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Chapter 851 - Destroyed 

“This is that small world that the Golden Crow Divine Spirit created?” Feng Xue’er asked. She had heard 

Yun Che speak of Golden Crow Lightning Flame Valley before but its true appearance still far surpassed 

what she had imagined. 

“Mnnn,” the Little Demon Empress replied in affirmation, her brows faintly raised. This was because she 

could clearly sense that the fire aura in Golden Crow Lightning Flame Valley was much weaker than it 

had been the last time they had been here. 

After passing through countless flame seas, a mountain rampart finally appeared. In front of the 

mountain rampart, a profound formation that was burning with golden flames was slowly revolving in 

place. 

“There it is!” 

They landed in front of the fire profound formation, the Little Demon Empress gently shrugged off Feng 

Xue’er’s supporting arm before slowly kneeling to the ground: 

“The Twelfth Emperor of the Illusory Demon Imperial Family, the eleventh successor of the Golden Crow 

bloodline, Huan Caiyi, begs to see the Golden Crow Divine God.” 

Feng Xue’er also hurriedly knelt down as she held Yun Che in her arms. In front of the only hope they 

had of saving Yun Che, she would not hesitate in the slightest even if she was required to adopt the 

humble posture of a lowly ant. 

The Little Demon Empress’ voice was quickly swallowed up by the sound of the roaring flames that 

resounded in the Golden Crow Lighting Flame Valley. But even after waiting a long time, they received 

no response. 

Bewilderment and uneasiness welled in the Little Demon Empress’ heart. This was the independent 

world that the Golden Crow Spirit had created, so its spirit perception should cover every corner of this 

world. Anything that happened in this place would not be able to escape it’s spirit perception. It should 

have sensed their presence from the moment they had entered Golden Crow Lightning Flame Valley. 

Especially since it had expressed such regard for Yun Che the last time around... 

So why had it not made an appearance and met them yet? 

“The Illusory Demon Imperial Family’s Huan Caiyi begs to see the Golden Crow Divine God.” 

The Little Demon Empress called out again but she still did not receive the Golden Crow Spirit’s 

response, even after a long time had passed. 

“Little Demon Empress sis, the Golden Crow Spirit... Is it not present in this place?” Feng Xue’er asked in 

a worried voice. 

Just as her voice fell, an ear-splitting and soul-shaking girlish voice abruptly rang out from all corners of 

the place, “Huan Caiyi, why did you suddenly come to this place and disturb this noble one’s slumber!?” 



This voice was even more intense and violent than lava and it also contained a simmering rage. 

“Ah!” Feng Xue’er cried out in alarm. The Little Demon Empress raised her head and looked upwards as 

she spoke in an extremely respectful and reverential tone, “For inadvertently disturbing the Golden 

Crow Divine God’s slumber, Huan Caiyi is willing to accept all punishment. But... Yun Che has sustained 

heavy injuries and he teeters on the edge of death. The only one in the world that can save him now is 

the Golden Crow Divine God, so I beg that you present your golden body and save his life. Huan Caiyi is 

willing to pay any price. Even if you want my life in exchange, I am willing to give it.” 

Feng Xue’er’s mouth dropped open and she stared dazedly at the Little Demon Empress. The Little 

Demon Empress had uttered the words “even if you want my life in exchange, I am willing to give it” in 

such a calm and matter-of-fact manner. 

She may have appeared cold to the point where it seemed like she did not have any emotions but the 

Little Demon Empress’ feelings for Yun Che did not lose to anyone else in this world... Even as the noble 

and supreme monarch who ruled over the entire Illusory Demon Realm, the Little Demon Empress 

regarded Yun Che as more important to her than even her own life. 

“Him? Heavily injured and on the brink of death? Hahahahaha...” 

The Golden Crow Spirit did not materialise and the Little Demon Empress’ words only provoked a loud 

laugh of disdain from it, “Idiot! Yun Che possesses the bloodline of the Dragon God and has the 

protection of the power of the Rage God. So no matter how heavy his injuries are, even if he is lingering 

on his very last breath, as long as he isn’t dead, he will definitely recover. But the both of you want this 

noble one to save him? This is simply ridiculous!” 

“No, that isn’t the case this time around,” the Little Demon Empress pleaded in a loud voice. “It was not 

just any power that harmed him this time. He has already been tottering on the edge of life and death 

for an entire ten days. He has only woken up once during these past ten days and he might die at any 

time. In this world, it is truly only you that can save him now.” 

“...Ten days?” The Golden Crow Spirit’s voice was clearly laced with suspicion. Because Yun Che had the 

body of the Dragon God and the powers of the Rage God, so on this plane, there should not be any 

power that would cause him to lie at death’s door for ten days without any signs of recovery. 

Clang! 

At this moment, a pair of scarlet-golden eyes suddenly opened up in the dull-golden sky as scorching 

rays of light that seemed like fire descended from above. It seemed as if a blazing sun had risen in 

Golden Crow Lightning Flame Valley as the place grew even brighter and hotter. 

The Golden Crow Spirit finally appeared and the Little Demon Empress bowed deeply in it’s presence. 

Feng Xue’er also hurriedly knelt down but after that she gently placed Yun Che in front of her body as 

she plead, “Great and magnanimous Golden Crow Divine Spirit, I beg that you definitely save Big Brother 

Yun. I, Feng Xue’er, am willing to use everything that I have and everything that I am to repay this 

favor.” 



The light released by those scarlet-golden eyes first fell on Feng Xue’er’s body as it lingered on her for a 

very long time... Because her body was releasing a Phoenix aura that was far too dense, dense to the 

point where it was abnormal. 

But it did not ask her anything. Instead those golden eyes swept across the Little Demon Empress before 

stopping there for a short moment. After that, the Golden Crow Spirit asked in a severe voice, “You 

actually ignited your origin blood? Hmph, given the power that this noble one has bestowed upon you, 

to think that there is actually someone on this plane that can push you to this extent!?” 

“Even though Caiyi was forced to ignite her origin blood, my body was not harmed. I will recover within 

the month. I beg that the Golden Crow Divine God definitely save Yun Che,” the Little Demon Empress 

plead once again. 

Facing the Golden Crow Spirit, every single word she said was regarding saving Yun Che’s life. 

“Hmph, then let this noble one see just what kind of wound can render a person, who possesses both 

the body of the Dragon God and the powers of the Rage God, unconscious for ten days!” 

A beam of golden light fell from the sky before morphing into layers of weak flame which covered Yun 

Che’s body. 

In a single instant, all the flames that had just touched Yun Che’s body fiercely jumped before dispersing 

like flashing lightning. The golden eyes which hung in midair also released a strange light as the Golden 

Crow Spirit said, “This is...” 

The Golden Crow Spirit’s tone underwent a fierce change, “Why did he get harmed by this kind of 

power? Just what did all of you encounter?” 

“We don’t know either.” Feng Xue’er as she shook her head, “At that time, I was at Big Brother Yun’s 

side but I did not even see who harmed him. I could not even sense a single trace of any strange or 

abnormal energy auras around him. Big Brother Yun just suddenly... became like this.” 

“...” The Golden Crow Spirit suddenly grew silent and it did not speak for a very long time. 

The aura in Golden Crow Lightning Flame Valley also suddenly became stifling. 

The Golden Crow Spirit’s silence caused a thick sense of uneasiness to arise in the hearts of the Little 

Demon Empress and Feng Xue’er. Feng Xue’er was finally unable to endure this stifling aura. She raised 

her delicate head and spoke in a pleading voice, “You are the great and magnanimous Golden Crow 

Divine Spirit, so you definitely have a method to save him. I beg that you bestow your great mercy upon 

us, no matter what...” 

“There is no need to speak any further.” 

The Golden Crow Spirit suddenly spoke, interrupting Feng Xue’er’s words. It continued in a cold voice, 

“Are any of you aware just what kind of power he was harmed by?” 

“...” Both the Little Demon Empress and Feng Xue’er shook their heads at the same time. 



“The person who harmed him used the power of the Heavenly Poison Star God!” The Golden Crow 

Spirit’s voice was like a raging fire, “However, on this plane, there shouldn’t be any person who has 

heard of the name ‘Heavenly Poison Star God’”. 

“Then... how can we save him exactly?” Who the Heavenly Poison Star God was and why that person 

wanted to kill Yun Che was not their main concern right now. The only thing that they wanted to know 

was how to rescue Yun Che. 

“Save him?” The Golden Crow Spirit said with a heavy snort, “You don’t even know what kind of 

existence the Heavenly Poison Star God is, so it’s natural that neither of you can even imagine how 

terrifying she is. This is an incomparably strong divine power and it is far more malicious than it is 

strong, reaching the very pinnacle of maliciousness!” 

“The power which has harmed Yun Che is enough to reduce any other living creature on this plane to 

dust. But Yun Che possesses the Dragon God’s marrow and his bones are as strong and resilient as star 

steel, so that is why he did not disintegrate completely.” 

“The Heavenly Poison Star God’s power also definitely contains a virulent poison. The only reason why 

Yun Che wasn’t poisoned instantly by this virulent poison was because he has the Sky Poison Pearl on his 

person.” 

“After the Heavenly Poison Star God’s power has harmed someone, the lingering energy left after the 

attack does not dissipate. Instead, it will burrow into the body like a maggot and even if the person does 

not die immediately, it will continue to rend the soul and devour that person’s life. Only a power on the 

same level as it can force it to dissipate. This is also the reason Yun Che has not yet recovered his 

strength or recovered from his wounds yet. But in the end, he still has the protection bestowed upon 

him by the body of the Dragon God and the power of the Rage God, so that is why he has forcefully 

endured until now without succumbing to death.” 

“The fact that he can forcefully survive under the influence of the Heavenly Poison Star God’s power is a 

miracle in and of itself. If the same power had been inflicted on either of you, both of you would have 

already died ten thousand times over! But even though he still lives, it is only the last gasps of a dying 

man! And if you truly want to save him... that is no more than a fool’s wishful thinking!” 

The four words “a fool’s wishful thinking” felt like a bucket of cold water had been poured over their 

heads. Feng Xue’er’s tears immediately started to gush out. She tried her best to hold back her tears as 

she spoke, “Golden Crow Divine Spirit... is it true that even you... can’t think of anything?” 

“Yun Che’s innate talent is special and unique and not only is he the one who inherited this noble one’s 

bloodline, he is also the one that this noble one has placed all of my hopes in. If I can save him, this 

noble one will not spare any effort. But even if this noble one’s power was a hundred times what it is 

right now, it would still be far from that Heavenly Poison Star God who harmed him.” 

“It would be easy for this noble one to rouse him temporarily but even if I expended all my strength and 

effort, it would be impossible for me to save him.” 

Even though the Golden Crow Spirit’s voice was still as fiery and explosive as fire it was now laced with a 

deep somberness and helplessness. 



Feng Xue’er immediately melted to the ground, hugging Yun Che as she sobbed and wept. Their last ray 

of hope had been mercilessly destroyed. If even the Golden Crow Spirit was unable to save Yun Che, 

then there truly existed no method in this world that could save him... 

“Speaking of which, there was originally someone that could save him but since the Heavenly Poison 

Star God appeared, then it is natural that this person would definitely not be able to continue to stay in 

this place,” the Golden Crow Spirit said, its voice and the gleam in its eyes had dulled by several degrees. 

The person it was referring to was naturally Jasmine. But right now, it could no longer sense the 

presence of Jasmine’s soul in Yun Che’s body. In the next instant, it deduced that seeking out the 

Heavenly Slaughter Star God was the only reason the Heavenly Poison Star God would even appear in 

this world. It was also for this reason that she would make a move to kill Yun Che. 

Feng Xue’er knew that the person the Golden Crow Spirit was speaking of was that dreadfully powerful 

girl in the red dress. But... she had already left and she would never ever be able to return. Even if Feng 

Xue’er wanted to go look for her, she would not be able to find her. 

“You should leave,” the Golden Crow Spirit said in a somber voice. “He is dead and that is indeed 

extremely regrettable. But such is fate. Given his tenaciousness, he should still be able to struggle on for 

around another ten days... In this life, he has already experienced good fortune that a normal person 

would not be able to even hope for in ten lives. Even though he was born with an unfortunate fate, it 

could be said that he has not lived his life in vain at all.” 

The Little Demon Empress stood up, her eyes bleak and lifeless. She gloomily said, “Xue’er, let us depart. 

He hasn’t seen his father or mother... for a very long time now.” 

Feng Xue’er’s mind was a swath of grayish white, her vision completely blurred by her tears. She gently 

hugged Yun Che as she listlessly stepped forward in a disoriented fashion but she did not even know 

which direction she was headed. 

“Wait a moment!!” 

The Golden Crow Spirit’s voice suddenly rang through the air like an unexpected peal of thunder, 

stopping the footsteps of Feng Xue’er and the Little Demon Empress. 

Two golden lights fell on Feng Xue’er’s body as the Golden Crow Spirit stared her fixedly. The light that 

it’s pair of golden eyes was releasing at this moment was far more thick and intense than it had been at 

any other moment. 

“Golden Crow Divine Spirit?” Feng Xue’er muttered lifelessly. 

“Feng Xue’er, answer one question for this noble one.” The Golden Crow Spirit’s dull voice suddenly 

regained the explosiveness of a volcano, “Are you still a virgin?” 

Chapter 852 - Repeating the Same Old Trick 

“Ah...” Feng Xue’er was stunned by that question and she did not even know how to begin to respond to 

it. 

“Answer this noble one’s question, are you still a virgin?” The Golden Crow Spirit repeated in a grave 

voice, “The answer to this question is directly related to whether or not Yun Che can be saved.” 



To the two girls who had already given up their last bit of hope, these last words uttered by the Golden 

Crow Spirit were without a doubt completely earth-shattering. The Little Demon Empress instantly 

turned around and the confused Feng Xue’er was also shocked back into sensibility. She opened her 

tender lips while frantically nodding her head in embarrassment, “I... I... am...” 

Even though Feng Xue’er was practically like a sheet of unspotted white paper when it came to relations 

between men and women, she still clearly understood the meaning of the word “virgin”. 

“Hahahahaha...” Feng Xue’er’s reply caused the Golden Crow Spirit to abruptly start laughing loudly. 

Moreover, this loud laughter began to surge fiercely, sweeping away the previous heavy and stifling 

atmosphere, “Yun Che has the Dragon God’s bloodline. Combined with the Golden Crow’s flame, this 

means that the yang energy in his body is incomparably rich and vigorous. Furthermore, you possess 

surpassing beauty and it seems like your feelings for him are deeply rooted as well. To think that he 

hasn’t even touched you yet, this is truly an extremely rare occurrence!” 

The Little Demon Empress, “...” 

“I...” A red blush stained Feng Xue’er’s cheek as she began to hem and haw, “The power within my 

bloodline still hasn’t... still hasn’t fully awakened... So I can’t... Big Brother Yun has always cherished and 

treasured me...So... So...” 

“Hmph, this is simply absurd!” The Golden Crow Spirit said in a huffy voice, “If you had lost your phoenix 

vital yin to any other male, it would indeed have seriously stifled the awakening of the power within 

your bloodline. But how can Yun Che’s constitution be compared with that of a normal male’s!? Just by 

the virtue of his Dragon God bloodline, not only can he cause your physique to fundamentally change, 

he can even greatly aid the awakening of the power of your Phoenix bloodline.” 

“Right now, you have awoken roughly forty percent of the power of your Phoenix bloodline. If you 

maintain your present state, you will need at least fifteen more years to fully awaken your power. But if 

you practice Dragon Phoenix Dual Cultivation with him, you will be able to awaken ninety percent of 

your power in no more than three months! Within half a year, you will be able to fully awaken your 

power. At that time, your strength will far surpass Huan Caiyi and the Phoenix Spirit who bestowed this 

bloodline upon you. Three years later, you will be able to step into the way of the divine and reach a 

new horizon!” 

“You desire for the power of your bloodline to be fully awakened, yet you are not even aware that such 

a top-class male incubator is right by your side. Instead, you reject what is near at hand and seek 

something that is far away. It is simply far too laughable.” 

“Ah...?” The strange and unreasonable outburst from the Golden Crow Spirit stunned Feng Xue’er in 

place, leaving her at a complete loss. 

“Golden Crow Divine God, you just mentioned that there was a method to save Yun Che. Is that true?” 

the Little Demon Empress asked in an anxious voice. 

“Hmph, I guess this kiddo is pretty fortunate after all.” The Golden Crow Spirit said indifferently, “If he 

had touched that Phoenix girl in the past, then he would undoubtedly be destined for death right now. 

Not only was this Phoenix girl deeply in love with him, she also possessed enough beauty to overthrow a 

country. As someone who carried such heavy yang energy, with someone like her by his side, being able 



to control himself was indeed not an easy feat. But since this is the case, he has also gained a new life 

for himself.” 

The scarlet-golden eyes hovering in midair opened wide as thick and dense firelight spilled out, “Right 

now, there is indeed a method that can save him. Furthermore, it is a method that will not only allow 

him to fully recover but it will also cause his cultivation to explosively increase within a short period of 

time.” 

“What method!?” Both Feng Xue’er and the Little Demon Empress yelled at the same time. The elation 

of rising to heaven from the depths of hell caused all of the blood in their bodies to roil about agitatedly. 

“This noble one has already said so much but the both of you still do not understand? Of course it’s your 

phoenix vital yin!” The Golden Crow Spirit thundered as it stared at Feng Xue’er, “When it comes to 

destructive power, the Phoenix flames are far inferior to the Golden Crow flames. But the Phoenix 

flames have a special cleansing ability. Yun Che is unable to recover from his heavy injuries because the 

Heavenly Poison Star God’s power is still running rampant inside his body. Given your Phoenix flames, it 

would undoubtedly be a fool’s errand to attempt to cleanse a power that far exceeds the level of your 

own. However, your phoenix vital yin is able to ignite the Phoenix’s ‘primal flame” one time in his body.” 

“It’s other name is—the Flame of Nirvana!” 

“The Flames of Nirvana... I have heard Lord Phoenix God mention this before,” Feng Xue’er said dazedly. 

