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The Nine-eye Heavenly Lord’s expression was gloomy, all of
the nine eyes on his body had opened, all staring at Zhang
Ruochen, causing goosebumps to form.

Boom!

A surge of Saint Path Precepts rushed out from the Nine-eye
Heavenly Lord’s body, and densely covering the sky as a
terrifying aura spread across in all directions. Those with a
weaker cultivation base could not help but be compelled to
kneel and worship him.

“Path’s Anterior.”

Zhang Ruochen’s expression changed a little, and the look in
his eyes became much grimmer.

He could tell that the Nine-eye Heavenly Lord was breaking
through his cultivation base and truly enter the realm of Path’s
Anterior.

A Supreme Saint was the king among Saint Kings. Upon
reaching the realm of Path’s Anterior, one could be called a
quasi-Supreme Saint, and the aura it exuded was indeed not
something ordinary persons could withstand.

There was no doubt that the Nine-eye Heavenly Lord had
already reached the peak of Heaven’s Reach realm, and was
just a step away from Path’s Anterior realm.



Under extreme pressure, he had finally passed the step
successfully.

Speaking of which, it was Zhang Ruochen who had helped
him.

At this point, he was no longer an elite comparable to a Path’s
Anterior’s powerhouse but a bona fide powerhouse of the
Path’s Anterior realm, and his combat power was by no means
comparable to the ordinary Path’s Anterior elites.

When he opened his mouth and inhaled, the blood Qi of the
bodies of the dead on the ground of the Black Wilderness all
converged toward him, forming a whirlwind that was sucked
into his abdomen.

With him at the center, a devastating blood Q1 revolved into a
massive vortex, exuding power that could destroy heaven and
earth. The Black Wilderness was rent asunder as if the end was
nigh.

“Retreat.”

Knowing that it was imprisoned to stop the Nine-eye Heavenly
Lord, Zhang Ruochen asked everyone to fall back.

Once sucked into the blood vortex, even a Saint King would
be drained dry of blood in an instant, becoming a tonic for the
Nine-eye Heavenly Lord to break through his cultivation.

“Dimensional Collapse.”
Zhang Ruochen unleashed a secret space technique.
Boom!

The space in the area he pointed at suddenly collapsed, but
before it could expand, it was smothered by the blood vortex
and disappeared without a trace.

Seeing this, Zhang Ruochen frowned. The power of the Nine-
eye Heavenly Lord was far stronger than he had anticipated.

Moreover, this person was extremely ruthless. After not
getting enough essence, not only did he struck at the
cultivators of the Zhenyu Clan, he did not even let the warriors
on his side go as well.



Holding his hands out, the Azuresky Pagoda appeared, and a
large number of inscriptions rapidly appeared on its surface,
unleashing an energy signature that was getting more and
more powerful.

With a clash, a layer of cyan halo rushed out and bombarded
the blood vortex head-on.

This was the Supreme power, and no matter how devastating
the power the blood vortex had gathered, it could not
withstand the power and was torn apart.

Immediately after, the cyan halo crashed onto the body of the
Nine-eye Heavenly Lord.

Even if the Supreme power had been weakened, the impact
onto the Nine-eye Heavenly Lord was still considerable. Many
cracks appeared on the Hundred-Saint Blood Armor on his
body, and it was close to shattering.

Immediately afterward, the Azuresky Pagoda unleashed
streams of Supreme power and targeted both the Nine-eye
Heavenly Lord and also the Immortal Vampire army at the
same time.

“Damn it!” The Nine-eye Heavenly Lord roared, almost driven
to madness.

When he broke through his cultivation base, Zhang Ruochen
dared to hinder him, that absolute cur.

However, the power of a Supreme Sacred Artifact was really
devastating, and its power was not something he could
withstand.

If he was just an ordinary Path’s Anterior powerhouse, that
blow, even if it did not kill him, he would have been horribly
maimed.

The damage suffered by the Immortal Vampire army was even
heavier, everyone within a hundred miles of it was instantly
reduced to blood mists, and Saint Kings were no exception.

Back then, Heavenly King Lingxiao had used the Azuresky
Pagoda to cause heavy losses to the old cadre of the



Shengming Empire, and almost crushed the entire city. The
power of a Supreme Sacred Artifact was not just tales.

“You think that you can deal with me with just a Supreme
Sacred Artifact? I will let you know now, the consequences of
angering me.” The Nine-eye Heavenly Lord opened his flesh
wings and kicked up a terrifying storm.

A blood beam shot out from the center of his brow and
transformed into an ancient mirror.

A series of inscription patterns appeared on the ancient mirror,
and a bloody halo poured out, forming terrifying ripples, and
many small cracks appearing in the space.

Incredibly, the bloody halo unleashed by the ancient mirror
actually resisted the attack of the Azuresky Pagoda.

“A Supreme Sacred Artifact.”

A glint flashed past Zhang Ruochen’s eyes and immediately
saw through the identity of the ancient mirror.

Without a doubt, it was a Supreme Sacred Artifact, and for the
Nine-eye Heavenly Lord to have a Supreme Sacred Artifact
was really beyond his expectations.

Looking at the ancient mirror, he soon discovered that there
were many cracks on the mirror surface, and there was a spot
with a missing piece.

It was clear that the ancient mirror was damaged and was not a
perfect Supreme Sacred Artifact.

Of course, even if it was an incomplete Supreme Sacred
Artifact, the power it could unleash was similarly terrifying,
especially in the hands of a cultivator beneath a Supreme
Saint, the difference was insignificant.

After all, unless one was a Supreme Saint or a God, it was
impossible to fully draw out the power of a Supreme Sacred
Artifact.

“Fall back!”

Zhang Ruochen immediately ordered everyone on his side to
pull back.



When the Supreme Sacred Artifact collides, the impact could
destroy the world, and in that situation, he would not be able
to take care of anyone else.

“Too late.”

The eyes of the Nine-eye Heavenly Lord was cold, as he
roused the ancient mirror with all his might.

All nine of his eyes opened as a terrifying light burst out of
them and converged upon the ancient mirror.

The next moment, ninety rays of light blasted out from the
ancient mirror, and its power was no different than the first
ninety rays.

The Nine-eye Heavenly Lord was born with nine-eyes. These
eyes were no mere decorations but held various terrible
powers.

Normally, he only kept two eyes open while the rest are
closed. Once all opened, it meant that he was furious and no
longer had any reservations.

“Dimensional Rift.”

Zhang Ruochen repeatedly unleashed his secret space
techniques, creating a large number of dimensional rifts in a
larger area.

At the same time, he put forward the Azuresky Pagoda and did
his best to rouse the Supreme power out of it.

Boom!

The Azuresky Pagoda transformed into a blue mountain,
blocking most of the light.

Part of the light was swallowed by the cracks in the space, but
there were still a few rays of light that were missed, and they
bombarded the ancient cultivators in the prison.

“Pah, don’t think I’1l let you do as you please.”

Awesome, the Little Taoist shouted and quickly deployed the
Purple-Gold Bagua Mirror.



Relatively speaking, the Purple-Gold Bagua Mirror was more
incomplete than the ancient mirror of the Nine-eye Heavenly
Lord, but in the hands of Awesome, the Little Taoist, 1t could
still unleash an astonishing surge of Supreme power.

After secluding itself for refinement, Awesome, the Little
Taoist had broken through the realm of the Greater Precept
World and could better control the Purple-Gold Bagua Mirror.

Sikong the Elder and Sikong the Younger both also made a
move as they combined to blast out a Black-White Chaotic
Strike, and actually managed to withstand one ray of light.

On the other side, Ji Fanxin struck, as her fingers, white as
jade, tapped at the sky.

“Watermoon Sky Mirror.”

A surge of Saint Path Precepts intertwined and fused with her
Saint Q1, forming a white holy mirror that looked like a round
moon with a diameter stretching tens of feet.

The holy mirror’s light curtain may only look like a thin layer,
but its defensive power was extremely powerful.

Boom!

The remaining two rays of light both bombarded the light
curtain of the holy mirror.

Cracks appeared on the light curtain, and it soon shattered, but
the bombarding rays of light too were annihilated in the
process, the light curtain of the holy mirror exhausting the
entirety of its power.

Seeing this, the Zhenyu Clansmen all heaved a sigh of relief,
and the threat was finally temporarily lifted.

The threat was only temporarily lifted because the Nine-eye
Heavenly Lord was still there, and no one knew what other
terrifying techniques he would be using.

Without any hesitations, the cultivators of the Zhenyu Clan
quickly retreated to make way for Zhang Ruochen to fight
with the Nine-eye Heavenly Lord.



The ancient mirror hung above the head of the Nine-eye
Heavenly Lord, and countless rays of blood light gathered and
formed a vertical eye on the surface of the mirror.

The next moment, another giant eye appeared in the skies
above the Zhenyu Clan as if a god was overlooking the mortal
realms.

The Black Wilderness was instantly dyed blood red, and a
strange power permeated over it, making it extremely gloomy.

“Aargh!!!”

A cultivator of the Zhenyu yelled, his face contorted as he
suddenly struck at the people around him.

The condition then spread like a plague.
In a moment, the Zhenyu Clan was thrown into disarray.

“What a bizarre ability, it can actually muddle one’s thoughts,
and the area of effect is so wide.”

Zhang Ruochen’s expression changed drastically, as even he
was faintly affected.

This sort of ability was just too powerful, and anyone with
slightly weaker minds would not be able to resist and, and
would fall under control.

The Nine-eye Heavenly Lord’s natural ability was already
extremely powerful, and it was even more terrifying when it
was boosted by the ancient mirror.

With this ability, it was not difficult for the Nine-eye Heavenly
Lord to fight against ten thousand alone.

“I need to stop him. Break!”

With a wave of his hand, Zhang Ruochen pulled out the
Azuresky Bow and the Whitesun Arrow as he loosed an arrow
with all his strength.

The Azuresky Bow and Whitesun Arrows were treasures of
the Kunlun realm’s Immortal Vampire’s Qingtian tribe. Both
items were all sacred artifacts of the Tenth Radiance.



In the hands of a truly powerful person, it could be used to kill
a Supreme Saint.

Whooosh!

The Whitesun Arrow shot out in an unimaginable speed, as it
flew out locked onto the Nine-eye Heavenly Lord.

The blood Qi outside the Nine-eye Heavenly Lord roused and
quickly formed a shield to protect himself.

Bam!

The shield shattered and was unable to withstand the Whitesun
Arrow.

But in breaking the shield apart, the power of the Whitesun
Arrow was mostly consumed. With the protection of the
Hundred-Saint Blood Armor, the Nine-eye Heavenly Lord was
unharmed.

Seeing the Whitesun Arrow struck the Nine-eye Heavenly
Lord, the corner of Zhang Ruochen’s mouth suddenly rose
slightly, revealing a faint smile.

“Tarnation.”

The expression of the Nine-eye Heavenly Lord changed
drastically as he finally realized Zhang Ruochen’s true goal.

There was a Mark of Time on the Whitesun Arrow that could
slash someone’s lifespan.

When the arrow hit the Nine-eye Heavenly Lord, a Mark of
Time fell onto the Nine-eye Heavenly Lord’s body.

A sudden sense of weakness appeared and spread across his
body, causing the Nine-eye Heavenly Lord to tremble and
sweat.

In such a situation, it was difficult to control the ancient mirror
anymore, and the giant demonic eye in the sky disappeared as
the strange power dissipated without a trace.

Taking the opportunity, Zhang Ruochen activated the
Azuresky Pagoda and sent it crashing toward the Nine-eye
Heavenly Lord.



If he was hit by the Azuresky Pagoda head-on, no matter how
powerful the Nine-eye Heavenly Lord was, it would still hurt,
and even if he did not die he would be wounded.

Once a powerful foe like the Nine-eye Heavenly Lord was
taken out now, the following battles would become much
easier.

Boom!

A massive cross that was hundreds of feet long suddenly
appeared out of thin air and collided with the Azuresky
Pagoda.

The Azuresky Pagoda flew back and failed to slam against the
Nine-eye Heavenly Lord as expected.

The cross stabbed onto the broken ground and painted the area
thousands of miles blood red.

A series of divine patterns flowed on the cross, and one could
vaguely see a god being crucified on it. The god’s blood
continued to flow, and it looked extremely dreadful.
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Chapter 1902: The Clash of Divine Powers

A incomparably elegant blood-haired man appeared above the
Godslayer Cross Shield as if a true god had manifested in the
world, looking extremely outstanding.

