
The Heavens 1061

Chapter 1061: I Can’t Hurt You?!

Long Tianhai smiled lightly at Meng Hao. He had prepared long and hard to force Meng Hao to 
finally step out of the sect. He had investigated Meng Hao’s personality, and was very curious to see 
what he would decide to do now.

Meng Hao’s face darkened. He knew that the Demonic Cultivator Horde was definitely powerful 
enough to track down Fatty, Chu Yuyan and Chen Fan. After all, they weren’t very important people 
as far as the Demonic Cultivator Horde was concerned, and all it would take to find them would be 
a bit of time.

However, using them to threaten Meng Hao was a bit childish. Obviously, the easiest way to resolve 
the situation was to get Granny Nine and the others involved. It wasn’t that Meng Hao felt that his 
friends were unimportant.

He knew that even if he went all out and attacked Long Tianhai, it wouldn’t do any good.

The best course of action would be to immediately notify Granny Nine. That would show his view, 
and would settle the matter just like that. Having reached this decision, he turned to head back into 
the sect.

“Could it be that the results of my investigation are in error?” said Long Tianhai. “You’re so cold-
hearted! You don’t even care that your old flame from your youth, and your best friends, are being 
threatened? Well... I guess I should show you something else.”

Long Tianhai shook his head and sighed. Then he waved his hand, causing an image to appear. As 
soon as Meng Hao saw the image, he stopped in place, and his eyes burned with killing intent.

The image depicted a single person. Chu Yuyan. Her face was pale, her hair was in disarray, and her 
lips were purple. Apparently, she had been poisoned.

She lay prone inside of a huge black shell. The mouth of the shell was as sharp as a sword, and was 
slowly lowering. It seemed like it wouldn’t be long before it sliced Chu Yuyan’s head completely 
off!



Although the image was illusory, Meng Hao was familiar enough with Chu Yuyan to be able to tell 
that this was no magical illusion. Nor was it some other person transformed to look like her. This 
was the real Chu Yuyan!

“Are you looking to die?” Meng Hao asked, killing intent exploding within his eyes. He extended 
his right hand and pointed toward the image. No ripples of a magical technique could be seen, 
almost as if nothing had happened, causing Long Tianhai to narrow his eyes in confusion and 
suspicion.

Meng Hao’s eyes flickered as he seemed to study the image for a moment longer, and then without 
any further hesitation, waved his hand, causing a jade slip to fly back toward the sect. Then, he 
transformed into a prismatic beam of light that shot toward Long Tianhai!

Even if the person in that black shell was not Chu Yuyan, but Fatty, or even Chen Fan, Meng Hao 
would do the same thing.

Earlier, he had chosen to return to the sect because that had seemed to be the best way to resolve the 
situation. Granny Nine could take care of everything. After all, he had assumed that his three friends 
were safe in their sects. The Demonic Cultivator Horde might be malicious, but they wouldn’t have 
enough time to actually harm his friends, simple as that might be for them to do.

But now... it was too late. He was the one without enough time. Therefore, he simultaneously sent a 
jade slip to Granny Nine, and also let his rage burn to towering heights. Considering he had no other 
options left... he would pick the one option he had in front of him!

He attacked, killing intent boiling. Long Tianhai smiled slightly as his body suddenly flickered and 
began to fade away.

“It seems I overestimated you,” he said. “Apparently you didn’t notice that this is just an illusory 
projection! Even if I didn’t disappear, you still couldn’t hurt me. I guess there’s no harm in telling 
you that the Demonic Cultivator Horde didn’t originally plan to do anything to your old flame or 
your other friends. That was my idea, and we nine Sea Realm Demons were the ones who actually 
kidnapped her.” Long Tianhai chuckled and shook his head, seemingly deeply moved by his own 
methods.

“Go finish your assignment,” he continued. “Chu Yuyan is on Seajacket Island. Don’t worry, it’s not 
a trick, I can promise you that she’s really there. However, if you’re not fast enough, if you’re even 



the least bit too slow, she’ll die. You only have two hours....” As he faded away, Long Tianhai 
laughed at the sheer pleasure of seeing Meng Hao like this, and at the joy of being completely 
confident in his plan.

However, before he faded away completely, Meng Hao snorted coldly.

“You think I can’t hurt you?” he said, extending his hand and pointing toward Long Tianhai.

The wave of his finger unleashed his Demon Sealer’s aura. Hexing magic spread out, transforming 
into the Seventh Demon Sealing Hex!

Karmic Hexing!

As soon as the Hex was unleashed, a boundlessly terrifying Karmic power exploded out. Now that 
Meng Hao had absorbed the blood of Paragon Nine Seals, his Demon Sealing magical techniques 
were exponentially more powerful. Now, he was the true and authentic Ninth Generation Demon 
Sealer, the true successor of the League, approved by Patriarch Nine Seals himself!

Therefore, when he unleashed Demon Sealing Hexing magic, it was shockingly powerful!

It didn’t matter that he was facing an illusory version of Long Tianhai. There was still Karma. Of 
course, the greatest Karma was... connected to Long Tianhai’s true form.

The illusory version of Long Tianhai suddenly trembled, and his face filled with shock as he 
suddenly sensed a feeling of intense crisis. Not only could he sense the crisis on his illusory form; 
currently, his true form, hidden away in his Immortal’s cave in the Nine Seas God World, could also 
sense the feeling of mortal danger.

“What’s going on!?!?” Long Tianhai was in his Immortal’s cave, and hadn’t personally gone to 
Seajacket Island. He was a sinister and cautious person, and his plan all along had been to 
personally stay inside the sect. After the plan was carried out smoothly, he would emerge to finish 
things off.

Now, however, his face fell and his heart seized. He immediately and without any hesitation moved 
to sever his connection with his illusory clone.



But... he was too late!

The power of the Hexing magic caused a Karma Thread to appear on the illusory Long Tianhai’s 
head, a thread that connected his illusory self to his true self. It stretched out back toward the main 
gate of the Nine Seas God World, where it eventually led to his Immortal’s cave.

Meng Hao’s eyes flickered with killing intent. Considering the level of his cultivation base, how 
could he not have noticed that Long Tianhai was only there in illusory form? However, that didn’t 
matter one bit. Even though he had no way of killing him then and there, he would definitely teach 
him a profound and unforgettable lesson.

“I’ll show you what it means to get hurt!” he said. His fingers twisted into an incantation gesture, 
and the Karma Thread distorted. The illusory image of Long Tianhai responded, growing more 
blurry. However, the Karma Thread grew more clear!

In the blink of an eye, it had transformed into a tunnel, a tunnel leading directly toward his true 
form!

Shockingly, Meng Hao’s Karmic Hexing had been developed to the pinnacle. In its current state... 
he could use Karma Threads to connect the illusory with the corporeal! In the briefest of instants, he 
could cause the illusory and the corporeal to transpose!

Hurt the illusory, damage the true self!

Between the illusory and the corporeal... exists Karma!

Meng Hao moved with incredible speed to suddenly appear directly in front of Long Tianhai’s 
illusory form. Popping sounds rang out as his hand smacked onto Long Tianhai’s illusory chest. He 
pushed down, and the illusory body began to tremble. Meng Hao’s hands moved so fast they were a 
blur as he hit Long Tianhai nine times in a row.

In the same moment that Meng Hao appeared in front of his illusory form, back in the Immortal’s 
cave in the sect, Long Tianhai’s face fell. He lifted his right hand to try to sever the connection, but 
even as he did....

Outside of the main gate of the Nine Seas God World, Meng Hao’s hand smashed into him nine 
times!



“Nine Heavens Destruction!” His face was expressionless as he uttered the name of the technique!

Booms could be heard as the illusory body was shattered. A miserable shriek rang out, a shriek 
filled with disbelief and wild astonishment. Simultaneously, back in the Immortal’s cave, Long 
Tianhai sat there cross-legged, blood spewing out of his mouth. His chest was ruptured, collapsed, 
nine times in a row, until his entire person exploded.

Bits of blood and flesh spattered about as the power of the attack tore him into pieces. The only 
thing left was his head, which flew up screaming. Long Tianhai wasn’t dead. He was a Demonic 
cultivator, with special inborn powers and an Ancient Realm cultivation base. All of that gave him 
powerful regenerative abilities that caused a new body to form almost instantly. Of course, this new 
body was much weaker than his old body.

“Meng Hao, you’re DEAD!!!” he screamed, enraged. From the moment he had been born until 
now, he had never experienced such pain. However, even in the moment of his rage, a cold voice 
whispered in his ear.

Outside of the main gate of the Nine Seas God World, Long Tianhai’s illusory body shattered. At 
the same time, his new body was forming back in his Immortal’s cave, and the Karma Thread which 
had connected the two began to fade away.

However, Meng Hao’s murderous rage toward Long Tianhai could not be wiped away by a mere 
Nine Heavens Destruction attack. He stepped forward and grabbed ahold of the disappearing Karma 
Thread, which essentially allowed him to lay his hands on Long Tianhai’s soul.

“Demon Sealing, Fifth Hex!” he said coldly. A rift appeared in his right hand, which rapidly opened 
from a size of a few inches to nearly a meter long. Then, the rift and the Karma Thread both 
disappeared.

When the rift reappeared, it was directly in front of Long Tianhai in his Immortal’s cave. It was like 
a terrifying, gaping maw that instantly caused Long Tianhai to let out a scream of disbelief. Even as 
he backed up, the mouth chomped down, transposing Inside and Out. Half of Long Tianhai’s body 
was consumed by the rift, and crunching sounds could be heard as blood sprayed out in all 
directions.



He now had only half of a body left. Screaming miserably, his inborn abilities kicked in again, 
causing another bizarre regeneration to occur. However, to restore himself twice in a row in such a 
way caused his qi and blood to be significantly weaker, by more than half.

Although he had recovered, his face was pale, and he was trembling with astonishment. He had no 
idea how Meng Hao had been able to injure his true form by hurting his illusory body. In fact, if he 
had reacted even one bit slower just now... he would have been killed!

Long Tianhai was now terrified, for the first time ever. Meng Hao’s bizarre technique gave rise to 
an unprecedented level of fear in his heart.

“How could he be so powerful? He’s far more powerful than my investigation indicated! Dammit! 
It’s only been a month since I saw him last! How could he have gotten so much stronger so 
quickly!? Could it be that he was hiding his true power all along!?!? No, that can’t be. It must be 
that he’s just really skilled with that technique!!” Long Tianhai was trembling; Meng Hao left him 
completely scared witless.

Outside of the sect, Meng Hao’s eyes flickered with killing intent. By means of Long Tianhai’s 
Karma Thread, he could sense Long Tianhai’s position, and knew that he was still in the sect. From 
that, he could tell how cautious Long Tianhai was. Earlier, he had also employed Karmic Hexing in 
the same way on the image of Chu Yuyan to determine her exact location!

“Long Tianhai, when I return, it won’t matter who’s protecting you. I’m going to KILL YOU!” With 
that, his body flickered like lightning as he headed toward Chu Yuyan.

Chapter 1062: Boiling Sea!

Meng Hao shot toward Seajacket Island with lightning speed. Now that he was eternally within the 
Immortal Emperor Realm, he truly looked like a lightning bolt as he sped forward, dazzlingly fast.

It was a speed that even the early Ancient Realm couldn’t achieve, and was more akin to someone 
with six or seven extinguished Soul Lamps. And that... was while he was still under the pressure of 
the Ninth Sea!

If he left the Ninth Sea, his speed would be even greater!

As he shot along beneath the surface of the water, he only continued to move faster and faster, 
causing raging waves to roll out on the sea’s surface. Killing intent raged in his heart.



His eyes flickered with coldness. It had been a very long time since he had been this angry, since he 
had itched with the desire to kill. At the moment, it didn’t matter who got in his way, they would 
fall victim to his rage and his desire to kill.

Kidnapping friends to use as hostages was taboo in the cultivation world. Few people would dare to 
do such a thing. Everyone had friends and relatives, so if people engaged in such practices, it would 
lead to... widespread chaos.

Therefore, it was a tactic rarely employed, a bottom line not to be crossed, a principle not often 
violated.

But now, Long Tianhai had done just that very thing, and it caused Meng Hao to be filled with the 
desire to slaughter the entire Demonic Cultivator Horde.

He was not some pious and devout individual. If people left him alone, he would do nothing to 
them, but now, he had been provoked. Any sense of guilt he felt regarding the situation with the 
Demonic Cultivator Horde was now completely gone.

“You people deserve to die, and die you shall!”

His eyes flickered with coldness as he sped forward. However, that coldness could not cover up the 
concern he felt in his heart.

Although he had avoided developing romantic feelings toward Chu Yuyan, it would be impossible 
for him to deny that she occupied a place deep in his heart.

Although she only existed in Xu Qing’s shadow, and was almost invisible, Meng Hao could never 
forget all of the things that had occurred between the two of them. His choice was Xu Qing, but that 
didn’t mean he was willing to let Chu Yuyan get hurt.

After less time passed than it takes half an incense stick to burn, a rumbling sound echoed out 
across the surface of the sea as Meng Hao burst out into the open air. Now that the pressure of the 
Ninth Sea was gone, his energy rocketed up, and he glowed with the glory of the Immortal Emperor 
Realm.



He took a deep breath, and a sound like that of muffled thunder echoed out in all directions. The sea 
around him, and even the air, seemed to cave in.

It only took one breath for him to absorb all of the energy of Heaven and Earth in the area. He used 
this to ignite his cultivation base and, eyes glowing coldly, he shot off... moving even faster than he 
had when below the surface of the water!

BOOM!

A piercing scream could be heard as he shot through the air with even increasing speed!

Sonic booms spread out behind him, leaving circular clouds that shook Heaven and Earth.