“The Flame of Nirvana is a divine flame unique to the Phoenix and it possesses the ultimate cleansing 

power in this entire universe. Furthermore, even the Phoenix itself can only ignite these flames twice in 

its life. The first time is when it is born, the second time is when it experiences rebirth. Furthermore, if it 

forcibly ignites those flames before its rebirth, then when it loses its life, it will not be able to undergo a 

nirvanic rebirth.” 

“The Flames of Nirvana is impossible for a normal person to ignite but you are different.” Even though 

the Golden Crow Spirit was repulsed by the Phoenix flames, it possessed a deep interest and 

astonishment towards Feng Xue’er, “Because you did not merely inherit the bloodline of the Phoenix, 

you also inherited the entirety of a Phoenix Spirit! So your phoenix vital yin is completely sufficient to 

ignite a faint and weak Flame of Nirvana one time.” 

“Even though it is faint and weak and should only last for an instant, it is enough to disperse the power 

of the Heavenly Poison Star God that is running through his body!” The Golden Crow Spirit’s tone 

changed abruptly after that, “However, if this is the case, then if you perish in the future, you will be 

unable to undergo a nirvanic rebirth as well. You, who should have had the body of the Phoenix which 

possesses two lives, will only be left with one life just like everyone else.” 

“Then... then what should I do? What can I do to save Big Brother Yun?” Feng Xue’er completely 

disregarded whatever she was going to lose. If she was able to save Yun Che, she would not hesitate no 

matter the cost. Even though she had vaguely been able to guess at something but her understanding of 

relations between a man and a woman was completely limited to the intimate actions that Yun Che 

normally displayed with her. She did not even have the foggiest idea regarding the rest of it and she did 

not know what she had to do. 



“Right now, it is fine if you don’t know what to do. Don’t you have a person beside you that can teach 

you whatever you need to know!?” The Golden Crow Spirit declared, relishing every word that it spoke. 

“Ah?” Feng Xue’er gave a low cry while the Little Demon Empress was in a mild shock. 

“You are inexperienced in the ways of the world, so it is natural that you don’t know what to do. But 

Huan Caiyi, at that time you were without a teacher, yet you took the initiative and learned by yourself. 

And after you married Yun Che, you did it day and night, so you have long ago become well-versed in 

such matters. It will be up to you to guide Feng Xue’er in what she needs to do... What’s more, the 

person that she wants to save is your man as well!” 

“ “~！@#￥%...” The Little Demon Empress’ mouth faintly opened. A panicked and flustered expression 

that even Yun Che had never seen before was now clearly pasted on that normally cold and practically 

emotionless face. 

The gloomy and stifling atmosphere shared by both girls suddenly became extremely subtle. The Golden 

Crow Spirit’s eyes flashed before it gave a heavy snort, “Hmph, how troublesome!” 

Whoosh!! 

A ring-shaped cluster of flames suddenly sprang up around the three of them, placing them squarely in 

the center. After that the flames suddenly surged, forming a gigantic flame barrier which contained all 

three of them within it. 

Moreover, it was not the first time that the Little Demon Empress had seen this flame barrier... The 

Golden Crow Spirit had used this method to seal Yun Che and her the last time... While telling her that 

she had a time limit of two months to obtain his vital yang at least five hundred times before they would 

be allowed out. 

“Huan Caiyi, you better listen up and listen good.” The Golden Crow Spirit’s grave and serious voice 

resounded in her ears, “If you merely want to save Yun Che, then you can simply rely on the ‘Flame of 

Nirvana’ that will be ignited by Feng Xue’er’s phoenix vital yin to disperse the power of the Heavenly 

Poison Star God that is coursing through his body. After that, Yun Che’s extremely strong self-healing 

ability will allow him to make a full recovery within days. But Feng Xue’er is definitely not any normal 

inheritor of the Phoenix bloodline and her body can nearly be called the actual ‘body of the Phoenix 

God’. Because of this, her phoenix vital yin is incomparably precious, so even if the slightest bit of it is 

lost, it will still be a huge, incalculable loss which can never be recovered. 

“If Yun Che can perfectly obtain her phoenix vital yin, then it will definitely cause his profound strength 

to soar within a short period of time. At that time, it might be possible that he could even surpass you.” 

“The enemy that you encountered was able to force you to ignite your origin blood. Given Yun Che’s 

current strength, even if he does make a full recovery, the moment he clashes with that enemy, he will 

undoubtedly die. If you don’t want him to suffer a miserable death after he barely manages to snatch it 

back in the first place, then you should assist him in perfectly obtaining Feng Xue’er’s phoenix vital yin. 

At the same time, it will also help Feng Xue’er by speeding up the awakening of the power of her 

bloodline.” 



“This barrier will last for three months. Given Feng Xue’er’s body of the Phoenix God, she will 

completely use up her phoenix vital yin after these three months. As for how to allow Yun Che to 

perfectly obtain her phoenix vital yin... Heh, you should be far more experienced regarding that than 

this noble one. The results that all of you obtain after three months will be entirely dependent on you. 

So you definitely must not disappoint this noble one.” 

“Hahahahaha...” The Golden Crow Spirit let out a loud laugh, as if it had done something delightful. After 

that, those eyes flashed with a golden light and the barrier below was instantly sealed away completely, 

securely trapping those three people within its confines. 

It had initially forcefully trapped the Little Demon Empress and Yun Che within that barrier and it would 

not let them out before they achieved the target it had set for them. 

Not more than two years later, it was once again doing the same thing. The only thing that was different 

this time around was that it had forcefully confined three people and the limit was not the “amount of 

times”, it was time itself. 

What was even more different was its state of mind. 

After bestowing the last of its Golden Crow origin blood and its own soul origin to Yun Che, the Golden 

Crow Spirit had gradually started to recede from existence. Before this, it would often release its own 

spiritual perception to observe the Illusory Demon Realm but during this period, it had spent most of the 

time sleeping so as to reduce the rate at which it was disappearing. 

Even though this was the case, it will still vanish forever before ten years pass... Along with the Sea of 

Death and the entire Golden Crow Lightning Flame Valley. 

“Ah.” 

After sealing those three people into the barrier, the Golden Crow Spirit did not immediately return to 

its slumber. It lingered on silently for a very long period of time before letting out a heavy sigh. 

“As a spirit fragment left behind by the Phoenix itself, even if it was on its last legs, it actually 

disregarded the dignity of the divine beasts and gave all of itself to a lowly human being. How utterly 

absurd. As a fellow spirit, even though my spirit is about to be scattered to the four winds, I would 

definitely not be able to do such a thing...” 

“But it looks like it had also definitely sensed that dreadful aura, so it ultimately chose to do this. 

Devoting all of its strength to give this world the ability to resist what is to come, giving this world a faint 

and weak hope that isn’t even equivalent to a grain of sand...” 

“The cracked Wall of Primal Chaos... What exactly is stirring behind it...” 

Chapter 853 - The Yun Family Receives Guests 

Xiao Yun and Number One Under Heaven led the people who had come to the Illusory Demon Realm for 

the first time to Demon Imperial City before directly heading towards the Yun Family household. 

The Yun Family had already received a sound transmission beforehand, so Yun Qinghong and Mu Yurou 

were already at the main gate waiting to receive them. 



After Xiao Yun spied the anxiously waiting figures of Yun Qinghong and Mu Yurou, he galloped towards 

them before heavily bowing to the ground, “Father, Mother, your child has returned.” 

Number One Under Heaven was hot on his heels as he bowed as well, “Patriarch Yun, Madam Yun, it has 

been a long time.” 

Yun Qinghong gave a faint smile as he nodded his head. He extended a hand to lift Xiao Yun up, his 

warm gaze extending to the unfamiliar faces behind him, including the gaggle of Frozen Cloud girls who 

were so beautiful that they caused one’s head to spin. Just as he was about to ask, he suddenly heard 

Mu Yurou speak in an anxious voice, “Yun’er, where is Che’er? He didn’t come back with the rest of you? 

And the Little Demon Empress... Has she already returned to the palace?” 

“Father, Mother, concerning Big Brother and the Little Demon Empress...” Even though Xiao Yun had 

already thought about what to say while he was on the way here, now that he saw Mu Yurou’s 

extremely worried eyes, he still felt his heart panicking. He silently swallowed a mouthful of saliva 

before forcing himself to speak in a relaxed voice, “Actually, Big Brother sustained some injuries before 

he returned. So the moment we returned, the Little Demon Empress brought him to Golden Crow 

Lightning Flame Valley in order to get the Golden Crow Divine God to heal Big Brother’s wounds.” 

“Ah!!” Mu Yurou gave a cry of alarm as the look of joy and anticipation on her face instantly turned into 

a look of fear and dread. She grabbed Xiao Yun’s arm, gripping it so hard that the joints of her fingers 

turned white, “Yun Che, he... how did he get hurt... Are his injuries serious... Who was it that hurt him... 

Just what exactly is his condition right now...” 

“I... Big Brother, he...” Xiao Yun was a person who was extremely bad at lying. Besides, right now, he was 

in front of the mother he was closest to and loved and respected the most. So in this moment, he was at 

a complete loss as to what to do, stumbling over his words and unable to form a coherent sentence. 

“Yurou, there’s no need to worry.” Yun Qinghong said as he gave a relaxed smile and patted Mu Yurou’s 

shoulder, “Your concern has truly left you frazzled this time. Could it be that you’ve forgotten that 

Che’er not only has extremely great medical skills, he also possesses a constitution that far exceeds that 

of a normal person? Even extremely serious injuries can be quickly recovered from in his case so even if 

his injuries are particularly heavy this time around, hasn’t the Little Demon Empress already personally 

brought him to Golden Crow Lightning Flame Valley? Given the divine power of the Golden Crow Divine 

God, no matter how serious his injuries are, he will definitely be able to safely recover from them.” 

“Yes, yes, yes, yes!” Xiao Yun hurriedly said as he followed along and nodded his head, “Even though Big 

Brother was wounded this time... and it was just slightly on the serious side the moment he meets the 

Golden Crow Divine God, he will definitely be better in no time. So Mother doesn’t need to be worried 

at all. For all we know, Big Brother might safely return tomorrow.” 

Yun Qinghong’s words had managed to somewhat assuage the panic that had seized Mu Yurou’s heart, 

“That’s right... The Golden Crow Divine Spirit regards Che’er so highly, so it definitely won’t be stingy 

with its divine power. Che’er will definitely return safe and sound.” 

“Heh heh, of course,” Yun Qinghong laughed as he nodded his head. But at the same time, a somber 

heaviness flashed in the depths of his eyes. 



He was very clear regarding Yun Che’s abnormal recovery ability... but this time, he was so badly 

wounded that they had not even brought him back home first. They had instead directly gone to Golden 

Crow Lightning Flame Valley. 

The injuries he sustained this time were definitely extremely vicious... 

What exactly had happened over in the Profound Sky Continent? 

“Right! Father, Mother, I found Grandfather when I went to the Profound Sky Continent.” 

Xiao Yun quickly strode towards Xiao Lie’s side and supported him over before speaking to Yun 

Qinghong and Mu Yurou once more, “This is my grandfather by blood. It was also Grandfather who 

raised Big Brother up into a man. Grandfather, these are my parents in the Illusory Demon Realm, they 

have raised me for more than twenty years and they have treated me as their very own. In my heart, I 

have always regarded them as my real parents.” 

Xiao Lie measured the couple before making a light bow, “At the risk of being presumptuous, I must say 

that I, Xiao Lie, will never be able to return the favor you have done me by raising Yun’er.” 

Xiao Lie did not receive a reply for a long time after he spoke. From the moment Xiao Yun introduced 

him, Yun Qinghong’s body had shaken before he stood there completely petrified. His eyes dazedly 

stared at Xiao Lie as they trembled and his body was so tense that it kept trembling. 

“Father?” Xiao Yun gazed questioningly at the Yun Qinghong who suddenly seemed to lose all his vigor. 

Thump!! 

Yun Qinghong fell to his knees with a heavy thump as he knelt in front of Xiao Lie. 

“Father!!” Xiao Yun cried out as in great shock. 

“Ah! Pat... Patriarch!!” The gathered elders and disciples of the Yun Family cried as they all went white 

with shock. 

Xiao Lie was so shocked that he had instinctively retreated half a step. But after that, he hurriedly sprang 

forward and extended a hand to help him off the ground, “This... What you are doing... this is not 

something that you should be doing!” 

But even though he used all of his strength, Yun Qinghong’s knees were rooted to the ground and he did 

not move in the slightest. Beside him, Mu Yurou had also knelt down, her eyes shining with tears. 

“Senior Xiao...” Yun Qinghong but his tiger eyes were already streaming with tears, “I, Yun Qinghong, 

have wronged you... It was I who caused Brother Xiao Ying to meet such a calamity during his heroic 

years. It was I who caused your family to break down, separating all of you for more than twenty years... 

But not only did you not hold any resentment or hatred towards us, you even treated Che’er as your 

own flesh and blood, personally raising him for more than ten years, allowing my family to finally be 

reunited...” 

“Even if I have lived past ten lives, I, Yun Qinghong, will still be unable to repay the debt of guilt I owe 

you. I will still have not repaid the great favor you have done for us...” 



When Yun Qinghong had personally heard from Yun Che that Xiao Ying had died more than twenty years 

ago, he was in such agony and grief that he wished that he was dead. The boundless gratitude and guilt 

he felt towards Xiao Ying had left an extremely deep knot in his heart. So when he saw Xiao Lie today, all 

of the emotions that had piled up in his heart exploded forth like rushing river. This Yun Family 

patriarch, who was deeply respected and admired by far too many people, was crying like a child in front 

of this weak and fragile-looking old man. 

Mu Yurou was crying along with him because she was very clear on just how much pain he bore in his 

heart. Now that Xiao Ying’s father was in front of them, he was finally able to vent that pain out. 

The rims of Xiao Lie’s eyes had also grown wet. He was face to face with the patriarch of the most 

exalted family in the Illusory Demon Realm, a family whose status was comparable with the unparalleled 

Sacred Grounds of the Profound Sky Continent. But such a person was actually kneeling down before 

him, an old man who could not be any more ordinary, in front of everyone... This sentiment was as 

heavy as a mountain. He now finally and completely understood why his son Xiao Ying would be willing 

to go to such an extent for this man all those years ago. 

“Please rise... Please quickly rise.” Xiao Lie tried to pull the couple off the ground time and again. He said 

tearfully, “What happened all those years ago was never your fault, so how could you owe us? My son 

Xiao Ying died for the sake of friendship and he died with no regrets or complaints and I have never 

borne even a shred of hatred or resentment towards the both of you either. Today, Yun’er and Che’er 

have all grown into men who have achieved remarkable things so everything in the past have turned 

into so much fog and smoke. Why should we still allow them to weigh down on our hearts?” 

Xiao Lie not only did not blame or resent them in the least. He instead strove to encourage them to not 

torment themselves over such a thing. A multitude of emotions surged in Yun Qinghong’s heart and for 

a time, he wept without being able to make a sound. Afterwards, he kowtowed heavily towards Xiao Lie. 

The gathered members of the Yun Family, who were gathered behind, could finally figure out that the 

person Xiao Yun was kneeling to was actually the person who had raised Yun Che in the Profound Sky 

Continent. In the next moment, all of them stopped kicking up a ruckus as every one of them felt a deep 

respect for Xiao Lie. 

“Senior Xiao.” Yun Qinghong’s every word resounded like the clang of metal, “Xiao Ying and I are 

brothers, so Xiao Ying’s father is also my father. My blood father was harmed by villains and he also 

passed on to the west so I am unable to perform my filial duties towards him. But from now on, you will 

be my father and I, Yun Qinghong, will be your son... If I am ever unfilial to you, may it not be tolerated 

by the heavens or the earth!” 

“Most respected father, please accept this kowtow from your children.” Yun Qinghong’s attitude was 

extremely serious as he kowtowed along with Mu Yurou. 

Even though Yun Qinghong was far older than Xiao Lie when it came to age, this scene was not the least 

bit inappropriate and everyone present all felt the rims of theirs eyes grow wet. 

Tears coursed from Xiao Lie’s aged eyes. He did not reject Yun Qinghong’s gesture and accepted the 

kowtow from the couple. After that, he extended a hand to help both of them off the ground, “Good, 

good children, hurry up and rise...” 



This time, Yun Qinghong was finally willing to be helped off the ground. 

“This is simply splendid!” Xiao Yun said as he felt his nose crinkle with emotion. “The spirit of Father in 

heaven will definitely be very joyful and appreciative of this... Ah, right, besides Grandfather, I also have 

a little aunt.” 

“Father, Mother, this is my little aunt, her name is Xiao Lingxi.” Xiao Yun pointed towards Xiao Lingxi as 

he introduced her. 

“Oh you, how can you be so impudent and actually address a senior by her name.” Yun Qinghong 

rebuked Xiao Yun with a smile as he wiped away the tears on his face. After that, he spoke to Xiao Lingxi 

in a peaceable manner, “Miss Xiao, I have often heard Che’er mention you. I am truly unable to express 

the gratitude in my heart for the abundant care and concern that you have shown towards him while 

the two of you were growing up. From today onwards, you are my, Yun Qinghong’s, own sister. So if 

anything ever happens, you must definitely not be too polite with your big brother over here.” 

When Xiao Lingxi had first seen Yun Che’s real parents, she was filled with a nervous apprehension. Just 

as she had thought of how to greet and address them, Yun Qinghong’s “from today onwards, you will be 

my own sister,” completely stunned her. Her beautiful eyes widened as her heart was thrown into 

turmoil. To acknowledge those words would be bad but to not acknowledge those words would not be 

good either. So she stood in place, stumbling over words that she could not utter. 

The senses that only women possessed allowed Mu Yurou to vaguely figure out the reason for Xiao 

Lingxi’s appearance. She gave a faint smile as she strode forward and clasped Xiao Lingxi’s hands 

intimately. After that, she rolled her eyes exaggeratedly at Yun Qinghong, “Look at you, she is still a 

small and little girl but the old man that you are wants to immediately make her your sister. You’re 

making this little girl feel old.” 

As she looked at Xiao Lingxi, Mu Yurou’s expression immediately turned warm and genial, “Lingxi, you 

don’t need to bother with him. From now on, you can treat this place as your own home as well. If you 

need anything, feel free to let me know about it, you definitely mustn’t be too considerate towards me. 

