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Chapter 1071: Living Shield!

Meng Hao sped through the Nine Seas God World. He didn’t lift a finger against the human 
cultivators, but he massacred the Demonic cultivators. Although he didn’t necessarily recognize 
each and every one of them, overall, he knew who they were.

After all, in the short time he had been in the Nine Seas God World, every time he saw Demonic 
cultivators, they looked back at him with roiling killing intent. To him, it seemed as if the Demonic 
cultivators would instantly try to kill him if given the chance.

That was actually true. If it wasn’t for Ling Yunzi and the rest of his faction exerting pressure on the 
Demonic Cultivator Horde, any of its members would try to kill Meng Hao the instant they saw 
him!

It was a type of enmity that, in truth... could not be deemed as being in the wrong. And as for Meng 
Hao’s massacre of them in return... that was also impossible to judge as either correct or incorrect.

The crux of the matter was that they had different perspectives. Meng Hao knew that, and as such, 
he had originally chosen to avoid open conflict, even if they momentarily bared their fangs at him. 
That was all before they violated the biggest taboo in the world of cultivation.

Furthermore, he had spent most of his time in his Immortal’s cave, and any time he had emerged, he 
had simply ignored the murderous glares of the Demonic cultivators. He had done nothing to 
provoke them, and had actually felt a bit sorry about what had caused the whole situation. He even 
felt a bit irritated that the whole situation was beyond his control.

After all, what had happened back in the Milky Way Sea was fundamentally caused by the 
Resurrection Lily.

However, holding back had resulted in placing Chu Yuyan at death’s door, and had also put Chen 
Fan and Fatty in a position to be similarly harmed. That was something Meng Hao could not ignore!

Since he couldn’t ignore it, then decided that he might as well attack with deadly force!



Since he decided to kill... then he would make a shocking display. He would turn the matter into a 
bloody lesson that would be firmly imprinted on the hearts of the Demonic Cultivator Horde.

Before, he had used words to send a clear message to them: Don’t provoke me!

Now, he would use actions to tell them: Don’t provoke me!

DIE!

He waved his hand, and the long bone-tip spear appeared. With a sweeping motion, he caused a 
handful of incoming Demonic cultivators to explode into bits. They were killed in body and spirit, 
transformed into a cloud of blood. The reek of blood began to spread about as Meng Hao 
slaughtered his way forward like a deity of death!

Numerous human cultivators kept their distance, watching in shock, but doing nothing to interfere 
or to try to stop Meng Hao.

Currently, no Ancient Realm cultivators with five or more extinguished Soul Lamps were showing 
their faces in the Nine Seas God World. Virtually all of the Demonic cultivators Meng Hao ran into 
were in the Immortal Realm. Only a few Ancient Realm opponents appeared, all of whom had only 
two or three extinguished Soul Lamps.

To Meng Hao, these people were nothing more than... dry weeds to be crushed underfoot!

He waved his hand, causing the Blood Demon Grand Magic to appear. Rumbling could be heard as 
123 Blood Demon heads formed. They transformed into a blood-red tempest that spread out in all 
directions.

Miserable shrieks and cries of astonishment echoed out into the air.

As he proceeded forward, nine beams of golden light suddenly closed in on him. They were all 
Ancient Realm Demonic cultivators with two or three extinguished Soul Lamps, arranged in a spell 
formation.

Meng Hao’s eyes glittered when he noticed that one of the nine attacking Demonic cultivators was a 
Sea Dragon. With a cold snort, he waved his finger, causing hundreds of thousands of mountains to 



rumble down. Everything shook, and a huge wind kicked up as the nine Demonic cultivators were 
crushed, sending blood spurting out in all directions. Their faces filled with astonishment as Meng 
Hao suddenly utilized the Star Plucking Magic.

The Sea Dragon Demonic Cultivator suddenly flew through the air to be snatched by Meng Hao, 
who then clenched his hand viciously, causing the Demonic cultivator to revert to its true form, a 
roaring 300 meter Sea Dragon. Then, all of the onlookers looked on as Meng Hao efficiently 
slashed his hand into the Sea Dragon’s chest.

A miserable scream could be heard from the Sea Dragon. Meng Hao’s expression was placid as he 
shoved his hand deeper in and grabbed onto the Sea Dragon’s heart. Then he clenched his hand 
down viciously, causing the heart to explode. Heart-blood fused with the Sea Dragon’s soul and life 
force, transforming into a drop of white blood!

Then Meng Hao pulled his hand back out and put the drop of blood into his bag of holding.

“One down!”

When the crowds saw this happening, and the intense murderous aura that surged up from Meng 
Hao, the viciousness and coldness caused their minds to spin.

It was at this point that Meng Hao extended his hand to reveal the Lightning Cauldron. Electricity 
danced as he vanished. Almost in the same moment, a pillar of light slammed down toward the 
position he had just occupied.

A Demonic cultivator then appeared in that same spot. Before it could even react, it was completely 
vaporized by the beam of light.

Meng Hao reappeared off in the distance, eyes flickering as he looked around at several hundred 
Demonic cultivators who had flown together to form a huge spell formation. Shockingly, their 
combined forms created a 3,000-meter long sea beast, a gigantic sea crab!

The sea crab spell formation looked extremely strange. In addition to its two huge pincers, there 
were eight Sea Dragons growing out of its illusory carapace. All of them were roaring at Meng Hao, 
causing beams of magical light to fly out toward him.



Meng Hao blinked nine times in a row, causing his view of the world to change. He could now 
clearly see that of the more than 1,000 Demonic cultivators that made up the sea crab spell 
formation, there were eight that made up the nucleus. Those eight were all Sea Dragon cultivators.

“If I add those in, I’ll only be short one Long Tianhai!” Killing intent flickered in Meng Hao’s eyes.

The sea crab roared, and two beams of light flew out of its pincers, piercing down into the ground 
and then erupting out from below his feet.

Meng Hao gave a cold harrumph. He was now fairly close to Long Tianhai’s Immortal’s cave. 
Eyeing the sea crab for a moment, he suddenly began to switch locations with random Demonic 
cultivators, causing him to get closer and closer.

As he closed in, his cultivation base surged higher. His goal was to reach the giant sea crab and then 
strike like lightning, destroying it in one shot.

He picked up speed, and his momentum built up, but just when he was about to reach the sea crab, a 
bellowing roar could be heard in front of him, and a black beam of light suddenly appeared. It was 
like a tornado spinning toward him, which then transformed into a burly man. He looked exactly 
like a cultivator, except that... he had a huge turtle shell on his back! The turtle shell looked 
crystalline, and glittered resplendently, making the burly man look impressively powerful.

“DIE!” he roared. Surprisingly, the man did not emanate any cultivation base fluctuations. 
However, when he struck out with his fist, it contained Heaven-shaking, Earth shattering power.

“The Life-Extermination Fist!” thought Meng Hao, his eyes widening as he recognized the fist 
strike.

“A body cultivator!”

As it turned out, the burly man... was a body cultivator. He was a Demonic cultivator, and yet, he 
did not cultivate the path to Immortal Ascension. Instead... he pursued fleshly body Immortal 
Seeking. His name was also on the ninth golden gate stone stele, and although he wasn’t ranked as 
high as Meng Hao, he was still in the top 10.

At the same time that he attacked with astonishing power, all of a sudden, a huge wave appeared off 
in the distance, surging toward Meng Hao along with a cold snort which emanated from within.



The voice belonged to a woman, and was filled with power that could split metal and shatter stone. 
Even more shocking was that the snort itself was filled with an unbelievably powerful divine sense 
that sent intense pain stabbing into Meng Hao’s brain. His entire body was shaken, and he stopped 
in place.

The burly Demonic cultivator took advantage of that moment to slam his fist into Meng Hao, who 
let out a muffled grunt as he fell back seven or eight paces.

However, the burly Demonic cultivator’s face fell, and blood sprayed out of his mouth as he 
staggered backward a few dozen steps. He was completely astonished to find that his blow had 
actually ended up injuring himself!

The backlash power that came from Meng Hao caused the burly man’s scalp to go numb.

Meng Hao slowly looked up, eyes cold as he sized up the incoming wave. His eyes were 
immediately drawn to a woman sitting cross-legged inside of it. She wore a blue dress, and was 
incredibly beautiful, although cold, with a murderous aura.

Meng Hao was unfamiliar with this woman.

All of a sudden, another cold voice rang out. Fan Dong’er appeared, inky hair swirling around her 
as she planted herself directly in the path of the wave.

“Sea Daughter Bei Yu, I shall be your opponent this day!”

The woman within the wave was none other than... the Holy Daughter of the Demonic Cultivator 
Horde, the equally famous... Sea Daughter Bei Yu! 

Bei Yu frowned as Fan Dong’er appeared in front of her. The two women faced off in midair for a 
moment and then began to fight. Meng Hao looked away from them, and as he did, the burly body 
cultivator up ahead bellowed,

The burly man clenched his fists and declared, “You’re also a body cultivator! Do you have the guts 
to fight me with no magical techniques? Let’s have a fleshly body duel!!”



In response to the burly body cultivator’s challenge, Meng Hao snorted coldly and began to stride 
forward, his qi and blood power rocketing up. At the same time, the burly man roared and began to 
run forward, his own qi and blood surging. As they closed in on each other, a crafty gleam suddenly 
appeared in Meng Hao’s eyes. Just when they were about to slam into each other, his fist suddenly 
transformed into an incantation gesture, and the Paragon Bridge appeared to meet the burly man’s 
Life-Extermination Fist.

At the same time, the burly man’s left hand began to glow with a flickering light, which 
transformed into a Ghost Face. However, because of Meng Hao’s quick switch to summon the 
Paragon Bridge and its intense pressure, the Ghost Face gave a shriek and vanished.

That Ghost Face was an attack that could be used to limit the qi and blood of a body cultivator, and 
was the body cultivator’s trump card. He had never imagined that Meng Hao would actually rely on 
a magical technique and not his fleshly body!

The Life-Extermination Fist of the old man in the ninth golden gate stone stele could easily rock the 
Paragon Bridge. However, this Demonic body cultivator was not nearly as qualified. Rumbling 
could be heard, and blood sprayed out of his mouth. His fist exploded, and he tumbled backward 
shrieking. At the same time, Meng Hao didn’t slow down for a moment, but rather, shot after him.

“Despicable!” raged the burly man. “You’re a body cultivator, but you don’t have the guts to fight 
me with body cultivation!?!?”

“You think that I won’t use magical techniques just because you say so, smart-ass? Besides, you 
tried to pull a fast one too!” Meng Hao’s eyes flickered icily as his right hand shot out and 
performed an incantation gesture, then transformed into a fist. The fist struck out like lightning 
toward the man’s chest. In the moment before it struck, it transformed again, this time into a palm, 
which smashed into the man’s chest and grabbed him. Blood sprayed out of the man’s mouth as 
Meng Hao then lifted him directly up in front of him.

Shockingly, he was using the burly man as a shield with which to charge the giant sea crab!

Chapter 1072: The Disgrace of the Body Cultivation World!

The burly Demonic cultivator was virtually scared witless. After having been captured by Meng 
Hao, he was somehow rendered completely powerless, and then placed firmly in front of Meng Hao 
as he charged the gigantic sea crab.



Without even thinking about it, the man began to curse: “Have you no face at all!? You’re the 
disgrace of the body cultivation world! You’re shameless!!”

Meng Hao ignored him completely, and in fact began to charge forward even faster. The eight Sea 
Dragons growing out of the sea crab’s back roared as they unleashed countless magical techniques. 
However, all he had to do in response was wave the burly Demonic cultivator, using him as a shield 
to block all of the magical techniques.

Miserable shrieks could be heard. The burly man trembled, and his back was already lacerated and 
bleeding. He stared at Meng Hao, terrified, and continued to curse:

“You’re gonna die a horrible death! Dammit! There’s nobody more shameless than you!!

“Fudge! What did I ever do to you, huh? I declared a fair and open duel with you and then you tried 
to pull a fast one on me! That wasn’t a magical technique that I used, it was a reminder to you that 
it’s improper for us body cultivators to use magic!”

