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Chapter 371: Silver Moon’s Eighth Sword (II)

“I still can’t do it!” Li Hao sent the Flaming Phoenix Spear flying with a clang. The origin weapon
dimmed—the ninth mysterious power stone had been exhausted.

The young man breathed out heavily and sagged to the ground. He frowned at the dull spear. It’d
eaten SO many mysterious power stones, but remained just the equivalent of a training partner. The
effects were decent the first couple of times, but the process grew increasingly boring as the
situation progressed. The phoenix didn’t seem as strong as before and wasn’t much of a threat to Li
Hao toward the end.

The young man scanned the mysterious power stones he had left—eleven pieces. He looked
hesitantly at the Flaming Phoenix Spear, wondering if he should feed it another piece. Manager Yu
was probably coming for it tomorrow.

“My sword is very fast now, but the sword aura refuses to manifest. Is it insufficient pressure? Or
something else?”

Three days wasn’t long, but whether it was the earth sword aura, the fire sword aura, or the sword
overview aura—comprehension had been swift each time after he grasped the heart of the concept.
Identifying the main threads of the aura was the precursor to rapid success, so Li Hao thought it
would be the same case this time. Were three days not enough?

Apparently, it was not.

Li Hao picked up the Flaming Phoenix Spear and gently caressed it. “You’ve been bringing the
phoenix aura against me the past couple of days, but I’ve yet to sense Director Hou’s will or aura.
He can’t possibly have refrained from utilizing them, you must know them. He was already strong
beyond compare when he broke my master’s will twenty years ago, so why don’t you use his
remaining will and aura against me?”



He Yong wanted him to borrow the Flaming Phoenix Spear so that the young man could perceive
Hou Xiaochen’s will. But Li Hao was yet to come in contact with it throughout the past couple of
days. The origin weapon was keeping certain things to itself!

Li Hao frowned when the Flaming Phoenix Spear shook. It was sometimes quite onerous to
communicate with a weapon. He could only guess what it meant.

“Are you worried that displaying the director’s will might kill me?”

The weapon shook, just once, indicating that it was indeed worried. But after a while, it began
shaking again.

“You need more mysterious power stones?” Li Hao guessed.

The weapon shook again.

The young man understood. One, the Flaming Phoenix Spear was worried about killing him and
two, it wasn’t being supplied with enough stones. Plainly, the energy it was being fed now was
insufficient for a self-activated spear to bring forth Director Hou’s will. This meant that the
director’s will was stronger than the phoenix soul!

He Yong had said that it was a measure of Hou Xiaochen’s strength if Li Hao survived the director’s
will. Was He Yong strong? The young man felt that his own assessment might not be accurate. The
man might not be weak—could he be an initial Solar? It was difficult to say.

Li Hao looked at the Flaming Phoenix Spear and said, “How many stones do you need to bring out
Director Hou’s will?”

The spear shook once, twice, thrice...

Three times!



It needed at least three stones to summon the lingering will. That brought a tight frown to Li Hao’s
forehead. So many stones were needed for momentary display? One stone contained hundreds of
cubes of mysterious power! Nearly two thousand were sufficient fuel for only a small eruption?

This was over the top!

The Flaming Phoenix Spear must be embezzling some energy, the young man was sure of it! He
took a deep breath as he looked at the eleven pieces in his storage ring. He’d only have eight left if
he went for it... and it wasn’t like he was spending them for an enjoyable time. He was spending his
wealth to abuse himself. It would be an incredible loss if he still didn’t gain anything from this
expenditure.

Was Hou Xiaochen’s will worth such a hefty price? Li Hao hesitated only briefly before coming to a
decision. He experienced continued difficulties in manifesting the metal sword aura. Perhaps there
wasn’t enough pressure being brought to bear on himself. If there was more pressure, he might be
able to encourage himself to perceive the aura and break through.

There was no need for further consideration. Li Hao took out three mysterious power stones, all of
the metal attribute. These were the only three metal stones he had left. He didn’t choose the fire
attribute despite the Flaming Phoenix Spear being of fire. It was a spear, so the metal attribute could
bring its strength into play as well.

He crushed the mysterious power stones as soon as he took them out. The spear immediately started
absorbing them; it seemed to be very happy.

Li Hao adjusted his mentality and began waiting. Could the Flaming Phoenix Spear give him a
surprise?

Three stones worth of mysterious power vanished in the blink of an eye. The spear sparkled and Li
Hao seemed to see a small phoenix moving through it. This was different from before; the weapon
seemed to be gearing up for something.



A faint aura brewed within the origin weapon—very, very faint. As Li Hao stared fixedly at it, the
scene in front of him shifted. He sank into an illusory realm while his focus shifted in and out of a
trance.

A spear appeared in his mind’s eye—one spear to pierce the heavens! It bore down soundlessly
upon Li Hao, the weapon breaking through everything! He could even hear some sounds—Hou
Xiaochen’s voice.

“To break the will!”

Aloof, tyrannical, arrogant. The will broke when the spear was unleashed! The Broken Will Spear!