Looking at Xia Wenxin, the look in Zhang Ruochen’s eyes
changed slightly.

The last time, it was this man who had stopped him from
killing Prince Wujie.

Now he intervened again, and prevented him from dealing
with the Nine-eye Heavenly Lord. Annoying.

While he had wounded Xia Wenxin previously, he still did not
underestimate Xia Wenxin, as the attack was a surprise attack.

If Xia Wenxin had worn a Hundred-Saint Blood Armor, then
Zhang Ruochen might not even be able to pierce his skin.

Zhang Ruochen could see that Xia Wenxin was beyond
comparison to the likes of Prince Wujie and the others. Even
the Nine-eye Heavenly Lord was some distance behind him in
capability. He was a veritable great enemy.

“Heal your wounds first, and consolidate your cultivation. Let
me deal with him.” Xia Wenxin said indifferently.

While the Nine-eye Heavenly Lord was furious, he still
listened to Xia Wenxin’s words, and immediately consumed a
blood pill.

With Xia Wenxin standing in the front, Zhang Ruochen was no
longer able to continue to strike against the Nine-eye Heavenly
Lord, missing the chance to take out the latter.

“Losing so many men and generals even before you break into
the Sword Vault, you lot sure are useless.” A sudden,
extremely contemptuous voice rang out.



Behind the Immortal Vampire army, a thick black fog surged
and quickly came to the front.

Seeing the fog, anyone would feel extremely pressured, as if
their mind was going to be sucked away by the black fog.

Zhang Ruochen’s brow tightened. “The Netherkind.”

When the curse attack was launched at the start, he already
knew that there was a Netherkind elite helping the Immortal
Vampires, but he was not sure who the person was.

“Let me help you.”
Immortal Ming spoke, and looked a little impatient.
WHOOSH!!

The black fog surged violently, revealing countless of ghost
warriors. Their ranks were thick and their killing intent
covered the heavens.

The ghost army charged forth, their momentum tempestous
and terrifying.

“These ghosts are cursed, do not let them get close.” Zhang
Ruochen warned as he struck out at them.

A massive surge of Divine Purification Flames rushed out
from his body, forming into a fire Qilin as it charged at the
ghost army.

At the same time, he opened the Secret Tome of Time and
Space, and created a multi-dimensional space, imprisoning a
large amount of the ghosts within it before killing them with
his dimensional techniques.

However, the ghost army was massive and were charging in
from all direction, he was not able to fend them off alone.

He wanted to use the Azuresky Pagoda, but Xia Wenxin was
standing by the side watching, and his Godslayer Cross Shield
was definitely not just for show.

“Let us aid you!”

Both Sikong the Elder and Sikong the Younger flew up, their
body radiated a limitless Bodhi light.



The Buddhism was best at exorcizing demons and ghosts, and
had many means to restrain evil. At this moment, they would
work wonders.

Ji Fanxin too joined in the fray, releasing pollens that were
difficult to see with the naked eye to stop the ghost army.

Among the Zhenyu Clansmen, many talismans were shot out,
unleashing lightning and fire, the power of Yang was the
strongest at countering Yin.

BOOM!

Jut as everyone were busy dealing with the curse, countless of
complex patterns appeared on the broken ground, forming a
series of high-level formation array.

It was clear that Immortal Ming was behind this. Aside from
being proficient with curses, he was also an array master.

If not for his aid, how could the Immortal Vampires break into
the Zhenyu Clan’s grounds so easily?

“Awesome, awesome, let me fight you then.” Awesome the
Little Taoist was very excited.

It too was an array master, and was now able to play a role.

Immediately, Awesome the Little Taoist unleashed its
formation array techniques to fight against Immortal Ming.

“I’1l let you witness my power.”

Awesome the Little Taoist roared, and released the seven
Divine Planets carved with inscription wards.

In an instant, seven Divine Planets formed a Nine-rank
Formation Array as it shrouded over the black fog.

An ancient array flew out from the black fog. Its surface was
densely filled with arcane wards as it violently collided with
the Ninth-rank Formation Array created by the seven Divine
Planets.

BOOM!

The devastating impact produced by the collision swept
through all directions.



The already broken Black Wilderness was ruined even more.
The ground had disintegrated, forming a massive crater as if it
was struck by a meteorite.

“AHHHH!!!”

Awesome the Little Taoist suddenly cried out, bleeding from
its nose and mouth.

“A spiritual attack.”

Ji Fanxin frowned, and appeared beside Awesome the Little
Taoist.

She immediately unleashed her own spiritual powers, and
formed a spiritual shield as it engulfed Awesome the Little
Taoist within.

Immediately after, she unleashed a powerful counterattack as
her spiritual powers formed into a razor sharp sword, as it
stabbed out in lightning speed.

She have already sensed that her opponent’s spiritual power
was extremely powerful, and it was no wonder Awesome the
Little Taoist suffered a blow.

Both were array masters, and the gap of their spiritual powers
would have a great impact of the combat strength.

“Evil Spirit.”
Zhang Ruochen growled as he summoned the Evil Spirit.

Evil Spirit, now fused with the body of a Supreme Saint
corpse, appeared as an immense amount of evil Qi exuded
from its back.

Looking at the imposing horde of ghost soldiers, Evil Spirit let
out a cackling laughter. “Good stuff, good stuff, all of them are
my supplements.”

Without needing Zhang Ruochen to command it, Evil Spirit
pounced and wantonly devouring the cursed ghosts without
any concern at all.

With the Evil Spirit joining the fray, the cursed army
unleashed by Immortal Ming was completely stalled, and were
unable to attack the cultivators of the Zhenyu Clan.



With Ji Fanxin, Awesome the Little Taoist and Evil Spirit in
tow was enough to hold Immortal Ming back, that way, Zhang
Ruochen was able to free himself to deal with Xia Wenxin.

Since the beginning, his attention had always been focused on
Xia Wenxin, and was wary that Xia Wenxin would suddenly
strike.

“It looks like you’re ready to fight with me. I want to see how
powerful you are after breaking through.” Xia Wenxin said
with a faint smile.

Even on the battlefield, he was still very calm as if Zhang
Ruochen was no threat to him.

“Xia Shenzi is finally going to strike. Can’t wait.”

“With Xia Shenzi making his move, we can sweep through the
Zhenyu Clan soon enough.”

“That Scion of Time and Space, is nothing but fodder before
Xia Shenzi.”

“Xia Shenzi is invincible, and he will sweep across Kunlun
Realm.”

Seeing that Xia Wenxin was about to strike, many Immortal
Vampires were excited.

In their eyes, Xia Wenxin was invincible, and anyone Xia
Wenxin wanted to kill, will never survive.

And they believed that this time will be no exception as well.

“What dogshit Xia Shenzi, before my Big Bro, he is nothing
but scum!” Xiang Chunan could not help but to yell back.

No matter what, he could not let the other side keep pressing
them down.

“Black-faced swine! You dare to belittle Xia Shenzi, you want
to die that much?”” A Immortal Vampire Saint King stood out

and rebuked.

Xiang Chunan naturally would not show any weakness, and
raised his voice as he roared. “I do want to belittle him, what
can you do about it?”



“Die!” That Immortal Vampire Saint King immediately
striked.

Seeing the other side charging over, Xiang Chunan sniggered
and blasted out a iron hat over.

BOOM!

The iron hat unleashed supreme power, and crushed the
Immortal Vampire Saint King.

“You...”

The Immortal Vampire Saint King glared and tried to say
something, but it was too late.

The iron hat had instantly reduced him into a cloud of blood.

“Want to fight me? Now you know how strong [ am.” Xiang
Chunan smiled and recalled his iron hat, looking very pleased.

Against the Immortal Vampires, there was no need for
pleasantries.

Expecting him to fight with his fists when he had a Supreme
Sacred Artifact to use, did his foe take him for a fool?

And seeing Xiang Chunan so proud of himself, many of the
Immortal Vampire Saint Kings were furious. If not for the fact
they were wary of the Supreme Sacred Artifact in his hand,
they would have launched a group attack long ago.

Xiang Chunan laughed out loud. “Anyone else not happy?
Come on, all of you, Lord Xiang here will teach you how to
act like a proper person.”

Hearing this, the Immortal Vampires were even more pissed
off. If their gaze could kill, then Xiang Chunan would have
died many times over.

BOOM!

At this moment, thousands of miles of earth suddenly
collapsed, as an overwhelming blood Qi emerged, as if a
colossal catastrophe had been unleashed.

Everything happened too suddenly, and no one was able to
prepare. The moment the blood Qi erupted, many of the



Zhenyu Clansmen perished, their bodies destroyed.

Seeing that, Zhang Ruochen could not help but clench his fist
tight, his expression became extremely severe.

He still miscalculated, Xia Wenxin had not been sitting there
quietly as he thought, but instant had been secretly activating
the Godslayer Cross Shield.

In contrast, the power of the Godslayer Cross Shield in Xia
Wenxin’s hands was many times stronger than when Qi Sheng
had used it.

It was undoubtedly a bad decision to hand over such a
powerful weapon to Xia Wenxin.

“Your opponent is me.”

Zhang Ruochen roared, and blasted out the Azuresky Pagoda
with all his might.

Seeing the Azuresky Pagoda flying over, Xia Wenxin was
unfazed, looking extremely calm, as if this had nothing to do
with him.

The Godslayer Cross Shield shuddered as countless of divine
inscriptions appeared, forming a cross-shaped divine light, and
met the Azuresky Pagoda.

BOOM!

The divine cross light was extremely power, and the moment it
collided with the Azuresky Pagoda, it actually dissipated the
supreme power unleashed by the pagoda.

It was clear that the Godslayer Cross Shield was stronger than
the Azuresky Pagoda in essence, after all, it was a supreme
weapon that had crucified a god.

After neutralizing the Azuresky Pagoda’s attack in a single
blow, a blood shadow appeared above the Godslayer Cross
Shield, looking like the god that had been crucified on the
cross, as countless of blood light blasted out from its body and
shot at Zhang Ruochen.

At this moment, anyone could clearly feel the terrifying divine
aura, and it was so intimidating that people could not help but



to kneel down.

As the target of the Godslayer Cross Shield attack, Zhang
Ruochen naturally felt it even more profoundly, as if a divine
mountain was about to crush him.

“Yanshen’s Leg”
With a growl, Zhang Ruochen lifted the god’s left leg.

A series of red circuits appeared on his left leg as a terrifying
divine power exuded out from it.

BOOM!

A crimson divine power swept out and annihilated the beams
of blood light rushing towards him.

In the end, everyonen the blood shadow exploded, unable to
withstand the overwhelming divine power of Yanshen’s leg.

After several years of secluded refinement, Zhang Ruochen
had refined nearly half of the Precept of the Gods inside
Yanshen’s leg, and his use of it was more flexible and
powerful.

The Godslayer Cross Shield had only roused a part of its
divine power. It was just too much for an enslaved soul of a
god to going up against Yanshen’s leg.
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“Take this.”

The Evil Spirit roared as it brandished a blade and slashed out
with a light blade that was hundreds of feet long.

The blade 1n its hand was an artifact of the Tenth Radiance,
and when fully activated, its power could not be
underestimated.

Xia Wenxin was still unfazed, and it activated the divine
power of the Godslayer Cross Shield. The remnant of the
divine spirit reappeared and caught the blade of light with its
outstretched hands.

Taking advantage of this opportunity, Zhang Ruochen used the
Dimensional Shift, appeared before Xia Wenxin, and activated
the

Secret Tome of Time and Space

Originally, the space within a thousand miles had been affixed
by the Godslayer Cross Shield, but the continuous attacks
earlier had affected the strength of the shield, and that allowed
Zhang Ruochen to use his Dimensional Shift.

The
Secret Tome of Time and Space

opened, and dozens of layers of silver light veil appeared,
forming a multi-dimensional space, instantly shrouding Xia
Wenxin and the Godslayer Cross Shield within it.

It had to be said that Evil Spirit did well this time and caused
Xia Wenxin to be distracted, giving him the opportunity to
close in.



“Retract.”

Zhang Ruochen continued to infuse Saint Qi into the
Secret Tome of Time and Space

to reinforce the silver veil and suppress Xia Wenxin.

