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Chapter 541: Fighting with Emperor Golden Snake 

 

“This stroke!” 

“How dazzling!” 

The sergeants around the battlefield looked at the sword stroke in shock, but the sword shadow was so 

dazzling that they couldn’t help closing their eyes. 

Emperor Golden Snake also narrowed his eyes. 

The power of Jian Wushuang’s sword stroke was far beyond that of a Divine General. It was nearly 

comparable to that of a Divine Emperor. 

The only thing missing was a Dao. 

When the sword shadow glided past him, Emperor Golden Snake avoided it easily by simply shifting his 

body slightly. 

The immense power of the sword shadow glided right in front of Emperor Golden Snake and shot 

directly toward the ground below. 

Boom... Clang! 

With a loud boom, the sword shadow sliced a huge sword scar in the ground so wide and deep that no 

one could see the bottom of it. 

As the sword shadow chopped down, the numerous Demonic Beast corpses on the ground were all 

crushed into dust by the strong sword light. 

Hundreds of Demonic Beast corpses completely disappeared. 

“How frightening!” 

“Was, was this really done by a Divine General?” 

“He’s too strong!” 

The sergeants who were watching the battle were all very excited and they looked at Jian Wushuang 

with worship in their eyes. 

They had thought that Jian Wushuang would definitely be defeated by Emperor Golden Snake. 

Therefore, they fell into a daze when they saw what was happening. 

Jian Wushuang had faced-off against Emperor Golden Snake in one-on-one combat. 

But it actually ended in a draw. 

“Emperor Golden Snake, is this your full strength?” 



Jian Wushuang’s cold voice echoed throughout the area, then a light flashed in the eyes of the Golden 

Sword Soul Phantom behind Jian Wushuang. 

Swoosh! 

Jian Wushuang took a step forward while simultaneously releasing a burst of Supreme Sword Essence, 

which materialized unexpectedly and shot through the air in the shape of tiny swords, rushing toward 

Emperor Golden Snake at an alarming speed. 

“Funny,” Emperor Golden Snake glanced at Jian Wushuang and said in a low voice, “Can a bug like you 

understand a Divine Emperor’s means?” 

A shining grey light glinted from the black scimitar in Emperor Golden Snake’s hand as a terrible power 

gathered around it. 

All the sergeants held their breath as they watched. 

They knew that Emperor Golden Snake was going to use a killing blow. 

But, even before Emperor Golden Snake could begin... 

“Stop!” 

A sudden cry was heard from a nearby area, after which a thin black-clothed elder appeared out of 

nowhere, standing between Jian Wushuang and Emperor Golden Snake. 

Boom... A majestic aura emanated from the black-clothed elder, indicating that he was also a Divine 

Emperor. 

“It’s him?”?Jian Wushuang changed his expression when he recognized the black-clothed elder. 

Previously, when Jian Wushuang fought with Fang Han in the camp, this black-clothed elder appeared to 

settle the conflict and seemed to be partial toward him. 

“Golden Snake, what are you doing?” The black-clothed elder turned to Emperor Golden Snake and 

asked. 

He had sensed the rising killing intent in Emperor Golden Snake even when he was on the front 

battlefield, so he followed Emperor Golden Snake in case something happened. He had witnessed 

Emperor Golden Snake’s fight with Jian Wushuang. 

“Xiying, are you going to stop me?” Emperor Golden Snake stared at the black-clothed elder with scarlet 

eyes. 

The black-clothed elder was Emperor Xiying, one of the 108 Divine Emperors in the Monster-

exterminating League. Upon feeling the immense killing intent radiating from Emperor Golden Snake, 

his complexion darkened slightly. 

“What’s wrong?” Emperor Xiying frowned and asked, “Golden Snake, you’re a Divine Emperor, how can 

you fight with a Divine General without a special reason? Have you forgotten your position?” 

“Reason? Hehe, Ling’er died because of him. Is this reason sufficient?” 



“Ling’er?” Emperor Xiying changed his expression slightly. He naturally knew that Ling’er was Jin Ling. 

At the same time, he also knew how much Emperor Golden Snake doted on Jin Ling. 

Emperor Golden Snake had lived for a long time, so all of his relatives were dead and his tribe was long 

gone. Jin Ling was his last remaining family member in the world, so it was not difficult to imagine the 

importance Jin Ling held in his heart. 

It was rumored that Emperor Golden Snake liked to shield the mistakes for him men, but in fact, he only 

did this for his son. 

Since Jin Ling was dead, it was natural for Golden Snake to go mad. 

“Golden Snake, wasn’t your son killed by the Demonic Beasts? What’s the matter with Jian Wushuang?” 

Emperor Xiying said in a low voice. 

“I say it matters. Xiying, get out of my way,” Emperor Golden Snake’s eyes sparkled with an angry light. 

He would have been more polite to Emperor Xiying ordinarily, but right now he only wanted to avenge 

Jin Ling and was being stopped by Emperor Xiying, so he raged against him. 

“Golden Snake...” Emperor Xiying wanted to say something. 

“Get out of the way!” Emperor Golden Snake growled, “If you don’t get out of the way, I swear that I’ll 

apply to the Temple Masters for a Life-death Duel with you after this!” 

“A Life-death Duel?” Emperor Xiying was shocked and his expression darkened. 

Right at this moment... 

“What happened? Why did you two decide to have a Life-death Duel?” The crowd suddenly heard a 

gentle voice and then felt a dense warmth surround them. 

The warmth immediately eased the tense situation as everyone felt a warm?sensation in their hearts, 

which quieted them down. 

Under the watch of everyone, a tender figure slowly landed. 

She had a beautiful face, a curvaceous figure, and an enchanting smile on her face, with a dense warmth 

emanating from her as if she bathed in the sun like a goddess. 

Seeing her, Emperor Xiying immediately bowed and said, “I pay my respects to Your Excellency.” 

Although Emperor Golden Snake was in a rage, he respectfully saluted, “Temple Master Pure Moon!” 

“Temple Master?” 

The sergeants as well as Jian Wushuang were shocked for an instant and immediately saluted towards 

her. 

A Temple Master... was a supreme being in the Monster-exterminating League and a super expert above 

the Cloud Realm. 



The 33 Temple Masters of the Monster-exterminating League made up the highest battle strength of the 

human population on the Monster Continent. 

Temple Master Pure Moon was one of the 33 Temple Masters. She had been in the East Camp all year 

round, but today she even came to the battlefield and killed many Demonic Beasts. 
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“Please rise,” Temple Master Pure Moon said in a soft voice. 

Everyone got up one after another, at which point they noticed many people arriving and quickly 

appearing at her side. Those people were the generals of East Camp. 

These 10 generals were all Divine Emperors who had participated in the fight with Demonic Beasts on 

the front battlefield. They came here after they sensed what was happening and even Emperor Fengxiao 

was among them. 

“Golden Snake, aren’t you quite irritable today?” Emperor Fengxiao looked at Emperor Golden Snake 

with great interest. 

“Emperor Golden Snake, I just heard that you wanted to have a Life-death Duel with Xiying. What 

happened? Why did you mention a Life-death Duel?” 

“Haha, Golden Snake, you always keep a low profile. Why are you being so domineering today?” 

The generals were talking casually. 

Emperor Golden Snake was regarded as an average general among the 108 Divine Emperors. Many of 

the Divine Emperors present were stronger than him. As for Emperor Fengxiao, he was far stronger than 

Golden Snake. 

They did not need to consider Golden Snake’s feeling when joking. 

Emperor Golden Snake’s face darkened slightly. Nevertheless, with the presence of so many Divine 

Emperors and Temple Master Pure Moon, he dared not rage against them. 

Before Emperor Golden Snake could say anything, Emperor Xiying began to speak. 

“Temple Master Pure Moon, and everyone else.” 

Emperor Xiying narrated what he witnessed. 

“When I was on the front battlefield, I noticed that Emperor Golden Snake seemed a little weird, so I 

followed him here. Then I found him fighting with this Divine General named Jian Wushuang.” 

“Inthe end, Golden Snake is a Divine Emperor and he violated the rules of the East Camp by fighting with 

a Divine General. In addition, this Divine General had just fought with the Demonic Beasts and made 

great contributions to our League. So I tried to stop him.” 

