L. Wyatt 1011

Chapter 1011: Taking the ’Immortal Spirit Grass

V'Hmm."

Facing the question from an Inner Sect disciple of the Seven Stars Sword Clan, Wyatt Barnes
nodded.

"No wonder... Brother Chaim Cruz is usually at the *"Heavenly Jade Palace’; he is now the
Acting Peak Master of our Seven Stars Sword Clan’s "Heavenly Jade Peak’."

The Inner Sect disciple said.

Heavenly Jade Peak, Acting Peak Master?

Wyatt couldn’t help but be stunned; this was something he had never expected.

"To become the Acting Peak Master of Heavenly Jade Peak... Chaim Cruz’s strength must be
at least above ’Enter Void Realm’, right?"

Wyatt thought to himself, feeling somewhat incredulous.

He knew about Chaim Cruz’s talent; it was good, but to break through to *Enter Void Realm’
in these years would be quite difficult.

"Perhaps... over the years, Chaim Cruz had some ’surprise encounters’."

Wyatt mused.

Full of curiosity, Wyatt went near the "Heavenly Jade Palace,” where he could vaguely see
many Inner Sect disciples of the Seven Stars Sword Clan standing there, looking off into the
distance towards the direction of the "Heavenly Jade Palace’.



Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh!

As Wyatt approached Heavenly Jade Peak,” he could faintly hear a series of piercing whistling
sounds, which were a swift figure incessantly changing his form.

"Brother Chaim Cruz is really amazing!"

"Nonsense! If he weren’t amazing, how could he become the Acting Peak Master of our Seven
Stars Sword Clan’s Heavenly Jade Peak?"

"I heard that Brother Chaim Cruz’s leg was crippled by someone in our Seven Stars Sword
Clan..."

"Is that so?"

"Yeah... Back then, Brother Chaim Cruz had a leg crippled by someone within our Seven Stars
Sword Clan; it was Brother Wyatt Barnes who personally avenged him! I heard about this
from some elder brothers and sisters."

"What?! Brother Wyatt? Is he the figure from the rumors in our Seven Stars Sword Clan? Not
yet thirty years old, but he’s already the strongest existence in our Seven Stars Sword Clan?"

A group of Inner Sect disciples standing near the Heavenly Jade Palace buzzed with
discussion.

Their topic of conversation, which started with ’Chaim Cruz,’ eventually shifted to *Wyatt
Barnes,’ and their words were filled with admiration for "Wyatt Barnes’.

If they knew that the person of the rumors they were discussing was standing not far from
them, who knew what they would think.



Wyatt didn’t care about the discussions of these Inner Sect disciples of the Seven Stars Sword
Clan; his gaze fell upon the swift figure outside the Heavenly Jade Palace.

This figure gave him a familiar feeling, a sense of déja vu.

A man in his early thirties, his face resolute. Despite the passage of many years, Wyatt could
still make out some familiar features in his appearance.

With just one glance, he recognized the young man.

Chaim Cruz!

Chaim Cruz, although with one crippled leg, moved his body with his other leg; his speed was
not a bit slower than that of an able-bodied person, it was even better.

Suddenly, within Wyatt’s field of vision, Chaim Cruz abruptly accelerated, turning into a bolt
of lightning.

Whoosh!

Chaim Cruz’s entire body tilted downwards and his remaining leg gave way.

Just when he seemed about to hit the ground, he moved.

Bang! Bang!

Chaim Cruz thrust out both arms, infusing them with surging Origin Force and strands of
green energy, and harshly hit the ground, causing two piercing loud sounds.

The next moment, Chaim Cruz propelled himself off the ground, like an arrow leaving the
bow, shooting towards a mountain wall.

Bang!!



A loud noise erupted as Chaim Cruz’s sole leg shot out like a cannonball, the Origin Force
wrapped in purple energy fiercely struck the mountain wall.

For a moment, starting from where his foot landed, a dense network of cracks appeared,
spreading in all directions, forming a giant spiderweb.

Above the void, the tumultuous power of heaven and earth finally converged into a
phenomenal visage.

Ten ancient Horned Dragon illusions appeared, writhing and dropping down, as if they were
alive.

"Enter Void Realm fourth level? The fourth level’s lower realm of wind?"

Witnessing this scene, Wyatt felt astonished.

Although, on his way here, he had speculated that Chaim Cruz’s cultivation might have broken
through to ’Enter Void Realm.’

But when he truly witnessed Chaim Cruz’s strength, he still couldn’t help but be surprised.

Whoosh!

Soon, Chaim Cruz returned to the outside of "Heavenly Jade Palace,’ his relatively robust body
supported by just one leg, yet as stable as Mount Tai.

Wyatt raised an eyebrow and stepped towards Chaim Cruz.

For a moment, the surrounding group of Inner Sect disciples of the Seven Stars Sword Clan
watched dumbfounded, staring at Wyatt walking away.

"What does this guy want to do?"

"Doesn’t he know that Brother Chaim Cruz hates being disturbed while he’s cultivating?"



Many Inner Sect disciples of the Seven Stars Sword Clan exchanged glances, thinking Wyatt
was just a clueless young man who wanted to seek advice from Chaim Cruz.

A playful look appeared on their faces, as if they were already envisioning the scene where
Chaim Cruz would scold him.

However, the playfulness on their faces vanished quickly, replaced by disbelief.

They clearly saw.

From a distance, Chaim Cruz’s face showed excitement upon seeing this Inner Sect disciple.

Soon, without any apparent reason, Chaim Cruz nodded and, after glancing in their direction,
he entered the "Heavenly Jade Palace’ with the Inner Sect disciple and disappeared from their
sight.

"Who is that person?"

"I don’t know... Do we have such a character among the Inner Sect disciples of the Sword
Clan?"

"Brother Chaim seemed very excited to see him... Could it be that he’s some relative of
Brother Chaim?"

"That’s possible."

A group of Inner Sect disciples of the Sword Clan couldn’t help but speculate.

Inside the Heavenly Jade Palace, two figures had just entered.



"Haha... Wyatt Barnes, it’s been a long time!"

Chaim Cruz gave Wyatt Barnes a bear hug, his face beaming with excitement.

Wyatt Barnes returned the hug with a brilliant smile, "Indeed, it has been many years."

"Though we haven’t seen each other in years, your fame has already spread throughout the
’Green Forest Royal Country’! No, it should be said that your fame has spread throughout the
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entire ’Great Turdo Dynasty’.

Chaim Cruz said with a smile.

Clearly, he knew about Wyatt Barnes winning ’first place’ in the Dynasty Martial
Competition’ of the Great Turdo Dynasty, thus becoming the number one figure of the younger
generation in the Great Turdo Dynasty.

"You do have a way of staying informed."

Wyatt Barnes shook his head with a smile.

"I thought that years of intense cultivation at home would be enough to catch up with you... In
the end, I found there’s no way I can compare to you! Every single thing you do could be
described as earth-shattering."

Chaim Cruz sighed.

In the past, he had always viewed Wyatt Barnes as his goal, hence his diligent cultivation,
which led to his achievements today.

Yet, just when he thought he could catch up with Wyatt Barnes, astonishing news kept
reaching Airebright City, the Cruz Clan, and eventually, his ears.

Wyatt Barnes, with his power alone, had dominated the higher echelons of the three Sects of
the Green Forest, avenging the Sword Clan.



Following that, he even helped Jadey Inky, the Sword Clan’s new Sect Leader, to rebuild the
Sword Clan!

"Back when I learned that the ’Sword Clan’ was destroyed, I tried to find out about you, but to
no avail... However, to my surprise, you’ve given me such a huge surprise in silence."

Chaim Cruz exclaimed with emotion.

"After learning that you wiped out the three Green Forest Sects and helped to rebuild the
Sword Clan, I returned to our Sect, hoping I could do something within my capacity for the
Sect... Unfortunately, by the time I returned, you had already left."

Towards the end, Chaim Cruz laughed heartily, "But it’s not too late now that you’re back...
Today, I won’t let you go until we’ve had a proper drink!"

"Don’t worry about that for now."

Wyatt Barnes shook his head, then said, "This time, my return to the Sword Clan is primarily
to find you."

While speaking, Wyatt Barnes looked at Chaim Cruz’s severed leg.

"To find me?"

Chaim Cruz was taken aback, "How did you know I was here? Did you go to Airebright City?"

"Indeed."

Wyatt Barnes confirmed, "I visited your Cruz family and only then learned that you had
returned to the Sword Clan, so I came here directly... This time, I only planned to find you,
without intending to alarm others."

"No wonder you didn’t let me call out your name in public before."



Chaim Cruz suddenly understood.

"Chaim Cruz, take this."

As Wyatt Barnes raised his hand, a plant shimmering with green light appeared in his hand,
and he handed a leaf to Chaim Cruz.

"What is this?"

This was the first time Chaim Cruz had seen a glowing green grass, and he couldn’t help but
widen his eyes in surprise.

Although he didn’t recognize what it was, his intuition told him this was no ordinary item.

"This is a medicinal herb that can regenerate your severed leg."

Wyatt Barnes said with a smile.

Wyatt Barnes spoke casually, but his words were like thunder to Chaim Cruz’s ears,
shockingly unbelievable!

"This blade of grass... can regrow my leg?"

Chaim Cruz’s face was full of shock, and although he didn’t doubt Wyatt Barnes’s words, he
still found it somewhat incredible.

"Give it a try... First, remove the scar tissue from where your leg wound is, and then take this
’Immortal Spirit Grass’; you will know that I am not lying."

Wyatt Barnes continued, noticing the disbelief on Chaim Cruz’s face.



Chaim Cruz took a deep breath, pushed down his surge of excitement, and with a flick of his
hand, his Origin Force wrapped in green energy transformed into a blade, decisively slicing off
the scar at the stump of his leg.

"Hl’[lph!"

As blood spurted out and Chaim Cruz grunted in pain, sweating from his forehead, he quickly
stuffed the green-glowing grass leaf into his mouth, chewed it a few times, and swallowed.

Soon, wisps of green light began to emanate from Chaim Cruz’s body for no apparent reason,
wrapping around him as if alive.

Then, the green light around him started converging towards the stump of his leg,
concentrating entirely on the wound.

"What does it feel like?"

Seeing this scene, Wyatt Barnes asked.

"It’s a bit itchy."

As the green light gathered at the wound, Chaim Cruz found the pain fading away, but instead,
a tingling itch began emanating from the wound on his leg.

It felt as though thousands of ants were crawling there, nearly unbearable for him.

Chapter 1012: Rebirth with a Broken Leg

Wyatt Barnes knew about the miraculous healing powers of the "Immortal Spirit Grass," but
only from the memories of the reincarnated Martial Emperor.

Even the reincarnated Martial Emperor had never seen the actual "Immortal Spirit Grass," let
alone witnessed its miraculous healing effects, and what he knew was limited to "legends."

Hisss! Hisss! Hisss!



Suddenly, a series of crisp, light sounds reached Wyatt Barnes’s ears, drawing his attention.

At the same time, Wyatt was shocked to discover that at the site of Chaim Cruz’s severed leg,
where the green light was concentrated, bone, flesh, and skin were rapidly growing.

The bones, flesh, and skin that appeared out of thin air, under the cover of the green light,
perfectly matched Chaim’s own, without any difference.

"This..."

Chaim was stunned, completely astounded.

Heaven!

His leg was actually growing back!

His leg was not some ’sapling’ or ’grass shoot’; it was living human flesh, bone, and skin that
was rapidly growing before his eyes.

First, the thigh grew out.

Then came the knee.

After the knee was the calf.

Once the calf was fully grown, the wisp of green light dimmed slightly, and the growth of the
foot slowed down.

This scene made Chaim hold his breath involuntarily.



He was genuinely worried that the green light would disappear.

Now, he also faintly realized that the wisp of ’green light’ concentrated at his severed leg was
the medicinal power of the Immortal Spirit Grass, which, once vanished, would stop the
growth of his severed leg.

"It’s miraculous!"

In less than half an hour, Wyatt Barnes witnessed a miracle, a ’regeneration of a severed leg’
miracle.

Watching Chaim’s foot grow back, Wyatt’s breathing became unavoidably rapid.

"According to the memories of the reincarnated Martial Emperor, even the ’Emperor Grade
Life-Death Pills’ he concocted in his prime, although famed for bringing ’the dead to life and
repairing white bones,” had their limits."

"Firstly, reviving the dead targeted those who were only apparently dead, that is, people whose
life force had not completely disappeared... An individual whose life force was entirely gone
couldn’t be revived by ’Emperor Grade Life-Death Pills’ at all."

"Secondly, repairing white bones targeted those who were missing a chunk of flesh or skin due
to injuries... Yet, for someone with a severed leg like Chaim’s, it would be difficult to assist in
its regeneration."

Although Emperor Grade Life-Death Pills were considered the top ’healing Pill Medicine’ on
the Cloud Skies Continent in the memories of the reincarnated Martial Emperor, they lacked
the medicinal effect to regenerate broken bones.

But the "Immortal Spirit Grass" could regenerate broken bones!