In a blink of an eye, he also unleashed a flurry of secret
dimensional techniques, like Dimensional Consolidation,
Dimensional Segmentation, and the like. With the help of the

Secret Tome of Time and Space
, the power of these secret techniques were multiplied.

He was absolutely unwilling to let go of such a good
opportunity.

No matter how strong Xia Wenxin was, as long as the former
was sealed inside the S

ecret Tome of Time and Space
, he had full confidence to keep him suppressed.

Finally, Xia Wenxin acted, the flesh wings on its back
unfolded and became extremely huge, like a cloud in the sky.

A surge of blood-colored lightning struck, as the destructive
Qi spread quickly as if Armaggedon was nigh.

Boom!

The multi-dimensional space created by the

Secret Tome of Time and Space

ruptured, and simply could not suppress such a force.

Putting away the tome, Zhang Ruochen quickly retreated and
drew a distance between him and Xia Wenxin.

“This power...”
Zhang Ruochen was shocked, and could not calm down.

It was hard to imagine that a Saint King could have mastered
such power that was comparable to that of a Neverwither
Supreme Saint.

With his current strength, by fully mobilizing the



Secret Tome of Time and Space

, he could suppress an elite of the Path’s Anterior realm, but
absolutely not a Supreme Saint.

Xia Wenxin’s crimson hair flew, as his flesh wings became
larger and larger, and blood-colored lightning full of
destructive force coiling around him. He looked like a demon
god who had risen to bring an end to the world.

“I’ll be your foe.”

Evil Spirit rushed over and wielded its blade as it slashed at
Xia Wenxin.

Boom!

Xia Wenxin flapped the flesh wings on its back, forming a
blood-colored lightning storm that swept toward Evil Spirit.

The Evil Spirit was unfazed, and it used its body to withstand
the attack.

Countless dense Supreme Saint Runes appeared on its body,
causing the Precepts of Heaven and Earth around it to revolve
around it as the center.

“So, it turns out to be a Supreme Saint Corpse servant, Zhang
Ruochen, you sure have a lot of trump cards.” Xia Wenxin’s
eyes flashed and saw through Evil Spirit’s form.

Zhang Ruochen did not respond. While the Evil Spirit held
Xia Wenxin, he began to strike at the Immortal Vampire army.

In fact, the Zhenyu Clan cultivators were already clashing with
the Immortal Vampires, but the battlefield was further away
from here.

After all, the battle on this side was so ferocious that the
strength exuded was not bearable by the average person.

The Zhenyu clansmen relied on terrain advantage, and a large
amount of Blood Suppressant Talisman they had refined
earlier to finally hold the Immortal Vampire army at bay.

Of course, it was also due to Sikong the Elder and Sikong the
Younger, Murong Yue, Xiang Chunan, and the others holding



back the elites of the Immortal Vampires. Otherwise, the battle
would have been lopsided.

On the other side, Ji Fanxin and Awesome the Little Taoist
joined forces and fought against Immortal Ming to a stalemate.

With Ji Fanxin fending off Immortal Ming’s spiritual attacks,
Awesome the Little Taoist was able to use its array techniques
without fear.

Being in this situation, Immortal Ming had to concentrate all
of his attention and was no longer turn away to use his curses.

Immortal Ming was furious, and he never thought that he
would encounter a foe whose spiritual power was on the same
level as him. That shackled him and meant that he could not
use his abilities at will.

If he was Ji Fanxin or Awesome the Little Taoist alone, he had
no fear of them. But once the two joined forces, he was left a
little helpless.

b]

“If I can be an array master, dealing with them would be easy.’
As he thought of this, the more he wanted to get The Big
Dipper Portrait.

It was not easy to be an array master, especially if one was not
a spiritual power Supreme Saint.

Suddenly, Immortal Ming blasted out a palm strike.

Countless Precepts of Darkness fused with Saint Q1 and
formed into the life-like demon dragon that was about
thousands of feet long.

What he was good at was not just formation arrays and curses,
his martial arts was equally terrifying. If not, how could he be
that powerful lunatic in the eyes of the vampiric princes and
princesses?

“Help me.”

Awesome the Little Taoist roared and held the Purple-Gold
Bagua Mirror up high.

Ji Fanxin did not hesitate and infused her Saint Q1 into the
Purple-Gold Bagua Mirror, unleashing its supreme power.



On the matter of martial arts, J1 Fanxin was stronger than
Awesome the Little Taoist, and the supreme power she could
stimulate was naturally more.

Boom!

The supreme power collided with the demonic dragon and
unleashed a cataclysmic impact, ripping the space apart and
sundering the land.

Although the demonic dragon was powerful, it was still torn
about by the supreme power and was reduced to billowing
black smoke. Numerous spirits flickered within as if the gates
of the nether had been opened.

In the face of the powerful shock wave, Ji Fanxin quickly
deployed a series of defensive Saint Arts from the Heavenly
Light Techniques.

At the same time, Awesome the Little Taoist deployed the
seven Divine Planet to strengthen the defense.

It could sense the terrifying threat from Immortal Ming, and
dared not let the latter get close to it. Otherwise, even when
working together, they might not be able to beat him.

Also, it had not fully become an array master, otherwise, it
would not have so passive in this battle.

Zhang Ruochen appeared in the skies above the battlefield,
deploying Dimensional Mazes and Array of Time, as he sent a
large number of Immortal Vampires into them.

The main reason was that the Zhenyu Clansmen were in close
combat with the Immortal Vampire army, and it was not
convenient for him to use his Supreme Sacred Artifact.
Otherwise, wiping the Immortal Vampire army out would have
been easy.

“Zhang Ruochen, die!”

With Prince Yun in the lead, the remaining five princes and
princess launched an attack on Zhang Ruochen.

Zhang Ruochen’s eyes were cold, saying. “You lot aren’t
nearly enough.”



Whoosh!

With astonishing speed, Zhang Ruochen reappeared before
Prince Yun and unloaded the Luoshui Fist.

A river then appeared, cutting through the void and striking
Prince Yun’s chest.

In an instant, Zhang Ruochen roused the Precepts of Truth in
his body and unleashed eight times the power.

Prince Yun was shocked, and he used all of his strength to
block the attack.

Previously, he had seen Prince Wujie and the Long-faced
Princess perishing in Zhang Ruochen’s hands, and he was
already fearful of the latter. Now that he saw Zhang Ruochen
charging at him, an ominous feeling suddenly appeared in his
heart.

Baaammm!!

Prince Yun could not withstand the punch, and his body
exploded into pieces.

In this situation, no matter how strong his vitality was, it
would not help it.

“This...”

Seeing Zhang Ruochen killing Prince Yun with just a fist, the
other four princes and princesses were stunned.

The next moment, they snapped back to their senses and chose
to escape without hesitation.

Even a fool could tell that the Zhang Ruochen now was not
someone they could fight against.

“Want to run?” Zhang Ruochen sneered.
Whoosh!

Stepping on the Luan and the Phoenix, Zhang Ruochen’s
speed was so fast and he instantly caught up with a silver-
haired princess.

“Sky Soaring Dragon-Elephant”



The Dragon-Elephant Prajna Palm was unleashed, and
countless dragon, as well as elephant shadows, blasted out,
engulfing the silver-haired princess.

The silver-haired princess had a look of terror as she screamed
in despair. “NO!”

Baaam!!

The silver-haired princess exploded as her flesh was reduced
into billowing ashes, only her Saint Source and weapons
remained.

Zhang Ruochen would never show mercy to the Immortal
Vampires, and even if his foe was a peerless beauty as beauty
would not affect him.

After putting away the Saint Source and weapons, Zhang
Ruochen did not dither and immediately went after the other
princes and princesses.

As long he killed all of the princes and princesses, the
Immortal Vampire army would be leaderless, and many would
lose the will to fight because of fear.

Just as he was about to catch up to a prince, suddenly he had a
premonition of danger, and immediately turned around, and
unleashed a palm strike, creating a giant flame dragon that was
hundreds of meters long.

Boom!

The flame dragon smashed into an ancient mirror and instantly
disintegrated.

A terrifying divine light blasted out from the ancient mirror
and bombarded the position Zhang Ruochen was at.

The divine light struck Zhang Ruochen and blasted him into
smithereens.

However, the next moment, Zhang Ruochen’s fragmented
body dissipated and turned into a series of afterimages.

His real body had already reappeared tens of feet away as he
activated the Azuresky Pagoda, and shot it out.



The Nine-eye Heavenly Lord infused his power into the
ancient mirror, and a vertical eye appeared on the mirror as it
unleashed a bizarre light, colliding against the Azuresky
Pagoda.

The two forces collided, canceling each other out and neither
giving any ground.

After healing himself, the Nine-eye Heavenly Lord became
significantly stronger, as tens of millions of Saint Path
Precepts flowed through his body as a surge of vitality
continued to pour into his body.

“Zhang Ruochen, do you really think that ’'m powerless
against you?”

Murderous intent surged in his eyes, making his intention of
killing Zhang Ruochen no secret.

A white light blasted out from the center of his brows and
transformed into a huge mountain of white bones.

White Bone Mountain was thousands of feet high and was
made out of countless white bones. Blood-red air currents
shuttled across the mountain, like flowing blood veins.

Zhang Ruochen used his God Seal Eye and clearly saw that
each white bone on White Bone Mountain was glowing in
Saint Light, and they were all genuine Saint Bones.

More importantly, all of these Saint Bones were engraved with
arcane patterns, linking all of them together as a whole.

He could confirm that White Bone Mountain had both the
bones of Saint Kings and Supreme Saints.

The deepest part of the mountain was filled with a strange
energy, and even his God Seal Eyes could not see through it.

“Could it be there are the bones of a god inside it?” Zhang
Ruochen had some guesses in his heart.

Unexpectedly, his eyes became serious, this trump card of the
Nine-eye Heavenly Lord was quite tricky to deal with.

Just as the two confronted each other, two powerful auras
suddenly appeared and landed beside them.



The one who appeared beside Zhang Ruochen was Bao Lie,
and the person appearing beside the Nine-eye Heavenly Lord
was a tall, ironclad-like scion of the gods.

There were several hideous wounds on Bao Lie’s body, and his
blood was flowing profusely, the wound looked serious.

“Third brother, are you all right?” Zhang Ruochen asked with
concern.

Bao Lie radiated a powerful fighting spirit and smiled. “I’m
fine, just a flesh wound. The side is not faring much better
anyway.”

After coming out from the Nether Dungeon and being able to
meet such a strong opponent had him extremely excited, the
blood in his body was boiling in anticipation.
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Standing before the White Bone Mountain, both Zhang
Ruochen and Bao Lie looked tiny, however, the aura exuding
from their body was not weak at all, and blocked all of the
aura released by the White Bone Mountain.

Standing on top of the White Bone Mountain, both the Nine-
eye Heavenly Lord and the third Shenzi looked down coldly at
Zhang Ruochen and Bao Lie, as if they were looking at two
gnats.

It could clearly be felt that the White Bone Mountain was
recovering as countless wards appeared and the blood-colored
air current flowing in the mountain got stronger and stronger.

With the White Bone Mountain as the center, the spirit Qi of
the land spun violently and forming a vortex in a blink of an
eye.

The storm vortex moved forward slowly, and wherever it
passed through, all things were destroyed. Even a sacred
artifact would not be able to withstand it.

“Zhang Ruochen, you have completely pissed me off. I will
completely annihilate the Zhenyu Clan now.” The Nine-eye
Heavenly Lord looked down at Zhang Ruochen and hiss
coldly.

He was not boasting, with the recovery of the White Bone
Mountain, destroying the Zhenyu Clan was not something
difficult.

It won’t be long before this wilderness will cease to exist, and
the entire area spanning tens of thousands of miles will sink.

“Third brother, help me.”



Zhang Ruochen’s expression was grim and immediately
deployed the Azuresky Pagoda.

Bao Lie acted soon after, as he continuously infused his saint
Qi1 into the pagoda.

With one more person infusing it, the supreme power
unleashed by the Azuresky Pagoda will naturally be stronger.

BOOM!!

The Azuresky Pagoda transformed into a blue mountain as a
blue halo blasted out and collided with the White Bone
Mountain.

The supreme power was released in a frenzy, causing the
storm vortex to slow to a crawl, blocking the advance of the
White Bone Mountain.

Unfortunately, before the Azuresky Pagoda had exhausted its
supreme power before it could break the storm vortex, and was
sent flying.