Li Hao was in a daze. He seemed to see Hou Xiaochen standing in front of him, stabbing the spear
at him just like how he’d killed Red Hair. As Li Hao’s mind wandered, he also felt the sensation of
being cut down.

Death... was right in front of him. His mind started splitting apart with the spear on one side and
the suffocating sensation of death on the other. He seemed to return to the day that his good friend
was murdered. It was the same stifling feeling... His heart was clenched by an iron grip as he
watched from a few meters away.

That had been his first time seeing the scarlet shadow and witnessing the power of the supernatural.
It was like his soul had been plucked out of him. He could only watch as his friend died meters
away, staring as his friend struggled in agony and soundlessly warned him to run.

Run! Danger!

It was that same despairing feeling, the feeling that he would be next! It was present again and the
first time in a year that Li Hao sensed such helplessness and an overwhelming stifling sensation of
death. His heart clenched tight.



At the same time.

Rift Canyon.

Hou Xiaochen suddenly frowned and looked toward White Moon City. His expression was dark and
unpleasant. The Flaming Phoenix Spear... was completely active!

Who’d done it?

He knew about the weapon being lent to Li Hao, but he’d sealed off the spear so it couldn’t be
activated unless it encountered imminent danger. L.i Hao wouldn’t be able to do so even with
mysterious power stones.

Little did Hou Xiaochen know that the Flaming Phoenix Spear had absorbed so many stones that
it’d long broken through his seal. He didn’t know either that the phoenix was worried about being
cut into two if it didn’t satisfy Li Hao. Stellaris would strike it down. It didn’t want the Eternal
Sword to come for it, so the phoenix didn’t hold back in the slightest. Li Hao could see what Li Hao
wanted to see.

Frowning, Hou Xiaochen looked wordlessly in the direction of his weapon. It was too late to go
back and he didn’t know what’d happened to Li Hao. Had the Flaming Phoenix Spear encountered
something? At the same time, Hou Xiaochen knew that once his spear intent erupted, even a peak
Solar’s mental spirit might be cut down by it.

Mental spirit was mind intent. Both martial masters and supernaturals possessed them. It wasn’t that
supernaturals lacked it, just that they were unable to use it. How could strong supernaturals not
command it?



Once the Flaming Phoenix Spear was activated, his lingering will would crush the opponent’s mind!
Hou Xiaochen waited for a while and set the matter aside. There was nothing he could do. He could
sense this happening because the Flaming Phoenix Spear had recognized him for its master. They
were so far away from each other that it was the limits of possibility for him to feel something,
however faint. It was impossible to suppress the weapon again when he was hundreds of kilometers
out. He wouldn’t be able to do that no matter how strong he was.

At the same time.

Someone else was also startled. Golden Spear sensed a familiar presence the second Li Hao
activated the Flaming Phoenix Spear. He disappeared on the spot and reappeared several hundred
meters in front of the young man. The look in his eyes shifted and his expression was displeased.
Why had Li Hao suddenly provoked Director Hou’s will out of the weapon? And the key was, the
Flaming Phoenix Spear was erupting with too much force! It was like the director was right in front
of him!

It reminded him of when the director pierced through his internal demon with a singular spear jab.
He’d also seen vague hints of Hou Xiaochen smashing through five beasts at the same time. It was a
kind of mental suppression from the five beasts, which he’d broken on a mental level.

‘Director Hou’s spear intent doesn’t connect with the body... This is bad!” Golden Spear looked on
with an unpleasant expression. He wouldn’t be afraid of meeting this move head-on, but the Broken
Will Spear had already been deployed. This was now a battle of mind intent and the consciousness.
Although he could suppress the weapon now... it wouldn’t be of any use. The spear’s will had
already entered Li Hao’s mind intent. Golden Spear wasn’t capable of expelling the attack from the
young man’s mind.

Not too far away.



Blood streamed from Li Hao’s orifices as his body swayed. There was only that inexorable spear in
his eyes—it was about to kill him.

“The scarlet shadow...” Li Hao murmured to himself. He could see a scarlet shadow in this
moment. While the two could not be more unalike, they both brought to him the enormous risk of
death.

I was once terrified into retreat!

Zhang Yuan had been so close to him, yet Li Hao had been so worried, afraid, and terrified that he
didn’t step forward despite wanting to.

If Yuan Shuo was the internal demon of Silver Moon martial masters, then the scarlet shadow might
be Li Hao’s. Even though he’d killed multiple scarlet shadows by now, Zhang Yuan was still dead.
Li Hao had shrank back in fear that night. Even though he knew it wasn’t his fault and he’d just
been a mundane, he was still deeply afraid when he saw that kind of scene. He was so afraid that he
shook.

It was a fear he could not control.

But when the same sensation came upon him today, a crazed glee dawned in his eyes after the initial
terror.