At this moment, Wyatt Barnes was witnessing it all with his own eyes.

"Even the reincarnated Martial Emperor, with experiences spanning two lifetimes, had his
share of regrets... Not having seen the legendary *Immortal Spirit Grass’ was one of them. Not
having witnessed its legendary effects was yet another major regret!"



Wyatt’s mind stirred, having merged with the reincarnated Martial Emperor’s memories, he
was well aware of the ’regrets’ left by the Martial Emperor across two lifetimes.

Hisss! Hisss! Hisss!

Wherever the green light passed, broken bones regenerated, and flesh and skin appeared in
quick succession, and in no time, Chaim’s foot was fully grown.

At the same time, the crisp sounds abruptly stopped, and the green light vanished.

Chaim’s newly grown leg perfectly matched his other leg, without any disharmony.

Of course, the only drawback was that Chaim’s new leg was just too pale.

Rather than pale, it would be better described as delicate, the external skin as white and
smooth as baby skin, and could be broken with a pinch.

"Haha... Chaim, that leg of yours, if we’re just talking skin, it’s practically softer and whiter
than those young girls’ legs!"

Wyatt laughed heartily and teased.

Upon hearing this, Chaim’s face turned red, but his eyes were filled with excitement.

Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh!

Chaim shot out his legs, and his entire body swiftly flew through the hall of the Heavenly Jade
Palace, sometimes to the left, sometimes to the right, as fast as lightning.



After a round of testing, Chaim found out.

His newly grown ’leg’ compared to his other leg, which he normally trained more, was
superior in strength and explosive power!

"Hahaha... I, Chaim Cruz, am no longer a cripple! I, Chaim Cruz, am no longer a cripple!!"

After abruptly stopping his movement, Chaim laughed heartily.

Laughing, tears filled his eyes from extreme joy.

Over the years, although he had been living strongly and even set extremely harsh goals for
himself to surpass Wyatt Barnes.

On the surface, it seemed as if he didn’t care much about having lost a leg.

But deep down, how could he not care?!

If possible, who would want to be a person with a missing leg and incomplete?

Years of pent-up frustration had long built up to the extreme in Chaim’s chest. Now that he had
let it out, it was uncontrollable, and it took a long while before he calmed down.

Seeing Chaim’s leg regenerate, a smile appeared on Wyatt’s face, happy for Chaim.

Finally, after laughing for a while, Chaim finally suppressed the excitement in his heart.

"Wyatt Barnes, thank you."

At the same time, he turned to Wyatt the first chance he got, thanking him sincerely, his tone
filled with earnestness.



If it weren’t for Wyatt, he would have been a cripple for life!

But now, Wyatt had made him normal again, causing him to feel deeply moved from the
bottom of his heart; from now on, he would no longer have to face the strange looks from
others.

He, Chaim Cruz, stood up tall and upright!

"There’s no need for thanks between us."

Wyatt Barnes shook his head and then seemed to remember something, sighing, "It’s a pity
about Leah Sykes... The ’Immortal Spirit Grass’ in my hand is magical, but it can’t save Leah
Sykes’ life."

"Back then, it was my fault for pleading to you on behalf of that Dariel Burton with Leah
Sykes... Otherwise, Leah wouldn’t have died."”

Hearing Wyatt Barnes’ words, an image of Leah Sykes surfaced in Chaim Cruz’s mind.

Before he knew it, his eyes brimmed with tears, barely concealing his agitation.

If he had supported Wyatt Barnes in getting rid of that Dariel Burton back then, perhaps the
events that followed wouldn’t have happened, Leah wouldn’t have died, and his legs wouldn’t
have been crippled.

Over the years, whenever he saw his severed legs, he had one thought:

He had brought it upon himself!

"It’s all in the past now, you don’t have to blame yourself... Moreover, who could have
expected that Dariel Burton would be so ungrateful as to harm you two, his lifesavers."

Wyatt Barnes consoled him.



Chaim nodded his head and after a while, his emotions gradually settled.

"Wyatt Barnes, are you really not going to see the Sect Leader? The Sect Leader has often
mentioned you."

After calming down, Chaim couldn’t help but ask Wyatt Barnes.

The Sect Leader he mentioned was the current leader of the Seven Stars Sword Clan, Jadey
Inky.

The former ’stableman,’ the lowly Outer Sect disciple of the Seven Stars Sword Clan, had
risen through the ranks and now unexpectedly became the new Sect Leader of the Seven Stars
Sword Clan.

"No need... If I find the time, I’ll come back later."

Wyatt Barnes shook his head, greeted Chaim, and then left the "Heavenly Jade Palace,’
arriving in haste and departing just as quickly.

Chaim, who followed Wyatt Barnes out of the Heavenly Jade Palace, was shocked to see
Wyatt vanish before his eyes.

"Just how powerful has Wyatt Barnes become now?"

Chaim drew a sharp breath, his eyes filled with alarm.

"In my life, Chaim Cruz, knowing an exceptional warrior like Wyatt Barnes is already a life
well-lived..."

Before he knew it, the shock in Chaim’s eyes faded, replaced by a gleam of brilliance.

A faint smile appeared on his face.

After leaving the Heavenly Jade Palace, Wyatt Barnes didn’t rush to find Winnie Romero.



"Since I’'m here, I might as well go find Peak Master Kinsley Cooper and ask her about which
power in the ’outside territory’ Keer and Jovie are with now..."

The images of his two fiancées, Keer and Jovie Lee, surfaced in Wyatt Barnes’ mind.

Back then, Keer and Jovie Lee followed Kinsley Cooper to her sister’s ’outside territory
power’ to celebrate her birthday.

Since that time, Keer and Jovie Lee had stayed at that ’outside territory power’ and had not
returned.

To say he didn’t miss those two girls would be impossible.

"Peak Master Kinsley Cooper!"

Without any hesitation, Wyatt Barnes went straight to the Shimmering Light Palace to find
Kinsley Cooper.

Kinsley Cooper was sitting in front of the Shimmering Light Palace, drinking tea, and was
startled to see the unexpected visitor, but she relaxed after recognizing him.

Yet, her eyes were still filled with surprise.

"It seems like your strength has increased a lot on this trip to the outside territory for the
’Decennial Martial Meet.”"

Kinsley Cooper looked at Wyatt Barnes earnestly and remarked.

"Hmm."

Wyatt Barnes nodded and then got straight to the point, "Peak Master Kinsley, I..."

"I know what you want to ask."”



Kinsley Cooper interjected, "You want to ask me... in which power in the outside territory are
Keer and Jovie Lee, right?"

V'Yes.”

Wyatt Barnes nodded.

"I may invite ridicule by saying this... Although I’ve visited my sister’s ’outside territory
power,’ I really don’t know the exact nature of that power," Kinsley Cooper said with a wry
smile.

Wyatt Barnes could not have anticipated such an answer from Kinsley Cooper.

He found it even more unbelievable!

Kinsley Cooper had been to that power in the outside territory, hadn’t she?

How could she possibly not know what that power really was?

"I truly don’t know what exactly that power is... The only thing I know is that the power stands
upon a snow peak, and the peak is mostly inhabited by female disciples in white," Kinsley
Cooper stated.

"A female Sect?"

Wyatt Barnes raised an eyebrow and asked curiously.

"Not entirely... Apart from that ’snow peak,’ there’s also a towering "volcano’! When I went to
celebrate my sister’s birthday, there were also people from that volcano, a group of male
warriors wearing fiery red robes."

"It seems that the volcano and the snow peak belong to the same power," added Kinsley
Cooper.



"Snow peak? Volcano?"

Upon hearing this, Wyatt Barnes couldn’t help but frown and rummage through the memories
of the Martial Emperor, only to come up empty.

In the memories of the Martial Emperor, he didn’t recall such a Sect.

Chapter 1013: The Five Elements Sect’s *Trump Card

"During the second lifetime of the Martial Emperor of Reincarnation, which was already ten
thousand years ago... The powers that could inherit through ten thousand years, according to
the memory of the Martial Emperor of Reincarnation, seem to be only the two great ’ancient
clans’ on the Cloud Skies Continent!"

While Wyatt Barnes was plundering the memories of the Martial Emperor of Reincarnation’s
two lifetimes, he couldn’t help thinking to himself.

In the memories of the Martial Emperor of Reincarnation, his ’first life’ and ’second life’ were
also separated by the same ten thousand years.

Ten thousand years, the sea changes into mulberry fields.

In his second lifetime, of the many forces on the Cloud Skies Continent passed down from his
first lifetime, which was ten thousand years ago, only two great *ancient clans’ remained.

Other forces he knew of in his first life had almost all become dust of history in his second
life, ceasing to exist.

If they still existed, they had been thoroughly in decline, barely surviving.

"Therefore... The power that Keer and little Jovie belong to must be a power that appeared
after the second lifetime of the Martial Emperor of Reincarnation through the Three Lives
Reincarnation Scripture for reincarnation and rebirth."

This, Wyatt Barnes could now be one hundred percent certain of.



Although Kinsley Cooper didn’t know what the ’outside territory power’ that Keer and Jovie
Lee belonged to was specifically called, Wyatt Barnes still learned important clues from her.

Snow peak, volcano.

An outside territory power that has both of these should also be rare.

"In the future, when I go ’outside territory’ again, I can rely on this clue to inquire well... As
long as that power is not a no-name power, I should be able to find out about it."

Wyatt Barnes thought to himself.

Thinking that he will have the chance to meet his fiancée Keer and little Jovie again in the not-
too-distant future, a radiant smile couldn’t help appearing on Wyatt Barnes’s face.

After greeting Kinsley Cooper, Wyatt Barnes hurriedly left the Shimmering Light Palace to
meet up with Winnie Romero.

After meeting up with Winnie Romero, he also needed to find ’Fill Bear’ to repair Fill Bear’s
dantian.

Just as Wyatt Barnes was meeting up with Winnie Romero, far away in the ’outside territory,’
within the territory of the Five Elements Sect in the eastern part of the Northern Desert, a few
uninvited guests had arrived today.

"Five Elements Sect, hand over Wyatt Barnes!"

A loud voice, like a thunderclap, dispersed the clouds above, clearly reaching into the five
peaks of the Five Elements Sect’s territory.

For a moment, the high-ranking members and disciples of the Five Elements Sect in the five
peaks felt as though they were facing a formidable enemy.

"Who is it?!"



"They want our Five Elements Sect to hand over Brother Wyatt... The people who came
should be from the second-rate power ’Emerging Cloud Sect’!"

"Brother Wyatt Barnes eliminated the two most outstanding youths of this generation from the
Emerging Cloud Sect, and sure enough, they can’t hold back anymore and are coming to find
trouble with our Five Elements Sect.”

Soon, many of the high-level members and disciples of the Five Elements Sect guessed the
identity of the newcomers.

And as it turned out, they guessed correctly.

Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh!

Suddenly, one figure after another rose into the sky from within the five peaks of the Five
Elements Sect, led by a group of high-ranking members.

They quickly arrived in the sky and confronted the newcomers.

There were four newcomers in total.

The leader was a burly old man with a natural air of authority between his brows.

Standing there quietly, his deep presence that seemed to blend with heaven and earth made the
high-ranking members of the Five Elements Sect tense.

They all felt an invisible pressure emanating from the old man, enveloping them, making it
somewhat difficult to breathe.



"A Martial Emperor power?!"

At this moment, the high-ranking members of the Five Elements Sect looked at the burly old
man, shivered involuntarily, and had the same thought.

In their view,

Unless it was a power above the "Martial Emperor Realm’, otherwise, even a peak Void Realm
expert who understood three, or even four ’Ninth Revolution of the Void Realm’ mysteries,
couldn’t give them this kind of feeling.

Daniel Tucker!

They immediately guessed the identity of the burly old man, the only Martial Emperor of the
Emerging Cloud Sect, Daniel Tucker.

As high-ranking members of the *Five Elements Sect,’ a third-rate power of the Northern
Desert, they had a certain understanding of the three major second-rate powers of the Northern
Desert, including the Emerging Cloud Sect and its Martial Emperor.

Among the high-ranking members of the Five Elements Sect, the three leading them were the
Flame Peak’s Peak Master *Teawhite,” Water Peak’s Peak Master ’Rayna Yates,” and Earth
Peak’s Peak Master ’Frank Field.’

"Are you perhaps the Emergent Cloud Sect’s Senior Daniel Tucker?"

Frank Field looked at the burly old man, asked politely with a bow.

"To recognize my identity, you are not bad... but you are not the Sect Leader of the Five
Elements Sect, are you?"

Daniel Tucker glanced at Frank Field indifferently and asked.

"This junior is the Earth Peak’s Peak Master of the Five Elements Sect, Frank Field."



Frank Field responded with a smile.

"Hmph! In your Five Elements Sect, aside from your Sect Leader, no one else has the
qualification to speak with me... Let your Sect Leader come out and hand over Wyatt
Barnes..."

"Otherwise, today I will leave not a single chicken or dog alive in your Five Elements Sect!"