“Wanting to stop my White Bone Mountain with just the two
of you powering a Supreme Sacred Artifact? What wishful
thinking!” The Nine-eye Heavenly Lord sneered mockingly.

Since he had already used this trump card, then no one can
even think of stopping him.

Especially now that he had broken through his cultivation
base, his confidence was even stronger.

“I’1l help you, let’s destroy the Zhenyu Clan as soon as
possible.” The third Shenzi spoke, thick murderous intent
radiated from his body.

In the previous battle with Bao Lie, he could not get the upper
hand, and that upset him. That made him want to kill Bao Lie
right this instant even more.

With two Path’s Anterior elites of the Immortal Vampires
teaming up to activate the White Bone Mountain, the storm
vortex suddenly became even bigger, unleashing a terrifying
suction power as it swallowed everything around.



There was a cultivator of the Zhenyu Clan that stood too close
and was instantly sucked into the vortex.

“AHHHH!!!”

He only had the time to let out a scream before being reduced
to a cloud of blood and then absorbed by the White Bone
Mountain.

The White Bone Mountain seethed with evil and could devour
the blood of living beings, consistent with the characteristics
of the Immortal Vampires.

“Fall back!”

An anxious look appeared in Zhang Ruochen’s eyes as he
urged the cultivators of the Zhenyu Clan to fall back.

At the same time, he launched the Azuresky Pagoda again,
hoping to delay the White Bone Mountain for a while longer.

“RAAAWRRR!”
Bao Lie roared and shot out a fist seal.

The fist seal carried with it wind and thunder that shook the
earth, as it transformed into a running divine leopard and
crashed against the White Bone Mountain.

The divine leopard was extremely real as if having flesh and
blood as it resisted the storm vortex, and slowing its advance.

The next moment, an overwhelming saint Qi rushed out of
Bao Lie’s body, transforming into a nebula, and engulfed the
storm vortex.

Immediately, the speed of the storm vortex slowed, as it
gradually came to a halt.

“Break!”

Bao Lie roared as he stretched his hands out, forming two
phantom claws hundreds of meters long as he slashed at the
storm vortex.

His purpose was very clear, only by ripping the storm vortex
apart can he attack the White Bone Mountain.

“Naive.”



The Nine-eye Heavenly Lord sneered.
Boom!!

The storm vortex quickly revolved again, tearing the nebula
apart, and crushing the two leopard claws at the same time.

Bao Lie grunted, and spat out a mouthful of blood, his injuries
obviously worsened.

After that short delay, the cultivators of the Zhenyu Clan had
retreated far away and were temporarily outside the range of
the vortex’s sweep.

“Is this really the end of the Zhenyu Clan?”

Seeing the might of the White Bone Mountain, many
cultivators of the Zhenyu Clan felt despair in their hearts.

Even a Supreme Sacred Artifact could not defeat it, what else
can they do?

Boom!!

Suddenly, thousands of blood-colored air streams rushed out
from the White Bone Mountain, like a swarm of vipers.

The blood-colored airstreams were extremely fast, stretching
over thousands of miles and instantly entangled themselves on
the bodies of the Zhenyu Clan cultivators.

And whoever the blood-colored air stream wrapped around, in
barely a moment’s time, they would be sucked dry, their
bodies turning into dust in the wind.

After draining a person dry, the blood-colored air streams will
attack the next person.

The blood-colored air streams released by the White Bone
Mountain were so terrifying that even a normal Saint King
was unable to withstand it.

In a very short period of time, tens of thousands of the Zhenyu
Clansmen were killed, their bodies and spirit destroyed,
leaving only piles of ashes behind.

“Who can stop me?”



The Nine-eye Heavenly Lord laughed haughtily as he enjoyed
the pleasure of harvesting life.

As long as it devours enough blood Q1, the White Bone
Mountain will become stronger, and in the future, even if he
encounters a Supreme Saint he will still have something to
fight with.

“I can.”
Zhang Ruochen roared and stood at the front, undaunted.

Around him, countless Dimensional Rifts appeared, slashing
off the blood-colored air streams.

Bao Lie also joined the fray and used his leopard claws to rip a
large amount of the blood-colored air streams apart.

“Futile, Zhang Ruochen, since you want to die that much, I’ll
kill you first.” A ferocious murderous intent roiled in the Nine-
eye Heavenly Lord’s eyes, as he infused more saint Qi into the
White Bone Mountain.

Located in the interior of the White Bone Mountain, countless
arcane wards appeared, as the aura of destruction was slowly
released.

“Third brother, help me block this for a moment.”
Zhang Ruochen said to Bao Lie with great seriousness.

Bao Lie nodded solemnly, saying. “Don’t worry, even if I cost
me my life, [ will definitely protect you.”

Between words, he stood before Zhang Ruochen, unleashing
his Precept Dominion, and shrouded Zhang Ruochen within it.

With his cultivation base, his Precept Dominion was extremely
strong, and was not easy to break.

With Bao Lie standing before him, Zhang Ruochen had no
more worries, as he held the Azuresky Pagoda in his hand and
his sword spirit entered the tower.

Inside the Azuresky Pagoda was a gaseous, nebulous world as
countless of stars floated it in, arranged in accordance to
strange universal laws.



Behind the stars was a cyan Biian beast that was asleep.

It was one of the spiritual consciousness of the Azuresky
Pagoda’s vessel spirit, and had existed for other a hundred
thousand years. While it was not a vessel spirit, it was still
very powerful.

At first, Zhang Ruochen had used the power of the Divine
Sky-connecting Tree to tame the Biian beast, and obtained
control of the Azuresky Pagoda.

Unfortunately, the Biian beast refused to see him, after all, he
was a nemesis of the Chi Clan, and so the Biian beast put itself
into a deep sleep as it waited for the true form of the spirit
vessel to return.

Because of that, while Zhang Ruochen had control of the
Azuresky Pagoda, he was not able to draw out its real power.

Now that he was in great trouble, and the situation was critical.
To get through this tribulation, he needed to get the Cyan
Biian beast to help.

It might take a while to rouse the Cyan Biian beast. Plus, it
also took time for him to convince the beast, so that’s why he
asked Bao Lie to help him fend off the attacks for a while.

It was a pity that the Kaiyuan Deer Cauldron had been
borrowed by Yueshen, or else there was no need for such
trouble, and the Kaiyuan Deer Cauldron was far stronger than
the Azuresky Pagoda.

BOOM!!

A bright light burst out of the White Bone Mountain and
blasted straight at Bao Lie.

Normally, Bao Lie would be able to dodge it, but now he was
protecting Zhang Ruochen, and could only take the attack
head-on.

The divine light blasted out one after another as they
bombarded him in a frenzy, each hit was enough to kill a top-
level Saint King.

Bao Lie unleashed a ferocious display of defensive techniques
as he desperately resisted the attacks, annihilating the divine



lights as they came.
To protect Zhang Ruochen, he was putting his life on the line.

But the divine light barrage was just too dense, and no matter
how strong he was, there were times that he was unable to

fend them off.
DUSSHH!

Bao Lie’s body was pierced by the divine light, as bloodied
hole appeared on his body and blood gushed out of the open
wound.

But no matter what, he had managed to block the attack, and
did not let it hurt Zhang Ruochen.

“Come!”

Seeing another bombardment of divine light, Bao Lie’s eyes
turned into a frenzy.

His body lit up in flames, and stars shone as countless saint
path precepts appeared and transforming into a shield.

BOOM!!

The divine light crashed upon the shield, and the impact was
only able to shake it, but not destroy it.

“Hmm?”

A curious look appeared in the eyes of the Nine-eye Heavenly
Lord, he did not expect Bao Lie’s defense techniques to be so
powerful.

Immediately after, he used another ability of the White Bone
Mountain as a bone saber slashed out at light’s speed.

This bone sabre was carved out of a Supreme Saint’s bone, it
was extremely tough and sharp, and there was nothing it could
not destroy.

“Crack.”
Bao Lie’s shield was pierced through, and it cracked.

“RAAAWRRR!”

Bao Lie let out a roar, and his spirit was completely on fire.



This moment, he felt something inside him seemed to be
broken, as a powerful and unparalleled force surged out.

The center of his brow suddenly cracked open, showing a third
eye, as a bright starlight shot out of it, and smashed against the
Supreme Saint bone sabre.

BAAAMMM!!!

The Supreme Saint bone saber was blown away, and the
inscriptions on its surface darkened.

“Hahahaha, I have finally opened the Eye of the Star God.”
Bao Lie could not help but laugh out loud.

With his desperate burning of his life force, he had
accidentally opened the Eye of the Star Soul, and that came as
a great surprise to him.

At this moment, Zhang Ruochen also blasted the Azuresky
Pagoda with all of his might.

“Still not giving up.”

The Nine-eye Heavenly Lord sneered, and did not even put the
Azuresky Pagoda in his eyes.

What he did not notice was that the Azuresky Pagoda was
different now, with more inscription wards, and bursting out
with an even more dazzling azure halo.

BOOM!!

The Azuresky Pagoda struck the storm vortex, and actually
forcibly stopped it.

The rampaging supreme power erupted, like countless stars
going supernova, instantly annihilated the storm vortex.

Immediately after, the Azuresky Pagoda smashed against the
White Bone Mountain.

While the tower was not big, it still carries power beyond
imagination, and the impact shook the White Bone Mountain.

Even more shocking was that cracks appeared on many of the
saint bones, and then they started breaking one after as the
inscriptions engraved on the bones were obliterated.



“How can that be?”
The Nine-eye Heavenly Lord’s eyes widened in disbelief.

The White Bone Mountain was created using piles of saint
bones, and had array masters carving wards all over it. It
should be indestructible, and even a Supreme Sacred Artifact
would struggle to destroy it.

But now, the White Bone Mountain was damaged, and even
the core divine bone too was hit, and was on the verge of
falling apart.

The Nine-eye Heavenly Lord stared at the Azuresky Pagoda,
his eyes filled with incredulity.
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Baaaam!

White Bone Mountain was stopped and crushed as numerous
Saint Bones were torn apart.

“Ahh... my White Bone Mountain...”

The Nine-eye Heavenly Lord spat out a mouthful of blood,
feeling both fury and sadness at the same time.

White Bone Mountain was severely damaged, and he had no
idea how much effort it would take to repair it. The loss was
just too great.

After breaking White Bone Mountain, the Azuresky Pagoda
gradually calmed down as the power it had roused had been
exhausted.

Zhang Ruochen looked slightly pale, as he called back the
Azuresky Pagoda and held it in his hand.

That blow earlier had used up too much of his Saint Qi. If it
had been someone else, that person would have collapsed long
ago.

Of course, he had immediately consumed a sacred pill. He was
in battle right now, and he could not fall.

No matter what, he was in time. He had managed to wake the
Cyan Biian beast and explain the situation to the beast.
Knowing that the foe was the Immortal Vampires, the Cyan
Biian beast immediately agreed to help. After all, they were a
common enemy to all in the Kunlun Realm.

Standing beside Bao Lie, Zhang Ruochen took out a jade
bottle and handed it to him as he said, “Third brother, drink the
Springwater of Life first.”



“All right.”

Bao Lie did not hold back as he took the jade bottle and
gulped the springwater down.

The Springwater of Life’s effect was almost immediate. The
moment he drank it, the gaping hole on his chest instantly
began to heal as flesh and bones regrew at a speed visible to
the eye.

A moment later, the hole was healed, and there was no trace of
it.

On the other side, the Nine-eye Heavenly Lord, as well as the
third Shenzi, quickly retreated and recalled the damaged White
Bone Mountain.

The Nine-eye Heavenly Lord was extremely gloomy as his
heart bled. He had wanted to use this opportunity to strengthen
and elevate White Bone Mountain. He never expected the
outcome to be like this; it was a massive loss.

“That tower had become different, and the supreme power it
unleashed is very powerful,” the third Shenzi said solemnly.

He knew exactly how strong White Bone Mountain was, and
ordinary powers would never be able to break it.

He had roughly guessed that the Azuresky Pagoda’s vessel
spirit had awakened, which then led to this situation.

At first, they had assumed that the Azuresky Pagoda did not
have a vessel spirit, but it seemed like that was not the case.

It was at this time that a dark divine light shot out of Ji
Fanxin’s body and blasted into the thick black fog.

The black fog trembled and dissipated quite a bit before
quickly pulling back.

“This woman is strong.”