As soon as he appeared, his aura spread out, and the sea beasts of the Ninth Sea detected it. It only 
took a moment for numerous beasts to charge toward him from all directions. The first creature to 
appear was a mass of tentacles that whipped toward him.

The surface of the sea was aboil as huge shapes rose up from underneath the water. It was as if an 
infinite number of sea beasts were now glaring at Meng Hao.

In the blink of an eye, the tentacles were bearing down on him as dozens of sea beasts charged in 
attack.

“Scram!” he said, not even taking the time to pay attention to them or slow down a bit. His words 
were like thunder, shaking all creation. Because he was in the Immortal Emperor Realm, his single 
word became a tempest that swept out in all directions over the surface of the sea, smashing 
everything it touched.

From a distance, a huge depression appeared in the sea, like a crater.

The sea beasts let out bloodcurdling screams as they were slammed into the surface of the water and 
destroyed. Blood spurted out everywhere and countless tentacles were shredded to pieces. Instantly, 
the dozens of attacking sea beasts’ blood stained the water red.

Meng Hao continued on, not having reduced his speed in the slightest.



However, it was virtually impossible to even count how many sea beasts resided in the Ninth Sea. 
To them, Meng Hao’s aura was something that instantly caused insane rage and hatred to burst out 
within them. It only took a moment for the sea to seethe as even more sea beasts raced toward him.

Among them were three who were comparable to the peak of the Immortal Realm. They were 
enormous in size and had surging energy.

“Looking to die?!” Meng Hao said, his eyes flickering with killing intent. He waved a finger, 
instantly causing hundreds of thousands of mountains to drop down from above.

These mountains were the manifestation of his Mountain Consuming Incantation. With his 
Immortal Emperor cultivation base, the hundreds of thousands of huge mountains linked together 
into a mountain chain which was far more powerful than any of the sea beasts.

“Crush them to death!” Meng Hao’s eyes flickered with murder as the hundreds of thousands of 
mountains smashed down toward the surface of the sea. Countless miserable shrieks could be heard 
as the sea beasts’ bones were crushed, and their blood sprayed out in all directions.

Meng Hao sped forward at top speed, crushing anything that got in his way. The slaughter was 
tremendous, and yet, it did nothing to ease the fury in his heart; instead, it caused his anxiety to 
grow.

The fact remained that there were simply too many sea beasts in the Ninth Sea. Kill ten, and a 
hundred would take their place. Kill hundreds, and thousands would replace them. Kill thousands, 
and tens of thousands would appear!

There didn’t seem to be any end in sight. Massive rumblings echoed out, along with powerful roars. 
A huge shell shot up from the seafloor, surrounded by an army of seahorses. All of them slammed 
into Meng Hao’s hundreds of thousands of mountains.

A boom rang out as the shell was cracked, and yet did not shatter. It fought back against the 
mountains, during which time, countless other sea beasts flew past them to attack Meng Hao.

Meng Hao was so furious he started laughing, and then coldly said, “It’s been a long time since I’ve 
collected Demon hearts!”



Eyes flickering with killing intent, he performed an incantation gesture, causing the hundreds of 
thousands of mountains to vanish. What reappeared in their place was, shockingly, a gigantic, 
indescribably huge Blood Demon head.

It had crimson skin, bright red eyes, and a shocking, solitary horn. It was fully 30,000 meters tall, 
and was not illusory, but rather, corporeal. Now that Meng Hao was the Immortal Emperor, his 
divine abilities had undergone Heaven-shaking, Earth-toppling transformations.

The instant the Blood Demon head appeared, its eyes glowed bright red, and it threw its head back 
and roared. Suddenly, the head split into two, and then four, and then eight, and then sixteen. In the 
blink of an eye... more than a thousand Blood Demon heads had appeared, each one vicious and 
fierce. Meng Hao swished his sleeve, and 1,000 Blood Demon heads shot toward the surrounding 
Sea Demons.

Miserable shrieks rang out from the mouths of the sea beasts. As soon as a Blood Demon head 
touched a sea beast, the sea beast would rapidly wither, and would be killed in body and spirit!

Within only a few breaths of time, a massive slaughter was carried out. Thousands of sea beasts 
were all killed!

Numerous Sea Demon hearts flew out, which Meng Hao collected with the flick of a sleeve. At the 
same time, he never stopped moving. He continued to speed forward, surrounded by the numerous 
Blood Demon heads.

Based on what he could sense, he was getting much closer to Chu Yuyan.

“She’s just up ahead!” He shot forward amidst rumblings like that of thunder. All of a sudden, a 
huge arm shot up from the ocean up ahead. It was blue and covered with seaweed, and as soon as it 
appeared, it shot toward Meng Hao.

At the same time, the sea around him churned as countless enraged sea beasts shot out. This time, 
there were more than 10,000, causing huge waves to spread out across the water.

Meng Hao could see Seajacket Island off in the distance. However, the roiling sea between him and 
the island was filled with tens of thousands of additional sea beasts. In fact, there appeared to be 
almost 100,000.



100,000 sea beasts would be enough to cause any Immortal Realm cultivator to be filled with terror. 
Even someone in the mid Ancient Realm would begin to pant.

There were even some extraordinarily strong Sea Giants among them, whose heads broke the 
surface of the water to stare to stare coldly at Meng Hao.

When Meng Hao saw the 100,000 sea beasts, he smiled coldly. It was a smile filled with a brutal 
desire to kill.

“If all 100,000 of these sea beasts die here today, then maybe a bit of my rage can be sated!” With 
that, he extended his right hand, within which appeared, shockingly... a globe of flame!

The Essence of Divine Flame!

The Essence of Divine Flame was fused into one of Meng Hao’s Immortal meridians, becoming a 
trump card that he could use in battle. Intense, blistering heat radiated out as soon as it appeared, 
and the Sea Giant which had been reaching out toward him suddenly began to tremble. The other 
sea beasts in the area were also shaking, and an intense sensation of mortal crisis rose up in their 
minds.

They weren’t very intelligent, but that didn’t make them any less afraid of dying. Just as they began 
to back up, Meng Hao viciously tossed the Essence of Divine Flame down toward the Ninth Sea.

The Essence of Divine Flame turned into a streak of dazzling flame that slammed into the water. 
Sea beasts began to scream and back up, but unfortunately for them, it was too late!

The Essence of Divine Flame sank into the water, and instantly, roiling heat exploded out. The 
surface of the water began to steam as intense heat caused the sea water to begin to boil!!

In the blink of an eye, the temperature of the water reached an unbelievable level. This was not 
ordinary water, and it was not an ordinary temperature. It was so intensely hot that it could snuff out 
the life forces of mighty beings. This entire part of the sea was now so hot that it was beginning to 
evaporate.

The nearest sea beasts screamed miserably as they were boiled alive, causing their bodies to fall 
apart into pieces. It didn’t matter how tough their armored hides were, they became bright red!!



The gigantic shell could do nothing to fight back, and a miserable shriek could be heard as it was 
annihilated!

The intensity of the heat set the entire sea in the area into a boil. Bloodcurdling screams rang out in 
all directions. The Sea Giant screamed and the sea beasts struggled. All was in vain. It only took a 
brief moment... for the entire area to turn into a gigantic kettle!

The Ninth Sea was the water, and the Essence of Divine Flame provided the heat. The sea was 
being used to stew up some seafood!

Chapter 1063: Paragon Rocks the Might of the Sea!

How tragic!

As the sea around Seajacket Island boiled, and the broken corpses of numerous sea beasts floated 
up, Meng Hao waved his right hand, causing the sea to part. The Essence of Divine Flame flew up 
into his palm and disappeared.

Meng Hao didn’t even glance at the surface of the sea. With a flash, he shot forward toward 
Seajacket Island, which rapidly grew larger and larger in his field of view.

As he neared the island, eight mighty auras suddenly arose. Shockingly... all of them were of the 
Ancient Realm!

Each one had three or four extinguished Soul Lamps, and were obviously eight of the nine Sea 
Realm Demons. They were also Chosen of the Demonic Cultivator Horde, people who had long 
since left the Immortal Realm and stepped into the Ancient Realm!

Currently, they were bursting with incredible energy, almost as if they were sending a message to 
Meng Hao... that they were waiting for him!

Even though they had surely been watching the scene which had just played out... they were as 
arrogant and tyrannical as ever!

As for Meng Hao, he could tell without a doubt that Chu Yuyan was there on the island!



Furthermore, in addition to her aura, and the auras of the eight Demonic cultivators, there was an 
additional aura on the island!

That aura was deeply hidden in the heart of the island, almost as if it were in command of the whole 
area. Currently, it was coldly observing as Meng Hao neared, apparently believing that Meng Hao 
could not detect it.

It only took a single glance for Meng Hao to be able to tell that this person’s cultivation base... was 
in the Ancient Realm, with six extinguished Soul Lamps!

That counted, not as the early Ancient Realm, but the mid Ancient Realm!

As far as the Demonic Cultivator Horde was concerned, Meng Hao might be powerful, but he was 
still a mere Immortal Realm cultivator. The only thing they felt they needed to fear was when he 
absorbed a Nirvana Fruit, like he had on Planet East Victory. At that time, he had temporarily risen 
into the Immortal Emperor Realm, giving him sufficient battle prowess to slay two Ancient Realm 
cultivators.

However, they viewed that as a mere temporary boost in battle prowess. He wasn’t capable of 
maintaining such power for very long, which meant that they could definitely beat him!

Furthermore, as an extra precaution, they had taken even further steps to prepare.

They had set up a trap that was as dangerous as a dragon’s pool or a tiger’s den!

Meng Hao could see how well they were prepared, and could also sense the presence of a powerful 
spell formation on the island. Although he frowned, he didn’t slow down at all, but instead, sped up!

There are some things in life that just have to be done!

There are some people that must be saved!

Even if the road ahead passed through mountains of daggers and seas of flames... that didn’t matter!



When it came to the practice of cultivation, some people considered everything closely. They 
evaluated everything based on personal benefit, and for the sake of their own well-being, would 
bury their own hearts! Meng Hao had no use for such ways!

He wanted freedom and independence!

His freedom was a freedom to do anything he wished. His independence was being independent in 
his way of thinking! Perhaps, far in the future he would stand at the pinnacle of everything and look 
out over the Heavens and the Earth. At that time, he would be able to examine his conscience and 
be completely free of any guilt. He would have no regrets! His life would be completely free and 
unfettered by anything!

“I’m going to save her. And as for you, Demonic Cultivator Horde, as long as I live, any of you who 
I can kill... WILL DIE!” Killing intent flickered in Meng Hao’s eyes. Rumbling echoed out as he 
shot closer to the island.

The instant he entered the island’s airspace, a thunderous roar could be heard as the brilliant light of 
a spell formation shot up along the island’s borders. Massive pressure instantly weighed down on 
Meng Hao from all directions!

That pressure was pressure from the Ninth Sea! The island’s spell formation had only one function, 
and that was to focus such pressure. As a result, the pressure weighing down on Meng Hao was 
instantly greater than what he felt inside the Nine Seas God World, and was increasing rapidly.

The spell formation might seem simplistic, but it was very effective, and was perfectly targeted 
against Meng Hao!

Meng Hao was a newcomer. Although he had been in the Nine Seas God World for two months or 
so, he couldn’t possibly compare to these Demonic cultivators, who had been born in the Ninth Sea. 
They were extremely accustomed to the pressure, and he was not, making it his most obvious 
weakness!

To the Demonic Cultivator Horde, the pressure posed no obstacle to them at all, not unless they 
went down far enough to where the pressure reached incredible levels. However, the effect it had on 
Meng Hao was significant.



A boom could be heard as he suddenly felt as if countless mountains were crushing down onto him, 
destabilizing his flight momentarily. It was a downward force that seemed like it would shove him 
to the ground and prevent him from ever standing back up.

The pressure continued to mount. In the blink of an eye, it had reached a level multiple times 
greater than that in the Nine Seas God World. Meng Hao could even sense his cultivation base 
falling rapidly as a result.

And yet, he sped along as quickly as ever, gritting his teeth... as he got closer and closer to Chu 
Yuyan.

Suddenly, snide, mocking laughter rang out.

“So, Meng Hao, it turns out that you’re loyal and affectionate after all! Well, that’s good. If you had 
kept being stubborn, hiding away and refusing to agree to our wager, things would have gotten 
difficult for us.

“It seems such a shame to have to kill you.” Along with the laughter, eight Demonic cultivators flew 
toward Meng Hao in prismatic beams of light. Meng Hao suddenly stopped in place. The pressure 
weighing down on him was making him tremble, but his eyes were as icy cold as ever.

“Didn’t I say that we didn’t even need to use the spell formation!?” said one of them. “This brat’s 
cultivation base is so weak we could crush him without it!”

One by one, the eight Demonic cultivators became visible. All of them were chuckling coldly as 
they neared Meng Hao.

Meng suddenly laughed and said, “Apparently Long Tianhai didn’t tell you yet.”

“What’s that supposed to mean?” replied one of the eight Demonic cultivators, a woman. Her 
cultivation base was the strongest of the group, her fifth Soul Lamp being mostly extinguished. 
From the look of it, she could complete extinguishing it at any moment. Her eyes flickered, as if she 
was suddenly experiencing an ill premonition.

Meng Hao chuckled darkly. The pressure weighing down on him was terrifying, but nonetheless, his 
energy suddenly shot up. A tempest kicked up around him, which spread out in all directions, 
causing the island to quake and the sea to froth.



The will of the Immortal Emperor was something that the Heavens could not eclipse and the Earth 
could not cover up. The pressure on the island was intense, but it was not the pressure of the entire 
Ninth Sea. It was just pressure from one small area, barely 1/10,000th of the full pressure. It was a 
pressure... that was matched by the will of the Immortal Emperor!