It was at that point that Meng Hao shifted the burly Demonic cultivator’s position to intercept a 
beam of light that then slammed into the man’s back. He let out a miserable shriek, and a tremor ran 
through him as blood spurted out from wounds all over his body.

“I beg of you! Release me! I really can’t handle this....” the burly man wailed. The fact that this was 
the first Demonic cultivator he had come across that immediately resorted to begging caused Meng 
Hao to stare in shock.

“Request denied,” Meng Hao replied, shaking his head. He simply wasn’t willing to part with such 
an excellent living shield. Tightening his grip on the burly man, he charged forward. As he closed in 
on the sea crab, divine abilities and magical techniques glittered in the form of numerous pillars of 
light that then merged together in a vicious attack.

Instantly, the entire battlefield was filled with the miserable cries of the burly Demonic cultivator. 
He had never experienced such intolerable pain. The sense of grave crisis that filled him left him 
convinced that if things kept going on this way, he would be killed.

“Please, I beg you, don’t be like this! Look, we’re both body cultivators, obviously we’re connected 
by destiny! Let me go, okay!? I guarantee that I’ll leave immediately. I promise....” As the body 
cultivator spoke, his voice grew weaker and weaker. The flame of his life force was clearly growing 
dim, as if he were about to die.



Meng Hao stared in shock yet again. He was sure that the man couldn’t possibly be this weak. 
Although he might be heading toward death, he was still quite a bit away. In fact, he was far enough 
away from dying that Meng Hao was fairly certain he would hold out until he could reach the sea 
crab.

His body flickered as he dodged a magical technique, resulting in him getting slightly closer to the 
burly Demonic cultivator. Suddenly, the burly man lifted his head up, opened his mouth wide, and 
chomped out viciously toward Meng Hao’s neck.

Meng Hao twisted his hand, and the burly man screamed as Meng Hao twisted his neck to the point 
of breaking. A loud snapping sound could be heard as the man’s teeth chomped down onto thin air. 
Meng Hao’s eyes gleamed coldly as he swung the man around to absorb another round of magical 
techniques, before finally appearing in front of the sea crab. Then, he brandished the burly man like 
a weapon, using him to physically strike the sea crab.

A boom could be heard, and the sea crab shuddered. The burly Demonic cultivator screamed. In his 
mind, his body was on the verge of collapsing, and his soul was about to be shattered.

“I can’t handle it!” the man blurted out. “I implore you, I... I can even help you fight! Just give me 
some medicinal pills to recover, and then I can use my powerful frame to block even more magical 
techniques for you!”

Even as the words left his mouth, Meng Hao swung him again, slamming him into the sea crab. 
Boundless light shone off of the crab as countless divine abilities were unleashed. Meng Hao 
immediately lifted the burly man overhead to block them.

Simultaneously, one of the sea crab’s pincers whistled down in attack. Meng Hao just managed to 
avoid it, when the other pincer shot toward him.

Before Meng Hao could do anything, the burly body cultivator screamed miserably. He seemed to 
be more nervous than Meng Hao about everything that was happening.

“NO!!” He quickly bit his tongue and spit out some blood, which transformed into a blood shield 
that looked very much like the crystalline shell on his back. At the same time, the shell on his back 
expanded, covering his entire body.



Just as he finished doing these things, Meng Hao finished swinging him around to defend against 
the second pincer attack, which snapped down onto the burly man.

A boom could be heard, and blood sprayed out of the burly man’s mouth. He screamed, but it was 
weaker than before, almost as if he didn’t have the breath to cry out.

“Save me...” he wept, “is there anyone... who can save me...? I... I’m still worth something....”

As soon as he heard the words, Meng Hao realized that they made sense. The burly man hadn’t 
outlived his usefulness. He quickly waved his hand, causing several medicinal pills to fly out and 
enter the burly man’s mouth. As soon as they melted, the man’s body quivered.

In that moment in which hope shone in his heart, Meng Hao took a deep breath and then summoned 
all of the boundless qi and blood power he could summon. A huge wind kicked up as massive 
power rose up inside of him.

The burly Demonic cultivator started in shock, and then started screaming as Meng Hao lifted him 
high into the air. Then, Meng Hao used all the power he could muster to fling the burly man 
viciously toward the sea crab!

“Meng Hao, you Heaven-damned bastard! You’re shameless! You’re the disgrace of the body 
cultivation world! You deserve a horrible death!!” The burly man screamed as he turned into a 
shooting star. The power of his own body combined with Meng Hao’s power made him look like a 
long spear as he shot through the air and slammed into the sea crab.

If that were all there were to it, it probably wouldn’t have counted as Meng Hao being very 
shameless. But next, Meng Hao shot along behind the burly man, hiding behind him as they headed 
toward the sea crab.

In the blink of an eye, the man was directly in front of the crab’s head. Glittering light shone, as if 
there were a shield in place, and yet it shattered, and the burly man pierced into the sea crab’s body.

The spell formation that made up the sea crab shook as if it were destabilizing. Furthermore, Meng 
Hao followed the man as he stabbed into the sea crab. Electricity crackled around Meng Hao as he 
began switching places with and slaughtering the Demonic cultivators around him.



Cries of panic rang out from inside the sea crab. In the space of only about ten breaths, booms rang 
out, and the gigantic sea crab was more than half destroyed. Then, it exploded.

Hundreds of Demonic cultivators flew out, killing intent raging. They didn’t retreat, but instead, 
charged Meng Hao. Meng Hao’s eyes flickered coldly, and he gave a cold snort as he waved his 
hand, causing Blood Demon heads to materialize and start slaughtering the Demonic cultivators.

Booms rang out, and blood rained down out of the sky.

Every time Meng Hao switched positions with the Lightning Cauldron, more Demonic cultivators 
would die. Their miserable shrieks of death gradually blended together into a cacophony that caused 
each and every one of the Demonic cultivators to begin trembling, no matter how enraged they 
were.

The eight Sea Dragon Demonic cultivators were the main targets in this assault. He managed to get 
his hands on one, then two, then three... He was like a deity of slaughter, and anyone who faced him 
was smashed as easily as rotting wood.

Finally, his right hand snaked out to latch onto the seventh Sea Dragon. He ripped its chest open and 
crushed its heart, then turned and looked over at the burly Demonic cultivator.

The man was severely injured, but he looked as maddened as ever. His eyes seemed to lack any fear 
of death, as if it didn’t matter how powerful the opponent he faced was, he would still want to fight. 
Even if his body was crushed into a pulp, he would still fight!

“Kill him! We Demonic cultivators can be beheaded, and we can give up our lives, but we must kill 
him!

“Kill him! Brothers, rise up! Kill this man!!”

His enraged roaring rose up above the other shouts echoing out from among the crowds of Demonic 
cultivators as he ran along. He seemed to be on the verge of attacking Meng Hao, who snorted 
coldly and prepared to counterattack, but then suddenly gaped.

It was not very often that Meng Hao was shocked into motionlessness on the battlefield. However, 
as of this moment, he really was dumbfounded, and almost couldn’t believe his eyes as he stared at 
the burly body cultivator.



The man continued to scream threats about being unafraid of death, and yet... he was actually not 
charging into battle. Instead, he was backing up.... Although he looked like he was running forward 
and he cried out loudly to attack, he actually started retreating at top speed....

It was something that, if you didn’t look for closely, you wouldn’t even notice....

A strange expression appeared on Meng Hao’s face. This shameless fellow was a character that, 
based on Meng Hao’s experiences, was on the same level as the parrot and meat jelly.

He gave a meaningful look to the burly man, then looked away and waved his hand to summon 
hundreds of thousands of mountains. The sun and moon also appeared, exploding out with massive 
attacking power, killing anything they touched.

At long last, the Demonic cultivators started to show fear.

It was hard to say which among their trembling number was the first to flee. However, in almost a 
single moment, all of the Demonic cultivators dispersed in chaotic flight. The burly Demonic 
cultivator was among them. Although he continued to cry out furiously, he was actually running 
away faster than anyone else.

The expressions on the faces of the Demonic cultivators were no longer that of hatred, but rather, 
terror and despair.

“Patriarch, save me!!”

“Where are you, Patriarch! Where are the Ancient Realm Elders!?!?”

“The Demonic Cultivator Horde is facing catastrophe!!!”

“Why!? Why are we being slaughtered inside of our own sect!?!? Oh Patriarch, where are you!?!?”

The voices rang out, filled with grief and sorrow. The Demonic cultivators off in the distance were 
trembling, and didn’t dare to get any closer. The ground was awash with blood and gore.



It was the blood of Demonic cultivators, representing their souls, and their hopelessness.

Almost as soon as the cries began to ring out, the final Sea Dragon could be seen speeding along 
among the hundreds of other Demonic cultivators.

“Dammit, this Meng Hao has something against us Sea Dragons!!” The fate of all the other Sea 
Dragons left him terrified and trembling as he fled. However, Meng Hao quickly teleported to his 
side, and then reached out. A bloody glow could be seen, and the Sea Dragon cultivator screamed as 
his body was ripped open. His heart flew out and was crushed by Meng Hao. When the white blood 
appeared, he packed it away, then turned and looked down toward three mountains which could be 
seen down below.

“Long Tianhai, are you gonna come out? Or am I gonna have to tear that mountain open to get 
you!?” When he spoke, his voice echoed like thunder.

The center mountain down below had an Immortal’s cave, within which, Long Tianhai sat 
trembling, terrified out of his mind.

Chapter 1073: Allheaven Immortal!

As Meng Hao’s words rang out, he advanced toward the middle mountain peak. In the blink of an 
eye, he was upon it, and yet, the glittering light of a shield suddenly sprang up to block his way.

Meng Hao’s eyes flickered as he clenched his hand into a fist and punched the shield, causing it to 
ripple.

In that exact moment, Long Tianhai sat in his Immortal’s cave, a jade slip clutched in his hand. 
From the moment Meng Hao had begun to slaughter his way through the sect, he had been 
transmitting messages into the jade slip.

“Patriarch, where are you!?!?”

Unfortunately, there was no response at all from the jade slip.

Meng Hao was killing Demonic cultivators left and right. He destroyed the sea crab spell formation, 
causing blood to rain out of the sky, and terrifying the surrounding Demonic cultivators to the point 



where they wouldn’t even get close to him. As for Long Tianhai, he had fallen into a state of 
despair.

He looked up at Meng Hao outside of his Immortal’s cave, and his bloodshot eyes gleamed with 
madness. Finally, he gritted his teeth and crushed the jade slip.

“Wanna kill me? It’s not gonna be that easy!” A flame of madness flickered in Long Tianhai’s eyes. 
He was a cautious person by nature, and was by no means unprepared. During his fight with Meng 
Hao outside of the sect’s gate, he had sensed how terrifying Meng Hao was, and had instantly begun 
to make last-minute preparations, just in case.

However, Meng Hao had shown up too soon. Everything happened in a matter of hours, which was 
too short of a time to complete all of his preparations. As of now, he would just have to risk using 
what he had on hand.

“Meng Hao, even if I, Long Tianhai, end up dying, well... I’ll take you out with me!” With that, he 
extended both hands and pushed them down onto the ground. Immediately, the entire Immortal’s 
cave shone with brilliant light, which swirled around and covered the entire mountain.

The light spread out from the central mountain to cover the other two mountain peaks as well. Next, 
the other two mountains began to tremble violently, and then suddenly collapsed. Countless rocks 
and dirt fell down, and a cloud of dust spread out as two huge Stone Golems emerged.

They roared loudly as they charged toward Meng Hao to block his way.

Astonishing ripples spread out from the enormous Stone Golems; shockingly, they were similar to 
Ancient Realm cultivators with three extinguished Soul Lamps.

In the blink of an eye, the two gigantic Stone Golems had clenched their hands into fists and 
punched out toward Meng Hao, causing a huge wind to spring up. Up in midair, Meng Hao let out a 
cold snort, then performed an incantation gesture, causing a tempest to spring forth from his hand. 
He waved a finger, and the tempest rapidly grew to a size of 300 meters, and then shot toward the 
Stone Golems.