A look of wariness appeared in Immortal Ming’s eyes as he
controlled the black fog and pulled a distance between him
and Ji Fanxin.

She was the first person to make him suffer like this.



Boom!!

Just as Zhang Ruochen was about to strike again, a huge
commotion rang out from the other direction.

Turning his head around, he saw a massive light cross
slamming against the Evil Spirit, sending it flying.

The light of the cross was extremely terrifying, and wherever
it passed through, the dimension shattered.

The Evil Spirit possessed an immortal body but even that
could not help it withstand the attack. There were hideous
wounds all over its body, and it was nearly torn apart.

It was not that the immortal body was not strong, but the Evil
Spirit was instead too weak and unable to fully utilize the
strength of the body, causing it to suffer such a blow.

Zhang Ruochen immediately appeared beside the Evil Spirit
and poured a lot of the Springwater of Life into its mouth to
repair the damaged immortal body.

“A cross light appeared from Xia Wenxin’s body and
combined with the Godslayer Cross Shield. It’s really
powerful,” the Evil Spirit said in a hoarse voice.

Hearing that, a sharp glint flashed past Zhang Ruochen’s eyes.
It seems like there was a reason why Xia Wenxin could use the
Godslayer Cross Shield.

He had tentatively tested before, and the Godslayer Cross
Shield does have a vessel spirit. However the spirit was in
state of deep sleep, and Xia Wenxin had not fully taken control
of it yet, otherwise he would have been invincible. This was a
somewhat lucky thing.

Fortunately, the Evil Spirit’s immortal body was not destroyed,
otherwise, it would be really troublesome. After all, he would
not be able to find another immortal body quickly.

In the blink of an eye, Bao Lie, Ji Fanxin, and Awesome, the
Little Taoist all gathered around, while Xia Wenxin joined the
Nine-eye Heavenly Lord.

Xia Wenxin, who was usually calm, could not help but frown
slightly.



He used his killer move to inflict heavy damage on the Evil
Spirit was because he had seen both the Nine-eye Heavenly
Lord and Immortal Ming on the backfoot. If he did not gain
some advantage on his side, the overall situation would be
even more disadvantageous for them.

Xia Wenxin had thought that taking the Sword Vault would be
easy, but he did not expect things to turn out the way they did.

He thought himself to have already look highly upon Zhang
Ruochen, but it now seemed that he had still underestimated
him.

The latter had plenty of trump cards in hand, and he really did
not know what sort of hidden hands he had yet to pull out.

The morale of the entire Immortal Vampire army had tanked,
and they no longer dared to go on the offensive again.

After repeated attacks, they had lost a third of their men,
including four princes and princesses. It was not an
insignificant loss.

However, even after paying such a high price, they could not
even destroy the Zhenyu Clan. It was an utter failure.

“Hmm?”

Suddenly, Zhang Ruochen sensed something and immediately
raised his head to look at the sky.

The Azuresky Pagoda turned and blasted out a cyan halo as it
spread layer by layer.

Boom!!

The sky exploded as the blood clouds disintegrated, and a
massive fireball appeared and came crashing down at a rapid
speed.

The fireball was colossal, and brought it with an unparalleled
force of impact, like a star crashing down.

“Stop it!”

Zhang Ruochen roared and blasted out the Azuresky Pagoda
with all his might.



Bao Lie did not hesitate and immediately activated Eye of the
Star God, shooting out a powerful blast.

“Awesome, Awesome, block it!” Awesome, the Little Taoist
yelled and activated the Purple-Gold Bagua Mirror with Ji
Fanxin.

“Big bro, I’ll help you.”
Xiang Chunan rushed over and shot the iron hat out.

With three top-tier weapons being unleashed at the same time,
coupled with Bao Lie’s Eye of the Star God, the burst of
power was extremely devastating, and it could shoot a star
down.

The Azuresky Pagoda’s power was the strongest as it held up a
cyan-colored divine light, wanting to halt the fireball.

However, the power of the fireball was too strong, and it
directly pushed the Azuresky Pagoda back.

“The Infernal Purgatory Tower, he really came.” Looking at
the fireball falling from the sky, Xia Wenxin could not help but
whisper.

The Nine-eye Heavenly Lord’s expression changed drastically.
“You mean Xuetu?”

“Aside from him, who else can control the Infernal Purgatory
Tower?” Xia Wenxin said plainly.

Hearing that, both the Nine-eye Heavenly Lord and the third
Shenzi gasped. Even as Shenzis, they were still extremely
wary of Xuetu.”

For Xuetu to strike now, it meant that he had already arrived
long ago, and had just been observing in secret. Only when
their assault on the Sword Vault failed did he make a move.

Baaaam!!!

At the same time, the Azuresky Pagoda, the Purple-Gold
Bagua Mirror and the iron hat were all sent flying, unable to
stop the fireball.

Dushhh!



A terrifying force landed, causing Zhang Ruochen and the rest
to puke out blood.

Boom!!

The fireball hit the ground and caused it to sink, as a
devastating force shot out in all directions.

Although Zhang Ruochen and the others were injured, they
still tried their best to resist the impact, otherwise the Zhenyu
Clansmen would suffer grievous casualties.

On the other side, Xia Wenxin deployed the Godslayer Cross
Shield and secured the dimension, protecting the Immortal
Vampire army behind him.

With great effort, Zhang Ruochen and the rest finally managed
to block off the shock wave.

Only then did they see the true face of the fireball; it was a
dark red tower that was thousands of meters tall, and the
tower’s body was wrapped in crimson flames.

On the top of a tower stood a figure with crimson cloak and
crimson hair, even the eyes were blood-colored. A extremely
powerful blood Qi swirled around him, as if he had just
walked out of a sea of blood.

“Xuetu Shenzi is here. Taking down the Sword Vault will be
easy now.”

“Xuetu Shenzi alone can annihilate the Zhenyu Clan. The
Scion of Time and Space is no match for Xuetu Shenzi.”

“Xuetu Shenzi is invincible!”

Many of the Immortal Vampire warriors became excited and
wanted to bow down to worship Xuetu Shenzi.

“Seems like it’s out of our hands now. Never thought that after
so much effort, the final credit would go to Xuetu,” the Nine-
eye Heavenly Lord said bitterly.

However, no better how bitter he was, there was nothing he
could do about it. He dared not challenge Xuetu.

Xia Wenxin smiled faintly and said, “That may not be true.
Everything is still not set in stone yet.”



Hearing that, the Nine-eye Heavenly Lord could not help but
show a trace of doubt, not understanding what he meant.

“Xuetu Shenzi, he is recorded to be of the Path’s Anterior
realm in

The Maleficent Records of the Infernal Court’s Ten Clans

, and his danger index is Level 10,” Zhang Ruochen said very
solemnly as he looked at the figure at the top of the Infernal
Purgatory Tower.

The danger index in
The Maleficent Records of the Infernal Court’s Ten Clans

was divided into ten levels, and the most terrifying one was
Level 10.

Anyone whose danger index reaches Level 10 could at least
have the ability to challenge a Neverwither Supreme Saint or
even defeat one.

Just like the Nine-eye Heavenly Lord before his breakthrough,
his danger level was only eight, and was far from comparable
to Xuetu Shenzi.

According to
The Maleficent Records of the Infernal Court’s Ten Clans

, Xuetu Shenzi possessed an Infernal Purgatory Tower, a
complete Supreme Sacred Artifact. He had used it to defeat a
Supreme Saint before.

For such a brutal character to actually come to Kunlun Realm,
it was indeed bad news.

“Even the Swordbearer could not stop that person, do the
heavens want our clan to perish?”

Feeling the terrifying aura from the Infernal Purgatory Tower,
many cultivators of the Zhenyu Clan could not help but feel
despair.

Just now, they had truly felt the terror of the Infernal Purgatory
Tower, how could they not fall into despair?



“You lot really disappoint me, useless.” Xuetu Shenzi spoke
coldly, without giving Xia Wenxin and the rest any face.

Perhaps only he dared to call Xia Wenxin and the others
useless.

“I 29

The Nine-eye Heavenly Lord was furious and wanted to
refute, but he was stopped by Xia Wenxin with a hand on his
shoulder.

Xia Wenxin smiled slightly. “Since Xuetu Shenzi is here, we
will naturally defer to your orders.”

‘CHmph.,,
Xuetu Shenzi only snorted coldly and said nothing.

It would not be too late to reprimand them once he took the
Sword Vault and released Lord Ming.

“Retreat immediately into the Sword Vault.”
Zhang Ruochen reacted and shouted.

With the appearance of Xuetu, the situation of the battle had
changed completely. If the Zhenyu Clan did not retreat back
into the Sword Vault, the entire clan may very well perish.

Shi Qiankun did not hesitate and immediately summoned the
Sword Tomb Palace. At the fastest speed, he took in all of the
Zhenyu Clan cultivators before retreating.

“Want to run?”’

Xuetu Shenzi smiled coldly as the Infernal Purgatory Tower
rose from the ground.

Since he had decided to join the fray, it was impossible for
anyone to escape, and the Zhenyu Clan would perish today.

The flames on the surface of the Infernal Purgatory Tower
roared, as the scorching aura made it seem as if the space itself
was about to melt.

It was the Purgatory Flames that could melt anything, and
even an immortal body might not be able to withstand it.

“Damn 1t.”



Zhang Ruochen gritted his teeth and summoned out the
Azuresky Pagoda again.

Shi Qiankun had yet to retreat into the Sword Vault, and he
needed to buy some time for him.

At this moment, Bao Lie, Ji Fanxin, and the rest also struck,
each doing their best.

Boom!!

Once again, Zhang Ruochen and the others were knocked
away by the devastating force, all of them spat out blood, and
their wounds significant.

The power of a complete Supreme Sacred Artifact was truly
terrifying.



Chapter 1906 - Despair
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“Xia Shenzi, your Godslayer Cross Shield should also be a
complete Supreme Sacred Artifact. Why can’t you unleash
such power?” the Nine-eye Heavenly Lord asked suspiciously.

Xia Wenxin gently stroked the Godslayer Cross Shield and
shook his head “It’s extremely difficult to master a complete
Supreme Sacred Artifact if you are not a Supreme Saint. It had
only been a short time since I’ve gotten the shield, and it will
take some time for me to fully familiarize myself with it. Only
by getting the vessel spirit’s acknowledgment that I can
unleash its full power.”

Hearing this, the Nine-eye Heavenly Lord could not help but
sigh. “Xuetu sure 1s lucky and had already refined the Infernal
Purgatory Tower long ago, and even a Neverwither Supreme
Saint is not his match.”

Hearing that, Xia Wenxin just smiled faintly and said nothing
else.

At this moment, the Infernal Purgatory Tower flew into the air,
and orbs o Purgatory Flames flew out from the tower, falling
into the ground like a rain of fire. The resulting thumping
noise sounded like it was about to completely destroy the
place.

Zhang Ruochen wanted to use his dimensional techniques to
take everyone back into the Sword Vault, however, he found
out that the space was restricted, and even his flying speed was
much slower.

“I only need ten percent of my power to deal with this rabble,
and you lot actually lost that many men? The pride of the
Immortal Vampires has totally been besmirched by you fools!”

Xuetu Shenzi admonished Xia Wenxin and the rest as he
attacked Zhang Ruochen and his allies.



The Nine-eye Heavenly Lord’s face was extremely gloomy as
he seethed in fury. As a Shenzi, he too had his pride, and the
desire to protect that pride as he had never been admonished
by anyone like this before.

If Xia Wenxin had not stopped him, he would have argued
with Xuetu. After all, the dignity of a Shenzi was not to be
trampled upon.

“Who’s that bastard? What’s with the grandstanding?”

Xiang Chunan was very miffed at Xuetu as he rubbed his palm
together, eager to punch the latter’s face in.

Zhang Ruochen recalled the content he had seen in
The Maleficent Records of The Infernal Court’s Ten Clans

, and his expression was grim as he said, “Xuetu Shenzi is one
of the Immortal Vampires’ top five elites beneath a Supreme
Saint rank. He had fought with a Neverwither Supreme Saint,
Supreme Saint Chunyi in the stars for two days and three
nights, destroying over a dozen stars in the process.

“In the end, Supreme Saint Chunyi retreated bloodied, and
Xuetu won.

“That battle shook the top echelon of the Celestial Court, and
it was at that time that his danger index was rated as ten.”