The tempest spread out, rising high into the sky and slamming into the pressure of the Ninth Sea. A 
huge boom echoed out.

The resulting collision shocked the eight Demonic cultivators, whose hearts began to pound.

“He’s trying to fight back against the pressure of the Ninth Sea?!”

“He overestimates his abilities! How could he possibly fight the pressure of the Ninth Sea!?” The 
eight Demonic cultivators were astonished, and immediately gave voice to their shock. They were 
just about to advance on Meng Hao when all of a sudden....

Meng Hao’s voice crackled out like thunder, echoing in all directions.

“Fight back? I won’t be fighting back against it. I’ll be OVERPOWERING IT!”

His hair whipped around him as he looked up. He was like a giant, staring in the face of the 
pressure. The will of the Immortal Emperor surged as he raised both hands into the air and then 
waved them to either side.

The tempest screamed, apparently on the verge of... overpowering the pressure of the Ninth Sea!

Heaven and Earth shook as the pressure converged by the spell formation seemed to roar in rage. 
Apparently, it felt deeply insulted that a cultivator dared to fight back against it. The surrounding 
sea raged as huge waves swept across it.

“You... are not the full pressure of the Ninth Sea! You’re just a tiny portion!” The more he trembled 
under the pressure weighing down on him, the more he wanted to vanquish it.



The pressure increased, and his eyes gleamed with a vicious light. He waved his hand and cried out, 
“Paragon Bridge!” Instantly, shocking rumbling sounds could be heard as the illusory Paragon 
Bridge formed. It was only one section of the boundless bridge, and yet, its aura still caused 
everything to dim, and the surroundings to shake violently. The pressure gathered by the spell 
formation suddenly wavered.

Apparently Meng Hao’s actions enraged the will of the pressure. Rumbling sounds could be heard 
as the pressure redoubled, intent on absolutely pulverizing Meng Hao!

The eight Demonic Cultivators’ faces fell as they watched the island around them begin to crumble. 
The pressure of the Ninth Sea, which had been completely invisible before, was now causing 
distortions and ripples to appear.

“He’s just looking to die! Now is the perfect time to strike!”

“What a moron! He’s actually fighting back against the pressure of the Ninth Sea! Plus he even 
raves about overpowering it!?” The eight Demonic Cultivators’ killing intent surged, and they 
whistled through the air in colorful beams of light as they closed in on Meng Hao.

As they neared, Meng Hao looked up. Blue veins bulged on his face, and his eyes were shot with 
blood. The pressure weighing down on him was intense, but not enough to make him buckle. 
Instead, he fought back with intense power as he did just as he said, attempting to overpower the 
pressure of the Ninth Sea.

He completely ignored the eight Demonic Cultivators. Instead, he lifted his right foot and then 
slowly stepped forward onto the illusory Paragon Bridge.

As soon as his foot touched down, intense rumbling could be heard, and an extraordinary aura 
erupted. Muffled sounds like thunder rolled out, and huge fissures snaked out over the surface of the 
island as the pressure from above distorted everything.

Cracking sounds could be heard coming from Meng Hao’s body because of the the pressure. The 
eight Demonic Cultivators coughed up mouthfuls of blood, as if some massive force had just 
stomped onto their bodies. Now they were contending with, not just the pressure of the Ninth Sea, 
but also the power of Meng Hao’s Paragon Bridge.... They were being affected by the power Meng 
Hao was using to fight back against the pressure!

Meng Hao grinned viciously as he took a second step!



Everything shook as a huge boom rattled out. Meng Hao then took a third step. Then a fourth!

The eight Demonic cultivators’ faces fell as they felt massive, unbearable power trampling them. 
They fell back, blood spraying from their mouths. They felt like their heads were being crushed. 
Each step Meng Hao took caused blood to spurt out of their mouths, and sent their cultivation bases 
into instability. The aggressive pressure of both Meng Hao and the Ninth Sea pushed them back so 
forcefully that they didn’t dare to get any closer.

“He.... he’s actually overpowering the pressure of the Ninth Sea!”

“How could this be possible!? He’s so strong!!” Their faces fell and their hearts pounded. It was 
virtually impossible for them to conceive that someone could vanquish the pressure of the Ninth 
Sea. Although it was only a small portion, it was still derived from the Ninth Sea!

Then... Meng Hao took a fifth step!

Chapter 1064: Annihilating the Eight Demons!

The eight Demonic cultivators raged inwardly, and their hearts trembled.

“Could it be that he was hiding his true power before? Dammit!!”

“This Meng Hao is too treacherous! He has a cultivation base like this but didn’t reveal it back at 
the golden gate stone stele! He did it all to draw us out!”

“Despicable! Shameless!!”

Even though Meng Hao hadn’t even made an attack yet, they could see that he was strong enough 
to overwhelm the pressure of the Ninth Sea. What caused their scalps to tingle most was the sense 
that without the spell formation focusing the pressure of the Ninth Sea, Meng Hao... it would be 
even easier for Meng Hao to fight them!

“Just what level is his cultivation base at? There’s no way someone in the Immortal Realm could be 
this strong!!”



The eight Demonic cultivators trembled as he took his fifth step. Not a single cloud could be seen in 
the sky, and yet peals of thunder shook everything as the Paragon Bridge clashed with the pressure 
of the Ninth Sea!

The brunt of the force was taken by Meng Hao. However, he was eternally within the Immortal 
Emperor Realm, and his strength, both in terms of his fleshly body and his cultivation base, enabled 
him to endure it. Besides, he also had his Eternal stratum working to restore him constantly.

However... the eight Demonic cultivators couldn’t endure. They might be Chosen from the Demonic 
Cultivator Horde, powerful Ancient Realm cultivators, but they simply couldn’t compare to Meng 
Hao at all!

Therefore, Meng Hao could take his fifth step, whereas the eight Demonic cultivators... coughed up 
more blood and were further injured.

Meng Hao’s steps had been taken too quickly, and each one was like a massive stomp that severely 
injured the eight Demonic Cultivators five times in a row!

Three of them simply couldn’t withstand it. They screamed as their bodies withered and began to 
collapse.

You could say that before, Meng Hao had only been able to use a small bit of the Paragon Bridge’s 
power. Now, he was able to unleash far more of that power. Because he had entered the Immortal 
Emperor Realm, every step he took caused the Paragon Bridge to reveal more and more of its true, 
supreme power!!

The eight Demonic cultivators were reeling in shock as Meng Hao threw his head back and roared, 
then took a sixth step. Then a seventh!

Two quick steps in succession caused thunder to rumble. Blood oozed out of the corners of Meng 
Hao’s mouth, the price he had to pay to unleash this power. At the same time, the island was 
beginning to shatter, its edges crumbling and collapsing into the sea, which was also churning, 
almost as if it were roaring in rage!

The pressure of the Ninth Sea twisted and distorted. It was almost as if... the incredible pressure 
exerted by Meng Hao was going to shatter the Ninth Sea’s pressure!



To the eight Demonic cultivators, this was a huge catastrophe!

The three of their group who had already reached their limit let out bloodcurdling screams!

“NO!!” The rumbling pressure exuded by the collision of the Ninth Sea and the Paragon Bridge 
caused their bodies to literally explode. They... were killed in body and soul!

Of the eight Demonic cultivators, three were dead. Of the five that remained after that, three more 
coughed up blood and began to shake violently. Apparently they couldn’t hold on any longer; looks 
of astonishment and terror flickered across their faces. All of a sudden they were filled with regret. 
They regretted provoking Meng Hao, and could never have possibly imagined that... he was this 
powerful!

They were so shocked and terrified that they began to back up and get ready to run for their lives.

“He’s definitely not in the Immortal Realm! There’s no way someone in the Immortal Realm could 
be so powerful. He’s in the Ancient Realm! Definitely the Ancient Realm! He must have 
extinguished at least five Soul Lamps, maybe more!!” The remaining Demonic cultivators were all 
flabbergasted.

“Horde Uncle, save us!!” they called out, their voices echoing out around the island.

Currently, a middle-aged man sat cross-legged in the center of the island. He looked very much like 
a cultivator, except that he had a single horn growing out of his head.

The horn was pure white, as was the color of his skin!

He glared over at the battle taking place, and at Meng Hao walking on the Paragon Bridge, crushing 
the pressure of the Ninth Sea. He watched as only a few steps either injured or killed the eight other 
Demonic cultivators.

What he was seeing caused him to pant, and even gasp.

“Dammit! We misjudged his cultivation base! He can actually overwhelm the pressure of the Ninth 
Sea!! At this point, me stepping in won’t do any good!



“I have to wait until his power fades. If his final step shatters the pressure of the Ninth Sea, then I’ll 
have to flee. There’s no way I could fight him at that point. However, if the pressure is still there 
after he takes his final step, then... he will have reached his limit. His power will be used up, and it 
will be the perfect time to attack!”

The middle-aged Demonic cultivator ignored the cries for help and stared anxiously at Meng Hao.

Seeing that no Senior member of their Horde was making an appearance, the remaining Demonic 
cultivators felt despair rising up within them.

Even the strongest of their number, the female Demonic cultivator, and the next strongest member, 
the seventh Sea Realm Demon, were barely able to hold on. They watched Meng Hao’s energy 
rising up madly as he walked across the Paragon Bridge; the pressure of the Ninth Sea was losing 
its grip on him, and the island was collapsing around them. The female Demonic cultivator gritted 
her teeth and screamed. Her four extinguished Soul Lamps suddenly swirled into motion, and she 
charged forward toward Meng Hao.

Meng Hao heard the cries of the Demonic cultivators. Licking the blood off of his lips, he coldly 
said, “You people... just don’t understand what it means to be Immortal!”

Continuing to ignore his opponents, including the female Demonic cultivator, he took another 
step....

Eight steps!

The Paragon Bridge shook; gradually, it was becoming more corporeal, and was also emanating an 
air of extreme ancientness. The surrounding waters of the Ninth Sea seethed, and more portions of 
the island collapsed.

The three Demonic cultivators who had reached their limit earlier let out miserable shrieks as Meng 
Hao took his eighth step. Then the pressure ripped them to shreds, and they were killed in body and 
spirit.

Nothing remained behind!



At the same time, the female Demonic cultivator coughed up a mouthful of blood, and her body 
began to wither up. She was incapable of advancing any further. The seventh Sea Realm Demon 
laughed bitterly, and his eyes gleamed with ferocity. Then, he slammed his palm down onto his own 
chest, detonating his entire body. Flesh and blood sprayed out, but then transformed into life force 
power that shot into the female Demonic cultivator.

“RUN!” That was the final thing he said before he died.

Of the eight Demonic cultivators from moments ago, seven were already dead. Only the woman 
was left, trembling with fear as she received her companion’s life force. As it poured into her, her 
fifth Soul Lamp suddenly winked out, and her cultivation base began to rise.

And yet, an increase in cultivation base at this moment... was too little, too late!

She gritted her teeth, using the additional life force and cultivation base power to back up and flee.

However, Meng Hao’s killing intent had been building up from the moment he left the Nine Seas 
God World. He would not allow any living enemy to escape.

In the same moment that the female Demonic cultivator turned to flee, he took his ninth step, his 
last step. As his foot stepped down, he shuddered and coughed up a mouthful of blood. At the same 
time, his body withered rapidly.

However, the explosive power unleashed by that final step caused massive quaking on the island, 
more than thirty percent of which had now collapsed into the sea. One chunk after another splashed 
into the water and sank down. The water in the area was shoved away, as if by some massive attack, 
causing a huge depression to appear on the surface of the sea.

The powerful female Demonic cultivator couldn’t prevent herself from letting out a miserable 
shriek from her position 300 meters away. Then she exploded in a haze of bone fragments and 
blood.

Meng Hao staggered a bit, as if he were about to fall over. The Paragon Bridge turned illusory 
again, and the pressure of the Ninth Sea was still there, shoving down on him explosively. It wanted 
to bury Meng Hao, whose body emitted cracking sounds. He was clearly in a very sorry state, so 
tattered that his appearance was appalling.



Just when he was about to fall over, just when the pressure of the Ninth Sea was about to inundate 
him, a long peal of laughter rang out from the center of the island. A figure shot out as fast as 
lightning to appear directly in front of Meng Hao. An explosive Ancient Realm aura of six 
extinguished Soul Lamps filled the area.

“DIE!” It was none other than the middle-aged Demonic cultivator, who had been waiting this 
whole time for this one chance. He could almost visualize himself striking Meng Hao, turning him 
into a cloud of blood. However, destroying his body would not kill his soul, which he would need to 
use special magic to extract and condense the mark of the Echelon from. However, it was still no 
different than a fatal blow.

The thought of being able to personally fell someone in the Echelon caused the middle-aged man to 
feel extremely excited.

It was at this point that Meng Hao suddenly looked up, and his eyes flickered coldly. In the blink of 
an eye, he was no longer withered, and in fact, a derisive smile twisted his lips.

He had been waiting for this man to show up. Although he could sense his aura before, he couldn’t 
see him, making it impossible to use the Lightning Cauldron to force him out. The man had 
remained hidden the entire time, and so Meng Hao had allowed himself to grow weaker and 
weaker, certain that the man would eventually show his face. The Demonic Cultivator Horde 
wanted his place in the Echelon. If he was killed in body and spirit by the pressure of the Ninth Sea, 
that would not fit with the designs of the Demonic Cultivator Horde, despite their lack of 
understanding regarding the details of the Echelon. They surely would not permit that to happen.

Therefore, the man had waited until he appeared to be completely weak and on the verge of being 
overwhelmed by the pressure of the Ninth Sea.... Then he made his move!

