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Chapter 1541: The Sole Successor

When a sharp pain shot through his leg, Wyatt Barnes also realized that he was not dreaming.

Everything was real.

He truly obtained the "Supreme Heart Sword," the supreme Sword Dao mental method hailed
by the Sword Saint, Breezy Wind.

"What is this ’Supreme Heart Sword’? Is it a cultivation technique, or a martial arts move?"

Driven by curiosity, Wyatt began to search through the new information in his mind. After
some perusal, he also gained a certain understanding of the "Supreme Heart Sword."

The "Supreme Heart Sword" is neither a cultivation technique nor a martial arts move.

It is a method for a sword cultivator to train their heart.

To cultivate the sword, one must first cultivate the heart.

Where the heart goes, the sword follows. Where the heart leads, even metal and stone yield.

This is the "Supreme Heart Sword."

"This..."

When Wyatt saw part of the content later in the "Supreme Heart Sword," he couldn’t help but
be stunned.

"When cultivated to the highest realm, the ’Supreme Heart Sword’ can make all weapons
submit to one’s will?"



According to the annotations, during the heyday of the Sword Saint Breezy Wind, no one
could use a weapon in his presence.

Simply because all weapons bowed to him.

To be precise, they submitted to his *Sword Heart.’

The highest realm of the "Supreme Heart Sword" is also known as "Heart and Sword Unity.’

"Even without reaching the highest realm, the several earlier realms are quite amazing...
Although they cannot be called martial arts moves, they far surpass martial arts moves!"

Wyatt was secretly shocked, entirely blown away by the content of the "Supreme Heart
Sword."

As he continued to check, Wyatt reached the final part of the "Supreme Heart Sword," which
was also a summation of the "Supreme Heart Sword."

Of course, there was a lot of detailed cultivation content earlier, which Wyatt did not examine
closely.

He was skimming, mainly looking at what each realm of the "Supreme Heart Sword" was
called and what differences each realm had.

The summation of the "Supreme Heart Sword" is not lengthy, only a short paragraph.

"The ’Supreme Heart Sword’ embodies my life’s work. Although it is not a saint-grade martial
arts move, it far surpasses saint-grade martial arts moves... Even among the top-grade saint-
grade martial arts, no move can match it by a tenth! Of course, the prerequisite is to cultivate
the Supreme Heart Sword’ to the highest realm... Even I only reached the highest realm of the
’Supreme Heart Sword’ ten years before my ascension."

"Those who obtain the ’Supreme Heart Sword’ are the sole inheritors of my *Misty Rain’
lineage."



The above is the summation of the "Supreme Heart Sword."”

Rather than a summation, it is more of a ’confession’ by the Sword Saint Breezy Wind.

"Even among top-grade saint-grade martial arts moves, not one can match a tenth of it? Is the
"Heart and Sword Unity’ of the *Supreme Heart Sword’ really that exaggerated?"

Wyatt found it a bit unbelievable, his first thought being that Breezy Wind was bragging.

But then he thought Breezy Wind had no reason to brag, as if he really was exaggerating, he
would eventually be exposed, tarnishing his own reputation.

He had no reason to lie.

"If what he said is true... then doesn’t this mean I now possess something more precious than
top-grade saint-grade martial arts?"

At this thought, Wyatt’s breathing became rapid, unable to contain his excitement.

"Young Master, you’re awake?"

Excitedly, Wyatt unknowingly sat up, quickly alerting Fill Bear.

For a moment, the others were also startled.

"Wyatt, are you alright?"

Taoi Romero asked with concern.

"Wyatt, how are you feeling?"

The others also looked at Wyatt with concern.



Facing the concern of the group, a warmth rose in Wyatt’s heart. He gently shook his head,
"I’m fine."

"Wyatt, you kept sitting there without moving for half a year... and later seemed to have fallen
into a state of ’sudden enlightenment.” Did you really have an enlightenment?"

Taoi Romero curiously asked.

"Yes."

Recalling his experiences, which were difficult to articulate, Wyatt did not explain much but
nodded at Taoi Romero’s inquiry.

For a moment, the others looked at Wyatt with envy.

After all, >sudden enlightenment’ is something that one cannot seek but only encounter.

As the saying goes, one moment of enlightenment can elevate the mundane... They believed
that Wyatt’s strength must have significantly increased.

Boom!!

Just as the group surrounded Wyatt, without having dispersed yet, a sudden loud noise startled
everyone, including Wyatt.

Immediately, everyone looked towards the source of the sound.

In the next moment, apart from Wyatt who appeared somewhat bewildered, the others’
expressions drastically changed, "What is going on?"

Under the watchful eyes of everyone, the word ’sword,’ left on the mountain wall by Breezy
Wind, began to crack open. To be precise, the entire mountain wall was starting to crack.



In the blink of an eye, cracks spread across the mountain wall, resembling layers of
overlapping spider webs.

And the character ’sword’ had already become blurred.

Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh!

Right after that, a shocking scene unfolded in front of Wyatt Barnes and everyone else.

Countless solid cyan sword energies shot out from the cracks in the mountain wall, sweeping
towards the surrounding mountain walls, grinding the entire area into fragments.

Bang! Bang! Bang! Bang! Bang!

As a vast stretch of the mountain wall was reduced to powder, the sky was filled with the dust
of the pulverized rocks, which then settled heavily on the ground, raising a huge cloud of dust
like a mushroom cloud.

Too shocked to react, Wyatt Barnes and the others couldn’t block the dust, and soon became
covered in it, looking disheveled.

"What on earth is happening?"

Taoi Romero and the others stared in astonishment.

Only Wyatt Barnes mused thoughtfully, noticing the disappearance of the mountain wall that
once bore the ’sword’ character.

"Did Breezy Wind—Sword Saint leave the ’sword’ character to find the inheritor of the
Supreme Heart Sword? He seemed to mention at the end of the Supreme Heart Sword that the



one who obtains it is the sole successor of the ’Misty Rain’ lineage... Didn’t he leave similar
’legacies’ on the other two mortal continents as well?"

"Why am I the sole successor? Could it be that after gaining his approval and becoming the
Supreme Heart Sword inheritor, not only the ’sword’ walls on Cloud Skies Continent but also
those on the other two mortal continents will cease to exist?"

Reflecting further, Wyatt Barnes speculated inwardly.

Of course, Wyatt Barnes was only guessing and dared not be sure.

Wyatt did not know that while he watched the mountain wall with the ’sword’ character turn to
ashes, the same occurrence was unfolding somewhere on the other two mortal continents.

On one of these continents, no one had yet discovered that stretch of mountain wall.

On the other continent, however, a Sect had found it and designated it as their Sect Sacred
Land.’

Yet, this day became an unforgettable one for the people of this Sect.

Simply because their Sect Sacred Land inexplicably turned into ashes.

Initially, it was a disciple guarding the Sacred Land who noticed the mountain wall with the
’sword’ character starting to crack... in the end, high-ranking members of the Sect within the
Sacred Land witnessed firsthand the unforgettable scene.

The *Holy Wall’ of their Sect Sacred Land, upon cracking, unleashed countless solid sword
energies, reducing it to powder.

"The collapse of the Holy Wall, destruction of the Sacred Land... could it be that heaven
punished us for occupying this site?"

The Sect leaders, having witnessed this, felt a weight on their hearts.



Previously, even their strongest expert could not leave any mark on the Holy Wall.

But now, the Holy Wall had inexplicably turned to dust.

If not divine retribution, then what was it?

Could there be someone in this world with such exaggerated power?

They could never have imagined that this all happened because the peerless expert who left
what they saw as the "Holy Wall’ had found his heir, the sole successor.

Now that the successor was found, the ’sword’ wall’s existence was no longer necessary.

It can be imagined that if they knew the reason, they might travel any distance to hunt down
Wyatt Barnes to reclaim their ’Sacred Land.’

The ’sword’ wall turned to ashes, the ’sword’ canyon existed in name only.

Wyatt Barnes and his party hovered above the canyon, facing each other.

"Everyone, I am about to embark on my journey back to the Martial Dao Sacred Land, the
Moon Radiance Sect... but I wonder what your plans are?"

Wyatt looked at Taoi Romero and the others, asking directly.

Not to mention that Cloud Skies Continent held nothing that bound him anymore, not even his
two missing fiancées, which filled his heart with worry.

Upon hearing Wyatt Barnes’s inquiry, Taoi Romero and the others fell silent.

Over the past few years, they had spent their time on Crescent Island, becoming accustomed to
life there to a certain extent.



Now Crescent Island was in ruins, and returning would entail significant risk.

At this moment, they truly had no plans.

"Wyatt Barnes, what kind of place is the Martial Dao Sacred Land?"

Handmi Holland was the first to speak, directly asking Wyatt Barnes this question.

"Martial Dao Sacred Land?"

Wyatt Barnes paused for a moment at the question before explaining what he knew about the
Martial Dao Sacred Land, sharing his current situation as well.

"If you wish to go to the Martial Dao Sacred Land, you can return with me... with my senior
brother there, finding a place for you all is not difficult."

Wyatt added as he continued.

And Taoi Romero and the others had long been drawn by the Martial Dao Sacred Land from
Wyatt Barnes’s words.

The Martial Dao Sacred Land, apart from its extraordinary gravity, was incomparable to Cloud
Skies Continent, a ‘'mortal continent’ ... there, even strong individuals at the Martial Emperor
or Demon Emperor level amounted to nothing.

The cultivation environment there, the "Holy Stone,’ the ’Sacred Martial Arts,’ all attracted
Taoi Romero and the others.

"Wyatt Barnes, are you now a ’Transcending Mortal Realm Martial Artist’ as well?"

Demetrius Nangle looked at Wyatt Barnes, unable to resist asking.

Chapter 1542: Yearly Hanson



From Wyatt Barnes’s mouth, everyone, including Young Master Holland, learned about the
existence of Transcending Mortal Realm Martial Artists in the Martial Dao Sacred Land. They
understood that it is a presence above the Martial Emperor Realm and Demon Emperor Realm.

"Transcending Mortal Realm?"

Upon hearing Young Master Holland’s words, Wyatt Barnes shook his head, "I am not in the
Transcending Mortal Realm."

"How is that possible!"

Wyatt’s words were met with disbelief by people like Taoi Romero, "If you’re not in the
Transcending Mortal Realm... how could you have been so fast when you brought us back?"

"Exactly! Your traveling speed at that time was too exaggerated; it was so fast that I couldn’t
see the outside situation clearly."

"Wyatt Barnes, are you joking? Although I haven’t broken through to the ’Emperor Realm,’ I
know that even the peak of the Emperor Realm cannot have that speed."

Everyone expressed disbelief.

"I just said I’m not in the Transcending Mortal Realm; I didn’t say I’m still in the Emperor
Realm."

Wyatt Barnes smiled wryly and continued shaking his head.

"What do you mean?"

Everyone was stunned.



Finally, it was Taoi Romero who reacted first, his face filled with astonishment as he asked,
"Could it be that you... you have surpassed the Transcending Mortal Realm and broken
through to a higher realm?"

As soon as Taoi Romero finished speaking, everyone’s gaze fell on Wyatt Barnes.

HMm "

Wyatt Barnes nodded, "I am now at Small Perfection in the Entering the Saint Realm."

Following that, Wyatt Barnes introduced the cultivation level divisions in the Martial Dao
Sacred Land to Taoi Romero and others... for a moment, Taoi Romero and the others
understood that ’Entering the Saint Realm’ is a level above the ’Transcending Mortal Realm.’

Moreover, they also learned the specific divisions of the Transcending Mortal Realm and
Entering the Saint Realm.

Small Perfection in Entering the Saint Realm is the fourth realm of Entering the Saint Realm.

Learning that Wyatt Barnes’s cultivation had increased so dramatically in just three years, Taoi
Romero and others were dumbstruck.

When they came to their senses, their breathing became rapid.

"The cultivation environment in the Martial Dao Sacred Land is exaggerated to this extent?"

Young Master Holland exclaimed.

"Indeed. Although Wyatt Barnes, your talent is high, this promotion is too exaggerated... My
talent can’t compare with yours, but even if it’s only one-tenth of yours, in the Martial Dao
Sacred Land, my cultivation will certainly advance significantly."

Demetrius Nangle also said.



Jaxx Nangle, though silent, his fiery gaze clearly demonstrated his thoughts.

Even people like Taoi Romero are now filled with desire and anticipation for the Martial Dao
Sacred Land.

At that moment, Wyatt Barnes knew that Taoi Romero and the others had already made their
choice.

The reason for their choice, naturally, aligns with what Demetrius Nangle said.

