

human race. Han Fei seemed to be able to feel that the person who created this technique seemed a 

little unwilling. It seemed that the path in front of him was very limited. He definitely didn't want to 

transform into the Heavenly Dao, but the technique he created was a technique to transform into the 

Heavenly Dao. 

This meant that this person didn't have many choices. Even though he knew that this technique was 

very dangerous, he needed to use it to increase his strength. 

Han Fei's heart sank. At such a level, he still had to create such a technique. Did he encounter some 

tricky problems? 

Buzz! 

As Han Fei punched the endless deep space, his heart trembled slightly. 

"The first level of this secret technique has increased my combat power by more than 30%." 

God of Fishing 
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If it were before, when he wasn't a dominator, increasing his combat power by 30% was really nothing. 

There were many secret techniques that could increase it by several times. 

However, at this moment, he was already a dominator, a supreme dominator. To be able to increase his 

combat power by 30%, this was definitely an extremely terrifying secret technique. 

Besides, this was only the first level of this secret technique. It seemed that there should be a second 

level. 
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Han Fei knew that if he went to the Chaotic Era now to collect more Purple Qi Divine Crystals, he should 

have a chance to comprehend the next level. However, he instinctively resisted. This kind of secret 

technique was not what he wanted. 

Just like the Dao of All Living Beings, who knew if there would be any aftereffects if he used such a 

secret technique? Besides, if he wanted to use this secret technique to become stronger, the 

corresponding sacrifice would definitely be greater. 

This Ten Thousand Blood Body was fine, but when he really reached the realm of the Heavenly Dao 

Incarnation mentioned in this technique, who knew if he would really transform into the Heavenly Dao. 

Therefore, Han Fei didn't intend to continue to pursue this technique. Compared to this technique, he 

was looking forward to the Godfiend Body. Anyway, it was to improve himself. If the Godfiend Body 

could work out, it would be a choice. It wasn't like he was going to be doomed. There was no need for 

him to take this risk. 

Han Fei immediately retracted his Qi and blood and dispersed the power of the Ten Thousand Blood 

Body. 

At this moment, Ximen Linglan looked a little worried. "Is this the power of bloodline?" 

Han Fei nodded slightly. "Yes! It's a bloodline inheritance, but I haven't fully comprehended it." 

Seeing this, Ximen Linglan hurriedly said, "Then should we try another way? You just now gave me a 

very unfamiliar feeling. That feeling… is a little like Eldest Senior Brother." 

Han Fei's heart trembled slightly. Even Ximen Linglan could discover it? It seemed that he'd better not 

use this secret technique. Although it was a pity, it was better than losing himself. 

Han Fei nodded slightly. "Don't worry. It's just that the Dao runes covered my real self. It's not a big 

problem. However, there's indeed no need to pursue the Purple Qi Divine Crystal." 

Ximen Linglan nodded. "Um! OK. They can't put this burden all on you and expect you to become 

infinitely stronger. The Sea of Stars belongs to the myriad races after all, not yours. Also, if you die one 

day, or become like just now forever, my life will be meaningless." 

Han Fei raised his eyebrows. Ximen Linglan's words were vaguely threatening. He hurriedly comforted 

her, "No, look at what you're saying. I definitely won't become like that." 

There were pros and cons to this journey. The pros were that he had an additional secret technique that 

could increase his combat power by less than 30%. The disadvantage was that this secret technique was 

too dangerous. 

If possible, Han Fei really wanted to understand the third level of the path of invincibility. Unfortunately, 

so far, he only knew that the First Supreme had reached this realm alone. Even Cangtian was only on the 

second level. 

Therefore, he had no clue about this matter at all. At this moment, it was not in his consideration. 



Now, Han Fei had unveiled the secret of the Dao of All Living Beings. He had dug out the power of his 

bloodline, had no clue about the path of invincibility, and didn't know how to go down with the 

Godfiend Body. 

Han Fei thought for a long time and slowly said, "Let's go back to the Sea Realm." 

"Return to the Sea Realm?" 

Ximen Linglan was a little surprised. Was there any place worth going to in the Sea Realm now? 

"Yes, the Primordial Tower." 

… 

West Wilderness, Ferocious God Valley, Primordial Tower. 

Han Fei and Ximen Linglan quietly appeared here, and the two of them appeared directly at the top of 

the Primordial Tower. 

"Huh? You, you, you've become a dominator? Have you mastered the Supreme Divine Technique?" 

The Primordial Tower was very shocked by Han Fei's sudden arrival and the change in Han Fei's strength. 