Daniel Tucker snorted coldly, his voice filled with chilling intent and without any courtesy by
the end, "Since you recognize me, you should also know my strength, and know that I have the
power to do it!"

"The senior indeed possesses that kind of strength."

Facing Daniel Tucker’s threat, Frank Field seriously nodded his head, but his face showed not
a hint of fear, appearing as if he had strong backing.

"Since you know my strength... you, why don’t you hurry and call out your Sect Leader of the
Five Elements Sect?"

Hearing Frank Field’s words, Daniel Tucker thought he was compromising and spoke with
disdain.

"I’m really sorry, senior Daniel Tucker... Neither our Sect Leader nor our Niklaus Woodson,
the Peak Master of Wood Peak, are in the ’Five Elements Sect’ recently."

Frank Field spoke calmly and assuredly.

"Then hand over Wyatt Barnes!"

Daniel Tucker’s eyes burst forth with murderous intent, his aura typical of a ’"Martial Emperor’
sweeping out once again when he mentioned *Wyatt Barnes’, causing the senior members of
the Five Elements Sect to change their colors.



"I’ll give you thirty breaths of time... After those thirty breaths of time, if you don’t hand over
Wyatt Barnes, the ’Five Elements Sect’ will cease to exist!"

Daniel Tucker spoke evenly, but it was dense with a thick murderous intent.

At the same time, his eyes were filled with ’cruelty’ and ’violence’, as if choosing someone to
devour.

"Senior Daniel Tucker, you probably don’t know yet? Inside the Martial Emperor’s secret
realm, Wyatt Barnes had already declared he has left our ’Five Elements Sect’, he’s no longer
a disciple of our sect.”

"Under such circumstances, if you still target our ’Five Elements Sect’... Could it be that your
Emerging Cloud Sect isn’t afraid of becoming a laughingstock in the Northern Desert?"

Frank Field said indifferently, his tone increasingly mocking towards the end.

"That’s not something you need to worry about... The same sentence, either hand over Wyatt
Barnes or see the Five Elements Sect annihilated!"

By the end of his words, Daniel Tucker’s voice had notably turned colder.

"Senior Daniel Tucker, I’ve already said, Wyatt Barnes has left our ’Five Elements Sect’, he’s
no longer a disciple! Even we don’t know where he has gone."

Frank Field stated again.

"You think I would believe that?"

Daniel Tucker smirked coldly.

"Whether you believe me or not, senior Daniel Tucker, the fact remains the same...
Additionally, the reason our Sect Leader and Niklaus Woodson, the Peak Master of Wood
Peak, are not in the sect is because they are busy cultivating and seeking a breakthrough!"



"Before they left, they had made it clear... During this time in their absence, if any of you from
the Emerging Cloud Sect dare to touch a hair on someone from the Five Elements Sect, once
they break through to the *Martial Emperor Realm’, they will definitely pay a visit to the
Emerging Cloud Sect."

Frank Field smirked, his speech unhurried.

Threat!

A blatant threat!

Frank Field was now threatening Daniel Tucker, causing his expression to darken completely.

Martial Emperor Realm!

It must be said, Frank Field’s words did have a certain deterrent effect.

Not only the people Daniel Tucker brought, but upon hearing Frank Field’s ’threat’, even his
own expression involuntarily changed.

"Martial Emperor Realm? Do you think the Martial Emperor Realm’ is that easy to break
through?"

After hearing Frank Field’s words, Daniel Tucker couldn’t help but sneer.

Among those present, only he had the most authority to speak on this, as he himself was a
powerhouse who had broken through to the *Martial Emperor Realm’.

"Our Sect Leader had already understood the ’Nine-Tier Advanced Wind Profound Realm’ and
the *Nine-Tier Advanced Thunder Profound Realm’... With the "Wind Profound Fragment’ and
the *Thunder Profound Fragment’, breaking through to the "Martial Emperor Realm’ isn’t
hard.”

In response to Daniel Tucker’s sneer, Frank Field quite scornfully replied, "As for our Peak
Master of Wood Peak, he has comprehended the ’Nine-Tier Advanced Water Profound Realm’



and the *Nine-Tier Advanced Fire Profound Realm’... Grasping two completely opposing
’Nine-Tier Transition to Void Realms’, breaking through to the "Martial Emperor Realm’ is
just a matter of time."

It must be said, after this exchange from Frank Field, finally, Daniel Tucker’s expression
changed.

Even the three who came with Daniel Tucker were also showing shifting expressions.

The Five Elements Sect, had they obtained two *Mystic Fragments’?

And it seemed that both were taken by the Sect Leader of the Five Elements Sect to practice in
seclusion, obviously prepared to comprehend the *Profound’ elsewhere, thereby making a
breakthrough to the *Martial Emperor Realm’ in one go.

Not only that, but the Wood Peak Master of the Five Elements Sect had actually understood
both Water and Fire ’Nine-Tier Transition to Void Realms’.

Such a powerhouse at the pinnacle of the Void Realm, seeking to break through to the *Martial
Emperor Realm’ and become a Martial Emperor was just a matter of time.

That is to say.

In the near future, the Five Elements Sect will have two more *Martial Emperor powerhouses’!

By then, even if the two of them are not a match for Daniel Tucker, killing other people from
the Emerging Cloud Sect would be as simple as cutting grass.

Daniel Tucker’s face turned both green and white, the only thing that could make this Martial
Emperor show such an expression was another Martial Emperor.

"Let’s go!"

Daniel Tucker called out to the three behind him and turned to leave.



True to say, after knowing the *Trump Card’ of the Five Elements Sect, Daniel Tucker really
didn’t dare do anything to the sect.

Unless he could find the Sect Leader and the Wood Peak Master of the Five Elements Sect and
kill them before their breakthrough to the Martial Emperor Realm’, to nip the problem in the
bud.

Otherwise, he wouldn’t dare take the risk.

"Senior Daniel Tucker, I know where Wyatt Barnes is!"

Just as Daniel Tucker was about to move to leave, a deep voice reached his ears, it was a
sound condensed from Origin Force.

Chapter 1014: When Enemies Meet

"Hmm?"

Daniel Tucker’s brows lifted as he turned his head, his gaze scanning each member of the Five
Elements Sect’s senior officials, as if he were trying to identify who had just reminded him via
Origin Force-condensed sound.

Seeing Daniel Tucker’s sharp eyes sweeping toward them, the expressions of all the high-
ranking members of the Five Elements Sect, including Frank Field and Rayna Yates, turned
somber.

Only the Flame Peak’s Peak Master, Teawhite, remained calm, his eyes brimming with cold
light.

"Senior Tucker, after Wyatt Barnes left the ’Martial Emperor’s Secret Treasury,” he never
returned to our Five Elements Sect... He must have gone back to his hometown, the Great
Turdo Dynasty," Teawhite said.

It was Teawhite who had sent the message to Daniel Tucker earlier using his Origin Force.



At that moment, Teawhite continued to convey messages to Daniel Tucker using his Origin
Force, "As for where that *Great Turdo Dynasty’ is located, senior can inquire at the ’Blade
and Sword Sect’ in the southern region of the Northern Desert."

"I believe... the Blade and Sword Sect will provide you with a satisfactory answer."

Teawhite finished in one breath.

Daniel Tucker gave Teawhite a discreet, yet profoundly deep look, "You’ve done well... If
Wyatt Barnes falls, I, Daniel Tucker, owe you a favor."

Upon hearing this, Teawhite’s eyes lit up.

A Martial Emperor promising him a favor?

In that instant, his heart swelled with excitement and joy, and the resentment he held against
Wyatt Barnes for the death of his closest disciple seemed to be completely forgotten by him.

If it weren’t for the fear of the other senior officials of the Five Elements Sect noticing
something amiss, he would have already burst out in excited cheers.

"Thank you, senior."

Teawhite took a deep breath to calm himself and maintained as composed a face as possible,
silently thanking Daniel Tucker through Origin Force-condensed sound.

Daniel Tucker once more cast a cold glance at the senior officials of the Five Elements Sect
before he left with the other three, vanishing from the sight of the sect’s leaders.

Whoosh!

Whoosh! Whoosh!



The senior officials of the Five Elements Sect watched as Daniel Tucker and his companions
departed, each of them relaxing their tightly wound nerves and collectively releasing a sigh of
relief.

"As expected of a Martial Emperor... Even the aura he unintentionally exudes is suffocating,"
remarked Frank Field.

"Yes... Martial Emperors are incredibly powerful," Rayna Yates agreed and then murmured
with hopeful anticipation, "I wonder if I will have a chance to break through to the Martial
Emperor Realm’ in my lifetime."

"When the Sect Leader and Callen Spacewood, the Peak Master, return, our Five Elements
Sect will see the birth of two Martial Emperors’! At that time, our sect will be able to become
the fourth ’second-tier power’ in the Northern Desert!"

Someone exclaimed, enlightening all the senior officials of the Five Elements Sect, except for
Teawhite, with bright eyes full of expectation.

"Wyatt Barnes... this time, you are undoubtedly doomed!"

Teawhite’s eyes shone with a cold light.

Unbeknownst to him, the corners of his mouth curled into a chilling smile, as if he had already
seen the scene of Wyatt Barnes being killed by Daniel Tucker, the Martial Emperor of the
Emerging Cloud Sect.

Wyatt Barnes, naturally, had no knowledge of what transpired within the Five Elements Sect.

Even less did he know that Daniel Tucker, guided by Teawhite, had set off for the ’Blade and
Sword Sect’ in the southern region of the Northern Desert to gather information about the
location of the Great Turdo Dynasty.

At this moment, Wyatt Barnes had just left the Seven Stars Sword Clan and was reunifying
with a fiery red silhouette hidden in the skies above the Seven Stars Sword Clan.



"Brother Barnes, did you find the person?"

The owner of the fiery red silhouette was a curvaceous woman in red with a face that could
topple nations, whose every smile seemed to captivate all creation.

"Yes."

Wyatt Barnes nodded. Right now, his thoughts still lingered on the outside territory
organization where his two fiancées were.

Snow Peak! Volcano!

These were the only clues he had at his disposal.

"Winnie, let’s go find Fill Bear."

Returning to his senses, Wyatt Barnes called out to the woman and swiftly took the lead in
flying out.

Winnie Romero, like a sprite born from fire, closely followed, trailing behind him like a
shadow.

Wyatt Barnes darted through the air like lightning, but before he could accelerate further, he
frowned and turned his gaze toward the clouds and the high sky beyond, sensing something.

"There’s someone over there."

Soon after, Winnie Romero too heard the sounds of rapid flight approaching, as someone was
coming through the air, heading straight for the *Seven Stars Sword Clan’ they had left behind.

Swish!

The clouds quickly dispersed, revealing a figure swift as lightning before Wyatt Barnes and
Winnie Romero.



As the lightning-fast figure approached within a short distance ahead of Wyatt Barnes and
Winnie Romero, it suddenly halted.

V'Ah! !H

The moment the person’s eyes fell on Wyatt Barnes, his blood-red pupils flickered, and then he
extended his hands to clutch his head, uttering a cry of agony.

"How is this possible?!"

As the figure in front of him came to a sudden stop, Wyatt Barnes did the same, looking
incredulously at the shadow engulfed in tendrils of black mist, an elderly man with crimson
eyes.

At this moment, Wyatt Barnes’s breathing became rapid due to the shocking scene before him.

"Shouldn’t he be perishing inside that ’Inscription Array’?"

"Wasn’t his dantian destroyed by me?"

"And his limbs...I must have crippled them all, guessed right!"

Wyatt Barnes’s heart was filled with questions.

The person who appeared before him was none other than ’Matias Dunn’!

Matias Dunn, formerly one of the two Protector Elders of the Seven Stars Sword Clan, was
known as ’Elder Mattias’.

Back in the day when the Seven Stars Sword Clan was annihilated, he betrayed the Clan to
join the Green Forest Tri-Sect, becoming a Protector Elder of theirs.



Later, he tried multiple times to kill Wyatt Barnes, but was instead tricked by Wyatt into a
’Inscription Formation’ of the Black Stone Empire, where he was trapped.

After the *Dynasty Martial Competition’ ended, Wyatt’s strength increased significantly, far
surpassing Matias Dunn.

When he entered the ’Inscription Formation’ again, after killing another Elder of the Green
Forest Tri-Sect, he crippled Matias Dunn’s dantian and limbs.

Originally, when he left the ’Inscription Formation’, he thought Matias Dunn would spend the
rest of his life in fear, worse than death.

But never in his wildest dreams did he think he would encounter Matias Dunn here today!

Moreover, the current Matias Dunn seemed completely different from before.

He gave Wyatt an extremely dangerous feeling.

"This Matias Dunn, shouldn’t he be a ’cripple’? How could he possibly appear here? And it
looks like he has regained a powerful strength."

Wyatt Barnes’s face looked ugly as he sent out his mental power, intending to probe the
cultivation of Matias Dunn.

However, he soon made another discovery.

When his mental power neared the black fog that enveloped Matias Dunn, it vanished without
a trace, like it had entered cotton, unable to probe Dunn’s cultivation level.

