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Jian Wushuang would not tell them that he met Di Jing at the bottom of the cave mansion. 

If the news was spread that Great Demon Di Jing was still alive, it would cause a sensation in the entire 

Flaming Battlefield or even the entire Divine Land. 

“That’s it?” Black Yuan Lord frowned. Although he doubted it a little, he did not ask anything further. 

Then they left the cave mansion. 

Since the powerful Marquis Puppet had prevented them from searching for treasures, they had to leave. 

The exploration of the cave mansion had to stop for now. 

As for the other secrets in the cave mansion, they would have to wait for the two camps’ marquises to 

explore personally. 

In the huge campsite outside of the cave mansion, the lords from the Marquis Piaoxue Camp did not 

rush to leave. 

Even though their camp had lost many lords in this action, they had still gained a lot—a Dao Weapon 

and four Interspatial Rings. 

The surviving lords could receive corresponding battle achievements according to their contributions. 

With the help of Jian Wushuang’s Realm Technique, Loftiness Lord had been able to resist until Black 

Yuan Lord came and then gave the Dao Weapon to him. 

In the fight for the four Interspatial Rings, as Jian Wushuang killed Demon Soul Lord and Myriad Islands 

Lord, the Marquis Piaoxue Camp had been able to obtain the four rings. 

Jian Wushuang had contributed the most, so he would receive amazing battle achievements. 

“120,000 battle achievements.” A flicker of excitement flashed in Jian Wushuang’s eyes. 

It was known that the price for entering Beimo Cave Mansion was 100,000 battle achievements. And he 

had now obtained an abundance of battle achievements, which could be exchanged for a large number 

of treasures. 

Spirit Lord stood in front of Jian Wushuang and said politely, “Swordsman, those battle achievements 

can also be used outside the Treasure Vault. If you need a treasure that isn’t in our vault, our camp will 

try to help you get it, as long as you pay enough battle achievements.” 

He had heard about Jian Wushuang’s amazing battle results in Puppet Master Cave Mansion. 

“Oh?” Jian Wushuang nodded inwardly. 

“That’s right. And there is another thing I need to discuss with you.” 



Spirit Lord looked at Jian Wushuang and said seriously, “You know, we’ve lost many lords in this action, 

and many of them were in charge of territories. Now they are dead, so those territories, of course, need 

new lords.” 

“Spirit Lord, you want me to take charge of a territory?” Jian Wushuang asked in an odd tone. 

“Yes.” Spirit Lord nodded with a smile. 

“Normally, if you have the strength of a novice lord, you’re qualified to take charge of a territory. Now 

you have proved that you’re strong enough to handle a territory. What’s more, with such strength, you 

won’t want to continue traveling in the Flaming Battlefield, will you?” 

Jian Wushuang did not know how to react. 

Generally, Saint Realm experts would travel in the Flaming Battlefield, aside from any special cases—for 

example, if a new cave mansion emerged, the lords would turn up. Although Jian Wushuang was a Saint 

Realm expert, he was a bit stronger than an ordinary intermediate lord. 

It would be inappropriate for him to travel around the Flaming Battlefield. 

Moreover, he had lost interest in fighting in the Flaming Battlefield. 

“In that case, I’d like to accept your suggestion,” Jian Wushuang replied. 

“I have a list of territories for you. Take a look and choose one as you like.” Spirit Lord gave the list to 

Jian Wushuang. 

Jian Wushuang started reading it. After a while, he made his decision. 

“This one,” Jian Wushuang said while pointing at the name of a territory. 

“Blood Sword Territory?” Spirit Lord said with a smile, “Then I’ll arrange it for you.” 

Three days later, Jian Wushuang went to Blood Sword Territory with a lord. 

Blood Sword Territory was larger than Iron Saber Territory and its previous owner was a novice lord. 

During this trip to Puppet Master Cave Mansion, that lord had no opportunity to enter the palace and 

was killed while fighting for treasures in the inner layer. 

Blood Sword Territory needed a new lord, so Jian Wushuang had come. 

“Swordsman, that is Lord Mansion of Blood Sword Territory,” a purple-clothed lady, Misty Heart Lord, 

said with a faint smile. “I have sent a message and had those generals wait for you.” 

Jian Wushuang nodded slightly. “Let’s go down.” 

Jian Wushuang and Misty Heart Lord flew toward Lord Mansion. 

Like Iron Saber Territory, Blood Sword Territory had an army called the Blood Sword Army, which had 20 

generals in it. 

Those generals held the same ranks as commanders of Iron Saber Territory. Normally, Saint Realm 

experts at Stage Two held the post, and a few of the generals were experts at Stage Three. 



Now, those generals were quietly waiting there. 

“The new lord will arrive today, right?” 

“I wonder which lord will come.” 

“No matter who comes, he has to be an expert at the Cloud Realm, far superior to us.” 

The generals were discussing it in secret. 

They had received the news that their lord had died and the Marquis Piaoxue Camp sent a new lord to 

take charge of their territory. 

At this moment, two figures slowly descended from the sky and appeared in Lord Mansion. 

The generals raised their heads and looked at the two figures. 

“That’s Misty Heart Lord. But who is the other guy?” 

“Misty Heart Lord has her own territory and can’t take charge of our territory, so is our lord the one 

beside her?” 

“He is the new lord?” 

Those generals immediately frowned. 

Lords were almost always Cloud Realm experts, who were more powerful than those generals. 

Therefore, as long as their new lord was a Cloud Realm expert or even just a novice lord, they would be 

obedient to him. 

However, the black-robed young man with a longsword on his back was just a Saint Realm expert. 
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“Gentlemen.” 

Misty Heart Lord looked at the generals and spoke. “This is your new lord, Swordsman!” 

On hearing this, the generals all had an odd expression. 

“He is really the new lord.” 

“You let a Saint Realm expert be our lord?” 

“Swordsman? I have just come back from the Flaming Battlefield. I’ve heard of him. He killed a Heaven-

defying Level expert, Deng Huo. Though he is powerful with amazing skills, he is just a Saint Realm 

expert.” 

“I heard that several days ago, two camps lost numerous lords in the exploration of the cave mansion. 

Doesn’t our camp have any other lords? So they perfunctorily sent a Saint Realm expert here?” 

The generals were discontented with the new lord. 



They only knew about their new lord’s previous battle results of killing Deng Huo, so they were surely 

dissatisfied with him. If they had witnessed their new lord’s performance in the Puppet Master Cave 

Mansion, they would have changed their opinions. 

However, now they all thought that a Heaven-defying Level expert was not qualified to be a lord. 

Jian Wushuang and Misty Heart Lord knew what they were thinking from their facial expressions. 

Misty Heart Lord smiled while looking at Jian Wushuang. The young man remained silent, but emanated 

overwhelming killing intent. Then a Blood River directly swept out. 

Road to the Underworld, Hundredfold Realm, and Blood Fire Domain were pulled together and surged 

forward. 

Suppressed by his powerful realm, those generals instantly fell down one by one. They tried to resist, 

but they could not stand up. 

They were all terrified. 