Wasn't he just a peak-level Great Monarch? How did he suddenly become a dominator? Wasn't his 

growth too fast? 

Han Fei said casually, "Why are you so surprised?" 

"Do you even need to ask this question?" 

The Primordial Tower almost exclaimed, "Heavens! I didn't expect you to really clear the Supreme Path, 

and it only took you thousands of years. No wonder that guy said that someone would come in the 

end… I really didn't expect you to succeed." 

Han Fei was puzzled. "Who is that guy?" 

The Primordial Tower tried to calm down and said, "You'll find out when you take a look. You're here for 

the Primordial Mystery, right?" 

Han Fei nodded. Only one of the six trials of the Primordial Tower had almost never been opened to the 

public. The Bandit God was very powerful in the past and had never succeeded. 

Han Fei didn't have much hope at first. After all, although the Primordial Tower could narrowly block the 

power of a dominator, it needed to borrow the power of the entire West Wilderness. Therefore, his trial 

might not be helpful to him. 

Since it wouldn't waste any time, he came to try his luck. But judging from the reaction of the Primordial 

Tower, it seemed to be a big secret. 

Han Fei said, "Open the door. I'll take a look." 

"There's no need to open the door. I'll take you straight there." 

Buzz! 



Han Fei and the others didn't feel any change, but the body of the Primordial Tower trembled slightly. In 

the next moment, they saw a boundless sea of sand from the tower. 

However, this sea of sand was completely different from the sea of sand on the surface of the West 

Wilderness. The sea of sand here was accompanied by a sandstorm and was gray. Looking from inside 

the Primordial Tower, the vision was not good. 

Just as Han Fei and Ximen Linglan were about to leave, the Primordial Tower said, "Han Fei! There are 

no strong masters in the Sea Realm now. This is the last power of the Sea Realm. Don't use it unless you 

have to!" 
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"Huh?" 

"The last power of the Sea Realm?" 

What the Primordial Tower said made Han Fei's heart skip a beat. Before Han Fei asked further, the 

Primordial Tower said, "Just walk in the direction you see until you reach the end, and you'll find out. 

This Sea Quelling God probably can't go there, so I guess only you can see the Primordial Mystery." 

Han Fei frowned. "I can't take her there?" 

The Primordial Tower said, "I don't know. Even if it can, it's unnecessary. It's up to you!" 

Han Fei nodded slightly and walked out of the Primordial Tower with Ximen Linglan. 

As soon as the two of them entered this sea of sand, they immediately felt violent energy rushing at 

them. This sandstorm contained a little Source Power. This alone shocked Han Fei. Without the fusion of 

soul power and power, how could there be Source Power? 

"Source of Chaos." 

Han Fei immediately thought of something. From the Divine Wood Book that Teacher Prophet left for 

him, he learned a trace of information about the Source of Chaos. 

It seemed that the Source of Chaos contained Source Power. Therefore, this sea of sand was definitely 

related to the Source of Chaos. 

Because of the existence of source power, if one wanted to challenge the Primordial Mystic Trial, he had 

to be at least a god. And if it was just a god, it was far from enough, because it was impossible for them 

to withstand the invasion of source power for a long time. Therefore, if they wanted to stay here for a 

long time, they had to be at least at the God Slaying level. 

Although he was now a dominator, it was undeniable that a God Slaying-level powerhouse was 

definitely a top existence in the Sea of Stars. There didn't seem to be an existence at the level of the Sea 

Quelling God in the ominous. It was either a God Slaying-level powerhouse or a dominator. 

Therefore, the God Slaying-level powerhouses of the myriad races corresponded to all levels below the 

dominator level in the ominous. 
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At this moment, Han Fei also realized that this Primordial Mystery was probably a place to temper God 

Slaying-level powerhouses. If one studied source power here for a long time, he would have a chance to 

break through to the Sea Quelling God Realm. 

Although the Bandit God was not a Sea Quelling God, he was stronger than ordinary God Slaying-level 

powerhouses. This was probably because of this place. 

Of course, the current level of Source Power invasion couldn't stop Han Fei and Ximen Linglan. 

In the blink of an eye, the two of them went deep into the sea of sand. 

Ximen Linglan said, "As far as I know, the Primordial Tower will only allow others to enter this last trial 

after passing the other trials. I didn't expect him to let me in so easily." 

Han Fei said, "At this critical moment, there aren't so many rules. At this moment, it's good even if you 

can increase your strength just by a trace… The concentration of Source Power is increasing. The road 

ahead won't be easy." 