They believe the cultivation environment in the Martial Dao Sacred Land could allow him to
achieve such dramatic improvements within three years...

Little do they know, the main reason for his exaggerated cultivation growth is due to the
’Seven Treasures Exquisite Pagoda,” with ten to nine being the ’Seven Treasures Exquisite
Pagoda’s contribution.

However, the Seven Treasures Exquisite Pagoda was inconvenient for him to mention.

It’s not that he was being secretive; rather, he had reservations, just as he hadn’t told Trevor
Baillie before.

Taoi Romero and others can give their lives for him, so he’s naturally not worried about them
betraying him... yet, sometimes, under certain spirit power secret techniques involving soul-
searching, their actions would be beyond their control.

This is what Wyatt Barnes worries about the most.

So, noticing the yearning in Taoi Romero and others’ eyes for the Martial Dao Sacred Land,
Wyatt Barnes did not pour cold water on them.

Furthermore, the cultivation environment of the Martial Dao Sacred Land, while not as
exaggerated as they imagined, is still significantly better compared to Cloud Skies Continent...
especially in the "Moon Radiance Sect,” where the cultivation environment is far superior to
that of ordinary nine-class forces and eight-class forces.



"Wyatt Barnes, have you received any news of Winnie Romero since going to the Martial Dao
Sacred Land?"

While envisioning the Martial Dao Sacred Land, Taoi Romero couldn’t help but think of his
daughter who ventured into the Martial Dao Sacred Land long ago. He looked at Wyatt Barnes
with a hopeful gaze.

"Uncle Romero, the Martial Dao Sacred Land is vast, incomparable to Cloud Skies
Continent... However, I guess the people who took Winnie weren’t from any major force. I’ve
also asked my senior brother in the Martial Dao Sacred Land to use his connections to help
search for Winnie... If there’s any news, my senior brother will inform me right away."

Wyatt Barnes said to Taoi Romero.

Regarding Winnie Romero’s matter, Wyatt Barnes naturally couldn’t forget.

So, right after Trevor Baillie recognized him as a ’junior brother,” he asked Trevor to help find
Winnie.

Trevor Baillie indeed mobilized all his connections to search for Winnie across the Martial
Dao Sacred Land.

Of course, although Trevor Baillie is a ’three-star Saint Markings Master,” his connections are
still limited, and he can only search within the seven-class forces, as well as the eight-class
forces and nine-class forces in the Martial Dao Sacred Land.

If Winnie Romero happened to be in a ’six-class force’ or even stronger forces, unless she
stood out and gained fame in that force... otherwise, it would be challenging for Trevor
Baillie’s connections to ascertain Winnie’s whereabouts.

Even if one were to search through all the seventh-tier forces within the Martial Dao Sacred
Land, it would still take a very long time.

Not to mention those eighth-tier forces and ninth-tier forces.



"Hmm."

Upon hearing Wyatt Barnes’s words, Taoi Romero nodded, appearing to be at ease, yet his
mood was somewhat heavy.

In the past, although he knew his daughter had gone to the Martial Dao Sacred Land, because
he didn’t understand the place well, he wasn’t overly worried.

Once he understood the Martial Dao Sacred Land, he couldn’t help but become anxious.

The brutality of the Martial Dao Sacred Land surpasses that of the Cloud Skies Continent!

There, top experts from the Cloud Skies Continent, such as the likes of Martial Emperors and
Demon Emperors, are mere stepping stones, easily crushed.

Since Taoi Romero and others had made their decision, Wyatt Barnes did not plan to stay long
on the Cloud Skies Continent.

However, before leaving, there were some matters he needed to attend to.

"Uncle Romero, Master... wait for me here a moment, I have some matters to attend to and will
be back shortly."

After greeting Taoi Romero and Enzo Hawkins, Wyatt Barnes vanished from their sight at the
first opportunity, heading south at full speed.

Wyatt Barnes, now a martial artist at the Small Perfection stage of the Entering the Saint
Realm, traveled full-speed from Green Forest Royal Country back to Crimson Heaven
Kingdom, taking only a dozen breaths of time.

His return to Crimson Heaven Kingdom had but one purpose: to inform his friends and family
there of his whereabouts.



"If Jovie and Little Gold truly go to find Julia, they will surely return later... at that time, if
they find ’Crescent Island’ has become a ruin, with Jovie’s intelligence, she will surely think to
come to Crimson Heaven Kingdom to ask."

For this reason, Wyatt Barnes returned to the Imperial City of Crimson Heaven Kingdom and
privately informed his friends and family of his whereabouts.

Completing all this did not take much time.

After another dozen breaths of time, Wyatt Barnes returned to where Taoi Romero and the
others were waiting and, after greeting them, led them north, quickly leaving the Cloud Skies
Continent.

Of course, Wyatt Barnes did not head towards Crescent Island, but instead took a large detour.

Who knows if Emperor End is still laying in wait at Crescent Island!

He dared not take the risk.

Just for this reason, Wyatt Barnes thought to return to Crimson Heaven Kingdom and leave
behind a ’contingency measure’, because he couldn’t leave traces on Crescent Island to inform
Jovie Lee of his movements.

While in Crimson Heaven Kingdom, he not only explained to his friends and family verbally
but also left behind a ’Sound Condensing Jade Fragment’.

Inside were words he said to Jovie Lee, detailing his whereabouts and events after his return,
including the incident of Keer being taken away.

Because Wyatt Barnes did not pass through Crescent Island, he was unaware that the island
had already completely submerged and ceased to exist.

Just as Wyatt Barnes was taking Taoi Romero and his group back to the Martial Dao Sacred
Land.



In a certain place in the Martial Dao Sacred Land, a dust-covered group of four was also
approaching a mist shrouded mountain range.

Just as they neared the mountain range, before passing through the mist, the four were stopped.

The ones who stopped them were three middle-aged men in blue uniforms, along with two
young men in casual attire.

Among the two young men, one wore a brocade robe, exuding the air of a spoiled scion with
every move... the other wore coarse clothes, clearly a sidekick accompanying the former,
following closely behind, evidently a lackey.

The young man in brocade was also the leader among the five.

"Who dares trespass my ’Cangwen Han Mansion’?"

The young man in brocade spoke lazily, not even sparing a glance at the four intruders since
appearing.

"Young Master, a beauty, a beauty."

Just as the words fell, a fawning voice reached the young man’s ear, "Pity, she’s pregnant."

A beauty?

Upon hearing the flattering voice, the young man in brocade immediately raised his head,
seriously examining the four intruders.

His gaze was quickly drawn to one among them.

It was a woman with a devilish figure and an angelic face, as stunning as can be, seemingly
able to make everything else pale in comparison.

Most importantly, her aura was extremely enchanting.



He had seen many beauties, but never had he seen one both beautiful and so full of charisma.

"What is wrong with being pregnant?"

Glancing at the woman'’s slightly protruding belly, the young man in brocade scoffed at his
lackey’s words, "I’ve tasted countless women, but truly, I’ve never tried one who was
pregnant... especially one so beautiful and with such charm!"

"Miss, may I know your name?"

Yearly Hanson’s expression shifted instantly, from initial indifference to current enthusiasm,
all within a moment.

Importantly, though Yearly Hanson harbored lascivious intent, he didn’t let it show in his
expression or gaze; the lustful glint deep in his eyes was but a flash before disappearing
without a trace.

Now, he appeared as a polite and elegant young gentleman.

Chapter 1543: Han Mansion by the Blue Waves, Karina Hanson

This is also Yearly Hanson’s habit.

Generally, when he fancies a woman, he starts by treating her courteously, only when he finds
that such methods don’t work does he show his true colors, using forceful ways to coerce the
woman he wants.

From past to present, he has never failed.

"Who are you?"

At this moment, three short figures stood simultaneously in front of Yearly Hanson, blocking
his view.



A little boy and two little girls were warily looking at Yearly Hanson.

Seeing the three little kids blocking his view of the beauty, Yearly Hanson’s face darkened,

but immediately he thought that he should keep a good impression in front of the beauty, so he
forced a smile, "I am ’Yearly Hanson’ from the Bibo Hanfu."

"Hmph! My young master is the beloved grandson of the Grand Elder of the Bibo Hanfu."

At this moment, a lackey behind Yearly Hanson spoke up timely.

Meanwhile, three middle-aged men in uniform looked at the stunning beauty who was
pregnant with a bit more sympathy in their eyes.

They could tell Yearly Hanson had his eyes on this woman.

As far as they knew, any woman Yearly Hanson fancied, none could escape his grasp.

Still, though they disliked it, they were helpless.

After all, Yearly Hanson was their Bibo Hanfu’s Grand Elder’s only beloved grandson.

Moreover, just as the lackey next to Yearly Hanson said, Yearly Hanson was indeed the Grand
Elder’s most beloved grandson in the Bibo Hanfu.

The Grand Elder held an exceedingly exalted status in the Bibo Hanfu, even the current House
Master had to respectfully call him *Uncle’.

"So, you’re the notorious pervert *Yearly Hanson’ that Sister Julia mentioned."

The little girl dressed in a golden outfit, delicate as a carved jade, suddenly nodded in
realization.



Hearing the little girl’s words, the lackey behind Yearly Hanson froze, a shiver running
through his whole body.

What did this little girl say?

Sister Julia?

Is she referring to the *Lady’ of their Bibo Hanfu, adored by thousands, the ’Little Sorceress’?

"You know Julia?"

Hearing the little girl’s words, Yearly Hanson’s brows knitted together, a flicker of unease
flashed through his eyes.

In Bibo Hanfu, there were few people he dreaded.

Yet, that lady was one of them.

In the past, he had often been toyed with by that lady.

Meanwhile, Yearly Hanson’s face turned a bit unsightly, as the little girl’s words ’notorious
pervert’ entirely ruined his image before the beauty.

Whoo!

At that moment, as if a gust of wind blew past, a cyan figure appeared out of nowhere nearby.

It was an old woman, wearing cyan clothes.

Standing there, she seemed to merge with the earth and sky.

"Lord Ruby!"



Upon seeing the old woman, the three middle-aged men in uniform immediately bowed
respectfully, not daring to be the least bit neglectful.

"They are Miss Julia’s friends, you may withdraw."

The old woman in cyan, whom they referred to as Lord Ruby, was the one once beside Karina
Hanson, and she casually glanced at the three middle-aged men and said.

"Yes."

Upon hearing her, the three middle-aged men promptly retreated, secretly relieved to finally be
rid of that playboy.

"Young Master Hanson."

After making the three men leave, Ruby casually glanced at Yearly Hanson and greeted him
perfunctorily.

"Ruby, are they really Julia’s friends?"

Yearly Hanson frowned and asked.

"What? Does Young Master Hanson want to personally ask the young lady?"

There was a hint of sarcasm in Ruby’s tone, showing little regard to Young Master Yearly
Hanson.

"No need for that."

A gleam of cold light flashed in Yearly Hanson’s eyes as he shook his head; he wasn’t willing
to meet that ’Little Sorceress’ unless necessary.

Whoo!



At this moment, Ruby waved her hand, the void trembled, a profound and mysterious power
flickered and vanished.

Following that, both Ruby and the exceptional beauty, along with the two little girls and the
little boy, all disappeared without a trace.

At the same time, only Yearly Hanson and his lackey were left on the scene.

"Young Master, shall we return?"

Noticing that Yearly Hanson was displeased, the lackey suggested from the side.

"Go investigate those people’s origins for me... The main one is that woman! That woman, I
absolutely must have her."

Now with no outsiders around, Yearly Hanson no longer hides his true self, an uncontrollable
desire rising within his eyes, a lustful desire.

"Young Master, maybe you should reconsider... Lord Ruby also mentioned that she’s Miss
Julia’s friend. If you lay hands on her, Miss Julia surely won’t let the matter rest."

The henchman seems particularly afraid of the ’Miss Julia’ he just mentioned, and his body
shivers uncontrollably whenever he speaks her name.

"Humph! So what if she doesn’t let the matter rest? Can she kill me? Not to mention she might
not have the ability, even if she does, I don’t believe she’d risk killing me for an outsider!"

Yearly Hanson snorts derisively, speaking with disdain.

"Even so, Miss Julia isn’t someone easily dealt with."

The henchman says with a bitter smile.



"You don’t need to say anymore... That woman, no matter what, I must have her! Even if it
means shortening my life by a few years, it doesn’t matter... not to mention the harmless tricks
of that little witch."

Yearly Hanson raises his hand, stopping the henchman from speaking further.

Upon hearing this, the henchman doesn’t say anything more, knowing that his master’s
decisions are unchangeable.