“I never thought that he was unwilling to stop and insisted on killing Jian Wushuang. He even said that 

he would apply for a Life-death Duel with me if I still tried to stop him.” 



“Is it so?” 

Temple Master Pure Moon, as well as the Divine Emperors, looked at Emperor Golden Snake in shock. 

“Golden Snake, what’s the matter?” Temple Master Pure Moon’s voice became cold. 

East Camp was established to defend against the Demonic Beasts. 

Its only enemy was the Demonic Beasts. 

In the East Camp, any personal conflicts must be put aside. The experts were allowed to fight with each 

other only after they left the East Camp, or if they got permission from the higher-level experts after 

applying for a Life-death Duel. 

Emperor Golden Snake had indeed violated the rules of East Camp by trying to kill a Divine General 

without regards to the price. 

“Temple Master Pure Moon, Jian Wushuang killed my only son. How can I spare his life?” Emperor 

Golden Snake said in a trembling voice. 

“Killed your son?” Temple Master Pure Moon’s beautiful face became serious. She asked, “Do you mean 

that this Divine General killed your son out of personal conflicts during the battle with the Demonic 

Beasts?” 

“Yes,” Emperor Golden Snake replied, “I got a message from Ling’er before he died. Out of personal 

conflicts, Jian Wushuang left him to die while fighting the Demonic Beasts. Temple Master Pure Moon, 

please uphold justice and allow me to kill this man and avenge Ling’er!” 

“Left him to die?” Temple Master Pure Moon raised her eyebrows and turned to Jian Wushuang. Her 

mighty aura also started to suppress Jian Wushuang. 

“Little boy, is that true?” She asked. 

The Divine Emperors also turned to Jian Wushuang. 

Under the gaze of the crowd, Jian Wushuang took a deep breath and then nodded slowly, “Indeed, it’s 

true!” 

“Temple Master Pure Moon, and everyone else, did you hear him? He admitted that he refused to help 

Ling’er and caused Ling’er’s death!” Emperor Golden Snake’s voice was full of pain. “Ling’er died 

because of him. Shouldn’t I kill him to avenge Ling’er?” 

The other Divine Emperors quietly nodded their agreement. 

In this case, it was natural for Emperor Golden Snake to avenge his son. 

At this moment, however, Jian Wushuang stepped forward and solemnly said when looking at Temple 

Master Pure Moon and others Divine Emperors, “Temple Master Pure Moon and respected Divine 

Emperors, I want to ask you a question before you come to a conclusion.” 

Temple Master Pure Moon and the Divine Emperors turned to look at Jian Wushuang again. 



“My question is this, if you rescue a man, then he stabs you in the back after that and causes you to fall 

into a crisis, will you rescue him again?” Jian Wushuang said in a low voice. 

“Of course I won’t rescue such an ungrateful man,” a hot-tempered Divine Emperor directly answered. 

“That’s it.” Jian Wushuang said loudly, “Your honors, I had already saved Jin Ling once before he died.” 

“I did my best to save him even at the price of falling into a crisis myself. After he made it out, he 

ignored the ones who saved him and only wanted to flee for his life, causing us to fall into despair and 

nearly die!” 

“If it wasn’t for my trump cards, the sergeants of my squad and I would have been killed by the Demonic 

Beasts.” 

“The farmer saved a snake, but was bitten by it!” 

“I rescued such an ungrateful and selfish man once. Why should I rescue him a second time?” 

Jian Wushuang became more agitated as he said these words and his eyes which were full of anger as he 

turned to face Emperor Golden Snake. 

“Emperor Golden Snake, you said that I left him to die. Let me ask you this, would you save him if you 

were me?” Jian Wushuang shouted angrily. 

Golden Snake’s expression darkened, but he did not reply. 

“Temple Master Pure Moon, and Your honors,” Jian Wushuang turned to Temple Master Pure Moon 

and said solemnly, “I, Jian Wushuang, am always open and straightforward. I’m fair to everyone and 

won’t be affected by private feelings in business. I did my best to save Jin Ling once, so I don’t feel 

guilty!” 

“I rescued him, but what I got in return was him leaving me in a desperate situation!” 

“I’m not a fool!” 

“I won’t be cheated a second time.” 

“Even if Jin Ling stood in front of me and asked for my help now, I wouldn’t save him again.” 

“If I were not restrained by the rules of East Camp, I would kill him myself!” 

Jian Wushuang’s loud voice echoed throughout the area and his words were as sharp as blades, making 

people secretly feel surprised as they quivered. 

Temple Master Pure Moon and the Divine Emperors became silent. 

They were thinking about Jian Wushuang’s words. 

If it were them, would they save Jin Ling again after that? 

The answer was definitely no. 
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“Hmph, if it were me, do you expect me to rescue him again? He should feel lucky if I did not kill him 

directly,” the hot-tempered Divine Emperor said. 

“I wouldn’t rescue him either.” 

“Only a fool would. In my opinion, I should directly kill him.” 

Other Divine Emperors spoke out. 

Emperor Golden Snake became gloomy upon hearing their words. 

“Jian Wushuang.” 

Temple Master Pure Moon spoke again, but her voice was not as cold as before, “Can anyone testify 

that what you said is true?” 

“Of course,” Jian Wushuang nodded. “The sergeants of the Seventh Army and the Sixth Army witnessed 

what happened. They can testify!” 

Temple Master Pure Moon looked around. 

The sergeants looked at each other silently. Then, Fang Han, the commander of the Seventh Army, 

spoke first, “Respected Temple Master and Divine Emperors, I’m Fang Han, the commander of the 

Seventh Army, I can testify that what Jian Wushuang said is true.” 

“I can also testify,” the commander of the Sixth Army also said. 

“We can testify,” Qing Huo and the other sergeants said. 

After the battle today, Jian Wushuang’s strength had completely impressed them. Many sergeants 

began to admire Jian Wushuang. In addition, they saw clearly how Jian Wushuang went to save Jin Ling 

but was abandoned by Jin Ling. Naturally, they chose to testify for Jian Wushuang. 

“Emperor Golden Snake, if you still don’t believe it, you can ask the sergeants under the command of Jin 

Ling. They shouldn’t lie to you,” Jian Wushuang said. 

As soon as Jian Wushuang finished his words, a team leader who belonged to Jin Ling’s squad said 

solemnly, “Your Excellencies, What Sir Jian Wushuang said is true. Our squad had been surrounded by 

the Demonic Beasts. Sir Jian Wushuang risked his life to rescue us, but our squad leader, Jin Ling, 

ordered us to run away after we were rescued, leaving Sir Jian Wushuang and his squad in a desperate 

situation.” 

“Speaking frankly, our leader, Jin Ling, really did act ungrateful.” 

The sergeants from Jin Ling’s squad stood out to testify for Jian Wushuang. 

It made Emperor Golden Snake even more depressed. 

“Golden Snake, did you hear that?” Temple Master Pure Moon turned to Emperor Golden Snake and 

said, “Your golden boy acted like that. How can you blame Jian Wushuang for not rescuing him?” 



Emperor Golden Snake gritted his teeth and his eyes became scarlet. He took a deep breath and 

suddenly raised his head, “Temple Master Pure Moon,?Ling’er made a mistake, but he was my son, the 

last of my blood in this world!” 

“For the past years, I’ve made great contributions to the Monster-exterminating League and the whole 

human population!” 

“Now, my only son is dead. If I can’t kill Jian Wushuang, I’ll never accept it!” 

“What do you want?” Temple Master Pure Moon lowered her voice. 

“I’ll apply for a Life-death Duel with Jian Wushuang!” Emperor Golden Snake snorted. 

“Life-death Duel?” 

His words caused a stir among the crowd. Even the Divine Emperors present looked at Emperor Golden 

Snake in shock. 

The Life-death Duel of the League was strict as it was set up entirely for the purpose of solving the 

endless hatred between two sides. 

It didn’t matter what the two sides’ ranks were. That was to say, a Divine Emperor could even have a 

Life-death Duel with a newborn baby as long as he got permission from the Temple Masters. However, 

the larger the strength gap was between the two sides, the more difficult it was to get permission. 

Nevertheless, once he got permission, the other side had to fight whether they were willing to or not. 

They would fight until one side died. 

“According to the League’s rule, since I’m a Divine Emperor, if I want to have a Life-death Duel with a 

general Second-grade Divine General, I only need the permission of five Temple Masters.” 