In just a moment, the strength of the source power here had risen to the level of the Star River Source 

Power. Of course, Han Fei and Ximen Linglan had actually walked very far. 

Han Fei frowned slightly. "You can just wait for me here. According to the Primordial Tower, there 

shouldn't be any danger here. Besides, this kind of trial is meaningless to me. It's impossible for it to hurt 

me." 

"Okay!" 

Han Fei was a little surprised. "Huh? You're a little abnormal today!" 

Ximen Linglan smiled and said, "This is just a trial. If this trial can take the life of a dominator on the 

same side, then the person who set up the trial must be stupid. However, you still have to come back 

early. Everyone is waiting for you." 

"Okay." 

Han Fei nodded. He didn't want to waste much time in the first place. 

When Han Fei walked forward alone, after only ten seconds, he felt that the power here was completely 

composed of Source Power and Star River Source Power. After another ten seconds, there was only Star 

River Source Power left. 

In a sense, only the place where the Primordial Tower appeared was truly suitable for trials. Here could 

no longer be considered a trial. 

Bang! 

Han Fei walked out of the power of the sand storm, only to see a vast sea of fire in the next moment. 

"Huh? Is this… the Chaotic Fire Domain?" 

"No, it's an extremely powerful Chaotic Fire, filled with Star River Source Power. It's not something the 

Chaotic Fire Domain can compare to." 



Han Fei couldn't help but look back. So the sea of sand just now was actually the Chaotic Sand Sea? 

Han Fei moved forward extremely fast. No power could stop him now. 

After a while, the scene in front of Han Fei changed again. It was a land of ice and snow. This place had 

the power of extreme cold and the power to freeze Sea Quelling Gods. 

Han Fei couldn't help but feel shocked. This place was definitely deliberately built by someone, and this 

person was extremely strong. 

Further back, Han Fei walked through the Chaotic Water Domain, the Chaotic Thunder Domain, and a 

storm sea. In the end, the moment he stepped out of the storm, everything returned to peace. Han Fei 

felt unparalleled vitality. And in his eyes, what appeared was a huge divine tree. 

This tree was billions of kilometers away, towering into the endless void. There was no fruit on the tree, 

nor were there any creatures, but it had infinite origin vitality. 

"The World Origin of the Sea Realm?" 

Han Fei knew what this was. Just like the Dao Domain Sunflower Head in the Demon Domain, this was 

the World Origin of the entire Sea Realm. 

However, in such a place, there was a table under the tree with seven pearls lined up on it. In addition to 

the pearls, there was also a cup of tea. The light green tea in the cup emitted some steam, as if someone 

had just cooked it. 

In front of the table, there was a futon cushion as if a guest was entertained. 

Han Fei paused for a moment, then stepped forward, came to the table, and slowly sat down. 

Buzz! 

The moment Han Fei sat down, light and shadow intertwined opposite him, and a half-illusory man 

appeared. 

This person was dressed in red and looked handsome. The corners of his mouth curled up slightly, but 

there was a trace of arrogance in his eyes, so he looked a little arrogant and lazy. In addition, Han Fei felt 

a will similar to his. Is this… a Supreme? Another dominator who has cleared the path of a Supreme. 

The man said softly, "Wang Han?" 

Han Fei thought for a moment and nodded slightly. "Li Daoyi?" 

"Yes." 

God of Fishing 

Chapter 3577: The First Battlefield (1) 

It was not difficult to guess this person was Li Daoyi. Since the Chaotic Era, if someone could master the 

Supreme Divine Technique, he was definitely not a nobody. 

As for the main representatives of the Primordial Era, in addition to the Three Temples, the most 

famous were Li Daoyi, Patriarch of the Myriad Gods, and Jiang Taichu. 
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Jiang Taichu had long become the ominous, and Li Daoyi was probably the only one who could master 

the Supreme Divine Technique and was within the range of the six lineages. Although he had the dual 

bloodlines of humans and demon plants, he was still within the range of the six lineages. 

Even the Guardian of the human race, Qingming, once said that apart from the luck of the six lineages, Li 

Daoyi had eighty percent of the Chaotic Luck alone. It could be said that Li Daoyi had extremely good 

talent and luck. At first, he even had the Demon Purification Pot. Then, he killed through the Primordial 

World and took away an ominous alone. 

Of course, in addition to the above deduction, Han Fei was certain that this person was Li Daoyi because 

he had seen this person before. In the past, in the Astral Trial of the Heavenly Race, Han Fei had seen 

this person through the memories of the Primordial Star Tree. 