“Swordsman, this is your Realm Technique? It’s amazing!” Misty Heart Lord acclaimed. 

Jian Wushuang gave a faint smile. 

If he exerted his full strength, his Realm Technique could suppress 30 percent of the strength of an 

advanced lord. It was no wonder that these experts at Stage Two or Three were not even able to 

struggle for a second under his attack. 

Jian Wushuang slowly stretched out his hand and pointed to the generals who were kneeling in the 

Blood River. 

Just then, an immaterial wave spread out around them. Suddenly, those generals turned pale and felt as 

if they were suffering from Qi Deviation. 

“I pay my respects to my lord!” 

“I pay my respects to my lord!” 

All the generals shouted out in terror. 

The suppression was terrifying indeed! 

Facing such realm suppression, the generals were unable to resist, which meant their new lord’s 

strength was far superior to a Saint Realm expert’s. Even their previous lord did not have such strength. 

They immediately realized that the young man’s battle strength might be superior to an ordinary lord. 

Therefore, they submitted to him. 

Jian Wushuang nodded and waved his hand. Then the mighty Blood River dissipated and the generals all 

became relieved. 

“Stand up,” Jian Wushuang said indifferently. 

All the generals stood up and looked in awe at Jian Wushuang. 



His methods had thoroughly subdued them. 

“Fools!” 

Misty Heart Lord, who had been watching all of this, said with a smile, “Because our camp has appointed 

Swordsman as your lord, we must have acknowledged his strength. Our camp has affirmed that he is 

qualified to be a lord, so why did you have any doubts?” 

On hearing this, all the generals could not help lowering their heads. 

“Fine.” Misty Heart Lord shook her head and looked at Jian Wushuang. “Swordsman... uh, no... I should 

call you Blood Sword Lord. From now on, you’re in charge of the Blood Sword Territory. Since I’ve 

finished my job, I shall leave now.” 

“Thanks, Misty Heart Lord,” Jian Wushuang said while cupping his fist. 

Soon afterward, Misty Heart Lord left. 

Jian Wushuang looked at the group of generals, pointed to the most powerful one, and asked, “What’s 

your name?” 

“Lord, I’m Bing Huo,” the man replied immediately. 

“OK, aside from you, the rest of the people can go.” Jian Wushuang waved his hands. 

The other generals bowed and left. 

“I’ve just arrived here, so I am not clear about the business of the Blood Sword Territory. Tell me about 

it,” Jian Wushuang said while staring at Bing Huo. 

“OK.” Bing Huo nodded. 

The whole setup in the Blood Sword Territory was similar to that in the Iron Saber Territory, and there 

were many families there. 

Usually, nothing special happened there. 

Therefore, Blood Sword Lord and the Blood Sword Army had a lot of free time. 

“Lord, only the Dragon Blood Gem Mine needs your attention in our territory,” Bing Huo said. 

“The Dragon Blood Gem Mine?” Jian Wushuang was a bit surprised. 

He knew that the Dragon Blood Gem was a high-level gem, which was used for refining magic weapons. 

A complete Dragon Blood Gem Mine was valuable enough to attract the attention?of ordinary lords. 

Bing Huo began to explain the reason why. 

“Lord, a year ago, we found a Dragon Blood Gem Mine in our territory and took it, but Magic Flame Lord 

heard about it. 

“Magic Flame Lord is an intermediate lord, who acts in a tyrannical manner. He thought he was 

powerful, so he wanted to step in. Our previous lord was a novice and unable to fight against him, so he 

could only compromise. 



“During this year, our Blood Sword Territory and the Magic Flame Territory have shared the Dragon 

Blood Gems 50/50.” 

On hearing this, Jian Wushuang wore an odd expression. 

“We found a Blood Gem Mine in our territory and instantly took it, but the Magic Flame Territory 

suddenly stepped in and grabbed 50 percent of the gems. This is...” Jian Wushuang shook his head, but 

he understood. 

In this world, those who had power were respected. 

If he had not shown his strength to shock the generals, they would not have submitted to him. 
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“Magic Flame Lord is domineering. As we’re part of the same camp and the Dragon Blood Gem Mine is 

in our territory, he agreed to share the gems with us 50/50. However, I heard that because our previous 

lord has died, Magic Flame Lord intended to hog all of it. 

“Though you are our lord, I’m afraid Magic Flame Lord would not pay you any mind,” Bing Huo said in a 

solemn tone. 

“Oh, really?” Jian Wushuang said with a smile. 

He had read the information on Magic Flame Lord and knew about his character. 

“Bing Huo,” Jian Wushuang said while looking at him, “let’s go visit Magic Flame Lord.” 

“Visit Magic Flame Lord? Now?” Bing Huo was surprised. 

“Yep, right now,” Jian Wushuang replied with a faint smile. 

Soon after that, they set out. 

The Magic Flame Territory was next to the Blood Sword Territory, so they had contact with each other. 

One day later, Jian Wushuang arrived at the Lord Mansion in the Magic Flame Territory. 

“Please tell your lord that Blood Sword Lord pays him a visit,” Bing Huo said to a guard of the Lord 

Mansion. 

“Blood Sword Lord?” The guard glanced at Jian Wushuang and sneered. “A Saint Realm expert dares to 

call himself lord? Piss off!” 

Bing Huo’s face fell. 

But Jian Wushuang wore an indifferent expression as he slowly opened his mouth. 

“Magic Flame Lord!” 

Jian Wushuang cried out. His voice seemed to be full of magic, reverberating through the entire mansion 

and lasting for a long time. 



A peevish, glum elder had been absorbed in a manual, when suddenly... He heard the voice, narrowed 

his eyes, and raised his head. 

When he stepped out and appeared in the sky above the mansion, he immediately saw Jian Wushuang 

with his hands behind his back. 

“He is...” Magic Flame Lord was shocked and a little bit angry. 

He had not participated in the exploration of the Puppet Master Cave Mansion, but he knew what had 

happened there. 

He knew many experts died and an expert named Swordsman rose in the fight. 

Swordsman was only a Saint Realm expert, but he had overwhelming strength, which could terrify 

intermediate lords. 

In the fight for the four Interspatial Rings, Swordsman killed Demon Soul Lord and Myriad Islands Lord 

by using some techniques. 

Demon Soul Lord was a superior lord. 

Although Myriad Islands Lord was just an advanced lord, he was the top master of formations and was 

not weaker than a superior lord. 

However, they had all been killed by Swordsman. 

Moreover, Swordsman had a Puppet Fighter at the marquis level. 

Therefore, Swordsman had already become famous among the two camps. 

“Sir, are you Swordsman?” Magic Flame Lord went over and said with a smile as well as a hint of 

modesty. 

“Sir?” Bing Huo was a bit surprised, as Magic Flame Lord treated Swordsman respectfully. 

“Magic Flame Lord, your guard didn’t let me in and was even unwilling to send a message for me, so I 

had to shout. Please excuse me,” Jian Wushuang said with a faint smile. 

On hearing this, Magic Flame Lord’s face fell. He looked toward his guards. The guard who had refused 

Deng Huo’s request was terrified, dripping with cold sweat. 