Hearing that, everyone gasped hard, and their hearts almost
went cold.

Even a Supreme Saint was not his match...

Supreme Saints were emperors among Saints; their bodies
immortal, their strength repressive.

Fighting with Xuetu was no different than fighting a Supreme
Saint.

How could they fight such a terrifying existence?
How could they not fall into despair?
“No matter how strong he is, we have to fight.”

Zhang Ruochen looked behind him and saw Shi Qiankun
desperately rushing to the Sword Vault. No matter what, he



needed to fend Xuetu off for a moment to buy time for Shi
Qiankun to retreat.

Moreover, after breaking through the rank of a Nine-step Saint
King, Zhang Ruochen’s power had greatly increased, and he
wanted to see the level of this famous Immortal Vampire
elite’s strength.

Only by knowing his foe could he figure out a way to win.
“No matter who he is, Lord Xiang isn’t afraid.”

Xiang Chunan roared as he unleashed all of the meridian
points in his body. A series of demonic Qi pillars continuously
converged toward the metal demonic crown.

As Zhang Ruochen’s sworn brother, he would stand firmly
beside him no matter when or where. They would face life and
death together.

Murong Yue did not speak and only silently roused her
demonic Qi before she infused it into her Bluelight Blunt
Crescent as she prepared to strike.

“Awesome, awesome, let’s fight!” Awesome, the Little Taoist
gritted its teeth.

As for Bao Lie, there was nothing else to be said. He put both
his index fingers together as the Saint Q1 inside his meridians
revolved in a frenzy and converged between his brows. His
Eye of the Star God was ready to open at any moment.

Divine light radiated out of Ji Fanxin’s body, and it was
obvious she was going to unleash some sort of powerful
technique.

“If I do not bring salvation to those in hell, who else would.
Amitabha,” Sikong the Younger recited the Buddha’s name
softly.

Thwack!

Sikong the Elder slapped Sikong the Younger’s head. “What
the hell are you talking about? If anyone deserves to be in hell,
it’s that dogsh*t Shenzi.”



Seeing Zhang Ruochen and the rest standing before him,
Xuetu Shenzi could not help but sneer, “Since all of you want
to die that much, I’ll fulfill your wish then.”

Before his voice even trailed off, the Infernal Purgatory Tower
spun as rivers of flames rushed out of it, sending scorching
heat waves that struck at extreme speeds.

Zhang Ruochen’s eyes were determined as he did his best to
rouse the Azuresky Pagoda and transformed it into the size of
a mountain to strike the Infernal Purgatory Tower.

Although the Azuresky Pagoda’s vessel spirit was not around,
with the consciousness of the vessel spirit willing to help, its
power was not to be underestimated.

At the same time, Awesome, the Little Taoist temporarily
transformed into the Purple-Gold Bagua Mirror’s vessel spirit
so that its power could be pushed to the extreme.

Murong Yue shot out her Bluelight Blunt Crescent, while
Xiang Chunan threw his metal demonic crown. Bao Lie
activated his Eye of the Star God, while Ji Fanxin unleashed a
powerful divine light as Sikong the Elder and Sikong the
Younger joined hands and created the Chessboard of Heaven
and Earth, its divine aura spreading all over.

This time around, everyone was unleashing their strongest
techniques to fight Xuetu Shenzi.

Boom!!

A terrifying force erupted, and the ground within hundreds of
miles sank rapidly as everything within thousands of miles
was swept away.

When it came to such power, even a tiny aftershock, was
enough to kill a Saint King elite.

Baaaam!!!

Zhang Ruochen and the rest endured the powerful shock wave,
and like leaves in the autumn wind, all of them were sent
flying.

On the other side, the Infernal Purgatory Tower stopped and
did not continue to advance.



Xuetu, who was standing on top of the tower, his body
exploded into a cloud of blood mist.

Seeing that, Xiang Chunan, who was lying in a pool of blood,
laughed while he coughed out blood. “Hahaha!! What top five
elite? What powerful Supreme Saint? Ain’t he still dead after

meeting Lord Xiang here?”

A look of joy appeared on Awesome, the Little Taoist’s face,
and 1t could not believe its eyes as it said, “We actually killed
Xuetu. Won’t I become famous after this battle?”

Zhang Ruochen wiped off the blood at the corner of his
mouth, but he was not as elated as Xiang Chunan or Awesome,
the Little Taoist. Instead, his face turned pale, and his heart
sank as he said, “Run.”

“Run, why run?”

“Yeah, we should take advantage of this and let the Immortal
Vampires know that who has the final say in the Kunlun
Realm.”

Ji Fanxin looked at the Infernal Purgatory Tower hanging high
in the air, and she frowned like never before, saying, “We have
only destroyed one of Xuetu’s avatar. When his true form
arrives, we won’t even be able to leave.”

“What... an avatar...”
“Impossible!”

Both Xiang Chunan and Awesome the Little Taoist gasped,
and could not help but take a few steps back.

Righ then, when no one was operating the Infernal Purgatory
Tower, the space was no longer restricted, and that was the
best time to retreat.

Whoosh!

Using the Dimensional Shift, Zhang Ruochen took everyone
and retreated back to the Sword Vault at top speed.

Boom!!



Just then, a powerful surge of blood Qi fell from the sky and
appeared above the Infernal Purgatory Tower.

Xuetu’s figure reappeared, and the aura that exuded from his
body was nearly ten times stronger than before. It was like a
blood-red sun hanging in the air and shining over the world.

However, his expression was extremely grim.

A mere swarm of ants could actually destroy his avatar?
Where would he put his face?

One needed to know that the avatar had been created using a
large amount of blood Q1 and had ten percent of his cultivation
at peak strength.

Plus, with the Infernal Purgatory Tower, other than a Supreme
Saint, who could have fought him?

“Run, then. I’ll see where can you run to. Seal the exit of the
Zhenyu Clan grounds, and don’t even let a fly out. [ want to
suck everyone dry of their blood,” Xuetu Shenzi growled.

On the surface of the Infernal Purgatory Tower, runes and
wards emerged like millions of tadpoles as the blood Qi shot
into the air, the supreme power rushed out as if it was about to
seal the dimension in place.

To use his real body to activate the Infernal Purgatory Tower,
its power was definitely drastically different now.

“I never thought that there would be a time where Xuetu
suffers a setback, heh.” The Nine-eye Heavenly Lord
chuckled.

Xuetu drove the Infernal Purgatory Tower and broke into the
Sword Vault at top speed.

There were only Precepts of Sword inside the Sword Vault,
and aside from sword cultivators, anyone who broke in would
see their strength suppressed.

However, even after breaking into the Sword Vault, Xuetu still
appeared to be extremely powerful as if he did not care about
the suppressive effect of the Sword Vault against him.



Even if his powers were suppressed, that did not affect him
from taking out Zhang Ruochen and the rest.

The Seven Divine Planets suddenly flew out and instantly
formed a powerful formation array that rushed toward Xuetu
Shenzi.

Xuetu Shenzi did not even look, just casually launching a palm
strike.

Boom!!

The formation array instantly disintegrated, as the Seven
Divine Planets were scattered.

Bao Lie quickly appeared as he stabbed out with his golden
spear.

With the power of the Seventh Radiance fully unleashed, the
golden light all converged onto one spot, and there was
nothing it could not destroy. Clang!

Xuetu flicked his finger, and the golden spear was sent flying.

Immediately after, he struck his palm out, and it landed
squarely on Bao Lie’s chest.

Dush!
Bao Lie puked blood and flew backward like a broken kite.

Many small cracks appeared on his body as blood seeped out
of them as he almost burst apart.

With just a single palm strike, Bao Lie had suffered
horrendous wounds and nearly died.

They might be of the same Path’s Anterior realm, but the gap
in their strength was abnormally large.

Just as Xuetu Shenzi was about to follow up with another
strike, Zhang Ruochen intervened and blasted the Azuresky
Pagoda in out.

The instant the Azuresky Pagoda held Xuetu Shenzi at back,
Zhang Ruochen immediately rescued Bao Lie and fed the
latter a large amount of the Springwater of Life.



“For you lot to even entertain the thought of fighting me...
The audacity.” Xuetu Shenzi blasted the Azuresky Pagoda
away and hissed coldly.

Seeing how badly wounded Bao Lie was, everyone’s heart
sank, and they had no idea what they could muster to fight
against Xuetu Shenzi.

They had only managed to destroy Xuetu’s avatar after
suffering heavy injuries earlier. Up against his true form, they
did not have any means to retaliate.

Zhang Ruochen clenched his fist, as his desire for strength was
even more pronounced. If his cultivation base had reached
Precept Dominion or the Path’s Anterior realm, why would he
even fear Xuetu Shenzi?

He was not short of resources or potential, but what he was
short of was time.

Give him another hundred years, he would fear no one beneath
a Supreme Saint.

Xuetu Shenzi did not seem to be in a hurry to kill Zhang
Ruochen and the rest. He enjoyed looking at their fearful faces
as he pushed them back deeper into the Sword Vault, step by
step.

There were many swords in the Black Wilderness: some
perfect, some broken, with all kinds of shapes, and their
number, innumerable...

The deeper they got in, the more active the Precepts of Sword
and the stronger the suppressive effect against other
cultivators.

Aside from Zhang Ruochen, Bao Lie, Ji Fanxin, and the others
all suffered great suppression to their power, and their combat
strength fell.

Conversely, Xuetu Shenzi was still as strong as he was before.
With a complete Supreme Sacred Artifact in hand, even the
Sword Vault was hard-pressed to suppress him.

In one of the secret spots in the Sword Vault, Luo Y1 appeared
and looked at the menacing Xuetu Shenzi with a frown.



“I’ve finally found something nice and these Immortal
Vampire fools had broken into the place. Damn them.”

Luo Yi’s wore a disgusted expression, unhappy that the
Immortal Vampires were ruining his plan.

He released a powerful spiritual power, and a giant appeared
behind him carrying a giant heavy blade.

The giant was not a living being but a corpse that had been
dead for who knew how long. It had been buried inside the
Sword Vault, and its body was preserved, still bearing within it
a powerful strength.

“Want to release Lord Ming? Not that easy. Go,” Luo Yi
sneered as he controlled the giant with his spiritual power.

Boom!!

The giant leaped out and stood tall as it swung its giant blade
in a murderous arc toward Xuetu Shenzi.

GCHmph.’,
Xuetu Shenzi snorted heavily and stuck his finger out.

A burst of blood light cut through the space and slammed onto
the giant blade.

“Raaaaawrr!”

The giant roared like a beast as it lashed out with repeated
slashes, fearless of death.

While it was dead, it was still a sword cultivator, and it
enjoyed a great advantage inside the Sword Vault.

Zhang Ruochen looked in the direction that the giant had
leaped out from, and a glint appeared in his eyes as a thought
crossed his mind.

The next moment, he snapped back to reality and without
hesitation, brought Bao Lie and the rest at the fastest possible
speed to a distant snow-covered ancient mountain.

Now that Xuetu Shenzi was held back by the giant, they could
take the opportunity to get away, and any delay would mean
squandering the chance.
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“It looks like a war corpse isn’t enough, probably need another
one. Can’t bring them out anyway, so might as well just use
them to block Xuetu for a while.”

Seeing Zhang Ruochen rush toward the snowy mountains, Luo
Yi summoned another war corpse again.

After entering the secret grounds, he had only managed to find
two Supreme Saint corpses, and now both of them were
deployed, they should be able to block Xuetu Shenzi for a
moment.

The second Supreme Saint war corpse looked frail and
appeared very old. The war corpse held two long swords in
both hands, and its offense was a brutal flurry.

“A mere two Supreme Saint war corpse and you think of
stopping me? Begone and turn to ash!”

A thick surge of blood Q1 exuded from Xuetu Shenzi and
transformed into raging flames as they fused together with the
Infernal Purgatory Tower.

He was able to control the Infernal Purgatory Tower because
he had mastered the Purgatory Flames. It was a type of flame
even more terrifying than the Divine Purification Flames, and
only a few people had managed to master it.

A tide of Purgatory Flames rushed out of the Infernal
Purgatory Tower and engulfed two of the war corpses,
incinerating them into ashes. Even the swords were not spared.

Boom!!

A Purgatory Flame orb flew out and transformed into a fireball
as it crashed into the secret ground where Luo Yi stood.

The mountain top collapsed but Luo Y1 had long disappeared.