When they slammed together, a boom rang out. The windstorm vanished, and the two Stone Golems 
shuddered and then collapsed, sending countless chunks of rock tumbling to the ground.



However, almost as soon as the Stone Golems collapsed, the rocks flew back up and reshaped into 
their original form. This time, however, their cultivation bases were not that of three extinguished 
soul lamps, but rather, five!

Meng Hao’s eyes flickered, then he pinched his fingers together in front of him. All of the light in 
the area surged together in the palm of his hand, where it formed into the shocking image of a sun. 
The sun floated above his hand, sucking in all the other light within the Nine Seas God World, 
causing the air around Meng Hao to twist and distort.

His cultivation base rocketed up, and his 123 Immortal meridians merged together. 33 Heavens 
appeared, and at the same time, a violet moon materialized next to the sun.

The sun and moon began to orbit each other as the Ninth Mountain appeared. The scene was 
completely dazzling as Meng Hao waved his hand, causing the sun and the moon to slam into each 
other and explode in a massive attack that swept out in all directions.

Rumbling could be heard, along with cracking sounds from the Stone Golems. Meng Hao strode 
forward, and the bone-tip spear appeared in his hands. He flung it out violently, causing it to fly 
through the air in a beam of light. It stabbed through both Stone Golems, causing them to tremble 
violently and then explode. At the same time, the spear stabbed into the shield surrounding the 
central mountain.

The shield distorted as if were about to fall apart.

Inside the Immortal’s cave, Long Tianhai coughed up blood, and his body withered slightly. He then 
let out a miserable shriek as his body transformed into a 300-meter Sea Dragon, pitch black like a 
Black Dragon!

Especially noteworthy was the shocking white scale that could be seen on his forehead. Apparently, 
that scale indicated that he had a very high position, even among the Sea Dragon Horde.

He had to pay a heavy price of life force to materialize his true form!

“God World Grand Spell Formation! All plants and vegetation, all mountains and stones, become 
the spirit of the spell formation! I sacrifice my dragon’s blood to the spell formation! Activate!” 
Long Tianhai roared as massive amounts of life force drained out of him, and he visibly withered 
up. However, the collapsed Stone Golems outside of his Immortal’s cave... suddenly formed back 
together and rose to their feet.



Now... the aura of seven or eight extinguished Soul Lamps erupted out of them.

Meng Hao’s eyes widened. He was aware that Long Tianhai was cautious by nature, but he had 
never imagined that he would be this well prepared. Obviously, he had set up this spell formation in 
advance, just in case Meng Hao ended up coming here!

“So, he’s borrowing the power of the Nine Seas God World’s protective grand spell formation...?” 
He looked down thoughtfully at the two Stone Golems, and could tell that they were somehow 
linked to the Nine Seas God World.

“However, he can’t sustain them for very long. At the most... the time it takes half an incense stick 
to burn!” He backed up, and was about to make his way off into the distance, when all of a sudden, 
his mind trembled.

Ling Yunzi’s voice suddenly spoke into his ear.

“If you want to kill him, you’d better hurry up. We can’t delay them any longer.”

At the same time that the voice spoke into his ear, an enraged roar could be heard that caused 
everything to shake. The sound of it caused everyone to tremble; this was clearly... the voice of a 
Dao Realm expert.

The crowd instantly responded.

“The Patriarch!!”

“The Patriarch is coming!!”

Back in the Immortal’s cave, Long Tianhai’s eyes shone with wild joy as he sensed that the voice 
behind the roar was none other than the Dao Realm Patriarch of the Demonic Cultivator Horde.

It was a critical moment. Meng Hao’s eyes flickered with determination, and he took a deep breath. 
He could also tell that the roar came from none other than the Demonic Dao Realm Patriarch, who 
was currently speeding toward this very location. Although Ling Yunzi and the others had been able 



to delay him, unfortunately... Meng Hao wouldn’t even have the time it takes for half an incense 
stick to burn to finish the fight.

He thought for a moment, then extended his hand, within which appeared a Nirvana Fruit.

“If that’s how it is, then I have only one option,” he said softly. He hadn’t even resorted to using the 
Nirvana Fruit in his battle with Elder Hai Sheng. It wasn’t that he didn’t want to use it, rather, the 
power drain he would experience because of it would render him incapable of fighting after a 
relatively short period of time.

However, if the Demonic Cultivator Horde’s Dao Realm expert was coming, then that meant that 
Ling Yunzi and the others would be too. That meant that right now was a good opportunity to use 
the Nirvana Fruit.

“Exactly how powerful... is an Allheaven Immortal?” He suddenly very much anticipated what was 
about to happen. Without another moment’s hesitation, he quickly pushed the Nirvana Fruit down 
onto his forehead.

The first thing he experienced was intense pain. It exploded out into his body, and even though he 
was tough, he still couldn’t help but throw his head back and howl. It was a hoarse howl that was 
accompanied by an explosive rise in cultivation base!

Rumbling filled the air, and everything shook. The wind screamed around Meng Hao, sweeping 
across everything, crushing everything down as a huge pressure began to weigh down on the Nine 
Seas God World!

Meng Hao trembled, and blood spurted out all over his body. His energy began to shoot upward, 
past the Immortal Emperor Realm and into another terrifying level.

It didn’t stop, it just kept going higher and higher. He began to grow taller and bigger as both his 
fleshly body and his cultivation base rapidly grew more powerful!

Considering he didn’t know how long he could maintain this state, he didn’t wait for the growth to 
complete. He advanced, taking a single step that placed him in front of one of the Stone Golems. 
The Stone Golem roared and punched toward him, but all Meng Hao did was raise his hand and tap 
it.



That single finger motion caused a huge boom to echo out as the fist suddenly exploded. A moment 
later, the Stone Golem shattered into pieces and exploded as well.

There was more to it than that, though. Meng Hao’s simple finger attack seemed to erupt with a 
unique power that covered over the rubble of the Stone Golem, and... severed its connection to 
natural law!

The Stone Golem was forcibly scraped out from within the power of the Nine Seas God World spell 
formation. It was a domineering act that caused the entire protective grand spell formation to 
tremble, and not even dare to resist.

This was only the first step and a single wave of a finger, but it left everyone flabbergasted. Even 
the incoming Dao Realm experts were shaken.

Then, Meng Hao took a second step, and tapped a second time. The second Stone Golem collapsed 
in exactly the same fashion as the first. It didn’t even qualify to transform into rubble; it was 
shattered into dust! Meng Hao had no need to sever it from natural law, instead... he completely 
wiped it away from the Nine Seas God World!

Meng Hao hovered there, energy surging, screaming wind causing his hair and robes to whip 
wildly. It was as if he could stare down the entire world; the domineering air that he exuded only 
continued to rise.

Next, he stepped forward a third time, which caused the central mountain’s shield to shatter, as if it 
feared him and didn’t even dare to try to block his way. Next... even before he completed his third 
step, the mountain collapsed. Rock fragments flew out in all directions, revealing Long Tianhai 
there in the Immortal’s cave, coughing up blood, body withered, expression that of despair.

“Patriarch, save me!!” he howled with the last dregs of strength that he could scrape from his life 
force. Long Tianhai’s true form was that of a 300-meter Sea Dragon, but he was now so weak that 
he looked like a bag of bones.

Meng Hao completed his third step and appeared directly in front of Long Tianhai. Meng Hao was 
currently about thirty meters tall. He looked like an Immortal Divinity as he stretched out his hand... 
and clasped Long Tianhai’s neck.



It didn’t matter how Long Tianhai struggled. Meng Hao’s vice-like grip was something that could 
ignore all divine abilities, magical techniques, and even natural laws. When he wanted to grab ahold 
of something... it would be grabbed ahold of!

“How dare you, Junior!” An enraged roar threatened to shatter the world. It exploded in Meng 
Hao’s ears, causing him to stagger backward. At the same time, the Nirvana Fruit appeared on his 
forehead, and his cultivation base began to sink back down. Without the slightest hesitation, he 
sealed Long Tianhai and threw him into his bag of holding. Then, face pale, he reached his hand out 
to grab the Nirvana Fruit.

He did not pass out like last time. He still had a bit of energy left, allowing him to prop himself up 
on a nearby rock. He quickly took out some medicinal pills which he began to consume. Then, a 
bashful expression appeared on his face, and he looked up into the sky.

“Oh, I don’t dare, Senior!”

Chapter 1074: Tongue As Sharp As a Sword

“How dare you, Junior!”

“Oh, I don’t dare, Senior!”

This strange interchange of words echoed about in all directions....

Up in midair was an old man wearing a crimson robe, whose hair was just as red as his clothing. 
There was no scale on his forehead, nor a horn. However, based on his aura, it was clear that among 
the powerful experts, he was one who could supersede the will of Heaven and Earth, and virtually 
burst with the aura of a Demonic cultivator.

This was... the Demonic Cultivator Horde’s Dao Realm Patriarch!

His arrival caused all of the nearby Demonic cultivators to tremble inwardly. It was as if they finally 
had someone to depend on, as if they were children who, after being bullied, saw their parents 
suddenly show up on the scene. Actually, in terms of seniority, the Dao Realm Patriarch really was 
like their parent.



However... neither they, nor the Dao Realm Patriarch who swept down furiously and was prepared 
to snatch up Meng Hao in a single swipe, could ever have imagined that he would respond in such a 
way.

From the perspective of the Demonic cultivators, it would make the most sense for Meng Hao to 
respond in an even more unyielding fashion. How could they have ever predicted that he would say 
what he did just now...?

Meng Hao’s voice was soft, even weak, causing strange expressions to appear on the onlookers’ 
faces. Even the ordinary cultivators of the Nine Seas God World were the same.

The only person who had a different reaction was Fan Dong’er, who suddenly stopped fighting with 
Sea Daughter Bei Yu, and quickly backed up. As soon as she saw the expression on Meng Hao’s 
face, her heart began to prickle, and she remembered how he had the exact same look on his face 
when they had made their bet earlier.

“Meng Hao, you rogue,” she thought, “you definitely have some evil plan up your sleeve.” Fan 
Dong’er was absolutely certain of this.

The descending Dao Realm Patriarch stared in shock for a moment, then continued to wave his 
hand, which seemed to interfere with natural law, and materialize a gigantic, illusory hand, which 
snatched toward Meng Hao.

Meng Hao did nothing to dodge, and simply allowed the hand to grab toward him. Suddenly, a cold 
snort rang out from Meng Hao’s side. Granny Nine appeared, stepped forward, and tapped the 
gigantic hand.

No noise could be heard, but two natural laws seemed to have collided, and massive roaring sounds 
echoed out in the minds of all present.

The huge hand collapsed, and the Demonic Dao Realm expert gave a muffled grunt. Granny Nine’s 
face drained of blood, and she looked up with a cold gleam in her eyes.

“Enough,” she said. “Your Demonic Cultivator Horde has raised enough of a racket already. Aren’t 
you finished yet?” Suddenly, she made a grasping motion, causing a dragon-head cane to appear in 
her hand. She tapped it down onto the ground, and rumbling sounds could be heard as Essence 
power erupted out, with Granny Nine at the center.



Simultaneously, Ling Yunzi materialized, and Godmaster stepped out of thin air. Another Demonic 
Dao Realm expert appeared, as did the other two Dao Realm experts, the man and the woman.

The appearance of all these mighty Patriarchs instantly caused the rest of the disciples of the Nine 
Seas God World to prostrate themselves on hands and knees, hearts pounding.

Meng Hao was the only one who remained standing, leaning up against the stone cliff face.

“We had an agreement,” growled the red-haired Dao Realm Patriarch. “Therefore, regarding the 
things that happened outside of the sect, my Demonic Cultivator Horde was in the wrong. I’ll 
provide an explanation about that later. We will also do everything in our power to assist in the 
opening of the Windswept Realm. We will even accept the burden of all the resources necessary!” 
The red-haired Demonic Dao Realm expert then turned to look at Meng Hao.

“However, this boy slaughtered disciples of the Demonic Cultivator Horde, and inside the sect at 
that! There WILL be an accounting for this!”