Chapter 372: Silver Moon’s Eighth Sword (III)

Ever since Li Hao came in contact with the supernatural and officially set foot into martial dao, he’d
continuously grown stronger, searched for opportunities, and constantly taken risks. Whether it was
killing Zhang Ting, taking a chance to hunt the powerhouses of the three great organizations, killing
Yu Xiao or Huang Jie... his thoughts were simple. I don’t wish to experience that scene of
impotence for a second time.

On his first occasion of killing people, he’d done so with such cold-bloodedness that Liu Yan and
the others exclaimed he was a pervert. Was he afraid then?



A little.

Had he found the scene gross?

A little.

But he hadn’t been that afraid as he’d witnessed more horrifying things than that. Do you think you
can scare me this time? Not happening!

The fire sword aura, earth sword aura, sword overview aura... The auras spontaneously manifested
in his mind—a mountain peak, a ferocious tiger, the stroke of his ancestor, and the resplendent rise
of the Silver Amor’s final strike!

What fear could the Eternal Sword not sever? If there was such a fear, that only meant one’s sword
wasn’t strong enough!

“Kill!” came a cry from the mind. It erupted as Li Hao swung his sword! It contained all of his
knowledge and power! All of his reflections and accumulated considerations centered on this stroke.
He wanted to hack the Flaming Phoenix Spear into two and cut through the night that’d imprinted
the terrors of the scarlet shadow on his mind.

Sword intent arose! It coalesced into a sword of severing the self. It struck, aiming for the Broken
Will Spear that pierced through the firmament. That may be Hou Xiaochen’s will, but who cared?

The Flaming Phoenix Spear shuddered in the real world. Li Hao didn’t deploy his sword with the
greatest speed; a little sword slashed out in a moment of spontaneous eruption. The Flaming
Phoenix Spear was startled by the reaction and broke through the void, vanishing on the spot.

A surge of sword intent locked onto the origin weapon. The phoenix materialized over the spear,
fear in its eyes. It darted behind Golden Spear when it spotted the man nearby.



It needed to flee! It was afraid!

It was afraid of Li Hao and the sword intent. It recalled such a stroke in the depths of its fragmented
memories and found it terrifying to the extreme. The Flaming Phoenix Spear hadn’t planned on
paying further attention to Li Hao after it brought out Hou Xiaochen’s move. But now, it was forced
to run and hide behind Golden Spear!

Regardless, a domineering surge of sword intent billowed over. Golden Spear’s expression shifted
minutely as well. Was Li Hao... striking back?

The young man could counter attack despite being suppressed by Director Hou, and strike with a
heretofore unseen move! Golden Spear didn’t want to meet it head-on and shifted to dodge the
blow, but he could sense that the sword had locked onto him!

The man threw everything to the back of his mind and summoned a spear himself, jabbing it
forward with a grunt!

The spear lit up the void with a trail of fire. Spear intent was on full display! Incomparably
formidable, just the internal force within the weapon sent the void shaking. The trees around them
shattered—Golden Spear well deserved his reputation!

Boom!

A tremendous boom erupted as a hot wave roiled in all directions. Tightly gripping his weapon,
Golden Spear focused his spear intent and smashed through Li Hao’s combined sword intent,
scattering it into the air.

His spear intent collapsed at the same time.



Golden Spear stood dumbly on the spot, unmoving and staring at the young man off in the distance.
He seemed to see the other spear and sword of Li Hao’s mind intent, clashing and engaging each
other in a series of explosive collisions...

Li Hao’s sword intent had already dissipated. He and Golden Spear had only caused large-scale
destruction of nearby flora. Nothing else was damaged.

Golden Spear stood unmoving, his hand still gripping his weapon. A tiny bloody mark appeared on
his forehead after an indeterminable period of time. A single drop of blood slowly slid to the
ground.

It was only now that the man gently caressed his forehead, shock hard to conceal in his eyes. When
the sword dissipated, a certain resolution and extremity of speed exploded in the last possible
second. They delivered some backlash that pierced the skin of his forehead.

It was just a small wound that Golden Spear could heal with a quick circulation of his internal force.
And yet, peace was hard to come by his heart. His emotions were not tranquil at all.

Such a disturbance had occurred only three times in his life. The first when he was defeated by
Yuan Shuo. The intent behind the Five Styles had completely overwhelmed him, preventing him
from striking back. It was a defeat that tormented him for many years.

The second when Hou Xiaochen broke through the demons left by the Five Styles and helped him
set foot into Dominator. He’d experienced the same scene that Li Hao had just undergone—the
spear and Five Styles had fought in his mind’s eye. Hou Xiaochen had won because he was too
strong.

Shock from the first two times had lingered for many years. The third time was this moment.

Li Hao wasn’t that strong, at least, not as strong as Golden Spear. However, the stroke that he struck
with unsettled the man’s emotions in a way that was difficult to describe. He gained further insight
into the young man in front of him the moment the sword qi exploded.



Unwillingness, refusal to submit, and refusal to give ground! It didn’t matter if Hou Xiaochen stood
in front of him! I, Li Hao, will not give way to the Hou Xiaochen who killed a Nova with one
move...