“Just five Temple Masters. I’ve made so many great contributions in the League, I don’t think that I can’t 

get permission from five Temple Masters,” Emperor Golden Snake said coldly. He looked at Jian 

Wushuang with resentment in his eyes as if he were a real snake. 

“No, Golden Snake, you’re wrong,” Temple Master Pure Moon suddenly spoke up. 

“Huh?” Emperor Golden Snake looked towards her immediately. 

“Normally, according to the League’s rules, if Jian Wushuang is a general Second-grade Divine General, 

you need the permission of five Temple Masters. But he’s different,” Temple Master Pure Moon said. 

“Different? What’s the difference?” Emperor Golden Snake asked. 

“The situation with Jian Wushuang is not as simple as you thought. In other words, Jian Wushuang is not 

as... strong as you believe!” Temple Master Pure Moon spoke in a weird tone. 

“What do you mean?” Emperor Golden Snake asked in confusion. The other Divine Emperors were 

confused as well because they did not understand what Temple Master Pure Moon meant. 

Only Jian Wushuang and Qing Huo, who stood next to him, knew the reason. An odd look appeared on 

his face and Jian Wushuang could not help stroking his nose. 



“Golden Snake, to be honest, you’ll need the permission of at least half of the Temple Masters if you 

want to have a Life-death Duel with Jian Wushuang. In other words, 17 of the 33 Temple Masters. The 

reason is simple...” 

Temple Master Pure Moon paused and said slowly under the confused gaze of the crowd, “Jian 

Wushuang is just a little guy who is still in the Saint Realm.” 

The whole battlefield immediately became still. 

The sergeants, as well as the Divine Emperors, stood there in a daze. 

“Temple Master Pure Moon, what did you say?” A Divine Emperor next to her thought that he misheard 

her. 

“I said, Jian Wushuang is only a Saint Realm expert,” Temple Master Pure Moon said again. 

Now, everyone had heard clearly. 

After they heard her clearly, an unprecedented outcry burst forth on the battlefield. 

“The Saint Realm?” 

“Jian Wushuang is only a Saint Realm expert?” 

“As a Second-grade Divine General, he was so strong that he could even cause a draw with Emperor 

Golden Snake for a short period. Yet, he’s only a Saint Realm expert?” 

“Was she joking?” 

Everyone was filled with an unprecedented shock, especially the sergeants, who had seen personally 

witnessed Jian Wushuang’s incredible and admirable strength. 

But now, Temple Master Pure Moon was telling them that Jian Wushuang was only a Saint Realm 

expert. 

“Can that be true?” 

“Saint Realm? How could it be?” 

“It’s impossible! ” 

The sergeants shook their heads crazily. 
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“Saint Realm?” Emperor Golden Snake stared at Jian Wushuang in shock. 

He had just fought with Jian Wushuang and was quite shocked by Jian Wushuang’s strength. If it hadn’t 

been for the fact that he had comprehended a Dao, he would not have the confidence to defeat Jian 

Wushuang. But now, he was being told by Temple Master Pure Moon that Jian Wushuang was only a 

Saint Realm expert. 



A Saint Realm expert was able to battle with him for two rounds and come out with a draw? 

A Saint Realm expert could force him to go all out? 

“That boy...” Even Emperor Fengxiao felt shocked. 

When he was in Heaven Wing City and watched Jian Wushuang’s performance during the Divine General 

assessment, he was quite surprised by Jian Wushuang’s strength. But he had never thought that Jian 

Wushuang was only a Saint Realm expert! 

“Jian Wushuang, do you think that your Aura-concealing Technique can deceive me?” Temple Master 

Pure Moon looked down towards Jian Wushuang and spoke. 

Hearing this, Jian Wushuang forced a bitter smile and then quit hiding his aura. 

When his real Spiritual Power aura was released, the sergeants in the area immediately shouted out in 

astonishment. 

“Oh my god, he’s really a Saint Realm expert!” 

“He is indeed!” Emperor Golden Snake stared at Jian Wushuang, his facial expression changing 

immediately. 

“Golden Snake, do you understand now?” Temple Master Pure Moon turned towards Emperor Golden 

Snake, “As a Divine Emperor, you’re far beyond a Saint Realm expert. Therefore, the condition of having 

a Life-death Duel is tougher. You need the permission of at least 17 Temple Masters.” 

Emperor Golden Snake turned pale. 

17 Temple Masters... 

Altogether, there were 33 Temple Master in the Monster-exterminating League. At least some of them 

were cultivating in seclusion at all times and would not appear unless there was a massive Demonic 

Beasts invasion that threatened the human population with the danger of extinction. 

Some Temple Masters were adventuring in the Monster Territory and rarely returned. They would not 

concern themselves with the Life-death Duel either. 

The remaining number of Temple Masters was above 17, but who would agree for him to have a Life-

death Duel with a Saint Realm expert? 

It was obviously unfair. 

“Jian Wushuang,” Emperor Golden Snake gritted his teeth and turned to face Jian Wushuang. “Don’t be 

proud. I’ll find a way to get permission from 17 Temple Masters. I’ll avenge Ling’er no matter what price 

I need to pay, even if it costs me my life!” 

After saying that, Emperor Golden Snake bowed to Temple Master Pure Moon and immediately left with 

a wave of his sleeve. 

“Alright, that’s the end of it. You can leave now,” Temple Master Pure Moon said before quickly 

disappearing. 



The Divine Emperors also dispersed. 

Before they left though, they looked at Jian Wushuang curiously. 

“A Saint Realm expert with such strength. Interesting.” 

“Jian Wushuang is so extraordinary. If he has a breakthrough and reaches the Cloud Realm, I’m afraid 

he’ll be stronger than us.” 

“It seems that Golden Snake has to swallow the tough pill this time. It’s definitely impossible to get the 

permission of 17 Temple Masters.” 

After the Divine Emperors dispersed, Zone No. 14 calmed down again. 

Fang Han came up to Jian Wushuang at this moment. 

“Jian Wushuang,” Fang Han had a complicated expression as he glanced at Jian Wushuang and 

immediately took out an Interspatial Ring. “These are the Monster Cores and treasures obtained by the 

sergeants while cleaning the battlefield. According to your position and your contributions in the battle, 

you get the largest portion, 10%.” 

Jian Wushuang had indeed made the greatest contributions in the battle. 

He had used the Realm Technique and slaughtered numerous Demonic Beasts. In addition, he had 

blocked the breach alone. It could be said that Jian Wushuang was the reason why the sergeants could 

kill so many Demonic Beasts in Zone No. 14. 

No one would complain if he took 10% of the Monster Cores and treasures. 

“Thank you,” Jian Wushuang nodded. 

After cleaning the battlefield and disposing of the Demonic Beast bodies, the sergeants returned to the 

campsite. 

Jian Wushuang sat alone in a tent, counting the Monster Cores he had obtained from the battle. 

Monster Cores were much easier to obtain during a brutal war, so the number of Monster Cores Jian 

Wushuang obtained in this battle was astonishing. 

It actually took him a moment, but he counted all of them. 

“13 Rank Eight Monster Cores.” 

“36 Rank Seven Monster Cores.” 

“141 Rank Six Monster Cores.” 

“And countless Monster Cores under Rank Six.” 

After seeing the Monster Cores in the Interspatial Ring, Jian Wushuang’s eyes sparkled with excitement. 

A large portion of the Monster Cores had been obtained by slaughtering the Demonic Beasts 

mercilessly, while the other portion had been distributed to him after cleaning the battlefield. Either 

way, the total value was quite extraordinary. 



“Sure enough, war is the easiest way to get Monster Cores,” Jian Wushuang said and smiled. 

Monster Cores were extremely useful in the Monster-exterminating League. 

They were the only way to exchange the treasures in the Earth Core Palace and the Monster-

exterminating Pagoda. 

And the number of Monster Cores obtained by Jian Wushuang during the battle was enough to make 

even the Divine Emperors envious. 

“With these Monster Cores, I can get the next levels of the Bone Fusion Technique,” Jian Wushuang 

clenched his fists in excitement. 

That night, Jian Wushuang and Qing Huo walked side by side in the campsite. After the brutal war, the 

campsite had an intangible air of sadness. 