Xuetu Shenzi did not bother to look for him. Instead, he drove
the Infernal Purgatory Tower as he pursued Zhang Ruochen
and the others.

In the depths of the secret grounds, Luo Yi’s figure reappeared
and murmured, “Zhang Ruochen, I trust that you will not die
so easily.”

On the other side, just as Xuetu Shenzi was about to catch up
to them, they have arrived at the foot of the snowy mountain.

“Why did you lot stop running?”

Xuetu looked down at Zhang Ruochen and the rest, breaking
into a cruel smile.

In his eyes, the reason why Zhang Ruochen and his group
stopped was entirely due to despair. There was also nowhere to
run.

Zhang Ruochen raised his head and shouted, “Because the one
that will be running after this is you.”

As he said, the Dreadblade appeared in his hand as countless
sword precepts converged upon him.

“I beseech you, ancient masters, help me defeat my foe.”
Zhang Ruochen soared into the air as he summoned the
ancestral masters of the Dreadblade’s lineage.

At that moment, all of the tips of the blades on the ground
were pointing toward Zhang Ruochen, and they shook slightly
as if worshipping him.

This was the so-called Advent of the Sword Saint, and all
swords needed to bow.

Between the layers of clouds, an ancient voice rang out. “The
Immortal Vampires dare to step foot into the Sword Vault!
Slay them, show no mercy.”

Suddenly, a series of tyrannical auras appeared and formed
into the shadows of sixteen humanoids. They were the Saint
Souls of the Dreadblade’s sixteen masters.

“Saint Soul Possession.”



The Saint Souls of the sixteen ancestral masters rushed toward
Zhang Ruochen and formed a humanoid shadow that was
thousands of feet tall, radiating a majestic aura.

Zhang Ruochen was floating between the Saint Shadow’s
brows, surrounded by a powerful Saint Q1. His entire body
was brimming with power.

Back then, when he first came to the Sword Vault, he was just
a first-order Demi Saint, and he could only borrow the Saint
Soul of one ancestral master. Now, he could borrow the souls
of sixteen ancestral masters.

In the past, Ling Feiyu had used the Saint Souls of the
Heavenfall Blade line and fought against the Qingtian Blood
Emperor, desperately preventing the Immortal Vampires from
releasing Lord Ming.

Now, it was his turn to do the same thing. It was a mission that
a Swordbearer must shoulder.

“Hmmm?” Xuetu Shenzi revealed a surprised look in his eyes.

He could feel Zhang Ruochen’s aura soar after fusing with the
sixteen Saint Arts. Zhang Ruochen’s aura was comparable to
that of a Neverwither Supreme Saint.

“A ghost should just stay in your tomb. You dare to hinder me,
then perish from this world for good!”

Xuetu Shenzi had a look of contempt in his eyes, as a terrible
murderous intent burst out from his body.

Even if Zhang Ruochen had borrowed the Saint Souls of the
sixteen ancestral masters and was as strong as a Neverwither
Supreme Saint, he still did not view him on the same level.

Xuetu had even defeated a Supreme Saint who had reached the
Neverwither rank before, so what of Zhang Ruochen who had
reached this state using borrowed powers?

“All of you, fall back. I might not be able to take care of you
after this,” Zhang Ruochen said very seriously.

Everyone knew very well that if they were to join in the fight
now, not only would they not be of help to Zhang Ruochen,
they would hinder him instead.



So, without any hesitation, all of them backed away and gave
Zhang Ruochen a wide enough berth to fight.

The sixteen ancestral masters’ soul continuously mobilized the
spiritual Qi of the heaven and earth and converged them
toward Zhang Ruochen. That made the power within him
grow even stronger, transforming into a five-colored chaotic
cloud.

Now that he had cultivated to this stage, his five-element
chaotic body had naturally gotten even stronger, and he could
carry a vast amount of Saint power.

Whoosh!
The sword spirit awakened.

The Dreadblade unleashed a blinding glow, as it triggered
millions of sword precepts.

Instantly, with Zhang Ruochen at the center, the entire area
transformed into a sea of swords, with tens of thousands of
swords flying, and Zhang Ruochen was like the sword
emperor, supreme and unparalleled.

“Is this the power of a Supreme Saint?” Zhang Ruochen
murmured as a wave of pride subconsciously emerged in his
chest.

This was his absolute home ground, and he would never allow
Xuetu Shenzi to step over.

Raising the Dreadblade, a powerful sword dominion stretched
across all directions.

“Sword Nine.”

Zhang Ruochen swung the Dreadblade and unleashed the
Sword Nine.

While he had yet to fully understand the final techniques of the
Sword Nine, its strength was still not to be underestimated
when unleashed.

At that moment, the thousands of ancient swords around him
shot out at the same time, and under the Sword Will’s lead,
they formed a torrent of swords.



Similarly, aided by the ancestral masters and coupled with the
boon given by the precepts inside the Sword Vault, the Sword
Nine’s power was completely different from what he
unleashed normally.

Xuetu Shenzi stood above the Infernal Purgatory Tower as a
large amount of Purgatory Flames rushed out of his body and
blasted out as a fist.

Boom!!

The flaming fist mark clashed with the torrent of swords,
exploding with an annihilative might.

It could be seen that the fist mark was disintegrating, and the
torrent of swords was also disappearing at the same time.

A moment later, both the fist mark and the torrent of swords
disappeared without a trace, with no one gaining an advantage.

“Purgatory Fire God’s Fist.”

Zhang Ruochen murmured as his gaze was locked onto Xuetu
Shenzi.

Xuetu Shenzi had learned this fist technique through the
Infernal Purgatory Tower, and it was powerful. Barely anyone
in the same realm as him was able to take a hit from it.

'77

“True Thunder-fire Sword
Zhang Ruochen did not stop and struck again.

With the aid of the ancestral masters, naturally, the True
Thunder-fire Sword, which was from their own technique
lineage, possessed the most powerful strength.

After all, the ancestral masters all have cultivated the True
Thunder-fire Sword to its apex level, and the Sword Will could
be linked together.

Xuetu Shenzi continued to unleash the Purgatory Fire God’s
Fist. The fist technique was unpredictable, and every fist
carried the power to shock the heavens.

For a time, the two fought fiercely against one another as a
terrifying force raged and spread across all directions.



However, the environment of the Sword Vault was extremely
special, so no matter how brutal the fighting was, it would not
cause too much damage.

If not, the moment the two struck, the entire Sword Vault
would have been annihilated.

“Xuetu Shenzi is indeed powerful for him to still be able to
display such strength after entering the Sword Vault,” Bao Lie
said solemnly.

A glint flashed past Ji Fanxin’s eyes as she said, “It is true that
Xuetu Shenzi is very strong, but for him to be able to deploy
such strength, it is all due to the Infernal Purgatory Tower.
That is a complete Supreme Sacred Artifact. Its vessel spirit is
extremely powerful, and it has greatly weakened the
suppressive effect of the Sword Vault.”

“His Royal Highness is a sword cultivator, and he is also
borrowing the power of the Dreadblade’s ancestral masters; he
will definitely be able to defeat Xuetu Shenzi.”

Murong Yue spoke and had full confidence in Zhang Ruochen.

Ever since she followed Zhang Ruochen, no matter what sort
of powerful enemy he had encountered, Zhang Ruochen could
always figure a way to deal with them.

“Damn it, it’s a pity that the metal demonic crown does not
have a vessel spirit, or else I’ll be crushing that bastard.”
Xiang Chunan was extremely anxious yet helpless at the same
time.

In the past, he had used his Supreme Sacred Artifact to bully
people, and now the tables were turned on him instead.

They were both Supreme Sacre Artifacts, and the difference
between having a vessel spirit or not was heaven and earth.

A Supreme Sacred Artifact with a vessel spirit, in the hands of
a top-tier elite, was more than enough to kill a god. Like the
Godslayer Cross Shield, which once crucified a god.

There were too few Divine Artifacts, and most of the artifacts
the gods have were mostly Supreme Sacred Artifacts.



However, for some unknown reason, all of the Supreme
Sacred Artifacts passed down in Kunlun Realm, all of their
vessel spirits were missing, and could not unleash their full
power at all.

“If Zhang Ruochen cannot defeat Xuetu Shenzi, we may need
to give up the Sword Vault,” Ji Fanxin said grimly.

If they really were no match to him, then they could not just
stay there and wait for their death.

There was a saying, as long as they live, they have an
opportunity to turn things around.

Hearing that, Shi Qiankun’s expression turned sorrowful, as he
clenched his fists, his eyes affixed on Zhang Ruochen.

As the patriarch of the Zhenyu Clan, if the Sword Vault fell to
the Immortal Vampires, how could he face his ancestors?

The only regret was that the Zhenyu Clan was in decline, and
there were no top-tier powerhouses, resulting in them unable
to protect the Sword Vault.

Xia Wenxin, the Nine-eye Heavenly Lord, and the rest
appeared out of thin air on top of a mountain peak. They then
looked at the battle between Zhang Ruochen and Xuetu Shenzi
from afar.

The Immortal Vampire army had rallied and regrouped. Once
the battle was over, they would launch another assault.

“The Sword Vault sure is mysterious. Thankfully we were not
the one rushing in here first, or else we will really be in
trouble.” The Nine-eye Heavenly Lord frowned slightly.

In his current state of combining with the spirits of the
ancestral masters, Zhang Ruochen was incomparably powerful
and beyond his ability to fight against.

Xia Wenxin smiled and softly said, “The Sword Vault has six
Swordbearers, and all of them can unleash powerful strength
inside the Sword Vault. Zhang Ruochen is just one of them.”

“The six swords owned by the Swordbearers are also the keys
to release Lord Ming. Back then, the Ten Clans had expended
a lot of effort in Kunlun Realm to seize five of the swords, and



the only one missing is the Dreadblade in Zhang Ruochen’s
hands.”

“If all six Swordbearers were around and defending the Sword
Vault together, we would be in real trouble.”

Before attacking the Sword Vault, he had a very detailed
understanding of the situation in the Sword Vault, and so he
had expected that even Xuetu Shenzi would not be able to take
down the Sword Vault that easily.

Since Xuetu Shenzi was so aggressive, he was happy to let the
former take the vanguard and was not afraid that Xuetu Shenzi
would take all of the credit.

“Zhang Ruochen, you can’t stop me.”

Xuetu Shenzi growled as he raised his hand and blasted out the
Infernal Purgatory Tower.

Being unable to kill Zhang Ruochen after a long while made
him lose his patience, and he did not want to let things drag
on.

Forget Zhang Ruochen with his borrowed Neverwither
Supreme Saint power, even a real Neverwither Supreme Saint
would fall once he used the Infernal Purgatory Tower.

Those who stood in his way would die.



Chapter 1908 - Red-robed
Blood Dripper

Chapter 1908: Red-robed Blood Dripper
“Sword Nine.”

Zhang Ruochen’s gaze was grim, as he unleashed the sword
strike with all his might.

The bright sword light and flames shot out together, as a
destructive aura spread around, seemingly wanting to destroy
everything.

If they had not been inside the Sword Vault, the lands that
spanned tens of thousands of miles would have collapsed and
sunk as a result of the impact.

The battle of the Supreme Saints was able to cause stars to fall.

For any macroworlds, the battle between Supreme Saints
would always be a catastrophe.

Countless blades of Purgatory Flames splashed out as they fell
from the sky, transforming into a rain of fire that melted
everything.

“How’s 1t going?”

Xiang Chunan and the others looked at Zhang Ruochen,
wanting to know what was going on.

Zhang Ruochen did not move as he held the Dreadblade and
stared at Xuetu Shenzi. A portion of his sleeve was gone,
burned to ashes by the Purgatory Flames.

On the other side, Xuetu Shenzi’s expression was grim, a wisp
of his hair falling away, slashed by the sword Qi.

On the surface, he might have had some advantages, but he
was not satisfied at all. For an ant-like existence in his eyes to
cut off his hair, if he was any closer, would the latter not be
able to wound him?



Baaaam!!

The raging Purgatory Flames emerged from Xuetu Shenzi’s
body, filling the sky.

The strand of severed hair burned up and instantly turned to
ashes.

The Infernal Purgatory Tower shook violently, as countless
arcane inscriptions appeared and bloomed in dazzling light as
a faint divine power spread out as if trying to completely
solidify the space.

If this was outside that domain, some stars may very well
already been torn down by the impact.