"With my current mental power, even if it’s a ninth-layer Transforming Void Realm warrior, I
would be able to discern his cultivation level! But I can’t probe Matias Dunn’s cultivation with
my mental power."

Wyatt Barnes’s face grew even uglier.



At the same time, a bad premonition arose in his heart.

"Could he be someone else, not Matias Dunn, but someone who looks exactly like him?"

Soon, a hopeful thought suddenly emerged in Wyatt’s mind.

However, this thought had just arisen when the old man standing not far ahead mercilessly
shattered it.

"Wy...Wyatt Barnes...I remember now! You are Wyatt Barnes! You are Wyatt Barnes!!"

The old man in the distance, whose once dim scarlet eyes suddenly filled with light, as if
springing to life, then fixed his gaze on Wyatt with teeth clenched in a roar.

"It really is Matias Dunn!"

Seeing the ferocity and hatred on the old man’s face, Wyatt’s heart sank, and his face went
completely dark.

"Hahaha... Wyatt Barnes, I’ve finally found you! Today, I’ll not only kill you, but I will also
destroy the Seven Stars Sword Clan that you rebuilt with your own hands!"

The current Matias Dunn, having regained his awareness from his initial confusion, looked at
Wyatt and laughed wildly, his laughter filled with violence and hatred.

"Matias Dunn, I didn’t expect you to still be alive."

A cold light flickered in Wyatt’s eyes as he spoke in a deep voice.

"Naturally, you’d want me dead...Unfortunately, you couldn’t kill me! That day, you spared
me, today, I will kill you. On the Netherworld Path, remember these words well: ’If you don’t
eradicate the roots, the spring breeze will bring them back to life!”"

The grim-faced Matias Dunn, toward the end, even started to ’educate’ Wyatt.



"I was able to cripple you that day, and I can still kill you today!"

Wyatt said coldly.

He was still very confident in his current strength.

Although he couldn’t see through Matias Dunn’s current level of cultivation, he believed it
was unlikely to exceed his own.

After all, when Dunn’s dantian and limbs were crippled by him, he was just an ’Enter Void
Realm warrior’.

Now, it had only been a little over a year since he had crippled Dunn.

In his view.

Just a year or so wasn’t enough time for Matias Dunn to surpass him, even with a stroke of
luck!

"Is that so?"

Hearing Wyatt’s words, Matias Dunn laughed, his laughter full of wildness, "Wyatt Barnes,
today, I won’t be in a rush to kill you! I will let you taste despair, just as you did to me last
time."

Amidst the laughter, the black fog around Matias Dunn’s body stirred, radiating an
intimidating aura.

Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom!



Immediately thereafter, as the black fog around Dunn stirred, the air currents squeezed, setting
off bursts of thunderous explosions that shook the soul.

"Such strong power!"

Wyatt’s expression changed, and Winnie Romero standing by his side also had a slight change
in her lovely face.

Whoosh!

At the same time, above Matias Dunn’s head in the void, the power of heaven and earth
stirred, eventually converging into a vision of the world.

Shadows of ancient Horned Dragons started appearing in front of Wyatt and Winnie, their
numbers continually increasing.

One hundred.

Two hundred.

Three hundred.

A thousand.

And the number kept on growing.

"The power of three thousand ancient Horned Dragons?"

As three thousand shadows of ancient Horned Dragons appeared above the void over Matias
Dunn’s head, Wyatt’s expression completely changed.



Chapter 1015: Second Layer Emperor Realm Fire Mystique!

Facing the scene before him, Wyatt Barnes could not help but change color.

Even now, with the "Sub-Emperor Grade Spirit Sword" and exerting all his strength, his power
was merely comparable to the strength of three thousand ancient horned dragons!

Yet, Matias Dunn had displayed such tremendous strength without even using a spiritual
weapon.

"His power... is it still increasing?"

Soon, Wyatt Barnes couldn’t help but narrow his pupils.

Heavens!

What was he seeing?!

Above the void above Matias Dunn’s head, the number of ancient horned dragon apparitions
in the celestial phenomenon was still increasing! As if there was no end.

Four thousand.

Five thousand.

Six thousand.

In the end, Wyatt Barnes was stunned numb, staring at the seven thousand plus ancient horned
dragons that ceased to increase, his whole being dumbfounded.

Standing beside Wyatt Barnes, Winnie Romero’s pretty face completely changed color.



"Martial... Martial Emperor?"

In Winnie’s view, the only ones who could mobilize the power of heaven and earth to gather
such celestial phenomena must be practitioners above the "Martial Emperor Realm."

Even those at the pinnacle of the Void Realm who comprehended five types of ’Nine
Transformations of Void Realm’ and exerted all their power without a spiritual weapon, their
stimulated phenomena were never as exaggerated!

Those called *pinnacle practitioners of the Void Realm’ were all warriors in the Ninth Layer of
the Transforming Void Realm who had comprehended at least two types of *Nine
Transformations of Void Realm.’

A Nine Layer Transforming Void Realm warrior, when bursting out with all Origin Force, had
power comparable to one thousand and two hundred ancient horned dragons.

Nine Transformations of Void Realm, comparable to the power of one thousand ancient horned
dragons.

Thus, a pinnacle practitioner of the Void Realm who comprehended five types of Nine
Transformations of Void Realm,’ without using any spiritual weapons and exerting all their
power, could only muster strength comparable to six thousand two hundred ancient horned
dragons!

Such power was trivial compared to the elder before them.

"This Matias Dunn... what has he experienced? How could he possibly possess such
formidable power?"

After reaching the pinnacle of shock, Wyatt Barnes completely regained his senses, and his
gaze filled with astonishment as he looked at Matias Dunn again.

He had never imagined that Matias Dunn’s strength would be so formidable.

After a year, the power Matias Dunn possessed was now comparable to that of a *Martial
Emperor’!



Far beyond what he was currently capable of.

Seven thousand plus ancient horned dragons’ strength...

What did that imply?

Even if he activated his ’Sub-Emperor Grade Spirit Sword’ and exerted all his might, his
strength still wouldn’t be half of Matias Dunn’s.

With a mere wave of his hand, Matias Dunn could obliterate him!

"Wyatt Barnes, didn’t you say that you could cripple me back then, and today you could still
kill me? Now I would like to see how you plan to kill me!"

The changes in Wyatt Barnes’s expression had always been within Matias Dunn’s view. Seeing
the ugly expression on Wyatt’s face now, a fierce and proud smile appeared on his face.

"Matias Dunn, it appears you have encountered an extraordinary fortune... in just over a year,
you have gained such great strength!"

Wyatt Barnes took a deep breath and said to Matias Dunn with a solemn face.

"Scared?"

Matias Dunn laughed, a fierce laugh.

This feeling of having everything under his control made him feel as if all the blood in his
body was boiling.

"Scared? Just because of you?"

Wyatt Barnes narrowed his eyes, his lips curling into a cold smirk.



"To the brink of death, and still defiant! Today, I will repay you every bit of what you did to
me before... However, after I cripple your Dantian and limbs, I will personally watch you
struggle in agony for three days and three nights, then kill you!"

Matias Dunn snorted coldly, his face covered with chill, and his eyes flickered with vicious
sheen.

If you don’t destroy the root, the spring breeze will make it flourish again!

Matias Dunn not losing his life back then, allowing him to recover and gain this tremendous
power, was a living example.

Therefore, he would not repeat Wyatt Barnes’s mistake.

Even now, he still could not remember what he had experienced.

In his memory.

After Wyatt Barnes had crippled his Dantian and limbs and then left, he had passed out.

When he regained consciousness, he found himself in a mountainous area and possessed
strength equivalent to more than seven thousand ancient horned dragons.

This new strength of his was hundreds of times that of his previous strength!

"My current strength is comparable to that of a ’Martial Emperor’!"

Although Matias Dunn was just a citizen of the Royal Country, he still had a certain
understanding of ’Martial Emperors.’

Because of this, he knew.

His current strength was enough to rival a "Martial Emperor’!



"After crippling my Dantian and limbs, watching me struggle on the brink of death for three
days and three nights... then killing me?"

It had to be said, Matias Dunn’s extremely vicious words made Wyatt Barnes feel a chill rising
from the bottom of his heart.

At this moment, just as Matias Dunn said, he regretted that he had not destroyed the root back
then!

Initially, due to his extreme hatred of Matias Dunn for betraying the Seven Stars Sword Clan
and joining forces with the people from Green Forest’s three sects to kill the Sword Clan’s
’Elder Palm’ and the former Sect Leader ’Zeke Foxsong.’

So, he didn’t kill Matias Dunn directly.

He wanted Matias Dunn to live out the rest of his life in agony—to quench the hatred in his
heart!

He could never have imagined that, more than a year later, not only had Matias Dunn’s
damaged dantian and limbs healed, but he had also acquired such formidable power.

"Could it be... inside the ’Inscription Array’ of the Blackstone Empire, there was something I
didn’t find?"

Now, Wyatt Barnes thought Matias Dunn’s ’serendipity’ must have been inside that
’Inscription Array’.

Otherwise, he could not think of any other serendipity for Matias Dunn.

Given Matias Dunn’s condition at the time, his serendipity could not possibly have been
outside the ’Inscription Array’.

Unless someone had gone in, saved him, and given him such serendipity.



But to help him repair his dantian, one would either need *Immortal Spirit Grass’ or a healing
Pill Medicine of the ’Emperor Grade Revival Pill’ level or higher.

All this, Wyatt Barnes found unrealistic.

"Ten thousand years ago, though some ’Emperor Grade Revival Pills’ and ’King Grade
Revival Pills’ circulated among a few powerful forces within the Cloud Skies Continent, after
ten thousand years, they must have been used up."”

"Even if they were not all used, they could not possibly appear in the Great Turdo Dynasty, let
alone the Blackstone Empire."

Wyatt Barnes mulled over it in his mind.

"Moreover, even if someone really had saved Matias Dunn, it would be unlikely to grant him
such terrifying power."

"In just over a year, Matias Dunn transformed from a martial artist at Enter Void Realm with
power comparable to that of a dozen ancient Horned Dragons to now possessing the strength
of over seven thousand ancient Horned Dragons, comparable to a Martial Emperor..."

"Even a Martial Emperor might not possess such means!"

It had to be said, Matias Dunn’s progress astonished Wyatt Barnes.

No matter how he scoured the Martial Emperor’s memories, he found no method that could
endow a person with such immense power in such a short time.

Moreover, Matias Dunn’s strength was strange.

"The black power coiling around Matias Dunn’s body seems neither like Origin Force nor
’realm’... What kind of power is it?"

Looking at Matias Dunn, Wyatt Barnes furrowed his brow.



Suddenly, a gleam flashed in Wyatt Barnes’s eyes, as if he remembered something, "The
power around Matias Dunn’s body... it seems somewhat similar to that which appeared on the
Demon Sealing Monument."

Initially, he was *Devil Transformed’ by the Demon Sealing Monument, and before
annihilating the six elders of the Grimm Wolf Fortress, a non-Origin Force, non-"realm’ black
power had emerged from the Demon Sealing Monument.

This black power entered his body and soul, making him lose his consciousness while also
granting him extremely formidable power.

At that time, he was only a martial artist at Cave Void Realm,

But after being ’Devil Transformed’ by the Demon Sealing Monument, he annihilated six
elders of Grimm Wolf Fortress at Transforming Void Realm!

"Could it be that Matias Dunn was also ’Devil Transformed’?"

Wyatt Barnes’s pupils contracted again as he speculated in silence.

"However, since he was ’Devil Transformed’, why hasn’t he lost his sanity?"

This point, Wyatt Barnes could not understand at all.

Boom!

Just at that moment, a scorching breath came rushing toward him, causing Wyatt Barnes to
change color instantly.

When he turned his head, he saw that on Winnie Romero’s body, a vast flame was rising into
the sky, emitting an overwhelming scorching aura.

Whoosh!



Above the void above Winnie Romero’s head, first, a thousand ancient Horned Dragon
illusions appeared, and then they transformed into two thousand ancient Horned Dragon
illusions.

"Winnie!"

Wyatt Barnes’s face drastically changed.

He never expected Winnie Romero to suddenly access and deploy the ’First Level Emperor
Realm Fire Mystery’!

At that moment, he could distinctly feel it.

The *Fire Spirit Body’ power inside Winnie’s body was about to erupt, as if it would tear
Winnie Romero apart.

Whoosh!

After two thousand ancient Horned Dragon illusions appeared, the celestial phenomena
continued to change and momentarily, another thousand Horned Dragon illusions appeared.

Three thousand ancient Horned Dragon strength!

"Second Layer Emperor Realm Fire Mystery?!"

Seeing this scene, Wyatt Barnes’s color changed again.

At this time, he could feel the ’Fire Dragon Body’ power inside Winnie Romero becoming
even more restless.

He didn’t have time to think more, he hurriedly sent his Origin Force voice into Winnie
Romero’s ear, "Winnie, quickly withdraw your ’Fire Mystery’! I have a way to deal with this
Matias Dunn! Really, I have a way."



Wyatt Barnes’s tone was filled with panic.