“Idiot, come and apologize to Sir Swordsman.” Magic Flame Lord scolded him. 

The guard immediately kneeled down and offered his apology. 

“Don’t worry about it.” Jian Wushuang waved his hand. 

Then he looked at Magic Flame Lord and said, “Magic Flame Lord, I’ve just taken up the post of Blood 

Sword Lord, so I came to pay you a visit.” 

“Blood Sword Lord?” Magic Flame Lord was a bit shocked, but he immediately realized why Jian 

Wushuang had come here. 

“Sir... no... Blood Sword Lord, let’s go down and have a chat,” Magic Flame Lord said. 



“Fine.” Jian Wushuang nodded and then gave an order to Bing Huo. “Stay here.” 

“Okay.” Bing Huo nodded respectfully. 

Jian Wushuang and Magic Flame Lord then left. Bing Huo stood in the void with an odd look on his face. 

“What happened? Why did I feel that Magic Flame Lord was in awe of our lord? 

“Right, he must have been in awe of him. Otherwise, he would not have treated our lord so politely.” 

... 

Not long after, Jian Wushuang walked out of the Lord Mansion, while Magic Flame Lord personally saw 

him out. 

“Bing Huo, let’s go,” Jian Wushuang said. Then they left for the Blood Sword Territory. 

Magic Flame Lord finally felt relieved. 

On the way back to the Blood Sword Territory, Bing Huo asked in curiosity, “Lord, what did you say to 

Magic Flame Lord?” 

“Nothing. We were just having a courteous talk, and I casually mentioned the Dragon Blood Gem Mine,” 

Jian Wushuang said. 

“Casually mentioned?” Bing Huo frowned. 

“Right, that was enough,” Jian Wushuang said with a smile. “Don’t worry, Magic Flame Lord is not 

stupid. He should know what to do.” 

On hearing this, Bing Huo did not ask anything further. 

Soon after they came back, Bing Huo received the news that the people from the Magic Flame Territory 

had withdrawn from the Dragon Blood Gem Mine and clearly indicated that they would not step foot in 

the mine again. 

Bing Huo was stunned. 

In his mind, Magic Flame Lord was extremely domineering. When did he become so kind? 

Bing Huo did not know that Magic Flame Lord was just overbearing toward the weak, like the previous 

Blood Sword Lord, who was a novice lord. 

But when it came to Jian Wushuang, things were different. 

Even an advanced lord or a superior lord would treat Jian Wushuang politely. Magic Flame Lord was just 

an intermediate lord, so he did not dare to act in a domineering manner. He even worried that he might 

piss off Jian Wushuang and get killed by him. 

The Dragon Blood Gem Mine and even the Blood Sword Territory calmed down. Jian Wushuang had 

solidified his position. 

The fifth day after they returned, the Marquis Piaoxue Camp sent something to him. 



“Finally,” Jian Wushuang thought with a hint of expectation. 

The thing that the courier had sent here cost Jian Wushuang 80,000 battle achievements. 
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“Mr. Swordsman, here you are.” The courier gave an Interspatial Ring to Jian Wushuang. 

“Thanks,” Jian Wushuang said and then let him leave. 

“Bing Huo.” Jian Wushuang gave him a glance. 

“Lord,” Bing Huo replied respectfully. Ever since Jian Wushuang visited the Magic Flame Territory and 

made Magic Flame Lord relinquish the Dragon Blood Gem Mine, all the generals had become obedient 

to Jian Wushuang. 

“I need to do a closed-door meditation. Don’t interrupt me unless it’s something very important,” 

ordered Jian Wushuang. 

“Okay.” Bing Huo nodded respectfully. 

Soon after, Jian Wushuang arrived at a secret chamber in the Lord Mansion. 

He sat with his legs crossed and turned his hand over, where a scroll then appeared. 

“World Scroll!” 

Jian Wushuang looked at the scroll with a flicker of anticipation in his eyes. 

He had exchanged 80,000 battle achievements for it in the Treasure Vault of the Marquis Piaoxue Camp. 

There were numerous treasures in the Treasure Vault. Some treasures were very helpful for experts to 

comprehend the Origin, like the World Scroll, which was considered the most valuable among the 

treasures related to the comprehension of the World Origin. 

Jian Wushuang was able to afford a treasure valued at 80,000 battle achievements because he had 

contributed the most in the Puppet Master Cave Mansion and received 120,000 battle achievements. 

He opened the World Scroll and then started studying it. 

Meditating for a while, Jian Wushuang opened his eyes with a smile on his face. 

“This scroll contains a whole world indeed,” Jian Wushuang said. 

The World Scroll was similar to the Cottage World that he had encountered in the Beimo Cave Mansion, 

but more delicate than the latter. 

An expert could only meditate on the Cottage World once and his talent determined how long he could 

meditate on it. However, an expert could meditate on the World Scroll at any time. 



“It’s a pity that I could only meditate on the Cottage World once, but now, this World Scroll is more 

exquisite than the Cottage World. Moreover, I can meditate whenever I want. There’s no time limit.” 

Jian Wushuang nodded with satisfaction. 

The World Scroll was very useful to him. 

He took a deep breath and moved his mind. Then a blood-red figure appeared beside him. 

The figure wore a scarlet robe and a wicked scarlet mask. He was Jian Wushuang’s Slaughter 

Doppelganger. 

In the Nanyang Continent, Jian Wushuang’s Slaughter Doppelganger had gotten killed once. Soon after 

that, his Slaughter Doppelganger formed again, but he rarely used it. 

Now, his Slaughter Doppelganger could help him a lot. 

Jian Wushuang waved his hand and gave Slaughter Doppelganger the Six-story Pagoda that he obtained 

from the Puppet Master Cave Mansion. 

The Six-story Pagoda contained six Slaughter Restrictions. The first Restriction held 999 types of 

Slaughter Occult, which were a shortcut to the Slaughter Dao. 

The Six-story Pagoda was precious to a warrior who was meditating on the Slaughter Origin. 

The World Scroll was only designed for comprehension of the World Origin. 

“From now on, I will focus on meditating on the World Scroll and World Origin, and my Slaughter 

Doppelganger has started meditating on the first Restriction and Slaughter Occult,”?Jian Wushuang 

thought. 

His true self and his doppelganger worked separately. And with the help of two treasures, he was 

yielding double the results. 

As he stayed in his secret room, quietly perceiving through meditation, time passed by. 

In the Marquis Piaoxue campsite, Spirit Lord stood respectfully on the top of a huge pagoda. 

In front of him, a young man in a long silver robe casually sat on the step, supporting his forehead with 

his hand. 

“Spirit Lord.” The young man spoke in a warm voice. 

“Marquis.” Spirit Lord looked at the young man. 

The young man was Marquis Piaoxue, one of the 72 Marquises in the Divine Land. 

“100 years have passed. Sword-suppression Valley will open again. Su Ming has sent invitations and 

invited many Sword Principle experts to take part in this meeting. As one of the 72 Marquises, I also 

received the invitation. Master Su Ming asked me to recommend three experts, but it’s not easy to find 

three Sword Principle experts,” Marquis Piaoxue said in a low voice. 