Granny Nine frowned and sighed inwardly. The inner workings of the Nine Seas God World were 
very complex, with the different factions struggling for supremacy. Sometimes, the only thing that 
could be done was to sigh. Currently, her eyes flashed coldly, and she was just about to respond, 
when Meng Hao popped a handful of medicinal pills into his mouth and then cut her off.

“Hey, now, Senior, did you just say that the person who killed the Demonic cultivators out there was 
ME? Hey! Why the false accusations? I didn’t kill them! Really! I didn’t. Who saw me do it?” 
Meng Hao looked very offended as he continued to munch on the medicinal pills, causing his 
cultivation base to gradually recover. Inwardly, he was smiling coldly. When going all in, 
sometimes flexibility was necessary. To blindly refuse to be flexible was simply stupid. Meng Hao 
had his principles, but those principles didn’t apply to his enemies.

His words instantly enraged the prostrated Demonic cultivators.

“I saw it with my own eyes! You killed lots of my fellow sect members!!”

“Dammit! Everyone here could see that it was you!”



The Demonic cultivators appeared to be on the verge of going mad, as if they had never seen 
someone act this shamefully. Meng Hao cleared his throat and spread his hands innocently.

Sighing, he said, “Even if you saw with your own eyes, that doesn’t mean much. In any case, it 
wasn’t me who killed them. Maybe the person you saw was simply disguised to look like me? 
That’s most likely what happened. In any case, you need to stop it with these false accusations!” 
Meng Hao seemed to be getting angry as he explained matters. Even as he spoke, he continued to 
pop medicinal pills into his mouth. Off to the side, Granny Nine looked at him with a strange 
expression, then cleared her throat and prepared to speak.

All of the Dao Realm experts up in midair, including Ling Yunzi and Godmaster, were watching the 
scene with odd expressions on their faces. As for the red-haired Demonic Dao Realm expert, he was 
incensed, and before Granny Nine could speak, smiled an icy smile.

“Never before has anyone dared to speak with such insolence to ME!” he said slowly. “You say that 
you didn’t kill my Demonic cultivators? Well then, let me ask you, whose Immortal’s cave are you 
in right now? How did you get inside? I personally witnessed you abduct Long Tianhai just now! 
Could it be that I was hallucinating?” His eyes flickered with killing intent, as he very much wanted 
to see how Meng Hao would possibly respond to this accusation. If Meng Hao tried to insinuate that 
he was having hallucinations, then he would quickly discover the consequences of trifling with a 
Dao Realm expert.

“Oh, THAT,” replied Meng Hao, smiling. He quickly clasped hands and bowed to the Patriarch with 
a look of extreme sincerity on his face.

“Patriarch, I think we have a bit of a misunderstanding here. Actually, Fellow Daoist Long and I 
became good friends the instant we met. However, we recently made a bet that had a specific time 
limit. I just came here today to tell him that I decided to accept the bet!

“Unfortunately, he was in secluded meditation, and I happen to be an impatient person so I let 
myself in. I kind of damaged his Immortal’s cave in the process. That’s my fault, Senior.” He turned 
to Granny Nine with an apologetic look and bowed deeply. “Patriarch Granny Nine, I’m willing to 
pay for all the damages!”

Granny Nine cleared her throat but didn’t say anything in response.

The red-haired old man stared at Meng Hao, and his smile grew even icier.



“If that’s really what happened, then why did you take him captive?!”

“Patriarch, I was worried that he would back out of the bet! But, now that you’re here, I can rest 
easy. He might try to back out, but the entire Demonic Cultivator Horde won’t back out, right?!”

Inwardly, Meng Hao was chuckling coldly. Just now, the Demonic Patriarch had arrived too 
quickly, leaving him no time to extract the dragon’s heart, leaving him no other choice than to take 
Long Tianhai captive. Clearing his throat again, he took out a medicinal pill bottle and poured the 
contents into his mouth. Everyone looked on with strange expressions.

“Patriarch, if you don’t believe me,” he continued, “you can ask anyone here about the wager 
between me and Long Tianhai. The bet was about whether or not I could get into the top 100 of the 
nine golden gate stone steles. If I did, he would represent the Demonic Cultivator Horde to pay me 
1,300,000,000 Immortal jades and three Dao weapons!”

Almost immediately, some of the Demonic cultivators in the area who were slow on the uptake 
began to shout in rage.

“That’s a load of crap! The bet between you and Elder Brother Long was to get into the top 10 of 
the golden gate stone steles! Also, the stakes were 300,000,000 Immortal jades, not 1,300,000,000, 
and there weren’t any Dao weapons involved! Also, if you lost, you had to give up your place in the 
Echelon!!”

In response to this, the red-haired old man’s face darkened. He was well aware of the matter of the 
bet, but he had never imagined that Meng Hao would bring it up.

Because Meng Hao had been in secluded meditation for a month and not given the nine Sea Realm 
Demons his response, they had spread word about the matter throughout the entire sect.

The red-haired old man stared coldly at Meng Hao. He was irritated at Meng Hao’s glib use of the 
tongue, but he had to admit that in terms of taking advantage of the circumstances, he had never 
seen anybody do so quite so well as Meng Hao.

He was capable of reducing Meng Hao to a bloody paste at any time, and yet couldn’t do so. Meng 
Hao seemed to be incredibly gifted at using all of the complicated circumstances to tie other people 
up into knots, even people vastly more powerful than him. Through various means, he checked 
them in place, ensuring that they couldn’t attack.



The old man felt as though he had infinite power that he simply couldn’t unleash.

He was unaware, of course, that when Meng Hao entered the cultivation world, he had joined a sect 
called the Reliance Sect. The theory of that sect was something that Meng Hao had long since 
imprinted onto his heart.

People should do everything in their power to find someone or something to rely on. Although that 
wasn’t an absolute truth, still... when you were in a situation in which you weren’t powerful enough, 
it made a lot of sense!

“That bet is a personal matter between you and Long Tianhai. If you lose, you have to hand over 
your Echelon qualifications. Set Long Tianhai free at once!” The red-haired old man seemed to be 
losing his patience. At this point, Meng Hao’s eyes gleamed with a cold light as he stared back at 
the old man.

“Let’s forget Long Tianhai for the moment. Patriarch, Senior, I would like to ask a question of the 
entire Demonic Cultivator Horde. Are you people even cultivators? Do you know what the biggest 
taboo among cultivators is?!

“What exactly is your relationship with us cultivators of the Ninth Mountain and Sea? Do you think 
that as long as someone isn’t a member of the Demonic Cultivator Horde, you can kill them with 
impunity?!

“You hate me? Fine, no problem. You can make a move on me, and if I die while fighting back, then 
nobody will think twice. But, let me ask you, Patriarch, and the rest of the Demonic Cultivator 
Horde, what is the meaning OF THIS!?” He slapped his bag of holding, causing Chu Yuyan to 
appear in his arms.

Her face was pale white, and she was clearly unconscious and incredibly weak. It was truly a pitiful 
sight.

“This is a dear friend from my hometown. She joined the Kunlun Society, and is still a disciple 
there. However, in order to deal with me, your Demonic Cultivator Horde kidnapped her and 
brought her here. You put her at death’s door and even poisoned her!



“Fellow Daoists of the Nine Seas God World, if your friends or family were tortured in front of your 
very eyes, used as a threat against you, would you stand for it!?

“What is the biggest taboo for cultivators, the most forbidden thing in the cultivation world? It’s 
THIS!

“If everyone did things like this, then the world of cultivation would be thrown into chaos! I 
provoked the Demonic cultivators, and they kidnapped and tried to kill my dear friend! What 
happens if one of you provokes them? They’ll likely do the same thing, won’t they!? It’s a vicious 
cycle! Fellow cultivators, which of us could ever stand for such a thing!?” Meng Hao’s words 
echoed out into the ears of all the surrounding cultivators, who seemed to be profoundly moved.

Chapter 1075: The Special Fifth Golden Gate

This was their first time learning about Meng Hao’s personal affairs. They all looked at Chu Yuyan 
and were shaken. Just as Meng Hao had said, if something similar happened to them....

It took only a moment for numerous Nine Seas God World disciples to look coldly at the members 
of the Demonic Cultivator Horde.

There were even quite a few Demonic cultivators whose faces flickered; clearly this was their first 
time learning of the matter as well.

Although things like this happened in the cultivation world, it was something that virtually all 
cultivators detested. Everyone had family and close friends, as well as enemies. If something like 
this was overlooked once, then it could very well occur again in the future... to them.

“Demonic Cultivator Horde, you owe ME an accounting! Long Tianhai SHALL die. The Echelon 
will NOT be taken away from me. And even if I lose the bet, you will still have to give me half of 
the original stakes in Immortal jade!

“That is MY accounting!” With that, Meng Hao stepped backward a few paces, placing him behind 
Granny Nine. Enough time had passed that his Eternal stratum had now restored his cultivation base 
almost to its peak.

The red-haired Patriarch had an extremely unsightly expression on his face. He had actually 
approved of the tactic of using Chu Yuyan. However, according to the original plan, Meng Hao 



would have died, and then Chu Yuyan’s usefulness would have ended, and the entire matter would 
have been easily resolved.

Who could ever have imagined that despite the deadly trap they had laid for Meng Hao, he would 
be able to reverse the situation?

Everything was dead silent. The cultivators of the Nine Seas God World looked around suspiciously 
at the Demonic Cultivator Horde, having made their own judgement of the situation based on Meng 
Hao’s words.

Most of the Demonic Cultivator Horde maintained silence, although there were some of them who 
derisively refused to admit fault.

It was at this point that Godmaster’s cool voice rang out in all directions: “Let us focus on the most 
important matters. There is still half a month left to go before the opening of the Windswept Realm.

“Avarice regarding the Echelon was the sowing of Karma. The reaping was everything that 
happened just now. Fellow Daoists Chi Long and Wu Ling, you may send one additional person 
into the Windswept Realm upon its opening.

“The matter shall now be dropped. Meng Hao will be allowed to go through with the bet in exactly 
the way he mentioned. What do the two of you think?” Godmaster looked over at the red-haired old 
man, and the other Demonic Patriarch.

After a moment of silence, the red-haired old man stared hard at Meng Hao. Meng Hao had already 
left a deep impression on him, but now, he stared at him as if to affix him permanently in his 
memory. Finally, he snorted coldly and slowly said, “We’ll do things as you say, Godmaster. 
However... since the Echelon won’t be part of the stakes, then if the boy gets into the top ten of all 
nine golden gate stone steles, then the Demonic Cultivator Horde will give him 300,000,000 
Immortal jades. But if he fails, then he won’t get a single one!”

He understood that with Granny Nine, Godmaster and Ling Yunzi present, the Demonic Cultivator 
Horde couldn’t afford to cause any major problems. In this skirmish, the Demonic Cultivator Horde 
had been clearly and utterly defeated.

Furthermore, the defeat had caused the Dao Realm experts from the other two factions, the man and 
the woman, to have a change in their thinking.



The red-haired old man could now only sigh inwardly. As for the Demonic Patriarch surnamed Wu, 
he slowly nodded his head.

Godmaster looked over at Meng Hao. Meng Hao’s eyes glittered, but he was aware that for the 
matter to have escalated to this level, meant that things couldn’t be pushed any further. To do so 
would be counterproductive. Although the rage he felt in his heart would not be so easily dispelled, 
he still nodded in agreement. However, while everyone was still watching, he pulled Long Tianhai 
out of his bag of holding.

He gripped him by the neck and squeezed down viciously. Then, his left hand shot out and stabbed 
into Long Tianhai’s chest. Long Tianhai struggled, and as everyone watched, Meng Hao ripped his 
Sea Dragon heart out of his body.

The heart was still beating as Meng Hao crushed it, producing a white drop of fluid. The onlookers, 
both ordinary cultivators and Demonic cultivators alike, stared with trembling hearts.

All of a sudden, they were deeply struck by Meng Hao’s level of ferocity and brutality.

All of them were musing that, unless absolutely no other options remained, they should never 
provoke Meng Hao. The cultivators felt that way, and so did the Demonic cultivators, who hated 
Meng Hao more than ever and yet maintained their silence.