As for how to address me, if you want to call me sister, then call me sister. If you want to call me aunt, 

then call me aunt. You don’t need to follow what these men have decided on their own.” 

Yun Qinghong was utterly baffled by Mu Yurou’s glare so he had no choice but to shut up and not speak 

any further. 

“Yes... Au... Aunt.” After her hands had been clasped by Yun Che’s mother, Xiao Lingxi turned even more 

nervous and she confusedly addressed her as aunt. 

This greeting caused Mu Yurou to beam on the inside. At this moment, her gaze was suddenly drawn to 

one particular girl. She stood quietly in her spot, the profound strength surrounding her body was faint 

and weak but she exuded a gentle refinement and nobility that was hard to describe. Furthermore, this 

air of nobility was definitely not something an ordinary family could cultivate and from all the girls that 

she had met in her lifetime, only the Little Demon Empress had made her feel this way. 

As they had just arrived in a strange world and had just arrived at the Yun Family, most of the 

newcomers were apprehensive and reserved. Only she was unperturbed and tranquil, looking as 

picturesque as an elegant painting. 



“And whom might this lady be?” Mu Yurou had been captivated for a brief moment before asking that 

straightforward question. 

“Hehe.” Number Seven Under Heaven giggled as she said in a happy and bubbly tone, “Father, Mother, 

didn’t the both of you keep talking about that princess daughter-in-law that you hadn’t met yet? She is 

standing right in front of you right now.” 

“Ah... Could it be that she is...” Mu Yurou said with a startled little cry. Yun Qinghong’s gaze also settled 

on Cang Yue as surprise flashed in his eyes. 

Cang Yue strode forward and made a deep bow, “Daughter-in-law Cang Yue greets Father and Mother.” 

Now that Mu Yurou had finally seen the daughter-in-law that she had pined for day and night, she 

hurriedly strode forward to help Cang Yue up. She measured Cang Yue at a glance and she was so 

excited that she was at a loss for what to do, “Good child... Ah look at this mother over here, I even 

forgot to prepare a greeting present for you...” 

“You just need to prepare another greeting present then. Mother, I have another secret to tell you,” 

Number Seven Under Heaven said with a lovable smile. “Sister-in-law isn’t a princess anymore. She is 

the current empress of Blue Wind Nation and she is renowned throughout the entire Profound Sky 

Continent. She is simply too awesome.” 

“Hahahaha!” Yun Qinghong let out a great laugh as he sighed in a heartfelt manner, “You are indeed a 

girl that has caught Che’er’s eye. Che’er is truly a lucky man.” 

“As father and mother, we were unable to be present on the day of your wedding... Child, we have truly 

wronged you,” Mu Yurou said in an affectionate voice as she looked at Cang Yue. The more she looked 

at her, the more she felt like Cang Yue was truly a rare specimen and that even the heavens would have 

very few of her ilk. 

Cang Yue gently shook her head, “Being able to become Husband’s wife is Cang Yue’s greatest fortune in 

life, so why would I feel even the least bit aggrieved? Today, I have finally managed to meet Father and 

Mother, thus resolving a great wish of mine. From today onwards, I will wait on you and show my filial 

piety towards you along with Husband.” 

“Ah, such a good child.” Mu Yurou was so overjoyed that hot tears touched her eyes but she did not 

forget that there were other guests as well. She looked towards the gathered ladies of Frozen Cloud 

Asgard who were standing in the back and despite her extensive life experience, she had never once 

seen so many rare beauties with outstanding temperaments gathered together in her life. Just a single 

glance already threatened to completely dazzle her. After that, she asked in a hesitant and unsure voice, 

“These ladies, they wouldn’t happen to be... Che’er’s concubines, right?” 

Even though the number was rather exaggerated, given the fact that his formal wife was an empress, 

finding several thousand concubines did not seem to be too far-fetched. Was there not a saying that 

went something like “the imperial harem is filled with three thousand beauties...” 

Chapter 854 - Tortuous Wait 



Just as Xiao Yun was about to introduce Frozen Cloud Asgard to Yun Qinghong and his wife, he suddenly 

heard Mu Yurou’s words and he was so shocked that he felt his legs go weak, his knees almost hitting 

the ground. 

The jade faces of the gathered Frozen Cloud girls had turned a faint shade of pink as they stood there 

completely flabbergasted. 

Murong Qianxue stepped forward and spoke in a respectful manner, “Patriarch Yun, Madam Yun, we 

are the disciples of the Profound Sky Continent’s Frozen Cloud Asgard. Yun Che is our Asgard Master. 

Half a year ago, Asgard Master Yun saved our sect from calamity and he was the one who granted us 

salvation. He brought us here in order to preserve the lives of everyone here. Forgive us for imposing on 

your hospitality but we were overwhelmed by fear for our lives.” 

“Oh?” Yun Qinghong said with a puzzled expression on his face as he nodded his head. “So that is how it 

is. I have heard Che’er mention the name Frozen Cloud Asgard before. But when Che’er spoke about 

your noble sect, he mentioned that you have traditionally only taken in female disciples, so how did 

Che’er become your Asgard Master?” 

“How this all came to pass... is a long story,” Murong Qianxue said solemnly. “If not for Asgard Master 

Yun, Frozen Cloud Asgard would have long ago disappeared off the face of the earth.” 

“Father,” Xiao Yun said. “I will give you a detailed account of the reasons for why this happened later. 

Frozen Cloud Asgard has around two thousand disciples altogether, this is the first time they have come 

to the Illusory Demon Realm and they have basically nowhere else to go. Before Big Brother returns, I 

request that Father arrange a place for them to stay in the meantime.” 

“Mn, of course we will.” Yun Qinghong nodded his head without hesitating in the slightest. Since Yun 

Che specially brought all of them to the Illusory Demon Realm, it spoke of his regard for Frozen Cloud 

Asgard. He thought about it for a moment before speaking to Murong Qianxue, “If you don’t mind, how 

does it sound if all of you fairies stayed in the residences of our Yun Family until Che’er returns? I also 

want to reassure all the fairies gathered here, I heard from Che’er that Frozen Cloud Asgard is cold and 

distant from the rest of the world and that your sect has never been willing to taint yourselves with the 

affairs of the outside world. So I will also give an order that no one is to be allowed near the residences 

where all of you will be staying so as to not disturb your peace and quiet. And there will definitely be no 

one outside the Yun Family who would dare to intrude upon any of you.” 

Murong Qianxue bowed deeply in gratitude before speaking, “Since this is so, Murong Qianxue thanks 

Patriarch Yun and Madam Yun on behalf of all of the disciples of Frozen Cloud Asgard.” 

Bang!! 

A huge boom resounded through the air as the main gates of the Yun Family were roughly thrown wide. 

A loud and boorish yell immediately followed after, “Seventh Treasure, Seventh Treasure!!” 

“Father!?” Number Seven Under Heaven crowed in delight as she turned around to see Greatest 

Ambition Under Heaven bustle towards her. 

“Father,” Number One Under Heaven said as he hurriedly strode forwards to greet Greatest Ambition 

Under Heaven. 



But Greatest Ambition Under Heaven practically ignored Number One Under Heaven as he swept past 

him and rushed towards Number Seven Under Heaven and roared with delight, “My Seventh Treasure, 

you’ve finally returned. From the time you were little until now, you’ve never left your father’s side for 

more than three days but this time you were gone for half a year. You made me miss you so much!!” 

Number Seven Under Heaven’s mouth gaped open and her body retreated with a ‘whoosh’ as she hid 

behind Xiao Yun’s back, causing Greatest Ambition Under Heaven to hug the empty air in front of him. 

Both his arms embraced the air in front of him as he stared in disbelief at the Number Seven Under 

Heaven who was hiding behind Xiao Yun. He spoke in an incredibly wounded voice, “It’s only been half a 

year but... but you’re not close to your father anymore...” 

“Cough, Father-in-law.” Xiao Yun hurriedly and carefully explained, “Actually... Actually Seventh Sister is 

currently already six months pregnant, so...” 

“WHAT!?” Greatest Ambition Under Heaven roared as he jumped. His roar was so loud that it caused 

Xiao Yun’s ears to buzz and ring. 

“This... Is this true?” Yun Qinghong and Mu Yurou asked with looks of delighted surprise on their faces. 

“Of course it’s true,” Number One Under Heaven said helplessly. “Father, if Old Seven hadn’t dodged 

your embrace just now, you might just have inadvertently hurt your yet-to-be-born grandson.” 

Greatest Ambition Under Heaven shoved Xiao Yun aside with one hand while he grabbed Number Seven 

Under Heaven’s arm, “Let’s go! Seventh Treasure, hurry up and return home with Father. Right now you 

are pregnant, so you definitely must not be gallivanting about.” 

“Go home? I don’t want to.” Number Seven Under Heaven said as she retreated backwards, “I want to 

stay with Brother Yun.” 

“This...How can this punk know how to take care of you? Right now, you are pregnant with my 

grandson, if by any chance... if by any chance some mishap occurs...” Greatest Ambition Under Heaven 

said as he was overcome by a fit of anxiety. 

“That’s enough, Brother Under Heaven,” Yun Qinghong said as he hurriedly stepped forward. “You’ve 

truly let your emotions get the better of you. There is no reason to force your married daughter to 

return to her previous home. Besides, Number Seven is currently a royal princess whose title was 

personally bestowed by the Little Demon Empress.” 

Bang!! 

Another loud boom rang through the air as the main gates of the Yun Family, which had just been 

closed, were blasted open once again. The sound of loud and carefree laugh that was filled with 

excitement practically resonated throughout the entire Yun Family household, “Hahahaha, Che’er, 

Grandfather has come to see you.” 

Mu Feiyan had brought along his three sons Mu Yubai, Mu Yuqing and Mu Yukong as he grandly strode 

through the gates. After that, he was immediately startled by the formation in front of him. Mu Feiyan’s 

eyes swept the area several times but he did not see Yun Che’s figure. So he immediately spat out a few 

words while glowering at everyone, “How about Che’er? Where is Che’er right now? Could it be that he 

didn’t return with you all?” 



“Father, you need to calm down first,” Mu Yurou said in a soft voice. “Che’er did return but he was 

injured, so he is receiving treatment from the Golden Crow Divine God right now. He should return fairly 

quickly...” 

“WHAT!?!” Mu Feiyan’s hair and beard immediately stood on end as he soared into the air in explosive 

rage, “Who was it!? Who was the bastard that harmed Che’er!? Speak, who was it!? Let’s see if this old 

man doesn’t tear him to pieces and pound him into mincemeat.” 

“That’s about enough Father,” Mu Yubai said wryly, the corners of his mouth hooking upwards. “With 

the Little Demon Empress around, the bastard who harmed Che’er has definitely been burned to the 

point where there wasn’t even ashes left. What makes you think that you’ll even get a chance?” 

“...” Xiao Yun opened his mouth before speaking in a very soft voice, “Actually... Actually, the Little 

Demon Empress wasn’t able to beat that person either and she ended up wounded as well. She was 

even forced to ignite her origin blood... In fact, all of us nearly died there.” 

Those few words of Xiao Yun caused Mu Feiyan and the rest of them to be completely stunned, their 

faces rapidly losing color. Yun Qinghong grabbed Xiao Yun anxiously as he stared straight at him, “You 

said... that the Little Demon Empress was wounded as well? And that she was also forced to ignite her 

origin blood?” 

“How... How can that be possible?” Mu Yukong said with a shocked and frightened expression on his 

face. “How can there still be anyone who can rival the Little Demon Empress in this world... How can 

that be possible!?” 

“Xiao Yun’s words were not the least bit exaggerated,” Number One Under Heaven said with a heavy 

sigh. 

Mu Feiyan, Greatest Ambition Under Heaven and Yun Qinghong glanced at each other with dismay. 

They were scarcely able to believe their own ears. Yun Qinghong relaxed his grip on Xiao Yun as his 

brows furrowed tightly together and he spoke in solemn tone, “Yun’er, give us a detailed account of 

everything that happened after all of you left for the Profound Sky Continent.” 

“I think it’d be better if I told this story,” Number One Under Heaven said as he took a step forward. 

Immediately after he said that, Number One Under Heaven gave them a long and detailed account of 

what had happened in the Profound Sky Continent. He especially focused on the details regarding 

Xuanyuan Wentian, from the time he had kidnapped Xiao Yun to the time when he had forced everyone 

into a desperate situation. He gave a thorough and detailed explanation of every single detail to the best 

of his ability. 

Once Number One Under Heaven had finally gotten to the part of the story where they had returned to 

the Illusory Demon Realm, Yun Qinghong and the rest of them had lapsed into a deep state of profound 

shock and they did not regain their senses for a long period of time. 

“Duke Ming was actually... only a pawn... He was actually only a pawn...” Greatest Ambition Under 

Heaven kept muttering to himself as he shook his head. 



“Just where did Xuanyuan Wentian’s power come from? How did it come to pass that even the Little 

Demon Empress was not able to fight him?” The shock that was present on Mu Feiyan’s face refused to 

recede as he asked that question. 

“I have already told you all that I know,” Number One Under Heaven said in a heavy voice. “However, I 

spent the majority of the time in Floating Cloud City, so Brother Yun and Princess Snow definitely have 

more information and know more secrets than I do. They may even know the reason behind Xuanyuan 

Wentian’s bizarre change.” 

“If all of this is really true, then Xuanyuan Wentian is at least ten times more dreadful than Duke Ming,” 

Yun Qinghong said as he closed his eyes and sucked in a deep breath. 

Greatest Ambition Under Heaven suddenly thought of something and his expression faintly changed. He 

spoke in a heavy voice, “Since Xuanyuan Wentian’s current power is so dreadful and his obsession for 

the Mirror of Samsara is so fierce, then once he fully recovers from his injuries, he will definitely attack 

our Illusory Demon Realm... During those years, they could already forcefully construct a dimensional 

profound formation that could link both of our continents, so there is no reason that they would not be 

able to do it now. This won’t do! I need to inform all the cities and the various regions who hem our 

borders. From today onwards, we need to be on our guard constantly.” 

“Hold on for a moment, Brother Under Heaven,” Yun Qinghong said to restrain him. “It is not advisable 

to make this matter public at this present time. The absolute authority that the Little Demon Empress 

currently possesses is entirely built upon the reality of her absolute power. If the news that the Little 

Demon Empress was defeated gets spread around, it will definitely incite fear and panic. We should 

keep this matter to ourselves for now and wait for the Little Demon Empress to return from Golden 

Crow Lightning Flame Valley first before deferring this decision to her.” 

“Mn, Qinghong’s reasoning is sound,” Mu Feiyan said with a faint nod of his head. “We should refrain 

from disclosing this news for now. Since Xuanyuan Wentian’s injuries are so serious, he definitely won’t 

make any rash moves for now. Let’s wait for the Little Demon Empress to return first before we make a 

decision on anything.” 

“Ah, we had just quelled the chaos incited by Duke Huai too. The Little Demon Empress presided over 

the land with power and prestige and I thought that the chaos and disorder that afflicted the Illusory 

Demon Realms was finally over, but who would have thought...” Greatest Ambition Under Heaven said 

as he let out a long sigh. “These are truly troubled times that we live in.” 

So Xiao Lie, Xiao Lingxi, Cang Yue and all the disciples of Frozen Cloud Asgard were moved into the Yun 

Family household. 

Yun Qinghong regarded Xiao Lie as his own father and he would go and pay his respects every morning 

and night. He also personally attended to every matter that concerned Xiao Lie. He also took extremely 

good care of Xiao Lingxi, his only fear being that she suffered even the smallest indignity. 

As the wife of the Young Patriarch, Cang Yue was accorded remarkable status the moment she entered 

the Yun Family. Mu Yurou grew more and more delighted with this daughter-in-law of hers as the days 

passed and she would spend entire days dragging Cang Yue along with her and asking her various things 

about her relationship with Yun Che. 



Xiao Yun and Number Seven Under Heaven did not return to their King Palace. Instead, they stayed with 

the Yun Family to accompany Xiao Lie and spent every day joyfully awaiting the arrival of that little life. 

Yun Qinghong had also personally arranged for the disciples of Frozen Cloud Asgard to be housed in the 

Yun Family residences. 

Even if one was to randomly choose one girl from amongst the girls of Frozen Cloud Asgard, she would 

be breathtaking enough to stun everyone around her, let alone when so many of them appeared at one 

time. During the thousand year history of Frozen Cloud Asgard, there was never a time when they 

completely mobilized and showed themselves to the world. So one could well imagine the sort of 

commotion they incited after they had all entered the Yun Family. Whether they were old or young, 

every single one of the Yun Family disciples were left completely dumbstruck by their beauty. It was as if 

all of them had entered some dreamland. But the stern prohibition of Yun Qinghong that swiftly 

followed firmly put a damper on all of their fantasies. So the only thing the male disciples of the Yun 

Family could do was stare at those distant courtyard walls with a burning desire. Because even drawing 

close to those walls was wishful thinking. 

The Mu Family had dispatched many people to guard the entrance of Golden Crow Lightning Flame 

Valley but even after a day and night had passed, the profound formation at the entrance of Golden 

Crow Lightning Flame Valley remained shut and no one had emerged from within. 

Seven days... 

Ten days... 

Fifteen days... 

One month... 

An entire month had passed by but the Little Demon Empress and Yun Che had still not emerged from 

Golden Crow Lightning Flame Valley. At this point, even Yun Qinghong could no longer maintain his 

previous cool. For the next few days, he would travel by himself to the entrance of Golden Crow 

Lightning Flame Valley before the sun even kissed the sky and observe the sealing profound formation 

to see if it had undergone any changes. 

The only thing he could console himself with was the certainty that Yun Che was definitely alright. If not, 

the Little Demon Empress and the girl who was known as Princess Snow would have long ago departed 

from Golden Crow Lightning Flame Valley. 

They must have a very important reason for staying in there for such a long time. 

It was amidst this self-consolation and increasingly anxious and frantic waiting that an entire three 

months slowly passed. The wait was akin to a long and drawn-out painful torture. 

However, while they were still unaware, a dark cloud was slowly creeping towards the Illusory Demon 

Realm. 