“Sword-suppression Valley? Master Su Ming?”?Spirit Lord raised his eyebrows. 



He had high status and knew a lot, so he knew about Sword-suppression Valley. 

“Marquis, Master Su Ming asked you to choose three Sword Principle experts, so the three experts 

should not be too mediocre, or Sir Su Ming will get angry,” Spirit Lord said. 

“You’re right.” 

Marquis Piaoxue spread out his hands. “Our camp has lots of experts, but as for those who are qualified 

to go to Sword-suppression Valley, I thought for a good while and can only assign two experts. 

“One is Hunjian Lord. He has awakened his Sword Soul, so he’s qualified for it. 

“The other is Tianming Lord. Though he hasn’t awakened his Sword Soul, he is remarkable in Sword 

Principle and adept at varied first-grade sword techniques. He even created a powerful Sword Skill. 

“Those two lords are excellent. As for the third one, I’ve thought of several experts, but I feel that none 

of them are strong enough to go to Sword-suppression Valley.” 

On hearing this, Spirit Lord said with a smile, “Marquis, if the last expert has not been determined, I can 

recommend one.” 

“Who?” Marquis Piaoxue looked at him. 

“Blood Sword Lord, Swordsman,” Spirit Lord said with a smile. 

“Swordsman?” Marquis Piaoxue was a bit surprised. “Last time, you talked about the fight in the cave 

mansion of the Inner Area and seemed to mention Swordsman. I remember you spoke highly of him.” 

“Yes.” 

Spirit Lord nodded. “He is amazing. Though he is a Saint Realm expert, his battle strength is superior to 

many intermediate lords’. More importantly, he is proficient in Sword Principle and has awakened the 

Double First-grade Sword Soul!” 
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“Double First-grade Sword Souls?” 

Marquis Piaoxue’s eyes lit up. “In Sword-suppression Valley, they all pay more attention to those with a 

gift for Sword Principle instead of strength. In the past, most of the attendees were lords, but 

sometimes, Saint Realm experts took part in it. Swordsman has awakened Double First-grade Sword 

Souls, which means he is powerful enough to go to the Sword Principle Meeting. 

“Haha! OK, the last expert has been determined, Swordsman. Spirit Lord, go and tell him right now.” 

“Yes, my marquis,” Spirit Lord responded and then left. 

In the secret chamber of the Lord Mansion in the Blood Sword Territory, Jian Wushuang and his 

Slaughter Doppelganger were sitting cross-legged and absorbed in meditation. 

He had been meditating for three months. 



Just at that moment, a surge of overwhelming Slaughter Origin was flowing in Slaughter Doppelganger, 

condensing a new Mark of Slaughter Origin on his arm. 

Now his Slaughter Doppelganger had five Marks of Slaughter Origin. 

Jian Wushuang could not help sighing about it. 

“The Six-story Pagoda’s Slaughter Restriction is amazing. With the help of the Slaughter Restriction, 

Slaughter Doppelganger comprehended the Slaughter Origin faster and condensed the fifth Slaughter 

Origin Mark within three months. At the same time, my true self condensed the fifth World Origin Mark 

by using the World Scroll.” 

Jian Wushuang and Slaughter Doppelganger condensed five Origin Marks each. Now he had 10 marks 

total. 

Jian Wushuang had condensed four World Origin Marks and one Slaughter Origin Mark. Three months 

later, the total Slaughter Origin Marks was equal to that of the World Origin Marks. 

It was all due to the Six-story Pagoda! 

As treasures that were helpful in the comprehension of the Origin, the Six-story Pagoda was more 

wonderful than the World Scroll. 

The Six-story Pagoda had six Restrictions, but he was only able to decode the first Restriction. 

“Five World Origin Marks and five Slaughter Origin Marks. Although two types of marks can’t release 

power at the same time, my strength has greatly improved from three months ago,”?Jian Wushuang 

thought with a faint smile. 

Just at that moment... 

“Lord!” 

Bing Huo called from outside the secret chamber. 

Jian Wushuang used his mind, then his Slaughter Doppelganger instantly merged into his true self and 

five marks were seen on each arm. 

Afterward, he stood up, walked toward the door, and opened it to find Bing Huo respectfully waiting 

outside. 

“My lord, Spirit Lord came and said he has an urgent matter for you,” Bing Huo said. 

“Oh?” Jian Wushuang raised his eyebrows and then went toward the main hall. 

“Spirit Lord,” Jian Wushuang said upon seeing his guest. 

“Haha, Swordsman.” Spirit Lord greeted the young man warmly. 

They each sat beside a long narrow table. Then, maids came to serve them some good wine and 

delicious cuisine. 



“Spirit Lord, because you’ve come here personally, I wonder what has happened.” Jian Wushuang was 

quite curious. 

Spirit Lord had a high status. If it was regarding an ordinary matter, Spirit Lord could ask an underling to 

send a message to him. But seeing that Spirit Lord had come personally, it had to be a great matter. 

“I need to tell you something,” Spirit Lord said. 

“Swordsman, have you heard about Sword-suppression Valley?” Spirit Lord asked. 

“Sword-suppression Valley?” 

Jian Wushuang shook his head. Since he was a newcomer, there were many things that he knew little 

about in the Divine Land. 

“Swordsman, have you heard of the Sword Ancestor?” Spirit Lord asked again. 

Jian Wushuang was a bit surprised and subconsciously held his cup of wine tightly. 

“I’ve not only heard about him, but actually, I’m the descendant of the Sword Ancestor!” 

Jian Wushuang did not know why Spirit Lord had suddenly mentioned the Sword Ancestor, so he just 

tried to appear calm. 

“I’ve heard some news about the Sword Ancestor and I only know that he was a super expert in the 

Divine Land,” Jian Wushuang said with a casual smile. 

“Yep, you’re right. The Sword Ancestor was a real super expert.” Spirit Lord sighed. “Now, the Three 

Ancestors are known as the supreme experts in the vast Divine Land, but thousands of years ago, there 

were four ancestors! 

“The Sword Ancestor was one of the four ancestors. The reason for his death is still unknown. After he 

died, the Bloodline of the Sword Ancestor declined and soon disappeared from the Divine Land.” 

“Then, what’s the relationship between Sword-suppression Valley and the Sword Ancestor?” Jian 

Wushuang held his cup of wine and sipped it with a look of indifference. 

Spirit Lord continued, “The Sword Ancestor was known as the ancestor of the Sword Principle. 

“It’s said that he had awakened six first-grade Sword Souls and was the first Sword Principle expert in 

the Divine Land. He had a marvelous magic weapon—the Heart-killing Sword!” 

“The Heart-killing Sword?” 

Jian Wushuang narrowed his eyes. 

He knew the best Sword Skill that the Sword Ancestor had created was called the Heart-killing Sword 

Technique. He had kept all its nine moves in mind, but he was only able to display the second move. 

But he had never heard of the Heart-killing Sword. 

