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World Divine Mirror was in the Primordial Star Sea.

After a full meal, everyone began to discuss surrounding Le Renkuang.
Because Lin Zhi was also pregnant, they were discussing how to name their
child.

There was indeed something wrong with Luo Xiaobai's path of cultivation. It
was only because they were here that she was a little emotional. At this
moment, she had climbed up to the World Tree and was sitting at the top of it,
thinking about something.

Xia Xiaochan pinched Han Fei. "Go take a look. I'm really worried about
Xiaobai's state. If it doesn't work out, | think Yiyi's suggestion is actually good."
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Han Fei rolled his eyes. "Look at how worried you are. Don't we know
Xiaobai's personality? Forget it. I've done some research over the years. |
think it's still possible to awaken her emotions."

On the top of the World Tree.

Han Fei sat next to Luo Xiaobai and asked casually, "What are you thinking
about?"

Luo Xiaobai shook her head slightly. "Nothing. | just feel that I'm a little similar
to this tree."

Han Fei raised his eyebrows. "l advise you not to think about this nonsense.
Do you still want to become a tree?"

Luo Xiaobai couldn't help but turn to look at Han Fei. "How do you know?"



Han Fei said, "Other demon plants still have rich emotions. Forget it, let's not
talk about this. Over the years, I've customized a scripture for you. If you read
it every day, it might change your life and the future."

Luo Xiaobai stroked the hair behind her ears, slightly pressed down her white
skirt that was blown by the wind, and said indifferently, "Actually, | think it's
quite good now."

Han Fei said impatiently, "Good my ass. Let me tell you, if I'm not wrong, Li
Daoyi has also experienced the process you're experiencing now. As a result,
he planted a tree and raised a little kylin and a bird. Later, he must have met
Chen Lingsu... How about it? Let me tell you their story?"

"Um."

A moment later, the story ended.

Han Fei didn't know if Luo Xiaobai listened to him or not. Luo Xiaobai stayed
on the World Tree alone after all.



Ten thousand years later.

Han Fei had never stopped cultivating. Of course, it wasn;t his original body,
but Han Song, Zhang Dagian, and Nezha.

After synchronizing with the information of his original body, his three clones
grew extremely fast. This was inevitable. Han Fei's original body had
comprehended too much. Once these insights fell on his three avatars, their
cultivation speed would definitely soar.

For example, the Chaotic Star Sea was purified by Han Fei, leaving a massive
amount of energy crystals in the vast Sea of Stars. And this helped Han Song
grow and improve extremely quickly.

Ten thousand years ago, Han Song had already stepped into the realm of Sea
Quelling God. Now, Han Song's loose lifeform was like a virus, spreading to
the boundless Sea of Stars, buried in tens of thousands of star rivers.



Now, Han Fei had only gathered these loose parts and combined them into
one, allowing Han Song to easily break through to the dominator realm.

He chose to do this because he needed to. Although Han Song was
absorbing the power of the entire Chaotic Star Sea to grow, his growth was
equivalent to helping the billions of star rivers in the Chaotic Star Sea rebuild
their ecology.

As a Sea Quelling God, Han Song spread his loose lifeforms too slowly, so he
raised Han Song to the dominator realm.

In addition to Han Song, Zhang Dagian had also broken through to the Sea
Quelling God Realm. The higher the level of the Dao of Nirvana in the Giant
Beast Divine Dao, the harsher the requirements.

In the Chaotic Star Sea, Zhang Dagian couldn't find any enemies, so he went
to the Primordial Star Sea. But even in the Primordial Star Sea, it was difficult
for him to find enemies, so his strength growth stagnated to a certain extent.
Even with the infinite insights of Han Fei's original body, his strength was still
stuck at the peak of the Sea Quelling God. He could barely fight a dominator,
but he couldn't cross that threshold.



As for Nezha, because he had taken the Spirit of Plants and Trees in a row,
his cultivation potential had gradually increased. Now, he had already stepped
into the God Slaying level.

It was worth mentioning that whether it was Han Song, Zhang Dagian, or
Nezha, his comprehension of the path of invincibility had directly increased to
the third level.

This was inevitable. His original body had already comprehended the path of
invincibility, so his avatar could directly grasp it. As for the fourth level, it was
unlikely. This was because the requirements for the fourth level of the path of
invincibility were too harsh. Not only did it require comprehension, but it also

required the support of the entire Sea of Stars.

In addition to the cultivation state of his avatars, Han Fei left Nine Talls, the
Nine Death Soul Splitting Octopus, Little Gold, and the Licking Dog to Nezha.

As for Han Fei, he had been doing three things in the past ten thousand
years.



Firstly, it was to try to comprehend the true meaning of the Daoless Realm,
and secondly, it was to try to obliterate the two ominous severed arms.

Unfortunately, he couldn't complete either of these things.

He had completed the third task, which was to accompany his wives and child
on sightseeing and walking in the Sea Realm.

At this moment, in the Raging Sea.

Han Fei took Ximen Linglan, Han Chanyi, and Xia Xiaochan back to the Yin-
Yang World where the story began.

The Yin-Yang World was still there, but it was no longer in the small world.
When Han Fei left, he was not strong enough and still missed some people.
After more than 20,000 years of development, many new people appeared
here. However, most of them were still ordinary people. As for the history of
the human race in the past, they could only find it from the murals and books
left behind by the Thirty-Six Mystic Worlds.






