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Chapter 505: Chapter 325 Great Fear, Acquaintance ! 

This is a purple peak suspended in the endless Void. 

Vast and boundless, tall enough to prop up the sky. 

After entering this place, Jiang Ming felt an ominous aura that made his skin 
crawl. 

The pressure here was even greater than outside. 

When his Divine Thought spread out to envelop the mountain, it met 
resistance and seemed to trigger a mysterious power on Purple Mountain, 
unleashing a strange light that tore through his Divine Thought and shot 
towards him. 

Incredibly fast. 

Jiang Ming immediately combined four types of powers, evoking Divine Skills 
to try to restrain it, but he only managed to slow it down. 

He saw it clearly. 

It was a snake. 

A purple snake. 

No more than a meter long, with a triangular head, flicking its tongue, it 
actually tore through his layers of power and moved forward steadily. 

Sensing the formidable obstruction, it opened its mouth and bit into the air, 
surprisingly taking a large chunk out of the powers he had stacked. 

“What on earth is this?” 

Jiang Ming was shocked. 

This was the first time he had encountered such a situation. 

“Soul’s Divinity, Heart’s Divinity, Body’s Divinity, Qi’s Divinity, merge! 

Just now, it was merely the fusion of Forbidden Area powers; now he was 
invoking the fusion of his Origin Divinity into one, transforming into an 
unparalleled technique. Jiang Ming’s might surged. 



He easily suppressed the Purple Snake, restraining it in mid-air. 

He activated the Eye of Heavenly Mandate, scrutinizing it bit by bit, dissecting 
it layer by layer, then pointed in mid-air, dissecting the Purple Snake. 

Its body was very hard, comparable to Demigod Artifacts, but not enough in 
his presence. 

“So that’s how it is!” 

After examining it thoroughly, Jiang Ming had a realization. 

Within the Purple Snake lay a high-quality Divine Power, or rather, an 
extremely high level of rule imprints, placing it on a much higher Life Gene 
Level than his own. 

It’s just that the imprints were too shallow, the power too weak, and with his 
four powers merged together, he could easily restrain it. 

Had it been any other Demigod, they would have already been killed. 

“Is this the terrifying aspect of Purple Mountain?” Jiang Ming even thought of 
retreating. 

He had just entered and already received a blow to his pride. 

The mountain was vast and its depth unknown. 

Jiang Ming took the Purple Snake into his Inner World, where the Origin 
Power immediately became restless; the entire World transformed into a 
furnace, swiftly refining and absorbing the Purple Snake. 

He felt a significant enhancement in the Origin of his Inner World, even 
prompting the evolution of a new rule. 

“This…” 

Jiang Ming’s eyes lit up, and he couldn’t help but smile. 

“Little snake, to think you would have such an effect, truly wonderful indeed. 
Jiang Ming’s gaze roamed and he soon discovered a winding Mountain road; 
he hastily landed on the mountainside. 

No matter what, he dared not act recklessly anymore. 

He was about to ascend when he sensed the fluctuations of faraway battles. 

“Are there other people here?” 

After a brief hesitation, Jiang Ming still turned to take a look. 



Upon careful sensing, he felt a sense of familiarity, definitely former 
companions—truly wonderful indeed. 

His Speed was not slow. 

Before long, they came upon a valley ahead, still at the very outskirts. 

As soon as he arrived, Jiang Ming felt an incredibly dense coldness as if 
heaven and earth were sealed in ice. 

Even he couldn’t help but feel the chill. 

“Bai Bing!” 

Seeing one of them, Jiang Ming couldn’t help but smile. 

It was Bai Bing, one of the twenty they had started with, who had a Cold Ice 
Body and primarily cultivated the Path of Soul and Qi. 

Later, she also practiced the Path of the Body and had stepped into the 
Demigod Realm. 

It was a pity she hadn’t grasped the Spirit Path. 

Having three paths in harmony was not bad, nonetheless. 

At this moment, the one she was clashing with was a Bird-Headed, Human-
Bodied powerful being, his entire body gleaming gold, filled with surging Blood 
Qi like a vast ocean. 

With every move, he unleashed endless Divine Power. 