“The Heart-killing Sword is the first magic weapon of the Sword Principle. It’s so powerful that it could 

easily kill a marquis just by using its own Sword Essence. 



“Ever since the Sword Ancestor died, his corpse and treasures have become a mystery. No one knows 

where they are. He only left the Heart-killing Sword in Sword-suppression Valley, and his personal 

disciple, Su Ming, has been guarding there,” Spirit Lord said. 

Jian Wushuang was shocked. 

“Su Ming? The Sword Ancestor’s personal disciple?” Jian Wushuang asked as he looked at Spirit Lord. 

“Right.” Spirit Lord nodded with a smile. “Thousands of years ago, Sword Ancestor traveled around the 

Divine Land and no one was able to match him. Su Ming was one of his personal disciples and also the 

most excellent one. 

“Now, Master Su Ming is one of the Nine Sovereigns in the Divine Land!” 

Upon hearing that, Jian Wushuang was no longer able to remain calm. 
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“Su Ming is one of the Nine Sovereigns and a personal disciple of the Sword Ancestor? 

“After the Sword Ancestor died, the Bloodline of the Sword Ancestor collapsed. Countless experts, 

including the Sword Ancestor’s personal disciples and seven Sword Emperors, were killed. 

“If Su Ming really is the Sword Ancestor’s personal disciple, how can it be impossible that he has 

survived? 

“Unless...” 

Jian Wushuang narrowed his eyes and thought of one possibility, 

When he was in the Ancestor’s Land, Mu Shan mentioned a traitor of the Bloodline of the Sword 

Ancestor. 

Mu Shan said the traitor memorized all the nine moves of the Heart-killing Sword Technique. Although 

Mu Shan casually talked about it, Jian Wushuang still kept that in mind. Now the young man started 

wondering if Su Ming was the traitor. 

Spirit Lord did not know what Jian Wushuang was thinking about and continued speaking. 

“As the first magic weapon of the Sword Principle, the Heart-killing Sword is extremely powerful. Except 

for the Sword Ancestor, no one is able to control it. What’s more, the Heart-killing Sword is a Sword of 

Killing with a mighty killing intent. Master Su Ming could only suppress it in Sword-suppression Valley. By 

the way, that’s why the valley has such a name. 

“The Heart-killing Sword usually remains quiet, but it shakes violently every 100 years. Even Sir Su Ming 

is unable to suppress it. However, when its Sword Essence sweeps out and thousands of swords salute, 

it will be a precious opportunity for any Sword Principle Warrior.” 

“Thousands of swords salute?” Jian Wushuang asked in surprised. 



“Sir Su Ming is broad-minded. He will invite many Sword Principle experts to Sword-suppression Valley 

before the Heart-killing Sword shakes violently. This time, Sir Su Ming also invites Sword Principle 

experts to this meeting,” Spirit Lord said. 

“Our marquis is not a Sword Principle warrior, but as a marquis, he has also received the invitation. 

Master Su Ming asked our marquis to recommend three Sword Principle experts. Hunjian Lord and 

Tanming Lord are on the list. 

“And as for the last one, I recommended you to our marquis.” 

Jian Wushuang finally understood why Spirit Lord had come here. 

“Swordsman, would you like to go to Sword-suppression Valley?” Spirit Lord asked with a smile. 

“Of course I’d like to.” Jian Wushuang nodded without hesitation. 

Spirit Lord was not surprised by his reply. 

It would be a great opportunity for any Sword Principle warrior to watch the Heart-killing Sword shake 

and see thousand of swords salute. No one would refuse it. 

However, Spirit Lord did not know that the main reason Jian Wushuang accepted the invitation was that 

the Heart-killing Sword was the Sword Ancestor’s magic weapon and that he was a descendant of the 

Bloodline of the Sword Ancestor. 

“In that case, you can make some preparations and then go with me,” Spirit Lord said. 

Jian Wushuang nodded, called Bing Huo to come in, and gave him some orders. Then, he left with Spirit 

Lord. 

After traveling for a short while, they found themselves in front of a magnificent palace. 

The moment Jian Wushuang stepped into it, he saw a young man in a long silver robe, whose eyes 

sparkled with magic. 

“Marquis.” Both Spirit Lord and Jian Wushuang simultaneously addressed the young man. 

The silver-robed young man looked at Jian Wushuang and asked, “Are you Swordsman? Spirit Lord often 

talks about you. Our camp has many lords, but a Saint Realm expert can actually become a lord, and 

you’re the only one.” 

“Spirit Lord has overestimated me,” Jian Wushuang replied with modesty. 

Marquis Piaoxue did not respond to this but simply waved his hands while saying, “Sit down please.” 

Jian Wushuang sat by a long narrow table and immediately greeted the two lords beside him. “Hunjian 

Lord. Tianming Lord.” 

In a polite manner, Hujian Lord and Tianming Lord, who had been awaiting his arrival, looked over at 

him and replied in succession, “Blood Sword Lord.” 

Then, Marquis Piaoxue spoke again. 



“You should have heard about this already. Master Su Ming sent me the invitation personally, so I don’t 

dare to take it lightly. The three of you are the strongest Sword Principle experts in our camp, so don’t 

make me lose face.” 

“We’ll do our best,” Jian Wushuang and the other two lords responded. 

“Alright.” 

Marquis Piaoxue nodded, took out a token, and gave it to Hunjian Lord. “In half a month, Sword-

suppression Valley will open. You should set out as soon as possible.” 

Jian Wushuang and the other two lords looked at each other, bowed, and left. 

After they left the palace, the three lords got together. 

“Hunjian Lord, you have been there before. Tell us more about Sword-suppression Valley,” Tianming 

Lord said. 

Hunjian Lord had visited Sword-suppression Valley the last time it opened. 

“It will take us several days to get there. Let’s talk about it on the road,” Hunjian Lord replied with a 

smile. 

Then, the three of them headed for Sword-suppression Valley. 

The re-opening of Sword-suppression Valley provided a great opportunity for numerous Sword Principle 

experts in the Divine Land. 

Therefore, it also attracted the attention of other Sword Principle experts. 

72 Marquises all received the invitations from Master Su Ming, who was one of the Nine Sovereigns. No 

one dared to refuse him, so each of the marquises recommended their three most-excellent Sword 

Principle experts. 

Besides them, many solitary Sword Principle experts who were not under the control of the marquises 

but were famous for Sword Principle also received invitations. 

At that moment, a figure stood on an unknown mountain, which was outside of the territories that the 

72 Marquises controlled. 

He had a longsword on his back. Having silver-white hair and a mustache, he looked as if he had 

experienced many vicissitudes of life. 

His deep eyes seemed to contain an endless void. He sat with his legs crossed as he drank. 

Swish! Swish! Swish! Swish! 

The sound of wind breaking resounded. Instantly, a dozen figures appeared around the white-haired 

man. 

Those figures all were lords with mighty auras. 

They were led by a muscular elder—a superior lord! 



The leader looked at the white-haired man with a flicker of killing intent in his eyes. 

“Jian Nantian, you won’t escape this time!” 