“Hhhss...”

Everyone who was in the Sword Vault could not help but
shudder at that moment as their scalps all felt numb.

There was no wind, however, everyone felt a passing breeze
that carried along with it a strong bloody aura as if purgatory
was about to descend upon the world.

Legend had it that the Infernal Purgatory Tower was itself a
purgatory world, and even a god could be suppressed and
refined by it.

In fact, it had indeed suppressed a god, and that was why it
had a faint trace of divine power clinging onto it.

Supreme Sacred Artifacts that could kill a god had incredible
power, and there were barely any pieces even after searching
across many macroworlds.

Zhang Ruochen’s face was grim, and he tried his best to
borrow strength from the sixteen ancestral masters, while also
mobilizing the Precepts of Truth.

Although the Sword Vault would suppress the Precepts of
Truth, but it could still play a little role. Even if it could double
the attack power, it was still very significant.

The attack by Xuetu Shenzi was overwhelming, and he needed
to go all out, or else he would certainly suffer.



Unleashing the True Thunder-fire Sword, the entire area was
filled with thunder and fire.

This sword technique was particularly fitting for Zhang
Ruochen. First, Zhang Ruochen cultivated his spiritual power
and was the best at thunder arts. Secondly, Zhang Ruochen
had mastered the Divine Purification Flame to the level of
Chenyan.

Coupled with his amazing talent in the art of the sword,
cultivating the True Thunder-fire Sword was a simple matter
for him. Plus, he had thoroughly understood its essence long
ago.

Fortunately, his mastery of the Divine Purification Flame was
powerful, so he had a strong immunity against the Purgatory
Flames. Otherwise, he would have been at a bigger
disadvantage in the battle against Xuetu Shenzi.

Boom!!

The two powerful forces collided and violently shook the
entire Sword Vault.

Bam bam bam!! Zhang Ruochen stumbled a few miles back as
he neutralized all of the incoming forces.

Sparks flew out of the Infernal Purgatory Tower, and part of its
inscriptions darkened as its power was obviously weakened.

Xuetu Shenzi’s expression was even grimmer. He thought that
he could easily take Zhang Ruochen out, but the situation now
was somewhat outside his expectations.

“I want to see how long can you last with that borrowed power
from those ghosts?” Xuetu Shenzi sneered as he launched
another attack.

No matter how powerful the external power was, it could not
last forever. As long as he continued to attack, Zhang Ruochen
would collapse soon enough.

“You are powerful, but defeating me inside the Sword Vault is
impossible.”

Zhang Ruochen held the Dreadblade in his hand as he dusted
his robes. Immediately after, a sword domain formed out of



thousands of sword force automatically appeared.

In the distance, a dense blood fog poured into the Sword Vault
as a series of powerful Immortal Vampires appeared.

The Nine-eye Heavenly Lord crossed his hands before his
chest and sneered, “To think that he dared to call us useless.
Even he, when faced with a difficult opponent like Zhang
Ruochen, hasn’t managed to defeat him after such a long
time.”

Xia Wenxin’s long hair fluttered as he looked at the battlefield
with a faint smile on his face. “Be it Xuetu or Zhang Ruochen
aided by the sixteen sword master spirits, both have the power
to challenge a Supreme Saint. We better not get involved in
this battle.”

A blow from a Supreme Saint was not something anyone
wanted to take.

Breaking into their area of combat at that moment was no
different than taking a pincer attack from two Supreme Saints,
and 1t only meant death.

Wangqiu Shenzi, whose body was like an iron tower, said, “If
we can distract Zhang Ruochen, perhaps Xuetu will be able to
win faster.”

Xia Wenxin’s gaze looked at Bao Lie, Ji Fanxin, and the rest
before he said, “If that’s the case, pick an opponent then!”

“I’1l take the vanguard.”

The Nine-eye Heavenly Lord had a belly full of
disgruntlement and wanted to thrash the entire place up.

The flesh wings on his back opened up like two massive blood
clouds as he flew into the air. He stretched his right arm
forward, and a three-foot-wide light beam blasted out of the
eye on the palm.

Before the light beam had even arrived, the powerful wind had
already reached it, causing the ground in front of Bao Lie, Ji
Fanxin, and the rest to churn.

“Rawr!”



Bao Lie roared and blasted out a full-powered fist mark.

The fist mark then transformed into a massive, lifelike nebula
leopard. Wherever it passed, it left behind a trail of stardust.

Boooom!!!

The two collided together, and a powerful shock wave shook
the realm.

A nearby volcano collapsed as magma gushed out of the
ground, painting hundreds of miles red.

The next moment, the Nine-eye Heavenly Lord arrived at the
skies above Bao Lie as he laughed and shot out another light
beam from his eyes.

Ji Fanxin took out a crystal-clear, purple petal and squeezed it
in the palm of her hand, saying, “You dare to break into this
place, Nine-eye Heavenly Lord... You are too conceited.”

Whoosh!!

The purple petals flew out, dividing into two, then four, then
eight... finally it turned into a rain of petals.

These were not any ordinary rain of petals but was a type of
spiritual attack.

When struck by any of the petals, one’s spirit and Saint Soul
would suffer grievous injuries.

However, before the rain of petals had fallen on the Nine-eye
Heavenly Lord, it was sucked away by a force, and
transforming into a torrent as it flew toward that force.

Blood-colored hair flew about as the handsome Xia Wenxin
used a bamboo scroll to seal all of the petals away.

“The famous Hundred Flower Fairy sure is beautiful.” Xia
Wenxin stared at Ji Fanxin with a look of appreciation.

“Be careful. Even Immortal Ming did not come out of the fight
with her unscathed. A rose has thorns; beware of pricking
yourself,” the Nine-eye Heavenly Lord said as he fought Bao
Lie.



The next moment, Xia Wenxin and Ji Fanxin struck at the
same time. The two were extremely fast that they instantly
disappeared before everyone.

With Wangqiu Shenzi in the lead, the remaining princes and
princesses, alongside the Immortal Vampire army surrounded
Xiang Chunan and the rest.

Whooosh!!

Awesome the Little Taoist unleashed the Seven Divine Planets,
and arrayed them in seven different directions as a large
number of inscriptions appeared on them, forming a Ninth-
rank Formation Array.

With the Ninth-Rank Formation Array and the help of Xiang
Chunan, Sikong the Elder, Sikong the Younger, and the rest,
they managed to hold Wangqiu Shenzi and his army at bay.

At present, only Shi Qiankun did not join the battle. He looked
into the distance and saw a detachment of Immortal Vampires
rushing toward the cold volcano.

“No, the cold volcano is the place Zhang Ruochen is
culminating the form of the Ancient Abyssal Blade, I cannot
let the blade fall into the hands of the Immortal Vampires.”

Shi Qiankun took out a talisman and stuck it onto his chest.
His whole body was immediately enveloped in white light as
he quickly flew over.

After catching up with the Immortal Vampires, Shi Qiankun
shot out a series of Blood Suppressant Talismans and a large
number of Mountain Chain Talismans, killing more than seven
hundred Immortal Vampires beneath a range of stone
mountains.

Standing at the top of the cold volcano, Shi Qiankun wiped off
the sweat beads on his forehead and breathed a sigh of relief.

“There’s actually a talisman in this world that could counter
the Immortal Vampires? Care to let me take a look?” A strange
voice rang out.

Hearing the voice, Shi Qiankun’s expression immediately
changed.



A wisp of black fog appeared out of thin air, forming Immortal
Ming’s body.

The next moment, he was still at the bottom of the mountain.

The next moment, he was already standing on the
mountainside.

Shi Qiankun knew that he was no match for Immortal Ming,
so he immediately turned around and jumped into the belly of
the cold volcano.

“Heh, it looks like apart from the Big Dipper Portrait, there are
some unexpected gains as well this time.”

The reason why Immortal Ming was after Shi Qiankun, was
for the Big Dipper Portrait.

“Hmm? This cold volcano seems to be a bit weird.”

Immortal Ming stomped lightly, and a din rang out as a large
number of cracks appeared on the huge mountain before
collapsing away, revealing everything inside.

Inside the belly of the mountain, the Ancient Abyssal Blade
was suspended under the sundial as a black-robed young man
sat on the sword. His looks resembled Zhang Ruochen as he
was concentrating on culminating his form.

His body appeared corporeal at times, illusory at times.

After spending many years, the culmination of the Ancient
Abyssal Blade’s spirit body had reached its critical moment
and was about to be completed.

Shi Qiankun was standing at the other end of the Sundial. As
he saw Immortal Ming coming down from above, he let out a
long sigh, as a look of despair appeared in his eyes.

The foe was too strong, and any resistance was futile.

Immortal Ming’s figure was upright with his hands on his
back. Looking at the Sundial on the ground, and the sound of
flowing water coming out of it, he revealed an expression of
great interest.

“Time flows and enters the stream, what a great treasure of
time.



Immediately afterward, his gaze fell upon the Ancient Abyssal
Blade above, and his eyes lit up. “Hey, it’s a sword made out
of the Iron of Creation, and its vessel spirit is forming. Even if
I don’t find the Big Dipper Portrait, getting these two treasures
will make this trip worthwhile. Wonderful, wonderful.”

The Sword Spirit of the Ancient Abyssal Blade looked up,
with a worried look in his eyes. “The Immortal Vampire’s
attack of the Sword Vault even involved the Netherkind. Has
the Sword Vault been taken?”

Immortal Ming stared at Abyssal’s Sword Spirit and said,
“The only reason I helped the Immortal Vampires is for our
own benefits. The fall of the Sword Vault is a matter of time.
This is the manifestation of destiny, and no one can stop it.”

“With Zhang Ruochen around, taking the Sword Vault won’t
be that easy,” the Sword Spirit said calmly.

Immortal Ming held his hands and sneered, “It’s because your
master 1s too weak that you have become the frog at the
bottom of the well. Zhang Ruochen’s opponent is Xuetu, and
even if he has the advantage in the Sword Vault. Defeat is all
but certain.

“A good bird always chooses the trees it perches on. What’s
the point of following a dead man? You might as well follow
me. With my power and the resources I can mobilize, you can
grow into a peerless sword in the future.”

The Sword Spirit laughed and said, “A dead man... yeah...
that’s right.”

The Sword Spirit of the Ancient Abyssal Blade was too calm,
and his laugh was abnormal, which gave Immortal Ming an
ominous feeling.

“What are you laughing at?”” With just your Sword Spirit of a
Seventh Radiance sacred artifact, believe it when I say I can
kill you right away, and at most I’ll just raise a new Sword

Spirit later on.” Immortal Ming’s eyes darkened and turned
cold.

Suddenly, Immortal Ming felt a chill on his back as the hair on
his skin stood up. An unprecedented sense of crisis enveloped



him, making him unable to move.

“Tap... Tap...”

Footsteps rang out.

“Who goes there?”

Immortal Ming was startled at looked around.

It was a terrifying thing for someone to be able to come close
to him without him noticing.

A beautiful woman in red walked out from the shadow. Her
figure tall, her hair black and silky, her snow-white neck was
slender, and so was her waist. Her eyes were cold, and her lips
crimson, looking almost like Chi Yao.

She was not only similar in appearance, but even in
temperament.

Any living being standing before her would feel an
involuntary pressure, wanting to kneel down, to submit, to
worship her.

“Empress Chi Yao.”

Shi Qiankun could not bear the pressure and knelt directly
onto the ground.

“Empress Chi Yao... How can it be?”

Immortal Ming held his breath as his eyes widened. He did not
believe that this person was really that god of the Kunlun
Realm.

“No... you are a Sword Spirit.”

Immortal Ming was no ordinary cultivator and quickly saw
through the real identity of the woman in red.

“That’s right, I am a Sword Spirit named Blood Dripper.”

The woman in red held a crimson blade. As she took another
step forward, a monstrous killing intent rushed at Immortal
Ming.

Perhaps, The Blood Dripper had devoured too much blood of
the living, and her killing intent had a corporeal form as it



appeared as a battlefield of corpses before Immortal Ming’s
eyes.

The woman in red did not even act as the killing intent had
transformed into tens of thousands of blades and shot out at
Immortal Ming.

Immortal Ming’s powerful Saint Soul seemed to almost be
torn apart by the killing intent.

“The Stygian Array.”

Immortal Ming restrained the fear in his heart and gritted his
teeth as he deployed a formation array, forming a Stygian
World as he tried to 