As the red-haired old man watched, his face twitched, and a murderous aura swirled around him. 
However, there was no way for him to vent his fury. He flicked his sleeve, turned, and left. He knew 
that he if he remained behind, he would eventually lose control of himself.

Meng Hao’s face was extremely calm as he retrieved the other nine drops of Sea Dragon heart-
blood from of his bag of holding. He fused them all together into one larger drop, which he placed 
into Chu Yuyan’s mouth.

Then, he returned her to his bag of holding. Having completed these tasks, he turned and headed 
toward the golden gate stone steles, eyes flickering coldly.

Although he had killed some Demonic cultivators, that was not sufficient to give vent to the rage he 
felt in his heart. Perhaps his actions had been sufficient to cow the ordinary Demonic cultivators, 



but when it came to the Dao Realm experts, if they didn’t taste a bit of pain as well then they might 
cause him trouble down the line.

As of this moment, his wager with the Demonic Cultivator Horde was like a knife that he could 
twist into their side. Their Dao Realm experts would definitely feel the pain of losing their wealth!

300,000,000 Immortal jades was a vast sum that would cause anyone to pant with eagerness, even 
Dao Realm experts. If the Demonic Cultivator Horde lost such a quantity of Immortal jade, it would 
definitely be a bloody blow to them.

The mere thought of 300,000,000 Immortal jades caused Meng Hao’s heart to pound. Panting, his 
eyes shone with a bright light.

“I’m gonna go all out! I’ll definitely get into the top 10 of all the golden gate stone steles!” He took 
a deep breath and pushed faster. Whistling through the air, he quickly neared the location of the 
closest golden gate stone stele.

It was the fifth stele, and when Meng Hao looked over at the golden light which shone up from it, 
he could just barely make out a battlefield of epic proportions, filled with endless, eternal slaughter.

“Fifth golden gate stone stele. Trial by fire of slaughter. Also known as the trial by fire of the Dao 
heart!” Meng Hao’s eyes glittered.

He stepped forward, and in the blink of an eye, vanished into the stone stele. In that same moment, 
vast numbers of Nine Seas God World cultivators converged in the area. Although it wouldn’t be 
accurate to say that literally every person in the Nine Seas God World knew about the wager, it 
wouldn’t be too far from the truth. Besides, Meng Hao’s massacre, and the way he had stood up to 
the Demonic Cultivator Horde’s Dao Realm Patriarch, had shocked everyone.

When you threw in the astronomical wager, it ensured that it didn’t take long before the fifth golden 
gate stone stele was surrounded by a crowd of people. Even Granny Nine and her group, as well as 
the Demonic Patriarch surnamed Wu, were all hovering in midair, watching.

“To get in the top 10 in all of the golden gate stone steles... that would be incredibly difficult!”

“Meng Hao might have gotten to 2nd place in the ninth golden gate stone stele, but the other stone 
steles are all different. That’s especially true of the first golden gate, which emphasizes pressure!”



Everyone was already discussing the matter. Granny Nine and Ling Yunzi looked at each other, and 
their eyes glittered for a moment before they focused solely on the fifth stone stele.

The Patriarch from the Demonic Cultivator Horde looked on with a strange gleam in his eyes. “The 
fifth golden gate stone stele... is unique. A very unusual trial by fire.”

Meanwhile.... Meng Hao appeared within the world of the fifth golden gate stone stele. When he 
looked around, he saw a bright, beautiful world filled with birdsong and the fragrance of flowers. 
Spiritual energy swirled about, as if the place were a world for Immortals.

Meng Hao stared for a moment, then looked down at himself. He was wearing an unfamiliar Daoist 
robe. Furthermore, he was standing amongst a group of people atop a mountain, in a huge public 
square.

He was surrounded by tens of thousands of cultivators, packed together both on the ground and 
hovering in midair. A stern and somber air slowly filled the area, causing clouds to obscure the sun.

Up ahead, three figures floated in the air. They were surrounded by radiant golden light, making 
their features difficult to make out.

An ancient voice echoed out across the square: “Outside clans are invading who wish to destroy our 
world! Their evil knows no bounds, and they burst with Devilish will! They are fiendish Devils 
from out among the stars, and in the coming war, you disciples must slay them! The killing will 
never stop, and yet, there is nowhere for you to retreat to!

“Today, they shall arrive! At the same time... we have discovered that the fiendish Devils have 
already infiltrated our sect in disguise!” As the voice faded away, the three glowing figures up 
ahead waved their hands simultaneously.

Immediately, roughly a third of the group of tens of thousands of cultivators suddenly found 
themselves bathed in bright light. They looked shocked, astonished, as the other cultivators around 
them began to back up slowly.

Meng Hao noticed that there were two cultivators standing near him who were now bathed in light.



“Patriarch, this.... I’m not a fiendish Devil! I....”

“What’s going on!? Patriarch, I’m a disciple of the sect!”

They were so scared they were trembling, but at the same time, they were angry, as if they were 
being unjustly accused.

There was only a single response to their pleas.

“Kill them!”

Many among the crowd stood there silently. Although Meng Hao didn’t know any of these people, 
he did feel a sense of familiarity toward them. Other cultivators in the area were hesitating, and only 
a few of them chose to actually attack.

“I’m not a fiendish Devil! I’m a sect disciple!!” Miserable shrieks rang out, as many of the disciples 
fled, and even more began to weep.

“Elder Brother Zhang, I’m not a fiendish Devil!!”

“Elder Sister, I’m Fan Sheng! I’m your Junior Brother....”

As the slaughter began to unfold, Meng Hao frowned. He still wasn’t sure to make of this trial by 
fire.

All of a sudden, one of the disciples who was bathed in light, a middle-aged man, threw his head 
back and laughed loudly.

“I, Chen, am no fiendish Devil! I’m a sect disciple! I don’t mind dying this day to prove that! 
However, I don’t need anyone to spill my blood for me. If I’m going to die! I’ll die with honor!” 
With that, he smashed his hand down onto the top of his head. A popping sound could be heard, 
blood sprayed out, and he was dead.

Everyone looked on silently. Soon more anguished laughter rang out as shockingly, more than half 
of the accused disciples began to end their own lives.



“If I have to die, I won’t die at the hands of my fellow disciples!”

“I might die today, but before I die, I just have to say... that I am no Devil!” Booms rang out 
constantly, and corpses toppled to the ground. Soon, things began to grow quiet as all of the 
disciples who had been accused of being fiendish Devils... were dead.

All of the remaining disciples, regardless of whether or not they had attacked moments ago, looked 
on with complicated expressions. Then, they turned toward the three figures up front, and couldn’t 
prevent the suspicion from showing on their faces.

Meng Hao felt shaken. For some reason, this trial by fire seemed very strange.

“This isn’t a trial by fire about slaughter. Nor is it about Dao heart. There... is some other purpose to 
it!” Meng Hao took a deep breath as he realized that the realism of the things he was seeing had 
caused him to almost forget who he was, and to completely immerse himself in the feeling of being 
a disciple of this sect.

He realized this because he was also starting to feel suspicious regarding the three figures up in the 
front.

Chapter 1076: Blind!

Everything was completely and utterly silent. The reek of blood spread out, and the ground was 
covered in pools of blood.... Dead bodies could be seen everywhere, the corpses of those who had 
refused be slain by fellow sect disciples, and had instead ended their own lives.

They demonstrated their sincerity by sacrificing their own lives!

Some had fled, but were cut down in the process.

Finally, a sigh could be heard from the mouths of one of the three figures up ahead.

“Elder Brother Li, you are also a fiendish Devil!” Suddenly, two of the three figures joined forces to 
attack the third. Immediately Essence aura erupted out from all of them.



Shockingly, all three of them were Dao Realm experts.

The third of the group now wore a bitter and complex expression. He offered no explanation, but 
instead, merely sighed and began to fight. Booms echoed out as he fell back, slowly approaching 
the crowd of people within which Meng Hao stood.

He looked up at the other two who were attacking him, and sighed again.

“You really think the Devils infiltrated us...? Well, there’s no need for pointless loss. I don’t even 
have a hundred years of life left anyway, so...

“It doesn’t matter. Regardless of what you people think, if the members of the Junior generation can 
kill themselves to prove their sincerity, then how could I possibly fear death!?” With that, he 
glanced back at the crowd of disciples, including Meng Hao, and gave them a meaningful look. It 
was an expression that said he couldn’t bear to part with them, and at the same time, wished them 
well. Then he smashed his hand down onto the top of his head.

That strike caused a tremor to run through his body. Boundless Essence aura then erupted out of 
him.

“I’m willing to die in body and spirit,” he said in his archaic voice. “Let my cultivation base bolster 
all of the disciples of the sect. Allow them... to fight against the invading enemies! Give them 
strength!” As he faded away, his aura spread out and merged into the bodies of the disciples.

That included Meng Hao. He felt something warm flowing through him, causing his cultivation 
base to rise up. In addition, a glowing light rose up around him, almost like some sort of protective 
shield.

Within that shield, he could feel an archaic will that filled him with regret and kindness.

Everyone stood there, reticent, hearts pounding, their suspicions growing stronger.

“Are there really enemies coming to invade?” That was the question running through all of their 
minds. Meng Hao couldn’t stop himself from thinking the exact same thing.



The two Dao Realm experts looked at the shields surrounding all of the disciples, and their faces 
flickered. They exchanged a look, and were about to say something, when all of a sudden rumbling 
sounds filled the heavens. The clouds collapsed as a huge rift appeared, as if some giant hand were 
ripping them open. Next, a bloody glow spread out in all directions!

Within the rift, it was possible to see another shocking world. That world was completely red, as if 
it had experienced countless ages of bloodshed, staining the whole world the same color.

More shocking was that there was a sea visible that was made up entirely of blood.

Even the sky was red. That world instantly left a deep impression on everyone who saw it.

Next, countless figures in long robes whistled through the air out of the rift. Their faces were pale, 
and their expressions were that of joy. There were even many who were laughing happily as they 
looked around.

Almost as soon as these people appeared, a voice shouted out in Meng Hao’s ears, and in the ears of 
all the other cultivators: “Kill them!”

Everyone hesitated for a moment, then flew up into the air toward the cultivators coming out of the 
rift, and began to slaughter them.

The cultivators from the rift stared in shock, and immediately began to shout out various 
explanations. However, they could not avoid being cut down.

Meng Hao frowned. For some reason, he got the feeling that these people weren’t invading. In fact, 
many of them seemed to be smiling amiably.

After a moment of hesitation, he attacked, tapping one of the enemy cultivators on the forehead. 
The man’s body collapsed; he seemed to be as weak as a mortal. In the moment before he died, he 
looked at Meng Hao, shocked.

“We have no evil intentions. We’re escaping to this place! Please, let us go....”

Meng Hao frowned and sent his divine sense sweeping out. Instantly, he saw that the people were 
mostly dodging out of the way and offering explanations. Meng Hao quickly realized that there 



were even Foundation Establishment cultivators who were only able to make it safely here by 
means of a teleportation portal.

Furthermore, the strongest among them weren’t even attacking. They were just offering anxious 
explanations, and falling back in retreat. It seemed most of them were actually retreating into the 
rift, as if to leave this world.

The disciples in the sect army to which Meng Hao belonged began to hesitate. Everyone seemed 
confused, and even those who were attacking seemed to be forcing themselves. There were only a 
handful who were resolutely attacking with full viscousness, carrying out mass slaughter.

“Trial by fire of slaughter?” he murmured to himself.

Meng Hao hesitated, falling behind the crowd of attacking cultivators. At that point, a stern, dark 
voice was transmitted into his ear.

“They’re fiendish Devils from out in the starry sky! Why aren’t you killing them!?” The voice 
echoed like claps of thunder. One of the two Dao Realm Patriarchs appeared next to Meng Hao and 
stared at him solemnly.

“When you look at them, they seem kind and good. That’s what you think, but if you trust in the 
sect, you’ll kill them! If you don’t have faith in the sect, then what is the purpose of coming to this 
trial by fire? If you won’t slaughter for the sect, then get the hell out of here!” The man waved his 
sleeve, causing a massive power of expulsion to rise up around Meng Hao. It was as if the entire 
world was about to reject him and eject him out forcibly!