Chapter 855 - Illusory Demon Crisis 

Five Way Region was located northwest of the Illusory Demon Realm. There were no cities present in 

the region and it was simply a piece of wasteland. However, a large army was safeguarding the region 



day and night, all year round. That year, this place was the starting point of Profound Sky Continent’s 

infiltration into Illusory Demon Realm. Back then, the Four Great Sacred Grounds paid a great price to 

construct a spatial profound formation and its exit was right here. 

At the same time, this place could be considered the end point of the infiltration that year. Though the 

Four Great Sacred Grounds were strong, the number of people that could be transferred was limited. 

With Demon Imperial City as their home ground, the battle eventually pushed the people from the Four 

Great Sacred Grounds back here and the final ferocious battle unfolded in this Five Way Region. 

Even till today, traces of disasters left behind by that ferocious battle a hundred years ago were still 

present here. 

Not too long after the disappearance of the Little Demon Emperor, the exit of that spatial profound 

formation disappeared. However, Demon Illusory Realm was still unable to ascertain whether the Four 

Great Sacred Grounds had completely closed off the spatial passageway for good. In order to prevent 

the other party from re-opening the exit, a large elite army would always be keeping watch, day and 

night. Among them, there were even several disciples from the Guardian Families. 

A hundred years had passed and not a single anomaly had appeared. Forget about the profound 

formation making a reappearance, even the slightest of irregular spatial ripples was never sighted at all. 

Following after the calm of Duke Huai’s upheaval, the Little Demon Empress regained her authority and 

even obtained astonishing strength. The pressure on the guards here had thus plummeted as well. In 

the past, this was a dangerous land that concerned the safety of Demon Imperial City but now, it would 

often be filled with laughter and sounds of happy guards. There was no longer even the slightest bit of 

heavy or suppressive atmosphere. 

In the early hours, the sky had just turned bright. If it was a year ago, it was most likely the time for a 

change in shift as per schedule. Presently, however, the various powerful guardian districts of Five Way 

Region were filled with snores and those guards who were on night duties were in a mess as well. It was 

seemingly impossible to find a person who still maintained his clarity and alertness. Even the leaders 

coming from the Guardian Families were all sound asleep. 

Right at this moment, in the skies above the center district of Five Way Region, space severely distorted 

all of a sudden. An abnormal profound light weakly flashed and then, in the span of a few short breaths, 

it released an eye-piercing profound radiance, drawing out a small sized profound formation that was 

merely a meter in length. 

A spatial profound formation that only allowed a single person to pass through once!! 

In the instant the spatial profound formation was formed, a black figure gently descended from within. 

A suppressive aura that felt as though it had originated from purgatory enveloped the entire Five Way 

Region, waking up all the soundly sleeping guards in thick, trembling fear. 

Demon Imperial City, Yun Family. 

It had been exactly three months and there had yet to be any news of Yun Che and the Little Demon 

Empress since they had entered Golden Crow Lightning Flame Valley. Though Yun Qinghong was still 



consoling Mu Yurou especially calmly and peacefully like before, he had actually long been blazing with 

anxiety. 

Today, he had once again gone another night without sleep, as he silently stood in the courtyard, staring 

blankly until the sky brightened. Finally, he was no longer able to restrain himself and was preparing to 

head over to Golden Crow Lightning Flame Valley again like yesterday. 

At this moment, an incomparably intense energy ripple was suddenly released from his sound 

transmission jade. 

With a heavy heart, he quickly picked up the sound transmission jade. Glancing at the sound 

transmission imprint, he realized it was actually coming from Yun Zheng, a disciple from Yun Family who 

was stationed at Five Way Region! 

Yun Qinghong’s brows fiercely twitched. The number of disciples stationed at Five Way Region was not 

many but every single one of them was a leader of either a small or large group of soldiers. As for Yun 

Zheng, he was the leader among all the Yun Family disciples stationed in Five Way Region. Usually, he 

would send a routine sound transmission at the end of each month to report on the situation among the 

guards and there had never been a situation where he would send a sound transmission at any other 

times. 

“Patriarch... Save... us...” 

The voice transmitted by the sound transmission jade contained an agonized and hoarse voice, as 

though it was uttered by someone who would soon meet his death, carrying deep fear and despair. 

Yun Qinghong was shocked, growling. “Yun Zheng, what happened over there!?” 

“Hehehehe...” What replied him was the sound of sunken laughter. 

Though it was merely the sound of laughter and did not carry the slightest bit of the other party’s aura, 

it still fiercely pressed down on Yun Qinghong’s chest and even his breathing had suddenly turned 

abnormally rapid. 

“Who are you?” Yun Qinghong said with a sunken voice. 

“Regarding this sovereign’s identity, why don’t you make a guess... Yun Qinghong.” Behind the sinister 

voice was Yun Zheng’s bitter and frail groans. 

Yun Qinghong’s hair stood on end and his pair of hands trembled, as though at any moment, he could 

shatter the sound transmission jade due to the loss of control of his strength. The heavy name which 

had been binding his heart in this few days, surfaced within his mind... 

“Xuanyuan... Wentian!?” 

“Well done.” The voice on the other side softly praised and then continued with an amused tone. “Yun 

Qinghong, inform the Little Demon Empress that within the next hour, this sovereign shall grandly 

descend upon Demon Imperial City. Furthermore, it will just be this sovereign alone. Have her bring the 

Mirror of Samsara and personally welcome this sovereign’s. This sovereign might even consider 

pardoning Demon Imperial City then. Otherwise, this sovereign will have all of you witness what true 

fear is.” 



“WUARGHH—” 

The final sound that reverberated was Yun Zheng’s scream and following after was the sound of the 

sound transmission jade shattering. 

“!!!” 

Bang!! 

The sound transmission jade in Yun Qinghong’s hand was also immediately shattered by the squeeze of 

his hand due losing control of his profound energy. His back was ice-cold and his heart felt as though it 

was being pressed down by a hundred and fifty ton gigantic boulder, incomparably heavy. 

If it was three months ago, suddenly hearing news of Xuanyuan Wentian... forget about Xuanyuan 

Wentian, even if he received the sudden report of the Four Great Sacred Grounds making another 

infiltration, he would still remain incomparably calm. However this time, the arrogance that was carried 

within that voice, as though he was a deliverer of judgement, had informed Yun Qinghong that only he 

alone had arrived. It made his hands shiver intensely and he only managed to calm himself down after 

taking in a few dozen breaths. 

Because, the present Xuanyuan Wentian was not the Xuanyuan Wentian of a hundred years ago but 

someone who could defeat Little Demon Empress!! 

The strength that Little Demon Empress possessed after she awakened her bloodline was powerful 

beyond compare and had even broken the record in the history of the Illusory Demon Realm. Duke 

Ming, who was supposed to be undefeatable in the Illusory Demon Realm, merely had the power to flee 

when facing her. During this period, the Illusory Demon Realm had seemingly regarded the Little Demon 

Empress as a divine spirit. The Twelve Families and the countless Duke Palaces were all behaving 

obediently as well and none dared to carry the slightest bit of treacherous intention or disobedience. 

After the situation in the Illusory Demon Realm had completely settled down, taking revenge on the 

Profound Sky Continent would no longer be a mere dream but a matter that was within reach. 

But to be capable of defeating the Little Demon Empress... That immense power was something Yun 

Qinghong and even the entire Illusory Demon Realm, was unable to imagine or comprehend! 

Furthermore, the Little Demon Empress was still inside Golden Crow Lightning Flame Valley. If Xuanyuan 

Wentian were to break into Demon Imperial City, the consequences would be completely unimaginable! 

Yun Qinghong’s expression immensely changed. Then, he fiercely gnashed his teeth, as he had finally 

made a heavy decision. His arm suddenly struck towards the sky and an astonishing lightning bolt 

exploded apart in the sky above the Yun Family residence, releasing out a lightning light that had 

seemingly filled the skies of Illusory Demon Realm with a purple glow. 

“Purple... Purple Cloud Tribulation Order!!” 

To the Yun Family, this purple lightning bolt was no less important than lightning from the Ninth Heaven. 

From the highest echelons of Grand Elders to the most regular of Yun Family disciples, all leapt up as 

though they had been struck by lightning and they madly charged towards Yun Qinghong’s position. 



The Purple Cloud Tribulation Order was Yun Family’s summoning order used for extreme emergencies. 

Even during the chaos brought upon them by the Profound Sky Continent a hundred years ago, the 

Purple Cloud Tribulation Order was never used. Because the Purple Cloud Tribulation Order would only 

be used at the moment when the Yun Family was standing at the border of life and death! 

The sudden appearance of the Purple Cloud Tribulation Order had not only startled the Yun Family but 

also the entire Demon Imperial City, the Twelve Families and especially the countless Duke Palaces. 

When they saw the purple lightning that filled the skies above the Yun Family, none of them failed to 

pale from astonishment. The various Patriarchs, Elders and Dukes basically did not spare any time to 

think, as they put down all of the matters they had on hand and charged towards the Yun Family 

household at their fastest speeds. 

The Yun Family was in a complete mess and the skies above the Illusory Demon Realm were instantly 

filled with human figures flying towards the Yun Family household, like locusts swarming through. 

“Patriarch! What happened!?” All of the Yun Family Elders charged over hectically and they said with 

unstable emotions. The moment they saw Yun Qinghong’s expression, their hearts had even skipped a 

beat because Yun Qinghong’s face was enveloped with a layer of gloom that they had never seen 

before. 

“Father!!” Xiao Yun flew over while holding Number Seven Under Heaven by her arm. Number Seven 

Under Heaven’s abdomen was already heavily bloated, as the infant in her belly was already sufficiently 

nourished and she could give birth at any moment. 

“...” Yun Qinghong however did not speak up for a long while. In his surroundings, even more Yun Family 

disciples had arrived while panting. 

It had only been a short few dozen breaths since the Purple Cloud Tribulation Order was released and all 

of the Yun Family disciples had already gathered in one area, without a single exception. All of them 

looked straight at Yun Qinghong, their faces carried unease and panic. Even after all the Yun Family 

disciples had gathered, Yun Qinghong still remained silent. 

For a moment, the oppressing atmosphere made it hard for people to breathe. 

“Patriarch Yun!!” 

Several loud roars sounded from all directions. The various Patriarchs, Elders and Dukes had all arrived 

in flaming anxiety and then, they surrounded Yun Qinghong. Looking at the formation encompassed by 

the Yun Family, their hearts started beating wildly as well. With their understanding of Yun Qinghong, if 

not because of a heaven-bending matter, he definitely would not have done such a thing. 

“Qinghong, just what in the world happened?” Mu Feiyan said with a stern expression. 

“Could something have... happened to the Little Demon Empress?” Greatest Ambition Under Heaven 

said anxiously. 

Yun Qinghong swept a glance at his surroundings. Most of those who should be here had arrived. He 

took in a heavy breath. “It seems like none of you received the report from Five Way Region?” 

“Five Way Region?” Everyone present looked at each other. “What happened in Five Way Region!?” 



“...” Yin Qinghong was now absolutely certain that the troops in Five Way Region had all lost their lives 

at Xuanyuan Wentian’s hands. Furthermore, it was in a such an extremely short timespan that they did 

not even have the slightest bit of opportunity to transmit a message outside. As for Yun Zheng, he was 

purposefully left alive. 

Yun Qinghong said in a sunken voice. “Xuanyuan Wentian has already infiltrated Five Way Region... In 

less than an hour, he will make his way here to Demon Imperial City!” 

“Wh... What!!?” 

All of them were utterly astonished, while Greatest Ambition Under Heaven and Mu Feiyan who knew of 

the internal circumstances had both roared out loud, their faces had instantly lost all color. 

“Brother Yun, how many people have Xuanyuan Wentian brought this time? Does is it comprised of 

merely Mighty Heavenly Sword Region or have all Four Great Sacred Grounds came?” Su Xiangnan 

anxiously said. 

“...Only him alone.” Yun Qinghong said. 

The moment he said this, the crowd let out long sighs of relief. Su Xiangnan’s expression soothed and 

then he said with a sharp voice. “Alone? Hmph, is he here to send himself to death!?” 

“But, why is he coming alone? Could a problem have occurred with the spatial profound formation?” 

Yan Zijing said skeptically. 

“No, this matter is not as simple as you people think. Although he is alone... That person is Xuanyuan 

Wentian!!” Greatest Ambition Under Heaven said agitatedly, cold sweat had already drenched his entire 

forehead. 

“This... Why is that?” The entire crowd was filled with doubtful looks. 

“Since things have come down to this, there’s no longer a need to conceal it any further,” Mu Feiyan 

sighed heavily. They had wanted to wait for the Little Demon Empress’s return and have her make the 

final decision on this entire matter. They never expected that after three months had passed, there 

would still be no movement from Golden Crow Lightning Flame Valley. He clenched his fists tightly and 

he said with an incomparably heavy voice. “The present Xuanyuan Wentian can basically no longer be 

treated as the same Xuanyuan Wentian of a hundred years ago. Does anyone know why the Little 

Demon Empress has been staying in Golden Crow Lightning Flame Valley for the past three months?” 

“Wasn’t it said that the Little Demon Empress had brought Young Patriarch Yun to Golden Crow 

Lightning Flame Valley to heal his injuries? ... Could it be, there’s still other hidden reasons behind it?” 

“That’s right!” Greatest Ambition Under Heavenly fiercely gnashed his teeth. “The one injured is not 

limited to Young Patriarch Yun... Even the Little Demon Empress suffered heavy injuries, to the extent... 

to the extent where she was forced to ignite her origin blood. And, the person who forced her to such 

an extreme, was exactly Xuanyuan Wentian!” 

“In other words, the present Xuanyuan Wentian, is someone even Little Demon Empress... is unable to 

defeat!” 



This declaration was as though thunder had blasted right next to everyone’s ears. Among the various 

Patriarchs and Dukes up above and the crowd of Yun Family disciples at the bottom, none of them was 

not astonished with gravely twisted expressions, as though they had heard a clap of thunder. 

“That... That’s impossible! How is that possible...” Su Xiangnan said with a trembling voice. “Though 

Xuanyuan Wentian’s strength is incredible and might have even surpassed the former Demon Emperor’s 

but... but how could he possibly be the Little Demon Empress’s match?! In just a short hundred years, 

even if he had a heavenly fortunate encounter, his strength couldn’t possibly rise by such a degree.” 

“This is true.” Number One Under Heaven said with a stern voice. “That was something which Xiao Yun 

and I, along with Little Seventh, personally witnessed in the Profound Sky Continent! We can’t figure out 

what kind of demonic technique Xuanyuan Wentian used but he actually managed to possess someone 

else’s body and his strength has grown to an incomprehensible degree. Even after igniting her Golden 

Crow origin blood, the Little Demon Empress was still defeated... Furthermore, she almost lost her life at 

Xuanyuan Wentian’s hands.” 

Xiao Yun and his wife quickly nodded as well. 

“If Xuanyuan Wentian has really come, it means that his injuries have completely healed... This is 

disastrous.” Number One Under Heaven’s tightly clenched fists trembled. Because he had seen 

Xuanyuan Wentian’s terror first-hand and had personally experienced the fear brought about by him... 

“...” Immense astonishment and disbelief surfaced on everyone’s faces. The sky was filled with the 

sounds of people taking in cold breaths. 

After the Little Demon Empress awakened her bloodline, her strength had grown to an 

incomprehensible extent and just by releasing her might was enough to shake the bodies and souls of 

these Monarchs, drowning them in chilling silence. They had firmly believed that the Little Demon 

Empress’s strength was bestowed by the Golden Crow Divine Spirit. Not a single person in the history of 

Illusory Demon Realm could match her and even among the countless experts that resided in the Illusory 

Demon Realm, it was impossible for anyone to be the Little Demon Empress’s opponent. 

The countless citizens of the Illusory Demon Realm had even begun to revere the Little Demon Empress 

as a divine spirit. 

They never expected that... 

If the incident of the Little Demon Empress’s defeat were to spread, it would definitely ignite an uproar 

on an extremely large scale. 

“No matter the case, if he truly is alone, how can we possibly be afraid of him?” a duke said but his tone 

carried a degree of frailty, with no backing to his words whatsoever. 

Yun Qinghong slowly shook his head and calmly said, “Back then, when Duke Huai almost succeeded in 

taking the throne, in the end, whose power turned the tide? It wasn’t us but the Little Demon Empress 

herself!” 

“Duke Huai Palace had patiently prepared for so many years and had won over countless forces and 

experts. Back then, even if the former Demon Emperor were to return alive, there was hardly a 

possibility to turn the tide. But, the Little Demon Empress was able to. It was not because her prestige 



had surpassed the former Demon Empress but because her absolute strength made the crowd of 

experts under Duke Huai Palace lose all ability to retaliate. It was as though they were children, she 

defeated them in the blink of an eye!” 

“Anyone should know that after having her bloodline awakened, the degree of strength that the Little 

Demon Empress possessed had already surpassed the realm of ‘Monarchs’ and there’s an extremely 

high possibility that it reached the legendary divine way. This plane-surpassing absolute strength can no 

longer be dealt with by just numbers. Otherwise, the power that Duke Huai Palace had accumulated for 

several hundred years would not have fallen apart in the blink of an eye with just the power of the Little 

Demon Empress alone.” 

“And since Xuanyuan Wentian could defeat the Little Demon Empress, needless to say, his strength has 

definitely reached that level as well... Furthermore, his strength is even a step higher than the Little 

Demon Empress’. He’s basically not an enemy that the collaborative strength of people of our level can 

possibly deal with!” 

Yun Qinghong’s tone were very calm but every single word of his was incomparably heavy, as they 

pressed down heavily on the hearts of everyone present. 

“Qinghong, have you already thought of a countermeasure?” Su Feiyan said. 

“There’s only one final resort.” Yun Qinghong lightly sighed. 

Chapter 856 - Great City Barrier Formation 

“What final resort!?” 

Yun Qinghong gazed afar, his sunken expression carried deep helplessness. “Do you people still recall 

the thing left behind for Demon Imperial City by the fourth generation Demon Emperor, which he used 

half of his entire lifetime worth of sweat and blood to build?” 

“Patriarch, are you referring to... the Great City Barrier Formation?” Great Elder Yun Waitian 

immediately said. 