In the Chaotic Era, Han Fei knew that when Li Daoyi was born, it triggered brilliant astronomical 

phenomena. He had three peerless Dao Seeds in the form of a divine tree, a Kylin, and a phoenix on him. 

It was definitely not a coincidence that the person in the Primordial Star Tree happened to have a divine 

tree, a Kylin, and a phoenix around him. 

Therefore, it shouldn't be the first time he met Li Daoyi. 

However, Han Fei never expected to meet Li Daoyi here. 

Besides, according to Chen Lingsu and Jing Guangming, Li Daoyi had clearly embarked on the Path of No 

Return, so what was left here could only be a wisp of consciousness or soul. 

Li Daoyi looked at Han Fei and smiled. "I've heard of you, but unfortunately, I didn't meet you. But I 

knew you would come. Now that you're here, I'll leave the power of the seven domains to you." 

Han Fei frowned. "Can you make it clearer? Are you waiting for me?" 

Li Daoyi said, "Is it difficult to guess? The fact that you can come here means that you have already 

mastered the Supreme Divine Technique. Otherwise, you wouldn't even be qualified to enter this place. 

Since you have mastered the Supreme Divine Technique and have the Demon Purification Pot, is there a 

problem with me giving you the power of the seven domains?" 

Han Fei asked, "I'm not the only one who has come here, am I? Why me?" 

Li Daoyi said lazily, "Because you are a Supreme! You should be the strongest in this era, so if I don't give 

these things to you, who do you think I can give them to?" 

Han Fei looked at the seven pearls on the table and said calmly, "I passed by six Chaotic Divine Realms. 

Why are there seven pearls?" 

Li Daoyi smiled and said, "Doesn't what you're stepping underfoot count?" 

Han Fei couldn't help but look up at the boundless tree. Is this also the power of a domain? 

Li Daoyi said, "This is the World Tree, which supports the endless creatures of billions of races on the 

Chaotic Vast Land. However, the World Tree is the last power of the Chaotic Vast Land. I hope you will 

never need to use it." 



Han Fei was silent for a moment. "You waited for me just to tell me this?" 

"Yes." 

Li Daoyi chuckled. "I know that the situation in your era is very bad. In fact, the situation in my era is not 

much better. However, your existence at least let me know that the Sea of Stars lasted until your era. 

Then I won't have a chance to use some trump cards. I can only wait for someone who can take them. 

Void won't do. He has his mission. The others are not strong enough. I have no choice but to wait for 

you." 

Han Fei raised his eyebrows. "Even the Death God and the Master of Time can't take these domains?" 

Li Daoyi shook his head with a smile. "That old b*stard Time is too weak in fighting to take it. The Death 

God and the World Tree are born enemies, so he can't completely take it either. The Patriarch of the 

Myriad Gods is too ambitious. If the power of the seven domains falls into his hands, it will be used by 

him as a trump card soon. Jiang Taichu is too radical. Betting on him is too risky. If it weren't for the lack 

of manpower, the Path of Reincarnation wouldn't have fallen on him… The others aren't strong 

enough." 

The corners of Han Fei's mouth twitched. "How do you know I can do it?" 

Li Daoyi smiled. "It's not that you can do it, but the Supreme Technique can do it." 

With that said, Li Daoyi waved his hand, and a certain power seemed to be erased from the seven 

pearls. He said, "Chaotic Sand Sea, Chaotic Sea of Fire, Chaotic Ice Domain, Chaotic Water Domain, 

Chaotic Thunder Domain, Chaotic Storm, and the World Tree. In my estimation, the possibility of killing 

the ominous with these seven Chaotic Origin Divine Realms is too small. Unless the power of the seven 

domains erupts at the same time, we can only defend slowly. Each domain can block the ominous for 

about 3,000 years. Although the time is short, there's no way… Do you have anything to ask?" 

Han Fei pondered for a moment. Three thousand years was actually not short in the current Sea of Stars. 

Even Eldest Senior Brother had said that the Sea of Stars could still be defended for ten thousand years, 

but now it was obviously uncertain. If these seven Divine Realms could resist the ominous for twenty 

thousand years, it would be a blessing. 

Han Fei didn't have anything to ask. He had come here to find opportunities and see if he could improve 

his strength. 

Now it seemed that there were some opportunities, but the power to protect the Sea Realm couldn't 

increase his personal strength. 

Han Fei said, "We can't defeat the ominous because we're not strong enough. Therefore, how can I 

continue to improve my strength after mastering the Supreme Technique?" 