Just in the moment in which Meng Hao was about to be expelled out of the world, the cultivators in 
the rift suddenly stopped evading. Their kind smiles twisted viciously, and their multi-colored 
Daoist robes turned as red as blood!

Terrifying auras exploded out from them, and their smiles grew even more ferocious. They now 
looked completely and utterly different from before. Rumbling could be heard as leathery, blood-
colored wings sprouted out of their backs. Now, they truly looked like evil Devils.

“Someone in this world actually knew about our plan.... What a bore! These must be surviving 
cultivators from one of the other worlds we destroyed!”



“Who cares? Although things might not be as fun, at least... we can still eat them all! That feeling of 
contentment can make up for some of the lost fun.”

“What a pity, they saw through our plan.” Sinister howls could be heard coming from the mouths of 
the Devilish cultivators. The ones who had died just now rose back to life and began to attack, 
causing a brutally evil air to erupt out.

The blood-colored world inside the rift suddenly erupted with blood-red light. Shockingly, countless 
souls appeared, screaming miserable screams. They seemed endless, and were apparently the souls 
of the people butchered by the blood-red cultivators.

What caused Meng Hao’s eyes to widen even more, and what filled the hearts of the hesitating 
disciples with complete shock, was that... the blood on the battlefield began to congeal together... 
and transform into more vicious figures.

Shockingly... they were the disciples the sect had identified earlier as being fiendish Devils! Even 
the ones who had ended their own lives began to rise to their feet, vicious smiles plastered on their 
faces.

“What a bunch of morons! How boring!”

“We just started having fun and it’s already over! How sad. I never thought that they would realize 
we were traitors!”

As they rose to their feet, the countless droplets of blood that constituted the remains of the Dao 
Realm cultivator formed back together. His mouth twisted into a taunting smile, and an intensely 
powerful aura rose up from him.

“Erupt,” he said. Instantly, Meng Hao and all the other people who had absorbed some of his 
cultivation base felt their bodies rumbling. Blood sprayed out of Meng Hao’s mouth, and the warm 
current that had spread through his body turned malignantly poisonous. Immediately, his organs 
began to rot and decay.

In that moment, the same words rang out in the minds of everyone present.

The sect was right!



The sect said that these people were fiendish Devils, and they were!

The sect said that the Dao Realm Patriarch was a fiendish Devil, and he truly was!

The sect said that enemies were invading, and they really were!

The sect said that the intruders were not kind and good, but rather, fiendish Devils. They... 
absolutely were fiendish Devils!

Wrong! All of the disciples who hesitated were wrong!

All of this proved without a doubt that the sect had been right in everything!

Now, the slaughter truly began, and booms filled the air.

Meng Hao’s mind reeled. Even as he was being expelled from the world, he suddenly raised his 
hand and waved a finger through the air. Instantly, one of the blood-colored Devilish cultivators 
coming through the rift exploded.

All of a sudden, the power of expulsion faded away.

The Patriarch surrounded by the glowing light gave Meng Hao a look, then turned away and waded 
into the fighting.

Meng Hao didn’t say anything, but his eyes began to glow brightly. After they flickered a few times, 
he sighed.

“Have faith in the sect...” he murmured softly. “Well done, Nine Seas God World. In a mere trial by 
fire, you still manage to plant a seed like this in the hearts of your disciples. The last time I tried out 
the fifth golden gate trial by fire, it wasn’t like this.”

In the fifth golden gate stone stele, nothing else was really as important as the key to the entire trial 
by fire.... The message was: don’t trust in your own judgement, put your faith in what the sect tells 
you.



Were it not for the fact that Meng Hao had corroborated the Dao on his own to achieve Immortal 
Ascension, had a very strong Dao heart, and had experienced many things, then even his faith in 
himself would have been affected. If it had, then that seed would also have been planted in him as 
well.

“To pass this trial in the top 10, I have to slaughter my way to the top.” Meng Hao took a deep 
breath, and his cultivation base erupted with power. Now that he understood what was going on, he 
attacked without the slightest hesitation. He slashed his way into the battle like a dragon surrounded 
by a wake of blood.

Outside, Meng Hao’s name suddenly appeared on the fifth golden gate stone stele, somewhere in 
the thousands, flashing with light.

1,000. 700. 500. 300... all the way past 100!

It continued to climb. 80. 70. 40....

People outside gasped at how quickly his name climbed up.

Only Granny Nine and Ling Yunzi, plus the Demonic Cultivator Horde Patriarch and the other Dao 
Realm experts, watched the stone stele with glittering eyes, lost in thought.

Chapter 1077: Dao Divinity Scripture!

The main purpose of the fifth golden gate stone stele was to develop the disciples’ faith in the sect. 
When it came to matters of what was right and wrong, sometimes it was important to accept the 
decisions and explanations of the sect over one’s personal judgement.

If a disciple couldn’t show faith in the sect, then the trial by fire wouldn’t begin, and the disciple 
would be ejected from the fifth stone stele, just like Meng Hao had almost been.

If a disciple could show faith, well... at that point the trial by fire would begin. Then, the level of 
their cultivation base, as well as their depth of faith in the sect, would determine their ranking.



Moments ago, within the world of the trial by fire, the blood-colored fiendish Devils had continued 
to appear, although their forms and appearances were different each time. When Meng Hao’s name 
entered the top 1,000, the slaughter ended. However, the trial by fire did not end. The world around 
him shattered to pieces, and when it reformed, he was facing a different scene.

He was still in a sect, and was being given orders just like he had been before. This time, they were 
the invaders. A voice from the sect told them that this land was actually their native homeland!

They had to slaughter any resistance they met, and kill any opposing cultivators.

Things were complicated, leaving many people confused. However, in the end, what the sect said 
was true. This place... really was their former homeland!

The fighting went on, and Meng Hao’s name rose up into the 500s. Then, everything changed again. 
A new world appeared, and new instructions were given by the sect.

Similar things happened when he reached the top 400, 300, 200... and even 100. Apparently, the 
changes occured with every move of 100 positions.

It then continued to happen with more and more frequency. By the time he reached the top 20... he 
had experienced many, many worlds. The one thing that remained eternally unchanging was the 
sect. The orders from the sect were eternal. The judgement of the sect was eternal.

This was almost like a form of brainwashing. All of these experiences told Meng Hao that, in any 
matter, the sect was always correct. If he had faith in the sect, the trial by fire would continue. If 
hesitation regarding the sect rose up in his mind, then he would be expelled.

Eventually... Meng Hao’s name reached the top 10. The world fell apart in front of him, and when it 
formed back together, it turned into... a very familiar place.

It was... Planet South Heaven!

This was the home that existed in his memories, a place where many, many things had occurred. He 
had numerous memories of this place, but right now, when he saw Planet South Heaven, his heart 
trembled.



His ability to put on a show of faith in the sect began to wane. The power of expulsion seemed to 
rise up faintly.

“This place... is an Outsider Planet! The true Planet South Heaven of the Ninth Mountain and Sea 
was destroyed and transformed into a door! Within that door appeared a new planet!

“Destroy this place! Use its power to collapse the Stargate!”

As the voice from the sect faded away, Meng Hao looked around to see countless cultivators 
surrounding him. Almost all of them were familiar to him, although he couldn’t recall their names. 
However, he recognized that these people were fellow sect members from this phase of the trial by 
fire, people with whom he had charged into battle many times before!

Roars rang out as they charged toward Planet South Heaven. Meng Hao’s heart trembled as he saw 
the familiar mountains, rivers, and lands, as well as old friends.

“Kill everything that lives on this planet! When the Outsiders come, their bloodlines will awaken, 
and they will become our enemies! Destroy this planet! Wipe it out from the starry sky!” As the 
voice echoed out, everyone charged forward into the slaughter. Only Meng Hao remained hovering 
there, silent.

The expulsion force began to gather, as if countless voices were beginning to call out to him, urging 
him forward. After a moment, Meng Hao took a deep breath and then advanced. He vanished, then 
reappeared up ahead, between the army of cultivators and the crowds from Planet South Heaven. 
He raised both hands up into the air to stop the advancing army.

However, in the moment he tried to do so, the expulsion force gripped him, and the voice of the sect 
roared in his ear.

“After all those experiences, you still don’t have faith in the sect!?!?” it said, sounding pained.

“Since that’s the case, then you shall be allowed to personally witness the truth!” The voice of the 
sect turned into a power that Meng Hao was powerless to resist, and forced him to remain 
motionless out in the starry sky.



At the same time, the army of fellow sect cultivators vanished. In an instant, Planet South Heaven 
seemed to pass through countless years. Suddenly, it began to tremble as an incredible force 
exploded out. Next, Meng Hao watched as the planet slowly began to move.

As it moved, shockingly... the former position of the planet revealed a black hole!

It looked like... a door!

After the door appeared, a beam of light could be seen. As it spread out, shocking roars could be 
heard coming from Planet South Heaven. At the same time as the light spread out, all of a sudden, a 
butterfly flew out from inside the door!

The butterfly was enormous, seemingly without end. Astonishingly, numerous Outsider cultivators 
flew off of the butterfly, radiating murderous auras.

Wherever they passed, stars crumbled and planets shattered. Countless cultivators died screaming. 
The Ninth Mountain collapsed and the Ninth Sea boiled!

Before long, the entire Ninth Mountain and Sea was in ruins. Countless people died, many that 
Meng Hao knew, many that he didn’t. They all died....

Planet East Victory, Planet North Reed, Planet West Felicity.... all crumbled.

In the final scene, a huge Xuanwu turtle let out an agonized howl, seemingly filled with infinite 
grief. Then it collapsed into a mass of blood and gore.

The vision ended, leaving Meng Hao gaping. He forgot about struggling and resisting. As the vision 
faded away, he was gripped by the power of expulsion and ejected from the world.

In the moment before he left, the ancient, grieving voice of the sect echoed in his ears: “Now do 
you believe?”

A tremor ran through him, and when everything became clear, he was back in the Nine Seas God 
World, standing outside of the fifth golden gate stone stele. He looked up to see that his name... was 
listed in 10th place!



Cries of astonishment rang out in all directions, but Meng Hao still seemed to be in another world. 
He could barely hear what anyone was saying as he stood there in front of the stone stele for a long 
moment.

It was at this point that Godmaster’s voice spoke into his ear: “Every person’s trial by fire in the 
fifth golden gate begins exactly the same way. However, those who reach the top 10 all experience 
different things....”

“What you saw could be visions of the future, or could be mere fantasies.”

Meng Hao looked up at Godmaster. After a long moment of silence, he took a deep breath, and 
dispelled his disquieting thoughts. Whether or not he wanted to admit it, this trial by fire had left a 
deep impression on him.

“In the end, power is everything!” he thought. “Even if that final scene was real, if I can get strong 
enough, then when that butterfly shows up, I’ll kill it! Then... everything will turn out different!

“Trusting the sect isn’t important. The important thing... is to make yourself strong enough!” Meng 
Hao’s eyes shone with a bright light as he clasped hands and bowed to Godmaster. Then he turned, 
his expression one of determination as he flew toward another of the golden gate stone steles.

The three month period was almost up, and before he left, Meng Hao wanted to get those 
300,000,000 Immortal jades. He also wanted to leave an eternal mark on the Nine Seas God World.

“Other than the fifth stone stele, I want my name... to be in 1st place on all of the golden gate stone 
steles! If I can’t do it this time around, then I’ll definitely do it before I leave!” Meng Hao took a 
deep breath as he sped toward the seventh golden gate stone stele.

The seventh golden gate was the trial by fire of divine sense!

Divine sense wasn’t necessarily Meng Hao’s strong point. However, he had the first manual of the 
Dao Divinity Scripture, which he had cultivated in the past. According to the legends, the Dao 
Divinity Scripture was the supreme scripture for strengthening divine sense. However, after 
cultivating it, Meng Hao hadn’t felt anything particularly impressive! 



At the very most, it had helped his divine sense a bit when he was in the Mortal Realm. Because he 
had entered the Immortal Realm and drastically raised his cultivation level, though, it had actually 
become a weak point for him.

