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Chapter 251: Cemetery

It was rumored that the power of a Three-Headed Golden Dragon could rival the Ancient Gods.

There had only been three Three-Headed Golden Dragons in Noscent’s history, and they had been the
supreme existences among the Chromatic Dragons. Their power was far more superior than what any
human could have imagined. One breath could destroy a city and wipe out a race.

Even at the end of the Nesser Dynasty, no Three-Headed Golden Dragon had fallen. When facing the
unmatched Charles the Emperor and his powerful subordinates, the three Three-Headed Golden
Dragons still managed to tear the void and flee with the remaining Chromatic Dragons to an unknown
plane.

It could be said that the Three-Headed Dragons were already legends in Noscent, they were true
unparalleled existences. There were even some legends saying that if a Golden Dragon had three heads,
it meant that it had stepped into the Eternal Realm.

Of course, legends were just legends. It was unclear whether Three-Headed Golden Dragons were truly
eternal.

But one thing was certain, the Three-Headed Golden Dragons could rival Ancient Gods.

And now, an existence on par with an Ancient God was floating amidst the void, not one breath of life in
its body, its radiance and power already lost in the river of time.

Indeed, this was a Three-Headed Golden Dragon’s corpse.

Lin Yun had seen plenty of corpses on the way. Archmages, Heaven Mages, Elves, Chromatic Dragons...
But Lin Yun never imagined to see the corpse of such a powerful existence.

That existence could be said to be able to match a God, there is no force present in Noscent capable of
killing it.

How could such a powerful existence fall?

Lin Yun was stunned.

‘Wait...” Before Lin Yun could even recover, a shadow rushed over from the void.
‘Could it be...’

Lin Yun stood there with a blank expression. He was looking at the shadow floating over and even forgot
to control the Planar Path Fragment.

Fortunately, he didn’t need to control the Planar Path at the moment as it only calmly floated in the
void, waiting for the shadow to arrive.

It drew closer and closer.



As it approached, Lin Yun could see that the shadow had the same dimension as the Golden Dragon,
sporting the size of a small hill in the boundless void. As the shadow came ever closer, Lin Yun was able
to make out a silhouette.

That was a giant over one hundred meters tall. His lofty and majestic body drifted through the void,
motionless as if it had sank in an eternal sleep.

‘No way...” Lin Yun couldn’t react this time. He was looking in front of him with wide eyes while gasping,
speechless.

‘That’s an Ancient God!’

One of the creatures born alongside the world, appearing when heaven and earth were created. They
had the most profound knowledge and the strongest power. They were the start of the world and its
original rulers.

In the very old Golden Era, the Gods had created the glorious Ascian Dynasty, bringing about a
civilization that could only be described as miraculous. That was the most famous and fascinating period
of Noscent, an era of legends.

Unfortunately, in the blank period before the start of the Nesser Dynasty, the glorious Ascian Dynasty
fell to its end, as if every god had disappeared overnight, only leaving behind the vast Noscent world.
Each major race rose one after the other before the Elves and the Dragons ended up sitting on the
Throne of Life.

But...

Even the prideful Elves and Dragons didn’t dare to say that their Nesser Dynasty could rival the Ascian
Dynasty.

Indeed, Three-Headed Golden Dragons were truly unparalleled existences, but that was in the Nesser
Dynasty.

The Ancient Gods had already thoroughly disappeared then and the Three-Headed Golden Dragons had
no rivals.

Before the Nesser Dynasty, the Ancient Gods were the ultimate existences!
Lin Yun was completely stunned as he watched that scene.

A Three-Headed Golden Dragon’s corpse, an Ancient God'’s corpse...

‘What the hell is going on in the Heaven Enlightening Plane?’

‘Did a war happen?’

‘A war between the Ancient Gods and the Chromatic Dragons?’

There might be no other way to explain the situation. Whether it was the Three-Headed Golden Dragon
or the Ancient God, they were both almost unkillable existences, Lin Yun wouldn’t believe that someone
else killed them. This kind of power was above Noscent. If it truly existed...



The most plausible explanation was that a war happened.
But what about the Heaven Enlightening Plane?

‘Why does the whole Heaven Enlightening Plane seem to be dead? This is too different from the
legends. In the legends, the Heaven Enlightening Plane was overflowing with golden aura, it was a true
Mythical Plane, so why is it deathly quiet now, why is it a boundless void?’

‘Could it be because of that war?’
‘But that doesn’t seem possible...’

Lin Yun came from the end of the world, he was the one who understood the most how much power
was needed to completely destroy a world.