When he saw the cold light in Meng Hao’s eyes, and the derisive smile on his face, the middle-aged 
Demonic cultivator’s scalp went numb, and his heart began to pound.

“You’ll be the one dying today!” said Meng Hao, lifting his right hand up and shoving it forward. 
As soon as it made contact with the Demonic cultivator’s double-palmed attack, flesh and blood 
cultivation base power suddenly flowed into Meng Hao, causing his face to flush slightly.

Blood Demon Grand Magic!



The Demonic cultivator gasped hoarsely, and his face filled with astonishment as he backed up. 
Moments ago, he had felt ten percent of his life force and cultivation base being sucked away.

A moment later he stabilized himself, and killing intent flickered in his eyes. Meng Hao’s Paragon 
Bridge was beginning to fade away, causing the man to laugh coldly.

“Who cares if you have some trick moves,” he said. “You’re no match for me under the pressure of 
the Ninth Sea!”

“Pressure of the Ninth Sea?” asked Meng Hao, looking up into the sky. “The Heavens can’t eclipse 
me and the Earth can’t cover me up! The pressure of the Ninth Sea might as well stop dreaming 
about trying to suppress me!”

As he spoke, his energy spiked. Beneath him, the Paragon Bridge grew clear once again. He took a 
deep breath and then... stepped forward for the tenth time!

That tenth step caused the pressure of the Ninth Sea of shatter. The spell formation was completely 
destroyed, and the island quaked as... it shattered into pieces that began to crumble apart in all 
directions!

At the same time, Meng Hao’s energy was now no longer restricted by anything, and rocketed up. 
Wild colors flashed and the wind screamed around him, violent enough to slash the Heavens!

He was like... a dragon breaking free of its cage!

Chapter 1065: Towering Killing Intent!

Gone was the pressure of the Ninth Sea!

Gone was the island’s spell formation!

Gone was the interference caused by the eight Demonic cultivators!

The pressure vanished, and the spell formation fell to pieces. The island was collapsing, and the 
Demonic cultivators were slaughtered....



The will of the Immortal Emperor exploded out fully and thoroughly!

Colors flashed and the wind howled. Meng Hao hovered in midair, clothes and hair whipping in the 
wind, radiating pulses of Immortal spirit. It was as if he was completely different than any other 
living thing in this Realm, as if he... were the Emperor of the entire Immortal Realm!

The lands he walked belonged to him by Imperial right!

If he wished, a single glance could shatter Heaven and Earth!

Every breath he took caused thunder to boom and the sea to seethe as if in fear. The air around him 
transformed into a huge vortex, spinning around and creating a huge depression in the sea!

The sight was overwhelmingly spectacular. The air twisted and distorted as if it were about to be 
destroyed, and Meng Hao’s eyes shone as if with stars, radiant and glittering.

An intense Imperial will radiated out from him, combining with the Immortal spirit to shocking 
effect. The middle-aged Demonic cultivator’s face was pale white as he was shoved backward 
beyond his own control. Trembling, he could feel his heart pounding in his chest.

Heavenly bodies dimmed as Meng Hao stood there, radiating boundless, glorious light, exploding 
with the most powerful energy he had ever possessed since he had begun to practice cultivation. 
This was his current most powerful state, the peak of his battle prowess!

Beneath him, rumbling booms filled the air as what was left of the island was wracked with 
shocking power, as if it were experiencing an apocalypse.

Cracks spread out in all directions, filling the remnants of the island and shattering them into 
smaller pieces. What had once been mountains sunk into the sea. Massive rumbling sounds could be 
heard, almost like the pained roars of some mortally wounded primordial beast.

As the island crumbled to bits, the chain of mountains which occupied the very center of the island 
teetered precariously until finally, the last remaining mountains were flattened, and the entire area 
became nothing more than seawater!



At the same time, the collapsing mountains revealed an Immortal’s cave which had remained 
underneath them the entire time. It was now exposed and open for anyone to see.

This Immortal’s cave was made up of a violet lagoon, within which was a huge black shell. Laying 
unconscious in that shell... was Chu Yuyan.

Before, they way the shell had been hanging over her seemed like a death sentence. But then, it 
ended up saving her life!

It wasn’t that the shell intended to do that; things had just happened too quickly. Before the shell 
could even do anything, the mountains had begun to collapse!

Of course, that is exactly how Meng Hao planned it. Because of the image shown to him by Long 
Tianhai, he had known all along that Chu Yuyan was inside the shell.

The shattering mountains and collapsing lands didn’t matter; she was mostly shielded by the 
powerful shell itself. They were all improvised tools he had meticulously manipulated to save Chu 
Yuyan. Now, as soon as he caught sight of her, he flashed in her direction as fast as a shooting star!

Before blinking your eyes, you would have seen him off in the distance. After blinking your eyes, 
you would have found that he was in the collapsed Immortal’s cave. The black shell trembled and 
was about to snap shut and decapitate her.

It was in that moment that Meng Hao suddenly shouted, “Hex!”

The Eighth Demon Sealing Hex was unleashed, causing the black shell to shudder to a stop. It was 
now incapable of closing! Meng Hao appeared in front of it, reached out, and grabbed the bottom 
half of the shell with one hand, the top half with the other.

His eyes flickered with killing intent as he then drew upon the full power of his fleshly body to 
wrench his hands in opposite directions.

A cracking sound rang out, along with a miserable shriek, as the black shell was ripped apart!

It was completely torn in two!



As the final remnants of the mountains and lands sank into the ocean, Meng Hao held Chu Yuyan in 
his arms and poured cultivation base power into her. Instantly, he could sense the deadly poison 
inside of her.

The poison was pernicious, but Chu Yuyan’s body was still fighting back against it, despite having 
clearly been poisoned for quite some time. Apparently, she had some innate resistance to it.

However, it was a tricky poison. After pouring some cultivation base power into her, Meng Hao 
realized that the poison was somewhat self-aware. It actually avoided him, and in the blink of an 
eye, it seemed to realize that it was no match for him in a direct fight. Therefore, to resist Meng 
Hao’s Immortal power, it was threatening to make Chu Yuyan’s body the battleground. Trying to 
force it out would surely harm her.

If things got out of hand, Chu Yuyan would end up even more hurt than she already was, and her 
situation would be impossible to reverse!

Even if Meng Hao didn’t do anything drastic, however, her life force would still drain away. It 
wouldn’t be very long before she was completely withered up, the flame of her life force 
completely extinguished.

Meng Hao’s eyes shone brightly, and rage began to burn in his heart.

Chu Yuyan had not yet reached Immortal Ascension, and was still in the Dao Seeking stage. 
However, in their attempts to snag a place in the Echelon, the Demonic Cultivator Horde had sent 
Ancient Realm cultivators to capture and poison her, a mere Dao Seeking cultivator!

That was not just accomplishing things by fair means or foul. That was acting with complete 
wickedness and villainy!

The killing intent in Meng Hao’s eyes flickered intensely. Suddenly, in the same moment that his 
Immortal power touched the deadly poison, blood oozed out of the corners of Chu Yuyan’s mouth, 
and her eyes flickered open.

The only thing she could make out was Meng Hao, standing there in front of her. As soon as she 
realized it was him, she blinked in surprise.



“Am I dreaming again...?” she murmured. Then she lapsed again into unconsciousness.

Those simple words caused Meng Hao to tremble. As he looked down at her unconscious form, his 
eyes flickered with complex emotions.

Cultivators didn’t dream. Or at least, they rarely did!

The higher a cultivator’s cultivation base, the less likely they were to experience dreams. Although 
Dao Seeking cultivators didn’t count for much to Meng Hao, to many people... they were the 
pinnacle. The next step beyond that was the Immortal Realm!

At such a level of cultivation, dreams simply shouldn’t occur. If they did, it likely indicated that the 
cultivator was afflicted by an inner Devil!

If she didn’t have an inner Devil, and yet still dreamed... then how intense must her thoughts and 
emotions have been ...to cause such a thing to happen? And then there was that word ‘again,’ which 
seemed to indicate that it had happened more than once!

Chu Yuyan’s muttered words caused Meng Hao to understand exactly what was going on in her 
heart now that she had left Planet South Heaven.

He sighed and looked up. When he did, his eyes flickered with even more intense, murderous 
intentions. The angrier he got, the more he wanted to kill. He suddenly shot up into the air, turning 
around coldly to face the shocked middle-aged Demonic cultivator.

“Impossible!!” the man gasped. His face flickered and his scalp tingled to the point where it felt like 
it would explode. He still couldn’t believe that Meng Hao had actually overwhelmed the pressure of 
the Ninth Sea!

He almost didn’t even notice that the island had collapsed and that Meng Hao had saved Chu 
Yuyan. He suddenly realized that he was standing directly in front of someone who had shattered 
the pressure of the Ninth Sea. Even though his own cultivation base was clearly much higher 
compared to Meng Hao’s, all of a sudden he realized... that he was the one who was afraid!

In fact, when Meng Hao’s gaze locked onto him, he subconsciously backed up and then prepared to 
flee.



But could Meng Hao really let him go? The intensity of his killing intent was impossible to even 
describe. As the middle-aged Demonic cultivator turned to flee, Meng Hao threw his head back and 
roared. That roar was packed with the will of the Immortal Emperor, causing everything to shake 
violently. The air shattered as a massive wind sprang up in all directions.

As the wind screamed into motion, it caused pressure to build up, as if... it were replacing the power 
exerted by the Ninth Sea!

RUUUUUUMMMMBLLLLE!

The Demonic cultivator trembled as the wind swept across him. Blood spurted out of his mouth, 
and his face went deathly pale. He currently had no will to fight whatsoever, and in fact, felt a 
sensation of intense, deadly crisis, caused by none other than Meng Hao.

“He’s even stronger than before! Dammit! How could he be so terrifying!?”

In a panic, the Demonic cultivator bit the tip of his tongue and spit out a mouthful of blood to 
unleash a secret magic. It instantly gave him a burst of speed, and yet, before it could get him very 
far, electricity danced around Meng Hao as the Lightning Cauldron appeared. Rumbling echoed out 
as he then switched places with the man.

In that moment of transposition, the middle-aged Demonic cultivator let out a hoarse shout of 
astonishment. Suddenly, he was no longer far off in the distance. Furthermore, the sudden burst of 
speed was not helping him escape, but was actually helping to hasten him toward death!

That was because directly ahead of him... was Meng Hao!

It was almost as if he had taken the initiative to charge at Meng Hao. Just when he was about to 
change directions, Meng Hao suddenly waved a finger.

Eighth Demon Sealing Hex!

The Demonic cultivator’s body lurched to a halt, and he hung there in midair, coughing up blood as 
Meng Hao strode toward him through the air, waving his finger a second time.



Demon Sealing, Seventh Hex!

Massive amounts of Karma appeared in response to the wave of his hand. It transformed into a 
mark which completely sealed the Demonic cultivator’s Karma. Because Meng Hao had absorbed 
the Paragon’s blood, his Demon Sealing magical techniques had experienced explosive changes. All 
of a sudden, his Seventh Hex was revealing a new transformation.

“Seal the eyes, remove sight!

“Seal the nose, remove smell!

“Seal the throat, remove speech!

“Seal the ears, remove hearing!

“Seal the senses, remove reaction!

“Seal the world, seal EVERYTHING!”

Everything... by means of Karma!

The Demonic Cultivator screamed as, all of a sudden, his entire world went blank. He could feel 
nothing, and sense nothing, not even heat or cold, or auras!

It was as if everything had vanished, and he was faced with pitch-black nothingness. He could not 
see, hear, smell, or sense anything!

“NO!!” He trembled as he realized that, not only had he lost connection with everything, but his 
cultivation base was also locked in place. He couldn’t flee even if he wanted to.

Meng Hao appeared in front of him, eyes bloodshot and face cold. He lifted his hand, and that hand 
suddenly seemed to transform into a Blood Demon head!



“Demonic Cultivator Horde, that which you have taken away from Chu Yuyan, will be taken back 
by me!” The words were spoken softly, but they were like an icy wind. Unfortunately for the 
Demonic cultivator, he couldn’t hear them at all.

Meng Hao’s hand touched the man’s forehead, and a tremor ran down through the man. His body 
withered up, but he was incapable of screaming. His life force, his cultivation base, everything that 
was him... was sucked away by Meng Hao... and transferred into Chu Yuyan!

This was none other than... the Blood Demon Grand Magic!

Chapter 1066: Elder Hai Sheng!

It is impossible to even describe the pain of having one’s life force absorbed by the Blood Demon 
Grand Magic. Only someone who has experienced it could possibly know the feeling. If you had to 
liken it to something, it would be like having an acidic liquid injected into your veins. As it filled 
your body, it would melt your flesh and blood, transforming your innards into a shapeless mass.

Then it would be slowly extracted as life force. In this case, Meng Hao acted like a bridge, 
delivering that life force to Chu Yuyan.

If the Demonic cultivator could cry out right now, it wouldn’t lessen the pain, he could at least vent 
some of the torment he was experiencing. Instead, the pain simply existed in his heart as an 
undispellable torment.

He... couldn’t even open his mouth. Nor could he see what was happening. However, he could feel 
everything that was occurring inside of him, and in fact, those feelings were amplified, causing him 
to experience what was essentially unspeakable torture.

If he could do anything, the first thing he would think to do would be to die instantly!

If he had a chance to do things over, if he had the power to reverse time, he would definitely refuse 
to participate in this plan!

Unfortunately, there are no such things as second chances!

Meng Hao’s face was like ice as he stared at the Demonic cultivator’s body slowly withering up. 
Soon, he was nothing more than a sack of flesh and bones, his life force drained.



Finally, Meng Hao loosened his grip, and the man began to fall down. Then the wind caught him, 
and he dissolved into dust.... His entire person had been absorbed by the Blood Demon Grand 
Magic and sent into Chu Yuyan.