Chapter 477: The Barrier 

 

“Escape?” 

The white-haired man, who casually sat drinking, raised his head and his thoughtful dark eyes fell on the 

muscular elder. He continued, “I never did anything like that.” 

“Since that’s the case, I’ll be sending you to hell!” 

The elder roared and billowed forward like flowing smoke. 

The men with the elder started attacking as well. 

At this moment, as the white-haired man finally stood up, a sliver of light shot out. 

At the same time, he drew his long sword and an immense Sword Essence immediately began to flow. 

“A Dao Weapon!” 

Seeing the weapon the man held, the elder and the nearby lords looked greedy. They began fighting 

instantly. 

A fierce battle broke out in the blink of an eye. 

However, it only took a moment for the battle to be settled. 

On the hill, the white-haired man sheathed his sword and took out his wine again. Standing still, he 

looked up into the boundless sky, emotionless. 

Around him lay piles of bodies. 

The elder, a superior lord, was among them as well. 

“It has been nearly five years. Did he achieve his goal of exterminating Holy Emperor Palace?” the white-

haired man murmured. 

At this moment, while thinking about this person he spoke of, he finally began to smile. 

... 

Sword-suppression Valley, located among an unbroken string of mountains, was famous for suppressing 

the Heart-killing Sword. 

Usually, the valley was quiet, but with the 100-year event drawing near, the valley had recently become 

crowded. 

At the edge of the valley,?there was a towering group of palaces. 

Naturally, this was where Su Ming, one of the Nine Sovereigns, lived. 



In one of the palaces, a woman’s voice was heard. 

“Your Highness, the news from the guards says that a lot of warriors have gathered outside the valley,” a 

purple-clothed woman said respectfully. 

She was talking to the handsome man in front of her. 

The man was so good-looking that many ladies would feel ashamed when looking at him. With his 

eminent status and overwhelming power, he was definitely a prominent figure. 

He was Su Ming, a man who was second only to the Three Ancestors and a personal disciple of the 

Sword Ancestor! 

“Tell them to open the array and let the experts in. Make sure they are well-received,” Su Ming ordered, 

with a voice that was both attractive and stunning. 

“Understood, your Highness.” The purple-clothed woman nodded. She took her eyes, which were filled 

with fervor and worship, off the man and left. 

Su Ming was left alone. 

He stood in silence with his hands behind him, his eyes fixed on a painting at the top of the palace. The 

painting was of an old man standing on a peak. While holding a longsword in his hand, the old man was 

looking down over everything with sharp eyes as if he stood above the whole world. 

“Old man.” 

Su Ming stared at the elder in the painting, his face twitched, and his eyes filled with hatred. 

“It was really malicious of you to leave a fatal flaw in the Heart-killing Sword. However, I was lucky, so 

that trick didn’t kill me.” 

“I guess that move is the last trump card of the Heart-killing Sword, right?” 

“Wait and see. Before long, I will take control of the Heart-killing Sword and replace you, then I will be 

the new Sword Ancestor!” 

Buzz... 

Suddenly, a wide channel appeared on the array in front of the warriors that had gathered at the valley 

entrance and several people, led by the purple-clothed woman, walked out. 

“So sorry to keep you waiting. Now, please come over here and show me your marquis’s token,” said 

the woman. 

Following those words, the warriors formed a line and walked forward. 

Some of them had won some fame, but they all remained discreet and obedient when in the Sword-

suppression Valley. 

After all, they were in a place ruled by Su Ming, one of the Nine Sovereigns. 



Su Ming was powerful and had a good reputation. He did not have to invite the experts to his valley and 

share the rare opportunity involving the Heart-killing Sword’s awakening with them, but he did. He even 

held a Sword Principle Meeting for all the experts. 

Among the experts who were walking towards the woman one after another, Jian Wushuang, Hunjian 

Lord, and Tianming Lord were also waiting in line. While they were waiting, they noticed that not 

everyone was allowed to enter the valley. 

The conditions to enter the valley included an invitation or one of the 72 Marquises’ tokens, as well as 

one’s own level of power. 

At the entry stood a golden Puppet Fighter, and the experts had to defeat the puppet to enter the 

valley. 

This was something like a test for entering the valley. 

In fact, everyone who had made their way to the valley was excellent in Sword Principle and should be 

able to pass this test. Otherwise, they would only embarrass themselves. 

This was also the reason why Marquis Piaoxue had chosen the three quotas with caution. No matter 

how many opportunities the chosen ones could get, he had to be sure they were good enough to at 

least get into the valley. 

Soon it was Jian Wushuang’s and the two lords’ turn. 

“We’re the underlings of Marquis Piaoxue, and these are our tokens.” Hunjian Lord handed the three 

tokens to the purple-clothed woman. 

“Fine. Then please have a try.” The woman nodded to them and pointed at the puppet. 

Jian Wushuang and the lords exchanged a glance. Hunjian Lord was the first one to take his turn, and he 

quickly found himself in a fierce battle with the puppet. 

When fighting with the puppet, the Realm, Cultivation, power, or comprehension in Origin would not 

matter, only one’s achievement in Sword Principle. 

Hunjian Lord effortlessly defeated the puppet with his second-grade Sword Soul. 

Then it was Tianming Lord’s turn. Though he had not awakened his Sword Soul yet, he had good 

achievements in Sword Principle and had mastered many first-grade sword techniques. After exchanging 

several moves with the puppet, he was able to beat it. 

Finally, it was Jian Wushuang’s turn. 

Chapter 478: Three Sword Souls 

 

Jian Wushuang planned to use his full strength against the puppet. 

Buzz... 



An enormous Sword Essence surged out as two giant Sword Soul Phantoms appeared behind Jian 

Wushuang. 

The Phantoms were almost 30 meters tall and contained a mighty Sword Essence. 

With the power of the Sword Souls, Jian Wushuang quickly defeated the puppet. 

The experts in the line were amazed when they saw Jian Wushuang’s Sword Soul Phantoms and how he 

defeated the puppet. 

“Double Sword Souls, each 30 meters tall!” 

“Those are Double First-grade Sword Souls!” 

“He has Double First-grade Sword Souls? He is so talented!” 

The experts discussed in amazement. 

Seeing Jian Wushuang’s Sword Souls, the purple-clothed woman could not help but nod to herself. “The 

representatives sent by Marquis Piaoxue are indeed powerful. You three, please go this way.” 

Jian Wushuang, Hunjian Lord, and Tianming Lord immediately followed the path and entered Sword-

suppression Valley. 

As soon as they entered the valley, someone came to guide them. 

“Look, that is where the Heart-killing Sword is suppressed.” Hunjian Lord pointed at a huge mountain in 

the distance. 

The mountain was shaped like a volcano, with a huge hole at the center and the Heart-killing Sword was 

placed at the bottom. 

At his first glance of the mountain, Jian Wushuang felt an obscure Sword Essence coming from the 

bottom. 

The Sword Essence was like a sleeping dragon. Once it woke up, the world would be shaken. 

With that, Jian Wushuang also sensed the Triple-kill Sword on his back start to quiver. 