Previously, he only knew Winnie Romero could deploy the ’First Level Emperor Realm Fire
Mystery’, not knowing Winnie could also deploy the ’Second Layer Emperor Realm Fire
Mystery’.

Moreover, he felt if Winnie kept going, she might even be able to deploy the Third, Fourth,
Fifth, Sixth ’Emperor Realm Fire Mystery’.

But if Winnie went on like this, it was almost a certain death scenario!

Even perhaps without reaching higher levels of the ’Emperor Realm Fire Mystery’, the power
from her ’Fire Spirit Body’ might already burst her.

Winnie Romero, upon witnessing the strength displayed by Matias Dunn and hearing from the
exchanges between Matias Dunn and Wyatt Barnes the irreconcilable "hatred’, had made up
her mind.

Even at the risk of death, she was determined to kill Matias Dunn and save her Brother Barnes
from danger!

For her Brother Barnes, she could spare nothing, including her life.

"Really?"

Hearing Wyatt Barnes’s Origin Force voice, Winnie Romero somewhat doubted.

Chapter 1016: The Remote Continental Corner

She simply thought that Wyatt Barnes was saying this just to comfort her.

"Really."

Wyatt Barnes hastily nodded, not daring to hesitate.



He knew.

If he denied it, that foolish girl would undoubtedly disregard her own life, further enhance the
"Essence of Fire’ she was wielding, and fight to the death against Matias Dunn.

After giving Wyatt Barnes a serious look and seeing that he didn’t seem to be lying to her, the
flames that had risen around Winnie Romero’s body gradually dissipated into the air.

At the same time, Winnie Romero’s pretty face turned deathly pale.

"Wow!!"

Then, the power from her ’Spirit of Fire’ body fluctuated violently within her, shaking her
internal organs, making her throat sweet, and directly vomiting a mouthful of congested blood.

"Silly girl."

Seeing this scene, Wyatt Barnes felt an inexplicable pain in his heart, and his eyes revealed a
look of tender affection.

"Hmph! I thought you had some tricks up your sleeve... but I didn’t expect that, after merely
manifesting the power of three thousand ancient Horned Dragons, you would already turn pale
and vomit blood!"

Matias Dunn, who had been slightly solemn when he saw Winnie Romero invoking the power
of heaven and earth and creating a magnificent phenomenon, couldn’t help but coldly snort
and reveal a mocking smile upon seeing this scene.

He could see.

The formidable power Winnie Romero had displayed must have come from some desperate
’secret technique,’ otherwise she wouldn’t have been injured by her own power.



"Since you are willing to risk your life for this Wyatt Barnes, you must be in love with him...
Since that’s the case, today I shall grant your wish, and let you and him become doomed
lovers!"

Matias Dunn slowly spoke, his words filled with a bone-chilling murderous intent.

No sooner had his voice fallen than the wisps of black fog surrounding his body suddenly
surged, emitting an intimidating aura.

Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom!

The black fog churned, compressing the air and setting off a series of explosive sounds akin to
thunder.

At the same time, a black power materialized out of thin air in Matias Dunn’s hands, fully
solidified, emitting waves of terrifying aura, as if it could destroy everything.

Following this, his gaze turned towards Winnie Romero, his eyes brimming with murderous
intent!

As soon as Matias Dunn’s voice had fallen, Wyatt Barnes’s expression had already turned
grave.

In his hands, a ’talisman’ appeared silently.

It was one of the three ’talismans’ that his cheap adoptive father had left for him!

Out of those three ’talismans,’ he had used one when he killed the most powerful member of
the Imperial Family of the Great Turdo Dynasty, Brett Buckingham, leaving him with two.

Brett Buckingham was a martial artist at the First Level of the Transforming Void Realm, and
after using the ’talisman,’ it took but a moment to kill him.



"I don’t know if this ’talisman’ can kill Matias Dunn... After all, Matias Dunn’s strength is now
comparable to a "Martial Emperor.” If the talisman is useless, I’ll have no choice but to use the
Demon Sealing Monument for ’Devil Transformation’ again."

Wyatt Barnes took a deep breath inwardly, making up his mind.

However, at that moment, he seemingly forgot one critical point, the most important one.

The reason he was ’transformed’ by the Demon Sealing Monument back then was because it
had actively contacted him.

If the Demon Sealing Monument didn’t initiate contact, he had no way to make it ’transform’
him.

In an instant, Wyatt Barnes’s gaze was firmly locked onto Matias Dunn.

Just as Matias Dunn’s robes fluttered, preparing to make a move against Winnie Romero,
Wyatt Barnes suddenly let out a thunderous shout, startling Matias Dunn and causing his
poised body to freeze.

"Immobility!"

Wyatt Barnes’s thunderous shout resounded, shocking Matias Dunn.

The moment Matias Dunn came to his senses and looked towards where Wyatt Barnes was, he
just happened to see a piece of paper fluttering towards him, from which emerged a terrifying
power that made his heart palpitate.

"Stop!!"

Almost at the instant when Wyatt Barnes threw out the ’talisman’ and shouted ’Immobility,” a
booming voice like thunder descended from the sky.

Along with this voice, a figure that appeared ghost-like materialized out of nowhere at Matias
Dunn’s side.



Unfortunately, it was too late.

By the time he appeared, there was already a ferocious bullet hole right between Matias
Dunn’s brows, from which blood sprayed out like an arrow, causing his gaze to dissolve and
his body to drop forthwith.

The instant Matias Dunn regained consciousness, he didn’t even have time to muster a single
thought before he was killed by the concentrated force shot out from the ’talisman,” which by
then had turned to dust.

Matias Dunn’s body fell through the air and disappeared from Wyatt Barnes’s sight.

"That was... "

Winnie Romero’s beautiful face was covered in shock, her eyes shimmering with disbelief.

What she had just witnessed was undoubtedly the most inconceivable scene of her life!

She saw.

Her Brother Barnes just threw out a piece of paper covered with glyphs and shouted
’Immobility.’

The next moment, the paper eerily shattered, turning into a cloud of dust.

Meanwhile.

Matias Dunn, who could unleash the strength of more than seven thousand ancient Horned
Dragons without the need for a spiritual instrument and whose strength was comparable to that
of a ’"Martial Emperor,” suddenly had a hole appear in his forehead and was killed in the blink
of an eye.



As for how Matias Dunn died, although Winnie Romero did not see it clearly, she could sense
that it was related to that piece of ’paper’ which had turned into a sky full of dust, covered in

glyphs.

"What is that?!"

Winnie Romero was deeply shocked, completely unaware of what the ’paper’ Wyatt Barnes
had just thrown out was, which possessed such formidable power.

Soon, Winnie Romero’s attention shifted, focusing on the black-clad figure that had appeared
out of nowhere.

The thunderous roar from moments ago had indeed come from this person.

Seeing the ’talisman’ left by his erstwhile father instantly kill Matias Dunn, Wyatt Barnes, who
had been a bit anxious, let out a sigh of relief as if a heavy burden was lifted from his
shoulders.

But quickly, his expression became grave again.

In his hand, another ’talisman’ appeared, and he stared intently at the middle-aged man in
black who had appeared out of thin air.

Just now, the moment he had thrown the ’talisman’ at Matias Dunn and shouted a single word
of command, "Imminent," the voice of the newcomer had tried to stop him, descending from
the sky, boding ill will.

Even more so, the newcomer might recognize Matias Dunn.

And considering the ephemeral speed with which the figure had appeared, Wyatt realized that
the stranger’s strength was no lesser than Matias Dunn’s.

Which is why he hastily retrieved the only remaining ’talisman’ he had.



Wyatt Barnes noticed that when another ’talisman’ appeared in his hand, the middle-aged man
in black who had been eying him with a cold gleam suddenly tightened his expression.

Seeing this, Wyatt Barnes couldn’t help but let out another sigh of relief.

He could tell that the man in black was quite wary of the ’talisman’ in his hand.

And that was to be expected.

The moment he had thrown out the ’talisman,’ instantly killing Matias Dunn, had been
witnessed by the man, and if the latter had not been wary of the ’talisman’ in his hand, that
would have been rather strange.

"Taoist Talisman! How do you, a "Martial Artist in the Mortal Realm’ from the remote Cloud
Skies Continent, have a Taoist Talisman?"

The average-looking middle-aged man in black, looking at Wyatt Barnes, asked in a deep
voice.

"Remote Cloud Skies Continent? Martial Artist in the Mortal Realm?"

Upon hearing the words of the man in black, Wyatt Barnes couldn’t help but be taken aback,
just like Winnie Romero standing next to him, whose stunningly beautiful face was also filled
with confusion.

Since when had the Cloud Skies Continent become a remote one?

Judging by the tone of the man in black, he seemed not to be from the Cloud Skies Continent.

Furthermore, what exactly was a "Martial Artist in the Mortal Realm’?

"You’re not from the Cloud Skies Continent?"



Wyatt Barnes’s eyes flickered, and he asked with a serious face.

Merging with the memories of the Martial Emperor of Reincarnation, he knew well that
beyond the Cloud Skies Continent, in the depths of the ocean, there resided a group of
powerful ’demons,’ even including ’Demon Emperors’ whom even the Martial Emperor of
Reincarnation in his prime could not rival.

According to the Martial Emperor of Reincarnation’s speculation, beyond the strong *Demon
Emperors’ that resided in the depths of the sea, there likely existed some astoundingly strong
’Martial Emperors.’

Unfortunately, even with the power of the Martial Emperor of Reincarnation, which back then
was considered ’first under the heavens’ in the Cloud Skies Continent, he still had to tread
carefully in the depths of the ocean, unable to further explore the secrets lying deep in the sea.

"In the memory of the Martial Emperor of Reincarnation, he also heard that many of the older
generation of Martial Emperors on the Cloud Skies Continent had entered the depths of the sea
to explore its secrets... but after those older generation Martial Emperors left, none of them
returned."

"According to the speculations of the people of the Cloud Skies Continent... those older
generation Martial Emperors likely got lost in the depths of the sea, unable to find their way
back."

"However, according to the speculation of the Martial Emperor of Reincarnation... those older
generation Martial Emperors either died at the hands of the powerful "Demon Emperors’ of the
sea depths, or they settled down in the depths of the ocean, or even ’overseas.’

"According to the Martial Emperor of Reincarnation, there might exist other continents in this
world, apart from the Cloud Skies Continent! And those other continents should be on the
other side of the deep sea."

By plundering the memories of the Martial Emperor of Reincarnation, Wyatt Barnes could
easily learn this information.

The Martial Emperor of Reincarnation had once seen a passage of text in an ancient relic.



It was a record left by a warrior from the ancient times, and the text stated explicitly that he
had once encountered an ’expert’ from outside the Cloud Skies Continent.

The foreigner had defeated him with a single move!

And the one who left this text claimed to have been an existence at the ’sixth level of the
Emperor Realm.’

"Even in his prime, the Martial Emperor of Reincarnation was at most ’fourth level of the
Emperor Realm’... Moreover, during the era of the Martial Emperor of Reincarnation, there
was only him as the Martial Emperor at the fourth level of the Emperor Realm or above on the
Cloud Skies Continent! Therefore, he was the undisputed ’First Martial Emperor’ of that
time."

Wyatt Barnes could learn all of this from the memories of the Martial Emperor of
Reincarnation.

"A single move defeats a strong being at the sixth level of the Emperor Realm?"

"If it were the Martial Emperor of Reincarnation at his peak, he would still be defeated by one
move if he were to confront a being at the sixth level of the Emperor Realm!"

"The existence capable of defeating an Emperor Realm sixth level being with a single move...
how terrifying must that be?"

Thinking this, Wyatt Barnes was filled with trepidation.

"Hmph! Of course, I wouldn’t be from your remote Cloud Skies Continent," the middle-aged
man in black snorted coldly after hearing Wyatt Barnes’s question.

Not wishing to answer Wyatt Barnes’s questions, upon seeing that ’talisman’ in Wyatt’s hand,
deep wariness appeared in the man’s eyes, followed by an unwilling response.

Chapter 1017: The Mysterious ’Lanni Barnes

"From where do you hail?"



Wyatt Barnes asked again.

The fear in the eyes of the man in black, as he regarded the ’Taoist Talisman’ in Wyatt’s hand,
was all captured by him, compelling a look of surprise.

The ’Taoist Talisman’ in his hand was left to him by his foster father.

Unexpectedly, even this powerful being, who seemed to come from a realm beyond the Cloud
Skies Continent, appeared to be quite wary of the talisman in his hand.

"From where do I come?"

The man in black took a deep breath, his face filled with anger as he looked at Wyatt Barnes,
"Are you mocking me? Since you possess the ’Inscription Drawing of a Taoist Cultivator’
entering the Saint Realm, how could you not know from where I come?"

"This time, for the sake of the Taoist Cultivator entering the Saint Realm behind you, I will not
pursue the matter of you destroying my ’Demon Puppet’. Otherwise, even if you possess his
"Taoist Talisman’, even at the cost of severe injuries, I would still kill you!"

The man in black declared coldly and harshly.