Numerous sergeants died in the battle. The Monster-exterminating League had already begun to 

supplement the remaining force. It was estimated that in a few days, the under-staffed Armies and 

squads in the East Camp would be fortified to a reasonable level. 

“Look, that’s Jian Wushuang!” 

“Is it him?” 

“Gee, I heard today that even Emperor Golden Snake could not defeat him, and it’s said that he’s only a 

Saint Realm expert.” 

“It’s so incredible for a Saint Realm expert to be so strong!” 

The sergeants looked at Jian Wushuang with awe and admiration. Many sergeants were talking about 

him in a low voice. 

“Brother Wushuang, you’re really famous in the East Camp now. Many sergeants are talking about you,” 

Qing Huo said. 

Jian Wushuang smiled but didn’t really care. 

“Brother Wushuang, are you still worried about Emperor Golden Snake?” Qing Huo looked at Jian 

Wushuang. 

“No,” Jian Wushuang shook his head and replied. 

“In fact, you don’t need to worry about him. Even though he’s a Divine Emperor, you’re a Second-grade 

Divine General in the League. At the very least, he won’t dare to do anything to you directly. As for the 

Life-death Duel, he’ll need the permission of 17 Temple Masters. Think of the supreme position of the 

Temple Masters. Emperor Golden Snake can barely meet any one of them, let alone asking for their 

permission. It’s definitely impossible,” Qing Huo said. 
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“17 Temple Masters?” Jian Wushuang smiled. 



The Temple Masters had a supreme position in the Monster-exterminating League. It was not easy to 

meet any one of them, let alone to meet 17 Temple Masters. 

Even if Emperor Golden Snake used up all of his wealth, it was impossible for him to meet so many 

Temple Masters. 

Most importantly, the Temple Masters might not promise even if he could afford the price. 

“Of course, he can’t do anything publicly. But he may find a chance to kill you secretly,” Qing Huo said. 

If Emperor Golden Snake used some secret means, as long as he was not discovered by others, no one 

could blame him. 

“I’ll take whatever measures the situation calls for. I’m ready for him, regardless of whether his actions 

are open or secret,” Jian Wushuang replied calmly. He had a taste of Emperor Golden Snake’s strength 

from the previous fight with him. 

Although he might have difficulty competing with Emperor Golden Snake in one-to-one combat, it 

would not be a problem for him to keep his life. 

Jian Wushuang did not care too much about Emperor Golden Snake’s threat. On the other side, Emperor 

Golden Snake was sitting at a long desk in one of East Camp’s tents. 

“General, all the information about Jian Wushuang is here,” A sergeant handed a packet of information 

to him. 

Emperor Golden Snake took the paper and immediately frowned. He asked, “So little?” 

The material was only a few pages long, so it didn’t take long for Emperor Golden Snake to open it and 

read through it. 

“What’s this? There is only information on?him for the last few months. Where is the rest of his 

information?” Emperor Golden Snake asked. 

“General, according to the information we found, Jian Wushuang was saved by the Wu Yan Tribe a few 

months ago. No one knew anything about him before that,” the sergeant replied respectfully. 

“Oh?” Emperor Golden Snake was surprised and read the information again. 

“Hm? He just started to learn the Bone Fusion Technique when he joined the Wu Yan Tribe?”Emperor 

Golden Snake was surprised. 

Since he had fought with Jian Wushuang, he clearly understood Jian Wushuang’s physical strength. 

Obviously, Jian Wushuang had cultivated to the sixth level of the Bone Fusion Technique. 

“He’s such a powerful Saint Realm expert, but he only just learned the Bone Fusion Technique a few 

months ago? In addition, he has cultivated to the sixth level of the Bone Fusion Technique within such a 

short period...” 

“His past is also full of mystery. Even the Monster-exterminating Pagoda failed to find out his 

background before entering the Wu Yan Tribe...” 



“Since he’s so strong and has extraordinary means, why was he not famous at all?” 

Emperor Golden Snake frowned thoughtfully. 

“There are only two possible ways to explain all this!” Emperor Golden Snake’s eyes suddenly lit up. 

“The first one, he’s a monster spy!” 

“However, since he is a Divine General, he must have been inspected by a Monster Discriminator, so 

that isn’t possible.” 

“That only leaves the second option, he is an outsider!” 

Outsiders referred to human experts who came from outside of the Monster Continent. 

There were several outsiders on the Monster Continent and there were even three outsiders among the 

108 Divine Emperors. 

When Jian Wushuang was in the Wu Yan Tribe, Qing Huo, a First-grade Divine General, had guessed Jian 

Wushuang’s identity as an outsider. Golden Snake had a broader vision than Qing Huo, so he naturally 

could figure it out as well. 

“Haha, God blessed me. God blessed me!” 

“Jian Wushuang turns out to be an outsider.” 

Emperor Golden Snake became extremely excited. 

He was worried about how to kill Jian Wushuang and avenge his son, but now he knew that Jian 

Wushuang was an outsider. 

People in the Monster-exterminating League would inevitably have some objection to outsiders. The 

League was more likely to help their own people when there were conflicts. 

After all, a mother would favor her own son no matter what her son did. 

If Jian Wushuang was not an outsider, the Temple Masters would probably refuse Emperor Golden 

Snake’s application for a Life-death Duel. After all, Jian Wushuang had great potential. As a Saint Realm 

expert, he was already so powerful. Once he entered the Cloud Realm, he would become at least a 

superior emperor. It was even possible for him to become the 34th Temple Master of the Monster-

exterminating League. 

The Monster-exterminating League would never allow a peerless genius like Jian Wushuang to be killed 

prematurely. 

But an outsider was different. What was the use of a potential outsider who was not controlled by the 

Monster-exterminating League? 

In contrast, although Emperor Golden Snake did not have as much potential, he was a Divine Emperor 

and could make greater contributions to the League. 

“Since we know he’s an outsider, it will be easier to kill him,” Emperor Golden Snake sneered and left 

the tent. 



After traveling through the wormhole, Emperor Golden Snake quickly arrived at the Holy Place. 

Among the palaces that covered the mountain in the Holy Place, there was a scarlet one, and the owner 

of that palace was Temple Master Iceberg, one of the Temple Masters in the Monster-exterminating 

League. 

The palace was magnificent. 

A middle-aged man with a mustache was sitting there, barefoot and wearing a loose robe. 

“Respected elder,” Emperor Golden Snake said with his head down. 

This man was also a Temple Master. When facing Temple Master Pure Moon, Emperor Golden Snake 

appeared to be humble and respectful, but he was filled with genuine respect and fear toward this man. 

“Golden Snake, did you come here for your son Jin Ling?” the middle-aged man named Temple Master 

Iceberg looked down at him. 

“Yes.” Emperor Golden Snake nodded respectfully. 

“I can’t help you avenge your son,” Temple Master Iceberg shook his head. 

“Elder,” Emperor Golden Snake’s look changed slightly. 

“Golden Snake.” 

Temple Master Iceberg spoke some more, “I’ve watched you grow up all the way to Divine Emperor, so I 

can be counted as a half Master to you. Because of that, I’ll help you as long as I can. However, I also 

have to obey the rules of the League. The man who you want to kill is a Second-grade Divine General. 

You can only kill him by initiating a Life-death Duel!” 

“But, the most important issue is that he’s only a Saint Realm expert...” 

“Eve as a Saint Realm expert, he has the battle strength of a Second-grade Divine General. Such a 

peerless genius has never appeared on the Monster Continent before. The old guys in the League will 

never allow you to kill him.” 

“What’s more, they may send experts to protect him secretly so that he can grow up to become a 

powerful resource for the League.” 

“Elder, Jian Wushuang is an outsider.” Emperor Golden Snake suddenly said. 

“What?”Temple Master Iceberg’s look changed. 
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“An outsider, are you sure?” 

“I can’t be completely sure, but I would say, at least 90% confident,” Emperor Golden Snake replied 

solemnly. 



Temple Master Iceberg pondered for a while before shaking his head as usual, “Even if he’s an outsider, 

a life-death duel with him won’t be easy for you.” 

“I know, and that’s why I came to find you, my senior.”?Emperor Golden Snake turned his eyes toward 

Temple Master Iceberg. 

Folding his eyebrows, the latter became silent and did not offer a swift reply. 