Meanwhile, four travel-worn figures are brought by Lord Ruby to the misty mountains.

There lies a vast expanse with buildings standing like a small kingdom shrouded in clouds.

This is the "Han House of the Ripple.’

The four travel-worn figures are none other than Jovie Lee, along with Little Black, Little
White, and Little Gold, who came here all the way from Crescent Island.

Back when they left Crescent Island, Jovie, despite worrying about Keer’s safety, knew her
strength was too weak to help and returning meant death, achieving nothing... Had it been just
her, she would’ve chosen death to live and die alongside Keer.

However, now she’s not alone.

There’s a child in her womb, she and her beloved man’s child.

Thus, under those circumstances, she complied with Little Black, Little White, and Little
Gold’s decision to come to the Martial Dao Sacred Land, to the "Han House of the Ripple’ to
seek aid.

The journey has naturally not been easy, taking nearly a year.

However, they have finally arrived at their destination.



"Sister Jovie!"

Soon, Jovie and her companions meet Karina Hanson, who upon seeing Jovie, brightens up
and warmly welcomes her, holding Jovie’s hand, "Sister Jovie, why have you come?"

"Julia, you’ve changed so much."”

Upon seeing Karina once again, even Jovie can’t help but show amazement.

After breaking through to the *Transcending Mortal Realm’, Karina’s appearance is no longer
constrained by her powers, gradually growing from a girl into a great beauty.

In terms of attractiveness, she is no lesser than Jovie.

"Hehe..."

Karina giggles, then looks back toward Little Gold, Little Black, and Little White, asking, "It’s
just you? Where’s Sister Keer?"

"Sigh."

Jovie sighs, her expression turning to worry upon hearing Karina mention Keer.

Throughout this journey, her greatest concern has been Keer’s safety.

"What’s wrong? What happened?"

Karina’s face slightly changes, sensing something amiss.

"Sister Julia, Crescent Island..."

At this time, Little Gold speaks angrily, recounting the events that transpired after the Five-
Clawed Golden Dragon ’Emperor End’ arrived at Crescent Island.



Ultimately, she says somberly, "Now, we don’t even know whether Sister Keer and the others
are alive or dead. Sister Julia, you must save them."

"Nearly a year ago?"

Karina’s heart also weighs heavily; with the incident occurring nearly a year ago, it’s uncertain
if any survivors remain.

Moreover, hearing it was the Five-Clawed Golden Dragon ’Emperor End’, even she feels quite
powerless.

Knowing Emperor End, she’s naturally heard of him as the eldest daughter of Han House of
the Ripple, aware that he’s one of the two Five-Clawed Golden Dragons in the Dragonsmith
Clan, exceptionally strong. Even entities in Han House of the Ripple that can match him are
scant.

If it were only Emperor End, it wouldn’t be as daunting.

But the problem is, behind Emperor End stands the entire Dragonsmith Clan, with members
whose strength far exceeds that of Emperor End.

"Sister Jovie, rest easy while nurturing your pregnancy; leave this to me... After your
exhausting journey, follow Lord Ruby down to rest."

Karina speaks to Jovie as she looks toward Lord Ruby.

And without waiting for Karina’s instructions, Lord Ruby, with a wave of his hand, ushers
Jovie and the three little ones away, not even allowing Jovie a chance to respond to Karina.

"Emperor End, Five-Clawed Golden Dragon, Dragonsmith Clan... Even for father, it’s difficult
to interfere in this matter. I can only seek my master’s assistance... Hopefully, she isn’t in
seclusion."”

Karina murmurs softly, her heart tightening as she continues.



"This time, even if master is in seclusion, I will have to awaken her... This matter affects Sister
Keer’s safety and must not fail! I have already lost Brother Leandro, no matter what, I cannot
lose Sister Keer as well... Otherwise, how shall I face Brother Leandro if we meet again?"

Karina’s words imply that she has confirmed Wyatt Barnes is now safe.

And the reason for her certainty is due to her master.

With this thought, Karina leaves her large residence, flying toward the depths of the mountains
in the north of Han House of the Ripple.

Her master often trains there.

Chapter 1544: Meeting Gift

On the way back to the "Moon Radiance Sect’ in the Martial Dao Sacred Land, Wyatt Barnes’
mood became increasingly heavy.

Nowadays, he thought about his two fiancées every moment.

Keer was relatively safe, as he could temporarily confirm her safety.

Jovie Lee, though he guessed she and the three little ones might have gone to find Julia,
traveling from the Cloud Skies Continent to the Martial Dao Sacred Land was fraught with
dangers. Could they arrive safely?

This thought worried him greatly.

For this reason, throughout the journey, Wyatt Barnes didn’t even have the heart to thoroughly
read the Supreme Heart Sword.

However, even without closely reading the Supreme Heart Sword, Wyatt Barnes’ current level
in Sword Dao had already reached the first level of the Supreme Heart Sword.



Those more than six months of meditation were not in vain.

As for the sword techniques he performed later on, as if he had suddenly understood, going
from simple to complex and then from complex to simple, they were also an interpretation of
the first level of the Supreme Heart Sword.

The first level of the Supreme Heart Sword is also called ’Sword in the Heart.’

Even though it’s just the first level of the Supreme Heart Sword, in terms of power, it’s already
surpassed Wyatt Barnes’ highest level of training in the *Meteor Strike’... Of course, the
premise is that the ’Meteor Strike’ is performed without harnessing the power of the Saint
Markings.

This means, the first level of the Supreme Heart Sword has already surpassed the top-tier
human-level saint martial arts attacks he had mastered.

With Wyatt Barnes’ current strength, apart from not having absolute certainty in defeating
beings of the "half-step Saint Realm,” he was confident in defeating, even killing, other martial
artists and Taoist Cultivators below the Saint Realm.

With Wyatt Barnes’ current power, it was indeed quite safe traveling with Taoi Romero and
others.

Soon, he led Taoi Romero and others to the outside of the Moon Radiance Sect’s mountain
gate.

Nowadays, Wyatt Barnes had long become a famous figure in the Moon Radiance Sect.

So, when the guards at the mountain gate saw him, several outer sect disciples respectfully
called him ’Senior Brother Barnes’ and ushered him in.

Even Taoi Romero and others weren’t questioned.

What a joke!



Senior Brother Barnes is not only a leader among the younger generation of Moon Radiance
Sect, but also the ’junior brother’ of Elder Trevor Baillie. How could they dare obstruct him
from bringing people into the sect?

"Wyatt Barnes, those Moon Radiance Sect disciples seem to respect you a lot."

Handmi Holland said with some surprise.

The others were also somewhat surprised.

Earlier, they could all see that those Moon Radiance Sect disciples held a genuine respect for
Wyatt Barnes.

Especially the way they looked at Wyatt Barnes was with admiration for a strong individual.

For a moment, they were all curious about how Wyatt Barnes achieved such accomplishments
in the Moon Radiance Sect in just three years.

If they knew that Wyatt Barnes had only been in the Moon Radiance Sect for a year, they
would probably be shocked.

"Senior Brother Barnes!"

"Senior Brother Wyatt Barnes!"

"Senior Brother Barnes!"

As they continued on the road, hearing the respectful calls, Taoi Romero and others became
numb to the greetings.

Wyatt Barnes led Taoi Romero and others through the outer sect area, and almost every outer
sect disciple they encountered greeted him and paid their respects.



With his mood not being great, Wyatt Barnes only nodded slightly at the outer sect disciples’
greetings.

Soon, Wyatt Barnes led Taoi Romero and others into the inner sect area, finally entering
Trevor Baillie’s residence.

Following Wyatt Barnes’ instructions, the people in Trevor Baillie’s residence also took Taoi
Romero and others to rest... As for Wyatt Barnes, he went to find Trevor Baillie immediately.

"Junior Brother, why are you back so soon?"

Seeing Wyatt Barnes, Trevor Baillie was surprised.

Wasn’t his junior brother supposed to go back to accompany his two sisters-in-law who were
about to give birth?

"Did you return because the sisters-in-law have given birth? Did they and my nephews come
along with you?"

Trevor Baillie asked expectantly.

"Senior Brother."

Hearing Trevor Baillie mention his two fiancées, Wyatt Barnes’ worry, which had just been
somewhat assuaged, resurfaced, making his heart tremble.

"I’m afraid I’ll have to disappoint you."

Taking a deep breath, Wyatt Barnes began to respond to Trevor Baillie.

"What happened? Did something go wrong?"



Seeing Wyatt Barnes’ somewhat grim expression, Trevor Baillie’s face changed dramatically,
asking urgently.

Facing Trevor Baillie’s concern, warmth rose in Wyatt Barnes’ heart. He then revealed the
entire sequence of events to Trevor Baillie.

"Dragonsmith Clan? Five-Clawed Golden Dragon?"

After understanding the full circumstances, Trevor Baillie’s expression became serious.

His knowledge of the Dragonsmith Clan comes only from written records.

But even the Dragonsmith Clan in written records is an extremely terrifying force, as few other
forces in the Martial Dao Sacred Land dare to provoke the Dragonsmith Clan.

Especially after learning about the strength of ’Emperor End’, Trevor Baillie felt a sense of
helplessness.

According to his junior brother’s description, the power of Emperor End was clearly above
that of several Saint Realm experts in their Moon Radiance Sect.

Additionally, Trevor Baillie also learned about the matter concerning ’Vanessa’.

"Junior brother, since that Vanessa is your wife’s twin sister and is so kind towards her, it
seems like she wouldn’t harm her... But as for that *Fire Worship Sect’, I’ve roamed around all
my life, yet I've never heard of it."

Trevor Baillie comforted Wyatt Barnes, and as he continued speaking, he couldn’t help but
shake his head.

"As for the other sister-in-law, since she is your beloved and carrying your child, she should be
a person blessed with great fortune... You needn’t worry too much, junior brother.”

Trevor Baillie continued.



Seeing Wyatt’s expression relax a bit upon hearing his words, Trevor Baillie took advantage of
the moment to keep persuading and comforting Wyatt.

It must be said that Trevor Baillie was indeed a smooth talker, eventually calming Wyatt
considerably.

"Senior brother, I've brought along some elders and friends this time."

Soon, Wyatt Barnes also talked to Trevor Baillie about the group including Taoi Romero.

And Trevor Baillie was quite straightforward, "Let them stay here with me. Anyway, what I
lack in other things, I have plenty of empty rooms. They are your elders and friends, and
naturally my friends as well."

"Thank you, senior brother."

Wyatt quickly expressed his gratitude.

"Junior brother, you say it again."

Trevor Baillie put on a stern face and said somewhat displeased.

"I forgot, I forgot. If I need your help next time, I definitely won’t thank you."

Wyatt gave an embarrassed smile.

"Let’s go! Take me to see your elders and friends."

Trevor Baillie said, "When friends come from afar, it’s impolite for me as the host not to greet
them."

Right after, Wyatt and Trevor Baillie went to see Taoi Romero and the others.



Taoi Romero and the others were dumbfounded when they saw Trevor Baillie.

Although they had heard early on from Wyatt that he had a senior brother in Moon Radiance
Sect, and his senior brother held a high status... they only thought Wyatt’s brother was a son or
disciple of the sect higher-ups.

They never imagined it would be a white-haired elderly man.

Moreover, this elderly man clearly wasn’t a simple figure.

"Everyone, you are the elders and friends of my junior brother, so naturally my friends too...
From today on, you will stay here. Tomorrow, I’ll handle the identity tokens for you, and from
tomorrow, you will be Inner Sect disciples of Moon Radiance Sect."

Trevor Baillie smiled as he spoke to Taoi Romero and others.

Inner Sect disciples?

Though realizing Trevor Baillie wasn’t a simple figure, upon hearing his words, Taoi Romero
and the others were still shocked.

Entering Moon Radiance Sect directly as Inner Sect disciples?

Knowing about "Moon Radiance Sect’, they heard everything from Wyatt on the way,
understanding that Inner Sect disciples of Moon Radiance Sect were generally Saint Realm
beings.

Even Outer Sect disciples were at least in the late Transcending Mortal Realm or Small
Perfection of Transcending Mortal Realm.

And they hadn’t even stepped into *Transcending Mortal Realm’, yet entering Moon Radiance
Sect as Inner Sect disciples?

"Wyatt’s senior brother... he can’t be the Sect Leader of Moon Radiance Sect, right?"



Handmi Holland looked at Demetrius Nangle, saying astonishedly through transmitted
thoughts.

"Even if he’s not the Sect Leader, he must be someone with significant influence in Moon
Radiance Sect... Otherwise, how could he have such ability?"