The Divine Skills he performed were exceptionally terrifying, and he was 

actually suppressing Bai Bing. 

Jiang Ming raised his eyebrows in surprise, finding it inconceivable. 

The current Bai Bing was terrifyingly strong. Apart from the strength of her 
superior-grade ice-cold power, she had also cultivated the God-splitting Skill 
and Heart Sword Skill taught by him. 

Both of these techniques could easily eradicate peers from the same level. 
What’s more, with his assistance, she could now fuse two different power 
systems, and once unleashed, ordinary Demigods could only be toyed with by 
her. 

And yet, even Bai Bing was being suppressed. 

Jiang Ming didn’t rush to act. His eyes sparkled like lightning as he analyzed 
the Bird-Headed Human-Bodied being’s condition. 



The opponent’s physical body was incredibly strong, much stronger than Bai 
Bing’s. It was equivalent to his own physique when his Life Gene Level was a 
hundredfold amplified. 

This was definitely a Divine Beast level race. 

The power surging within was also terrifying, almost close to Divine Power. 

“And a complete Divinity!” 

“This is a Son of God!” 

Jiang Ming reached his final judgment. 

“Thank goodness Prohibition Artifacts are not allowed to be used here, 
otherwise, Bai Bing might have been killed already.” 

He felt somewhat relieved. 

Compared to that, this place was much fairer than the Battlefield of Geniuses. 
“Brother Jiang, have you seen enough? If you don’t come out now, your little 
sister might get killed. Can you really bear that?” Bai Bing’s voice suddenly 
rang out. 

“Haha…” Jiang Ming laughed out loud and flew over, “I knew I couldn’t hide 
from you.” 

“Hmph, you didn’t hide your aura,” Bai Bing said as she used her Divine Skills 
to repel her opponent before leaping to Jiang Ming’s side, immediately 
warning him, “Be careful of the surroundings; this place is filled with the power 
of prohibitions, some of which are extremely strong, incredibly terrifying. I was 
almost blasted to death several times.” 

Jiang Ming nodded and looked at the Bird-Headed Man who had also stopped 
fighting, “What’s the situation?” 

“Bad luck!” Bai Bing snorted lightly, “After I arrived, I learned that the 
challenge was to be ultimately besieged, so I started sweeping through 
everything. My goodness, there were two to three hundred powerful beings 
above the Twelfth Realm, and many Demigod Artifacts. It took me nearly a 
year to slaughter them all.” 

“You’re ruthless!” Jiang Ming glanced at her sideways. 

Bai Bing gave him a sidelong glance, “Since we have to face them eventually, 
better clean up early. In the course of sweeping through, I also learned that 
this world hid many Secret Realms; therefore, because it was the closest to 
Purple Mountain, I came in. But I didn’t expect it to be so perilous here. 



Several times I was close to death, and just as I planned to retreat, I ran into 
this guy. He attacked me without a word, as if he really thought this lady was 
easy to bully.” 

Jiang Ming couldn’t help but laugh, yet motioned with interest, “Did you come 
across any Divine Artifacts?” 

“None,” Bai Bing frowned, “I encountered many Prohibition Artifacts, their 
power stronger than the average Demigod Artifacts, some even containing 
power rivaling Divine Artifacts. One time, I almost capsized in a gutter, but 
then I made a Lethal Kill. Brother Jiang, could it be you also didn’t find any 
Divine Artifacts?” 

“No, perhaps that’s the restriction,” Jiang Ming stroked his chin, “Interesting! It 
seems we’ll have troubles acquiring Divine Artifacts before the ten-year 
challenge period ends. However, these Secret Realms likely contain them, but 
it’s probably tough to get them.” 

They spoke casually, as if no one else was there, but the Bird-Headed 
Human-Bodied powerful being opposite them got angry. 

“Die!” The Bird-Headed Man shouted loudly, raising both hands, summoning 
streaks of golden Thunder down. 

-Not a bad Divine Skill!” Jiang Ming looked over, opened his mouth wide, and 
swallowed the sky-full of thunderous light, causing the pupils of the Bird-
Headed Human-Bodied being to constrict.. 

 