That was why the Sea Daughter had been able to stop him in place with her divine sense. As for his 
weaknesses, once he became aware of them he would strive to remedy them. 

“Could it be that I cultivated it incorrectly? Or perhaps it’s not the real Dao Divinity Scripture?”

The Dao Divinity Scripture appeared in his mind as he flew forward. Not too much time passed 
before he appeared outside the seventh golden gate stone stele. Without the slightest hesitation, he 
stepped into the golden gate.

Surprisingly, as soon as he entered, his name appeared on the stone stele. All of the disciples who 
were gathering stared closely at Meng Hao’s name and began to speculate what rank he would 
achieve.

Inside the world of the seventh golden gate, Meng Hao threw his head back and roared, and his hair 
whipped around. The entire world was a path consisting of 10,000 stone steps. Each step 
represented one rank.

The first 9,000 were far too simple for Meng Hao, but the last 1,000 got increasingly difficult. 
Every time he took a step, he would find himself surrounded by more divine sense power, which 
tried to bore into and collapse his mind.

Countless thoughts poured into him, confusing him, making it more and more difficult to endure.

At the same time, the longer he endured, the faster his divine sense grew. Furthermore, the Dao 
Divinity Scripture swirled inside his mind, and as he proceeded forward, he gained continuous 
enlightenment regarding the various mnemonics.

Time passed. Outside the seventh golden gate, the disciples watched as Meng Hao’s name 
continued to rise. This time, his progress was much slower than with the previous stone steles.

“Divine sense is his weak spot!”



“He didn’t advance this slowly in either the ninth stone stele or the fifth. The only way to smoothly 
get through the seventh golden gate is to have strong divine sense. And yet, he’s going so slow!”

“From the look of it, it will be just too hard for him to get into the top 10!” Even as the crowd 
whispered their speculations, Meng Hao was in the world of the seventh stone stele, trembling 
violently. His eyes were bright red, and yet, he was smiling.

“So, THAT’S how you cultivate the Dao Divinity Scripture!

“I understand!” Eyes flickering, he extended both hands, performing incantation gestures which 
caused his body to turn into something like a black hole. Rumbling could be heard as he began to 
absorb all of the attacking divine sense!

Chapter 1078: Eight Gates, All Top 10!

Meng Hao hadn’t cultivated the Dao Divinity Scripture incorrectly. However, this was not a 
scripture that was meant to be cultivated while sitting cross-legged in meditation. This scripture was 
unique in that... it was meant to be cultivated during battle, when actually utilizing divine sense.

With every clash of divine sense, the Dao Divinity Scripture would grow stronger. This was... a 
scripture born for the purpose of battle!

Meng Hao didn’t understand that before, so no matter how he cultivated it, the result wasn’t 
optimal. The last time he challenged the seventh golden gate, he hadn’t used the Dao Divinity 
Scripture, but had relied solely on his divine sense and had gotten all the way to the 91st position, 
but could proceed no further.

This time, under the bombardment of so much divine sense, he finally understood the Dao Divinity 
Scripture much more clearly. It was like an epiphany.

“So that’s how it is!” Even as his voice echoed out, he transformed into a black hole. As the 
boundless divines sense power rumbled toward him, just as it seemed on the verge of harming him, 
it was actually rapidly devoured by his own divine sense!

This was clearly... a terrifying way of absorbing the divine sense of others to bolster one’s own!



Meng Hao was trembling, and yet, his eyes were shining brightly. He sped forward, trembling with 
every step as his divine sense rocketed up madly.

“More!” he cried, proceeding forward without stop. As the divine sense power smashing down onto 
him grew more intense, his own divine sense grew stronger.

Outside on the golden gate, his name rose higher on the list, passing the 91st position and quickly 
reaching the 40th!

An uproar of shocked cries instantly could be heard from the mouths of the audience.

Even more shocking to everyone was that the golden gate stone stele’s eternally resplendent golden 
glow... almost seemed to be fading, as if the innate power of the trial by fire were weakening.

“The golden glow is fading. W-what’s happening!?”

Everyone was shouting.

Even Granny Nine and her group, plus the Demonic Patriarch, were staring, clearly moved.

It didn’t take long for the Dao Realm Patriarchs to guess the truth.

“He’s absorbing the divine sense power inside of the stele!”

“The Nine Seas God World has been collecting divine sense in the seventh golden gate stone stele 
for all these years to ensure that it remains eternally in place! But now... he’s actually absorbing it!”

“A normal Daoist magic couldn’t do that! What technique has he cultivated?”

As everyone in the outside world was making various speculations, inside the stele, Meng Hao, who 
moments ago hadn’t been glowing at all, was now covered with a thin veneer of golden light.

That golden light appeared when he only had 20 more steps to go!



A tremor ran through him, and he coughed up blood, and yet, his laughter grew even more 
maniacal. He had never imagined that this seventh golden gate stone stele would be so beneficial to 
him.

It could definitely be considered good fortune!

Not only did it give him a deep understanding of the Dao Divinity Scripture, but his previously 
weak divine sense was now rapidly becoming more powerful. By now, it was already close to ten 
times more powerful than it had been before beginning the trial.

Plus... it was continuing to get stronger.

Meng Hao took a deep breath and proceeded forward again. With each step, the divine sense around 
him grew more intense; booms continued to ring out like muffled thunder.

Soon, there were only nine steps ahead of him, and his name was already in 10th place on the 
seventh golden gate stone stele!

Meng Hao started to stagger a bit, and he could sense that he was reaching his limit; he was already 
saturated with the divine sense that he had absorbed. However, he also had the intense premonition 
that if he gave himself enough time to fully assimilate all the divine sense, he would become even 
stronger, and would be qualified... to vie for 1st place on the seventh golden gate!

In that case, he would also be qualified to vie for 1st place in the ninth golden gate!

Meng Hao’s body rumbled as he vanished from the world of the seventh golden gate trial by fire. 
He appeared outside, the middle of an uproar as everyone looked at him in shock.

That was especially true... of a certain beautiful young woman not too far off in the distance. It was 
none other than Sea Daughter Bei Yu. Her name was currently listed in 3rd place on the stone stele!

She excelled in divine sense, but now, the sensation she got when looking at Meng Hao was 
completely different than before. His divine sense was far more powerful, and even just looking at 
him sent stabbing pains into her eyes.



Of the Nine Seas God World’s nine golden gate stone steles, he had already completed three. Now, 
he sped toward the eighth.

It wasn’t long before his name was climbing up the list on that stele too....

In the time it takes an incense stick to burn, Meng Hao’s name reached the top 10, then climbed to 
the 5th position before stopping. Then he appeared again, bursting with a domineering air that 
seemed incapable of being halted or blocked as he sped toward the sixth golden gate stone stele.

You could say that Meng Hao’s path embodied all of the various aspects of cultivation. Earlier, only 
his divine sense had been somewhat weak. As for his fleshly body and his cultivation base, both of 
them were incredibly powerful. Now that he had acquired good fortune regarding his divine sense, 
he was finally able to push himself to his peak.

That was also the peak of the Immortal Emperor Realm!

The Nine Seas God World was shaken, and increasing numbers of cultivators approached to bear 
witness to Meng Hao’s madness. It had been years since anything like this had occurred, as Meng 
Hao repeatedly challenged one golden gate stone stele after another, and got into the top ten of each 
one!

“He got into the top 10 in the fifth, seventh, eighth, and ninth!!”

“From ancient times until now, there have only been four people who made it into the top 10 of all 
nine golden gate stone steles! Now there’s going to be a fifth!”

In the beginning, the audience watching the scene hadn’t been small. However, there were many 
people who believed that he would never be able to make it into the top 10 of all the stone steles. 
Now, however, as he continued to make steady progress, more and more people arrived to watch 
with keen anticipation.

An unsightly look could be seen on the face of the Demonic Patriarch. In fact, all of the Demonic 
cultivators had dark looks on their faces. They didn’t want to admit that there was more than just 
hatred for Meng Hao in their hearts, and yet they had no other choice.

Meng Hao shot through the air in a streak of colorful light as he headed to the sixth golden gate 
stone stele. The Nine Seas God World was abuzz, and countless cultivators flew from all directions 



to watch. Meng Hao vanished into the sixth stele, and almost immediately, his name appeared on 
the rankings!

It rose up rapidly, almost exactly the same as in the others. Soon, cries of shock could be heard, and 
the members of the Demonic Cultivator Horde looked grimmer than ever. As with all the others, 
Meng Hao’s name eventually reached the top 10!

When that happened, the entire Nine Seas God World, including both Ancient and Immortal Realm 
cultivators, were all abuzz, and focused on nothing other than Meng Hao.

The next stele was the fourth, which Meng Hao rocketed toward and disappeared into. After enough 
time passed for half an incense stick to burn, his name appeared in the top ten!

The clamor among the crowd grew more intense, and Meng Hao’s image was even more deeply 
ingrained in the hearts and minds of all the disciples.

The combination of his razor-sharp tongue, his towering killing intent, and the intense valiance on 
display at the moment ensured that Meng Hao had a unique air.

It was... a completely and utterly domineering air!

In the third golden gate stone stele, boundless golden light rose up when he reached 7th place!

In the second golden gate stone stele, massive rumbling could be heard as his name appeared in the 
4th position! Everyone felt as if their hearts were being struck by thunder.

When Meng Hao appeared from within the second golden gate stone stele and headed toward the 
first, there were tens of thousands of disciples gathered to watch.

They crowded around, all watching and bearing witness to what was happening.

“The ninth golden gate! He’s already completed eight!! And gotten into the top 10 in all of them!!”

“The last one is the first golden gate stone stele. If he can get into the top ten in that one, then those 
300,000,000 Immortal jades will be his!”



“For years, only four people in the Nine Seas God World have ever done this! Maybe there will now 
be five!”

“Not necessarily! The first golden gate is the hardest!”

The sound of countless discussions could be heard as Meng Hao arrived in front of the first golden 
gate stone stele, looking as firm and persistent as ever. He eyed the gate for a moment, and then 
took a deep breath.

“Trial by fire of the pressure of the Ninth Sea!” Without any further hesitation, he headed in!

When his vision became clear, shockingly, he found himself beneath the Nine Seas God World, 
surrounded by boundless sea water. In this position, the pressure weighing down from the Ninth Sea 
was even more intense than before.

A tremor ran through him as he sensed what felt like innumerable iron fetters weighing him down. 
Eyes glittering, he began to sink down.

300 meters. 1,500 meters. 3,000 meters.

6,000 meters. 9,000 meters. 15,000 meters.

The farther he sank, the more intense the pressure became. Gradually, it came to feel as if enormous 
mountains were crushing down on him. It didn’t take very long before he had to exert incredible 
force even to blink his eyes.

Everything was pitch black, and it almost seemed as if the Ninth Sea had no sea floor, as if it just 
stretched down and down infinitely.

Soon, Meng Hao had reached a depth of 24,000 meters. According to the list outside, this was the 
same position Fan Dong’er had reached. The biggest difference was that she had remained in this 
position for more than forty hours.



Meng Hao’s name had long since appeared on the first golden gate stone stele. It flickered as its 
position continued to change, getting higher and higher. The faces of the members of the Demonic 
Cultivator Horde grew darker and darker.

“I can still go deeper!” Meng Hao’s eyes glittered as he realized that he hadn’t reached his limit yet. 
He was different from the other disciples of the Nine Seas God World. They practiced cultivation at 
these depths, and gradually allowed themselves to endure more and more pressure. In contrast, 
Meng Hao wanted to feel the most intense stimulation possible, and then see how long he could 
stay in that position.

It might be dangerous, but that would be the fastest way to acclimate himself to the pressure, and 
would also ensure that he was ready to enter the Windswept Realm.

Meng Hao’s eyes shone with determination!

27,000 meters. 30,000 meters! 36,000 meters... and he kept going!

The pressure increased, getting more intense. However, it continued to meet with resisting power 
from within Meng Hao. It was as if Meng Hao, despite his fleshly body and cultivation base being 
at their peak, was still growing!!