God of Fishing 
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Li Daoyi smiled. "Once you become a Supreme, your strength will be much stronger than that of 

ordinary dominators. Therefore, the improvement method of ordinary dominators is not suitable for 

you. Now that your Supreme Bone has been formed, what can improve you is only your soul and 
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physique, the Dao of All Living Beings, the path of invincibility, and control of the power of the Heavenly 

Dao. Among them, the improvement of the soul and physique can strengthen your strength, but it's very 

limited. I'm afraid it's already the limit to increase your strength by 30%." 

Han Fei's eyes glittered. Thirty percent was also strength. He said, "How can I strengthen it? There are 

almost no resources in the current Sea of Stars that can support me." 

Li Daoyi smiled and said, "There is still one. If you cleanse yourself with the Source of Chaos, you can 

complete the improvement of your physique and soul in 100,000 years." 

"A hundred thousand years?" 

Han Fei's face sank slightly. He knew how to get to the Source of Chaos. If he could accelerate time, he 

should be able to make it with his current mastery of the law of time. 

Han Fei said, "I don't think I can walk on the Dao of All Living Beings. How about your road of 

invincibility?" 

Han Fei wasn't sure if Li Daoyi had embarked on the path of invincibility, but anyone who could become 

a Supreme seemed to have embarked on the path of invincibility, just like the First Supreme, Cangtian, 

and him. 

Li Daoyi said, "In the end, I failed to step onto the third level. I can only say that I was half a step on that 

road, but in the end, I couldn't. Go to the Source of Chaos! You will know what I mean there." 

Han Fei nodded slightly. Li Daoyi hadn't embarked on the third level of the path of invincibility either, 

but it was already very beneficial for him to point the way. 

"What does the control of the power of the Heavenly Dao mean?" 

Li Daoyi explained patiently, "A Supreme's will transcends the heavens and a Supreme is not bound by 

the Heavenly Dao here, but they are not strong enough to suppress the heavens and be comparable to 

the rules of the world. However, Supremes can borrow the power of the heavens and earth to the 

greatest extent. However, this is not a good way, because the Heavenly Dao will devour your will. It's 

precisely because of this that generations of Supremes and dominators have embarked on the Path of 

No Return. This is because in their opinion, this Chaotic Star Sea can no longer improve them. They can't 

improve themselves, nor can they beat the ominous. This is the predicament of the dominators of the 

Chaotic Star Sea. I can't break it either." 

Han Fei asked, "So you embarked on the Path of No Return alone?" 

Li Daoyi nodded slightly. "It can't be helped. Someone has to try. Besides, the ominous forces you to 

step on that path. Will you step on it or not?" 

"The ominous forced you to walk that path?" 

Li Daoyi smiled and said, "They're not stupid. They know I'm powerful, so forcing me away was the most 

direct and effective way." 

Han Fei couldn't help but say, "The Chaotic Star Sea is only so big. Don't the ominous have a base camp? 

Even if they absorb the negative energy of the myriad races, there has to be a process of formation! 



Besides, there are only so many people in the myriad races. The overall strength of the ominous army is 

much stronger than the myriad races." 

Li Daoyi said, "At first, just like you, I tried to find and destroy the source of the ominous. But in fact, 

there is no such place in the Chaotic Star Sea. Besides, the negative side of the myriad races alone can't 

nurture such a powerful enemy. Until one day, I personally witnessed the arrival of the ominous. They 

came from an unknown world outside the Chaotic Star Sea, opened by some power. I tried to kill my 

way in, but there was endless ominous mist and negative will there. I almost died there." 

Han Fei's pupils were constricted. "An ominous world?" 

Li Daoyi shook his head. "I don't know, but that world is definitely not completely composed of negative 

wills. Besides, since it's a world independent of the Chaotic Star Sea, there can't be only one ominous. 

For example, although there are very few Supremes in the Chaotic Star Sea, there will always be 

someone who becomes a Supreme, right?" 

Han Fei said, "Isn't it said that the ominous is immortal and indestructible? If ominous-level 

powerhouses were born frequently, there should be a lot of them now, right?" 

Li Daoyi said, "I don't know. The ominous is immortal and indestructible, this is a claim the ominous 

made itself. No one can be sure of it… The tea is going to be cold. Once I put down the seven divine 

realms, I'll dissipate. Do you have any other questions?" 

Han Fei thought for a moment and shook his head slightly. He extended his hand, and a butterfly hairpin 

appeared in his palm. He said, "I have no more questions, but… someone is waiting for you, and she has 

been waiting for you for a long time." 