“Senior, I was lucky enough to obtain a Jade Slip during an opportunity once.” Emperor Golden Snake 

inhaled a deep breath before he slowly explained, “There was a message in that Jade Slip. It mentioned 

the... Ancient World Token.” 

“What did you just say?” Temple Master Iceberg, who had been sitting upright on his throne all along, 

suddenly stood up. A strange expression flickered faintly in his eyes. 

Emperor Golden Snake was not at all surprised by Temple Master Iceberg’s sudden change of attitude. 

He was fully aware of the attraction which the Ancient World Token had for the latter. 

“Senior, you didn’t hear wrongly. The message in the Jade Slip indeed mentioned the Ancient World 

Token,” Emperor Golden Snake affirmed. 

“Quick, let me have a look at the Jade Slip,” Temple Master Iceberg implored. 

With no hesitation, Emperor Golden Snake waved his hands and took out a Jade Slip which he passed to 

Temple Master Iceberg. 

After receiving the Jade Slip, Temple Master Iceberg transmitted his consciousness into it and 

immediately received a message. 

Emperor Golden Snake simply stood where he was and waited in silence. There was, however, a 

confident smile on his face, which grew into an unconcealable large grin by the time Temple Master 

Iceberg came to his senses a short while later. 

“Golden Snake.” Temple Master Iceberg looked down once more. “I’m keeping this Jade Slip. As for the 

life-death duel... I’ll immediately send word to the other temple masters to do me a favor. They can’t 

refuse when I’m asking in my personal capacity.” 

“Thank you so much, senior!” Emperor Golden Snake became overjoyed at once. 

“Alright then. You should head back and prepare.” Temple Master Iceberg waved a hand. 

“Yes,” Emperor Golden Snake acknowledged before he turned and departed. 

Left alone in the palace, Temple Master Iceberg was ecstatic. 

“Ancient World Token!” 

Time flew by in the blink of an eye. At present, it had already been ten days since the massacre of the 

demonic beasts. 

Within these ten days, the East Camp was completely stabilized, and most of the sergeants who were 

lost in the battle had been replaced. 



At this moment, two figures swept forth from a void near to the campsite of the Seventh Army. 

One of them was Emperor Fengxiao, who had previously bestowed the token of the Fourth Level of the 

Earth Core Palace to Jian Wushuang. The other was Emperor Xiying, who had used his hands to hold 

back Emperor Golden Snake. 

“Sigh, I’d personally prevented Emperor Golden Snake from killing Jian Wushuang in the past. Little did I 

expect that I would be in charge of announcing this matter now.” Emperor Xiying heaved softly with an 

unpleasant look on his face. 

“I never imagined that Golden Snake could actually find a way to make the 17 temple masters approve 

of the life-death duel.” Emperor Fengxiao frowned as well. 

“He certainly wouldn’t have had the capability to do so on his own. My guess is that Temple Master 

Iceberg supported him and asked on his behalf,” said Emperor Xiying. “Temple Master Iceberg is one of 

the top three experts among the temple masters of my Monster-exterminating League. The other 

temple masters would usually agree to any request he makes. And most importantly, Jian Wushuang is 

an outsider.” 

“That’s right. If he wasn’t an outsider, it wouldn’t be possible even if Temple Master Iceberg 

intervened.” Emperor Fengxiao sighed. 

“Alright, enough talk. We’re here.” Emperor Xiying looked down toward the campsite of the Seventh 

Army. 

“Jian Wushuang.” Emperor Xiying and Emperor Fengxiao were still standing abreast on the Void when 

the former’s voice could be heard below. 

Jian Wushuang, who had been studiously meditating the Six-story Pagoda Restriction in a tent, 

immediately stepped out and appeared on the Void upon hearing the voice. 

“Emperor Fengxiao, Emperor Xiying.” He respectfully bowed to the two men he saw. 

He was grateful for the help they had given him in the past. 

However, they looked back at him with rather complicated looks in their eyes. 

“Jian Wushuang.” 

Emperor Xiying opened his mouth slightly but held back just as he was about to speak. After a long 

while, he sighed and said, “Temple Master Pure Moon ordered me to send word that Emperor Golden 

Snake’s proposal for a life-death duel with you has been approved by 17 temple masters.” 

“What? It has been approved?” Jian Wushuang could not help feeling surprised. 

He had believed that it was practically impossible for Emperor Golden Snake to gain the approval of 17 

temple masters, but alas... 

“It seems that I’ve underestimated Emperor Golden Snake. One has to be quite capable to make 17 

temple masters approve of the life-death duel.” Jian Wushuang muttered. 



Emperor Xiying continued, “According to the League’s rules, the life-death duel must go through now 

that it has the approval of 17 temple masters. However, considering that you’re only a Saint Realm 

expert, the disparity with Emperor Golden Snake’s level is too huge, and so you’ll be given a month to 

prepare. When a month’s up, the showdown between you two shall take place in the Bloodshed Valley!” 

“A month?” Jian Wushuang nodded to himself. 

To give him a month to prepare showed that the Monster-exterminating League was not too 

unreasonable. 

“Now that I’ve conveyed what I was ordered to, I shall leave.” Emperor Xiying turned and departed as 

soon as he finished speaking. However, Emperor Fengxiao was not in the same hurry, and instead came 

up beside Jian Wushuang. 

“Jian Wushuang.” Emperor Fengxiao looked at the latter with a slight smile. 

“Emperor Fengxiao.” Jian Wushuang humbly acknowledged. 

“You amazed me during the Divine General assessment in Heaven Wing City. But now, you have amazed 

me even more.” Emperor Fengxiao laughed. “Hmm, already feeling the pressure of the life-death duel 

with Emperor Golden Snake that takes place in a month’s time?” 

“Yes, a little.” Jian Wushuang nodded his head indicatively. 

A life-death duel was different from a typical fight. 

In a typical fight, he would be able to escape even if he could not defeat Emperor Golden Snake, and so 

he would not be the least bit worried about the latter. 

But in a life-death duel, someone had to die, and that would be him if he was weaker than his opponent. 

“There’s no way out. None of the temple masters sided with you after the League found out you’re an 

outsider,” Emperor Fengxiao said. 

Jian Wushuang could not help laughing bitterly upon hearing this. 

He finally understood that his background affected the temple masters’ feeling toward him, and thus 

explained why they gave their approval. 

“You can’t change the fact that the life-death duel has been set. It’s too late even if you think of 

escaping now. Unless you flee to a territory occupied by demonic beasts and never return to human 

territory, that is.” 

“Emperor Golden Snake alone won’t scare me away.” Jian Wushuang laughed easily. 

What a joke of a suggestion. While in the Divine Land, he had safely emerged from an encounter with an 

entire bunch of super experts and above from the Cloud Realm, who were equivalent in level to the 

temple masters of the Monster-exterminating League. 

Emperor Golden Snake was merely a normal Emperor and thus was not going to scare him away. 
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“Jian Wushuang, let me remind you not to underestimate Emperor Golden Snake too much,” Emperor 

Fengxiao suddenly quipped. 

“Oh?” Jian Wushuang looked in surprise at him. 

“He has always kept a low profile among the 108 Divine Emperors, such that everyone considers him to 

be the weakest among them. However, nobody knows how strong he really is. After all, he has never 

fought a life-death battle, whether against humans or demonic beasts,” Emperor Fengxiao noted. 

“I have had some dealings with him. Even though we’ve never fought, I always felt that his strength 

wasn’t as simple as it looked. He might have exchanged blows with you before, but I can assure you that 

he wasn’t using his full strength.” 

Jian Wushuang’s gaze became slightly fixed upon hearing this. He never imagined that Emperor 

Fengxiao would give such a high estimation of Emperor Golden Snake. 

“In any case, the outcome of the life-death duel in a month’s time will depend on your skill. I have two 

things here that should assist you somewhat.” Emperor Fengxiao took out a Jade Slip and a purple-

golden fruit which gave off an enchanting fragrance. 

“What are they?” Jian Wushuang looked doubtfully at the two items and was in no hurry to receive 

them. 

“This Jade Slip contains some of my Dao attainments, and also many occults from the Waterdrop Sword 

Principle which I meditated upon. It’ll be helpful as a reference for your Dao meditation.” Emperor 

Fengxiao added, “This is called a Soul Fruit. I obtained two of them by chance during my time wandering 

the Monster Territory, and have already consumed one.” 