Moments ago, the flame of her life force had been dim and barely flickering. Now, it was brighter. 
Her vitality was somewhat restored, and her face was no longer the pale of death, but rather, had 
some color to it.

However... Meng Hao knew that all of that was temporary. For every day that the poison remained 
in Chu Yuyan, she would continue to weaken, and would eventually die.

As he held her in his arms, his eyes flickered with focus and determination. He took a deep breath, 
then carefully placed some seals onto Chu Yuyan and the poison inside of her. Doing so would 
ensure that she would be able to cling to life a bit longer. Finally, he gently placed her into his bag 
of holding, then looked up and began to speed toward the Nine Seas God World.

It was time to do some killing!

And the first person on his list to kill was Long Tianhai!

It didn’t matter where Long Tianhai was, or who was protecting him; Meng Hao was determined to 
kill him. That determination would not lessen, no matter what Heaven-shaking, Earth-toppling 
trouble might occur as a result. He would definitely give vent to the murderous rage in his heart.

“Long Tianhai, you shall DIE!

“Demonic Cultivator Horde, I hereby VOW... that one day the Ninth Mountain and Sea will have 
NO Sea Demons!” His voice echoed up, piercing into the Heavens, which responded with rumbling 
like claps of thunder!

This was no ordinary promise, this was a vow!

Meng Hao’s killing intent towered into the Heavens, and it was in the midst of that rage that he 
uttered this vow!



Almost in the same moment that his thunder-like words echoed out, the entire Ninth Sea shuddered. 
Even the Ninth Mountain, which rested ponderously out in the starry sky, trembled in response.

The four planets also shook. It wasn’t just the Ninth Mountain and Sea, though. As of that moment, 
the Eighth Mountain, the Seventh Mountain, the Sixth Mountain... all the way to the First 
Mountain, as well as all of their respective Seas... all trembled.

That trembling caused numerous cultivators’ hearts to thump. In addition, the nine Xuanwu turtles 
on the tops of the Mountains of the Mountain and Sea Realm all looked up and let out a powerful 
howl, as if they were bearing witness to something they would fix firmly in mind!

The matter pertaining to the Lord of the Mountain and Sea Realm was still on the minds of 
numerous entities in the Mountain and Sea Realm. Therefore, what was happening now caused all 
of those people to gasp.

Simultaneously, the entire Ninth Sea roared, as if the will of the sea were enraged by what Meng 
Hao had just said. The members of the Demonic Cultivator Horde were all born in the Ninth Sea, 
and were essentially its children. If Meng Hao were some ordinary cultivator, then his words 
wouldn’t have mattered, and would not have caused such a stir.

However... he was not some ordinary cultivator!

He was the future Lord of the Mountain and Sea Realm! He was a member of the League of Demon 
Sealers! Although few people knew who he was, the Mountain and Sea Realm itself knew. The 
Nine Mountains knew, as did the Nine Seas!

Of course, though they knew of these matters, until Meng Hao formally became the Lord of the 
Mountain and Sea Realm, there would be no direct connection between all of them. The only things 
in place were rules preventing them from interfering with him.

But now that Meng Hao had uttered his vow, the Ninth Sea seethed. It was completely shaken, and 
yet in the end... it chose to maintain silence.

Meng Hao sped through the air in a beam of light, splitting the Ninth Sea apart as he flew. At the 
same time, his aura caused countless sea beasts to charge in his direction with murderous intent.

As they neared, killing intent flickered in Meng Hao’s eyes.



He waved his hand, causing the Essence of Divine Flame to appear. Expression icy, he coldly said, 
“Detonate!”

One word caused the Essence of Divine Flame to erupt. A massive boom could be heard as it 
transformed into a heavenly fire that rained down in all directions.

Any sea beasts which the fire touched let out miserable shrieks as they were burnt to ash. Some 
managed to dive down into the water, but a moment later, the flames entered the water, causing the 
temperature to soar. More screams could be heard, and the corpses of various sea beasts began to 
rise up from the depths.

Meng Hao didn’t slow down at all. As he sped along, the sea around him boiled, and any sea beasts 
which came near him were instantly scalded to death!

It was an endless slaughter!

The sea began to turn as red as blood!

However, almost in the same moment that Meng Hao left Seajacket Island and began to speed 
toward the Nine Seas God World, all of a sudden, the surface of the sea up ahead of him rose up to 
form a massive wall of seawater, blocking his path. Next, three more walls of seawater rose up, two 
on either side of him, and one behind. He was now blocked from four directions.

The four walls of seawater linked together, forming a huge cage with Meng Hao trapped inside. 
Even his aura was incapable of escaping.

Meng Hao stopped in place and looked around, then gave a cold harrumph which echoed out in all 
directions. A moment later, the wall of water in front of him rippled, and a face appeared. 
Shockingly, it was not the face of a cultivator, but rather, an enormous Sea Dragon.

It was pitch black and matchlessly vicious, and its eyes glittered with cold arrogance as it looked at 
Meng Hao.



Standing on top of the dragon’s head was an old man with his hands clasped behind his back. He 
wore the long robes of the Nine Seas God World, and his face was a mass of derision as he gazed 
down at Meng Hao.

Meng Hao’s expression was the same as ever. He recognized this old man. He was not an ordinary 
cultivator, but rather a Demonic cultivator, the same person Meng Hao had fought when he first 
arrived in the Nine Seas God World. Elder Hai Sheng! 

“Come looking to die, you old fart?” Meng Hao said, his voice as cold as a winter wind.

“Every dog has its day, Meng Hao,” Elder Hai Sheng replied, his voice cracking like thunder and 
filled with intense, venomous hatred. “I have to admit, the Demonic Cultivator Horde 
underestimated you. The Seajacket Island plan failed, and the island itself was destroyed. However, 
with me here... you’ll die all the same!

“Don’t try to escape my little death trap. It will only open up after someone gets killed. Anyone who 
tries to force it open, even me, will be hit with a shocking backlash. It’s special that way. For the 
same reason, nobody outside can see what happens in here. Oh, and the natural laws have been 
changed so that you can’t use that teleportation cauldron either!!

“And if you’re thinking of trying to get Granny Nine and Ling Yunzi to come save you, well, let’s 
put it this way; the Demonic Cultivator Horde has prepared long and hard to kill you. Granny Nine 
and Ling Yunzi are currently being delayed by the Demonic Cultivator Horde Patriarchs!

“Nobody will be coming here to interfere or to save you!

“Today, you absolutely, positively WILL die!” Elder Hai Sheng stared at Meng Hao, intense killing 
intent flickering in his eyes as he waited to see how Meng Hao would react to his words. 
Specifically, he was waiting for a look of despair. He didn’t just want to kill Meng Hao, he wanted 
to see him absolutely hopeless and terrified, whereupon he would torture him to death.

That was the only way to ease the hatred in his heart!

“Today is the day you will receive retribution for slaughtering the members of the Demonic 
Cultivator Horde from Planet South Heaven’s Milky Way Sea!” growled Elder Hai Sheng through 
gritted teeth. “I sent my only descendant to Planet South Heaven in the hopes that he would be able 
to acquire Immortal destiny and achieve true Immortal Ascension!



“But you, you killed him, Meng Hao, damn you! Before his mind awoke, you killed him!

“Not only did you sever his hope of true Immortal Ascension, you also severed my bloodline!” His 
words echoed out, causing the walls of seawater to vibrate.

“Look, you big windbag,” Meng Hao said coolly, “I’ve killed lots of people. You think I remember 
which one you’re talking about?” He casually took out the Lightning Cauldron and gave it a try, but 
sure enough, it didn’t work.

His words sent Elder Hai Sheng’s rage into the sky. Bellowing, he waved his hand, causing the Sea 
Dragon to roar and charge toward Meng Hao, mouth gaping. In the blink of an eye, the pitch-black 
Sea Dragon was bearing down on Meng Hao, preparing to consume him.

Meng Hao’s eyes glinted coldly, and he performed an incantation gesture with his right hand, then 
waved his finger. Instantly, everything began to tremble as hundreds of thousands of mountains 
began to descend. They formed together into a tens of thousands of mountain chains, which then 
merged together to form ten enormous mountains that smashed toward the Sea Dragon.

The Sea Dragon roared as it slammed into the ten gigantic mountains, then swept its tail in an attack 
on Meng Hao.

Whistling sounds filled the air. Meng Hao’s lips turned up into a cold smile as he extended his right 
hand and grabbed the Sea Dragon’s tail. Then he jerked his hand violently.

The Sea Dragon roared in surprise and pain as a massive force surged out from Meng Hao’s arm.

RUUUUUUMMMMBLLLLE!

A huge boom could be heard as the power of the Nine Heavens Destruction was unleashed. Nine 
successive attacks were unleashed, the last of which caused the Sea Dragon to literally explode to 
pieces in midair.

Meng Hao then looked over at Elder Hai Sheng and murmured, “If I absorb you, then I can give 
Chu Yuyan a bit more life force, and a bit more time!”



Then, he turned into a murderous arrow that shot directly toward Elder Hai Sheng’s heart!

Chapter 1067: Deadly Catastrophe!

Elder Hai Sheng’s mind trembled. Although he had found out about the failure of the Seajacket 
Island plan, had watched the life force slips of the other cultivators shatter, and knew that Meng 
Hao was probably stronger than they had anticipated, he hadn’t been aware of the particulars.

Now that he saw his personally cultivated Dharma Dragon shattered by Meng Hao, his eyes 
glittered and, unexpectedly, he smiled.

“Now this is interesting,” he said. “I didn’t think I would have to use this, but it looks like my extra 
preparations will pay off!” He waved his right hand, causing a jade slip to fly out from his palm. It 
instantly shattered, causing a black mist to stream out that formed into a black-colored head. The 
head belonged to an old man, an old man that was clearly not Elder Hai Sheng.

It was a strange-looking head that emanated a shocking aura. It instantly began to speed towards 
Elder Hai Sheng, mouth gaping as if it wanted to consume him. However, as soon as it touched 
Elder Hai Sheng, it fused into him. Elder Hai Sheng’s expression turned vicious; blue veins popped 
out on his forehead, and his facial features began to change. Suddenly, a second face appeared, 
overlapped with his original face!

He laughed cruelly, and looked even more bizarre than before as he strode forward. The instant he 
began to advance, his Ancient Realm cultivation base rocketed up, and, astonishingly... nine 
extinguished Soul Lamps appeared!

Meng Hao’s eyes widened. He remembered that the last time he fought Elder Hai Sheng, the man 
had five extinguished Soul Lamps. Now, after superimposing with that black-colored face, it was 
like he was a different person. He now had a stage 9 Ancient Realm cultivation base. It was as if he 
had survived through extinguishing nine Soul Lamps, placing him at the peak of the mid Ancient 
Realm!

As his cultivation base rocketed up to stunning effect, everything in the area shook. He took a 
second step, and he was directly in front of Meng Hao. His hand instantly shot forward toward 
Meng Hao’s neck.

The speed was indescribable. He moved so fast that afterimages were left in his previous position. 
Furthermore, the movement of his hand seemed to contain the power of natural law, as if some of 
the power of the Ninth Sea had converged in his hand, becoming a personal Daoist magic.



Meng Hao’s eyes were wide. After seeing the black-colored face, and the incredibly powerful 
cultivation base, he could tell that Elder Hai Sheng was far stronger than him. Despite being in the 
Immortal Emperor Realm, he still felt a sensation of deadly crisis. If an opponent like this managed 
to seize the upper hand in the fight, it would be very difficult for Meng Hao to reverse the situation!

The only way to win... was to seize the initiative, and keep it the entire time! That was the lone 
chance of securing victory!

Meng Hao’s eyes flickered with killing intent and the desire to do battle! From the moment he had 
begun to practice cultivation until now, this was the most powerful opponent he had ever faced!

Fighting someone like this was sure to be a huge challenge for him, and would require absolute 
focus!

“Now I really feel like fighting!” Eyes flickering, he didn’t back up. Instead, even as Elder Hai 
Sheng’s hand shot out, Meng Hao shoved his own hand forward. As he did, he unleashed his own 
secret magic, merging his 123 Immortal meridians into a divine ability.

True Immortal fleshly body!

His palm closed into a fist, and he flew above Elder Hai Sheng.

Although he couldn’t seize control of the battle in terms of cultivation base, at the very least, he 
could seek to occupy the high ground. If he wasn’t able to gain that advantage in this first exchange, 
it would be difficult to recover from.

“My true form is a Sea Dragon!” Elder Hai Sheng laughed coldly. “The heads of dragons are 
magically cultivated to be their strongest points! Are you TRYING to get yourself killed!?” He 
could tell what Meng Hao was trying to do, but considering the level of cultivation base involved, 
he paid no heed. He raised his right hand, and his momentum did not stop, but grew even more 
powerful!

“Digging your own grave!” he said with a cold smile, then reached out with a clutching motion.



At the same time, Meng Hao’s momentum was also building. As his fist closed in on Elder Hai 
Sheng, it gave rise to a massive tempest, the center of which was a powerful vortex. The vortex 
slammed into Elder Hai Sheng’s hand, causing a deafening boom.

The tempest collapsed and the vortex fell to pieces. Cracking sounds echoed out from within Meng 
Hao, like breaking bones. Blood oozed out of his mouth, and he was sent staggering backward, 
clearly seriously injured. However, his Eternal stratum immediately spun into action.

Elder Hai Sheng stopped in place, and was actually shoved downward by several meters. However, 
all he did was let out a cold harrumph and then shoot back toward Meng Hao.