Beneath Demon Imperial City was a Great City Barrier Formation and presently, seemingly not many 

people still knew of this matter. It was not some secret that could not be made known to outsiders, 

rather, it had long been gradually forgotten due to the passage of time. 

However among the Twelve Guardian Families, the people who knew of its existence still made a decent 

number. 

“In the history of our Illusory Demon Realm which spans thousands of years, there are indeed records of 

the fourth generation Demon Emperor spending several hundred years of sweat and blood to construct 

an enormous protection profound formation beneath Demon Imperial City in order to guard against a 

tribulation that might descend one day. However...” Mu Feiyan shook his head. “This Great City Barrier 

Formation has completely sunk into silence ever since the fifth generation Demon Emperor took the 

throne and it has never been activated in the next several thousand years. The energy within the 

formation must have long been scattered away and presently, it’s already a dead formation with neither 

head nor tail... Qinghong, you should be aware of this point as well.” 



“That’s right, the Great City Barrier Formation is indeed already a dead formation,” Yun Qinghong 

sternly said. “However, though the formation is dead, the foundation of the formation still exists and it 

is even completely intact. About this point, the Little Demon Empress and I specially confirmed it half a 

year ago... Back then, I merely headed there under orders and I never expected that we would actually 

be forced into such a situation all of a sudden.” 

“Patriarch Yun, what you’re meaning to say is... we’re going to forcefully awaken the Great City Barrier 

Formation and resist Xuanyuan Wentian?” A duke had his mouth wide agape, as he said with utter 

disbelief. Similarly, everyone else was looking on with widened eyes... And if Yun Qinghong were to nod 

in response, they would definitely believe that he had already gone crazy. 

“That’s indeed the case!” Yun Qinghong did not have the slightest hesitation. His tone suddenly grew 

heavier and his eyes turned incomparably sharp. “Everyone, the immense amount of energy needed to 

awaken this Great City Barrier Formation, I believe you people have a rough estimate in your minds. 

Furthermore, the amount of time we have is merely less than an hour! In this hour, we must bring out 

all of the energy that can be possibly used... All of it! Including all of our disciples and all of our profound 

crystal resources! Not the least bit must be left hidden away!” 

The word “all” was emphasized incomparably heavily. 

Everyone present looked at Yun Qinghong with astonished expressions and the Yun Family disciples 

below were all in dazed states as well... They basically could not believe their own ears. 

“Patriarch Yun, bringing out all of our energy... All of our accumulated strength to forcefully awaken the 

Great City Barrier Formation... This... This...” A duke shook his head, he was unable to comprehend this 

at all. This was more than just exaggeration, it was simply the biggest ludicrosity in the world. 

If this had not been said by Yun Qinghong himself, they would have just treated this as the most absurd 

joke that they had ever heard in their lives. 

“I’m not joking.” Yun Qinghong heavily sighed, his eyes firmly locked onto everyone present. “Xuanyuan 

Wentian is worth us doing such a thing... And we have no choice but to do it in this manner! You people 

carefully recall how powerful the Little Demon Empress’s profound strength was. Xuanyuan Wentian is 

someone who can defeat the Little Demon Empress!” 

“On the other hand, though he is merely a single person, what’s he bringing over can be said to be the 

biggest crisis Demon Imperial City has ever faced in history! The chaos brought about by Duke Huai, if he 

had gotten his way, would merely lead to a change in royal authority. However, if Xuanyuan Wentian 

breaks into the city, the consequences would be a city dyed in blood! Perhaps, by this time tomorrow, 

Demon Imperial City will have been turned into ruins and wiped from existence!” 

“Do you people wish to be bathed in blood or choose to put everything on the line for this resistance 

that is the only possible way to extend the short amount of time of us living in this world?” 

Yun Qinghong’s words were like the chimes of a morning bell, causing their expressions to fiercely 

change... Probably only at this moment did they truly realize just how terrifying this tribulation actually 

was. 

Even though he was alone... he possessed power that surpassed the Little Demon Empress!! 



It was a power that was completely sufficient in decimating the entire Demon Imperial City!! 

“Brother Yun, I understand now.” Su Xiangnan nodded heavily. “If I am not mistaken, there are a total of 

eight formation regions in this Great City Barrier Formation and every formation region has its own six 

formation points. As to how we’re going to go about doing it, let’s have you issue the orders!” 

“That’s right, presently, we still do not have any response from Little Demon Empress and Patriarch Yun 

is the most suitable in managing this entire situation. Patriarch Yun, please be at ease. This matter 

concerns the existence of Demon Imperial City, not a least bit of the powers of my Duke Zheng Palace 

will not go undeployed. The profound crystals we have accumulated will also be taken out, not sparing a 

single one!” 

“Patriarch Yun, your orders please!!” 

None of the various Guardian Family Patriarchs, Elders and Dukes present had a single hesitation, some 

were even trembling due to their anxiety. 

“If Xuanyuan Wentian is unable to break through from a single spot, he will definitely shift to another 

position. So all eight formation regions must be protected! It’s best we distribute our powers evenly, not 

leaving a single weak area. Otherwise, once a breach opens up, it will lead to the annihilation of Demon 

Imperial City. As to how we’re going to distribute our powers, I will inform everyone through voice 

transmission in a moment. Everyone, please return hastily back to your clans. Gather all your disciples 

and bring all of your profound crystals, as well as deploying all possible profound practitioners in the 

city... All preparations must be completed in the shortest time possible and then prepare to activate the 

Great City Barrier Formation.” 

After saying that, without waiting for them to make any response, Yun Qinghong suddenly turned 

around and sharply said, “All Yun Family disciples heed my order, I shall give you two hundred breaths of 

time to make preparations. After two hundred breaths, gather in this place once again. Yun Ye, Yun 

Qiuyue, Yun Yanzhi, Yun Fanjian, make haste to the Medicine Pavilion and bring all the profound crystals 

and medicinal pellets, not the least bit must be left behind!!” 

Yun Qinghong gave the most tragic patriarchal order ever since he became the Yun Family Patriarch. The 

rest of the guardian families and dukes had also retreated at their fastest speeds. With a crisis 

approaching, the entire Demon Imperial City was already thrown into a storm. 

“Seventh Treasure... Hurry! Leave to the south of Demon Imperial City immediately! The further you 

run, the better! Do not turn back!” 

Greatest Ambition Under Heaven, the only person who did not leave, charged towards Number Seven 

Under Heaven and said with burning anxiety. If not because he had taken her nine months pregnancy 

into consideration, he would have immediately sent her flying with a push of his palm. 

“Don’t want to...” Number Seven Under Heaven however stubbornly shook her head. “I want to be 

together with Big Brother Yun.” 

“Then you two husband and wife leave together!” Greatest Ambition Under Heaven grabbed onto Xiao 

Yun and growled. “Hurry and leave with my daughter! Even if it’s not for my daughter’s sake, you must 

do it for your wife and your soon-to-be born child... If you don’t leave now, it will be too late.” 



“I...” Xiao Yun was in a fluster. He glanced at Number Seven Under Heaven for a moment and then firmly 

shook his head. “In a time like this, how can I possibly selfishly flee... If I manage to live in such a way, I 

won’t have the face to welcome my child’s birth. Seventh Sister, you...” 

“Brother Yun, no need to speak any further.” Number Seven Under Heaven lightly leaned on him and 

said with a smile. “Be it life or death, our family shall be together and none of us will be left alone.” 

“Y-y-y-you... You two...” Greatest Ambition Under Heaven stomped his feet out of anger. 

“Brother Under Heaven, be at ease.” Yun Qinghong said with a smile. “I won’t allow them to die before 

my eyes. Furthermore, with a Great City Barrier Formation activated with all of our powers, no matter 

how strong that Xuanyuan Wentian is, he best not think of breaking through it that easily.” 

“Haah!!” Greatest Ambition Under Heaven sighed heavily. Rising into the air, he flew in the direction of 

his clan like a madman. 

The airflow within Demon Imperial City instantly began to stir, while a huge wave had hit the entirety of 

the Yun Family. Only Yun Qinghong was still quietly floating in that same spot. Raising his head to look at 

the sky, he closed his eyes and lightly sighed. This plan was undoubtedly quenching one’s thirst with 

poison. Even if they managed to temporarily stop Xuanyuan Wentian, it would severely expend Demon 

Imperial City’s power and resources. Not to mention, they definitely would not be able to resist a second 

time. 

However, Xuanyuan Wentian would arrive in just another hour. Other than this method, there were no 

other choices to make. 

Or maybe, a miracle was all that was left to hope for. 

The news of an approaching crisis had spread throughout the entire Demon Imperial City. All of the 

citizens received the news very quickly and the atmosphere was filled with heavy fear and chaos. 

Countless people squeezed into the streets. Among them were mortals and profound practitioners and 

they were all desperately running out of the city. However, there was still close to half of the population 

staying behind. 

With the Yun Family taking the lead and with the Twelve Guardian Families and the various Duke Palaces 

as the core, they quickly arranged and integrated the strengths of all of the large and small families, 

sects, clans and forces of the city. Very quickly, the distribution of power among the eight formation 

regions had been completed and the energy released by countless profound practitioners merged into 

profound energy tornadoes, where each and every single one of them was enough to shake the entire 

world. The energy radiance emitted by the profound crystals that were stacked into mountains had even 

caused the sky to shine in a purple color. 

A scene like this was never before seen even in the ancient history of Illusory Demon Realm. As Yun 

Qinghong had predicted, under such incredible power, the Great City Barrier Formation that had silently 

slept for several thousand years was being awakened at a quick pace. 

Rays of profound light pierced through the skies from underneath Demon Imperial City and enormous 

translucent light curtains slowly began to form and link with one another in the sky. Then, the curtains 

enveloped the entire Demon Imperial City. 



Following after the completion of the Great City Barrier Formation, the northern skies suddenly dimmed 

at this moment as well. 

“That darkness... It’s Xuanyuan Wentian!!” Number One Under Heaven cried out! 

Yun Family and Under Heaven Family were guarding north of the Great City Barrier Formation. Dozens 

of Elders and twenty thousand disciples of the Yun Family were present, while not a single person out of 

the sixteen thousand elves of Under Heaven Family was missing either. If one were to return to the Yun 

Family and Under Heaven Family households now, they would realize that the two enormous residences 

were actually completely empty. 

They were truly in desperate straits!! 

The rest of the Guardian Families were the same as well. 

With two great Guardian Families taking the lead, there were still a total of three hundred thousand 

profound practitioners who belonged to regular sects and clans. Though their power levels were far 

lower than that of Guardian Families, the strength of three hundred thousand profound practitioners 

still should not be underestimated. 

The other seven formation regions were all stationed with protection forces of similar degree as well. 

Thick darkness quickly spread from the northern direction of Demon Imperial City and this gloom was 

completely different than regular dark clouds. With just a single glance, chills would run down one’s 

entire body and his heart would thump wildly, as though he had fallen into an ice-cold abyss. Several of 

those weaker profound practitioners at the back were even drenched in cold sweat, their bodies 

trembling. 

“So this is what you people spoke of... Xuanyuan Wentian’s extremely strange black profound energy?” 

Even someone as powerful as Yun Qinghong, while the dark aura was still quite a distance away, was 

feeling extremely uncomfortable all around his body. 

The fast approaching dark aura was far, far more terrifying than predicted. Standing at the very front, 

the expression of Greatest Ambition Under Heaven grew heavier as he watched the darkening northern 

skies. At this moment, he unquestionably understood that Yun Qinghong’s words were not the least bit 

exaggerated at all. 

Because, that was a pressure that was even heavier and more terrifying than the Little Demon Empress’! 

“All Under Heaven disciples heed my order... Prepare to battle! If you don’t want to die, then release all 

of your power!!” Greatest Ambition Under Heaven roared out explosively. 

“One can leave the Great City Barrier Formation but not enter it. Absolutely remember not to 

mistakenly leave the great formation,” Yun Qinghong said in a sunken voice. Raising his two hands, 

purple lightning exploded forth from his palms and his body was encircled by dozens of lightning spirits. 

“I never expected that Xuanyuan Wentian’s strength would actually be powerful to such an extent. He’s 

nearly twice as strong as the Little Demon Empress!” Yun Qinghong’s chest felt like it was being ripped 

apart by the terrifying aura coming from the northern direction and his expression grew much heavier 

than before. 



“Ah? That... That shouldn’t be the case.” The profound energy in Xiao Yun’s entire body surged and he 

was trembling a little from the anxiety. “Though Xuanyuan Wentian defeated the Little Demon Empress 

back then, he ended up very fatigued as well, not to mention he suffered from very severe injuries, to 

the point where he could barely stand. Even if he surpassed the Little Demon Empress, he shouldn’t 

have surpassed her by that much.” 

Yun Qinghong, “...” 

“No.” Number One Under Heaven however shook his head. “Xuanyuan Wentian’s aura has changed. It 

has become much more powerful than that time in the Profound Sky Continent three months ago. Just 

by this aura alone, being nearly twice as strong as the Little Demon Empress is definitely not an 

exaggeration!” 

“Wh... What!?” Xiao Yun paled from shock. He hurriedly focused and sensed the aura in the northern 

direction and his expression gradually paled even more. Cold sweat wildly dripped from his forehead. 

“How... How can this be...” 

Chapter 857 - Resilient Defense 

“What is with this eerie and evil aura?” Great Elder Yun Waitian gritted his teeth and said, “Duke Huai’s 

Fallen Flame Devil Art’s evil aura was suffocating but this aura is... on an entirely different level.” 

“With how things are, there’s no point thinking about it. We better prepare well to defend the city with 

our full strength. Only after we survive today will there be a chance for us to think about other matters. 

If we fail... we will no longer have a tomorrow!” Yun Qinghong sternly said. 

Yun Qinghong rarely spoke with pessimism and this was the first time he ever said something so 

depressing. Yun Family’s Second Elder Yun Duanshui shook his head as he spoke, still unable to believe 

it, “Is the current Xuanyuan Wentian really frightening to this extent?” 

Yun Qinghong did not answer as he merely looked forward and said coldly, “Xuanyuan Wentian, just 

come out. Acting sneakily will only invite ridicule!” 

“Heheheheh... Hahahaha!!” 

In the distance, the dark clouds rumbled and a deep laughter that seemed like thunder echoed in the 

skies. Suddenly, the dark clouds seemed to spread instantly from the distance and covered over half of 

Demon Imperial City. This caused the city to instantly become dim, especially the region where the Yun 

Family and the Under Heaven Family were located. It became so dark that it was as though night had 

fallen and the laughter that came from the skies suddenly turned into a careless and hysterical laughter. 

“Yun Qinghong, it’s you instead that came to receive this sovereign. Could it be that your Little Demon 

Empress has escaped with her tail between her legs?” 

Beneath the dark clouds, the figure of a person slowly descended. He was surrounded by a black aura 

and his eyes gave off a creepy black glow. Following his appearance, an unexplainable cold aura could be 

felt and it caused everyone to tremble uncontrollably. 

Although he was still at the northern part of Demon Imperial City, the cold aura and his voice spread 

throughout the entire city. 



Almost everyone within Demon Imperial City doubted whether Xuanyuan Wentian was as frighteningly 

strong as Yun Qinghong had imagined and they all also felt that their actions were simply too much of an 

exaggeration. However, following the descent of this aura, even those as strong as monarchs could not 

help but tremble uncontrollably 

Now they finally really understood how frightening the opponent they were going to face was. 

The figure that appeared from within the darkness caused Yun Qinghong to squint his eyes... because 

although this person’s exterior was indeed the Xuanyuan Wentian that he knew, their auras were 

completely different. 

“There’s... actually such a thing as bodily possession!?” Great Ambition Under Heaven had not only seen 

Xuanyuan Wentian before, he had also fought with him for a short while hundreds of years ago. He 

could recognize Xuanyuan Wentian’s voice, but the person who appeared before him was a completely 

fresh face. 

“You want to meet the Little Demon Empress? We must first see whether you have the qualifications!” 

Yun Qinghong stretched out his hand and pressed on the Great City Barrier Formation now that 

Xuanyuan Wentian was right before him. He relied on Number One Under Heaven and Xiao Yun’s 

descriptions to try and predict Xuanyuan Wentian’s strength with the utmost accuracy and he dared not 

underestimate him at all. Eventually, he made such a decision now... Now that Xuanyuan Wentian was 

in front of him, he was shocked that his abilities were far beyond what he had imagined. 

And they had surpassed it by a large extent. 

Also, Xiao Yun and Number One Under Heaven’s words from earlier obviously meant that three months 

ago, Xuanyuan Wentian was only barely able to defeat the Little Demon Empress and was not as 

overbearingly strong as he was now. 

He could not imagine just how Xuanyuan Wentian had obtained strength that exceeded the Little 

Demon Empress in these hundred years. 

“Heh heh heh,” Xuanyuan Wentian laughed with contempt. Other than Yun Qinghong, tens of 

thousands of other profound practitioners stood in front of him but his eyes still showed signs of pity, 

“Yun Qinghong, looks like you’re still completely unaware of the situation. Duke Ming, that dumb pig, 

still continuously praised you and once saw you as his biggest stepping stone. This sovereign had 

thought that you were exceptionally clever but it turns out that you were just another pathetic and 

stupid worm. You actually dream of putting up an useless struggle. Hehehehe, could it be that you want 

this sovereign to have a little more fun?” 

Yun Qinghong had never heard such an arrogant voice in his life before. However, this arrogance was 

not intentional. Instead, it was borne from possessing absolute strength that caused him to looked down 

on the entire world and all living beings. 

“Xuanyaun Wentian, just what are... your intentions!?” Great Ambition Under Heaven roared. 

“My intentions?” Xuanyuan Wentian eyes shut slightly, “Of course to kill and take what I want to take. 

All along, all this sovereign wanted has been the Mirror of Samsara and was never interested in your 

Illusory Demon Realm. It’s a pity that not only did your Little Demon Empress refuse to heed my words, 



she even damaged this sovereign’s devil body. It took this sovereign an entire month before he fully 

recovered. This is a sin that cannot be forgiven.” 

Xuanyuan Wentian slowly stretched out his hand, his palm facing downwards and his eyes grim like a 

ghost, “Not only do I want to tear her apart today, this sovereign is also going to turn your Demon 

Imperial City into eternal ashes! Let that foolish woman know the consequences of angering this 

sovereign! After all of you go to hell, never forget that it was that foolish woman who sent you all to 

your deaths!” 