“A Soul Fruit is a very special Natural Treasure and can be used to elevate one’s ‘soul’.” 

“I’d only ever awakened two Sword Souls, but after consuming the Soul Fruit, I awakened a third. As for 

your Sword Souls... they’re very peculiar, or should I say, frightening, but there’s still plenty of room to 

grow. The Soul Fruit will definitely be useful to you.” 

These words jolted Jian Wushuang’s heart. 

Emperor Fengxiao’s Dao attainments, occults from his meditation of the Waterdrop Sword Principle, 

and the Soul Fruit. 

These things were not?just?useful but extremely useful to him. 

But why was Emperor Fengxiao willing to give him such precious things? 

Previously, Emperor Fengxiao had also unconditionally given him the token of the Fourth Level of the 

Earth Core Palace, which was extraordinarily valuable and incomparably well-regarded among the Divine 

Emperors. Jian Wushuang had asked himself why the former took such great care of him even though 

they did not have a preexisting relationship. 

“Take them.” 



Emperor Fengxiao held the Jade Slip and Soul Fruit in front of Jian Wushuang and smiled. “I was greatly 

inspired by your display of swordsmanship during the Divine General assessment. If not for that, I might 

never have mastered the sword movement which I painstakingly studied, and I would never have made 

such a fast breakthrough regarding the bottleneck that was troubling me in my Sword Principle 

cultivation.” 

“You helped me a great deal. These are my gifts to you.” 

Jian Wushuang only now understood that the swordsmanship he displayed during the Divine General 

assessment had inspired and thereby helped Emperor Fengxiao. That explained why the latter would be 

so caring toward him. 

“Thank you so much.” Jian Wushuang expressed his gratitude before less courteously accepting the 

items. 

“You have a month to prepare. Go and get ready. I wish that you’ll get through safely.” Emperor 

Fengxiao glanced at Jian Wushuang and made his leave without saying any more. 

Jian Wushuang made his way down to the campsite, where Qing Huo came up to him as soon as he 

landed. 

“Brother Wushuang, what happened?” Qing Huo frowned. 

“I’ll be fighting a life-death duel with Emperor Golden Snake in a month’s time,” Jian Wushuang replied. 

“How’s that possible?” Qing Huo was astounded. “How did Emperor Golden Snake gain the approval of 

17 temple masters for it?” 

“They only approved because Temple Master Golden Mountain personally intervened and the Monster-

exterminating League found out I’m an outsider,” Jian Wushuang answered. 

“Temple Master Golden Mountain?” Qing Huo showed a slight change in countenance. 

“Qing Huo, I’m going to leave East Camp.” 

“Alright. You only have a month, so go and get prepared,” Qing Huo solemnly said. 

Nodding, Jian Wushuang promptly went and applied to leave East Camp. The process was very simple 

and only took half a day. After handing over all of his responsibilities in the camp, he made a swift 

departure. 

“A month may not be long but it’s also not too short. I must find a way to increase my strength during 

this time,” Jian Wushuang muttered to himself. The first thing he did was to find a private place where 

he could thoroughly study the Jade Slip that Emperor Fengxiao gave him. 

The place he chose was the Sky Solitude Mountains. 

The mountains were vast in range and had few passersby. After finding a spot in one of them where he 

sat cross-legged, he took out the Jade Slip and began to look through its messages. 

The Jade Slip contained Emperor Fengxiao’s Dao ideas and attainments, and also several of his thoughts 

regarding the Waterdrop Sword Principle. 



It was a very diverse mix of messages. 

It took a long time for Jian Wushuang to look through all of the messages in the Jade Slip. 

“So, this is what Dao is really like.” There was a hint of enlightenment in his eyes. 

He had many longstanding questions about Dao as he had never come into contact with it and did not 

understand it at all. All he knew was that it was highly intriguing. In the Divine Land for instance, Su 

Ming’s Illusory Sword Principle and Blind Emperor’s Heart Sword Principle were profound like none 

other. 

It was only now, having looked through Emperor Fengxiao’s thoughts and attainments, that he 

understood. 

Dao is an evolved form of Origin! 

When one’s understanding of Origin reached a certain level, the Origin would evolve into the higher 

level Dao. 

This type of evolution had a very complicated process which could only be completed if one had unique 

understandings of and attainments in Origin. 

For example, Emperor Fengxiao derived the Waterdrop Sword Principle from his understandings of the 

Waterdrop Origin. 

But there were still things Jian Wushuang could not understand. 

“According to Emperor Fengxiao, he combined the Sword Principle and Waterdrop Origin to develop the 

Waterdrop Sword Principle, which I find a little odd even though it’s a Dao.” He frowned tightly. 

It seemed to him that Origins were Origins and Sword Principles were Sword Principles – that the two 

were completely different. 

The latter should purely be evolved from the former. Instead, Emperor Fengxiao’s Waterdrop Sword 

Principle was not a pure evolution of the Waterdrop Origin but required the addition and support of the 

Sword Principle in order to be developed. 

“The Waterdrop Sword Principle... seemingly deviates from the essence of the Waterdrop Origin.” Jian 

Wushuang shook his head involuntarily. 
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Jian Wushuang sat deep in thought. 

“Emperor Fengxiao’s attainments and understandings are extremely useful to me in any case. At the 

very least, I have a fresh understanding of Dao. Although I cannot readily agree with some of his ideas, 

everyone has his own Dao just as everyone has his own path in life.” 

“I just need to draw one or two lessons from his work. I have to keep doing my own study in order to 

develop my own Dao based on my own ideas.” 



Without thinking further, Jian Wushuang inhaled a deep breath and took out the Soul Fruit. 

“Soul Fruit.” 

A hint of anticipation appeared in his eyes as he gazed at the purple-golden fruit which gave off an 

enchanting fragrance. 

“According to Emperor Fengxiao, this is tremendously effective at boosting one’s ‘soul’, and a person 

can only consume one such fruit in a lifetime. I wonder what use it has for my Sword Soul.” 

After murmuring to himself, Jian Wushuang opened his mouth and swallowed the Soul Fruit without 

hesitation. 

Upon reaching the stomach, the Soul Fruit transformed into a strange energy and moved toward the 

Sword Soul in the sea of consciousness. 

An incomparably sharp golden Sword Soul had been quietly floating in Jian Wushuang’s sea of 

consciousness. However, it clearly became excited and began to tremble frantically when the strange 

energy appeared. It then opened what resembled a large mouth toward the energy. 

It took barely a moment for the golden Sword Soul to completely “swallow” the energy. 

Jian Wushuang immediately sensed that the golden Sword Soul was changing. 

“What a wonderful feeling this is.” 

He could feel that his Sword Soul was leveling up at an astonishing speed. 

Though it was already very sharp and powerful to start with, its golden radiance became increasingly 

dazzling yet. 

It took a long time before the improvement gradually ceased. 

As he looked at the golden Sword Soul in his sea of consciousness, Jian Wushuang could see that it was 

obviously a size bigger, and also more sharp and dazzling, than before. 

Just as some ideas sprang to his mind, the majestic golden Sword Soul Phantom began to rise fiercely 

behind him. 

Boommm... the golden Sword Soul Phantom gave off a haughty, world-belittling, Supreme Sword 

Essence as it made its appearance. For a while, it seemed to outshine the sun. 

There was a drastic change in the height and size of the golden Sword Soul Phantom that just appeared. 

Originally only 18 Zhang (211 feet) tall, its height was now an impressive 24 Zhang (282 feet)! 

This meant that it was comparable to several large mountains. 

In Jian Wushuang’s hand appeared the Triple-kill Sword, which he flung casually toward the void ahead, 

aided by the majestic Sword Soul Power. 

Swish! 



The void unexpectedly emitted a violent wind-breaking sound, and instantly, an immaterial Sword 

Essence Wave swept forth with an extremely powerful momentum. 

Jian Wushuang’s countenance changed and his eyes revealed a look of pleasant surprise. 

“Haha, my Sword Soul has greatly improved and become more powerful indeed.” 

It should be remembered that in a month’s time, the life-death duel between Jian Wushuang and 

Emperor Golden Snake was, as its name suggested, a fight he would either win or perish in. 

Any improvement to his strength would be extremely important to him, not to mention improvement to 

his Sword Soul, which had such an obvious effect on his strength. 