The future Noscent was still far less powerful than this plane, but it had also experienced the peak of the
Magic Era, where countless powerhouses including Charles the Conqueror and Sovereign of Death
Sandro fought. The might of these powerhouses was already close to the Three-Headed Golden Dragons
and the Ancient Gods. They fought countless times in Noscent, so why didn’t they end up destroying
Noscent?

Let alone Noscent...

Even lesser planes such as the Bone Plane would rarely be shattered. These planes could handle a lot
more than they seemed to. After all, even lesser planes were still full-fledged worlds, and worlds
weren’t that easy to destroy.

“Merlin, you... Look!” While Lin Yun was pondering, Solomon suddenly exclaimed.
At this time, the 9th Rank High Mage was in shock. He was looking towards the void with dread.
“What is it?” Lin Yun looked over curiously, before his face suddenly paled.

After flying through the void for such a long time, the Planar Path Fragment had now reached a
graveyard.

One corpse next to another.
There were too many of them to count.

The boundless void spreading before them was like a huge cemetery, it was filled with the aura of death,
and there was no lack of Chromatic Dragon’s corpses, as well as Elves, Ancient Gods, Humans,
Beastmen, Angels, Demons,... Lin Yun could see every single race that had once lived in Noscent.

They spread far and wide, every corpse slowly floating in the void. They had been outstanding
powerhouses during their lives, but now, they didn’t have neither any power nor any aura of life left in
their bodies.

Some of these corpses were in good condition, some were badly damaged...

Although they were motionless and far away, Lin Yun could still guess at the bitter struggle that had
happened there. Shards of broken weapons and armors were spread everywhere in that field of death,



and after observing them some more, Lin Yun had discovered that all these weapons and armors had
been of the utmost quality, they were all Splendid Magic Tools at the very least.

At this time, Lin Yun clearly understood.
Why the Heaven Enlightening Plane was different from the legends.

It could be understood from this horrifying cemetery. Thousands upon thousands of corpses, every
single one having shocking power, and even legendary existences such as Chromatic Dragons, pure-
blooded Elves, and Ancient Gods were intermixed in the fray. A fight between all these unfathomable
figures might truly be able to destroy the Heaven Enlightening Plane.

That was already too much for a world to handle.

‘1 truly didn’t think that the Heaven Enlightening Plane would be hiding such a shocking secret...” Lin Yun
stood there, in a daze, looking at that frightening cemetery in some sort of trance.

Lin Yun knew that he should be already leaving.

Just seeing these countless corpses and this horrifying cemetery was enough to understand they had to
avoid this place.

Lin Yun thought for a bit before pouring two entirely different types of magic power into the Crystal
Scales.

In a flash, the two rings he wore blossomed with a blue and a red light.

The huge power started converging onto that magic staff. Under the conflict of elements, the originally
stable Crystal Scales chaotically shook.

Such a conflict was absolutely mortal to a Magic Tool.
If careless, it would lead to the Magic Tool being destroyed.
But what Lin Yun wanted to do now was precisely destroying the Crystal Scales.

From the previous mana fluctuations, Lin Yun already knew that destroying the Crystal Scales was the
only way to return.

But just as Lin Yun was about to destroy the Crystal Scales to initiate the return trip, a silhouette flew
out of the Planar Path Fragment.

“Xiuban, what are you doing!” Lin Yun was startled. There was no time left, the Draconic Beastman had
already rushed out of the protection of the Planar Path and was pouncing towards that Three-Headed
Golden Dragon’s corpse.

Chapter 252: A Drop of Dragon Blood

“What...”



The Draconic Beastman issued a loud scream after leaving the protection of the Planar Path Fragment.
He was like a dozing drunkard being suddenly woken up and struggling wildly. Unfortunately, he was no
longer protected.

“Fuck...” Lin Yun swore angrily.
But he still stopped pouring mana into the Crystal Scales.

As Lin Yun cut the flow of mana, the Crystal Scales that were on the verge of bursting managed to
stabilize and the Planar Path Fragment no longer shook, the surrounding spatial distortions also
gradually recovered. At the same time, Lin Yun cast a Vine spell and sent the arm-thick vine through the
void towards the Draconic Beastman.

Then the Vine curled around Xiuban’s body and Lin Yun felt the Vine becoming more heavy as other side
was struggling and screeching, “Help... Help...”

“Hmph...” Seeing the Vine curled around the body of the Draconic Beastman, Lin Yun sighed in relief and
controlled the Vine to pull him back as he shouted, “Are you crazy!”