There were very few people like Li Hao among the younger martial masters. Or rather, it’d be more
accurate to say that Golden Spear had never met one. Whether it was Wang Qing or Kong Youyun,
neither of them were so determined that they were loath to concede.

Why did Li Hao possess such grim resolution?

Golden Spear knew of Li Hao’s background; the young man didn’t seem to have experienced rough
sailing in his life. His had been an easy one as he smoothly became Yuan Shuo’s disciple, weathered
the dangers of Silver City, walked out of Battle Heaven, killed Yu Xiao...

Li Hao’s resume spoke of an effortless journey that wasn’t filled with too many obstacles, much less
setbacks. So what was the reason for what Golden Spear felt?

As the man puzzled over his findings, a clash detectable only by mind intent thoroughly unfolded.

BOOM!

It was a collision of the mental level! The scene blurred in front of Golden Spear as two people
seemed to appear. Li Hao wielded a sword and Hou Xiaochen grasped a spear. Sword and spear
smashed against each other in the air, both of them domineering to the extreme and giving rise to an
incredible explosion!

The spear split the sword with unparalleled spear intent, but the longsword immediately flared with
unprecedented fury and reluctance, like a caged tiger springing free of its prison. Fire blazed
through the land and reduced the spear to ashes!



The mountain peak broke and the tiger struggled upon the verge of death!

Golden Spear saw Li Hao waving his hand, using his hand as a sword that blurred with such speed
that it made one overlook space and time. There was only a pure sword stroke that swung at the
firmament!

The struggling tiger melded into his arm and the broken mountain peak reappeared in a complete
whole. With arm as sword, the young man swung at the broken spear.

KABOOM!

It was a cry that echoed only in the mind, one that reverberated in all directions. Golden Spear
blinked dazedly, as if seeing mountains and rivers crumble away and the sky split open. What was
this? He’d never seen a scene like this in his life; it seemed like the very cosmos were shattering.

“I’m not afraid of you!” A hoarse roar filled the mind. It was Li Hao, and he was saying that he
wasn’t scared!

Li Hao vented the fury brewing in his heart. I’'m not afraid of you! Little Yuan, I’'m not afraid of this
thing and I’ll never back away again. My legs will never shake to the point where I can’t move. I’'m
not afraid. I’ll crush everything!

His arm shattered as Li Hao swung at the firmament, crushing the last section of spear. He snarled
again and swung once more, aiming at the scarlet shadow that could not be seen.

I’m not afraid of you either, Ying Hongyue!



“Kill!” Only this roar echoed beneath the heavens. There was just one person observing the battle;
no one else sensed the skirmish. Golden Spear was the only witness—he saw Li Hao cut down the
spear and obliterate Hou Xiaochen’s spear intent!

Boom!

Another loud crash rang out as the Flaming Phoenix Spear shuddered. Li Hao spat out a mouthful
of blood and his arm exploded with rays of sword qi and arrows of blood.

Blood streamed down his right arm as the young man heaved for breath. He was a dying fish
greedily gasping for oxygen. Blood ran from his orifices, but his lips stretched in a smile as he
looked at the nearby Golden Spear.

“I’ve made a fool of myself in front of you... sir!”

“You... took too much risk!” said Golden Spear after looking at him for a while. What a crazy
fellow! He’d summoned the director’s spear intent and somehow, incredibly, smashed through it!

Other than admonishment for taking such a risk, he didn’t know what to say to the young man.
What are you afraid of and what are you crushing? No matter what it was, Li Hao had won.

Golden Spear suddenly grew lost in thought. If I could’ve been like Li Hao back in the day and
shown just as much resolution in breaking the pressure from the Five Styles, could I have broken
through to Dominator myself?

Would I be stronger today?

Some regret crept in, of which was quickly replaced by resignation. I tried, but I couldn’t break that
curse! Showing further regret now would only highlight his incompetence. He knew full well that if
Li Hao had been the martial master that Yuan Shuo suppressed, he might’ve been able to break the
curse and walk on a new path.



It boggled the mind to consider.

Li Hao heaved for breath and wiped away the bloody traces on his face. The wounds on his arm
were ghastly. He took off his shirt and wrapped his arm with it so that others wouldn’t see how bad
it was.

He smiled, feeling a complete depletion of energy as he struggled to his feet. He was drained of
internal force and mental spirit. It was like when he utilized the Incantation of the Blade of Blood—
it might be even worse than that.

The difference was that one felt empty after deploying that method, but this time, he felt reborn.
One walked toward death and the other new life.

Golden Spear returned from his memories and didn’t know what to say when he looked at Li Hao.
Finally, he voiced, “Go back and rest, Li Hao. It will be a new life when you awake!”

With that, he left.
Chapter 373: Mask of Pain (I)

As Golden Spear walked away, he regretted not voicing what was on his mind. He wanted to say
that if there’d been the Seven Swords of Silver Moon twenty years ago, it would be the Eight
Swords of Silver Moon today. Not only that, but Li Hao would rank number one or two among the
eight.