The dumbfounded Demetrius Nangle snapped back, responding after hearing Handmi
Holland’s transmitted thoughts.

While Taoi Romero and others were stunned by Trevor Baillie’s words, Trevor raised his hand,
taking out a pile of sixth-grade Holy Stones.

"Consider these sixth-grade Holy Stones as my ’first meeting gift’ for you... Also, tomorrow
I’ll arrange Crystal Cards for you all and transfer some merit points, allowing you to exchange
for saint-grade martial arts and Pill Medicine in the Hall of Merit."

"As for Holy Artifacts, I’ll personally custom-make them for you."

Trevor Baillie said with a smile.

Taoi Romero and the others quickly expressed their thanks upon hearing this.

Of course, they didn’t realize how ’grand’ the meeting gift from Trevor Baillie was, especially
the final promise, which would make most Moon Radiance Sect members envious.

The Holy Artifacts custom-made by Trevor Baillie would undoubtedly have the most suitable
Saint Markings for each of them.

Once using such Holy Artifacts, their strength would be more than just a simple addition.

"I’1l let you rest after your tiring journey."

After greeting Taoi Romero and others and Wyatt, Trevor Baillie left.



After Trevor Baillie left, Taoi Romero and the others looked towards Wyatt, with Taoi Romero
firstly asking, "Wyatt kid, what’s your senior brother’s real identity?"

"Wyatt, is your senior brother the Sect Leader of Moon Radiance Sect?"

Handmi Holland also asked.

"My senior brother is an Inner Sect elder of Moon Radiance Sect... However, due to certain
reasons, his status in Moon Radiance Sect is quite special, even the Sect Leader does not dare
be negligent when meeting him."

Seeing the shock and confusion from Taoi Romero and others, Wyatt explained.

Chapter 1545: The Call of the ’Splendid Fairy Sword

"As for the reason, I can’t explain it clearly at the moment... However, once you’ve stayed at
the Moon Radiance Sect long enough, you’ll naturally come to know."

Wyatt Barnes continued.

Remembering the "meeting gift’ his senior brother Trevor Baillie mentioned earlier, Wyatt felt
a deep sense of gratitude.

His senior brother had arranged everything for him.

When Taoi Romero and others arrived at the Martial Dao Sacred Land, what they lacked the
most were various cultivation resources. The meeting gift’ his senior brother mentioned
undoubtedly solved this problem entirely.

"Uncle Romero, teacher... you should also take a good rest now. Rest well today; there are still
many things to do tomorrow."

Wyatt told Taoi Romero and the others.

Immediately after, under the puzzled gazes of Taoi Romero and others, Wyatt bid farewell and
turned to leave.



"Did Wyatt just say... we still have a lot to do tomorrow?"

"What exactly is it? Wyatt is still the same as before, loves to keep everyone guessing."

Handmi Holland and Demetrius Nangle chatted away.

After resting for a night, Taoi Romero and the others met Trevor Baillie the following day and
finally understood what Wyatt meant.

In addition to giving them each an Inner Sect disciple identity token, Trevor Baillie also gave
them each a crystal card.

Moreover, he personally took them to the Hall of Merit at the Moon Radiance Sect, allowing
them to choose techniques to borrow, recommending numerous sacred Dan medicines for
marrow washing, and introducing Jade Slips that explained various fields of the Martial Dao
Sacred Land.

During this process, they came to understand what the *merit points’ in the crystal cards
meant!

It turned out that merit points were the most important ’currency’ within the Moon Radiance
Sect!

Furthermore, the Saint-level martial arts they borrowed with merit points made them fully
realize... the martial techniques they practiced on the Cloud Skies Continent were mere
garbage compared to the Saint-level martial arts techniques of the Martial Dao Sacred Land.

After experiencing the benefits of the sacred Dan medicines, they were even more shocked
and speechless.

At this moment, they even felt like their past selves were just unsophisticated ’country
bumpkins’ who had never seen the world.



A few days later, Taoi Romero and the others finally understood the identity Trevor Baillie
held within the Moon Radiance Sect, leaving them utterly astonished.

A Three-Star Saint Mark Master!

Trevor Baillie, Wyatt Barnes’ senior brother, was actually a Three-Star Saint Mark Master!

They had learned from Jade Slips purchased at the Hall of Merit in the Moon Radiance Sect
during those few days about various matters of the Martial Dao Sacred Land.

They discovered that, apart from Martial Artists, the Martial Dao Sacred Land also had Taoist
Cultivators.

Among Martial Artists, there exists a special group known as ’Saint Mark Masters.’

Among Taoist Cultivators, there is also a special group known as *Taoist Talisman Masters.’

In the region they were currently in, the Nine Sect Alliance, the Three-Star Saint Mark Master
was the highest-level Saint Mark Master.

Throughout the entire Nine Sect Alliance region, there were only two ’Three-Star Saint Mark
Masters,” which elevated the status of those two individuals significantly.

So, upon learning that Trevor Baillie was one of the Two-Star Saint Mark Masters and the only
one in the Moon Radiance Sect, they were taken aback.

At this point, they also realized the meaning behind Wyatt’s earlier statements.

"Wyatt Barnes, that guy... he’s just too extraordinary, isn’t he? He’s only been in the Martial
Dao Sacred Land for a few years, yet he’s gained such a strong backer like Elder Baillie, and
even became Elder Baillie’s junior brother."

Demetrius Nangle exclaimed in disbelief.



His words resonated with Taoi Romero and the others.

Even Fill Bear, who always had immense confidence in Wyatt Barnes, was astonished upon
learning Trevor Baillie’s ’background.’

He never imagined that his young master could rise to such a position in just three years of
coming to the Martial Dao Sacred Land.

"He is indeed my young master Fill Bear."

Fill Bear felt proud in his heart.

While Taoi Romero and the others were astonished by Trevor Baillie’s identity, many outer
and Inner Sect disciples within the Moon Radiance Sect also learned about Taoi Romero and
the others’ presence.

In recent days, out of every ten outer and Inner Sect disciples, at least eight were discussing
Taoi Romero and the others.

Simply because they were too ’eye-catching.’

Of course, unlike Wyatt Barnes’ past ’shine,” where Wyatt gained attention with his strength.

Taoi Romero and the others received attention due to Trevor Baillie’s care rather than any
personal achievement.

Therefore, many people looked down on Taoi Romero and the others, believing they got in
through connections. Their immediate promotion to Inner Sect disciples made many outer and
Inner Sect disciples envious, even to the point of madness.

A few days after Wyatt’s return, Evander Mullins, just out of seclusion, heard of Wyatt’s
return.

"He is still alive!"



Evander Mullins’ face turned grim. The thing he least wanted to happen had occurred.

Before Abu Dunn was killed by a mysterious expert, he hadn’t managed to kill Wyatt Barnes.

"Wyatt Barnes, I didn’t expect you to have such great luck... Unless you hide within the Sect
forever, I, Evander Mullins, will make sure you have no place to be buried!"

Evander Mullins’ eyes shone with a fierce light as he spoke through gritted teeth.

His words were full of hatred, as if Wyatt Barnes had a deep vendetta against him.

Outside, Wyatt Barnes was naturally unaware of this, for he had been sitting in his room for
days and nights without changing his position.

In front of Trevor Baillie, Wyatt maintained his composure to avoid worrying him.

However, he couldn’t let go of it in his heart.

But after a few days and nights, Wyatt Barnes came to a realization, "Right now, no matter
how much I ponder, it’s useless... The immediate priority is to enhance my strength! Only by
strengthening myself can I have a chance to find Keer and bring her back."

Even the Five-Clawed Golden Dragon ’Emperor End’ did not know of the Fire Worship Sect’s
existence.

Yet, from the overwhelming strength Vanessa displayed, far surpassing Emperor End, it was
clear that the Fire Worship Sect was extraordinary.

Now, with Keer taken by Vanessa, if he wants to reclaim Keer in the future, he will certainly
face the Fire Worship Sect... If his strength is insufficient, he might be eliminated before even
seeing Keer.

"As for Jovie Lee..."



Thinking of Jovie, Wyatt couldn’t help but show a worried expression, "Logically, with the
sagacity of the three little ones, taking Jovie to find Julia shouldn’t go wrong... I just hope they
haven’t encountered any unexpected dangers on the road."

Wyatt was naturally unaware that Jovie and the three little ones had faced unexpected events
more than once on their way to the Calming Wave Hann Estate.

Luckily, each time, they turned danger into safety.

Otherwise, he might never see Jovie and the three little ones again.

Realizing that wallowing in gloom was only wasting time, Wyatt immediately entered the
Jewel Tower.

Upon entering, Elder Fire’s voice sounded, "Don’t worry, they’re all fine now."

HHm’?H

Hearing Elder Fire’s words, Wyatt was momentarily taken aback, then realized Elder Fire was
referring to Keer and Jovie.

"Elder Fire, how do you know?"

Seeing Elder Fire’s seriousness, Wyatt couldn’t help but ask.

"Don’t forget my ’origin’... Although I don’t specialize in the arts of divination and
calculation, I have absorbed some knowledge. After spending so much time with you, I can
roughly predict the fortunes of those around you."

Elder Fire said.

"Elder Fire, you... you’re not joking, are you?"



His heart racing at Elder Fire’s words, Wyatt feared Elder Fire was merely comforting him.

"When have I ever joked with you?"

Elder Fire asked.

"Elder Fire, since you’ve roughly calculated things, why didn’t you tell me earlier? You just
watched me sit around foolishly for days, talking to myself?"

Happy to hear Jovie was also safe, Wyatt asked with a bitter smile.

"It’s rare to see you like that, what’s the harm in watching a few more days?"

Elder Fire’s words almost made Wyatt spit blood, silently cursing the old fellow for having
childlike mischief he hadn’t noticed before.

HHm'?H

Suddenly, Wyatt’s heart trembled, and he vaguely felt something calling him.

More precisely, calling to his heart.

Wyatt’s sudden serious expression puzzled Elder Fire.

Then, he witnessed Wyatt being mysteriously drawn to the second level of the Jewel Tower.

Driven by curiosity, Elder Fire followed suit.

At this moment, Wyatt could only feel his heart continuously trembling.

This trembling was involuntary; he couldn’t control it.



While moving towards the second level of the Jewel Tower, he noticed his heartbeat gradually
calming, yet the sense of being called grew increasingly intense.

"Seems like something on the second level of the Jewel Tower is calling me."

Just before ascending the second level, Wyatt thought.

He couldn’t understand.

Previously, while inside the Jewel Tower, he never experienced this sensation.

"What exactly is it?"

Soon, Wyatt ascended to the Jewel Tower’s second level.

Upon reaching the second level, he finally knew what was summoning him.

"Splendid Fairy Sword!"

The thing calling him was the ’Splendid Fairy Sword’ quietly laying in the Jewel Tower’s
second level, one of the six mystical treasures hidden within the tower.

The Splendid Fairy Sword was the *mystical treasure’ of the Jewel Tower’s second level.

Previously, when the second level opened, he wanted to claim the Splendid Fairy Sword.

However, he found it too heavy to lift.

Even after reaching Small Perfection in the Saint Realm, he tried again only to find the sword
still immovable.

Now, the Splendid Fairy Sword was actively calling him.



In that moment, his heart seemed to resonate with the sword.

"Could it be because of the Supreme Heart Sword?"

While puzzled, a flash of insight crossed Wyatt’s mind, and he quickly surmised.

The more he thought, the more certain he became.
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"Come to think of it, this might be the only possibility... Ever since I received the inheritance
of the *Supreme Heart Sword’, I haven’t entered the Jewel Tower. Today, it’s my first time
entering the Jewel Tower after receiving the inheritance of the ’Supreme Heart Sword’, and
this situation occurred, it shouldn’t be a coincidence."

At this thought, Wyatt Barnes felt a surge of excitement in his heart.

How could he not be excited?

The Splendid Fairy Sword, like the Jewel Tower, is a celestial treasure, but a celestial treasure
of slaughter.

If he could wield it, it would undoubtedly surpass any sacred artifact for him.

In front of a celestial treasure like the Splendid Fairy Sword, even the ten super sacred artifacts
listed in the *Top Ten Sacred Artifact List’ can’t compare to it.

"Since it’s calling to me... does that mean I can use it now?"

An inexplicable thought arose in Wyatt’s mind.

Once the thought emerged, it was difficult to suppress.

At the same time, under the astonished gaze of Elder Fire, Wyatt reached out to touch the hilt
of the Splendid Fairy Sword, clearly intending to pick it up.



However, Elder Fire did not believe that Wyatt could lift the Splendid Fairy Sword.