When he saw the butterfly hairpin, the laziness on Li Daoyi's body finally disappeared. His gaze fell on 

the hairpin and he sighed slightly. 

Li Daoyi just looked at the butterfly hairpin in a daze. It wasn't until his body began to fade that he 

looked at Han Fei. "Keep it for me." 

Watching Li Daoyi dissipate, Han Fei silently put away the hairpin and couldn't help but smile. He was 

indeed a Supreme! He still believed that his original body could survive even now. 

Han Fei said casually, "Okay! Maybe one day, I'll go to find you." 

With that, Han Fei picked up the cup of tea on the table. The tea was warm, and Han Fei drank it in one 

gulp. He felt that seven different powers gathered in his body at the same time. 

At that moment, the seven Divine Realms here were all in his heart. Han Fei could see that Ximen 

Linglan was still moving forward in the Chaotic Sand Sea. Her steps were slow but powerful. She was 

using this to polish herself. 

… 

Ximen Linglan was not worried about Han Fei this time, so she used this chance to temper herself. 

However, she had only walked a little when Han Fei appeared beside her with a swish. 
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Ximen Linglan said in surprise, "So fast? It's only been half an hour." 

Han Fei smiled and said, "As I said, there's no danger here in the first place. Okay, now that this matter is 

over, we should go." 

Ximen Linglan said regretfully, "What a pity. This is indeed a good place to polish." 

"There are better places." 

After a while, when Han Fei took Ximen Linglan into the Path of Reincarnation again, they followed the 

river of laws against the current again. In just one day, they completed the path that they took 180 years 

to complete and appeared in front of the Source of Chaos again. 

Ximen Linglan was puzzled. "Here?" 

Han Fei said, "The Source of Chaos can nourish the Demon Purification Pot. It should be extraordinary. It 

was meaningless to come before, but now it's very beneficial to me. If you can't withstand it after 

entering, I'll send you back to the Sea Realm first. I'll come out in a hundred years." 

Ximen Linglan: "I can hold on." 

Ximen Linglan didn't believe that with the power of the Sea Quelling God, she would be reduced to the 

point where she couldn't stay in an environment. Besides, she wasn't an ordinary Sea Quelling God now. 

"Um!" 

Han Fei pressed one hand in the gray mist. In an instant, under the influence of the power of the 

dominator, a hole appeared in the Source of Chaos. Han Fei immediately pulled Ximen Linglan into it. 

As soon as he entered this place, Han Fei's heart trembled. This place was completely made of Star River 

Source Power, and infinite laws were surging here. A protective barrier immediately appeared around 

Ximen Linglan. 

Under the impact of the endless laws and source power, Ximen Linglan had to use her strongest state to 

barely stay here. 

"Can you hold on?" 

Ximen Linglan gritted her teeth. "Yes!" 

With that, the law of time surged around Ximen Linglan, and she actually slowed down time by 

hundreds of times. 

Han Fei immediately understood what she meant, because the circulation of the Star River Source 

Power was too violent. Although the Sea Quelling God could also mobilize the Star River Source Power, 

it wouldn't be so fast. 

However, if she slowed down time and formed a time barrier, although the effect would be greatly 

reduced, she still blocked the rinsing of the Star River Source Power and the endless laws. 
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The success of time deceleration meant that time could be accelerated here. After all, this place 

contained infinite laws, so theoretically speaking, the power of laws wouldn't be banned. 

At this moment, Ximen Linglan was already sitting cross-legged, dealing with the cleansing of the Star 

River Source Power. Han Fei glanced at this strange space. Earlier, he had only glanced outside and saw 

that there seemed to be countless Star Rivers circulating here. 

But when he really came in at this moment, he discovered that these circulating Star Rivers should be 

projections in the Sea of Stars. Furthermore, they were actually not Star Rivers, but huge Star Domains. 

And each Star Domain might contain tens of millions of Star Rivers. 

Han Fei's eyelids twitched. He couldn't help but think of Teacher Prophet's description of the third path 

of invincibility. It could swallow the heavens and earth, control the power of the heavens and earth, 

refine a star domain. After obtaining it, with a thought, one could obtain the power of a domain, 

maintain the invincible momentum, and greatly increase his strength. 

Han Fei didn't have any concept of this before, because the Star Domain was a very vague description. 

Hundreds of stars gathered, which could also be called a Star Domain. A few light-years could also 

become a Star Domain, and a Star River could also become a Star Domain. 