In Golden Spear’s eyes, the young man was second to only Sky Sword. He might even rival Sky
Sword. Perhaps there would be a seat for Li Hao among the Record of Thirty-Six Heroes, and it
would be close to the front.

Did Sky Sword break Yuan Shuo’s suppression back in the day?



Golden Spear didn’t know.

Perhaps Sky Sword had, perhaps he hadn’t. The man had left, so no one knew if he’d smashed
through it before he left. With Sky Sword’s personality, would he be willing to leave like that if he
hadn’t thrown off Yuan Shuo’s will?

Back in the clearing, Li Hao laughed. He tottered to his feet with inexplicable glee. He suddenly
raised his middle finger toward the south. That was all Ying Hongyue was good for! The scarlet
shadow is no longer my internal demon. In fact, it’s you, Ying Hongyue!

Neither would the move that Hou Xiaochen employed against the Nova stir up any more emotion in
him.

“I have seen the sky beyond the sky, so how can I be kept under your heel...” Li Hao laughed and
beckoned to the Flaming Phoenix Spear in the distance. “Come here, I won’t slash at you anymore.
I’ll break you into two if you keep running though!”

The origin weapon was afraid, but still flew back into Li Hao’s hand after a slight struggle. The
young man waved it around and suddenly smiled, infusing the last vestiges of his strength into the
spear. He stabbed it forward with no hesitation whatsoever, breaking through the void and sending
fire through the air!

If Manager Yu or the others were here, they would find it impossible to recover from their shock.
Origin weapons only had one master. Unless their master lent the weapon out, no one else could
bring the weapon’s ferocity to bear before the master died.

And yet, Li Hao only needed to simply wave it around for the Flaming Phoenix Spear to
immediately erupt with its true force!

“The spear’s nice, it just doesn’t feel that smooth in the hand...” Li Hao shook his head, then smiled
again. “The Broken Will Spear... So Director Hou’s spear is called Broken Will.”



Not the Flaming Phoenix Spear, but the spear method that Hou Xiaochen employed. The will was
broken when the spear was deployed. He seemed to have read about this method in an ancient tome
somewhere. The young man sank into thought as he walked. But right now, his brains didn’t seem
up for the task. He felt rather muddle-headed.

Forget it, who cares. I’m not a spear user.

The Flaming Phoenix Spear was as gentle as a kitten and permitted Li Hao to wave it around as he
would. It didn’t even stir when he used it as a walking staff. If it’d been Hao Lianchuan, the spear
would’ve long immolated the man.

In this moment, Rift Canyon.

Hou Xiaochen abruptly paused and stared at White Moon City in the distance.

“Is it Li Hao?” he murmured. The kid that he valued only because of his bloodline seemed... a little
different.

My spear intent has faded away at a faster speed than anticipated. Did a powerhouse break my spear
intent or Li Hao? It didn’t mean much if it was a powerhouse. That was just will he’d left behind, it
didn’t mean that the other could defeat him. But if it was Li Hao who’d triumphed over his will...
Did that mean the young man was stronger than those of his level?

“First Yuan Shuo, then Li Hao... Is this discipline really that strong?” Hou Xiaochen suddenly
smiled, suddenly expectant. He hoped for the young man to grow into his own, to reach Hou
Xiaochen’s level. Perhaps they could determine which of them was stronger then.



If it really was Li Hao who had broken his spear intent, then Silver Moon might soon see another
premier martial master among its ranks, one that could rival Tyrant Blade and Sky Sword. Breathing
out softly, Hou Xiaochen vanished on the spot. He would know if it was Li Hao as soon as he
returned.

Li Hao stumbled his way back to his accommodations. He didn’t have time to see Liu Long and the
others before toppling over to sleep like a log.

It was a particularly sound sleep with a beautiful dream. He dreamed of the old days when he and
Zhang Yuan secretly roasted game in the latter’s backyard. The spits turned with such fragrant fare
that Li Hao’s drool threatened to pool on his face.

He took a closer look and raised an eyebrow when he saw that they were roasting scarlet shadows.
Some of them were fried to perfection!

They ate one delicious scarlet shadow after scarlet shadow, brimming with fiery light after they
finished that Li Hao thought they were on fire. Upon further observation, it was an abundance of
blood qi that made them glow with a bloody light.

Li Hao woke up, full from his dream. He’d eaten countless scarlet shadows with Zhang Yuan. They
baked, stewed, and fried the shadows in all manner of scrumptious preparation. He’d eaten so much
that he couldn’t anymore, so he awoke.

Surprisingly, he did feel full when he woke up. Li Hao blinked. I ate scarlet shadows in a dream...
Did it actually have an effect? I feel a bit more internal force in me.



He was resigned to the situation when he made a closer exploration of his body. The little sword
laid in a dull fashion next to his body, depleted of sword energy. The young man raised his head, at
a loss for words. He’d probably operated the breathing method in his sleep. It wasn’t that he’d eaten
his fill, but that he’d absorbed so much sword energy that he was full.

The little bit of sword energy in the sword had all gone to him because he needed energy
supplements after his body was injured. Thus, he’d drained the little sword.