“No wonder the Seajacket Island plan failed.... If I hadn’t prepared well, I might not have been able 
to kill you. But this is the Ninth Sea, my home ground. I can borrow the power of the Ninth Sea. 
Even if you get stronger than you are now, you’re still dead!” Face twisted viciously, he closed in 
on Meng Hao and performed an incantation gesture with his right hand. Instantly, an illusory sea 
appeared around him, which rumbled toward Meng Hao in attack.

As it neared, a gigantic sea turtle appeared in the middle of it, which roared as it smashed toward 
Meng Hao.

As Elder Hai Sheng neared, Meng Hao was able to finally determine the difference between the 
Immortal Emperor Realm and that of a cultivator with nine extinguished Soul Lamps.

That difference was considerable... but not so vast that it left him in despair!

“You’re going to borrow power from the Ninth Sea?” Meng Hao asked coldly. The starstone in his 
right eye flickered, and as the giant sea turtle bore down on him, he transformed into a planet that 
shot forward in attack.

When Meng Hao slammed into the sea, his planet-form collapsed, and he reappeared, coughing up 
blood. However, in almost the same moment, he transformed into a huge golden roc that pierced 
through the sea and the sea turtle. He was completely soaked in blood, but his energy was even 
stronger than before. Radiating madness, he appeared directly in front of Elder Hai Sheng, slashing 
at him with his claws. A huge rumble could be heard as the two of them tumbled backward away 
from each other.



“You overestimate yourself!” By this point, Elder Hai Sheng was now only about thirty meters 
away from the surface of the sea, but he didn’t seem to care at all. He waved his hand, instantly 
causing one of his Soul Lamps to fly out and speed toward Meng Hao.

Meng Hao continued to back up, coughing up blood, body withering. At the same time, his Eternal 
stratum was madly restoring him. Not pausing, he once again went on the offensive. This time, he 
summoned the Ninth Mountain, along with the sun and the moon, a composite Daoist magic that 
slammed into the Soul Lamp. The resulting explosion sent shockwaves in all directions. Meng 
Hao’s body was on the verge of collapse, but thanks to his Eternal stratum, it didn’t phase him at all 
as he charged downwards again. Next, his Dharma Idol of 33 Heavens appeared, focusing all of his 
power on another attack against Elder Hai Sheng.

Elder Hai Sheng snorted coldly and waved his hand. Immediately, ripples spread out, transforming 
into a Ghost Face, which shrieked as it pounced toward Meng Hao. As it neared, Meng Hao took a 
deep breath and clenched his hand into a fist.

He punched, not with an ordinary punch, but... with the might of body cultivation!

The Life-Extermination Fist!

As the fist sailed through the air, all of the life force in the area seemed to vanish, even Meng Hao’s. 
Everything seemed cut off, as if this fist contained a will of death, a fist to exterminate all life!

For the first time, Elder Hai Sheng’s expression flickered. However, he didn’t hesitate, extending 
both hands in front of him. Shockingly, a dragon scale appeared, like a shield, which Meng Hao’s 
fist slammed into.

A massive boom echoed out, and a huge depression appeared in the surface of the water. Elder Hai 
Sheng was shoved backward beyond his control, landing him in the water below.

“Life-Extermination Fist,” he gasped. “That was actually the Life-Extermination Fist....

“However, you were probably barely able to use it!” His eyes flashed with coldness, and he was just 
about to fly back up into the air when Meng Hao suddenly smiled.

His goal this entire time had been to get Elder Hai Sheng into the water!



Getting Elder Hai Sheng into that position was the most deadly tactic he could employ. He only did 
this because of his inability to use the Lightning Cauldron; were it not for that, he wouldn’t have 
allowed himself to be so seriously injured in such a short period of time.

If he himself had gone into the water to try to lure Elder Hai Sheng down, or perhaps used some 
other methods, he might have had some success. However, all other methods contained certain 
flaws. That was why had chosen this particular tactic.

It was difficult to pull off, but was the best way to push him downward.

Without his Eternal stratum, Meng Hao would already have collapsed into pieces. Even with it, he 
was only recovering slowly. Wiping the blood from his mouth, he extended his right hand and 
waved his finger toward the surface of the water.

“Flame!” he said softly.

When Elder Hai Sheng saw Meng Hao’s expression, his own face fell. At the same time, flames 
suddenly appeared in the water beneath the enclosed trap of seawater walls. Apparently, flames had 
been there all along!

It was Divine Flame, the same Divine Flame Meng Hao had used to kill the sea beasts earlier. 
Essence of Divine Flame!

The Essence of Divine Flame erupted, shooting through the seawater walls to surround Elder Hai 
Sheng!

The flames rose up in the blink of an eye, turning the water into a sea of flames, a world of fire, a 
heaven and earth created from the Essence of Divine Flame within which elder Hai Sheng was 
completely imprisoned.

“Divine Flame! Impossible! I clearly saw this flame outside in the Ninth Sea! Even if it possesses 
Essence, it still shouldn’t be able to get into my death trap so quickly!!” Elder Hai Sheng’s face 
instantly filled with disbelief. The Demonic Cultivator Horde had done extensive investigations into 
Meng Hao in their preparations to kill him. How could they have missed something as powerful as 
Essence of Divine Flame?!



At the same time, Elder Hai Sheng could sense that this sea of flames could definitely hurt him. 
Thankfully, the injuries weren’t very serious yet, and if he escaped quickly, the effects would be 
minimal.

“Piddling Divine Flame. I’m not sure how you managed to pull off this trick. But your threat... is in 
vain! You can’t use this flame to kill me! How juvenile!” Elder Hai Sheng snorted coldly, and was 
just about to charge out of the sea of flames toward Meng Hao. Once he did so, Meng Hao’s gambit 
to trap and kill him would immediately fail.

He had one other option, which was to go downward into the sea, but that would mean he would 
have to break the sea wall seal, and he would suffer the backlash attack. That was something he 
wouldn’t do except as a last resort.

“What if you can’t get out?” asked Meng Hao, his voice cold. After absorbing the Paragon’s blood, 
all of his magical techniques and divine abilities had become more powerful. The Divine Flame was 
Essence, and because of the Essence power in the Paragon’s blood, the Divine Flame was far more 
powerful. That was why it had been able to pierce through the sea walls!

Unfortunately, it had only been able to pierce through them, not completely destroy them. That 
would have taken much longer.

Almost in the same moment that Meng Hao’s voice rang out, Elder Hai Sheng tried to escape from 
the sea of flames. In response, Meng Hao waved his finger.

“Demon Sealing, Eighth Hex!”

As soon as the Hexing magic was unleashed, Elder Hai Sheng stopped in mid-movement. His face 
fell as his attempt to escape failed completely. He was surrounded by flames, causing him to rage 
inwardly.

Meng Hao paid a bit of a price to unleash the Eighth Hex, causing blood to ooze out of his mouth. 
However, he ignored the injury and waved his right hand again to unleash a variety of magical 
techniques and divine abilities on Elder Hai Sheng.

Risking serious injury to himself, he shoved Elder Hai Sheng deeper into the sea of flames.



Elder Hai Sheng trembled, and was just about to recover from the Eighth Hex when Meng Hao 
waved his finger and unleashed it again.

This happened over and over, causing Elder Hai Sheng to roar inwardly. He was incapable of 
escaping, and was stuck in the sea of flames. His skin began to split, and his body began to wither. 
Gradually, he was beginning to sense a feeling of intense crisis, as well as incredible shock. In the 
next moment in which he recovered, before Meng Hao could unleash more restrictive Hexes, he bit 
the tip of his tongue and spat out some blood, which turned into a Blood Dragon that charged 
toward Meng Hao. Simultaneously, Elder Hai Sheng attempted to make another break for freedom.

Meng Hao’s eyes glittered and he took a deep breath. Once again, he unleashed the Life-
Extermination Fist. His body trembled, and blood sprayed out of his mouth. The fist strike instantly 
shattered any hopes Elder Hai Sheng had of extricating himself. The Blood Dragon was shattered, 
and the power of the strike slammed into Elder Hai Sheng, whereupon Meng Hao once again 
utilized the Eighth Hex.

BOOM!

A ferocious expression could be seen on Meng Hao’s face. He once again launched an attack, 
waving his hand. Even as Elder Hai Sheng recovered, Meng Hao performed an incantation gesture 
and summoned the Paragon Bridge. It rumbled down viciously toward Elder Hai Sheng.

“Damn you, Meng Hao!!” Elder Hai Sheng roared. He tried again to free himself but failed. The 
injuries caused by the sea of flames continued to intensify. All protective magical items that he used 
were useless. No matter what he did, he failed. Meanwhile, his skin was splitting more dramatically, 
and he was withering up.

What filled him with even more fear was the thought of, after being stuck within the sea of flames 
for too long, the Divine Flame boring into his body and burning up his internal organs!

Chapter 1068: Who Dares to Save Him!?

Popping sounds echoed out in all directions from within the region of scorching flames as intense 
pain wracked Elder Hai Sheng. Soon, his internal organs began to burn, intensifying both the pain 
and the sensation of crisis!

The shadow of death loomed over him, and he could sense that if this went on much longer, he... 
would die!



He was surrounded by a sea of flames that was rapidly burning him to ash!

He had never even considered the possibility that he might lose this battle, or that he might actually 
die. He hadn’t arrogantly assumed that he could win with only five extinguished Soul Lamps. 
Instead, he had immediately attacked with his trump card, a Soul Jade given to him by a late 
Ancient Realm expert from the Demonic Cultivator Horde.

The fact that he was still in a state of critical danger, even after his cultivation base had risen to the 
level of nine extinguished Soul Lamps... caused Elder Hai Sheng’s heart to tremble.

“Just what good fortune has this guy come across to become so powerful? Most importantly, it’s not 
just a matter of raw power; he’s vicious and merciless, plus extremely conniving!” As Elder Hai 
Sheng looked at Meng Hao, he felt an intense dread and terror rising up in him.

Meng Hao was an important person in the sect, so the Demonic Cultivator Horde had gone to great 
lengths to ensure that no one of the Dao Realm would be able to interfere. Furthermore, even peak 
Ancient realm cultivators were obstructed. Because of that, only two of the Demonic Cultivator 
Horde Elders had been sent out as part of the plan. That was their limit.

That was more than enough power to slaughter an Immortal Realm cultivator. Furthermore, Elder 
Hai Sheng had the Soul Jade as his trump card. To the Demonic Cultivator Horde, the power of nine 
extinguished Soul Lamps that he wielded was more than enough to clinch a victory. They assumed 
that nothing unexpected would happen that could upset the balance.

However, they... still underestimated Meng Hao!

Booms rang out. Meng Hao’s eyes were bloodshot as he levied shocking attacks against Elder Hai 
Sheng, over and over again. Elder Hai Sheng couldn’t escape, and was forced to remain within the 
sea of flames, growing closer and closer to death.

Every time he used the Eighth Demon Sealing Hex, Meng Hao had to pay a heavy price, and blood 
oozed out of his mouth. And yet, he attacked relentlessly and without stop. However viciously he 
treated others, he treated himself more viciously. That was the trump card he could use to secure 
victory against a more powerful opponent!

“Dammit!!” Elder Hai Sheng’s skin was on fire, and he was wracked with intense pain. He was 
almost on the verge of going mad, and the black-colored face superimposed over his own was 
beginning to flicker. Looking completely bizarre, he quickly performed a double-handed incantation 



gesture. When he looked up, the pitch black face let out a soundless roar. Elder Hai Sheng breathed 
in, raised both of his hands up, then shoved them out toward Meng Hao.

“Meng Hao... DIE!”

As his hands rose up, black mist poured out of his body, spreading out to fill the entire area with a 
sea of black fog.

Suddenly, Elder Hai Sheng was replaced by a gigantic heart. The heart was pitch black, and radiated 
wickedness and mystery. Furthermore, an archaic aura erupted out from it.

In unison with the aura’s eruption, cracking booms as loud as thunder could be heard coming from 
the heart.

Ba-bump.

Ba-bump!

BA-BUMP!

The echoing sound caused Meng Hao’s face to flicker. Every movement of the bizarre heart caused 
the sound to echo out, along with a massive power that slammed down onto Meng Hao like a 
mountain!

At the same time, Meng Hao’s own heart was stabbed with pain. Every beat of the bizarre pitch-
black heart caused strange power to stab against him like invisible blades!

Meng Hao’s heart felt like it was about to be ripped in two!

His cultivation base, his body, everything felt stabbing pain. Blood spurted out as the black heart 
hung there in midair, battering against the sea of flames.

This bizarre magical technique caused Meng Hao to begin to pant anxiously. His face was pale 
white, and his heart felt like it was about to burst out of his chest. He gritted his teeth and raised his 
hand, ignoring the intense pain.



When he waved his hand... eleven black pods flew out.

“Magical Pod Soldiers!” he cried. Popping sounds could be heard as the eleven black pods 
immediately transformed into eleven black imps. They were eyeless, with vicious, gaping mouths. 
Piercing screams could be heard as they rushed toward the black heart.

Elder Hai Sheng was instantly shocked by what was happening. Not only was Meng Hao unfamiliar 
with his own divine ability, this magic of turning tiny black pods into soldiers was something that 
Elder Hai Sheng had never even heard of before. The Demonic Cultivator Horde’s investigation 
hadn’t mentioned anything about this.

Even more shocking to Elder Hai Sheng was that, as the blackpod imps charged, their screams 
merged together into a shocking sound that caused the materialized black heart to begin to tremble. 
Then, it started fading, and the black fog that covered the sea started to retract.

Most unbelievable of all was that the pitch-black face that had appeared after crushing the jade slip 
earlier... let out a cry of alarm!

At that point, the blackpod imps descended onto the black-colored heart, merging into it as if to 
possess it!

“Impossible!” exclaimed Elder Hai Sheng, astonished.