In his words, it was implied that the ’Taoist Talisman’ in Wyatt’s hands could severely injure
him.

As soon as the man in black finished speaking, he vanished in front of Wyatt Barnes and
Winnie Romero as if he had never been there.

Seeing the man in black disappear without a trace, Wyatt Barnes couldn’t help but show a
bitter smile, "I still had so many questions for him... Why did he leave so quickly?"

Whether it was the "Mortal Realm Martial Artist’ mentioned by the man in black, or the ’Taoist
Cultivator Entering Saint Realm’, they were all extremely foreign to Wyatt.



Even after scouring the memories of the Martial Emperor through two lifetimes, he couldn’t
find any relevant records.

"Mortal Realm Martial Artist, Taoist Cultivator Entering the Saint Realm... Even the Martial
Emperor, through two lifetimes, has never heard of them!"

It was for this reason that Wyatt felt astonished.

"Could it be that both *Mortal Realm Martial Artist’ and *Taoist Cultivator Entering the Saint
Realm’ are cultivation realms from a deep sea territory or even another continent overseas,
similar to our Cloud Skies Continent’s *Void Realm’, "Martial Emperor Realm’, and ’Emperor
Realm’?"

Soon, regaining his composure, Wyatt Barnes couldn’t help but speculate to himself.

The more he thought, the more certain he became.

"Additionally, that man in black also mentioned my talisman as a ’Taoist Talisman’. Moreover,
it’s a Taoist Talisman inscribed by a ’Taoist Cultivator’ entering the Saint Realm."

Considering this, Wyatt Barnes brooded deeply.

The talisman in his hand, well, specifically, the *Taoist Talisman’, was left by his adoptive
father, Lanni Barnes, before he left.

"How did father have a ’Taoist Talisman’? Could it be that he..."

Suddenly, a wild thought surfaced in Wyatt’s mind:

His adopted father, in the twenty years since his departure, probably wasn’t in the Cloud Skies
Continent.

Otherwise, where did that *Taoist Talisman’ come from?



The Taoist Talisman was clearly not an item from the Cloud Skies Continent.

"Could it be that dad took mother and Valentina away from the Cloud Skies Continent, leading
them to another continent overseas?"

At this thought, the corners of Wyatt’s mouth twitched violently.

"No wonder, even in the memories of the Martial Emperor through two lifetimes, there’s no
record of this ’talisman’. It turns out it’s not something from the Cloud Skies Continent at all."

Suddenly, Wyatt’s gaze fell on the *Taoist Talisman’ in his hand, and a faint bitter smile
emerged on his lips.

In the past, in his view,

merely standing at the summit of the Cloud Skies Continent was enough to dominate the
heavens and earth and to look down on all creation.

But now, it seemed that even if he reached the peak of the Cloud Skies Continent as the
Martial Emperor once did, in those deep sea territories and the other continent overseas, there
were still many existences stronger than him.

"It seems that the older generation of Martial Emperor strongholds from the Cloud Skies
Continent, just as the Martial Emperor postulated, might really have gone to another continent
overseas... That’s the place with ’"Mortal Realm Martial Artists’, *Taoist Cultivator Entering
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the Saint Realm’, and even ’Taoist Talismans’.

Wyatt Barnes thought quietly.

"If father really took mother and Valentina to another continent overseas... his current strength
must also be far beyond that of an ordinary ’Emperor’."

Taking a deep breath, Wyatt Barnes murmured solemnly.



"Now I can almost confirm... that time above the Imperial City of the Crimson Heaven
Kingdom, when I and Peak Master Kinsley Cooper faced Matias Dunn and the three
Protectors from the Green Forest Tri-Sect, that deliberately lowered, hoarse voice, was father’s
voice!"

"Father, he indeed was that “mysterious powerhouse’ hiding in the Crimson Heaven
Kingdom!"

Although Wyatt had speculated this in the past, he hadn’t dared to be completely certain.

Now, he could be absolutely sure.

That mysterious powerhouse’ was his foster father, an entity who even within the Imperial
City of the Crimson Heaven Kingdom could easily suppress three Martial Artists who had
entered the Void Realm.

That capability was something even Wyatt couldn’t manage now.

"Father’s strength, perhaps even stronger than the Martial Emperor at his peak... It’s
unimaginable what he went through during those twenty years of absence that granted him
such terrifying power!"

"Compared to father... my own adventures, such as merging memories from two lifetimes of
the Martial Emperor, and all subsequent encounters thereafter, seem insignificant."

With that thought, Wyatt Barnes smiled self-deprecatingly.

"However, if father is truly a powerhouse from another continent overseas... why would he
take mother, Valentina, Irene, and Helen Sinclair away, but not take me as well?"

Regarding this, Wyatt Barnes was entirely baffled.

No matter how one put it, he was still the biological son of his so-called father.



Logically speaking, his adoptive father should not have just left him in the Cloud Skies
Continent to fend for himself.

"Perhaps, Dad didn’t take me with him for some other reason," he thought.

Now, that was the only way Wyatt could rationalize it.

After all, no parent would wish for their children not to stay by their side.

At the same time, an idea struck Wyatt as if he had remembered something.

With a raise of his hand, he took out a jade box, the very "Exquisite Jade Box" left to him by
his adoptive father, Lanni Barnes.

Looking at the Exquisite Jade Box in his hand, the message from the sound jade piece his
father had left played back in his mind:

"Besides those three ’talisman’, I have left you an *Exquisite Jade Box’, when you have the
capability to open it one day, you will know where your mother and I are."”

These were the original words from his adoptive father Lanni Barnes.

"With my current strength, even without using the Emperor-grade spirit sword, equating to the
force of over two thousand ancient Horned Dragons... I should be able to open this *Exquisite
Jade Box’, right?" he wondered.

The origin force surged as Wyatt placed both hands on the jade box, with four ’realms’
following like shadows.

A moment later, above Wyatt’s head in the void, the force of heaven and earth stirred,
eventually coalescing into the phantom of two thousand two hundred ancient Horned Dragons,
winding down in life-like detail.

Originally, Winnie Romero found it strange to hear Wyatt muttering unintelligible words from
time to time.



However, although she found it peculiar, she wisely chose not to disturb Wyatt.

Now, seeing the celestial phenomenon appearing above the void over Wyatt’s head, her pretty
face couldn’t help but change slightly.

She had never anticipated that.

Her Brother Barnes had, as of today, possessed such immense power!

"Back then, in the "Martial Emperor’s Secret Treasure’, outside the Qing Wind Hall, Brother
Barnes fought with the current generation’s number one youth of the Emerging Cloud Sect,
’Riggs Leigh’, and, relying on a spirit weapon, exerted his full strength, his power only
comparable to one thousand six hundred ancient Horned Dragons."

"And now, without using any spirit weapon, just by invoking his Origin Force and ’realms’, he
has displayed a power equivalent to two thousand two hundred ancient Horned Dragons!"

Winnie Romero secretly gasped, momentarily stunned by the strength Wyatt now displayed.

Now, she finally understood.

She realized why her Brother Barnes was confident in safely guarding her and Brian Graham
on their way back from the Northern Desert to the Great Turdo Dynasty.

It turned out that Brother Barnes had already possessed such formidable power.

"It seems that Brother Barnes’ extraordinary encounter within the Qing Wind Hall was indeed
extraordinary,” Winnie thought.

After leaving the *Martial Emperor’s Secret Treasure’, she had not left Wyatt’s side.

Therefore, in her opinion, the reason for the significant improvement in her Brother Barnes’
strength must have been due to some enviable extraordinary encounter in the Martial
Emperor’s Secret Treasure.



"Still can’t open it."

Soon, Winnie heard Wyatt’s sigh, and only then did she realize that Wyatt had just utilized the
force of two thousand two hundred ancient Horned Dragons merely to try to open that
exquisite jade box in his hand.

But, from what her Brother Barnes implied, even using the force of two thousand two hundred
ancient Horned Dragons, he still couldn’t open the jade box?

"What kind of jade box is this that even two thousand two hundred ancient Horned Dragons
couldn’t open it?" she wondered, her pretty face changing slightly again.

Before she could react, she saw Wyatt raise his hand, and in it appeared a sword, one that
emitted a daunting aura.

It was Wyatt’s ’Emperor-grade spirit sword’.

With the spirit sword at the ready, another eight hundred ancient Horned Dragon phantoms
appeared above the void.

Whoosh!

With a flick of his hand, Wyatt stabbed the sword, containing the force of three thousand
ancient Horned Dragons, lightning-fast toward the clasp of the Exquisite Jade Box, attempting
to pry it open forcefully.

Clang!

However, with a soft sound, the Exquisite Jade Box remained immovable.

The clasp didn’t even bear a trace of a mark from the stab.

"What is this Exquisite Jade Box made of? It’s so incredibly hard," Wyatt muttered.



In the end, Wyatt had no choice but to give up and put away the ’Emperor-grade spirit sword’,
sighing once more, realizing that with his current power, he was still unable to open the
Exquisite Jade Box.

"Dad is really becoming more mysterious..."

Coming to his senses, Wyatt couldn’t help but smile wryly as he put away the Exquisite Jade
Box.

"Brother Barnes, what kind of jade box is that? Your sword, containing the force of three
thousand ancient Horned Dragons, not only didn’t open it but didn’t even leave the slightest
mark on it," Winnie remarked, having witnessed everything in shock.

Chapter 1018: Fill Bear

"I don’t know either,"

Wyatt Barnes said with a wry shake of his head.

Although the exquisite jade box was left to him by his rather shabby father, he knew nothing
of its intricacies and was even more clueless about its specific contents.

Of course, one thing was certain.

That was, his makeshift father must have left a Sonic Jade Slice’ inside, which likely
contained a message informing him about the continent beyond the sea.

Of course, besides a Sonic Jade Slice, there was surely something else within the jade box.

About this, Wyatt Barnes had an extremely strong intuition.

"Perhaps, I need to wait until my cultivation breaks through to the *Martial Emperor Realm’
before I can open it,"



Wyatt Barnes thought to himself.

"Winnie, let’s go,"

Immediately after, Wyatt Barnes called out to Winnie Romero and continued on the road to
Fill Bear’s hometown, ready to find Fill Bear and help him repair his Dantian.

"Hmm."

Winnie Romero obediently nodded and silently followed by Wyatt’s side, like a shadow.

Using his memories from the year he sent Fill Bear back, Wyatt Barnes quickly located Fill
Bear’s hometown—a secluded little village nestled in the mountains.

Despite its seclusion, the village was brimming with the essence of life.

When Wyatt Barnes and Winnie Romero arrived, they could faintly observe the scene of "'men
farming and women weaving’ in the village, as well as numerous carefree and happy children
playfully frolicking about.

"To spend a lifetime in such a place with someone you love... would truly make life
worthwhile,"

Winnie Romero looked down at the village scene, her autumnal eyes subtly tender with
emotion, her lips parting slightly, and she murmured involuntarily.

"It’s normal for you to think that way, but if you ask them, they’d probably prefer to have
formidable martial strength to venture out into the world and see it for themselves,"

Wyatt Barnes said with a faint smile.

Based on where one stood, one’s thoughts would naturally differ.



Like Winnie Romero, who grew up with a silver spoon in her mouth and was truly a ’favored
daughter of the heavens,’ it wasn’t surprising for her to be emotionally moved by such a
tranquil and harmonious scene.

But for those villagers, they would rather possess significant martial strength like Winnie
Romero and explore the world beyond.

Because of their weakness, they didn’t dare to stray far from the village without the ability to
protect themselves.

Hearing Wyatt’s words, Winnie Romero realized that her soft murmur had been overheard and
her face couldn’t help but blush, as if she could drip blood with shyness.

Winnie’s bashful and endearing appearance caused Wyatt Barnes, who happened to look at
her, to become momentarily distracted, and he couldn’t help the urge to lean in and kiss the
beauty before him forcefully on the cheek.

"Let’s go down,"

Wyatt Barnes took a deep breath, suppressing the restlessness within him, and after signaling
Winnie Romero, he took the lead and descended from the sky.

Initially, Winnie Romero was somewhat thrilled by Wyatt’s heated gaze; now, watching as he
almost fled towards the village, she let out a sigh.

"He really is as dense as a block of wood,"

With a hint of irritation, she glanced at the tall, purple figure, then moved gracefully like a fire
sprite, swiftly following after him.

Whoosh!

Wyatt Barnes’s figure swept through the air like the wind, descending like a mighty eagle and
arriving in the low sky above the village, appearing before the eyes of all the villagers.



"Wow! He can fly!"

The first to spot Wyatt Barnes was a four- or five-year-old boy who, seeing Wyatt standing in
the air, shouted excitedly as though he had discovered a new world.

"I’ve heard my dad say that only those above the *Peep Naught Realm’ can walk and stand in
the sky... It seems he is a powerhouse above the Peep Naught Realm!"

A girl who looked about thirteen or fourteen years old commented.

"Above the Peep Naught Realm? Isn’t that as powerful as Uncle Fill Bear?"

Another seven- or eight-year-old boy exclaimed in surprise.