Li Hao looked around wordlessly. And I really thought I killed people in my dream and ate scarlet
shadows! I was devouring my own things and depleted the sword energy again. However, the
injuries on his arm were recovered. The injuries within his body after that stroke were also healed.

“I’m meant to be poor!” Li Hao shook his head with a sigh. Forget it, let’s just pretend the meal in
the dream was on me. Little Yuan ate half. I didn’t have money to treat him before, so I brought him
a big meal today. He should be very satisfied. Ah, I’'m such a generous person!

Li Hao smiled when his thoughts traveled here. He found his internal force to be stronger than
before when he assessed his current condition. His blood gi was more abundant, his meridians thick,
his bones durable. The knot in his heart loosened greatly.

When the young man took out three mysterious power stones and crushed them, the Flaming
Phoenix Spear stirred, wanting to absorb them. Li Hao picked up the little sword instead, operating
the breathing method. Stellaris took in the energy with some reluctance; the origin weapon
immediately quieted down. If it didn’t, the hungry little sword might decide to take a bite out of
phoenix leg instead.

Three mysterious power stones enabled a partial recovery for the little sword. Li Hao fretted as he
looked at the five stones in his storage ring. He was spending them too quickly! How quickly had it
taken for his stores to dwindle by so much? If it wasn’t for the earlier replenishment, he would’ve
spent them all a long time ago. Were these ancient weapons all gluttons?

Li Hao took stock of his body again, focusing on the lungs. Something strange had newly appeared
there. The young man sent his senses at it. It didn’t seem to be an aura, but what could it be if not?



His sword stroke had exploded with the extremity of speed. Li Hao felt that he should’ve
comprehended the aura after that move—nhis third aura, the metal sword aura. And yet, the thing in
his lungs didn’t seem to be an aura.

The young man poked at it with his consciousness, a strange look building in his eyes. It should be
the aura, but his earth aura was a mountain, his fire aura a tiger. He thought his metal sword aura
would be a phoenix or a bird. It came from the bird style, so creating a bird would be very normal.

Reality proved otherwise. Li Hao took a close look—it was just a dot. A dot that was a round ball,
like a marble.

“Is it a ball? Or a dot?” Li Hao wondered blankly. Why did his metal sword aura look like this?
That shouldn’t be. Auras were related to the underlying secret art or comprehension. No matter
which it was, the metal sword aura shouldn’t just be a dot.

The young man frowned, had he failed to coalesce his aura? Was this a preliminary understanding
and his aura too weak, thus creating this situation?

He thought about it and decided to give it a try. He shifted the little dot into the center of the lungs
to be locked away. It was time to lock his third aura!

The metal sword aura was very docile when it entered the lungs; it appeared quite weak. Li Hao
found it odd as it didn’t seem that the aura should be weak. Whether it was the mountain or tiger, all
had struggled fiercely when they entered the five organs.

The metal sword aura didn’t shift at all.

Forget it, let’s give it a try. A massive chain floated up from Li Hao’s lungs—his supernatural lock.
It snaked toward the ball. This was when the tiger and mountain would struggle, but the ball was so
still that it made Li Hao uneasy. The lock could approach as it would.



As the young man’s unease mounted, the dot in his lungs suddenly erupted. It was so fast that he
didn’t have time to react. A crisp explosion rang in Li Hao’s mind.

“Pfft!” His newly recovered body was once more covered in injuries after the impact. Li Hao paled
and continuously spat out blood. His expression changed drastically; the dot of light had vanished!

Enormous changes took place in his lungs as the metal dot of light returned to its original state. Still
and unmoving. However, a noticeable crack appeared on the chain. Li Hao regarded it with horror!

He instantly sent his supernatural lock out of sight and transported the dot of light out of the lungs.
Fear and shock were writ large over his face. Hot damn! That was an explosion of extremity! The
thing played tricks and spontaneously erupted, nearly breaking his supernatural lock!

The consequences would be disastrous once the lock broke—he would instantly become a
supernatural, a metal supernatural at that. But was this what i Hao wanted? He’d finally made it to
his point and comprehended three auras. Smooth sailing was ahead for his martial path. If his
supernatural lock broke now, he might quickly become a powerhouse among supernaturals... but
was that what he wanted?
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Terrified, Li Hao took stock of his current status. The supernatural lock of his lungs was damaged,
there was a crack on it. Some mysterious power was seeping out and modifying his lungs. The
young man didn’t dare leave it unattended—this was not a good development. At least not right
now.

One’s supernatural locks might eventually be broken, but that timing could not be now. They kept
one’s potential locked away. If broken, the martial master either became a supernatural or fully
released the potential of their body.

Li Hao was yet to reach this stage.



He swiftly directed internal force into his lungs and hastily broke a mysterious power stone to
absorb its energy. Although the metal attribute stones had been consumed, mysterious power stones
were able to strengthen the entire body as a whole.

The young man replenished the lungs with internal force, blood qi, and energy. He was shocked
beyond belief that the lungs, already fortified with one thousand cubes, could not contain the dot
that was the metal sword aura.