But when Wyatt reached out and touched the hilt of the Splendid Fairy Sword, he found his
heart becoming incredibly calm, and the sword gave him a sense of intimacy, as if there was a
close bond between them.

At that moment, Wyatt felt as if his heart had merged with the Splendid Fairy Sword,
inseparable from each other.

In this state, Wyatt grasped the Splendid Fairy Sword and applied a gentle force.

The force he used was less than a tenth of his full strength... Yet, with this small amount of
power, he lifted the Splendid Fairy Sword!

That’s right!

With a slight lift of Wyatt’s hand, the Splendid Fairy Sword, which had previously seemed
incredibly heavy, was easily picked up by him.

The moment the Splendid Fairy Sword was in his hand, Wyatt felt a connection as if it was a
part of his own bloodline.

"This..."

Seeing this scene, Elder Fire was stunned.

Even with his current strength, though he could barely lift the Splendid Fairy Sword, doing it
so effortlessly was almost impossible.

Now, in Wyatt’s hand, the Splendid Fairy Sword appeared as if it weighed nothing.

For a moment, Elder Fire couldn’t help but use the spiritual secret technique "Heavenly Eye’ to
check Wyatt’s cultivation...



At this moment, he was eager to confirm Wyatt’s cultivation level.

Although he had some expectations, Wyatt’s actions still filled him with shock.

The fact that the Splendid Fairy Sword was picked up by him!

With the Splendid Fairy Sword in hand, Wyatt’s heart surged with the bold ambition of
"having the world in his grasp with a single sword’.

Just when Wyatt tried to infuse True Energy into the Splendid Fairy Sword, his expression
changed dramatically.

This was because, as his True Energy entered the Splendid Fairy Sword, the sword seemed to
transform into a ’bottomless pit’, greedily devouring all his True Energy, and even the True
Energy in his sea of qi was being consumed through his ninety-nine Saint Veins by the
Splendid Fairy Sword.

It was at this moment that Wyatt realized for the first time that having many Saint Veins was
not always a good thing.

Within just ten breaths under the supply of ninety-nine Saint Veins, Wyatt’s entire True Energy
was almost entirely consumed, making him panic. He hurriedly put down the Splendid Fairy
Sword.

As soon as the Splendid Fairy Sword left his hand, it ceased its devouring of the last trace of
True Energy within his sea of gi.

Looking at the Splendid Fairy Sword again, its originally plain blade now had a faint azure
energy... However, this azure energy did not last long and gradually dissipated.

"It absorbed all my True Energy, yet in no time at all, it dissipated?"

Seeing this, Wyatt couldn’t help but smile bitterly and regretted his earlier impulsiveness.



"You... you can actually wield it?"

While Wyatt smiled bitterly, Elder Fire, looking at Wyatt as if he had seen a ghost, was filled
with disbelief, "You’re only at ’Small Perfection of Entering the Saint Realm’ on this planet.
You haven’t even nurtured True Origin yet... How could you possibly lift the Splendid Fairy
Sword? Moreover, you can even wield it."

"What’s going on here?"

Even with all his wisdom, Elder Fire was completely baffled as he asked towards the end.

Wyatt certainly did not hide anything from Elder Fire, so he recounted receiving the
inheritance of ’Supreme Heart Sword’ left by the Sword Saint Breezy Wind and also
mentioned his mastery of the ’Sword in the Heart’, the first realm of the *Supreme Heart
Sword’.

"So that’s how it is... Never would I have thought, in such a mundane star, someone could
comprehend Sword Heart’. That Sword Saint Breezy Wind is undoubtedly a top genius, even
among celestial planes! After his ascension, with his profound achievements in the way of the
sword, it won’t be long before his name spreads far and wide across the celestial planes!"

After hearing about the Sword Saint Breezy Wind, Elder Fire couldn’t help but exclaim.

"Is it really that exaggerated?"

Wyatt questioned with skepticism, unable to believe it entirely.

Who was Elder Fire?

The world’s only three-legged Golden Crow, with formidable strength close to that of an
immortal at his peak.

The praise that Sword Saint Breezy Wind garnered from someone as knowledgeable as Elder
Fire was truly astonishing.



"It’s not exaggerated."

Elder Fire shook his head, then said with a solemn expression, "Among the many Worlds I
know, including those where Jade Emperor Heaven is located, there’s only one person who can
rival him in the path of the sword."

Although it was the first time Wyatt Barnes heard Elder Fire mention the "Worlds’, he was
familiar with ’Jade Emperor Heaven’.

Jade Emperor Heaven had many existences he was acquainted with.

For example, the "Heavenly Emperor’ of Jade Emperor Heaven was the ’Jade Emperor’ from
ancient mythology on Earth, known simply as the *Jade Emperor’.

And many immortals from ancient mythology also exist in Jade Emperor Heaven.

Including Elder Fire, who is also an existence within Jade Emperor Heaven.

From Elder Fire’s words, it was clear that even Jade Emperor Heaven is just one of the many
Worlds.

"That person also hails from our Jade Emperor Heaven, and once made a great name for
himself, like you, he is a human from a mundane planet, >Yanhuang Star’. Although the
number of Saint Veins he developed within him doesn’t rank among the best on Yanhuang
Star... Yet, he was the second to leave Jade Emperor Heaven and become a "Heavenly
Emperor’ of another World."

Elder Fire continued.

"Who is he?"

Upon hearing Elder Fire’s words, Wyatt Barnes couldn’t help but be filled with curiosity about
that existence.



Not only could he rival Sword Saint Breezy Wind on the path of the sword, but he also walked
out of Jade Emperor Heaven to become a 'Heavenly Emperor’ of another World.

"Sanders Whitehead!"

Facing Wyatt Barnes’s inquiry, Elder Fire slowly uttered four words.

"Sanders Whitehead?!"

Upon hearing Elder Fire’s words, Wyatt Barnes was greatly shocked.

As a person from Earth, a descendant of the H Kingdom, how could he not know this name?

Emperor Yellow, Sanders Whitehead!

Yanhuang Star, offspring of Yan and Huang... among them, the ’Yellow’ word represents
’Emperor Yellow’.

They, the offspring of Yan and Huang, could all be considered descendants of Emperor Yellow.

Emperor Yellow is their ancestor.

"Sanders Whitehead, wielding the Divine Sword of Sanders in hand, ascended to a faction of
Worlds outside Jade Emperor Heaven, slew the "Heavenly Emperor’ of that World, and
became the new ’Heavenly Emperor’ of that World."

When talking about Emperor Yellow ’Sanders Whitehead’, even Elder Fire couldn’t help but
express deep respect.

"So powerful!"

Wyatt Barnes was astonished. Although he had heard of the legend of Sanders Whitehead
before, he had mostly heard about Sanders Whitehead’s *deeds’ on ancient Earth.



As for later events, he had never heard of them.

And those things are clearly not something ordinary people could know.

"Elder Fire, you just mentioned... Among the Worlds you know, only Emperor Yellow can
rival Sword Saint Breezy Wind?"

Recalling Elder Fire’s earlier words, Wyatt Barnes couldn’t help but take a deep breath.

V'Yes.”

With a heavier expression, Elder Fire nodded, "That Sword Saint Breezy Wind, I don’t know
how long ago he existed... If his time of Ascendancy wasn’t after Sanders Whitehead, I’m sure
his current strength is not inferior to Sanders Whitehead! Perhaps he has also become a
’Heavenly Emperor’ of a World."

Ascendancy!

Again Ascendancy!

Wyatt Barnes had heard of Ascendancy more than once or twice, but he was entirely unaware
of the meaning it represented.

"Elder Fire, what exactly does Ascendancy mean? And what is its connection with the
Worlds?"

Wyatt Barnes couldn’t help but ask.

"Ascendancy refers to reaching a certain level of strength, causing resonance with the Worlds,
thus drawing forth the *Ascendancy Calamity’... Once the ’Ascendancy Calamity’ is
overcome, then a ’Celestial Path’ specifically opened by the Worlds for them can be traversed
to enter the Worlds."

Elder Fire explained.



"In the vast world, there are as many as eighty-one Worlds. The *Jade Emperor Heaven’ I was
in before is just one of them. For those from Yanhuang Star, if they Ascend, they would reach
the nearest ’Jade Emperor Heaven’. As for which World the people of this planet ascend to
afterward, I do not know."

Elder Fire continued.

"And my previous statement that you have a chance to return to Yanhuang Star wasn’t
unfounded... As long as you can Ascend, and ascend to the closest World to this planet, you
can use the Transmission Array between Worlds to transfer to ’Jade Emperor Heaven’. Once
you reach Jade Emperor Heaven, you can then find a way to return to Yanhuang Star."

Elder Fire said a whole lot in one go.

And Elder Fire’s words naturally gave Wyatt Barnes a tremendous shock.

Vast world with eighty-one Worlds?

Jade Emperor Heaven is just one of them?

"Individuals who can nurture a ’Sword Heart’ on a mundane planet are, across the innumerable
mundane planets beneath the eighty-one Worlds, rare and few... So, never underestimate the
person who left you the inheritance of Supreme Heart Sword."

Elder Fire added.

Chapter 1547: The Power of the Splendid Fairy Sword

"Elder Fire, you keep mentioning the Sword Heart,” but what exactly does it mean?"

Wyatt Barnes asked in confusion.

"Sword Heart, it’s hard to explain precisely; you just need to know that it represents the
pinnacle of Sword Dao on secular planets... In the heavenly dimensions, countless people have
the ’Sword Heart,” but they almost all matured their ’Sword Heart’ in the heavenly dimensions,
which doesn’t amount to much."



"After all, the cultivation environment and resources of the heavenly dimensions are absurdly
good. Unless one is born inherently foolish, nearly every sword cultivator can nurture a
’Sword Heart.’

"However, comprehending the ’Sword Heart’ on secular planets is a different concept... Those
who comprehend the ’Sword Heart’ on secular planets will undergo divine power baptism
from divine beings during their ascension to the heavenly dimensions, leading the *Sword
Heart’ to transform and transcend into the *Deific Sword Heart.’

"In the heavenly dimensions, those with the *Deific Sword Heart’ are the ones who nurtured
their ’Sword Heart’ on the secular planets... Such individuals, as I mentioned earlier, are
extremely rare among the 81 heavenly dimensions. ’Sanders Whitehead’ from the secular
planet Flame Yellow Star is one, as is ’Breezy Wind,” whom you mentioned."

Elder Fire explained slowly.

At this point, he paused, allowing Wyatt Barnes time to digest this information.

Wyatt Barnes was already stunned.

Only now did he realize how formidable Sword Saint Breezy Wind was; even in the heavenly
dimensions, he was an unparalleled genius in Sword Dao.

Moreover, the era when Sword Saint Breezy Wind lived was extremely distant.

According to Elder Fire’s words.

Nowadays, Sword Saint Breezy Wind might have even become a "Heavenly Emperor’ in one
of the heavenly dimensions, standing shoulder to shoulder with Emperor Yellow ’Sanders
Whitehead.’

Wyatt Barnes’ heart raced quickly, and his surging emotions were difficult to calm.



The *Supreme Heart Sword’ he had obtained turned out to be the heritage left by such an
impressive figure!

"According to what you said earlier, the heritage of the ’Supreme Heart Sword’ you received,
its highest realm of "Heart Sword Unity’ should be the stage of nurturing the ’Sword Heart’...
If you can nurture the ’Sword Heart’ before your ascension, your achievements in the future
will not be under Sword Saint ’*Breezy Wind’ and Emperor Yellow ’Sanders Whitehead.’

Elder Fire continued.

His advice stirred another burst of indescribable excitement in Wyatt Barnes.

Sword Saint 'Breezy Wind’ was fine; he knew little about him.

But Emperor Yellow ’Sanders Whitehead,” was someone familiar to him and could even be
said to be his ancestor.

After all, his soul came from Earth in the H Kingdom, and he considered himself a descendant
of the H Kingdom, especially of the Flame Yellow lineage!

Thinking about the chance to achieve accomplishments like the ancestor of the H Kingdom,
’Sanders Whitehead,” Wyatt Barnes found his excitement hard to suppress.

"Now, I even somewhat envy your luck... Not only recognized by the Jewel Tower, but also
inherited the ’Supreme Heart Sword’ from Sword Saint Breezy Wind, which indeed is the
supreme Sword Dao heart technique for nurturing the ’Sword Heart’ on secular planets!
Sometimes, I even suspect, could you be the reincarnation of a Divine Being? Otherwise, how
do you have such blessings?"

Elder Fire looked at Wyatt Barnes with a complex gaze and sighed.