Unlike the innocent exuberance of the group of children,

The group of adult villagers who noticed Wyatt Barnes’ arrival changed their expressions, their
eyes filled with fear.

The way they looked at Wyatt was as if they had seen some ferocious beast.

They had a simple thought.

Such a powerful individual would normally have no business coming to their village, yet here
he was, and it was highly likely that it boded ill.

Very quickly, one villager’s eyes flashed as he hurriedly turned and fled, as if to send a
warning.

A moment later, the remaining group of adult villagers saw a flash before their eyes as a red-
clothed woman appeared out of nowhere beside the purple-clothed youth.

The red-clothed woman had a graceful figure and a stunning beauty that made them all freeze
in their tracks, dumbstruck.



"So beautiful!"

"Is she a fairy sister?"

"The fairy sister has descended to the mortal world!"

Not only were the group of adult villagers captivated by the red-clothed woman, but even the
children who had been playing in the village had stopped their activities, their eyes fixed on
the red-clothed woman in the sky.

The adults were much the same, their attention wholly captivated by the woman in red before
them.

In their lifetime, they had always stayed in this remote little village, sustaining themselves,
having never ventured outside.

When had they ever seen such a beauty?

"Winnie, those children are calling you ’fairy sister,”"

Wyatt Barnes looked at the group of innocent and cheerful children in front of him and said to
Winnie Romero with a slight smile.

Upon hearing his words, the rosy hue on Winnie Romero’s beautiful face intensified.

"Who are you?!"

Just then, a severe shout came from behind the village.

Accompanying the shout was a figure as agile as a cheetah, who in the blink of an eye had
entered the village, looking at Wyatt Barnes and Winnie Romero warily.
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The man who appeared before Wyatt was a burly youth of about twenty.

With thick eyebrows and the eyes beneath them gazing at them, although mixed with deep
wariness, he stood up straight without taking a step back.

Instantly, a look of admiration could not help but appear in Wyatt’s eyes.

"Eh... this young man seems somewhat familiar."

Quickly, after carefully examining the burly youth for a moment, Wyatt suddenly felt that the
other party looked familiar, as if he had seen him somewhere before.

"This is the home of Fill Bear; I only came here once when I sent Fill back in those days...
This young man, who’s about twenty now, would have only been about twelve or thirteen
then."

Realizing this, Wyatt’s eyes lit up, and he looked at the burly youth, asking with some surprise,
"Are you... could you be Second Tiger?!"

No sooner had Wyatt spoken than not only the burly youth was taken aback.

Even the group of adult villagers in the village were stunned as well.

"Wow! The brother who came with the fairy-like sister seems to know Brother Second Tiger."

"Brother Second Tiger is so formidable; even the brother who can fly knows him."

"Brother Second Tiger, rightfully, is the only one in our village who has followed Uncle Fill
Bear out to make his way in the world!"



The group of children in the village showed exaggerated expressions on their faces.

"You... know me?"

The burly youth, who was Second Tiger, stared at Wyatt with a puzzled look on his face.

"What? Second Tiger, you’ve forgotten about me too?"

Wyatt laughed, "I remember when Fill Bear and I came to the village back then, you were only
about twelve or thirteen years old... At that time, you even invited me to your home for a
meal."

As soon as Wyatt said this, Second Tiger’s pupils involuntarily shrank.

He had invited the man before him to his home for a meal when he was twelve or thirteen?

"You... are you Wyatt?"

Finally, after searching through that distant childhood memory, Second Tiger remembered
Wyatt, his face revealing excitement and agitation.

Over the years, he had often heard his Uncle Fill Bear speak of the various exploits of the
purple-clad youth before him.

The purple-clad youth, at his current age, had already been at ’Level Eight of the Original Pill
Realm.’

All this time, he had regarded him as his ’idol.’

Now, seeing his idol again, how could he not be thrilled?

"Is he Wyatt Young Master?"



At that moment, many villagers, hearing Second Tiger’s words, couldn’t help but recall the
distinguished guest who had come to their village years before.

That guest, even their village’s number one strongman ’Fill Bear,’ had to call him *Young
Master.’

"It’s really Wyatt Young Master!"

"So many years have passed, and Wyatt Young Master has not changed at all."”

"Yes, Wyatt Young Master is still so young."

The villagers looked at Wyatt, any hint of wariness gone from their eyes, replaced by respect.

"Second Tiger, where is Fill Bear?"

Wyatt, looking at the young man before him, also felt somewhat emotional. In the blink of an
eye, the child from those days had grown up and now possessed a cultivation of *Level Four of
the Original Pill Realm.’

While not comparable to his own achievements at his age, to the eyes of ’Green Forest Royal
Country,” he was considered a prodigy.

"Uncle Fill Bear is..."

Second Tiger was just about to speak when he was interrupted by a booming voice.

"Who dares to trespass into Bear Family Village?"

The loud voice, like thunder, traveled from far to near.



As the voice fell, a figure, like a gigantic sword, shot into the village and appeared next to
Second Tiger.

At the same time, the newcomer, flickering with a layer of solid Sword Energy, had two
hundred ancient Horned Dragon phantoms stopping in mid-air above him, undulating
downward, their aura as magnificent as a rainbow.

"First Level high ranking Sword Realm?!"

Even before the newcomer, like a gigantic sword, shot into the village, Wyatt had seen the two
hundred ancient Horned Dragon phantoms coming with him, causing his pupils to shrink
spontaneously.

Now, after the man revealed himself, he couldn’t help but exclaim in astonishment, "Fill Bear,
when did you comprehend the ’First Level high ranking Sword Realm’?"

The newcomer was a tall and burly middle-aged man with a full face of stubble, unkempt in
appearance.

And was it not Fill Bear, who had always followed him in the past?

"Young Master!"

Thanks to the villagers who sent word ahead, Fill Bear, who had rushed back in time, began
shaking with excitement as soon as he recognized the features of the purple-clad young man
before him and heard the latter’s voice.

Chapter 1019: Miracle

As the ’Sword Energy’ wrapped around Fill Bear’s body vanished, and the two hundred
ancient Horned Dragon phantoms above his head dissipated, his large, gong-like eyes were
brimming with tears of inexplicable excitement and elation.

After many years, seeing Wyatt Barnes again, Fill Bear completely lost his composure.



"Haha... Fill Bear! Long time no see."

Wyatt Barnes flew down and landed in front of Fill Bear, sizing him up and down, and slightly
smiling, he said, "You are still the same as before, no changes."

Although Wyatt Barnes tried to maintain his composure, he could not help but reveal a bit of
excitement in his eyes.

At that moment, he completely forgot about Fill Bear comprehending the ’First level high
realm of sword move’.

"Young Master!"

As Wyatt Barnes approached, Fill Bear’s body trembled more intensely with excitement, and
the tears in his large, gong-like eyes could no longer be held back, streaming down.

As the saying goes:

Men have tears, but they don’t shed them lightly, until the point of great sorrow or joy!

But now, Fill Bear wasn’t sad; he was ecstatic, the tears of excitement and elation falling.

"Fill Bear, sorry to have kept you waiting."

Wyatt Barnes took a deep breath, then continued, "I told you years ago... when I come to see
you again, it will be time to heal your dan-tian."

That was the promise Wyatt Barnes had once made to Fill Bear.

Now, he was here to fulfill that promise.

Upon hearing Wyatt Barnes’ words, Fill Bear was stunned, completely stunned.



Heal the dan-tian?

"Young Master, you... are you serious?"

Fill Bear’s mood, which had just begun to calm, surged with excitement again, his bearded
cheeks violently trembling with emotion.

Although, over the years, he had never shown his sorrow in front of others about his useless
dan-tian that prevented cultivation, whenever it was quiet at night, he would sit there, lost in
thought.

Musing over his crippled dan-tian.

As for Wyatt Barnes’ promise from that time, he didn’t take it to heart, thinking Wyatt Barnes
was merely comforting him.

Mainly because he had never heard of anyone whose dan-tian was destroyed being able to
repair it!

But today, Wyatt Barnes, whom he hadn’t seen for many years, appeared before him again,
claiming he could heal his dan-tian.

At this moment, he couldn’t help but believe the promise Wyatt Barnes had once made to him.

"What? You still don’t believe me?"

Wyatt Barnes said with a smile.

"No... not that... Young Master, I... I just find it too unbelievable."

Fill Bear hurriedly shook his head and said.

"Wyatt, you... you can really help Uncle Fill Bear heal his dan-tian?"



Ergu, standing beside Fill Bear, excitedly asked Wyatt Barnes.

At that moment, the other villagers also looked expectantly at Wyatt Barnes, as if all wanting a
definitive answer from him.

Wyatt Barnes did not speak.

He knew that at this time, no matter how eloquently he spoke, it would be useless; better to let
the facts prove everything.

Whoosh!

Wyatt Barnes raised his hand and took the *Immortal Spirit Grass’ from the Storage Ring, the
last glowing green leaf of the Immortal Spirit Grass appearing before everyone’s eyes.

"Fill Bear, take this."

After Wyatt Barnes plucked the only remaining leaf of the *Immortal Spirit Grass’, the green
glow around the roots of the Immortal Spirit Grass completely extinguished, vanishing without
a trace.

But the green glow on the leaves of the Immortal Spirit Grass still flickered nonstop.

"A glowing grass?"

"What kind of grass is this? It’s incredible!"

Suddenly, a group of villagers from Bear Family Village were all amazed, and even the quiet
children were stunned.

Seeing the flickering green light of the Immortal Spirit Grass, Fill Bear realized that this
glowing green grass was no ordinary plant.



Now, hearing Wyatt Barnes tell him to take the Immortal Spirit Grass, his heart couldn’t help
but tremble.

Was this the herb that could heal his dan-tian?

If it were any ordinary herb, even one given to him by Wyatt Barnes, he would have his
doubts, albeit silently.

But the glowing green herb before him made him realize it was no ordinary item!

What a joke!

Would a common herb glow?

"Thank you, Young Master."

Fill Bear, somewhat excited, took the Immortal Spirit Grass from Wyatt Barnes’ hand and
without any hesitation put it in his mouth, swallowing it in a few bites.

As Fill Bear swallowed the herb.

Not only the villagers of Bear Family Village, but even Winnie Romero, who had now landed
beside Wyatt Barnes, watched Fill Bear with curiosity.

Although she had heard about the potency of the ’Immortal Spirit Grass’ from Wyatt Barnes,
she had never actually seen it in action.

Now, she finally had the chance to witness the power of the Immortal Spirit Grass firsthand.

She was very hopeful.

After Fill Bear took the Immortal Spirit Grass, the villagers of Bear Family Village held their
breaths, their gazes fixed intently on him.



"Uncle Fill Bear."

Ergu clenched his fists tightly, his body trembled slightly as he looked at Fill Bear with
anticipation.

In the past, among the people of Bear Family Village, he and Fill Bear had been the closest.

Everything he knew, Fill Bear had taught him.

For this reason, he was very aware of how much his uncle Fill Bear cared about his disabled
dantian, and for this reason, he especially hoped that his uncle Fill Bear’s dantian could be
repaired.

"Wow! Uncle Fill Bear’s belly is glowing!"

A little boy exclaimed.

At the same time, everyone also saw that at the site of Fill Bear’s dantian, strands of dazzling
green light were now rising, showing through the robe on his body.

The green light grew stronger and stronger.

Half an hour later, the green light gradually diminished until it extinguished and completely
disappeared.

"Uncle Fill Bear he..."

Erhu took a deep breath, his face full of anxiety as he looked at Fill Bear.

Winnie Romero, along with a group of villagers from Bear Family Village, were now watching
Fill Bear intently, their eyes filled with urgency, eager to know the result.



As for Wyatt Barnes, he remained calm from start to finish, as unflustered as if Mount Tai
were crumbling before him.

It was as if he was not at all worried that Fill Bear’s dantian couldn’t be repaired.

"Hahahahaha..."

Under everyone’s gaze, Fill Bear was stunned for a moment, and the instant he came back to
his senses, a smile spread across his bearded face, and he then laughed heartily, looking up to
the sky.

The laughter was unrestrained, as if to completely dispel the gloom of those years.

"It’s repaired! My dantian is repaired!!"

Several breaths of time passed before Fill Bear’s laughter finally ceased, but he still seemed
not completely gratified, and roared joyously to the sky, releasing his excited emotions.

Between Fill Bear’s eyes, tears streamed down, uncontrollable.

For a while, the villagers of Bear Family Village, including Erhu, laughed as well; they all felt
happy for Fill Bear.

"Wy... Wyatt, thank you... thank you..."

Erhu’s voice trembled as he thanked Wyatt Barnes; he was so excited that his voice shook.

"No need to thank me. As a matter of fact, I am partly to blame for what happened to Fill
Bear’s dantian all those years ago."

Wyatt Barnes shook his head.



Unlike the excited villagers of Bear Family Village, as soon as the green light at Fill Bear’s
dantian area disappeared, Wyatt had extended his mental power and detected that Fill Bear’s
dantian had been repaired.

Because of this, he was very calm.

Also, he had previously witnessed the miraculous efficacy of "Immortal Spirit Grass."