“Don’t bother to talk to him!” Yun Qinghong said in a low voice. Even though the situation had turned 

out this way, he was actually not one bit afraid. “He has already turned into a mad man... no, he has 

always been a mad man! Let’s bet our lives and defend Demon Imperial City!” 

“With just you lot? With just your pathetic barrier? Hahahaha...” Xuanyuan Wentian laughed 

hysterically. “Tsk tsk, you pathetic people. You’ll forever remain pathetic worms that think that a mere 

Monarch is already the pinnacle. You’ll never be able to comprehend what true strength really is. Pity. 

Such a pity. Regardless of whether it’s your so-called powerhouses of Illusory Demon Realm or whether 

it’s the barrier that you all think is so strong. In front of this sovereign, it is all a bunch of garbage!” 

“Take a clear look at what true strength is!” 

Black light surged from Xuanyuan Wentian’s body. A pitch black sword beam descended from the skies 

and shot straight at Yun Qinghong, accompanied by the sounds of space being torn apart. 

Crack!! 

The pitch black sword beam collided with the Great City Barrier Formation. The translucent barrier 

instantly exploded with thick black beam. At the position the sword beam struck, thousands of tiny 

cracks appeared and started to quickly spread. However, it did not break apart and following the black 

sword beam dispersing under the impact of the recoil, the cracks on the formation began to slowly 

mend. 

“Oh?” Xuanyuan Wentian’s eyes slanted as he was obviously surprised. 

Yun Qinghong and the others were also exceptionally shocked. 

This Great City Barrier Formation that the entire Illusory Demon Realm had activated without 

considering the cost had actually been cracked by Xuanyuan Wentian with a sword beam that had been 

casually struck. 

“Patriarch...” Behind Yun Qinghong, the voices of a few elders started to tremble. 

“Prepare yourselves,” Yun Qinghong coldly said. “Remove all doubts from yourself. He is just that strong. 

We either defend to our deaths or we die!” 

“Let me remind you once again, the Great City Barrier Formation can only be exited and not entered. 

Don’t rush outside of the formation by mistake!” 

“A mere barrier and you hope to stop this sovereign?” Although Xuanyuan Wentian’s sword beam was 

casually struck, it still possessed the strength of a half-step Profound God. The fact that it did not 



destroy the barrier in one blow had obviously damaged his self esteem slightly. All the negative aura on 

his body surged and his voice became so low that it was suffocating. 

“You all are going to find out how laughable your struggle is going to be!” 

Xuanyuan Wentian howled and black fog rose from his body. A black figure then flashed past and a right 

hand that had been infused with darkness profound energy grabbed onto the barrier. 

“Protect the barrier!!!” 

With a loud roar from Yun Qinghong, the Yun Family disciples who had been waiting shot into the skies 

like a flock of majestic eagles. They released all their profound energies without restraint and turned 

into lightning that completely filled the skies as they struck the formation while screaming loudly with all 

their might. 

The energies that struck the barrier all turned into the barrier’s defense in an instant. This caused the 

barrier to instantly glow purple, as though it was a purple gem. 

Bang!!! 

Xuanyuan Wentian’s right hand struck the formation and a ball of black light instantly exploded. The 

formation slightly caved but did not break apart. There were not even any cracks on the formation. 

Then, a strong recoil that exceeded Xuanyuan Wentian’s imagination struck back at him, causing him to 

be sent flying three hundred meters away in an instant. 

“We... succeeded!” Xiao Yun shouted in agitation. 

“Heh...” Xuanyuan Wentian who was sent flying looked up strongly, his eyes which were filled with the 

black light stared fixedly at the barrier that he did not think much about before, “A defensive formation 

that could gather profound energy from within. The tiny Illusory Demon Realm actually has such a 

thing!” 

“Hmph! This was the product of our Illusory Demon Ancestors’ wit and strength. Now, it also contains all 

our strength and willpower,” Yun Qinghong coldly said. “It’s not something a maniac who lost his mind 

can break through.” 

“Hoh, is it?” Xuanyuan Wentian revealed an extremely dangerous cold laugh, “This sovereign’s power 

has long since exceeded the limits of this world. There is nothing in this world capable of stopping this 

sovereign. Let alone a mere barrier!!” 

Both of Xuanyuan Wentian’s arms waved and black aura rumbled behind him. Then, it ferociously 

turned into ten black tentacles, concentrated and struck at the barrier in front of Yun Qinghong. 

Yun Qinghong’s Purple Cloud Art was already activated to its limits. Both his palms were deep purple 

and they directly held onto the part of the formation where Xuanyuan Wentian’s dark energy was going 

to strike. All the Yun Family elders and disciples followed Yun Qinghong’s actions and screamed loudly 

and struck their energy onto the barrier. 

The most special part about Demon Imperial City’s Great City Barrier Formation was that it could absorb 

the profound energy of those within the formation and turn it into its own defensive power. The Great 



City Barrier Formation was split into eight parts. Any energy from within that struck onto it would turn 

into the formation’s defensive power and the efficiency of this was exceptionally high. 

This Great City Barrier Formation had already existed for thousands of years but this was the first time it 

was actually used. Its power brought about surprise and hope for everyone. 

Bang bang bang bang bang... 

As thought a meteor had crashed, the noise was deafening. Xuanyuan Wentian’s strength was 

exceptionally frightening but the formation that had turned purple stood on steadily and there was no 

sign of it breaking. Although a crack might appear occasionally, it would disappear immediately as well. 

Although the Yun Family was strong, against Xuanyuan Wentian, who was half-step into the divine way, 

even if all the Yun Family elders and disciples ganged up on him, the outcome would still only be their 

complete destruction. 

However, a defensive power made up of all the gathered profound energy from everyone in the Yun 

Family was not something that even Xuanyuan Wentian he could easily break! 

Looking at the formation that remained undamaged under his strength, the black glow within Xuanyuan 

Wentian’s eyes started to turn hideous. He stared widely and roared as thousands of black sword beams 

filled the skies. 

“Pointless struggle... All of you can die now!!!” 

Thousands of sword beams shot down as though it was an apocalyptic rain. 

“Defend with all your might!!!” Yun Qinghong’s Purple Cloud Art that had already been activated to its 

pinnacle had been forcefully raised by another level. At the same time, he shouted, “Brother Under 

Heaven!!!” 

Screeeeeeee... 

The pitch black sword light stabbed ferociously at the purple barrier like a blade from hell. Although they 

were separated by the barrier, all the Yun Family disciples were experiencing a deadly pressure that they 

had never experienced before. Their eyes turned bloodshot and they all struck with the Purple Cloud Art 

like mad men as they used up all their strength to support this barrier that would decide the fate of the 

entire Demon Imperial City. 

Cra-crack... 

Under the impact of the black sword beam, the purple glow on the barrier began to dissipate bit by bit. 

It gave off an ear piercing screech and cracks started to form and spread. 

At this time, following a roar from Great Ambition Under Heaven, everyone from the Under Heaven 

Family who had not acted since the start leapt into the air and thousands of pale green profound lights 

shone gently. 

Clanggg! 



The purple barrier that protected the city started to give off a jade green glow. Under the combination 

of the deep purple and jade green colors, the cracks on the barrier disappeared quickly. The black sword 

beam continued to descend ferociously but it was no longer able to damage the barrier at all. 

Chapter 858 - Miserable 

The Great City Barrier Formation was still in perfect condition, while Xuanyuan Wentian’s expression 

had finally turned ugly. 

Three months ago, his strength rose explosively and he had believed that there was no longer anyone 

that could go against him. However, he was heavily injured by the Little Demon Empress and he only 

managed to turn the tide by relying on the Eternal Night Devil Sword. Within these three months, sixty 

percent of his devil blood had already awakened and he believed that even if there were three Little 

Demon Empresses, it was definitely impossible for them to be his match. However, before he could even 

encounter the Little Demon Empress, he was being slapped in the face by this Great City Barrier 

Formation. 

A droplet of water was not enough to form a stream but by gathering countless droplets, it could bring 

about a large wave that could cover the skies! 

The dark clouds in the sky were tumbling. With a face that had twisted into that of a ferocious devil’s, 

the black aura on Xuanyuan Wentian’s body reached an extreme level of density. An enormous black 

vortex revolved behind him, as though it was the first terrifying black hole made in primordial space. 

An indescribable pressure enveloped Demon Imperial City and it even enveloped the entire sky and 

earth. Xuanyuan Wentian had actually elevated his darkness profound energy to his absolute limits! 

Before arriving here, he had actually believed that with present strength, he could sweep across the 

Illusory Demon Realm with a wave of his hand. He had definitely not expected that he would actually 

have to unleash his full power to deal with a mere barrier! 

“Heh... Heh... Heh... This sure is done pretty well.” Xuanyuan Wentian laughed in a sullen manner. 

However, his expression was no longer covered completely with scorn but now with a hint of fury and 

irritation. “However, no matter how ants struggle, they will still be merely a bunch of lowly ants!!” 

Xuanyuan Wentian pounced towards the barrier with a dark aura that filled the entire sky and a huge 

pitch-black hand stretched out of the dark vortex behind him, violently smashing onto the barrier which 

was flashing with purple and green lights. 

This was strength nearing the divine way, a terrifying power that had never appeared in this plane. 

Wherever the gigantic pitch-black claw reached, the fragile space would immediately break down into 

dust and before it even closed in, the barrier was already twisted to a significant degree. 

“Brothers, let’s bet on the life and honor of every single one of us... We must hold on!!” 

After the intense roar, the Yun Clan, Under Heaven Clan and all the Illusory Demon profound 

practitioners behind them let out roars that filled the sky as they blocked Xuanyuan Wentian’s attacks 

one after another. The roars allowed them to suppress their initial fear with even more confidence as 

several hundred thousand profound lights instantly shone, merging into a radiance above the barrier 

that was comparable to the sun... 



Boom—— 

The entire barrier, along with the entire Demon Imperial City, shook intensely. The sky suddenly 

darkened as the gigantic dark hand struck the barrier. A black vortex of more than three kilometers in 

diameter exploded forth as it wildly struck and devoured the barrier which was imbued with the 

profound energy from hundreds of thousands of profound practitioners. 

The barrier was like an air balloon being pressed down by a gigantic force and was displaying a shocking 

distortion under the black vortex. However, due to the agglomerated energy within, it stubbornly 

remained unharmed. 

“You bunch of detestable trash!” 

The dark strike which he unleashed with his full power still ended up being blocked. Xuanyuan Wentian 

roared as he was shrouded by the dark aura. Like a hurricane, he smashed towards the barrier with both 

hands, bringing about terrifying explosive roars. 

Traces of cracks spread on the barrier, however, they would heal speedily, albeit with difficulty. 

“This sovereign shall see how long you bunch of trash can hold on!!” As Xuanyuan Wentian’s attacks 

continued, his heart grew even more enraged and irritated, dark profound energy was being smashed 

out like crazy. 

The profound energy of the Illusory Demon profound practitioners were being expended quickly, 

however, as they continued to hold on, their confidence was constantly rising as well, allowing them to 

unleash endless energy from their bodies which were being heavily suppressed by the darkness, as they 

resisted the almighty Xuanyuan Wentian with brute force. 

The strength of the Illusory Demon profound practitioners was quickly diminishing and they had long 

since lost their calm, while the strength Xuanyuan Wentian, who was anxiously smashing onto the 

barrier, was similarly diminishing quickly as well. As the power of his devil blood awakened even more, 

the calmness in his personality would continue to diminish, converting into its opposite—irritation. 

The sky had already completely darkened and for over fifteen minutes, Xuanyuan Wentian had 

consecutively thrown out millions of smashes. The energy exuded outwards had turned the surrounding 

area of fifty kilometers into nothingness, yet he was still unable to break through even an inch of the 

barrier. 

“Patriarch, over half of our profound strength has already been depleted, if this keeps up... we will lose 

all the energy to hold on!” Yun Waitian said with a painful expression. “Let us just call the people from 

the rest of the domains to provide aid.” 

“That’s right... Xuanyuan Wentian has been attacking our side the entire time and basically does not 

carry any trace of wanting to attack anywhere else,” Greatest Ambition Under Heaven followed up. 

“We can’t!!” Yun Qinghong however shook his head decisively. “Don’t forget, Xuanyuan Wentian is 

someone who is even more cunning and treacherous than Duke Ming! With his realm of cultivation, he 

will be able to see through the intricacies of the Great City Barrier Formation with a glance. If we 

mobilize the power from the rest of the domains, there’s an extremely high possibility that he will 

switch to that domain... Once an opening is opened, all of our earlier efforts will be wasted!” 



After saying that, Yun Qinghong roared out with a raised head, his voice instantly transferred to every 

corner of Demon Imperial City. “All of you, do not move. We can hold on!” 

Though they had only held on for a short fifteen minutes, to them, the consumption of their profound 

strength was far more intense than having undergone a battle of life and death. Yun Qinghong’s 

breathing had turned coarse and at the same time; he could feel Xuanyuan Wentian’s attacks were 

constantly weakening at a slow rate. 

At this moment, the dark smashes that could shake the skies suddenly stopped. Xuanyuan Wentian had 

stopped his actions. Before the Illusory Demon profound practitioners could take this opportunity to 

catch their breaths, a sinister smile suddenly rose at the corners of his mouth. A black glow flashed in his 

hand and he then grasped the pitch-black Eternal Night Devil Sword. 

And at the same time, an aura that was far more sinister than before suddenly enveloped downward, 

causing everyone to feel a stifling sensation in their chests, making it hard to breathe. 

“It’s that Heavenly Sin Divine Sword... Watch out!!” Xiao Yun roared out in shock. Three months ago, in 

the Snow Region of Extreme Ice, it was this exact sword Xuanyuan Wentian used to reverse the tide 

against the Little Demon Empress. 

“A bunch of trash actually forced this sovereign to use the devil sword, this sure is a humiliation!” 

Xuanyuan Wentian’s laughter was no longer the same as his former wild laughter but a sunken one. “It 

seems, this sovereign has no choice but to turn this place... into the cruelest purgatory!!” 

Xuanyuan Wentian’s body... Fen Juechen’s body to be more exact, was definitely not the true physique 

of a devil and merely carried an extremely thin amount of a Devil God’s bloodline. Similarly, the devil 

soul in the Eternal Night Devil Sword merely had a thin strand as well. Adding that the power of the devil 

blood had yet to fully awaken, the two were basically unable to attain perfect compatibility. 

Though the darkness profound energy unleashed by the devil blood could expand to its limits by using 

the Eternal Night Devil Sword, at the same time, it would increase the rate of consumption. 

Furthermore, it would cause him to endure immense pain for the next several days. That was why, 

unless it was the last resort, he would not make use of the the devil sword’s power. 

He came to the Illusory Demon Realm on this day in order to, one, seize the Mirror of Samsara and two, 

kill the Little Demon Empress. However, he never expected that he would have to make use of the 

Eternal Night Devil Sword. 

To him, this was indeed a great humiliation! 

“All of you, die!!” 

The Eternal Night Devil Sword, engulfed in a black aura, struck down amidst Xuanyuan Wentian’s roar, 

along with an indescribable ice-cold pressure which descended mercilessly from the skies above. 

Crack!!!! 

The barrier that had lasted long against Xuanyuan Wentian’s darkness profound energy emitted an ear-

piercing screech under this sword strike and a crack of several meters in length instantly extended on 



the surface of the barrier. Wisps of dark profound energy seeped through the crack, bringing sinister 

winds which felt like they had originated from hell into Demon Imperial City. 

“UUAAAAHH——” 

Though it was merely an extremely frail amount of dark profound energy, it was still undoubtedly a 

terrifying nightmarish power to those Illusory Demon profound practitioners with weaker cultivations. 

Several thousand profound practitioners instantly tumbled over and their bodies felt as though they 

were falling into a cave of ice as they huddled their bodies in pain. They were unable to release even the 

least bit of energy. 

The crack on the barrier was still expanding and even more darkness profound energy were seeping 

through. If it continued to expand, the barrier would definitely collapse. 

“Father, what... what do we do?” Xiao Yun asked with trembling lips. He was releasing the Purple Cloud 

Art through both of his hands with all his might and leaning closely behind his back, was Number Seven 

Under Heaven, who had been his source of reliance and faith, like how he was to her. 

Under the Eternal Night Devil Sword, the pressure on the Illusory Demon profound practitioners rose 

steeply. Yun Qinghong’s expression was calm as he watched the quickly spreading crack in the sky 

above. His hand gesture quickly changed and his body began to flash with lightning sparks. Even his pair 

of eyes had turned amethyst purple in color. 

“Purple Cloud Domain!!” 

An enormous lightning domain expanded, paving onto the barrier. This action of his was immediately 

followed up by a coordinated movement of all the Yun Family elders and Yun Family disciples above the 

Emperor Profound Realm as they released the profound energy in their bodies to their absolute limits 

and expanded several thousand Purple Cloud Domains. They overlapped and turned into an 

incomparably immense sea of purple clouds, enveloping the barrier. 

The eyes of Greatest Ambition Under Heaven flashed, roaring out, “Castle of Elves!!” 

The rumbling sea of purple clouds had also ignited the heavily suppressed resolve of the elven clan, as 

all of them expanded out their Elven Domains, pouring another mass of immense domain energy onto 

the barrier... Instantly, the crack on the barrier stopped spreading and then, it began to heal at a slow 

pace. 

However, before they could even celebrate, an incomparably terrifying black radiance had exploded 

forth from Xuanyuan Wentian’s body. A pair of ferocious eyes opened sharply from the Eternal Night 

Devil Sword, as the pitch-black blade wildly smashed towards the barrier that protected the city. 

Boom boom boom boom boom boom... 

Under the terrifying power of the Eternal Night Devil Sword, the defenses molded by the domain power 

of the two great Guardian Families were collapsing layer by layer. Streaks of cracks wildly blasted open 

on the barrier and in the blink of an eye, the barrier which was initially in a seemingly perfect condition, 

was filled with spiderweb-like cracks. Its restoration speed was far from its speed of collapse. 



“This... This is bad!” The faces of the Illusory Demon practitioners turned incomparably pale. Deep fear 

and despair emerged coldly on their faces. 