“Hold on, Sir, please free me...” But Lin Yun hadn’t expected that just as the Vine pulled Xiuban back, the
latter unexpectedly started struggling again.

It looked like he wanted to break free from the Vine’s binding.
“What’s the matter?” Lin Yun was stunned.

“Sir, look, look, over there...” At this time, the Draconic Beastman didn’t know how to explain, so he just
kept struggling while pointing ahead of him.

“Ah?” Lin Yun followed the Draconic Beastman’s finger and caught sight of a particular corpse.
That was the body of a Three-Headed Golden Dragon.

As one of the peak existences of Noscent, the Three-Headed Golden Dragon’s scales still flickered with a
dazzling golden light even after being dead for so many years. Although it had lost its life and power and
was merely floating in the void, Lin Yun could still feel its might and majesty.

But...
Why was the Draconic Beastman desperately struggling to rush over?

If him leaving the protection of the Planar Path Fragment earlier could be considered as an accident,
then why was he struggling so much now that Lin Yun had gotten hold of him with the Vine and was
pulling him back towards the safety of the Planar Path Fragment? Why was he trying to get to the Three-
Headed Golden Dragon’s corpse with all his might?

If felt as if he found that corpse very attractive.
‘Could it be...” As he thought of a possibility, Lin Yun’s heart couldn’t help being moved.

He didn’t say anything and directly controlled the Planar Path Fragment and quickly moved it to the
corpse of the Three-Headed Golden Dragon.



Even under the protection of the Planar Path Fragment, Lin Yun could clearly feel a frightening power in
the surroundings as they drew closer to the Three-Headed Golden Dragon.

‘Sure enough!’

Lin Yun understood.

There was a bright red spot on top of the corpse.

This bright red spot seemed especially conspicuous among the dazzling golden scales.
That was a drop of blood.

That drop was on the chest of the Three-Headed Golden Dragon. Lin Yun had thought that the Three-
Headed Golden Dragon had no wounds, but after getting closer, he could see a fist-sized hole on his
chest, and this drop of blood came from this wound.

‘So it was like that...” Lin Yun finally understood why the Draconic Beastman had suddenly gone crazy, it
was because of that drop of blood.

No wonder the cowardly Xiuban would rush forward as if his life depended on it...

For Draconic Beastmen whose power came from their bloodline, the value of a drop of blood from a
Three-Headed Golden Dragon couldn’t be assessed. That was the drop of blood of an existence rivalling
Ancient Gods, one of the peak bloodlines of Noscent, even a mere drop would contain unimaginable
power and secrets.

The Dragonic Beastman might not consciously know this, but the instinct from his bloodline made him
long for that drop of blood nonetheless.

It seemed like he had no other choice than to help Xiuban get hold of that drop of blood.

Lin Yun was also curious to see what heights a Draconic Beastman would reach after assimilating a drop
of blood from a legendary creature like the Three-Headed Golden Dragon.

Naturally, he wouldn’t act rashly.

“Xiuban, hold the vine tightly!” Lin Yun shouted. The Draconic Beastman was in a very dangerous
situation. The seemingly calm void was filled with deathly fluctuations and wild mana. Let alone the
Draconic Beastman, even Suyass and Lin Yun wouldn’t last long without the protection of the Planar
Path Fragment.

After saying those words, Lin Yun started shrinking the vine.

The several dozen meters long vine quickly shrunk to less than thirty meters and the distance between
the Draconic Beastman and the Three-Headed Golden Dragon was quickly widened.

“Sir...” Panic appeared on the face of the Draconic Beastman.

The urge coming from the depths of his bloodline made the Draconic Beastman’s thirst towards that
drop of blood surpass everything. It felt as if a voice was mumbling to him from the darkness, urging him
to risk everything to get that drop of blood.



But at the same time, he couldn’t resist Lin Yun’s orders.

They had a soul contract, which put a restriction directly on his soul. In comparison, that kind of a bind
was even stronger than the urge from his bloodline.

In the end his soul suppressed his bloodline.

No matter how unwilling he was, he had no other choice but to tightly grab that vine, watching the drop
of blood getting further and further away from him. The Draconic Beastman could only stare blankly as
he was pulled towards the Planar Path Fragment.

The Draconic Beastman had already thought that he had missed his chance to get this drop of blood.

But then, he suddenly found out that the vine pulling him had stopped twenty meters away from the
Planar Path Fragment. He was just like a kite drifting in the void with the string held by Lin Yun.

“Sir! Sir! What'’s going on?” The Draconic Beastman suddenly panicked and subconsciously believed that
this was his punishment.