“Eh?” Jian Wushuang looked confused and tried his best to calm the sword down by holding the hilt 

tightly. In the end, he had to put the sword in his Interspatial Ring. 

“Why is the Triple-kill Sword so excited?”?Jian Wushuang pondered. 

The sword had been with him since long ago when he left Sword Marquis Mansion and ventured to the 

outside world. It was like his dearest comrade, but he had never seen the sword become so excited 

before. 

Yes, so excited that it was as if it was meeting family. 

“The Triple-kill Sword is a token to enter the Ancestor’s Land. It may be related to the Heart-killing Sword 

somehow,”?Jian Wushuang thought. 



“Sir, those are your residences. Three days from now, the Heart-killing Sword will wake up. Before that 

time, please concede to stay here.” The attendant led them to a yard with many rooms. 

The rooms were made especially for the invited experts. 

“Thanks.” Hunjian Lord thanked the attendant. 

After the attendant left, Jian Wushuang and the lords gathered by a table in the room. 

“Swordsman, Tianming Lord, get yourselves prepared in the next three days. We can’t miss the rare 

opportunity of the Heart-killing Sword’s awakening,” said Hunjian Lord. 

Among the three, Hunjian Lord was the only one that had been here before. 

“Hunjian Lord, I’ve heard that at that time there will be a thousand sword salute here. What exactly is 

that like? What kind of opportunity are we looking at?” asked Tianming Lord. 

“Well...” After a moment of pondering, Hunjian Lord continued, “I don’t know how to describe it. It’s a 

unique experience, so you will have to see it for yourself at that time.” 

” After hearing your words, I can’t wait for the Sword Principle Meeting to begin,” Tianming Lord said 

and smiled. 

Jian Wushuang showed a faint smile as well. He shared the lord’s feeling. 

Two days passed in the blink of an eye. 

During these last few days, experts from every corner kept rushing to the valley. 

At this moment, outside the valley, a ragged man with a weather-beaten face walked forward slowly. 

He had a long sword on his back and looked like he was middle-aged, but his hair was grey. 

The man arrived at the entrance to the valley. 

“Sir, please show me your invitation,” said the purple-clothed woman. 

“I don’t have such a thing,” the man answered. 

The women pulled her face. The surrounding experts’ eyes immediately fell on the man. 

The Sword-suppression Valley was not accessible to everyone. 

Those who were in the valley were either recommended by their marquis or famous throughout the 

Divine Land and received an invitation from Su Ming. 

Without a recommendation or an invitation, one could not enter. 

“So, without an invitation, I can’t get in?” asked the man in a flat tone. 

“That’s not completely true.” The woman shook her head and added, “Lord Su Ming has proclaimed that 

everyone with high achievements in Sword Principle will be allowed into the valley on condition that 

they can prove themselves.” 



The man looked indifferent upon hearing the woman’s words, but behind him, an overwhelming Sword 

Essence shot up, along with three towering figures. 

There were three Sword Soul Phantoms standing side by side, and the center one was a first-grade 

Sword Soul that was over 30 meters high. On the left and right, the other two Phantoms guarded the 

center one. They were over 24 meters tall and were second-grade Sword Souls. 

The three Phantoms were surging with Sword Essence, enough to shock anyone in the world. 

“He... has three Sword Souls!” 

“Gosh!” 

“Who is he?” 

The experts were aghast when they saw this scene. 

So was the women.?“How could he have three Sword Souls?” 

The awakening of Sword Soul depended on one’s talent in Sword Principle. An ordinary expert might 

awaken one Sword Soul at best, and in such cases, they would be called a genius. 

When the Sword Ancestor’s Bloodline was at its peak, there had been a few people who had awoken 

their Sword Souls over the decades. 

The people with two Sword Souls had been even fewer. 

As for those with three Sword Souls, they were monsters. 

“Now, can I get in?” 

The man’s voiced echoed through the valley. 

Chapter 479: A Fascinating Blow 

 

After a moment of silence, the purple-clothed woman nodded while saying, “Since you have awakened 

three Sword Souls, you are definitely qualified for the Sword Principle Meeting.” 

The woman let the white-haired man pass. 

That made sense because few among the participants of the meeting had awakened even one Sword 

Soul, let alone two. There were only three of them with two souls, including Jian Wushuang. The white-

haired man was the first participant that had three Sword Souls so far. 

Being such a genius, the man was definitely qualified to join the meeting. 

While the man was heading towards Sword-suppression Valley, two intense gazes landed on him. 

“He is Jian Nantian!” 

“Blood Mountain Marquis is looking all over the place for him. Who would think that he would come 

here. He really has guts.” 



“If only I could kill him...” 

The two people currently talking were participants of the Sword Principle Meeting as well, and both of 

them were experts in Sword Principle. They stared at the white-haired man intensely, like they were 

staring at some kind of treasure. 

It was a beautiful night. 

Jian Wushuang sat on the bed with his legs crossed. In front of him, the Triple-kill Sword shivered 

violently and restlessly. 

“Three days have passed and it’s still the same.” 

Jian Wushuang looked at the sword and shook his head. 

Right then, a booming sound echoed through the silent night like thunder. Along with the sound, an 

overwhelming energy also swept over the area. 

Jian Wushuang raised his head in astonishment, “Is a battle taking place here?” 

He immediately put the Triple-kill Sword back into his Interspatial Ring and left the room. 

Hunjian Lord exited his room as well. 

“What’s going on?” 

“Is there someone who dares to make trouble here? We’re in Sword-suppression Valley, a place ruled by 

Su Ming, aren’t we?” 

“Let’s go and find out.” 

Jian Wushuang, Hunjian Lord, and Tianming Lord rushed out and headed towards the sound. 

The boom had alarmed everyone in the valley and a lot of experts had exited their rooms and moved 

towards the area. 

They could see three people standing side by side on a roof with their strong aura radiating outwards. 

The air surrounding them was filled with killing intent. 

Among the three, two were superior lords, and the last was an advanced lord. 

Opposite the lords was a man with an ethereal aura, his white hair fluttering with the wind, and his hand 

behind his back. His long shadow under the moon gave him the appearance of a towering figure. 

“He is...” 

When Jian Wushuang caught the sight of the man, his eyes flickered with joy and surprise. 

“Go to hell!” 

Suddenly, the three lords shouted and drifted towards the man like ghosts. 

The moment they moved, the white-haired man acted as well. As he removed his longsword from his 

back, a surging power erupted from the blade. 



“A Dao Weapon!” 

“Is that sword a Dao Weapon?” 

“How could a lord have such a weapon?” 

The power of the sword shocked the experts who were watching, and their gazes were filled with greed. 

All of the people in the surroundings were experts in Sword Principle, so that sword, a Dao Weapon, 

drove them crazy. 

Three Sword Soul Phantoms rose up when the white-haired man unsheathed his sword. 

The tallest Phantom was 30 meters high and seemed as if it was overlooking everything. 

The white-haired man made his move. 

It was a casual blow. A dazzling arc of light ran down the blade, so bright and fascinating that every 

onlooker was drawn to it. 