Wyatt Barnes heard this and flashed an awkward smile.

At this moment, he also didn’t know what to say.



Since his soul transmigrated from Earth to this world, everything he experienced felt like a
dream.

However, he also knew that all of this was not a dream but real.

Reflecting on the ’fortuitous encounters’ he had along the way, Wyatt Barnes couldn’t help but
sigh; his blessings indeed differed from ordinary people.

Regardless, through Elder Fire’s words, Wyatt Barnes’ perspective expanded greatly.

He learned about the heavenly worlds.

Also realized the preciousness of Sword Saint Breezy Wind’s ’Supreme Heart Sword’ heritage.

"Additionally, according to Sword Saint Breezy Wind’s messages in the *Supreme Heart
Sword’... he seems to belong to some ’Mist Rain’ lineage, and I am the only descendant of the
Mist Rain lineage."

Regarding the notion of the *Mist Rain’ lineage, Wyatt Barnes was filled with doubts, as
Sword Saint Breezy Wind did not give him a detailed account.

"If possible, spend more time on the ’Supreme Heart Sword’ in the future; only then will you
have a chance to nurture the ’Sword Heart’... Of course, a supreme Sword Dao heart technique
like the ’Supreme Heart Sword’ can greatly aid your practice of other martial arts styles, so
you don’t need to worry about neglecting them."

Elder Fire advised Wyatt Barnes.

Initially, Wyatt Barnes did not understand what Elder Fire meant.

But when he attempted to perform various sacred martial techniques he had learned
previously, he found everything not only effortless but also infused with a trace of ’Sword
Intent,” deriving from the *Sword Intent’ of the *Supreme Heart Sword.’



’Supreme Heart Sword,’ similar to martial arts techniques, yet transcending them, even
surpassing them.

"Supreme Heart Sword," a single method to understand all methods, all methods converge into
one.

Additionally, Wyatt Barnes has never forgotten his research on the Splendid Fairy Sword. Now
that he can pick up the Splendid Fairy Sword with ease... he feels he should be able to use it.

However, before attempting to use the Splendid Fairy Sword, he spent some time restoring the
True Energy expended within his Qi Sea.

After replenishing his True Energy, Wyatt cautiously infused the Splendid Fairy Sword with
True Energy once more, fearing a repeat of the previous incident where the sword drained him
completely.

Through repeated experiments, Wyatt discovered that he indeed could use the Splendid Fairy
Sword now.

Of course, with his current strength, he couldn’t fully unleash the Splendid Fairy Sword’s
potential... Nevertheless, the power displayed by infusing the sword with his True Energy was
staggering.

Wyatt made a rough estimation.

Infusing 30% of his Qi Sea’s True Energy into the Splendid Fairy Sword and swinging it
casually could produce a power matching his full-strength attack.

"If T infuse 50% of my Qi Sea’s True Energy into the Splendid Fairy Sword, I have over a 90%
chance of killing a "Half-Step Saint Realm”’ expert!"

After testing the Splendid Fairy Sword with 30% and then 50% of his Qi Sea’s True Energy,
Wyatt became certain.

"However, if faced with a Saint Realm expert, even the weakest one, with my current
cultivation, even infusing all the True Energy from my Qi Sea into the sword may not be



enough to kill them... The gap between Saint Realm and non-Saint Realm is too vast, more
than just twice the difference!"

Wyatt was well aware of this.

With his current cultivation, even fully activating the Splendid Fairy Sword, he could at most
instantly kill a Half-Step Saint Realm expert.

A Saint Realm expert might be threatened by his sword strike, but he couldn’t kill them with it.

"However, if I can break through to ’Entering the Saint Realm Perfection,” my Qi Sea will
expand again, and my True Energy will be even more abundant... At that time, if I infuse all
the True Energy from my Qi Sea into the Splendid Fairy Sword, even an ordinary Saint Realm
expert may not withstand a single strike from me!"

Thinking of this, Wyatt couldn’t help but feel excited.

Although with his current means, he could already defeat enemies above his level.

Nevertheless, after breaking through to Entering the Saint Realm Perfection, irrespective of the
Splendid Fairy Sword and all his means, at most he could only defeat a Half-Step Saint Realm.

The difference between Saint Realm and non-Saint Realm is too great, and with his means
beyond those of the same level, and his formidable physical strength, it’s hard to defeat a Saint
Realm expert while not being in the Saint Realm.

But with the Splendid Fairy Sword, everything would be different.

After breaking through to ’Entering the Saint Realm Perfection,’ no one in the lowest echelon
of the Saint Realm would be able to withstand his full-power sword strike.

"However, unless it’s absolutely necessary, I can’t afford to do that... After all, if I expend all
my True Energy, I will be at my weakest, and if someone seizes the opportunity, I won’t
escape death.”



Wyatt was well aware of this.

After extensive testing, 80% of Wyatt’s Qi Sea’s True Energy had been depleted, and he had to
start recovering again.

After taking some time to recover his True Energy, Wyatt didn’t rush to leave the Seven
Treasures Jewel Tower. Instead, he stayed on the third floor, diligently cultivating, aiming to
advance further, breaking through to ’Entering the Saint Realm Perfection’!

Once breaking through to ’Entering the Saint Realm Perfection,” with the Splendid Fairy
Sword in his hand, he wouldn’t fear any ordinary Saint Realm expert!

For this reason, Wyatt trained even more diligently.

Meanwhile, in the Inner Sect area of the Moon Radiance Sect, someone was not in a good
mood.

"That Wyatt Barnes is really hiding away?"

Evander Mullins’ face was grim. He never expected that since Wyatt’s last return, he hadn’t
left Trevor Baillie’s residence.

This left him with no opportunity to target Wyatt.

"Am [ just supposed to let him go on like this?"

Evander paced back and forth, his brows furrowed, his expression as dark as if it could drip
water, "If he stays in Trevor Baillie’s residence for years, am I just supposed to let him grow
unchecked?"

"No! It can’t go on like this!"

Taking a deep breath, Evander shook his head frantically, like a madman, "With Wyatt Barnes’
talent, in a few years, there’s an eight or nine out of ten chance he’ll surpass my strength...



Now, I can still deal with him, but in a few years, it will be nearly impossible for me to be his
opponent."

Even though Evander didn’t want to admit it, he had no choice but to acknowledge it.

Wyatt Barnes’ martial arts talent was truly astounding, enough to shock anyone.

"I can’t let him grow unchecked!"

Unable to hold his composure, an insidious thought arose in Evander’s mind, "Although this
may not have a huge impact on him, at least it can disrupt his peace and force him to leave...
As long as he leaves Trevor Baillie’s residence, leaves the Sect, I’ll have my opportunity!"

Chapter 1548: Two Major News Items

A month later, not far from the moon gate of the Moon Radiance Sect, a few disciples
discovered a corpse.

On the waist of the corpse hung an identity token, which clearly belonged to a disciple of the
Moon Radiance Sect, and it was an Inner Sect disciple’s identity token.

In an instant, the entire Moon Radiance Sect was in an uproar.

Killing a disciple of the Moon Radiance Sect near its vicinity, especially an Inner Sect disciple,
was undoubtedly a blatant slap in the face to the Moon Radiance Sect... Who could be so
bold?!

While the Moon Radiance Sect was in turmoil over the death of this Inner Sect disciple,

A shocking message followed.

"The killed Inner Sect disciple witnessed Elder Abu Dunn’s death, which is why he met with
such misfortune!"

No one knew where this message came from, nor who spread it, but in just a few days, it swept
through the entire Moon Radiance Sect.



For a moment, there was yet another uproar within the Moon Radiance Sect.

Elder Abu Dunn, dead?

The first to be shocked were the named disciples in Abu Dunn’s residence; upon learning of
his death, they were all dumbfounded.

"No wonder the Sect Leader came to ask us before if Elder Abu Dunn explained his
whereabouts... Maybe, at that time, the Sect Leader already knew something happened to
Elder Abu Dunn."

The group of named disciples in Abu Dunn’s residence exchanged glances, suddenly guessing
many things.

At the same time, many Inner Sect elders who usually interacted with Abu Dunn also visited
his residence to confirm if this matter was true.

When they learned that Abu Dunn had left for a long time and had not returned, they realized
that the message was not baseless.

With confirmation from these Inner Sect elders, it wasn’t long before the whole Moon
Radiance Sect verified the occurrence regarding Abu Dunn.

Moon Radiance Sect’s forbidden area.

Bang!!

A teacup was smashed hard on the ground, shattering into pieces.

The person who smashed the cup was an elder, whose face was as grim as could be.

Moments later, the elder left his residence and went to a nearby residence.



"Sect Leader, didn’t you say no one in the Sect knew where Abu Dunn went? Why is there
now a message saying an Inner Sect disciple witnessed Abu Dunn’s death and was silenced?"

The elder went to find none other than the Moon Radiance Sect Leader, Remy Mitchell.

Seeing the elder questioning him, Remy didn’t appear surprised. Instead, he smiled wryly,
"Uncle Master, that message is totally baseless... I’ve investigated for several days and found
no clue as to where the message came from or who spread it."

"There’s definitely someone stirring trouble behind this."

Remy asserted confidently.

"I don’t care who is stirring trouble, I must get to the bottom of this... If the Sect Leader can’t
do it, I’ll investigate personally! These old bones haven’t moved in a long time; maybe it’s a
good opportunity to get active."

The elder said in a deep voice.

"Rest assured, Uncle Master Jimenez, I will definitely find out the cause of Abu Dunn’s death
as soon as possible."”

Remy vowed sincerely, "Uncle Master Jimenez, just wait for the good news."

He truly feared the elder getting involved personally; he knew the elder’s temper well, and for
the sake of Abu Dunn, an illegitimate son, there was almost nothing the elder wouldn’t do.

"Sect Leader, my patience is limited."

After giving Remy a deep look, the elder finally turned and left.

After the elder departed, Remy’s respectful expression disappeared, replaced by gloom.



Although the elder was his senior, Remy was after all the Sect Leader of the Moon Radiance
Sect; the elder’s threatening attitude irked him, making him feel his authority as a sect leader
was challenged.

However, considering the elder’s strength, which was no less than his own, his discontent
vanished.

Moreover, the elder was the Guardian Deity of their Moon Radiance Sect, after all.

The elder’s matters were his responsibility.

"I hope you’ve hidden deep enough... Otherwise, once you are found, I will make sure you
have no place to die!"

Thinking of the person who spread the news about Abu Dunn’s death, Remy’s face was very
unpleasant.

"So far, of those knowing of Abu Dunn’s death, aside from myself and Uncle Master Jimenez,
there’s only Evander Mullins... Other than those, only the person who killed Abu Dunn would
know he is dead."

As the Sect Leader, Remy’s mind was naturally meticulous.

So his first suspect quickly became ’Evander Mullins’.

It had to be said, Remy was truly smart; the first suspect he targeted was actually the
’mastermind’ who spread the message.

However, as the mastermind, Evander Mullins would not easily expose any weaknesses.

Thus, even though Remy Mitchell attempted to probe Evander Mullins several times in the
following days, he gained nothing.

"It’s time to release another explosive piece of news."



Seeing Remy Mitchell leave his mansion again, a sinister smile appeared on Evander Mullins’
lips, "Wyatt Barnes, Trevor Baillie... prepare to receive the gift I’'m sending your way!"

"With this news, I don’t believe you, Wyatt Barnes, can remain calm."

Muttering to himself, Evander Mullins’s eyes flashed with sharp light.

Just as the entire Moon Radiance Sect started to calm down from the uproar over Abu Dunn’s
death, another piece of news spread, shocking the entire Sect once more.

"Elder Abu Dunn left that day to avenge his direct disciple, ’Sail Fenning.” Who would have
thought, the unexpected happened, and not only did Elder Abu Dunn fail to avenge, but he also
lost his life!"

This was the message circulating throughout the Moon Radiance Sect again.

No one knew where the message came from, nor who spread it.

But like the previous piece of news, it was astonishing and caused the entire Moon Radiance
Sect to boil over.

"So, Sail Fenning was Elder Abu Dunn’s direct disciple!"

"No wonder he was only an outer sect disciple but had a holy weapon inscribed with ’two-star
Saint Markings.” No wonder, as a former powerhouse on the Earth List, he caught the attention
of many outer sect elders, yet showed no intention of apprenticing under them."

At this moment, many outer sect disciples’ doubts were also resolved.

The things they had puzzled over in the past, it turned out, had reasons.

"Avenge Sail Fenning... I remember, the person who killed Sail Fenning was Wyatt Barnes,
right?"



Soon, someone exclaimed in shock.