“Silence.” Lin Yun had already stopped controlling the vine, he had only fastened it there and focused his
mind to move the Planar Path Fragment.

Lin Yun wasn’t controlling a spell, he wasn’t just controlling a Magic Tool either, he was controlling a
part of a Planar Path! It could only be described as extremely taxing. Through the Crystal Scales he
controlled the several dozen meters wide piece of Planar Path and made it move closer towards the
cemetery.

The difficulty was unimaginable to most people.

Fortunately, Lin Yun’s Magic Arrays were roused to their limits and showed him several paths through
the sea of corpses. Naturally, these paths were extremely complex and filled with dangers. If not careful
they would collide with a corpse. It might still be fine if they hit corpses, but it would be deadly if they
bumped into a Chromatic Dragon or an Ancient God.

Lin Yun didn’t dare to be careless at this moment.

Lin Yun’s mind was focused on controlling the Planar Path and simply couldn’t bother answering the
Draconic Beastman. After scolding him, he focused on controlling the Planar Path, making it follow a
winding route through the cemetery.

“Merlin, this is too dangerous...” Suyass frowned.

At first, Suyass had already made up his mind and decided to always comply with the young Great Mage
and follow his decisions to make up for Fran’s mistakes.

But Suyass now discovered that this young Great Mage was actually sailing this Planar Path Fragment
into the boundless cemetery.

This discovery frightened Suyass.

This was too dangerous!



Thus, Suyass subconsciously reacted.
But after starting his sentence, Suyass realized that he spoke rashly...
It wasn’t an ordinary Great Mage standing in front of him.

Both his strength and status far surpassed the Great Mage realm, far surpassed even Fran and himself.
Especially in this place, he was the one in control of the Planar Path Fragment and thus also in control of
both Fran’s and his own life.

And now, Suyass treated him as an ordinary Great Mage and bluntly pointed out his error...
This was too rash.

“Merlin, | meant, would there be any danger when going this far in?” Suyass promptly adjusted his
words and softly talked.

“It's fine...”

“How could...” Suyass wanted to say ‘How could it be fine’, but he quickly stopped himself.
He had already been careless with his words.

Suyas didn’t know how that young Great Mage would react if he pissed him off.

Chapter 253: Success

Suyass was caught in a dilemma.

On one hand, he was worried about offending that young Great Mage, but on the other hand, he was
worried about the trip being too dangerous.

Suyass was truly suffering now.

He felt that he couldn’t do anything, he could only watch the Planar Path Fragment going through the
cemetery. They were meandering in that space, and they would even stop at times. People couldn’t help
being worried, afraid this transportation method would break down.

llEh?H
But watching it carefully made Suyass feel a bit wrong.

Indeed, the Planar Path Fragment was arduously moving forward, but one would find out after paying
attention that this Planar Path Fragment was moving through the cemetery without bumping into any
corpse.

No, it wasn’t just corpses...

Even those shards of weapons and armors seemed to automatically avoid the Planar Path Fragment. Not
one shard hit the Planar Path so far.

Those shards naturally couldn’t automatically avoid them...



The only explanation was that the Planar Path Fragment was avoiding them!

“How could this be?” Suyass foolishly stood there after realizing.

The Planar Path Fragment managed to move through this cemetery without hitting anything.
This meant that the Planar Path’s Controller was intentionally avoiding these obstacles.
But...

There weren’t just one or two obstacles in the cemetery, nor hundreds, nor thousands. There were
hundreds of thousands of obstacles, and they were all piled up in that part of the void. It was like
clogged sewers in which people didn’t even have the space to take one step. If one wanted to pass
through the trash, they would have to forcibly wade forward, and this required strength.

But now, this young Great Mage had found a path and hadn’t met a single piece of trash in all the
“sewage”.

How frightening was this?
And this wasn’t the most frightening part...
He was controlling a Planar Path that was dozens of meters long!

Not mentioning how taxing controlling such a fragment of Planar Path was, just how troublesome was
sailing this huge burden through such narrow gaps?

But what scared Suyass the most was the young Great Mage’s mind.
This trip allowed for no mistake.
One mistake and the whole team would die.

He controlled the life of everyone, including himself. No mage could act normally under such pressure,
but that young Great Mage just kept sailing the Planar Path Fragments through narrow gaps.

Not even a finger shook during that time.
Such a formidable mind...

In Suyass’ eyes, only the most cool-headed and most cold-blooded person could reach this level,
ignoring his own life and others’. This talent was frightening.

The young Great Mage in front of Suyass was such a frightening person.
Suyass suddenly felt a bit glad.