“The metal sword aura... dot... An ultimate eruption from the dot for a split second that exceeds the
fire tiger aura.” Li Hao drew certain conclusions about this new kind of aura that’d appeared. The
extremity of sudden force!

It was quiet and docile in regular times, but when activated, it was the strongest among the three
auras even though he’d just comprehended it.

“This one creeps up on you!” Li Hao clucked his tongue. There would have been a massive problem
if his supernatural lock had been just a bit weaker. But in either case, his lungs were insufficient to
accommodate the item.

He would have to continue strengthening the lungs alongside his five organs, or he’d have to let the
metal sword aura exist alone. It couldn’t be locked away, which meant that it wouldn’t meld into the
sword overview like the fire tiger and earth sword auras had. It could only be used alone.

“A pair of lungs with a thousand cubes of energy can’t contain you?” Li Hao sensed the dot within
his mind intent. He’d thought that the tiger aura was ferocious and strong enough, but the
momentary eruption of the metal sword aura was far greater.

“It’s strong... but to the point of crippling someone!” Li Hao sighed with resignation, both happy
and in pain. He liked a strong aura, but when it was so strong that his lungs couldn’t contain it, that
was a problem. His five organs were in balance with each other. It wasn’t that they couldn’t be
further strengthened—he could obtain more mysterious power if he needed to—but that his organs
were too strong. He would have to fortify the rest of his body and bones to keep everything aligned.



In this way, he would require more sword energy. Extracting mysterious power also required sword
energy. In other words... he was out of money. He still had the twelve hundred cubes of wind and
thunder he’d traded from the Night Watchers and four mysterious power stones remaining after the
one he’d just consumed.

The little sword had just absorbed three pieces. It would mean seven total if it devoured his
remaining stores. That wasn’t much, but it would just barely help him convert all of his mysterious
power.

The little sword required money, his body required money... They were so voracious that a rich guy
like Li Hao was finding it difficult to keep up. He sighed and temporarily set aside the thought of
strengthening his organs. The metal sword aura could not be melded into the rest at the moment. He
couldn’t handle the strain!

In that case, he would absorb the wind and thunder energies first and enhance his bones and body.
Otherwise, with the increasing power of his auras as his organs grew stronger, his body would
become the limiter. While he was also nurturing his internal force, that was a slow process of
accumulation. If one wanted instant results, that still required sword energy.

Li Hao looked outside the window, it was dark. His watch read three o’clock—Ilikely three o’clock
in the morning. This wasn’t a good time to visit anyone.

Thus, he decided to take out his storage ring and absorb the wind and thunder energies. The little
sword probably wouldn’t be sufficient for this use since it’d only absorbed three mysterious power
stones. Hopefully, he’d be able to complete the deed before depleting the other stones. He could
continue to work on the organs only after he strengthened his body. As of now, his organs were
noticeably stronger than his physical body.

It wouldn’t do for the organs to be too weak as they wouldn’t be able to support his cultivation then.
It wouldn’t do for the organs to be too strong either as that would place too much strain on the body.
A balance was necessary, or he’d turn into someone sickly and feeble who coughed all day. He
might also become a fragile scholar who saw his body ripped apart by fierce blood gi in a moment
of carelessness.



Li Hao began cultivating again. He tempered his joy of comprehending another aura. The
appearance of the metal sword aura did indeed enhance his strength, but not by much. The crux of
the issue was that it didn’t assimilate into the sword overview, so it couldn’t be used to summon a
spirit.

In other words, he was too poor and didn’t have enough money. While he’d gained a lot, he
improved so quickly that his ample stores of mysterious power and stones could not withstand the
young man’s furious rate of consumption.

On this evening, Li Hao continued to absorb energy and strengthen his body. His body often broke
when he employed it as a sword. That was a sign that his body wasn’t strong enough to endure the
manifestation of aura. He was stronger now; even if he used his body with abandon, all he would do
was give himself some cuts and scrapes.

Strengthening the body and skeleton was imperative.

The sky brightened. Li Hao was still absorbing thunder energy. His bones popped and snapped as
thunder energy circled around him, tempering his bones. Thunder and lightning dissipated after a
long while, leaving the young man free to open his eyes and assess his body. His body and bones
were much stronger than before, but... he sighed heavily.

He’d consumed more than three pieces of mysterious power to absorb twelve hundred cubes of
wind and thunder energy! Three pieces hadn’t been enough! He’d had to smash two more pieces,
leaving him with just two in his possession. The little sword was devoid of energy once more.

Li Hao stared at his two remaining pieces, one was of the dark attribute and the other of light. He’d
wanted to try their properties for himself, but now... forget it. He was uneasy when the little sword
was devoid of energy. Sword energy was his greatest guarantee.



“I earn money to spend it so I can be stronger. Then I earn more money to continue the positive
feedback cycle,” Li Hao comforted himself. He thought of nothing else and crushed the last two
stones, feeding it to the little sword. He was now out of mysterious power cubes and stones, but all
of it had been worthwhile.