But Han Fei knew that these were not the kind of Star Domains mentioned in the description of the path 

of invincibility because they were too small. In the dominator realm, Han Fei could mobilize the Star 

River Source Power of nine pieces of Star Rivers at any time. This was already a very large Star Domain. 

However, the Star Domain Han Fei saw today was a little beyond his imagination. 

No wonder Li Daoyi couldn't reach the third level of the path of invincibility. Who the hell could swallow 

so many Star Rivers? Even if it were the dominator-level Little Black and Little White, no one would 

know how long it would take for them to swallow them. 

Besides, the so-called Heavens and Earth Swallowing on the path of invincibility was a kind of devouring 

and control of the laws of the world. If he really swallowed such a huge Star Domain, the result would 

probably be the backlash of the Heavenly Dao and he would be assimilated by the world. 

Han Fei couldn't help but smile bitterly. He understood why Li Daoyi asked him to come. He wanted to 

tell him that if he wanted to reach the third level of the path of invincibility, he had to take it slow and 

swallow the Heavenly Dao of this huge Star Domain bit by bit. And indirectly, he wanted to tell him that 

this method was extremely dangerous. If he wasn't careful, he might suffer a backlash. 

"Forget it. It seems that there's no hope for me to reach the third level of the path of invincibility for the 

time being." 

If Han Fei had billions of years, he could give it a try. But he didn't, so the method of slowly swallowing 

the heavens and earth wasn't feasible for him. 

If there was still a trace of hope for the third level, then there was almost no hope for the fourth level of 

the path of invincibility. This was because in this Source of Chaos, Han Fei could see tens of millions of 

Star Domains. If he wanted to reach the fourth level of the path of invincibility and control the chaos, he 

had to master the myriad Daos of the heavens and earth. It was almost impossible. 



Not to mention him, even the First Supreme had obediently embarked on the Path of No Return and 

didn't pursue the so-called fourth level of the path of invincibility. 

With this in mind, Han Fei immediately calmed down and sat cross-legged to receive the baptism of the 

Source of Chaos. Compared to the path of invincibility, it was more reliable to cleanse the body and soul. 

… 

Thirty-two years later. 

On the other side of the Chaotic Sea, in the ruins of stars, there was a Skynet made of purified stars, but 

it was now dilapidated. There was only less than one Skynet left. Most of them had already turned into 

star ruins. Even though the last Skynet could barely hold on, many purified stars had died, and only ten 

or twenty percent of them were left. 
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On every star, there was at least one Monarch guarding it. There were as many as ten million of them. 

Of course, most of them were at the peak of the Carefree Level or the early stage of the Immortal Level. 

However, this didn't mean that there were many strong masters in the Sea Realm. There was only one 

battlefield left in the 1,081 domains of the Sea of Stars. Therefore, these people were all the combat 

power in this Chaotic Star Sea. 

At the forefront of this sky net was a magnificent palace comparable to half of the Sea Realm. The 

ancient astral city wall was engraved with Dao Patterns and arrays. Above this huge palace, a mysterious 

spiritual treasure with nine rings was spinning all the time. The Dao Patterns on the city wall were 

flashing at all times, causing the huge palace to burst out with a purifying light that spanned dozens of 

light-years when it was driven. 

At this moment, a Time River bloomed in the boundless ruins in front of the palace. Time chains and 

time phantoms spread dozens of light-years here. 

At this time, a middle-aged man in a golden robe and a golden crown stood. And outside the Time River, 

on the remains of a star, Senior Sister Shen Le was sitting on the ground, holding a wine calabash in one 

hand and hanging on a piece of rubble with the other. A drop of blood slid down from Senior Sister Shen 

Le's fingertip. As soon as the drop of blood dripped, it turned into a red light and instantly appeared 

100,000 light-years away. 

There, a boundless ominous mist, like a sandstorm, was sweeping towards the palace. 

Bang! 

The drop of blood fell into the sandstorm, producing a loud bang. The blood burned in the void, shaking 

the vast ominous mist. 

The bloody light was powerful, like a barrier, locking the Sea of Stars and burning God knew how much 

ominous mist. Anyway, the rolling ominous mist was shaken by this drop of blood and began to burn, 

stopping its advance. 
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The Master of Time said, "What will come will come. The first battlefield has already reached its limit 

and lost 70% of its combat power. Now, even if we can buy some time, the ominous is no longer willing 

to wait." 

"Gulp ~" 

Senior Sister Shen Le raised her head and took a sip of hard liquor. She wiped her mouth with her 

sleeve. "It's too short. Thousands of years is not enough at all." 