He was glad to have chosen to follow that young Great Mage on the Planar Path, greatly alleviating the
conflict between both sides. Otherwise, the young Great Mage might truly look for Fran to settle their
debts after they left and his relationship with the Mercury Tower would worsen.

To Suyass, this was more than enough.

He didn’t dare imagine what would the consequences of having such a frightening enemy be.



The Planar Path kept winding around corpses and shards.

It had originally been a hundred meters away from the Three-Headed Golden Dragon’s corpse, yet they
flew several hundred kilometers under Lin Yun’s control, bypassing countless corpses and shards and
were now approaching the corpse of the Three-Headed Golden Dragon from its other side.

Others might not understand why...

But Lin Yun knew that it was the only safe path. Approaching the Three-Headed Golden Dragon from any
other path would end up in a dead end, and they would bump against the body of an Ancient God or a
Chromatic Dragon, or they might be pierced by shards of armors and weapons and end up as a
honeycomb.

Only such a path could avoid all those threats and allow the Draconic Beastman to get that drop of
blood.

In the end, under Lin Yun’s urge, the Planar Path Fragment, bypassed the last corpses and put the drop
of blood within Xiuban’s reach.

“This...” The draconic Beastman that had originally given up suddenly saw the drop of blood appearing
in front of his eyes, and shock came to replace his lifeless expression, restraining even the urge from his
bloodline. He only stared at that drop of blood and even forgot to extend his hand.

“What the fuck are you dazed for, hurry up!” Lin Yun had already spent a lot of efforts controlling the
Planar Path Fragment, before managing to get it to this location. But when he saw Xiuban being frozen
there, he suddenly got angry and scolded him.

“Eh, eh...” The Draconic Beastman woke up when he was scolded by Lin Yun and quickly extended his
hand...

Then, that drop of Dragon blood disappeared.

Indeed, just as the Draconic Beastman touched it, as if it had been attracted by a mysterious force, that
drop of blood disappeared within Xiuban’s finger. This happened so suddenly that if Lin Yun hadn’t know
that Xiuban was a Draconic Beastman beforehand, he might have felt that it had been a hallucination
and no drop of blood had existed.

But before Lin Yun could recover, some unforeseen changes happened.

Just as the drop of blood was absorbed within Xiuban’s body, the scales of the Three-Headed Golden
Dragon started losing their luster, and the originally flickering light, dazzling like gold, was no longer
flickering and remained dark.

Lin Yun watched as the golden dragon’s corpse changed at a visible rate.

At first, it was only losing its luster, but soon, the Three-Headed Golden Dragon’s corpse started
withering. It didn’t take long before that corpse thinned and started falling apart.

And this wasn’t over...



The scales falling off soon turned to ashes amidst the void. The existence with the strongest defense in
Noscent’s history ended up in such a state, at this time, the bones cracked and fell apart.

It lasted about a minute...

But to that Three-Headed Golden Dragon’s corpse, it was the same as a hundred thousand years passing
in one moment.

The originally vivid corpse was decaying after losing that drop of blood.

Lin Yun recovered by the time the last bone turned to dust, he controlled the vine to pull Xiuban back
while carefully thinking why this happened.

“Sir! Sir! | got it! | got it!” Xiuban was full of excitement, the longing in the depths of his bloodline was
satisfied. That was a once-in-a-lifetime opportunity for the Draconic Beastman and was comparable to
an evolution. That sense of satisfaction couldn’t be described by words.

“Get back in.” Lin Yun didn’t care about Xiuban, the changes of the Three-Headed Golden Dragon shook
Lin Yun.

Lin Yun had always thought that the corpses amidst the void had lost all power.

In fact, the information Lin Yun got from his analysis after entering the cemetery truly confirmed that.
There were no mana fluctuations in the void cemetery, let alone any formidable aura.

It was only deathly quiet and strange.
But now, Lin Yun suddenly realized that he might have guessed wrong.
And it was because of that drop of Draconic blood.

Others might not understand what changes that drop of Draconic blood brought, but how could Lin Yun
not know?

Lin Yun was certain that the Three-Headed Golden Dragon’s corpse had managed to stay in such a
perfect state for so long thanks to the drop of Draconic blood. Without it, the corpse instantly withered.

In other words, that drop of blood had contained a bit of the Dragon’s power.

And since the Three-Headed Golden Dragon’s power managed to last till now, then what about the
other bodies...

Such as the Ancient Gods?
Lin Yun couldn’t help feeling restless as he thought about it.

If his conjecture was right, then if he managed to reach one of the God’s corpse, wouldn’t his harvest be
unfathomable?