“Emperor Fengxiao has indeed given me a great gift. I must remember this favor.”He thought to himself. 

Having gained a general understanding of Dao and a drastic improvement to his Sword Soul, Jian 

Wushuang immediately headed toward the Holy Place. 

In the Monster-exterminating Pagoda of the Holy Place. 

The Monster-exterminating Pagoda was the treasure vault of the Monster-exterminating League. All 

kinds of countless treasures belonging to the League were stored here, and they were all purchasable so 

long as one could pay enough Monster Cores. 

Jian Wushuang walked up to the counter. 

“I need the 7th, 8th, and 9th cultivation levels of the Bone Fusion Technique. Here are the Monster 

Cores to exchange for them.” Jian Wushuang took out an Interspatial Ring. 

He had reaped huge earnings from the East Camp’s large war and thus could afford three levels of the 

technique. However, he could not afford the Monster Cores needed for Level 10. 

“Wait a second.” A white-robed elder at the counter went into the inner hall, but stepped out shortly 

after and handed three Jade Slips to Jian Wushuang. 

The higher cultivation levels of the Bone Fusion Technique were more expensively priced. The seventh 

level and above could only be separately exchanged for, and so each level was accounted for using a 

Jade Slip. 

Jian Wushuang left the Monster-exterminating Pagoda after receiving the three levels. He then found a 

place to begin cultivating them. 

The Bone Fusion Technique was a pure Body Reshaping Technique and was divided into 12 levels. The 

first couple of levels were easier to cultivate but the later ones became progressively more difficult. 

It placed greatest emphasis on the body’s foundation. 

Jian Wushuang’s physical strength was unparalleled, while his foundation, forged from the Heavenly 

Creation Skill, was all the more indestructible. It was easy to cultivate the Bone Fusion Technique from 

the 1st to the 6th level, such that he ran into practically no problems doing so. As for the 7th, 8th and 

9th levels... 



Jian Wushuang found that cultivating Level Seven was similarly easy, and he was able to do so quickly 

without a hitch. 

However, he had some difficulty beginning from the 8th level. 

It took him two days to complete the cultivation of Level Eight. 

Among the 12 levels of the Bone Fusion Technique, every four levels constituted a volume. The 8th level 

was only a part of the middle volume, whereas the 9th was a part of the lower volume, which once 

cultivated would cause one’s body to undergo a qualitative metamorphosis, and was more difficult. 

Half a month passed. 

This was the time it took for Jian Wushuang to cultivate Level Nine of the Bone Fusion Technique. 

In an uncared-for mountain forest outside the Holy Place, Jian Wushuang was standing half-naked under 

the scorching sun. Just then, his right hand clenched forcefully, and an explosive force formed in it. At 

the same time, his joints began to make a crackling noise. 

“Hua!” 

With a groan, the fist, which had been gathering strength, smashed directly toward the void ahead. 

Boom! 

The world shook. The void, having been violently struck, turned into a storm. 

Jian Wushuang’s eyes glimmered upon witnessing this scene. 

“My body strength... is at least four times greater than it was!” 

This was the result of cultivating Level Nine of the Bone Fusion Technique. 

Not only did the strength of his body increase, but more importantly, its tenacity increased all the more 

absurdly. Rather than the effectiveness of the Bone Fusion Technique, this could be attributed to a 

greater extent to the fact that Jian Wushuang’s body foundation was too vigorous. 

It should be known that among the many Divine Emperors of the Monster-exterminating League, only 

three had cultivated Level Nine of the Bone Fusion Technique, whereas most of them had only 

cultivated up to Level Eight. 

Even the Temple Masters of the League mostly remained at Level Nine. 

Yet, despite being only a Saint Realm expert, Jian Wushuang had managed to cultivate said Level. 

“I’m starting to look forward to the life-death duel with Emperor Golden Snake.” Jian Wushuang 

squinted his eyes, within which a hint of battle intent rose. 
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There were still ten or so days to go before the life-death duel. Rather than idling, Jian Wushuang spent 

this time cultivating in Earth Core Palace. 



Jian Wushuang had used the greater part of the Monster Cores he obtained from the East Camp war to 

exchange for Level Seven to Nine of the Bone Fusion Technique. The remaining Monster Cores could 

barely afford access to Level Three, let alone Level Four, of Earth Core Palace. 

Hence, Jian Wushuang spent these days cultivating on Level Two of Earth Core Palace. 

The strength of the Origin on Level Two naturally could not compare to that on Level Four. Nevertheless, 

there was a substantial improvement in Jian Wushuang’s Origin enlightenment after the ten or so days 

of meditation. 

Especially the Slaughter Origin. 

“I’ve gained insight into 998 out of the 999 types of Slaughter Occults of the Six-story Pagoda’s first 

restriction. Only one remains.” 

Jian Wushuang sat in the secret chamber with his brows slightly drawn. 

According to Di Jing, one would naturally pass the Dao threshold upon gaining an understanding of every 

Slaughter Occult of the Six-story Pagoda’s first restriction. However, Jian Wushuang did not see any sign 

of Dao enlightenment despite being only one step away. 

“Di Jing’s ancestors were almighty super experts outside the Ancient World. He wouldn’t lie to me. It 

seems that the final Slaughter Occult is the real key,” he muttered. 

The final Slaughter Occult was the last step. However, Jian Wushuang could not gain insight into it 

despite meditating upon it. 

He thus understood that the final Slaughter Occult was a bottleneck. 

“I now have a great understanding of the World Origin and Slaughter Origin, way surpassing that of 

typical Cloud Realm experts. In fact, I feel that my Origin enlightenment is enough to condense the ninth 

Origin Mark... which still doesn’t show any sign of condensing nonetheless.” 

He felt utterly helpless. 

However, what brought him more joy was that the Triple-Kill Sword made a breakthrough during his 

time in Earth Core Palace. 

The Triple-kill Sword was a magic weapon of killing which was produced according to the Heart-killing 

Sword. Because of Leng Rushuang, it had been upgraded to a first-grade magic weapon early on in the 

Nanyang Continent. 

Subsequently, its power continued to increase gradually to the limits for a first-grade magic weapon 

thanks to Jian Wushuang’s adventures in the Divine Land and participation in vicious battles, throughout 

which he killed many experts. 

The opportunity for a genuine breakthrough was brought about by the blood of the demonic beasts 

which Jian Wushuang massacred using the Triple-kill Sword on the Sky Fire Plains. 

Upon breakthrough, the first-grade magic weapon became a Dao Weapon and doubled in power. 

“The life-death duel should be starting soon, right?” 



Jian Wushuang suddenly stood up and left the secret chamber. He started to make his way toward the 

venue of the life-death duel. 

In the Bloodshed Valley of the Holy Place! 

The place was so named because of the life-death duel. 

The Monster-exterminating League was an alliance formed by countless human experts whose aim was 

to work together to fight against the demonic beasts. 

Although most of these experts were very united, there was bound to be a few internal conflicts and 

rivalries. 

Some of these rivalries could absolutely not be defused, and only ended in fatal fights. 

It was for this reason that the League established the life-death duel. 

Any expert under the command of the League, whether it be a Divine General or a Divine Emperor, 

could apply for a life-death duel if he had an irresolvable grudge which could only be settled in a fatal 

fight. The duel could proceed as long as the League’s highest tier of experts approved. 

It would then take place right here in the Bloodshed Valley. 

A month ago, news percolated through the Holy Place that one of the 108 Divine Emperors, Emperor 

Golden Snake, wanted a life-death duel with a mere Saint Realm expert, shocking a large number of the 

League’s Divine Emperors and Divine Generals. 

Today was the day of the duel. Many of the League’s experts were hurriedly making their way to the 

Bloodshed Valley. 

Lofty mountains surrounded the large and vast canyon, in the middle of which, however, was an 

extensive space for two Divine experts to fight without restraint. Moreover, behind the mountains was a 

powerful restriction. 

This restriction was said to have been set up by two temple masters. Although they used minimal effort, 

it was impossible to break in a short amount of time even by a superior emperor. 

At this moment, levitating around the restriction were numerous experts who were looking through the 

transparent restriction toward the Bloodshed Valley. 

There was already a figure standing frostily on a void in the middle of the Bloodshed Valley. He was 

none other than Emperor Golden Snake. 

“Gee, it’s Emperor Golden Snake, one of the 108 Divine Emperors.” 