The experts were taken aback by the scene. 

They were being drawn into what they were seeing. 

Even the three lords, who were going to attack the man, were distracted by the fascinating blow. Before 

they could come back to their senses, the sword slashed their throats at an amazing speed. 

Psssh! Psssh! Psssh! 

With three sounds of a sword slashing flesh, the three lords stopped moving, frozen with horrified looks 

on their faces. The white-haired man resheathed his sword. 

The three lords’ dead bodies fell backward to the ground once the sword was returned to its sheath. 

Horror! Shock! 

Those were the onlookers’ feeling. 

“This man killed two superior lords and one advanced lord with one strike!” 

“How Powerful! Is he a marquis?” 

“His attack was so stunning yet so terrifying!” 

Everyone was filled with amazement. 

“This guy...” Hunjian Lord and Tianming Lord widened their eyes. 

However, after seeing how the man killed those three guys, Jian Wushuang touched his nose with an 

odd look on his face. 

Boom! 

Suddenly, several figures with powerful auras approached the white-haired man, and the leading person 

was the purple-clothed woman, who had guided them into the valley. 



The woman had an unhappy expression on her face when she saw the dead bodies on the ground. 

“Sir, you showed no respect to my lord by killing his guests under his eyes,” The women scolded. 

The onlookers immediately looked toward the man. 

The man fetched out a bottle of wine, took a seat on the roof, and started drinking. He showed no 

emotion to the woman’s words as he replied, “They wanted to kill me, so I killed them.” 

His words were flat and indifferent but stunned the woman. 

The onlookers put on a quaint face when they heard his words. 

Killing at will was not allowed in the valley. However, if it was a self-defense, it could be forgiven. 

After all, no one would just watch his opponents kill him without doing anything. 

Everyone present had seen the three lords try to kill the man and how the man defended himself by 

killing them. 

Chapter 480: Father and Son 

 

The purple-clothed woman stared at the white-haired man for a long time before saying, “Sir, If I’m not 

mistaken, you are the famous Jian Nantian, aren’t you?” 

“He is Jian Nantian?” 

The name caused an uproar among the experts. 

“This is beyond my expectations!” 

“I heard that he killed all three of Blood Mountain Marquis’s sworn-brothers and enraged him. The lord 

is looking all over the place for him.” 

“I heard that too. What’s more, the lord also said that whoever brings him Jian Nantian’s head will be 

given a Dao Weapon.” 

“No wonder the three dead lords had wanted to kill him. They were after the reward, and maybe Jian 

Nantian’s longsword as well since it’s also a Dao Weapon.” 

“That’s to say, killing him can earn us two Dao Weapons!” 

“Well, I really admire his courage. He has enraged one of the top two Marquis, but he still dares to 

participate in this public meeting.” 

“If I were him, I would hide somewhere or simply leave the Divine Land and become a local lord in the 

outside world.” 

Discussions were heard continuously, mixed with wondering words. 



Many people at present had heard of Jian Nantian before. Those who had not finally known?about him 

more or less from the discussion. When they learned that they could gain two Dao Weapons by killing 

Jian Nantian, their eyes betrayed their frenzied desire to kill him. 

“Father.” 

Jian Wushuang looked at the white-haired man in surprise. 

The man was none other than his father, Jian Nantian. 

It had been five years since he last saw his father. Now, they had finally met again. 

However, Jian Nantian kept drinking in silence and did not seem to care about the discussions all these 

people were having on him. 

The purple-clothed woman was not annoyed at the man’s cold manner and said with a smile, “Since you 

were forced to do so, I will have to let it go then.” 

She looked around and continued, “Ladies and gentlemen, as all of you were invited here as my lord’s 

guests, so be a guest. Whoever makes trouble during the Sword Principle Meeting will be my lord’s 

enemy.” 

The words echoed through the valley and intimidated the experts, forcing them to calm down. 

They finally realized that they were at a place ruled by Su Ming and anything that crossed the line would 

be regarded as a challenge against the Lord’s authority. 

Despite this, not everyone could ignore the temptation of two Dao Weapons. For the sake of Su Ming, 

they would put the desire aside until the meeting was over, but after that, they would not hesitate to kill 

Jian Nantian. 

“Well, the Sword Principle Meeting will begin tomorrow, so everyone should go back and rest well.” 

Having said this, the women was the first one to leave with her group. 

The experts headed back as well. 

“Let’s go back too,” Hunjian Lord said to Jian Wushuang. 

“Sorry, you go first. I have something to do here,” Jian Wushuang replied. 

Hunjian Lord shot Jian Wushuang a surprised glance, but he didn’t say anything more and left with 

Tianming Lord. 

Soon, the valley was quiet again. 

A bright moon was high in the sky, causing the ground to be slightly illuminated by the moonlight. 

Under the moon, Jian Nantian sat alone on the roof, drinking. His shadow was long and his hair was 

waving with the wind, giving him an ethereal look. 

A figure approached him from behind. 

Jian Nantian looked back and saw Jian Wushuang. The emotionless man finally showed a smile. 



“Father,” Jian Wushuang called in a soft voice. 

“Come here, take a seat.” Jian Nantian threw the wine to Jian Wushuang and added, “Have a drink with 

me.” 

Jian Wushuang caught the wine and sat beside his father. 

“You’ve grown a lot during the last few years.” Jian Nantian stared at Jian Wushuang with a grin. 

“Not as much as you have, Father,” Jian Wushuang said and smiled. 

He knew very well that even though he had made good progress and was considered an expert in the 

Divine Land, he still could not hold a candle to his father. 

At least, he could not display an attack as fascinating as the one his father had just shown. 

“Currently, without external forces, I can battle an advanced lord, but there is a long way to go before I 

can kill a superior lord and two advanced lords with one strike, as father has done,”?Jian Wushuang 

thought. 

“I thought it would be ten years before I saw you again, but it’s only been less than half of that, hasn’t 

it?” said Jian Nantian. 

“Yes, Father.” Jian Wushuang answered and smiled. 

“Holy Emperor Palace has been destroyed, right?” His father asked. 

“Yes, it was destroyed three years ago,” Jian Wushuang answered. 

“Really?” Jian Nantian raised his brows, “That means it only took you two years to destroy it after I left. 

Well done, son. Much sooner than I had expected.” 

“Not bad.” Jian Wushuang grinned. 

The father and the son chatted while drinking under the moon. 

When in front of strangers, Jian Wushuang was always aloof and would only be more sociable to his 

friends. However, at this moment, with his father, he was unrestrained and behaved like a child. 

As for his father, Jian Nantian, who took nothing heart except his sword, he regarded Jian Wushuang as 

being more important than himself and his sword. 

“Father, Why did they say that you offended Marquis Xuefeng?” Jian Wushuang suddenly changed the 

topic. 

“Marquis Xuefeng?” Jian Nantian answered while smiling, “There is no need to be afraid of him. We 

should pay more attention to Su Ming.” 

“Su Ming?” Jian Wushuang looked grave. 

“Is he really the person who betrayed the Sword Ancestor?” 

 