And it didn’t need to be a God....

The Silver Moon Elves gifted in magic, the Silver Dragons innately proficient with all magic, these two
were also very good choices. As long as he got those, he would gain inestimable benefits.



‘In that case, | should look for it...” Lin Yun thought as his eyes scanned numerous bodies and his Magic
Arrays were frantically revolving as they outlined a dangerous path through the cemetery.

Chapter 254: Silver Dragon

Lin Yun was focused on controlling the Planar Path.

It was to the point that Lin Yun didn’t even notice the strange expression on Xiuban’s face. That was the
expression of a kid meticulously suppressing his happiness so that no one would notice the treasure he
picked up.

Lin Yun had already been in the cemetery for two hours by now, after pacing back and forth for such a
long time he had brushed past many Chromatic Dragon’s corpses, pure-blooded Elves, and in between,
Lin Yun even got close to an Ancient God’s corpse.

Earlier, Lin Yun had been going through an area with many shards and saw that Ancient God’s body.
That was the first time Lin Yun saw an Ancient God up close.

Even if it was just a corpse, the shock it brought Lin Yun couldn’t be described with words. Even the
corpse gave the feeling of a deity descending onto a mortal world. Its dignified face, its imposing body,
and the indescribable feeling it was emitting... It was floating in the void, surrounded by endless
darkness and total silence, but it gave the feeling of boundless light being focused on its body, as if the
first thing that had to be seen in this void was this God.

At this time, Lin Yun subconsciously wanted to urge the Planar Path closer.
But just as he thought about it, Lin Yun felt icy coldness coming from his chest.

Lin Yun was too familiar with this feeling. He would feel this kind of coldness whenever danger
approached when hunting for sand beasts in that desolate desert. That feeling meant that he had
overlooked something.

Shocked, Lin Yun promptly revolved his Magic Arrays and analyzed this calm void.
Lin Yun then paled.

He found out that this calm void that only seemed to be filled with shards was actually filled with
endless dangers.

There was boundless mana crazily converging on the Ancient God’s corpse like a huge maelstrom, and
everything that dared to approach would be distorted and shattered. It was because of this that no
corpses could be seen in the Ancient God'’s vicinity.

It wasn’t because other corpses couldn’t float near, but rather, once they approached, they would
already be trapped in that endless maelstrom and be instantly sucked in and destroyed.

At the time, Lin Yun still didn’t feel like completely giving up.

He summoned a Rock Puppet and use a Vine spell to send it out.



As a result, just as that Rock Puppet flew a hundred meters in, countless cracks appeared. In that split
second it felt as if countless sharp blades attacked the rock puppet and with a snap, it was crushed to
pieces.

Watching this strange scene, Lin Yun’s hair stood on end.
Fortunately, it was only a Rock Puppet, if he had moved the Planar Path closer, the result would be...
Lin Yun didn’t say anything, he was scared witless and then urged the Planar Path back.

Even if the inheritance of an Ancient God was attractive, Lin Yun clearly knew that he wouldn’t be able
to resist such a horrifying maelstrom.

Afterwards, Lin Yun sailed the Planar Path in the cemetery for a full two hours, yet he had only seen a
small part of this place.

Lin Yun’s group explored at most a tenth of the entire cemetery. Nothing could be done about it, the
cemetery was too vast, it felt endless, there was only corpses and shards everywhere. Who knows what
kind of desperate war happened to create such a place.

After two hours, Lin Yun found a safe path in the cemetery.
At the end of that path was the corpse of a Silver Dragon.
That Silver Dragon only had one head and couldn’t be compared to the Three-Headed Golden Dragon.

But even if it only had one head, it was still one of the Chromatic Dragons. It was innately proficient with
magic and as long as it left one drop of blood behind, Lin Yun would be able to undergo a great
breakthrough.

To Lin Yun, this was more than enough.

Everyone had their own path, Draconic Beastmen were blessed with luck, being envious was useless.
More importantly, a drop of blood remained in the chest of the Silver Dragon.

A drop of Silver Dragon Blood.

In the era where Chromatic Dragons were already extinct, what did the blood of Silver Dragons meant?
No one could be more clear about it than Lin Yun.

Although Lin Yun wasn’t a Draconic Beastman and couldn’t directly merge his bloodline with this drop of
blood. But Lin Yun was a mage, a mage with the Magic Array. It wouldn’t be exaggerated to say that Lin
Yun could completely rely on that drop of blood to refine the Magic Arrays one more time. To some
degree, that drop of blood wasn’t inferior to the Reincarnation Eyes.