“Not good... We can’t... We can’t hold on any longer!” Greatest Ambition Under Heaven had both of his 

arms facing the sky, desperately squeezing out all of the energy in his body as he roared out his 

unwillingness. 

Yun Qinghong’s expression turned incomparably cold. He slightly gnashed his teeth and his fists were 

tightly clenched. When a streak of cracks suddenly stretched all the way to the part of the barrier where 

he was facing, the light in his eyes instantly turned determined. Suddenly, he retracted the Purple Cloud 

Domain and charged out of the barrier. 

However, just as he was about to move, his arm was already tightly grasped by a hand. When he turned 

around, he saw Mu Yurou’s face which carried a teary smile and she lightly said, “Husband, are you 

really willing to leave me behind... If you’re going, we husband and wife should be going together.” 

Yun Qinghong’s eyes instantly turned misty and then, he gave a slight smile as he held tightly onto Mu 

Yurou’s hand. They raised their heads together and looked towards the sky above, their expressions 

turned bone-piercing cold at the same time. Then, they flew up arm-in-arm and charged straight 

towards Xuanyuan Wentian. 

“Father... Mother!! You two...” Xiao Yun was stunned for a short moment and then he understood their 

intentions right after. With a frightful roar, he desperately pounced towards the two of them. However, 

how could he possibly catch up to Yun Qinghong and his wife with his speed? 

“Patriarch, allow us!!” 

Just as Yun Qinghong and Mu Yurou were about to charge out of the barrier, an elderly roar resounded. 

An immense, formless energy assaulted them from behind, ruthlessly pushing them back. At the same 

time, three elderly figures, with purple light enveloping their entire bodies, flew out of the barrier and 

charged straight towards Xuanyuan Wentian. 

“Gra... Grand Elders!!” Yun Qinghong was hurled back into the city. Seeing the three figures who flew 

out, his pupils intensely shrank, as he let out a loud blood-weeping roar. 

The three of them, were actually the only three surviving Grand Elders of the Yun Family—Yun He, Yun 

Xi and Yun Jiang. 

“Patriarch, you must properly live on. As long as you’re still alive, the Yun Family will never fall!” 

“Old Patriarch, we’re coming to accompany you now!!” 

Their voices were vigorous and they even carried intents of joy. The profound light on their bodies had 

already been unleashed to the absolute limits and like three purple bolts of lightning, they smashed 

onto Xuanyuan Wentian’s body. 

Caught off guard, Xuanyuan Wentian fiercely staggered from the full power attack of the three Yun 

Family Grand Elders; even the black aura on his body had slightly scattered. He fiercely raised his eyes, 

the irritation that he had been holding in his stomach had finally found something to vent on. With the 

Eternal Night Devil Sword, a pitch-black arc was sliced out. 



They were powerful level six Monarchs whom people looked up to, however, the moment they made 

contact with Xuanyuan Wentian’s dark sword light, their protective profound auras were instantly torn 

apart like blisters. Like countless ice-cold claws, the dark profound energy brutally rushed into their 

bodies. 

“Die... You three undead farts!!!” 

Xuanyuan Wentian’s devil sword once again smashed out, completely engulfing the three Grand Elders 

in abysmal darkness. Then, with a dull explosive sound, they turned into three masses of black powder. 

The pause in Xuanyuan Wentian’s attacks had allowed the jeopardizing cracks on the barrier to quickly 

heal. In the instant the three Grand Elders fell, all of the cracks had completely disappeared and the 

barrier which protected the city was once again restored to perfect condition. 

Chapter 859 - Return 

The crisis was temporarily dispelled. The price, however, was the lives of three Grand Elders of the Yun 

Family. The entire Yun Family was filled with sad cries, while the Under Heaven Family and the crowd of 

Illusory Demon profound practitioners were misty-eyed as well... Carrying revered statuses of Grand 

Elders of a Guardian Family, not only were they unable to pass away in bed due to old age, their deaths 

were so tragic, where even their corpses were not left behind. 

“Xuanyuan... Wen... Tian!!” Yun Qinghong shivered intensely, his face had turned even more ferocious 

than the enraged Xuanyuan Wentian. He shouted out Xuanyuan Wentian’s name, yet these short two 

words carried resentment that could envelop the entire sky. 

“Don’t be anxious,” Xuanyuan Wentian sinisterly said. “You all will soon follow them down to hell!” 

A pitch-black sword beam rose out of the Eternal Night Devil Sword and under Xuanyuan Wentian’s wild 

laughter, it bombarded the surface of the barrier. A ray of black light charged towards the sky and on 

the barrier, dozens of fine cracks were instantly blasted open. 

“Brothers... No matter what, we must hold on!! Especially our sons and daughters of Yun Family... You 

definitely mustn’t let the lives of our three Grand Elders go to waste!!” 

Yun Qinghong roared out hoarsely. A seemingly wild energy once again poured into his initially half-

expended body as he desperately bombarded the barrier. Under their sorrows and pain, all the Illusory 

Demon profound practitioners unleashed their powers as well. Using their increasingly depleted bodies, 

they released powers that resisted the Eternal Night Devil Sword. 

Facing Xuanyuan Wentian whom even the Little Demon Empress was unable to defeat, them being able 

to resist this long was already an incomparably difficult feat. However, Xuanyuan Wentian, who was 

now wielding the Eternal Night Devil Sword, was too frightening. The deaths of the three Grand Elders of 

Yun Family had won them an opportunity to take a short breather. In the face of profound strength that 

far surpassed theirs and power at an unimaginable realm, they bitterly held on for less than one 

hundred breaths, yet the barrier which had endured countless tribulations, was once again facing the 

danger of shattering. 

As the Eternal Night Devil Sword continuously bombarded down, the number and length of the cracks 

increased. Its restoration speed was far behind the speed of the spreading cracks. Xuanyuan Wentian 



looked at the barrier which had already formed spiderweb shapes from the cracks. He did not feel the 

least bit of joy, merely intense rage and humiliation. 

“Detestable trash!!” 

Xuanyuan Wentian charged into the skies. An enormous devil shadow appeared in the air and a black 

sword light of several dozen meters in length suddenly stretched above the Endless Night Devil Sword. 

Then, carrying an apocalyptic aura, it pierced straight towards the barrier that was nearing its collapse. 

Cra!! 

The barrier that was covered in damage in the first place once again shattered open several thousands 

cracks yet it still did not collapse completely; the sword beam was firmly obstructed. Xuanyuan Wentian 

glared with widened eyes. With a growl, the pitch-black sword beam once again grew explosively. 

Crack!! 

The tip of the dark sword light ruthlessly pierced into the barrier. A dark tornado that felt as though it 

had descended from purgatory itself, instantly swirled up a large half of the formation region. 

A large sea of terrified screams reverberated within the barrier. A large amount of Illusory Demon 

profound practitioners were swept into the darkness and nearly a thousand profound practitioners were 

instantly killed. Their bodies instantly turned into pitch-black withered bones and amidst the screaming, 

even more profound practitioners had fainted. Their lives and deaths were uncertain. 

This unprecedentedly terrifying strength had left all the profound practitioners, who had witnessed 

everything that transpired, shaken, as though they had fallen into a cave of ice. 

“Hahahahaha...” Xuanyuan Wentian’s arrogant wild laughter came from the sky above. “With such trash 

like you, how can you possibly resist this sovereign who has already become a Devil God! All of you... Go 

to hell!!” 

Even though they put everything into resistance, in the end, the city barrier was still penetrated 

through. Perhaps, in another few more breaths, it would completely collapse. Yun Qinghong looked at 

the sword beam which had pierced through the barrier and did not feel the slightest bit of anxiety or 

fear. With a solemnly cold expression, an incomparably heavy sigh rang in his heart. 

Against such a terrifying Xuanyuan Wentian, for them to be capable of holding him off until now could 

already be considered a miracle. 

Now, they had truly reached the absolute limit. 

Every single breath was spent on defending with all his might. As a level five Monarch, more than 

seventy percent of his profound strength had already been expended, let alone the others. 

Initially, he had thought that rely on this mythical formation left by the former Demon Emperor would 

make it possible to block Xuanyuan Wentian out of Demon Imperial City. However, Xuanyuan Wentian’s 

strength was too frightening. Even after expending all of Illusory Demon Realm’s trump cards and 

powers, they could only resist until now. 

“Patriarch, what do we do?” Yun Waitian roared out as he heavily panted. 



“...” Yun Qinghong lightly breathed in and slowly said. “Inform the people in the rest of the formation 

regions, prepare to engage.” 

The way he said the three words “prepare to engage” sounded exceptionally calm and indifferent, 

however, every single one of them could hear the determined dying will carried within. 

Crack!! 

Yet another ear-trembling crackle. The biggest crack so far appeared on the barrier, as the pitch black 

sword beam fiercely pierced even deeper. The protection barrier shook... It was completely at the very 

verge of collapse. 

Yun Qinghong retracted his energy at this moment as well. Holding onto the Sudden Lightning Sword in 

his right hand, a crimson lightning glow began to encircle the sword’s blade. 

Right at this moment, a clear and bright light suddenly shone down from above the dark sky. Everyone 

present instinctively raised their heads to look... In the northern direction, a ray of golden light, like a 

meteor from space, sliced apart the tumbling dark clouds above Demon Imperial City and amidst a long, 

sky-piercing cry, descended with a bang. 

“That’s... the Golden Crow’s flames!!” Number One Under Heaven shouted out in pleasant surprise. 

Boom!!! 

Like a falling boulder, the golden flames smashed earth-shakingly onto Xuanyuan Wentian’s pitch-black 

sword beam. The pitch-black sword beam that had pierced into the protection barrier was instantly 

burnt to smithereens while Xuanyuan Wentian was pushed far back as well. He let out a roar and then 

screamed out. “Ah!! Little Demon Empress, you finally dare to show yourself!!” 

The barrier escaped its fate of collapse at the very last moment. Under the immense profound energy of 

the Illusory Demon profound practitioners, it began to quickly mend the countless lines of cracks. 

The dark clouds in the sky quickly scattered apart, revealing a petite figure dressed in a fluttering 

rainbow dress. Her eyes were like cold stars as they coldly gazed at Xuanyuan Wentian. In her hands, a 

cluster of golden flames was blazing intensely. 

“Little Demon Empress... It’s the Little Demon Empress!!” Looking at the figure that had suddenly 

appeared in the sky, earth trembling cries exploded from within Demon Imperial City. Because this 

person, was the Little Demon Empress who had been out of contact for three full months. 

“It’s the Little Demon Empress... the Little Demon Empress has returned!” Xiao Yun shouted excitedly. 

At the moment of impending despair, the Little Demon Empress had suddenly returned. Undoubtedly, it 

brought huge excitement and hope to all the people of Demon Imperial City. The solemn and tense 

atmosphere was sunk beneath the world encompassing cries of joy and that was the case even at the 

northern formation region which was directly facing Xuanyuan Wentian. However, Yun Qinghong still 

carried a heavy expression. 

Because with such a terrifying Xuanyuan Wentian, it was basically impossible for the Little Demon 

Empress to be his match either. Furthermore, the place she appeared at was outside the barrier, making 

it impossible for her to rely on the protection of the barrier! 



“Hahahaha.” Looking at the Little Demon Empress who had made her appearance, Xuanyuan Wentian 

laughed out wildly. “This sovereign had even thought that you had already fled with your tail between 

your legs. It seems you still have a little bit of backbone. Are you prepared to obediently hand over the 

Mirror of Samsara and then kill yourself or do you want this sovereign to personally turn you into pitch-

black ash!?” 

“Tch, trash that would even throw away his own face and shamelessly steal the strength of someone 

else actually dares to act this wildly and arrogantly. It sure is laughable!” 

Amidst the scornful ridiculing laughter, the dark clouds behind the Little Demon Empress were also 

quickly being scattered apart by a blazing fiery light. Yun Che and Feng Xue’er walked out from it side by 

side, arriving next to the Little Demon Empress. 

“Big... Big Brother!!” Xiao Yun was excited to the point of leaping up straight up. 

“Che’er... Che’er!” Mu Yurou shouted out twice and she was this close to fainting from excitement. 

“Asgard Master!” The girls of Frozen Cloud Asgard were even more exhilarated than ever. 

Standing side by side with the Little Demon Empress and Feng Xue’er, Yun Che carried a light smile 

which they could not be more familiar with. His eyes were as deep as the abyss and from head to toe, 

not the least bit of injury or frailty could be seen. 

“Brother Yun, he... He seems to have completely recovered!” Number One Under Heaven shouted out. 

“But of course! I already said so... With the Golden Crow Divine God’s divine power, Big Brother will 

definitely make a full recovery.” As Xiao Yun spoke, his nose could not help but turn sour and tears were 

this close to falling from his eyes. In these silent three months, he had been passing every day in a 

nervous manner. 

“Yun Che?” Xuanyuan Wentian’s eyes flashed with a dark light. “You’re actually still alive!?” 

Yun Che coldly laughed. “Even someone as shameless as you is still alive, how can I possibly have the 

nerve to die!?” 

“Heh... You’re still alive.” Xuanyuan Wentian’s face revealed an incomparably terrifying savageness. 

“Then that’s truly great! I can finally return to you the humiliation I have suffered under that red-clothed 

demoness a million-fold!” 

Though he already knew of Xuanyuan Wentian’s mutation, looking at “Fen Juechen” in front of him, Yun 

Che still let out a sigh in his heart. 

“Though I don’t really like Fen Juechen,” Yun Che lightly said, “a dirty soul like yours isn’t worthy of his 

body! This face of yours is truly the biggest humiliation to Fen Juechen in his entire life!” 

“No, it’s the biggest honor in his entire life!” Xuanyuan Wentian twisted his face, while he slowly raised 

the Eternal Night Devil Sword. “Yun Che, even in your dreams, you definitely can’t even fathom just how 

strong this sovereign has become now! Even this sovereign can’t believe that I could actually be this 

powerful!” 



“Because this is the physique of a Devil God, the power of a Devil God. You mortals will never be able to 

understand such power in your entire lifetimes. However, out of good fortune, you get to taste the fear 

and death it brings!” 

“Especially you, Yun Che!! This sovereign will bestow you a death that will have you sink into endless 

fear even after hundreds and thousands of reincarnations!!” 

“Big Brother Yun, he... has become really terrifying.” Feng Xue’er tightly held onto Yun Che’s sleeves. 

“The degree of strength of his aura has nearly doubled since the last time we exchanged blows.” The 

Little Demon Empress’s eyes were filled with bone-piercing hatred yet her milky white face still showed 

complete calm. “But, with how he was trying to take down the protection barrier in such a forceful 

manner, he has expended quite a bit of energy. With the powers of us three, victory is not impossible. 

Xue’er, this empress needs to borrow your strength.” 

“Mn!” Feng Xue’er nodded strongly. 

“Talking anymore is unnecessary.” The Little Demon Empress raised her hand. The golden blazing image 

of the Golden Crow appeared from her body as she raised the Golden Crow flame energy to the 

absolute limits right from the very start. “Xuanyuan Wentian... Die!!” 

The Little Demon Empress pushed out her small hand and the surrounding area of fifty kilometers 

instantly turned scarlet-gold. Though there was an extremely strong barrier isolating them, the Illusory 

Demon profound practitioners below still felt an extremely searing heat wave blowing towards them, 

causing them to condense their energy to put up defenses in a flustered manner. 

“What should we do!? Che’er... Che’er is still outside!!” Mu Yurou tightly held onto Yun Qinghong’s arm, 

she was anxious to the point of being helpless. 

Their utterly bitter resistance earlier had allowed them to witness the terrifying strength comparable to 

the Devil God of legends that Xuanyuan Wentian possessed. Not only were Yun Che and the Little 

Demon Empress both outside the barrier, they were even facing Xuanyuan Wentian head on. She felt 

that her entire heart was suspended above a mountain of blades. 

“...” Yun Qinghong did not speak. His two fists were tightly clenched. 

“Brother Yun’s aura...” Number One Under Heaven looked skeptically at Yun Che up in the sky and 

expression suddenly changed as he exclaimed. “Tyrant Profound Realm... level six!?” 

“What?” Xiao Yun was thrown into shock. “You’re talking about... Big Brother?” 

“That’s right. His profound aura is indeed already at the sixth level of Tyrant Profound Realm.” Greatest 

Ambition Under Heaven sighed in astonishment. “It truly is an astonishing aptitude. I never expected 

that in just a single year, he would actually gain such a huge rise in power.” 

“No.” Number One Under Heaven shook his head. “Three months ago, when Brother Yun was heavily 

injured, his profound strength was merely at the middle levels of the Emperor Profound Realm. This 

time... Not only has he recovered from his injuries, his profound strength has actually... has actually 

risen directly by an entire huge realm!!” 



“Could it be that the reason why he had stayed in Golden Crow Lightning Flame Valley for the past three 

months was because he was training under the divine guidance of the Golden Crow Divine Spirit?” 

It was impossible for Number One Under Heaven to stay unagitated. As a level eight Overlord, a level six 

Overlord was still below him. However, he knew without a doubt that Yun Che’s strength basically could 

not be estimated using the conventional profound strength levels. When his profound strength was at 

the middle levels of the Emperor Profound Realm, he could already defeat Fen Juechen, who was at the 

middle stages of the Sovereign Profound Realm! 

Now that he had made a reappearance, his profound strength had actually miraculously surged to the 

sixth level of Tyrant Profound Realm... Just how powerful could his actual strength be now!? 

Boom!! 

Sounds of exploding flames intensely shook space within a fifty kilometer radius. Especially right in front 

of Xuanyuan Wentian; space had already distorted into an irregular swirl by the searing heat of the 

Golden Crow flames. Though this was her first attack, she was already unleashing her power to the 

utmost limits without holding anything back. 

Because in front of her was Xuanyuan Wentian! 

Not only were these the Little Demon Empress’ strongest flames, they were also flames standing at the 

peak of this plane. Facing flames like this, Xuanyuan Wentian however, did not give the slightest sign of 

retreat. Instead, he quietly laughed and took the flames on with a smash of his sword. 