This was the most dangerous thing about the blackpod imps; as soon as they appeared, the first 
thing they did was select a target to possess. It was only because of Meng Hao’s Life Death Hexing 
that he had been able to subjugate them. Furthermore, he had brought them under control one at a 
time. If all eleven had come at him simultaneously, he would also have been forced to flee.

The black heart was shaking in struggle, and the black mist was roiling backward. In the blink of an 
eye, massive rumbling could be heard as the heart shattered. Elder Hai Sheng once again appeared 
in the open, letting out a miserable shriek which echoed out in all directions.

No blackpod imps were visible on his person. All eleven were inside of him, causing the pitch black 
face superimposed over his own to twist as if it were struggling.



“What are these things!?” he said, voice trembling with fear. Suddenly, his cultivation base 
changed, quickly phasing between nine extinguished soul lamps and his original five.

Meng Hao’s eyes flickered with killing intent as he took advantage of the situation to close in. His 
right hand waved, materializing a divine ability, shoving Elder Hai Sheng back down into the sea of 
flames.

His unstable cultivation base made it difficult for Elder Hai Sheng to fight back against the power 
of the sea of flames. Also, because of the huge change to his cultivation base, flames wreathed his 
body, and his organs burned even more quickly.

“SCREWWWWW OOOOOOFFFFFFFFFFF!” Elder Hai Sheng roared madly. The sensation of 
imminent death was intense, and as he roared, his body grew larger. The scale on his forehead 
instantly spread out to cover him, and his two horns grew longer. In only a few breaths’ worth of 
time, he had transformed into a Sea Dragon!

He was now a huge, 300-meter long Sea Dragon!

This was his true form!

He was a pitch-black Sea Dragon, and as soon as he appeared, he threw his head back and howled, 
using some unknown technique to cause his whole body to distort. Popping sounds could be heard 
as the blackpod imps were suddenly ejected out of him.

However... as his body grew larger, he became more exposed, and flames covered him, burning 
him. In the blink of an eye, many of his scales were melted, revealing bones underneath.

“Meng Hao, I’m gonna EAT YOU!!” he roared. Enraged, his body twisted and his huge head shot 
madly toward Meng Hao. His eyes were crimson, and a foul wind blasted out as he opened his 
mouth wide to consume Meng Hao.

Meng Hao’s expression was the same as ever. His face was a bit pale, but as the dragon closed in on 
him, he took a deep breath, then clenched his fist... and punched!

One punch. Not the Life-Exterminating Fist, but rather... the Self-Immolation Fist!



A Devilish aura covered over all other auras as the punch shot forward. This was a punch that was 
willing to pay any price to succeed, as if this fist strike could put one on the path to being a Devil!

Colors flashed in the sky and the wind screamed. The sea walls of the death trap trembled. The 
attacking Sea Dragon shrank back, letting out a defiant roar as the punch landed!

BOOOOMMMMMM!

A massive, ear-splitting boom rang out. Sea Dragon Elder Hai Sheng let out a bloodcurdling 
scream. He ceased attacking and attempted to dive back down into the sea of flames. Meng Hao 
coughed up eight consecutive mouthfuls of blood, and his vision swam. He then bit down viciously 
on his tongue, forcing himself to regain clarity.

Terror shone in the Sea Dragon’s eyes as he sank down into the sea of flames. He made no further 
attempts to flee, but instead sped downward toward the death trap sea wall located under water. 
Shockingly, he was willing to be hit with the backlash that would result from trying to break out.

Elder Hai Sheng had to escape, otherwise he would die!!

Rumbling sounds could be heard as Sea Dragon Elder Hai Sheng went mad. He battered the wall 
nine times before a huge hole appeared. His Sea Dragon body trembled as a massive backlash force 
slammed into him.

He was instantly covered in lacerations. Scales flew off in all directions, and his flesh was mangled. 
The backlash was intense, even leaving Meng Hao shocked.

In the blink of an eye, the Sea Dragon body was on the verge of shattering into pieces. Elder Hai 
Sheng let out a huge roar, and massive quantities of black mist began to pour out of him, which bore 
the brunt of the backlash. That was the power of the Soul Jade. After a moment, the backlash power 
faded away, and Elder Hai Sheng forced his way out into the Ninth Sea.

His Sea Dragon form was severely injured, and he was about to lose consciousness. He used all of 
the power he could muster to swim out into the Ninth Sea.

“Mother Ninth Sea, save me!!” he implored as he sped along. He had been born in the Ninth Sea, 
and grown up there, so to him, the Ninth Sea was his mother!



Almost as soon as his voice rang out, nourishing power from the Ninth Sea poured into his body, 
healing and restoring him.

Meng Hao was not too far behind him, eyes flickering with killing intent. When he saw the Sea 
Dragon’s body recovering, his gaze turned as sharp as daggers, and he let out a vicious cry:

“Ninth Sea, if you dare to save him, then I guarantee, when I achieve the Dao, the Ninth Mountain 
will have NO SEA!”

Chapter 1069: The Ninth Sea is Enraged!

“What a joke!” said Elder Hai Sheng’s true form, the huge Sea Dragon. It began to laugh 
uproariously as it recovered.

“The Ninth Sea is the Mother of the entire Demonic Cultivator Horde! You couldn’t cause even a 
tiny portion of it to tremble. It’s so incredible that not even Ji Tian would dare to say something as 
crazy as that.

“And you, a petty, insignificant cultivator, actually dare to threaten Mother Ninth Sea?

“When you achieve your Dao, the Ninth Mountain will have NO SEA?

“How arrogant! How ignorant! Who gave you the gall to say something like that!?” Sea Dragon 
Elder Hai Sheng laughed scornfully, as if he had just heard the most ridiculous joke in the world.

However, almost in the exact same moment that his voice rang out, the Ninth Sea suddenly began to 
churn. The sound of crashing waves rose up into the starry sky!

That instantly caused Elder Hai Sheng to stare in shock.

Meng Hao was not an ordinary cultivator. Although he might seem weak to many people, the truth 
was... to the Nine Mountains and the Nine Seas, Meng Hao... was the future Lord of the Mountain 
and Sea Realm!



From the moment he formally became a member of the League of Demon Sealers, and absorbed the 
drop of Paragon Nine Seals’ blood, it ensured that when he achieved the Dao, he would become the 
Mountain and Sea Lord!

A status and position like that meant that whatever he said... could cause Heaven and Earth to 
shake, the Nine Mountains to tremble, and the Nine Seas to quaver!

The Ninth Sea was suddenly silent.

Suddenly, the massive restorative power pouring into Sea Dragon Elder Hai Sheng abruptly 
stopped. He trembled violently, and his eyes went wide with disbelief and profound astonishment.

Born and raised in the Ninth Sea, he had risen from being a sea beast into a Demonic cultivator, and 
could be considered a cherished child of the Ninth Sea. In fact, any Demonic cultivator could be 
called a child of the Ninth Sea!

When a cherished child of the Ninth Sea was injured, the Ninth Sea could send it restorative power. 
That was something all Demonic cultivators knew about, and was also why they considered the 
Ninth Sea to be their mother!

That was also why the Demonic Cultivator Horde could occupy such a prominent position within 
the Nine Seas God World. They were different from the ordinary cultivators. And right now... 
Mother Ninth Sea heard Meng Hao’s threat, and... ceased healing the Sea Dragon.

The profound meaning of such an action was mind-numbing, even suffocating, and revealed 
something that was shocking to the extreme.

“This is impossible....

“Who is he? Is this happening because he’s a member of the Echelon? It must be because of that! 
That’s why Mother Ninth Sea is forsaking me!” Elder Hai Sheng shivered as he came to his own 
conclusion on the matter. However, he was still not sure, and couldn’t quite admit that such an 
answer was correct, or even made sense.

Without the restorative powers provided by the Ninth Sea, Elder Hai Sheng’s Sea Dragon body 
ceased to recover. Blood flowed out, and his dilapidated form continued to flee in despair.



Meng Hao pursued, drawing closer and closer. Although he was also injured, his Eternal stratum 
was continuing to restore him, and gradually, his body was returning to its normal state!

His eyes flickered with killing intent, and he waved a finger to unleash the Eighth Demon Sealing 
Hex. Elder Hai Sheng’s Sea Dragon body trembled, and he lurched to a stop.

In that moment, Meng Hao closed in. To him, the Ancient Realm power of five extinguished Soul 
Lamps was definitely something he could contend with, considering he was in the Immortal 
Emperor Realm.

He extended his right hand, and his palm turned bright red. Suddenly, it didn’t look like a palm, but 
a Blood Demon head, whose gaping maw lunged at the Sea Dragon.

“Mother, save me!!” cried Elder Hai Shen, a sensation of imminent doom sweeping through his 
mind. He let out a miserable shriek as Meng Hao’s Blood Demon Grand Magic descended. It was in 
this moment that, all of a sudden, the Ninth Sea filled with a gale force wind, and huge waves 
kicked up. Once again, a gentle power flowed into the Sea Dragon from all directions.

Sea Dragon-form Hai Sheng, who had been hovering on the brink of death, suddenly felt his life 
force flourishing. Filled with joy at the power pouring into him, he shot off toward the horizon.

Meng Hao’s killing blow struck nothing but air.

Looking up slowly, his eyes were shot with blood as he cried: “NINTH SEA!”

The sound echoed out in all directions, causing the sea water to seethe violently.

Jubilant laughter rang out from the Sea Dragon’s mouth. Not only had he not perished, his body was 
rapidly recovering. Mother Ninth Sea had not abandoned him!

“The Echelon is NOTHING. You can’t kill me this time, Meng Hao, and there’s nothing you can do 
about it!!



“You can only watch as I go back to the sect. You just wait, Meng Hao... I swear that not only will I 
kill you, I’ll also kill all of your friends!

“I know about that Elder Brother of yours named Chen Fan, and your Junior Brother Li Fugui. 
Don’t worry, I’ll make sure they die slowly! I guarantee that they will regret ever being born in the 
Ninth Mountain and Sea!

“And as for your old flame, well, HAHAHA! I know exactly how to deal with the poison, but I’m 
not going to tell you. That poison can only be expelled by someone in the Dao Realm, and even 
then, it would be very difficult. Brace yourself, Meng Hao. You’re going to have to watch as she 
withers away and dies!” Sea Dragon Hai Sheng’s roars of joy at having escaped from the grip of 
death rang out. Apparently, he was so happy that he forgot to even control himself.

The assistance provided by the Ninth Sea caused a sudden increase of speed that caused him to 
tumble through the air. Meng Hao smiled, a smile of fury and coldness.

“I want you dead, so you won’t be going anywhere!” The will of the Ninth Sea was vast and 
boundless; however, because of the laws in place, it couldn’t actually do anything to Meng Hao 
himself. However, if it was given a choice between Meng Hao and its own child, it would chose the 
latter!

To the Ninth Sea, although, it was not a situation of being given a choice... it was being directly 
provoked!

Although it was in awe of Meng Hao’s identity, it did not believe that Meng Hao himself was a 
threat!

The future was open to far too many possibilities.

As the Sea Dragon attempted to make its escape, Meng Hao understood everything. Then, a cold 
smile gleamed in his eyes, and the killing intent there seethed, not toward the Demonic cultivator... 
but toward the Ninth Sea!

He waved his hand, causing a Blood Demon head to materialize. In the blink of an eye, it split into 
123 separate Blood Demon heads, which swirled around into a blood-colored globe. Then, Meng 
Hao looked at the fleeing Sea Dragon, and suddenly, the Lightning Cauldron appeared. The 
cauldron flickered, and Meng Hao vanished.



When he reappeared, he was in the Sea Dragon’s former position. Without a moment’s hesitation, 
he lifted his hand, within which appeared a long spear with a sharp bone spearhead, and a haft 
carved from the World Tree. As soon as the spear appeared, Meng Hao hurled it out in front of him. 
He imbued the spear with all of his strength, injuring himself in the process, and spitting up blood.

The spear whistled through the air, piercing the water, backed by all of Meng Hao’s Immortal 
Emperor will, and all of his killing intent. It moved with indescribable speed, instantly slashing 
through the water and tearing it apart!

Almost in the exact moment that the spear flew out, Sea Dragon Elder Hai Sheng appeared where 
Meng Hao had just been.

There he was, right in the middle of the Blood Demon spell formation that Meng Hao had just set 
up. Almost as soon as it appeared, the surrounding 123 Blood Demon heads roared and shot toward 
the Sea Dragon.

Everything happened so quickly that Elder Hai Sheng was stunned. As the Blood Demon heads 
pounced, and he let out a bloodcurdling scream.

“Mother, save me!!”

As soon as the sound rang out, nourishing power flowed out from the Ninth Sea. However... even as 
the power fused into the Sea Dragon’s body, the long spear arrived, piercing through the air.

The speed was impossible to describe. Elder Hai Sheng’s eyes went wide as the spear slammed into 
his head and pierced all the way through, causing a fountain of blood to spray out. Too much force 
backed the blow, and the Sea Dragon’s body was sent spinning. In that same moment, the Blood 
Demon heads landed on him and began to absorb him madly.

The Sea Dragon should have been dead already, but the restorative power of the Ninth Sea was 
boundless, and had kept the flame of his life force flickering. As of this moment, however, the Sea 
Dragon collapsed.

In that moment in which he was passing away into death, Meng Hao arrived. He slammed his hand 
onto the Sea Dragon’s head, using his Soulsearch magic to rifle through about thirty percent of Hai 
Sheng’s memories.



By the time that thirty percent was absorbed, Elder Hai Sheng was completely dead!

Simultaneously, a burst of rage rose up from the Ninth Sea, transforming into a massive power that 
caused everything in the sea to tremble explosively. The power then surged down toward Meng Hao 
as if to slaughter him.