The Reincarnation Eyes made Lin Yun experience numerous reincarnations, allowing him to accumulate
a shocking hundred thousand runes. And the Silver Dragon Blood would have an effect that wouldn’t
pale to the Reincarnation Eyes. Relying on that Silver Dragon Blood, Lin Yun could refine the Magic
Arrays, pushing them to a whole new level.

He would surpass all the previous and future users of the Magic Array.



‘It doesn’t look that easy...” Lin Yun tightly held the Crystal Scales’ magic staff. Numerous corpses and
remains were spread ahead. Even after the Magic Array’s repeated calculations, he only managed to
find one path for the Planar Path.

But the space was very tight...

Even if his control far surpassed most people, Lin Yun could only tighten his grasp on the staff as cold
sweat flowed down his back. Not the slightest mistake or deviation could be allowed when going
through that tight gap.

If Lin Yun’s hands trembled, they would crash on a powerful corpse.
One minute passed, and then two, three...
Ten minutes later, the distance between Lin Yun and the Silver Dragon hadn’t changed.

It was because Lin Yun was leading the Planar Path on a tortuous route. The several hundred meters
separating him from the Silver Dragon were in fact several hundred to a thousand kilometers.

Ten minutes, twenty, thirty...
One hour later, Lin Yun sighed in relief.

“Finally!” This hour was like torture to Lin Yun. His mind had been strained all along, and the Magic
Array was in an overloaded state. Whether it was the mind or the body, they had both been seriously
overdrafted. If not for that drop of Silver Dragon Blood, Lin Yun might not have been able to persevere
through it.

The Planar Path stopped less than twenty meters in front of the Silver Dragon’s corpse. Lin Yun cast a
Vine which coiled around Lin Yun's legs. Then, he chanted a few words and the vine shot forward with
Lin Yun.

Lin Yun couldn’t avoid the dizziness. He moved forward with a glass bottle in hand and reached the
Silver Dragon’s body before securing the drop of blood within.

“Return!” Then Lin Yun chanted a few other words making the vine contract and fiercely shrink, dragging
Lin Yun back to the Planar Path.

But at that time, Lin Yun caught sight of something from the corner of his eyes.

‘Could this be...” In a hurry, Lin Yun promptly interrupted the vine. The originally fiercely shrinking Vine
suddenly stopped in the void.

It had only been for a split second.
But in that split second, Lin Yun had clearly noticed it.
There were two magic staves piercing the Silver Dragon’s stomach.

And these two magic staves were exact copies of each other, with a huge gem laid atop both of them,
one representing the moon, and the other one the sun. But these two radiant gems were the same as all



the other Magic Tools Lin Yun had seen so far, they had lost all their power and they no longer emitted
any light, they looked like two ordinary stones.

But the difference was that these two magic staves weren’t damaged.

In other words, as long as he could replace the two radiant gems, these two magic staves could still be
used.

Well, saying that was putting the cart before the horse.

For a magic staff, the embedded gem was most important. Lin Yun’s magic staff was a good example. If
not for that huge Elemental Amber, Lin Yun would have already left it in some warehouse. It was
because of that huge Elemental Amber that Lin Yun could gain a steady flow of mana and this was why
he relied so much on that Spiritual Magic Staff.

The Elemental Amber was worth at least 90% of that Spiritual Magic Staff.
Changing or not changing the defective gem of a magic staff didn’t make much difference usually.
Naturally, that was only when talking about ordinary magic staves.

The two magic staves Lin Yun had noticed were different, the two radiant gems had only been
Augments!

Chapter 255: Red Crystal

What did that mean?

This meant that these two radiant gems were actually dispensable. They were only there to amplify the
power of the staff. The really important part of these two magic staves were the staves!

As a peak Master Alchemist, Lin Yun could definitely determine that only the gems had been damaged,
the staves were untouched.

Lin Yun had no reason to refuse such a gift.

The array inscribed were exceptionally mysterious and deciphering them would be very strenuous even
with Lin Yun’s deep knowledge. This reinforced Lin Yun’s assumptions that these two magic staves had
most likely been True Spirit Magic Tools at their peak, but the two Augments gems were already
destroyed, and as the years passed, the Magic Incarnation had long since dissipated in the void, making
them fall from their True Spirit rank.

But True Spirit Magic Tools were still True Spirit Magic Tools.

As long as the core arrays weren’t damaged, these two True Spirit Magic Tools could recover to their
peak, it might just cost a bit.

In any case, since Lin Yun already encountered it, he would naturally not let these slip by.