The Master of Time said, "Be content! Fortunately, he has cleared the Supreme Path. We still have hope 

in this battle. Otherwise, you would have definitely died in this battle." 

"Heh ~" 

Senior Sister Shen Le sneered. "Why are you so weak in fighting? You're not weak, but your combat 

power is mediocre." 

The Master of Time snorted. "The Death God can fight, but why didn't he come to guard it? In terms of 

defense, only Void can compare to me. Be content!" 

"Bah ~" 

Senior Sister Shen Le spat out a mouthful of blood and reappeared 100,000 light-years away. 

Senior Sister Shen Le looked back and said indifferently, "Inform the people to prepare for war." 

In the palace behind, many Sea Quelling Gods frowned when they heard this. These people looked at 

each other and could see some helplessness in each other's eyes. 

Then, voices were transmitted from the palace to the Sky Net behind the palace. 

"Everyone, prepare to deal with the enemy." 

"Everyone, this may be our last battle." 

"Once the purification stars can't take it anymore, move nearby and enter other evolved stars." 

"Success or failure depends on this. Everyone, hold on a little longer." 

"Woo ~ Woo ~" 

The horn resounded throughout the Skynet, and countless people were shuttling between the 

purification stars, seeming to be in position. 

Someone cursed, "These damn things, it seems impossible to eliminate them!" 

"It's only been five days, and they're already making a comeback?" 

"Damn it, they were pushed out by Master Dominator a few days ago. Have they forgotten? They must 

be stupid!" 

Someone shouted, "Hey! Who has wine over there? I'll exchange it with energy crystals. Before the 

battle, I want to have a drink. Can anyone satisfy me?" 



Someone sneered. "What are you thinking? Who doesn't have a lot of energy crystals now? How can 

they be as rare as hard liquor?" 

Someone teased, "I told you not to refine your Origin Star, but now you're too strong to make wine, 

right?" 

The man retorted, "Heh, you make it sound like you're better than me." 

… 

Countless people laughed and chatted to relieve the pressure on them. 

In a certain piece of the Skynet, there was a group of people who hadn't dispersed yet. 

Han Chanyi was in a fit of pique. "Mom! We need people now. I'm already at the Immortal Level. I can 

guard a purification star alone." 

"No." 

Xia Xiaochan refused immediately. She would never allow Han Chanyi to guard it alone. This was not 

because she was too doting, but because there was a precedent. If she hadn't been paying attention all 

the time, if Luo Xiaobai and Han Song hadn't taken action in time, Han Chanyi would have been seriously 

injured even if she didn't die. 

Le Renkuang said, "Yiyi, Panpan, Xiaoxiao, don't fight. This battle is different from before. Just follow 

Auntie Xiaobai and your father." 

Zhang Xuanyu also said, "If we really want to seek death, wait until we die." 

Han Chanyi glared at Han Song, who had turned into a divine bamboo. "Are you really not coming back? 

Isn't such a long time enough for you to find your little lover? You don't even want us?" 

"Cough, cough ~" 

Han Fei coughed awkwardly. "Yiyi, my original body didn't appear. Something must have delayed me. 

Don't worry. If this battle is the ultimate battle, my original body will definitely appear." 

Yes, as Han Fei's avatar, Han Song was scolded by Han Chanyi every day. At first, she thought that Han 

Fei had gone to do something big, but when she asked Xia Xiaochan, she found out that he had gone to 

meet his lover. 

Although Xia Xiaochan told her about Han Fei's past, the longer Han Fei was away, the more Han Chanyi 

complained. 

At this moment, Luo Xiaobai said indifferently, "Okay, you can all leave! The pressure on the God 

Slaying-level battlefield is even greater." 

Yes, in the past two thousand years, Xia Xiaochan and the other two had transcended the divine 

tribulation two hundred years ago. 



In the beginning, they didn't think they could become gods. But with the Spirit of Plants and Trees that 

Han Fei left for them, the three of them narrowly passed the God Realm and became God Slaying-level 

powerhouses. But because the time was too short, the God Slaying level was already their limit. 

As for Luo Xiaobai, she was still a Great Monarch. She had learned from Han Fei's Fifth Senior Brother 

about a legendary human in the history of the Sea of Stars. After hearing about his deeds, she had no 

intention of making a breakthrough. 

Therefore, even if she would rather die, she didn't want to make a breakthrough. 

Xia Xiaochan said, "Xiaobai, I'll leave Yiyi to you." 

Luo Xiaobai nodded and then looked at Han Song. "Go away too. You're too big and will be easily 

targeted." 

Han Fei: "..." 