He’d paid such an enormous price to comprehend a third aura, strengthen his body and bones, and
ratchet up his strength to a new level compared to before. He might be able to fortify his organs a
bit next.

The most pressing course of action was to meld his metal sword aura into the organs. Once he
successfully assimilated three auras together, Li Hao felt that he could stand at the peak of the Solar
level. At least, he wouldn’t be weaker than the Huang Jie he’d met before. This was probably when
he’d surpass the Yuan Shuo of old when the man battled the Qimei Staff.

His teacher had melded two auras together then; Li Hao had just finished three auras. Based on his
current thoughts and judgment, he might be a little stronger than his teacher. But there were limits
to his strength. The particulars depended on actual combat—his teacher was much more
experienced than him.

“It was August 27th when teacher left... It’s September 13 now...” Li Hao realized in a daze. It felt
like such a long time ago, but was only sixteen days when it came down to it.

His teacher had been an unparalleled existence sixteen days ago. Now if his teacher hadn’t
improved recently... Li Hao rather felt that he could flex his muscles at his teacher.

“Can teacher finish summoning the third spirit in sixteen days? His organs aren’t strong, but he’s
apparently killed a lot of Red Moon members lately. If he has sufficient blood pearls to strengthen
his organs, then perhaps he’s finished incorporating his third aura!”

Yuan Shuo’s process wasn’t that complicated. All he needed to do was to strengthen his organ and
input his aura into it. He didn’t need to comprehend or try anything, just shove his aura in. Thus, it
was possible for him to complete his fourth and fifth aura if he possessed sufficient blood pearls, to
say nothing of his third.



Some thoughts that’d just popped into Li Hao’s mind instantly vanished. He... likely still couldn’t
defeat his teacher, not unless he finished the fusion of the five auras before his teacher did.

When the young man rose, it took him a few seconds to acclimate to his strengthened body. It didn’t
take him long to do so, however. His three auras were more like four auras given the fortitude of his
mind. Li Hao’s mind intent was growing ever stronger. His mind intent was strong, his mentality
was strong, which cast his body in a weak light. On the other hand, it wasn’t hard to adapt to his
condition.

Regular martial masters strengthened the body first, then mind intent. Li Hao had gone about it in
the opposite direction. His mind intent was growing ever stronger! Ordinary Dominators would
likely have issues withstanding him if he let loose without control.

The sunlight was bright and beautiful outside the little building. Shouts and calls from martial
masters echoed in the distance. A new day of training had begun.

Li Hao was in an excellent mood; his spirits further lifted upon thinking that the chief should
already be here. What a wonderful day!

A figure flashed to the door before Li Hao set out to look for Liu Long. Manager Yu looked at him
with a frosty expression. She’d come quite early.

“Where is the Flaming Phoenix Spear?”

How miserly! Li Hao bared his teeth. It’s not like I said I’'m keeping it. He reached out and
manifested a spear, tossing it to Manager Yu. He’d seen all that he wanted to see, so the spear was
of no further use to him. Other than it being a durable weapon, there wasn’t a single redeeming
point about it. He couldn’t be bothered keeping it.

Manager Yu caught it with a quick shift of her eyes. She looked at Li Hao. “You... seemed to have
changed some. Did you activate the spear?”



Director Hou had sealed it away, so how had the young man done it?

“Nope!” A blatant lie!

Manager Yu furrowed her brows, but didn’t say anything. It was fine so long as the Flaming
Phoenix Spear had been returned in one piece. “I hear that you’ve been training all day and night
the past couple of days. There is a path of training and a path of relaxation. It is not a good idea to
be constantly training.”

Li Hao nodded in agreement.

“The manager speaks true, so I won’t be training starting from today.”

The secretary took a few more glances at Li Hao without saying anything else. The young man
seemed to be in a good mood, so it looked like he’d gained quite a lot. The air of melancholy
between his brows had dissipated.
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“Then I'm off,” said Manager Yu. “Additionally, you should refrain from walking around too freely
lately. Large numbers of Red Moon powerhouses have surged into Silver Moon to stand against the
operations conducted by the four institutions. All powerhouses from nineteen northern provinces
have congregated upon us. Hao Lianchuan was injured last night, the Night Watchers have lost a
few, and all four institutions are being impacted. We’re discussing amongst ourselves if we should
give up our earlier plans and no longer seek to eliminate them...

“You are a thorn in their side, so you should be careful. Granted, they don’t have the nerve to enter
White Moon City.”

“Large numbers of powerhouses have come from Red Moon?” Li Hao’s eyes darted around.



“Correct!” Manager Yu nodded, then frowned faintly again. “The four institutions haven’t killed
that many Red Moon powerhouses, but some others are acting from the shadows. The blood pearls
previously elicited quite a great deal of attention. We’re not the ones killing so many Red Moon
members that they’ve been forced to gather in Silver Moon.”

The four institutions possessed limited strength; powerhouses among their ranks were mostly
hidden or concealed. T