“Although life-death duels regularly take place in the Bloodshed Valley, most of them are between two 

Divine Generals. As for duels between Divine Emperors... an expert of this level is too valuable to the 

League’s strength to risk perishing in duels, and so the temple masters wouldn’t approve of duels 

between two Divine Emperors unless absolutely necessary. Divine Emperors are therefore rarely seen in 

Bloodshed Valley, yet we see one today.” 



“It’s a pity that the other contestant isn’t a Divine Emperor but instead a feeble Saint Realm expert, and 

that it was Emperor Golden Snake who proposed the duel.” 

“This Saint Realm expert should be proud of the chance to fight a life-death duel against Emperor 

Golden Snake.” 

“Grrr, in my opinion, Emperor Golden Snake is just picking on the weak. Isn’t it a clear case of bullying 

for a dignified Divine Emperor to challenge a Saint Realm expert to a duel? I don’t understand what 

those temple masters thought when they approved of it.” 

“I heard that Emperor Golden Snake only proposed the duel because the Saint Realm expert killed his 

son.” 

There was an incomparable clamor outside the restriction as the Divine Generals casually chatted with 

one another. 

Opposite them were a few dozen figures who quietly levitated in the air. These were the Divine 

Emperors who had come to watch the duel. 

“Hehe, what a lively and crowded place this is today.” 

“Tian Wu, haven’t you been hacking it in the Monster Territory? When did you come back?” 

“Elder Xu, you’ve always been this hermit creature that disregarded the outside world. Why suddenly 

the spare time to watch this duel? 

“Fengxiao, I heard that you have quite a good relationship with Jian Wushuang, is that true?” 

The Divine Emperors too engaged in leisure conversations. 

There were yet more figures present in the uppermost void. These people were the temple masters who 

held the leadership of the Monster-exterminating League. 

Chapter 550: The Duel Begins! 

 

In all, nine out of the League’s 33 temple masters were present. The others apparently did not have 

enough free time to come spectate. 

“There have been countless life-death duels held since the establishment of the Monster-exterminating 

League. However, this is probably the first between a Divine Emperor and a Saint Realm expert, right?” 

The absolute beauty, Temple Master Pure Moon, said while bathing in the sunlight and radiating her 

incomparable warmth. 

“A duel between a Divine Emperor and a Saint Realm expert does seem a little too much.” 

A burly man who carried a giant axe on his back stood with his arms crossed and his crimson brows 

slightly furrowed. Although 17 temple masters had approved of Emperor Golden Snake’s proposal for a 

life-death duel, there was a small number of temple masters, including this burly man, who disapproved. 



“Temple Master Iceberg, this life-death duel is all thanks to you. I’m really curious as to what price 

Golden Snake paid you such that you willingly got off your high horse to plead with each and every 

temple master. From what I know, the relationship between you two isn’t close enough that you would 

naturally put in so much effort for him.” Temple Master Pure Moon glanced at Temple Master Iceberg 

with a strange expression. 

“Golden Snake regards me as his Master and has always paid me great respect. Why can’t I lend him a 

hand? Besides, although Jian Wushuang has unparalleled talent, he’s after all just an outsider, and it’s a 

matter of time before he leaves Monster Continent. Should I have helped him over someone who has 

dutifully served the League?” 

“That does make sense.” Temple Master Pure Moon nodded and said no more. 

Nothing could be done. Given Jian Wushuang’s outsider status, the League’s temple masters naturally 

had to side with Emperor Golden Snake even if to varying extents. 

“Look, Jian Wushuang has arrived.” Temple Master Pure Moon suddenly raised her head. 

Together with the numerous Divine Emperors and Divine Generals outside the restriction, the present 

Temple Masters raised their heads one after another and looked toward the valley. 

On the vast void in the Bloodshed Valley, a beam of black Flowing Light whizzed past and quickly 

revealed a figure not too far in front of Emperor Golden Snake. 

Carrying the Triple-kill Sword on his back, Jian Wushuang wore a slight smile on his face and crossed his 

arms. 

“Jian Wushuang appears to be quite the confident sort, no?” Temple Master Pure Moon was taken by 

surprise. 

Once he appeared in the Bloodshed Valley, the Saint Realm aura on his body began to spread without 

the slightest conceit. 

“He’s indeed only a Saint Realm expert.” 

“Although he’s only a Saint Realm expert, there’s a Second-grade Divine General’s token aura on his 

body. How’s that possible?” 

“Hmph, what’s so impossible about that? Don’t you know that a month ago, there was a mass slaughter 

of demonic beasts in the East Camp, during which Master Jian revealed his strength to be much greater 

than that of Second-grade Divine Generals?” 

“Yes, I just returned from East Camp and did hear about that. Jian Wushuang is indeed an incredible 

super genius.” 

“What a pity that such a super genius is about to die!” 

Sobbing and sighing noises filled the area around the Bloodshed Valley. However, the restriction 

completely sealed them off from reaching the battlefield. This allowed the two men in the battlefield, 

Jian Wushuang and Emperor Golden Snake, to focus completely on the duel. 



However, noises from within the battlefield did transmit outward. 

It was quiet within the valley. The only noise was that of a gentle passing breeze. 

Jian Wushuang and Emperor Golden Snake stood facing each other at a distance of a hundred zhang 

(1094 feet). 

Jian Wushuang’s expression was indifferent and his eyes carried no emotion. Conversely, Emperor 

Golden Snake stared at him with glacial eyes that conveyed a heinous resentment. 

“You’re pretty brave, ” Emperor Golden Snake spoke in the frostiest of tones. “I’d thought you would 

flee to the territory occupied by demonic beasts and never return to the human world.” 

“You’re not good enough to scare me away,” Jian Wushuang quipped nonchalantly. 

“Hehe, those are some confident words, or should I say, self-flattery!” A smile formed on the corner of 

Emperor Golden Snake’s mouth. “If that’s the case, I shall take your life away today. It’ll count as 

revenge for my son even though it’s a month late.” 

“Revenge? Or maybe I’ll send you to reunite with your son in the netherworld?” Jian Wushuang 

sneered. 

“You can try.” A grim-faced Emperor Golden Snake opened his mouth and extended his tongue to lick 

his lips, resembling a venomous snake. An upsurging aura gradually diffused from his body. 

“Come.” With scorching eyes and an eager heart, Jian Wushuang clenched his fists tightly. 

He had previously exchanged blows with Su Ming, a Divine Emperor-level expert who possessed Dao 

enlightenment. At that time, he summoned all of his skill and effort but was nevertheless completely 

outclassed by the latter, for the gulf between them was too big. 

However, having gone through several months of cultivation in the Monster Continent, he was no longer 

the same as his former self. 

The current him longed for a life-death duel with a genuine Divine Emperor. 

“Others may think that it’s far-fetched for a Saint Realm expert to duel a Divine Emperor. But in my case, 

that isn’t necessarily impossible.” 

“Let’s fight!” 

As Jian Wushuang involuntarily growled, an upsurging battle intent poured out of his body and shook 

the whole world. 

Emperor Golden Snake exhaled a breath and made eye contact with Jian Wushuang, producing a 

tangible flame. 

The next moment, swish! 

The figures of both men vanished simultaneously. 

They went missing at the same time. 



“Huh?” 

Outside the restriction, the spectating Divine Generals frantically looked over.?Before they could discern 

the figures of Jian Wushuang and Emperor Golden Snake, two figures had already convened in the 

centermost of the void in the Bloodshed Valley, 

The Triple-kill Sword was already in Jian Wushuang’s hand. It promptly struck forth with irresistible 

force. 

Similarly, the pitch-black machete in Emperor Golden Snake’s tight grip struck out. 

A sword shadow and a blade light instantly collided. 

The spectators were still frenziedly searching for the two figures when a violent boom erupted. 

Boom! 

The sound reverberated throughout the universe like a thunderclap that abruptly sounded from a fine 

and cloudless sky. Subsequently, the earth and mountains of the Bloodshed Valley began to quake 

violently. 

At the point where the collision took place, an almighty power formed into a huge wave which swept 

unbridled in all directions at an astonishing speed. 

Buzz! 

The wave spread downward and instantly sank into the ground beneath the duel. 

A huge pit with a diameter of nearly a hundred zhang?(1094 feet) appeared in front of everyone. 

 