"That’s right! The person who killed Sail Fenning was indeed Senior Brother Wyatt Barnes.
But that battle was actually initiated by Sail Fenning with a Life and Death Duel challenge
letter, inviting Senior Brother Wyatt Barnes to a life-and-death duel... so even if he died, he
only had himself to blame for his lack of skill, not Senior Brother Wyatt Barnes, right?"

"If Elder Abu Dunn really went to seek revenge on Senior Brother Wyatt Barnes, then he truly
had no demeanor of an inner sect elder."

"Exactly! Once a Life and Death Duel challenge is issued, fate is up to the heavens... This is a
rule passed down by our Moon Radiance Sect. Even as an inner sect elder, he must observe it."

"I heard Senior Brother Wyatt Barnes left the Sect for a while earlier... Could it be that Elder
Abu Dunn was killed after he left?"

"The person who spread that message, what were they trying to suggest? Could they be
implying that Senior Brother Wyatt Barnes killed Elder Abu Dunn?"

"Ridiculous! Even if Senior Brother Wyatt Barnes is now a martial artist who has entered the
Saint Realm, it’s almost impossible for him to kill Elder Abu Dunn... Elder Abu Dunn was a
great master at the stage of perfection in the Saint Realm!"

"Elder Abu Dunn, being one of the top three powerhouses among the inner sect elders, was not
only a great master at the stage of perfection in the Saint Realm but was at its pinnacle...
Trying to kill him without at least half-step Saint Realm strength is almost impossible."

"Don’t forget, behind Senior Brother Wyatt Barnes is Elder Trevor Baillie... Elder Trevor
Baillie’s strength could rival even half-step Saint Realm experts."

"Are you suggesting that Elder Baillie killed Elder Abu Dunn?"

Unlike the previous message, this piece of news, involving *Wyatt Barnes,” who had recently
garnered much attention in the Moon Radiance Sect, continued to escalate.



Eventually, many people even suspected that Abu Dunn was slain at the hands of Trevor
Baillie.

"It’s just unfortunate that when Trevor Baillie left my mansion, he happened to run into the
Sect Leader... Otherwise, even the Sect Leader would likely have suspected him."

Though pleased with the effect his message caused, Evander Mullins felt some regret.

"However, even if the Sect Leader knows it couldn’t be Trevor Baillie who killed Abu Dunn,
this matter won’t end quickly... Maybe Trevor Baillie hired some strong fighters to protect
Wyatt Barnes on his journey home, who then killed Abu Dunn?"

Evander Mullins chuckled sinisterly: "In any case, Wyatt Barnes shouldn’t think he can easily
disentangle himself from this matter in a short time... let’s hope this will trouble him enough to
take a break."

Thinking this far, Evander Mullins’s eyes flickered with a sharp gleam.

Herein lay his true goal!

Meanwhile, within the forbidden grounds of the Moon Radiance Sect, unrest continued to
brew.

"Uncle Master Jimenez, I am willing to swear a Thunder Punishment oath, willing to bet my
life that when Elder Abu Dunn’s Soul Bead shattered, I was the first to investigate and
personally saw Elder Baillie."

Remy Mitchell earnestly assured the elderly figure before him: "If Elder Abu Dunn were killed
by Elder Baillie, he couldn’t have returned so quickly... Besides, to my knowledge, Elder
Baillie was at Evander Mullins’ mansion for quite a long time before that."

"So, while Elder Abu Dunn was murdered, Elder Baillie was at Evander Mullins’ mansion and
couldn’t have gone elsewhere to kill Elder Abu Dunn."”



Now, Remy Mitchell desperately wished to execute the person spreading the rumors multiple
times, who seemed to thrive on chaos.

"Perhaps he didn’t do it himself. Maybe he found the strong fighters protecting that Wyatt
Barnes to do it instead?"

The elderly man’s eyes narrowed, a cold glint flashing as he spoke icily: "In any case, I must
confront him face to face!"

"Uncle Master Jimenez, you... put me in a tough position."

Upon hearing the elderly man’s words, Remy Mitchell couldn’t help but smile bitterly.

Chapter 1549: The Protective Trevor Baillie

"Sect Leader, I understand your predicament—it’s simply because he is a ’three-star Saint
Markings Master’... Sect Leader, rest assured, as long as he can prove that he had nothing to
do with Abu Dunn’s death, I am willing to let go of my pride and apologize to him."

The elder said in a deep voice.

At this point, Remy Mitchell knew he could no longer veto the elder, and even if he wanted to,
he couldn’t.

The elder’s determination was something he could not interfere with.

"Uncle Master Jimenez, since you’ve made up your mind, I’ll accompany you on this trip."

Remy Mitchell said.

The elder said nothing more, allowing Remy Mitchell to follow him.

Soon, the two of them arrived together at Trevor Baillie’s residence.



When Trevor Baillie was informed that the Sect Leader had arrived, he wasn’t surprised... He
was already aware of the rumors spreading outside.

But it had nothing to do with him, so he was not worried at all.

However, although he was not worried, his mood was somewhat heavy.

If that rumor was true, wouldn’t it also mean that Abu Dunn once wanted to kill his junior
brother?

He previously thought that only Evander Mullins wanted to kill his junior brother, and he had
overlooked Abu Dunn, "Luckily, nothing happened to my junior brother... Otherwise, how
would I face our master!"

Thinking of this, Trevor Baillie felt a lingering fear.

However, upon reaching the main hall, Trevor Baillie was quite surprised.

Because it wasn’t just Sect Leader Remy Mitchell who had come to his residence, but also a
familiar face, one of the Saint Realm experts of the Moon Radiance Sect.

It was none other than Quinton Jimenez, the senior elder of the Moon Radiance Sect.

"Greetings, Sect Leader, Elder Jimenez."

Although Trevor Baillie was a three-star Saint Markings Master and had a special status in the
Moon Radiance Sect, he dared not be arrogant in the face of Remy Mitchell and Quinton
Jimenez.

"Elder Baillie."

Remy Mitchell responded to Trevor Baillie with a smile.



Under normal circumstances, Quinton Jimenez would also smile back at Trevor Baillie, but
now he spoke directly and frankly: "Elder Baillie, I came here today because of Abu Dunn."

"It’s said that Elder Jimenez and Elder Dunn once had a mentor-disciple relationship, and
although it’s unclear why Elder Dunn never formally apprenticed under Elder Jimenez... in this
situation, Elder Jimenez’s concern for Elder Dunn is truly admirable."

Although shocked that Quinton Jimenez had come for Abu Dunn’s matter, Trevor Baillie
responded with a smile.

He had also heard about the relationship between Quinton Jimenez and Abu Dunn.

He always wondered why Quinton Jimenez didn’t take Abu Dunn as his disciple.

"Although I greatly trust Elder Baillie’s character, I still hope to get a clear answer from you
on this matter... Is Abu Dunn’s death related to you?!"

Quinton Jimenez stared intently at Trevor Baillie as if trying to detect any subtle changes in his
expression.

"It has nothing to do with me."

Trevor Baillie maintained his smile but shook his head.

"Do you dare to take a Thunder Punishment oath, swearing that Abu Dunn’s death has nothing
to do with you?"

Quinton Jimenez continued to ask.

Upon hearing this, Trevor Baillie’s smile completely froze, and he asked in a deep voice,
"Does Elder Jimenez not trust me?"

"It’s not a matter of distrust, just confirmation! Elder Baillie, if you are willing to take a
Thunder Punishment oath swearing that Abu Dunn’s death has nothing to do with you... I,
Quinton Jimenez, will bow and apologize to you!"



Quinton Jimenez spoke again, firmly and shockingly.

Quinton Jimenez’s words naturally shocked Trevor Baillie.

Would Quinton Jimenez really bow and apologize to him for Abu Dunn?

Did he hear correctly?

For a moment, Trevor Baillie couldn’t help but glance at Sect Leader Remy Mitchell, who had
been silent all along, seemingly wanting to find out from him why Quinton Jimenez cared so
much about Abu Dunn.

Unfortunately, although Remy Mitchell knew the "inside story," he couldn’t reveal it.

"Elder Baillie, the relationship between Elder Dunn and Elder Jimenez was like that of a father
and son."

Remy Mitchell could only say this.

"Like father and son?"

Upon hearing this, Trevor Baillie scoffed; if it were truly like father and son, why hadn’t
Quinton Jimenez taken Abu Dunn as a disciple back then?

"Elder Jimenez, asking me to take a Thunder Punishment oath is tantamount to questioning my
character... My entire life, Trevor Baillie has never been one to lie! But since you insist I take a
Thunder Punishment oath, I shall comply."

Trevor Baillie looked at Quinton Jimenez, speaking with a composed face.

After saying this, he proceeded to take a Thunder Punishment oath in front of Quinton Jimenez
and Remy Mitchell.



The oath was that Abu Dunn’s death was not related to him, Trevor Baillie!

Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom!

Amidst nine thunderous roars, the Thunder Punishment oath came into effect, and no thunder
descended from the sky, confirming that Trevor Baillie wasn’t lying.

For a moment, Remy Mitchell sighed in relief.

He was truly worried that this matter would be related to Trevor Baillie, which would put him
in a difficult position.

Quinton Jimenez was like a Guardian Deity to the Moon Radiance Sect.

Trevor Baillie was the only three-star Saint Markings Master of the Moon Radiance Sect.

Both of them are very important to the Moon Radiance Sect, and he does not want to lose
either of them.

Now, at least, the outcome is satisfactory.

"Elder Baillie, I apologize for my abruptness."

Quinton Jimenez is indeed a man of his word. After Trevor Baillie made an oath under
Thunder Punishment, he truly bowed and apologized to him,

Though not entirely sincere, he at least lowered his proud head.

"Elder Jimenez, if there’s nothing else, please forgive me for not seeing you off."

Trevor Baillie said indifferently, clearly indicating that he was dismissing him.



He considered himself a person with a good temper, but today’s actions by Quinton Jimenez
had nevertheless ignited his anger.

"Uncle Master Jimenez, let’s go."

Remy Mitchell naturally empathized with Trevor Baillie’s mood and even tried to persuade
Quinton Jimenez to leave together.

"No rush."

However, Quinton Jimenez shook his head and turned to Trevor Baillie, saying: "Elder Baillie,
please call out your junior Wyatt Barnes."

"Elder Jimenez, what do you mean by this?"

Trevor Baillie’s expression changed dramatically, and he asked in a harsh tone.

"Elder Baillie, I believe that Abu Dunn’s death has nothing to do with you... However, I cannot
confirm whether this matter relates to your junior Wyatt Barnes! So, please call your junior out
and let me verify."

Quinton Jimenez stated.

"What? Is Elder Jimenez planning to make my junior take an oath under Thunder Punishment,
swearing that Elder Abu Dunn’s death is unrelated to him?"

Trevor Baillie mocked.

"Correct."

Quinton Jimenez nodded as if it was a matter of course.



"Elder Jimenez, I just took the oath under Thunder Punishment not only because I respect you
but also because I don’t want to put the Sect Leader in difficulty... Otherwise, with my temper,
I would never have taken such an oath under Thunder Punishment! To me, it is an insult to my
character!"

Trevor Baillie said with a cold face, words firm and resolute.

"Elder Baillie, I have already apologized to you."

Quinton Jimenez said in a deep voice.

"Apologized?"

Trevor Baillie laughed, a brilliant smile on his face, "Elder Jimenez, if that’s what you say, I
want to ask... If I apologize to you after, would you be willing to take an oath under Thunder
Punishment according to my request?"

"Why not?"

Quinton Jimenez said casually.

"Very well. Then please, Elder Jimenez, take an oath under Thunder Punishment, saying
you’ve never engaged in an indecent act with your mother... How about it? Even though I trust
Elder Jimenez’s character, I still hope to verify it through the oath under Thunder Punishment."

Trevor Baillie said in a cold tone, ignoring Quinton Jimenez’s immediately changed
expression.

The words were undeniably venomous!

Even Remy Mitchell couldn’t help but change colors, True Energy surging throughout his
body, fearing that Quinton Jimenez might act against Trevor Baillie in wrath. He was ready to
protect Trevor Baillie.



His heart was filled with bitterness and helplessness. How had he failed to notice the
venomousness of Elder Baillie’s tongue earlier?

Even if Quinton Jimenez dared take such an oath, it would be impossible to do so.

Because this would be a great insult to him!

Not only an insult to him but also to his mother!

"Trevor Baillie, it’s been years, and you’re the first to make me feel the urge to kill!"

Quinton Jimenez coldly stared at Trevor Baillie, his eyes flashing with murderous intent.

