"Kekeke... The weirdo finally started. I heard or
city disappeared.”

“Ho... that's right, Duha. The weirdo is starting
and even though I didn't believe it at first, right
now [ willl We can finally meet the requirement

Lo ascend'"

"Don't be complacent. We still need to be sure if
he'll use that method he was saying to please us.
If not, and he decides to use it for his own, we'll

be doomed."

“Tulo... Kekeke! Don't be like that. That weirdo
isn't someone who can cultivate. I'm sure he
won't be using the energy he got for his own or

he'll die!"

"Usa, why do you think so? Now that I think
about it, how can he do it?"

"Duha, the weirdo has a treasure. If not ‘




beasts and monsters. How can you talk like that?
If so, we can just join a dark sect. There's no
need to worry about keeping our purities.”

“That’s right, Usa. Don't be too obsessive with
being pure, Tulo. After agreeing with it, you just

became the same as us.

“I'sk. Stupid. I couldn't imagine why you two

became my siblings."
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"Hm... Why is this place different from
vesterday? | don't see bad souls here!” The
person mumbled as he passed through a city
with all mortals living in it, without one

cultivator.
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He just passed through it without any wom‘es

then headed north as he continued on his bl ,,{ ."i j f
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He descended and took everyone's attention.

“An expert!" They all shouted and formed a line
then bowed at him in an instant. All of them were
cultivators, paying their respects to their
‘senior'. But this 'senior' wasn't pleased with

them.

The person enlarged the red light and as soon as
It started touching cultivators, it absorbed them
and sucked them inside the red light, which

inside was an alchemy circle.

Everyone who saw this pondered for a few
seconds, but as soon as they realized that a

fellow cultivator disappeared as if eaten by the

light created by a 'senior’, they all panicked and

used their spiritual energies to boost their

movements.
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‘y‘in fear Some cultivator just
a’/ameone disappear and obviously, this was an
abuse of power.

But they couldn't complain about it as he was
just targeting cultivators. So the mortals thought
that it might be only a cultivators' problem.
Despite that, they still focused on running away,
afraid of getting involved in cultivators’ matters.

The person looked at the red light that started
becoming an orb. As soon he touched it, he was
tempted again to absorb the energies inside. It
had two energies, and even though he didn't
want to take it and save it for the 'old men! he
just absorbed it, ignoring the word he made with

them.

As soon as he absorbed them, he noticed that his
core had enlarged again. And right now, the
mana in his core was becoming less similar to

normal mana.

This sight made him ponder and decide

his core.




*What is this?!"" And 5o, as he was curious about
It he created a magice circle in the air and used a
spell.
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It was a blast of white light that destroyed every
butlding in his sight. And just after it, he

continued observing again.

‘It becomes less powerful; but I have more spare
energy to use. Then does this mean [ am equal to

master?!"™

'he person jumped to the conclusion and
celebrated. Although his celebration was
zero-budget, he just used his time to celebrate

and enjoy the meaningful moment he had.

Unbeknownst to him, the citizens in the eity
started leaving the city. They all ran into a
n('.nl)v(lly and asked foi hvlp chorlmgf il
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on their land. If they could apprehend ¢
remove him, they'd shine more, and supporters
and funders would surely come to their back A
because of this.

They all gathered and prepared the ten strongest
cultivators of their sect.

After an hour, the citizens came to ask for a
request to defeat an evil cultivator. They all left

their sect and then headed to the said city.
When they reached there, they could see a blast
of white light coming from one location.

They pondered. They saw the evil cultivator

blasting a little light from his palm.

"He is surely difficult to handle, but who are we?
We are the strongest of the Violet Lotus Sect!

We can defeat this evil cultivator.

As soon as they arrived carrying their hostile
intent, the person felt a strong presence. \nd s0.




, ation! Start making the gr’oui)" technique!
leader shouted, ordering his subordinates.

He was the sect master of the Violet Lotus Sect.
Even if they were a lesser-known sect, they had
powerful cultivators ranging from early in the
Master stage to the peak.

What they were about to do was a group
technique, a powerful offensive technique that
could only be activated by a group. However,
their shout was annoying to the person, and
thus, he launched a ball of red light at them. In
an instant, they disappeared and were magically
absorbed by the light.

"They were more difficult to convertinto the
weird energy. But still, it was plenty! I will

become more powerful than master!"

And so, he absorbed it again, forgetting about

his true goal.
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