“How dare you!” he said, snorting. He knew that the Ninth Sea could afford to ignore him and save 
the Sea Dragon, but it couldn’t hurt him. After all, he was the likely future Lord of the Mountain 
and Sea Realm!

As his voice echoed out, the power surging down toward him suddenly stopped in place, blocked by 
some law. The rage of the Ninth Sea could only slowly dissipate.

The flame of the Sea Dragon’s life force was extinguished. Its soul was shattered into pieces. Only 
its body remained behind, continuing to receive nourishment from the Ninth Sea. However, even 
that rapidly faded away. Faced with the onslaught of the 123 Blood Demon heads, it was 
transformed into ash that sprinkled down onto the surface of the water.

Then, the Blood Demon heads flew back to circulate around Meng Hao, delivering the Sea 
Dragon’s life force to him. Although some of it helped Meng Hao recover, after circulating his 
cultivation base, he sent most of it into Chu Yuyan inside his bag of holding.

Having done these things, Meng Hao hovered there, looking coldly around at the Ninth Sea. His 
expression was icy, and he spoke no threatening words before turning and speeding back toward the 
Nine Seas God World.

However... the will of the Ninth Sea didn’t know Meng Hao’s personality. When he used words to 
make threats, it actually left leeway for leniency. When he said nothing... it indicated that there was 
a difference as incompatible as fire and water.

The matter was set. The day that Meng Hao achieved his Dao, the Mountain and Sea Realm would 
have him.... and no Ninth Sea. For all eternity!

“Guyiding Tri-Rain, I still have a promise to fulfill. The day that I achieve my Dao, I’ll help you to 
become a sea....



“As of today, I’ve already picked a good location for you. You might be a bit small at the moment, 
but I’ll help you grow bigger. Now... just wait... for me to achieve my Dao!”

Chapter 1070: Slaughtering a Path Through the Sect

Meng Hao’s eyes flashed with determination as he transformed into a beam of light that sped 
through the water. He had one goal in mind, and that was to reach the Nine Seas God World and 
find... Long Tianhai!

Of the people who had attacked Meng Hao, the two Demonic cultivator Elders had already been 
killed. Of the nine Sea Realm Demons, only their highest ranking member was left alive. He was 
the one who had personally kidnapped Chu Yuyan, which further intensified Meng Hao’s desire to 
kill him.

“Chu Yuyan has been afflicted with Underworld Dragon Poison, so getting some Sea Dragon heart-
blood is vital to treating her!” That was something Meng Hao had gleaned from Elder Hai Sheng’s 
memories.

It was a poison that required heart-blood from at least ten Sea Dragons to be able to dispel. The 
higher the cultivation base of said dragons, the more effective the antidote would be. Furthermore, 
Meng Hao had chosen not to seek out Sea Dragons that had not yet achieved the ability to take 
human form. His goal... was to get Demonic Cultivators from the Demonic Cultivator Horde.

Another thing that Meng Hao had learned from Elder Hai Sheng’s memories was that Long 
Tianhai’s true form was that of a Sea Dragon.

He shot back toward the Nine Seas God World at top speed, during which time his cultivation base 
continued to restore itself, and his wounds were healed. His Eternal stratum worked hard, and after 
the time it takes an incense stick to burn, he was back at his peak. Soon, a huge land mass appeared 
up ahead in the water.

It contained mountain ranges and even its own sky. It was... the Nine Seas God World!

Meng Hao’s eyes flickered with killing intent as he pushed harder for more speed. He sped forward, 
nearing the main gate of the sect, and then stepping down onto the land of the Nine Seas God 
World.



As soon as he entered the sect, he saw three Demonic cultivators, who appeared to be waiting for 
him. As soon as they saw him, their faces involuntarily fell, revealing shock.

The fact that catching sight of Meng Hao didn’t cause them to radiate killing intent, but rather 
shock, indicated only one thing....

They knew that Meng Hao had been set up to die on the outside!

The three Demonic cultivators’ faces fell, and they started to back up. However, even in the moment 
that their faces flickered with surprise, Meng Hao’s eyes flashed with killing intent. Considering 
that they only had Immortal Realm cultivation bases, to Meng Hao, they were already dead.

Meng Hao had already killed plenty of people on this day, and had experienced plenty of potentially 
deadly situations. His killing intent was now beyond abundant. He had no intentions of calming the 
situation down. He wanted people dead, and he wanted a big scene!

He wanted a slaughter of epic proportions, and a scene that caused Heaven and Earth to crumble!

He barrelled forward, waving his hand violently, causing the pressure of the Immortal Emperor to 
sweep out, along with a tempestuous wind. The three Demonic cultivators’ faces flickered, and they 
tried to flee with all their power. Unfortunately for them, however, they were pinned down by the 
sweeping pressure.

Miserable shrieks rang out as the wind shredded them to pieces, causing the windstorm to rain 
blood.

In the moment that the three died, there were eight ordinary cultivators off in the distance who saw 
what happened. Their faces filled with shock as they saw that the killer was actually Meng Hao. 
They gasped and exchanged glances.

“That’s Meng Hao!”

“Why is he killing people? Didn’t he and the Demonic Cultivator Horde agree to a ceasefire 
already?!”



“Something big must have happened. He just killed three Demonic cultivators! There’s no way the 
Demonic Cultivator Horde will let this stand!!” Although they were shocked, they didn’t make any 
attempt to interfere with Meng Hao. Were he anyone else, they would have done so, and would also 
have notified their superiors in the sect. But considering it was Meng Hao, they instantly hesitated.

The tempest swirled, and blood rained out of the sky. As for Meng Hao, he walked out of the bloody 
storm and headed straight forward... following the tug of the Karma Thread directly toward Long 
Tianhai’s Immortal’s cave.

It only took a moment for his divine sense to spread out and lock down the position of the 
Immortal’s cave. Also, he was able to sense... Long Tianhai’s aura.

He transformed into a prismatic streak of light that shot forward like lightning. Any Demonic 
cultivators that crossed his path were instantly cut down.

It only took a short time for the entire Nine Seas God World to be thrown into an uproar. Numerous 
cultivators witnessed Meng Hao slaughtering Demonic cultivators, leading to widespread shock.

His feud had escalated to the point where he figured he might as well resolve the issue with killing. 
Since they looked at him with hatred, he would just kill them without any further considerations!

Booms echoed out, and Meng Hao’s killing intent soared. Strangely, however, the strongest 
Demonic cultivators he met were merely in the Ancient Realm, with two or three extinguished Soul 
Lamps at that. No one stronger appeared, and in fact, it was mostly Immortal Realm Demonic 
cultivators who showed their faces.

Meng Hao’s eyes flashed, and he didn’t hesitate at all. The Demonic cultivators he came across 
looked at him with resentment and hostility, and he killed them all.

He knew that if he didn’t kill them, they would try to kill him as soon as they had a chance!

If it becomes impossible to resolve things with reason, then might makes right!

Meng Hao’s path of slaughter was soaked in blood and filled with bloodcurdling screams. He was 
like a deity of death as he drew ever closer to Long Tianhai in his Immortal’s cave!!



From the moment Meng Hao had first caught sight of Long Tianhai outside of the main gate, to the 
slaughter of Seajacket Island, to the deadly duel with Elder Hai Sheng, to the massacre going on 
now within the Nine Seas God World...

Only about six hours had passed!

**

Six hours earlier....

Deep within the central mountains of the Nine Seas God World was a mighty mountain peak, atop 
which sat an ancient temple.

Two statues could be seen at the front of the temple, both of which held huge swords in their hands. 
From afar, they looked like protectors of the entire God World.

Granny Nine, Godmaster and Ling Yunzi sat cross-legged inside the temple, staring coldly at the 
four other Dao Realm experts who sat across from them. Two were old men who were radiating 
their Essence auras, and had scales on their foreheads. They were the Dao Realm Patriarchs from 
the Demonic Cultivator Horde. As for the other two, one was a man, the other a woman. Both had 
wry, apologetic smiles on their faces.

“We’re all members of the same sect,” the woman said softly. “We shouldn’t involve ourselves in 
the matters of the Junior generation. I hope the three of you can understand that. Why don’t we all 
discuss the Dao to pass the time? We don’t often get opportunities to get together like this.” 
Smiling, her eyes flickered as she waved her hand, causing a screen to appear in front of them. 
Depicted on that screen was an image... of Meng Hao emerging from his Immortal’s cave.

Ling Yunzi snorted coldly, but didn’t say anything. He understood that right now, it was not only 
impossible for the three of them to do anything, all of the Ancient Realm experts in the entire sect 
had also been prevented from interfering.

That seemed to include not just their side, but also the cultivators from the other factions. 
Unfortunately... the combined power of the other three factions exceeded that of Ling Yunzi, 
Granny Nine, and Godmaster. The other factions also controlled slightly more Ancient Realm 
cultivators than they did.



However, Ling Yunzi wasn’t very worried. He had already secretly warned Meng Hao to return to 
the sect as soon as he set foot outside, and told him that he would handle any fallout.

However, it was at that point that the screen flickered with an image of Long Tianhai facing off with 
Meng Hao. Everyone in the temple hall could see as the two of them started talking.

Then they saw Chu Yuyan, and Ling Yunzi’s face flickered. Granny Nine and Godmaster had 
similar reactions. Granny Nine’s face actually darkened with anger, and she shot to her feet. 
Immediately, the energy of the other four Dao Realm experts surged.

“Granny Nine, we have an agreement, don’t we?” said one of the Dao Realm Demonic cultivators, 
an old man with bright red hair. “Could it be that you’re actually going to break your word?

“We Dao Realm experts already promised not to interfere in the vast enmity that exists between 
Meng Hao and the Demonic Cultivator Horde. Most of the Ancient Realm cultivators have also 
been locked down. Granny Nine, if you want to start a war, then so be it!”

“Sit tight!” Godmaster said. Granny Nine paused, and then slowly sat back down.

The images continued to play out on the screen. Soon, Meng Hao and Long Tianhai had their 
scuffle. When Meng Hao’s energy rose up shockingly, various expressions of surprise could be seen 
on the faces of the Dao Realm experts.

Next was the slaughter of the sea beasts, and the boiling of the Ninth Sea, which caused frowns to 
appear on the faces of the Demonic cultivators. Then Meng Hao arrived at the island, where he 
crushed his opponents and cast off the pressure of the Ninth Sea. With nine steps, he slaughtered 
eight Sea Realm Demons, and drained the other Ancient Realm Demonic cultivator dry.

The island was destroyed in shocking fashion, a scene which caused the Demonic Dao Realm 
experts’ faces to become even more unsightly. Conversely, Ling Yunzi and Granny Nine breathed 
sighs of relief.

It was at that point that Elder Hai Sheng’s death trap appeared, and all of a sudden, none of them 
could see what was happening. Granny Nine’s heart began to pound, and her face flickered. Ling 
Yunzi couldn’t hold back any longer, and he stood up.



It was at this point that one of the human Dao Realm experts, the man, laughed and moved to 
intercept him.

“Fellow Daoist Ling Yunzi,” he said. “I’ve experienced some enlightenment recently regarding 
Time magic. Come, come. Let’s meditate and appreciate it together.” With that, he raised his hand, 
causing a resplendent beam of light to fly out that flickered with an aura of Time.

“Get the hell out of my way!” said Ling Yunzi, his eyes shining with killing intent.

The man’s face darkened, and he said, “Fellow Daoist Ling Yunzi, have you forgotten our 
agreement? Besides, are you really going to be so insulting as to refuse to discuss the Dao with 
me?”

“Sit!” Godmaster said, his eyes shining with profundity.

Ling Yunzi gritted his teeth and slowly sat back down, glaring at the screen. Not much more time 
passed before the death trap was broken. A Sea Dragon emerged, wailing miserably, followed by a 
murderous Meng Hao!

Instantly, the faces of the two Demonic Dao Realm cultivators fell. Then they saw Elder Hai Sheng 
die, and Meng Hao threaten the Ninth Sea.

Finally, Meng Hao sped back, entered the Nine Seas God World, and began to slaughter the 
Demonic Cultivator Horde!

Instantly, the two Demonic Dao Realm cultivators rose to their feet. But then, Ling Yunzi stood, 
laughing as he blocked their path.

“We’re all members of the same sect,” he said with smile. “We shouldn’t involve ourselves in the 
matters of the Junior generation. I hope the three of you can understand that. Why don’t we all 
discuss the Dao to pass the time? We don’t get opportunities to get together like this very often.”

“Get the hell out of my way!” said the red-haired Demonic cultivator, his voice echoing like 
thunder. He was just about to charge past, when Ling Yunzi snorted coldly.



“We have an agreement, don’t we?” he said. “Could it be that you’re actually going to break your 
word?”

The faces of the two Demonic Dao Realm experts flickered.

It was at this point that Godmaster suddenly moved noiselessly to appear next to Ling Yunzi. He 
looked darkly at the two Demonic Dao Realm experts and coldly said, “Meng Hao is connected by 
destiny to the Nine Seas God World! You can’t blame me for killing you if you step out of that 
door!”

Off to the side, the two human Dao Realm experts were just about to walk out when Granny Nine 
appeared in front of them, smiling.

“Fellow Daoists, I’ve experienced some enlightenment recently regarding water magic. Come, 
come. Let’s meditate and appreciate it together.” Granny Nine waved her hand, causing a drop of 
water to fly out. It did not glitter resplendently, and was clearly just ordinary water. Obviously 
Granny Nine wasn’t interested in even bothering with pretenses.

The two human Dao Realm experts looked extremely irritated, and were about to say something in 
response when Granny Nine’s eyes suddenly flashed dangerously.

“Have you two forgotten our agreement? Besides, are you really going to be so insulting as to 
refuse to discuss the Dao with me?”
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