Amidst the dull sounding explosion, a sunken roar was mixed within, as though it was the wailing of an 

evil ghost. The Golden Crow flames which carried the might of the burning heavens themselves, was 

scattered from a single collision and they splashed onto the surroundings. A few scattered sparks of 

flames landed on his body, however, they were immediately extinguished by the black aura. Xuanyuan 

Wentian laughed out loud. “Little Demon Empress, three months ago, if I have not relied on the power 

of the devil sword, this sovereign was indeed not your match. However, if this sovereign wants to kill 

you now, it is basically an easy feat!!” 

Xuanyuan Wentian instantly crossed a distance of three kilometers and stabbed his sword towards the 

Little Demon Empress. The sound of a sword slicing through air should have been an ear-piercing 

screech or the devil sword wielded by Xuanyuan Wentian should have brought about an incomparably 

sullen explosive sound which would cause one’s hair to stand on end. Furthermore, at the same instant, 

the black aura in the surrounding space intensely poured in, suppressing the light of the Golden Crow 

flames in the blink of an eye. 

Screee!! 

With a long cry, the blazing image of a Golden Crow broke through the skies and flew straight towards 

Xuanyuan Wentian, clashing intensely with the pitch-black devil sword in an instant. 

Space ferociously tore and the cries of the Golden Crow blazing image began to distort as well. The 

stalemate between the flames and devil sword had merely lasted for a short moment when the Golden 

Crow blazing image let out a miserable cry. It furious struggled but half of its body was immediately 

engulfed by the black fog. 



“See this? This is this sovereign’s current power!” Xuanyuan Wentian laughed out arrogantly, streaks of 

dark red blood faintly filled his face, making his face look extremely ferocious and terrifying. 

“Perish!!” Xuanyuan Wentian roared out, suppressing the Golden Crow blazing image even more 

intensely than before, causing it to collapse at any moment. Right at this moment, a scarlet red fire 

came blasting over from his right. 

Xuanyuan Wentian had a look of disdain and he did not even bother batting an eye. But, when the 

flames approached his body, he was suddenly thrown into shock, as he hurriedly retracted the Eternal 

Night Devil Sword. Then, with a thunder-like explosive cry, he swept out the sword and clashed against 

the two divine flames. 

Boom!! 

As though boulders had fallen onto the ground, the ground surface deeply caved in. Within the sky 

enveloping flames, Xuanyuan Wentian was instantly pushed three thousand kilometers back. Grabbing 

onto the devil sword in his hand, he glared deeply at Feng Xue’er with eyes filled with skepticism and 

menace. 

“That red-clothed girl... Is the Feng Xue’er you people spoke of?” Yun Qinghong said dazedly. 

“That’s right! She’s Little Sister Xue’er.” Xiao Yun nodded. 

“She’s actually...” Yun Qinghong took in a deep breath. “Her aura, is actually not any weaker than the 

Little Demon Empress’!!” 

“...Haah!?” Xiao Yun went blank for a moment and then his jaw almost fell onto the ground from 

astonishment. 

“This... is simply unbelievable.” Number One Under Heaven, who was aware of Feng Xue’er’s former 

strength was also dumbfounded. Feng Xue’er was definitely someone who had the most terrifying 

aptitude he had seen in his life. At the mere age of twenty, she was already a level eight Monarch. No 

matter if it was in the Profound Sky Continent or Illusory Demon Realm, it was unheard of since the 

beginning of time. 

But a level eight Monarch and the Little Demon Empress who had power nearing a god, was still an 

incomparably huge difference. 

However, after merely three months of disappearance, not only had Yun Che’s strength risen 

explosively, Feng Xue’er’s strength had actually reached a realm comparable to the Little Demon 

Empress!? 

He was simply unable to imagine just what had actually transpired in the three months they were in 

Golden Crow Lightning Flame Valley! 

“Feng Xue’er, you sure gave this sovereign a considerably pleasant surprise,” Xuanyuan Wentian said 

sinisterly. “In just three months, the little phoenix has actually grown to such an extent. But 

unfortunately... you’re still too soft!” 

Three months ago, Xuanyuan Wentian’s strength could easily suppress Feng Xue’er. 



But the threat brought by the Phoenix flames that Feng Xue’er smashed him with earlier was actually 

not the least bit weaker than Little Demon Empress’s Golden Crow flames! 

And it had merely been three short months! 

Feng Xue’er’s change had greatly shaken his heart. At the same time, the intensity of his killing intent 

towards Feng Xue’er had grown several fold. 

Feng Xue’er quietly stood next to the Little Demon Empress with a thin layer of scarlet red flames 

wrapped around her body. On her delicate face with dream-like beauty, a slight degree of tenderness 

and doubt had faded away. What replaced them were the extraordinary aptitude and grandeur of a 

celestial maiden... as well as a very faint might that was sufficient to shake one’s soul. 

“The Phoenix flames are the divine flames of a divine spirit, I bear the gift of the Phoenix God and I have 

never used it to eliminate a single living being,” Feng Xue’er lightly said. “But for you alone, I will 

definitely not hold back!” 

Feng Xue’er lightly flipped her palm and dancing Phoenix flames began to fill the sky. Golden flames that 

could set the sky ablaze also burned within Little Demon Empress’ hand. Two masses of divine flames 

smashed out at the same time and collided against each other. However, they did not obliterate each 

other. Instead, they blended together without the slightest bit of rejection, forming an enormous fiery 

serpent that was several dozen meters wide. It slithered towards Xuanyuan Wentian and everywhere it 

went, space were blazingly torn through. 

Three months ago, the two people were mere strangers. However, in these three months, they resided 

in the same place and did not separate even for a moment. Subtly, the energies of these two people 

could already easily merge. Though the Phoenix and Golden Crow discriminated against each other, the 

flames of the Phoenix and Golden Crow were divine flames of the same attribute and plane! 

Chapter 860 - Battling the Devil God with Combined Strength 

Xuanyuan Wentian carried a ferocious smile as he stretched out his hand. Following after this 

movement, a gigantic pitch-black palm stretched out from the space in front of him, grabbing towards 

the merged flames brought out by the Little Demon Empress and Feng Xue’er head on. 

Bang!! 

With a dull reverberation, the divine flames that had blazingly crossed through three kilometers in space 

were firmly grasped within his palm. The annihilation energy within the Phoenix flames and Golden 

Crow flames exploded forth at the same time. Fiery light charged into the skies, yet the flames were 

never able to escape from the control of the pitch-black hand. As the pitch-black hand tightened, the 

struggling Golden Crow flames and Phoenix flames quickly extinguished. In a short several breaths of 

time, they had already been completely engulfed by the black aura. 

Looking at this scene, the expressions carried by Feng Xue’er and the Little Demon Empress changed at 

the same time. The Illusory Demon profound practitioners below had even more so stared with their 

eyes opened wide. 

“Little Demon Empress’s Golden Crow flames, were actually... actually...” 



“Divine flames are just nothing more than that in the face of this sovereign’s present strength.” 

Xuanyuan Wentian coldly laughed, filled with arrogant pride. He slowly raised the Eternal Night Devil 

Sword and the surrounding tumbling black fog began to gather towards the blade like raging tides. An 

ice-cold yet dangerous aura enveloped the surrounding space of several hundreds of kilometers. “Why 

don’t you people tremble... as you welcome the deaths personally bestowed by this sovereign!?” 

The black aura on Xuanyuan Wentian’s body exploded forth as he pierced his sword straight towards the 

Little Demon Empress and Feng Xue’er. While he approached them, the streaks of light suddenly 

dimmed. The fiery light that was initially scorching to the eyes was quickly being suppressed into 

dimness. At the same time, the two of them felt that space had suddenly turned sticky, as though their 

bodies were stuck on a spider web, making it especially hard for them to move. 

They were basically unable to evade as well and they were left with no choice but to take Xuanyuan 

Wentian’s sword strike head on. 

The pressure exuded by Xuanyuan Wentian was far more terrifying than three months ago. The Little 

Demon Empress’s eyes shone with an ice-cold glint and not the slightest bit of fear could be seen on her 

face. Golden Crow flames that had a color close to that of pure gold were smashed straight towards 

Xuanyuan Wentian’s chest. Feng Xue’er made a move right after, as scarlet red flames blazed into the 

skies. 

Out of the two women’s flames, one was like a scorching fiery sun, while the other was as sacred as a 

rainbow. 

Boom!! 

The overly intense clash of profound energy swirled up tornadoes that had enveloped the entire sky. 

The Golden Crow flames and Phoenix flames that blended together had even set the horizon ablaze. The 

dark sword beam was engulfed by the flames, however, like an enraged dark gigantic beast, it suddenly 

expanded, ruthlessly suppressing the Golden Crow flames and Phoenix flames. Following after the ghost 

cry-like whistling of a sword image, the flames were ruthlessly torn apart. 

The faces of the Little Demon Empress and Feng Xue’er paled at the same time and their bodies were 

quickly thrown back by the impact. However, a blast was suddenly heard from behind them as a third 

ball of flames passed between the two of them, straight toward Xuanyuan Wentian. 

Xuanyuan Wentian groaned as his body tumbled several dozen times to the back. When he stopped his 

body, the hair covering his forehead had already been completely burnt to a crisp. He reached out his 

hand to rub his forehead but instead of being furious, he let out a grim laugh. His pitch-black eyes locked 

firmly onto Yun Che. “Heh, Yun Che. Your every appearance would always bring a different surprise to 

this sovereign and this time it’s no exception. It has only been three short months but your strength has 

actually elevated several times and it has seemingly surpassed this sovereign when I had yet to cultivate 

my devil physique. What astonishing aptitude.” 

“But... So what!?” 

The swirling black aura was still endlessly pouring into the Eternal Night Devil Sword. While Xuanyuan 

Wentian’s low voice was still echoing, his body had already shuttled off like a ghost. The Eternal Night 



Devil Sword slashed down and its pitch-black blade sliced open a dark curtain of light that was several 

dozen meters in length in the sky, wantonly twisting space itself. 

“Big Brother Yun, watch out!!” 

The exchange of blows earlier had already allowed Feng Xue’er to truly experience Xuanyuan Wentian’s 

terror... That was power that she could not hope to match against with her present strength. 

Furthermore, she had an uncomfortable feeling that even if she worked together with the Little Demon 

Empress, it would still be seemingly impossible to defeat Xuanyuan Wentian. And though Yun Che’s 

profound strength had risen explosively in the three months they were in Golden Crow Lightning Flame 

Valley, he was still far weaker than the two of them. 

After Feng Xue’er yelled out, the blazing image of a Phoenix immediately flew out of her body. Within 

the twisted space, it ignited a mass of Phoenix flames that burned to the absolute limits. As though their 

hearts were in resonance, the Golden Crow blazing image on the Little Demon Empress’s body flew out 

at seemingly the same time, releasing an extremely sonorous mighty cry under Xuanyuan Wentian’s 

sword curtain. 

Among the three of them, Yun Che’s strength was comparatively the weakest. However, facing 

Xuanyuan Wentian who was like a nightmare itself, how could he possibly allow two women to face him 

while he alone retreated? Golden Crow flames ignited in his two hands and with Falling Moon Sinking 

Star activated, he struck towards Xuanyuan Wentian. 

Boom!! 

Four terrifying energies clashed against each other, forming incredibly terrifying energy tornadoes. The 

surrounding space completely collapsed in an instant and that terrifying profound energy tornado was 

imprisoned right after as it shrank into the collapsed space. The tornado wildly twisted and then, like a 

balloon being popped, it suddenly exploded. 

This time, space in the surrounding several hundred meters broke apart and spatial fragments scattered 

haphazardly all around like countless metal needles. Under the force of the impact that radiated out, 

Xuanyuan Wentian was pushed back several dozen steps, while Feng Xue’er, Little Demon Empress and 

Yun Che, as though they smashed away by a gigantic mountain, felt intense pain in their organs and 

were sent flying back in three directions like broken leaves. 

Even after the three people had combined their strengths, they were still defeated in the exchange! 

“Hahahaha...” Xuanyuan Wentian laughed out loud. Sweeping up his body, he had already charged right 

towards Yun Che who was still flying backwards. The Eternal Night Devil Sword flashed with an ominous 

black glint. “Then let’s first begin with you!!” 

“Ah!! Big Brother Yun!” Feng Xue’er’s beautiful face paled from Xuanyuan Wentian’s actions. She could 

no longer afford to care about the mess within her body as she desperately circulated the Phoenix flame 

energy. A pair of Phoenix flame wings spread open behind her and a gigantic image of a Phoenix 

surfaced on her body as well. Her entire being looked as though it had materialized into an actual 

Phoenix. 



Using the Empyrean Dance of the Phoenix Wing, she forcefully reversed her posture and with a force 

that could destroy the sky and decimate the earth, she charged towards Xuanyuan Wentian. 

However, Xuanyuan Wentian’s speed was too quick. Even if Empyrean Dance of the Phoenix Wing could 

temporarily allow Feng Xue’er’s speed to break through her limits, it was basically still far from being 

enough. The pitch-black devil sword was now merely a meter away from Yun Che. 

Yun Che gritted his teeth, however, he did not use Star God’s Broken Shadow to escape. A red light 

flashed in his hands, then he grabbed onto the Heaven Smiting Devil Slayer Sword and smashed it 

straight at Xuanyuan Wentian. 

Xuanyuan Wentian revealed an extremely belittling smile after seeing Yun Che’s action. He suddenly 

retracted the Eternal Night Devil Sword and grasped towards Yun Che’s gigantic vermilion sword with his 

empty left hand. “Your sword still isn’t worthy of being received by this sovereign’s own sword!” 

Clang!! 

With a loud clang, Xuanyuan Wentian’s hand had already grabbed onto the blade of Heaven Smiting 

Devil Slayer Sword, releasing out a deafening noise akin to divine metals clashing against each other. 

People were unable to believe that it was actually a noise made by a clash between a physical body and 

a sword. 

Yun Che’s arms trembled and under the intense numbness. He instantly lost his sense of touch, his 

organs were even more so in a state comparable to rivers and seas being overturned. It was not that his 

heavy sword had never been directly held by anyone else... just that no one had ever once grabbed it 

bare-handedly. 

However, Xuanyuan Wentian merely used a single hand and his Heaven Smiting Devil Slayer Sword was 

firmly fixated in the air. The entire surging force of the heavy sword rebounded back onto his own body. 

If not because the strength of his body had long surpassed the realm of mortals, his hands and even his 

arms, would have already been shattered. 

But... 

Before Xuanyuan Wentian, who held onto Yun Che’s heavy sword, could even leak out an arrogant 

laugh, his expression suddenly changed. Following after, he even retracted his hand as though he had 

been electrocuted and accompanying his action was a scream that could not be completely described as 

mournful. 

The sudden scream would naturally lead to a short loss of focus and the Phoenix image materialized by 

Feng Xue’er broke through the skies at this moment, heavily smashing onto Xuanyuan Wentian’s body. 

Xuanyuan Wentian’s body was instantly ignited with Phoenix flames and he was ruthlessly sent flying 

away. The direction he flew to was coincidentally where the Little Demon Empress was. By then, the 

Little Demon Empress had already stabilized her body. Waving out her palm, with Xuanyuan Wentian’s 

body as the medium, an intense mass of Golden Crow flames ferociously exploded, adding a layer of 

Golden Crow flames to his body which was already burning with Phoenix flames. 

Bang!! 



Xuanyuan Wentian heavily smashed onto the ground, smashing out a humongous, deep crater on the 

surface of the ground. In the next moment, a ray of black light exploded out from the deep crater, 

instantly extinguishing the Phoenix flames and Golden Crow flames which enveloped his body. 

Within the black light, Xuanyuan Wentian slowly floated into the air. His outer garments had already 

been burned to a crisp and his body was also filled with burn injuries. However, he did not seem to be 

batting an eye at these injuries. His two eyes firmly glared at the left hand he raised and his entire left 

arm was trembling intensely. 

A vermilion scar was engraved on the palm of his left hand and it was still emitting a frail vermilion glow. 

Within the scar, pearls of crimson black blood dripped downward. 

With his level of cultivation and “devil physique”, even if it was an injury ten times heavier than this one, 

the casual guidance of his profound energy would have immediately stopped the blood from flowing. 

However, even after pouring his profound energy towards this scar which was emitting out a vermilion 

glow several times, when approaching the wound, the profound energy would suddenly dissipate away, 

basically preventing him from stopping the flow of blood, let alone healing it. What was more 

frightening was that this wound which was clearly just two inches long felt as though there were millions 

of poisonous claws constantly stabbing into his palm, causing him unbearable pain. 

“What’s going on... What exactly is going on?” Xuanyuan Wentian furiously growled. 

“This is... a devil slayer sword!?” 

The Eternal Night Devil Sword suddenly transmitted a fearful voice and even the pair of opened eyes at 

the hilt of the sword had suddenly shrunk. 

“Devil slayer sword? What is that?” Xuanyuan Wentian roared out. 

“No... That’s not a devil slayer sword. Its appearance, aura and profound light are all different, so it’s 

impossible for it to be a devil slayer sword! The existence of devil slayer swords had long disappeared 

from this world!” 

“Kill him and then destroy that sword completely! Though that is definitely not a devil slayer sword, 

since it’s actually capable of dealing such harm to you, along with that aura that makes me feel 

extremely uncomfortable... It might be something similar to a devil slayer sword!” 

“Fortunately, his strength is far weaker than yours so this sword doesn’t provide the slightest of threats 

to you while in his hands. But if someday, it lands in the hands of someone who possesses strength 

comparable to yours, then it will be huge trouble!” The devil soul in the sword said in a dark voice. 

The voice of the devil soul in the sword clearly carried fear... It was more than just “huge trouble”, it was 

basically the object it feared the most in its entire life. 

Xuanyuan Wentian fiercely clenched his left hand. The intensified pain caused his face to twist into 

something akin to a vile ghost and at the same time, it wildly ignited the irritation and anger in his chest. 

He had clearly become a Devil God, possessing peerless power that could overwhelm everything, yet he 

still ended up suffering such torturous pain. 



“Yun... Che!!” Xuanyuan Wentian’s killing intent exploded forth from his entire body, causing the black 

aura in his surroundings to begin surging in a chaotic manner. He had planned on torturing Yun Che to 

death but now... He wanted Yun Che to die as quickly as possible! Preventing him from even breathing 

for a single second, a single moment more in this world! 

 