If not for Remy Mitchell standing by with strength equal to his, or because today he was the
first to insult Trevor Baillie’s integrity, he would have already acted.

"Elder Jimenez, I just wanted to tell you that some oaths under Thunder Punishment cannot be
made simply because you haven’t done the deed."”

Trevor Baillie said calmly, unafraid of Quinton Jimenez.

After speaking, he didn’t wait for Quinton Jimenez to respond and turned to Remy Mitchell,
"Sect Leader, I’'m sure you’ve already investigated my junior’s background and origin... Do
you think he could have harmed Elder Abu Dunn without my intervention?"

"My earlier oath under Thunder Punishment has clearly stated that Elder Abu Dunn’s death is
not only unrelated to me but also to my junior!"

Trevor Baillie said seriously, "Today, Elder Jimenez has already insulted my character; I
cannot allow him to insult my junior’s character again!"

"If Trevor Baillie cannot even protect his junior, then what dignity do I have to continue living
in this world?"



Trevor Baillie became very agitated as he spoke.

"Elder Baillie, calm your anger, this matter is also my fault for not clarifying to Uncle Master
Jimenez earlier."

Seeing Trevor Baillie so agitated, Remy Mitchell hurriedly said, simultaneously turning to
Quinton Jimenez: "Uncle Master Jimenez, since Elder Baillie has sworn under Thunder
Punishment that Elder Abu Dunn’s death is unrelated to him, it must indeed be unrelated to his
junior Wyatt Barnes."

"I’ve investigated his junior Wyatt Barnes before. He comes from Hill Mountain City, one of
the eighteen cities under our Moon Radiance Sect... Furthermore, he is from the mortal
continent and has no other background."

"Based on his strength alone, he could not have killed Elder Baillie... Given his background,
it’s impossible for him to enlist the help of someone stronger than Elder Abu Dunn."

Remy Mitchell quickly finished his words, mainly to dispel Quinton Jimenez’s doubts, truly
worrying he’d clash again with Trevor Baillie.

After hearing Remy Mitchell’s words, Quinton Jimenez’s expression eased somewhat, but his
gaze toward Trevor Baillie was still filled with murder.

Trevor Baillie stared back without fear, as if unconcerned he might act.

V'Hmph!ﬂ

With a cold snort, Quinton Jimenez transformed into a gust of wind and left.

Chapter 1550: Being Honest with Each Other

Trevor Baillie, no matter what, is a three-star Saint Markings master, crucial to the Moon
Radiance Sect.

Quinton Jimenez knew that even if he intervened, he would be stopped by Remy Mitchell, and
it would also make Remy Mitchell displeased, so he held back from taking action.



If he were alone, with his ’Saint Realm’ cultivation, he naturally wouldn’t need to fear Remy
Mitchell.

However, he still had many descendants in the Moon Radiance Sect, and if he wanted them to
live well in the future, he couldn’t afford to overly offend Remy Mitchell. Everything needed
to be done in moderation.

Just like now, Remy Mitchell had explained to this extent, and if he still didn’t get the hint, he
would be deliberately going against Remy Mitchell.

"Elder Baillie, I am deeply sorry for the trouble caused to you today."

After Quinton Jimenez left, Remy Mitchell breathed a sigh of relief and apologized to Trevor
Baillie with a wry smile.

"Sect Leader, this matter has nothing to do with you; there is no need for you to apologize."

Trevor Baillie shook his head. Naturally, he wouldn’t vent his anger towards Quinton Jimenez
upon the Sect Leader, who had always treated him well.

If it weren’t for this, he would have long been unable to resist the allure from other forces and
left the Moon Radiance Sect.

"In any case, I do bear some responsibility for this... How about this, I heard that your junior
brother has many relatives and friends who have joined the sect, I’ll give each of them a
million merit points as a token of apology to you, Elder Baillie."

Remy Mitchell was a shrewd person, knowing that if he directly compensated Trevor Baillie, it
would be rejected, so he claimed he would give merit points to Taoi Romero and others.

And the facts proved that this was the right approach.

"In that case, many thanks to the Sect Leader."



Although Trevor Baillie was reluctant to accept Remy Mitchell’s compensation, this
compensation concerned his junior brother’s relatives and friends. Given the substantial merit
points, it was indeed quite useful for his junior brother’s relatives and friends, so he didn’t
refuse.

"Elder Baillie, you’re too kind."

Seeing Trevor Baillie tacitly accept the compensation, Remy Mitchell finally breathed a sigh
of relief and took his leave.

And as the Sect Leader of the Moon Radiance Sect, Remy Mitchell’s promises were as good
as gold. In less than half a day, an Inner Sect elder came to Trevor Baillie’s residence to
transfer the merit points to Taoi Romero and others.

One million merit points each!

Now, Taoi Romero and his group were no longer newcomers to the Moon Radiance Sect, and
they naturally understood what merit points meant. It was precisely because of this
understanding that they were all dumbfounded.

"These merit points are from the Sect Leader?"

Only after the Inner Sect elder left did Taoi Romero and the others withdraw their gaze from
the crystal cards in their hands, exchanging glances and seeing bewilderment in each other’s
eyes.

They didn’t know what had happened at all.

To them, the Sect Leader of the Moon Radiance Sect was someone high above, out of their
current reach.

Yet, such a high-ranking existence inexplicably gave each of them a million merit points.

"It must have been Elder Baillie who fought for us."”



Enzo Hawkins speculated.

For a moment, everyone else agreed, concluding that only Elder Baillie could have such
influence.

When Wyatt Barnes learned of this matter, it was already several days later.

He had just emerged from the Jewel Tower and came to find Taoi Romero and others, wanting
to see if they were adapting well to the Moon Radiance Sect. During the conversation, he
learned that each of them had received a million merit points.

When he heard the merit points were from the Moon Radiance Sect Leader, he was somewhat
astonished.

For a moment, he had an inkling that the matter might not be that simple.

What a joke!

One million merit points for each of Taoi Romero and his group, totaling nearly ten million
merit points.

Even if the Moon Radiance Sect Leader had plenty of merit points, it was impossible to give
them away like this, especially to a group of people who had only recently joined the Moon
Radiance Sect.

Out of curiosity, Wyatt Barnes went to find Trevor Baillie without delay.

"Senior Brother, I heard that the Sect Leader gave Uncle Romero and the others a million
merit points each... What’s going on?"

Upon seeing Trevor Baillie, Wyatt asked directly.

Seeing the confusion on Wyatt’s face, Trevor Baillie smiled faintly, "It’s nothing really, just the
Sect Leader insisting on compensating me. Knowing I wouldn’t accept it directly, he came up
with this method to make it impossible for me not to accept."”



"The Sect Leader compensating you?"

Wyatt was even more puzzled upon hearing this, "Why would he compensate you?"

"Because of Abu Dunn."

Trevor Baillie gave Wyatt a deep look.

These past few days, Trevor Baillie had been pondering the issue repeatedly.

Was Abu Dunn’s death truly a coincidence?

Although he didn’t believe his junior brother had the power to kill Abu Dunn, it was all too
coincidental.

Previously, Abu Dunn had often left the sect alone without incident.

But this time, when he was chasing after Wyatt, he had an accident and lost his life.

"Abu Dunn?"

Upon hearing Trevor Baillie’s words, Wyatt raised an eyebrow, "I think I’ve heard of him... He
seems to be the mentor of that Sail Fenning I killed earlier."

Although his expression remained calm, ripples stirred in Wyatt’s heart.

"It seems that Abu Dunn also had a Soul Bead."

Wyatt thought to himself.

"These days, there have been two widespread rumors outside that you probably haven’t heard
yet, Junior Brother?"



Trevor Baillie asked with a smile.

"What news?"

Wyatt Barnes truly didn’t know, as he had been secluded in training on the third level of the
Jewel Tower, striving to reach the ’Peak of Entering the Saint Realm.” Although he hadn’t
completed the final breakthrough, he was already at the final ’bottleneck.’

Because Taoi Romero and others hadn’t gone out recently, they also didn’t know about those
two pieces of news and thus couldn’t tell Wyatt.

Next, Trevor Baillie relayed the two pieces of news that were spreading outside to Wyatt
Barnes.

Wyatt Barnes raised an eyebrow, "I didn’t expect so much to happen outside while I was in
seclusion... Senior Brother, who do you think released these two pieces of news?"

"Is there any need to guess?"

Trevor Baillie’s eyes narrowed, a cold glint flashing through them, as if ready to devour
someone.

"Indeed, there’s no need to guess."

Wyatt Barnes chuckled.

"As for the Sect Leader’s compensation gift, it’s also related to the latter piece of news... A few
days ago, the Sect Leader and Elder Quinton Jimenez came together to confirm whether Abu
Dunn’s death was related to me."

At this, Trevor Baillie recounted the events from a few days ago.

"Elder Jimenez?"



Wyatt Barnes was puzzled.

"He’s a Supreme Elder of the Moon Radiance Sect, one of the few Saint Realm experts in the
Moon Radiance Sect."

Trevor Baillie explained.

Saint Realm expert!

Wyatt Barnes was slightly surprised, "Could there be some connection between him and Abu
Dunn?"

To have Elder Jimenez go to such lengths over Abu Dunn’s death, it was hard to believe there
was no relationship between them.

"I didn’t expect Abu Dunn’s death to make Elder Jimenez apologize to me... To have a Saint
Realm expert bend for him, the relationship between Abu Dunn and him is definitely not
simple, probably not even limited to master and disciple."

Trevor Baillie stated with certainty.

"Maybe he’s his illegitimate son."

Wyatt Barnes said casually.

Wyatt Barnes didn’t realize that his offhand remark, almost in jest, happened to be true.

"Senior Brother, your request for Elder Jimenez to take the Thunder Punishment oath was truly
ruthless... At that time, Elder Jimenez probably wished he could kill you?"

Wyatt Barnes seemed to be laughing, but he felt quite heavy-hearted inside.

The reason Trevor Baillie did that was all to protect him.



In return, he couldn’t even confess to the fact that he killed Abu Dunn in front of Trevor
Baillie.

"He certainly wished he could kill me!"

Trevor Baillie coldly laughed, "Unfortunately, the Sect Leader wouldn’t let him succeed...
Even if he did kill me, his days in the Moon Radiance Sect wouldn’t be good afterward. By
then, not only the Sect Leader but the other Saint Realm experts in the Sect would be
dissatisfied with him. He might be able to leave, but he’s not alone, unless he doesn’t care for
his descendants."

Although Trevor Baillie spoke lightly, Wyatt Barnes could still sense the danger Trevor Baillie
faced at the time, feeling touched yet frightened.

If Trevor Baillie really got into trouble on his account, Wyatt Barnes would never forgive
himself for life.

"Senior Brother, there’s something I haven’t confessed to you."

Taking a deep breath, Wyatt Barnes told Trevor Baillie, "I was the one who killed Abu Dunn."

Boom!

Wyatt Barnes’s words struck Trevor Baillie like a bolt from the blue.

His junior brother killed Abu Dunn?

Originally, although he suspected Abu Dunn’s death was related to his junior brother, he never
imagined it was this junior brother who killed Abu Dunn... He just thought his junior brother
had some hidden background, able to command a strong expert to kill Abu Dunn.

Now, Wyatt Barnes’s words made him deeply realize the mistake in his previous thinking.

"Junior Brother, you... you really killed Abu Dunn?"



After a long pause, Trevor Baillie asked in disbelief.

"Senior Brother, I have no reason to lie to you... At the beginning, before I left the Sect, I
deliberately spread the news that I was going back home, intending to lure Evander Mullins.
Who knew, later Evander didn’t come after me, but instead, Abu Dunn came, completely
unexpected."

Wyatt Barnes said, "He meant to kill me, but unfortunately, he eventually died at my hands."

"Junior Brother, you should have discussed your plan with your Senior Brother earlier... The
reason Evander didn’t chase after you was because I monitored him closely after you left."

Trevor Baillie laughed bitterly, "Under my watch, how could he have the opportunity to pursue
you?"

"Senior Brother, you..."

Trevor Baillie’s words left Wyatt Barnes speechless.

He realized, with Evander Mullins’s nature, how could he not have pursued him.

It turned out his senior brother had stopped Evander.

"Junior Brother, in the future, if you have any plans, discuss them with your Senior Brother...
to avoid having your Senior Brother ruin your *good deeds’ again."

Trevor Baillie sighed, emphasizing the words ’good deeds.’

"Senior Brother, I shouldn’t have kept it from you."

Although Trevor Baillie didn’t blame him, Wyatt Barnes still felt apologetic.
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