He controlled the vine coiled around his leg and brushed past the Silver Dragon’s corpse once again. He
took advantage of the corpse having yet to decay to grab the two magic staves before ferociously pulling
them out of the corpse.

Lin Yun didn’t tarry after finishing this, he chanted a few words and dragged himself to the Planar Path.

Right after Lin Yun pulled the magic staves out of the Silver Dragon’s body, the corpse decayed. Just like
the Three-Headed Golden Dragon, the scales withered and the bones rotted. Before Lin Yun could even
reach the Planar Path, the corpse turned to dust in the void.

‘I truly wonder what happened...” Lin Yun inwardly sighed as he returned to the Planar Path. An
esteemed Chromatic Dragon, one of the peak existence in regards to magic, became this frail after that
war and ended up as specks of dust in the void...

‘Shit!” As Lin Yun was inwardly sighing, a bright light flew near him.
That light was too strange.

After all, no matter how faint the light was, it would be like a scorching sun in this boundless darkness, it
would be impossible to not sense it.

But Lin Yun hadn’t noticed that light before, there had been no sign of its trajectory before, yet it had
already reached his side when Lin Yun noticed it.

Lin Yun subconsciously dodged.

The few of them were as weak as ants in this cemetery, if not for the Planar Path’s protection, one shard
casually floating over could kill them on the spot.

Especially now that Lin Yun was still outside the protection of the Planar Path. If something hit him, no
one would be able to save him.

However...
Lin Yun had forgotten something.

His movements depended on the vine coiled around him, and even if he could control the vine like an
arm, he still had to sent the command first before it took action, so there was a delay. This was
unavoidable.

Ultimately, this delay put Lin Yun in a bad situation.

Lin Yun quickly reacted and the vine quickly swung, but that was too late. Lin Yun felt a sharp pain on his
stomach.

“Shit!” Lin Yun cursed.
He already where the issue was.
But the question was, what was it?

That light struck Lin Yun in the chest. It felt as if he had been hit by a rock and as if all his bones snapped.
He let out a groan as he spat out blood.



‘Fucking hell...” Lin Yun subconsciously felt his chest with his hand. Fortunately he hadn’t been cut, he
instead felt something very cold. He quickly looked up to see what it was while controlling the vine to
bring him back.

“What’s going on?” Solomon and Lys were both flustered when they saw Lin Yun getting injured. He was
the most important person of the trip, if anything happened to him, they might not be able to return
alive.

Just returning to Noscent would be a difficult problem.

“It’s fine...” Fortunately, Lin Yun’s complexion improved after spatting that mouthful of blood, he
regained his smooth breathing, and just to be safe, Lin Yun drank a bottle of Health Potion before
resting for ten minutes.

But he still couldn’t help feeling dread while remembering that experience, ‘Fortunately... Fortunately |
haven’t been hit by an equipment shard... It could have pierced my chest, or worse, directly shattered

’

me.
As he thought of this, Lin Yun couldn’t help being curious about that ice cold thing in his hand.

‘What is this...” A red crystal was laying on Lin Yun's hand, it looked like a precious gem, but it was far
from being as hard as a precious gem. Lin Yun tried to pinch it and the gem changed form.

It was fortunate that this red crystal was malleable.

Otherwise, based on its speed, Lin Yun wouldn’t have been able to survive.

He wouldn’t have been able to survive a huge hole in the chest, not in this place.
‘Is it even a gem?’

Lin Yun looked at that red crystal, but he was clueless, ‘What is that thing...’

Lin Yun didn’t even know where that thing came from.

After all, he had the Magic Arrays activated and not even a speck of dust could escape his sight within
several hundred meters, except that red crystal, how did it approach him?

‘What if... It came from the Silver Dragon’s corpse?’

Only by flying out of the decomposing Silver Dragon’s body could it escape Lin Yun’s Magic Array’s
detection and instantly hit his chest.

‘This might be possible.’
‘But the aura is a bit strange for something that came from the Silver Dragon’s corpse...’

There was no need to doubt, everything would be made clear once they were compared, thus Lin Yun
took out the bottle with the drop of blood. That drop of blood was emitting the aura of the Silver
Dragon, while the aura of the red crystal was entirely different.



“Oh, right...” Since Lin Yun couldn’t find its origin, he decided to return, and just as put away the bottle
of Silver Dragon Blood, he remembered the two staves tucked under his arm. He handed one of them to
Solomon and the other one to Lys, “This trip might have to end here. Those two staves are for you.”

“How could | dare...” Solomon faked being modest.
“If I'm not wrong, these should have been True Spirit Magic Tools a