Chaim Cruz, after taking Immortal Spirit Grass, regrew his severed leg!

That was much more difficult than repairing a dantian.

Repairing a dantian, whether it’s the "Emperor Grade Life-Reviving Pill" or the "Sub-Emperor
Grade Life-Reviving Pill," could be achieved.

Regrowth of a severed leg, whether with a "Sub-Emperor Grade Life-Reviving Pill" or an
"Emperor Grade Life-Reviving Pill," was impossible.

In comparison, repairing a dantian was child’s play in front of leg regrowth.

"Is it really repaired?"

Although Winnie Romero had never doubted Wyatt’s words, now seeing the faint Origin Force
emanating around Fill Bear’s body, she was still astonished.

The Origin Force around Fill Bear’s body was very weak, so weak it could be ignored.

But even such weak Origin Force required a complete dantian to extend out through the body.

"Thank you, Young Master!"

Before anyone, including Wyatt, could react, Fill Bear had knelt down in front of Wyatt with a
"thump," bowing in gratitude.



"Fill Bear, what are you doing?!"

Seeing this, Wyatt’s expression changed drastically, and he quickly raised his hand, and his
gentle Origin Force turned into an invisible force that extended out, lifting Fill Bear’s entire
body.

When Fill Bear saw the anger on Wyatt’s face, he realized that Wyatt was mad because of his
just-now action, and he was somewhat at a loss.

Suddenly, a flash of inspiration came to his mind.

"Young Master, come with me."

Fill Bear called out to Wyatt, and then immediately took the lead, flying out toward the
outskirts of the village.

As soon as Fill Bear’s voice reached Wyatt’s ears, Wyatt noticed Fill Bear turning and walking
outside the village; his anger subsided in the moment, somewhat bemused, but he still
followed him.

He was indeed curious to see where Fill Bear was taking him.

Winnie naturally followed closely behind.

Whoosh!

Once Fill Bear left the village, his Sword Energy surged, making his entire person seem like a
massive sword flying off into the distance.

Since Fill Bear’s current Origin Force still couldn’t allow him to navigate through the air, the
giant sword he transformed into skimmed across the ground.

However, Wyatt’s eyes were still filled with a bit of astonishment.



"Fill Bear, how did you comprehend the ’First Level Advanced Sword Realm’?"

Watching the two hundred ancient Horned Dragon phantoms that followed Fill Bear as he sped
away above his head in the void, Wyatt couldn’t help but ask curiously.

Even Winnie, her pretty face full of curiosity.

She had heard Wyatt mention some things about Fill Bear.

Therefore, she knew that when Fill Bear returned to Bear Family Village years ago, he had
only comprehended the sword move, not even the ’Low-Level Sword Realm.’

And now, in less than ten years.

Fill Bear had comprehended the sword move to the *First Level Advanced Sword Realm,’
which, in her view, was absolutely inconceivable.

"Young Master, you’ll understand everything once you come to that place,"

Fill Bear, leading the way, said to Wyatt.

Wyatt nodded, not saying anything more, and kept close behind Fill Bear.

He was indeed eager to see what place Fill Bear was going to take him to.

The place where Fill Bear, in merely a few years, had suddenly grasped the ’Transcendental
Realm.’

To him, it was nothing short of a *miracle’!

Chapter 1020: Sword

Fill Bear took the lead, with Wyatt Barnes and Winnie Romero closely following him.



In the mountains, the terrain was treacherous, with ordinary people finding it difficult to
navigate, and the occasional wild animals leaping out added to the nightmare for any regular
person.

However, Wyatt Barnes and his two companions weren’t ordinary by any means.

Wyatt Barnes and Winnie Romero walked through the air effortlessly.

Though Fill Bear traveled on the ground, he moved as if he were walking on flat land,
leisurely and relaxed.

The ’Sword Energy’ radiating from him startled the wild beasts into fleeing, let alone daring to
attack him.

Finally, Wyatt Barnes and Winnie Romero followed Fill Bear to the outskirts of a deep canyon
in the mountains.

The entrance to the canyon was a "Narrow Pass", obscured by a dense jungle. Without Fill
Bear leading the way, Wyatt Barnes and Winnie Romero would have never found this hidden
canyon.

"Young Master, Miss Winnie... it’s inside."

Standing at the entrance to the canyon, Fill Bear’s breathing quickened, as if something inside
excited him inexplicably.

On the way here, Wyatt Barnes had introduced Winnie Romero to Fill Bear.

Fill Bear, sharp as ever, quickly noticed Winnie Romero’s intentions towards his young master.

Seeing his young master’s attitude, he knew that Miss Winnie might very well become the
third "Young Madam".

Therefore, he was extremely respectful and diligent when he addressed Winnie Romero.



"Hmm."

Wyatt Barnes nodded, noticing Fill Bear’s excitement.

This made him even more curious.

What was in the canyon that could cause Fill Bear to lose his composure?

In his memory, Fill Bear was a composed man.

"Let’s go!"

As soon as Wyatt Barnes spoke, he flew through the "Narrow Pass" and into the canyon.

Behind him, Winnie Romero and Fill Bear closely followed.

Whoosh!

Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh!

Right upon entering the canyon, Wyatt Barnes heard the sound of rushing water from inside,
and couldn’t help but look towards the distance.

With just a glance, he saw a huge waterfall in the depths of the canyon; resembling a Milky
Way hanging from the horizon, it struck him with visual awe.

"Young Master, this is the place."”

Now, Fill Bear’s excitement had somewhat calmed, and he once again took the lead, arriving
first at the opposite side of the great waterfall, his gaze fixed intently on the cliff beside it.



It was as if the cliff held something that captivated him.

At the same time, with his attention wholly captured by the cliff, Fill Bear’s ’Sword Energy’
surged, filled with sharp, unmatched presence.

Fill Bear’s sudden movement immediately caught the attention of Wyatt Barnes and Winnie
Romero.

At that moment, both Wyatt and Winnie had reached Fill Bear’s side and, driven by curiosity,
they followed Fill Bear’s gaze towards the cliff beside the waterfall.

Just one look, and their attention was completely captivated.

Sword!

On the cliff, a giant >sword’ character clearly appeared before Wyatt Barnes. At first glance, it
seemed ordinary, but upon looking closely and attentively, Wyatt Barnes found his mind
becoming startlingly clear.

The *sword’ character on the cliff, obviously carved by sword energy, was drawn in one
continuous stroke, emitting sharp Sword Intent.

In Wyatt Barnes’s clear mind, soon the only thing left was the >sword’ character before him.
The strokes filled with sharp Sword Intent seemed to enchant him.

Whizz!

Unbeknownst to him, ’Sword Energy’ surged around Wyatt Barnes’s body, manifesting the
’Middle Rank Nine Levels Sword Realm’ he comprehended.

Almost simultaneously with the appearance of the *’Sword Realm’, a disturbance formed in the
void above Wyatt’s head. Forces of heaven and earth oscillated, eventually coalescing into a
hundred ancient Horned Dragon phantoms.

Inside the canyon, all fell silent.



Not only were Wyatt Barnes and Fill Bear staring blankly at the ’sword’ character on the cliff,
even Winnie Romero’s gaze was now drawn to it.

Initially, she merely thought the ’sword’ character looked aesthetically pleasing.

However, after examining it closely a few times, she discovered that the ’sword’ character
seemed to possess a type of magic, making it impossible for her to shift her gaze away, as if
she were completely immersed in it.

Without knowing when, she felt she’d touched a type of ’realm,” and had smoothly
comprehended it.

This ’realm’ was distinct.

Sharp and piercing.

"Sword move!"

Winnie Romero’s heart trembled, her face slightly shifting in color.

She had never expected that the mere ’sword’ character on a cliff could prompt her to
comprehend the ’sword move,” something she had never encountered before.

Although she felt deeply shocked now, her gaze still remained fixed on the ’sword’ character
on the cliff, as if the endless magic of the ’sword’ made her reluctant to look away.

Whoosh!

By her side, the ’Sword Energy’ around Wyatt Barnes surged, emitting an even more fierce
and unmatched aura, soaring towards the sky.

Simultaneously, the celestial phenomenon above Wyatt’s head changed, the phantoms of a
hundred ancient Horned Dragons rapidly transforming into two hundred.



High Rank First level Sword Realm!

Perhaps even Wyatt Barnes, fully immersed in the ’sword’ character on the cliff, was unaware
that his ’Sword Realm’ had made a breakthrough.

It advanced to the ’Vanishing Realm’ level in one fell swoop.

"Sword, the king of a hundred arms!"

"The sword, it can save lives and it can also take them!"

"The sword, it upholds justice in the world and cuts down all the injustices!"

Wyatt Barnes had no idea when his mind had completely immersed in the character for ’sword’
on the mountain wall. A series of calm voices, devoid of any emotion, started echoing by his
ear.

These voices, word by word, entered Wyatt’s ears, granting him a novel understanding of the
’sword’.

The person who left behind these voices, their comprehension of the sword, made him
involuntarily feel embarrassed about his own understanding.

For a moment, he felt that his mastery over the sword, compared to the other, was as stark as
the difference between a faint firelight and the sun and moon.

Simultaneously, Wyatt found himself trapped in a strange state.

In this state, his mind was clear and bright. The character for ’sword,’ originating from the
mountain wall and filling his mind, now began to transform endlessly.



Eventually, the character for sword’ twisted and turned, morphing into a dark shadow that
appeared out of nowhere, standing with a sword.

Wyatt couldn’t make out the features of the shadow, but he could distinctly feel the fierce
Sword Intent emanating from it, as if it could tear apart everything.

This Sword Intent was so overwhelming that he found it hard to breathe, almost suffocating.

"Before the invisible ’Sword Intent’ exuding from this shadow... even the ’Emperor Realm
Sword Mysteries’ might find it difficult to compete!"

For some reason, this thought inexplicably popped into Wyatt’s mind.

Once this thought surfaced, it was irresistible.

Soon, as the eerie black shadow in his mind started moving, Wyatt’s mind violently stirred.

Heavens!

How could this be?!

He discovered that the movements of the *black shadow’ in his mind were flowing like water,
astonishingly executing a set of sword techniques.

If it were any other sword techniques, that would have been one thing.

But what was being executed was the Nine Dragons Inch Flash!

The Nine Dragons Inch Flash, a high-level heavenly sword technique included in Nine
Dragons War Sovereign.

Logically, aside from him and the reincarnated Martial Emperor whose spirit had perished,
there absolutely shouldn’t be a third person in the world who knew how to execute this sword
technique.



"This..."

Wyatt had no time to think further as his mind was shaken once again.

He realized that when the mysterious black shadow executed the Nine Dragons Inch Flash,
nine dragons appeared, their momentum overwhelming.

Nine dragons, their eighteen eyes flashing, shot out eighteen rays of extreme brilliance.

Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh!

Eighteen rays of extreme brilliance shot out destructively, as if they could penetrate
everything.

The Nine Dragons Inch Flash executed to perfection!

Wyatt was stunned.

Following that, he saw the mysterious black shadow repeating the Nine Dragons Inch Flash
time and again, tirelessly.

In this moment, it was as if it had transformed into a tireless instructor.

From initial shock to later calmness, and now, intently watching the mysterious black shadow
execute the Nine Dragons Inch Flash, Wyatt learned many things.

Time quietly passed.

Wyatt didn’t know how much time had passed when he just realized he had a new, ultimate
understanding of the Nine Dragons Inch Flash, only to find the mysterious black shadow had
ceased its movements.



Just as he was about to regain his senses, sober up and execute the Nine Dragons Inch Flash to
test his newfound understanding.

Whoosh!

The mysterious black shadow moved again, executing another set of sword techniques.

This set of sword techniques gave Wyatt another shock.

Nine Calamities Sword Technique!

The mysterious black shadow stood in midair, and nine swords appeared around its body,
continuously moving.

Suddenly.

Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh!

As the mysterious black shadow moved, nine swords struck simultaneously, their murderous
aura fully displayed.

What amazed Wyatt wasn’t just this.

Wyatt watched in horror as from the nine swords, each struck out a Divine Dragon, totaling
eighty-one Divine Dragons appearing, their eyes flashing simultaneously.

The next moment, one hundred sixty-two rays of ultimate brilliance were fired, covering an
entire area, absolutely domineering.

"Is this even possible?"



As Wyatt was somewhat dazed, the mysterious black shadow vanished, allowing him to regain
his senses and sober up, only to find himself still standing across from the canyon waterfall.

"Winnie..."

After waking, Wyatt noticed Winnie Romero was also intently staring at the ’sword’ character
on the mountain wall, involuntarily taking in a breath of cold air, "Who could have left behind
that ’sword’ character?"

As Wyatt harbored this question, he seemed to sense something and suddenly looked up
towards the empty space above his head.

There, as he was about to disperse the ’Sword Realm’ unknowingly rising from his body, the
extraordinary phenomena in the sky began to dissipate.

"This..."

Watching the ancient Horned Dragon visions disappear across the sky, Wyatt’s eyes widened,
frozen in shock.
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