By now, he could see nothing but blackness, and even his newly empowered divine sense could 
only spread out a short distance. He was now 60,000 meters down.

At this point, he began to shake, and he knew that this was his limit. He could tell that he was on the 
verge of collapsing. Trembling, he settled down cross-legged and waited to see how long he could 
hold on!

Chapter 1079: Omen of the Door of the Ancient Realm

Currently, all the disciples outside were staring fixedly at the first golden gate stone stele, and that 
glittering name on its surface!

Meng Hao had made it into the top 10 in all of the other golden gate stone steles, from the second to 
the ninth. Now, if he reached the top 10 in the first stele as well, that meant that he would have 
already done enough to win the bet and get 300,000,000 Immortal jades!



When people thought of that vast amount of wealth, they trembled, even Fan Dong’er. It was an 
enormous sum that would move anyone, including entire clans and sects.

Despite being in the Dao Realm, the Demonic Patriarch’s throat instantly went bone dry. It wasn’t 
that the Demonic Cultivator Horde couldn’t afford to pay out 300,000,000 Immortal jades. 
However... it was still an immense sum to them.

With Granny Nine and the others there, there wasn’t a single trick they could pull to get out of the 
situation. Nor was there anything they could do to Meng Hao in the trial by fire. They could only 
look on with wide eyes.

Everyone watched as Meng Hao’s name continued to rise until finally it came to rest... in 15th 
place!

Hushed whispers could be heard, and many people began to pant.

“15th place!! Depending on how long Meng Hao can hold out at that depth, he might be able to 
make it into the top 10!”

“Everyone from the 15th to the 5th place remained at 60,000 meters, which is a major boundary. 
The difference between them is how long they can hold out!”

“If he can endure for 40 hours, then he can squeeze past the current 10th place name, who endured 
for 38 hours. Then Meng Hao will occupy 10th place! Only by enduring for 70 hours... can he reach 
5th place!”

Time passed. 2 hours. 4 hours... soon 10 hours had gone by. Meng Hao remained in the sea beneath 
the sect, body shivering, eyes bloodshot. The terrifying pressure was like an intense attack that 
continued for every second that passed.

It wasn’t that Meng Hao wasn’t powerful, nor that he lacked a profound cultivation base. Instead, he 
simply hadn’t been in the Nine Seas God World for long enough, and was far removed from the 
cultivators who had actually been born here.

Although people like that didn’t have fleshly bodies that matched up to Meng Hao’s, and even if 
their cultivation bases didn’t match up to his either, they had naturally adapted. To them, sinking 
down and enduring the pressure was a much simpler thing.



As for Meng Hao, he had to pay a much heavier price to catch up to the others in such a short 
period of time.

He continued to hold on, and soon, another 6 hours had passed. Meng Hao had already been sitting 
there cross-legged for 16 hours. Blood oozed out of the corners of his mouth, and his skin was 
splitting all over. From the look of it, if he made even a slight movement, he would be on the verge 
of completely collapsing.

His Eternal stratum was hard at work, and his eyes were fully bloodshot. He could sense that this 
pressure was the limit his body could take.

Because of the intensity of it, his cultivation base was also fighting back madly, causing rumbling 
sounds to fill his mind.

The rumbling grew more intense, as if every beat of his heart and every surge of his cultivation base 
cause his whole body to shake. Although blood oozed out all over him, he could sense that he... was 
becoming stronger!

“When it reaches the point where I can unleash the full extent of my battle prowess at this depth, 
that will indicate... that I’ve completely acclimated to a depth of 60,000 meters!” His eyes glittered, 
and he clenched his teeth.

Soon the 20th hour had passed. 20 hours. 30 hours....

Outside of the first golden gate stone stele, the crowd was in an uproar. Because he had endured for 
30 hours, Meng Hao’s name continued to rise, all the way from the 15th position to the 14th. Then 
the 13th, and finally... to the 11th!!

“Only 8 more hours, and he’ll reach the top 10!”

“From ancient times until now there have only been four people in the Nine Seas God World who 
have ever been able to make it into all the top 10s! If Meng Hao can last for another 8 hours, then... 
there will be a fifth!”



As the crowd discussed the matter heatedly, Meng Hao sat with his eyes closed to cover the veins of 
blood. He continued to endure despite what sounded like thunder pounding inside of his body. He 
was trembling as his cultivation base fought a desperate battle with the pressure from the outside, 
pressure that was trying to crush him to death.

“Just a little bit longer. I can hold out just a bit longer!” He wasn’t sure where his name was on the 
list, but he did know that for every hour he could endure, he would be that much more likely to 
make it into the top 10.

“For empowerment! And for the 300,000,000 Immortal jades!” Meng Hao’s eyes suddenly snapped 
open, revealing a gleam of madness. He might be trembling, and gritting his teeth to the point where 
they were about to shatter, but he knew that he could still hang on.

Soon the 32nd hour had passed. Then it was 34 hours. 36 hours.... all the way to 40 hours!

The atmosphere outside of the golden gate stone stele was explosive. Everyone was completely 
shaken, and all eyes were fixed on the name that could now be seen in the 10th position.

Meng Hao!

He had succeeded! He had surpassed the person who had previously held 10th place, and was now 
in the top 10!

“The top 10! Meng Hao is now in the top 10!!”

“From ancient times until now, he is the fifth person to do this!!” The crowd was in an uproar, and 
their clamor echoed out in all directions.

Fan Dong’er had a complex expression on her face. She couldn’t help but admit that Meng Hao... 
had surpassed all the other current Chosen of their generation. It was as if his overwhelming 
superiority enabled him to place himself far, far ahead of everyone else. He was like a vast 
mountain sitting in front of all the other Chosen of the Ninth Mountain and Sea, a mountain that 
was preeminently difficult to pass over.

The Demonic Patriarch stood there silently. After a moment, he sighed inwardly, then turned and 
left. He knew that there was nothing he could do now. Meng Hao had won. He had a mind to renege 
on the wager, but he knew that it was actually impossible to do so.



Nursing his hatred deep in his heart, the Demonic Patriarch snorted coldly, and his eyes glinted as 
he shot off into the distance, a streak of prismatic light.

In the moment that Meng Hao endured past 40 hours, blood spurted out all over his body. He was 
on the verge of collapse, and could not continue on any further. He could sense that under the vast 
pressure, his cultivation base was getting weaker and weaker. The more he fought back, the weaker 
he would get. Even the light in his eyes was growing dimmer. It was at this point that, all of a 
sudden, his body trembled, and a strange expression appeared in his eyes.

He had suddenly noticed that although he was like a candle on the verge of sputtering out, 
unexpectedly... a regenerative force had suddenly sprung up inside of him.

That power had apparently been forced out of him because of the intense pressure bearing down on 
him, and also because he was now in the Realm of the Immortal Emperor. At this point, all of the 
remaining power within his cultivation base was being forced out explosively.

Rumbling could be heard, and his eyes began to shine even brighter. The regenerative force rapidly 
restored him, causing his heart to tremble, and his fleshly body... to suddenly grow rapidly, even 
more so than his cultivation base.

The pounding of his heart sounded like thunder in his ears.

With each beat, the tears in his skin were healed, and gradually, an enormous door opened up in 
front of him!

That door was even more majestic than the Door of Immortality, and even more ancient. In fact, it 
was so archaic that it caused everything to tremble violently.

The feeling emanating out of that door was not one of Immortality, but rather, a boundlessly 
Ancient feeling!

The instant Meng Hao saw the door, his heart began to pound wildly; he knew exactly what it was. 
It was the door... that led to the Ancient Realm!



When a cultivator entered the Ancient Realm, the Door of the Ancient Realm would appear, in 
much the same way that a door appeared when entering the Immortal Realm. Once the door was 
pushed open, an enormous bell would appear!

That bell was the Ancient Bell, and once struck, it would ignite Soul Lamps. The flame of his life 
force would materialize the Realmwind, and in the following days and years... that wind would be 
used to extinguish the Soul Lamps!

Then he would enter a Realm in which the lamps were extinguished but the cultivator was not. 
When all of the Soul Lamps were extinguished, he would be at the peak of the Ancient Realm, and 
would have forged his foundation for the Dao Realm!

What he was seeing right now... was an omen of the Ancient Realm!

Anyone else other than Meng Hao would have long since been able to step into the Ancient Realm. 
However, the path he walked was different than anyone else. He was not willing to try to step into 
the Ancient Realm until he had fully absorbed all four of his Nirvana Fruits.

And yet, here was an omen of the Ancient Realm, not because of his cultivation base, but rather...

“My fleshly body!” he thought. His eyes gleamed brightly. He had never imagined that he would be 
able to force out the omen of the Ancient Realm while facing the pressure of the Ninth Sea.

“I understand now!” His eyes shone with the light of understanding. Actually, his fleshly body had 
long since passed what could be categorized as an Immortal Realm fleshly body. However, the door 
to the Ancient Realm had never appeared.

This was something he could not inquire of others about. Even the ancient records of most sects and 
clans wouldn’t contain the tiniest scrap of a clue about the matter. After all... in countless years, it 
was extremely rare for any body cultivator to reach a true Immortal fleshly body. As for an Ancient 
Realm fleshly body, that was even rarer. Even if such people did exist, everyone had different 
circumstances, and as such, would use different methods to make their breakthroughs.

But right now, he understood how to find his own path!



“The more my fleshly body is damaged, the stronger it gets! That is my path! In that case, if I can 
go down further... then perhaps I can enter the Ancient Realm, and my fleshly body will be even 
more powerful!”

Having reached this point in his train of thought, Meng Hao’s eyes glittered. He was just about to 
take action when he realized that the regenerative power within him was fading away. Furthermore, 
the boundless pressure of the Ninth Sea at this depth of 60,000 meters was actually forcing him up 
from his current position!

In the blink of an eye, he vanished, and when he reappeared, he was outside the first golden gate 
stone stele. As soon as he appeared, he coughed up a vast quantity of blood. At the same time, the 
pressure suddenly changed completely. Cracking sounds could be heard from inside of him. 
Without the pressure against him, his cultivation base suddenly exploded upward. The sound of the 
roaring crowd washed over him.

All of the Nine Seas God World disciples who had come to observe were completely shaken. They 
had personally witnessed Meng Hao’s name rise to the top. They had seen something that hadn’t 
happened for years! A fifth person successfully entered the top 10 of all of the golden gates!

Surrounded by the shouts of the crowd, Meng Hao turned around to look at the stone stele, and 
found that his name was in the 10th position.

“10th....” he murmured, and his eyes filled with the gleam of ambition.

“Senior Granny Nine, please give me some instant regeneration medicinal pills!” He suddenly spun, 
clasped hands and bowed deeply to Granny Nine.

Granny Nine looked closely at Meng Hao, and was about to say something, when suddenly she 
looked up, as if she had just noticed something. It wasn’t just her. All of the Dao Realm experts, 
including the two Demonic Patriarchs that had already left, suddenly turned with flickering faces.

“The aura of the great Door of the Ancient Realm. This....” Granny Nine gasped and looked back at 
Meng Hao. Deep in her eyes, a strange light gleamed. Without any further hesitation, she tossed a 
shining, nine-colored medicinal pill bottle down to Meng Hao.

Chapter 1080: Crimson Door of the Ancient Realm



It was at this point that two aura streams exploded out from the Nine Seas God World. They 
belonged to the Demonic Patriarchs, and they immediately shot up and then out of the Ninth Sea.

It wasn’t just them. The two Dao Realm experts from the other two factions were shaken, and also 
sent divine sense out to examine the situation for themselves.

Ling Yunzi looked shocked, then glanced back and Meng Hao with a profound look of anticipation.

Godmaster smiled faintly, then closed his eyes.

No one but the Dao Realm cultivators could sense the aura up above the Ninth Sea. All they saw 
was Granny Nine throwing the medicinal pills to Meng Hao.

The medicinal pills and the medicinal pill bottle seemed completely beyond the ordinary.

Meng Hao grabbed the bottle, opened it, and took a whiff. Based on his skill in the Dao of alchemy, 
he was immediately able to determine the effect of the pills. They were pills of restoration that 
would be considered extravagant even for cultivators of the Ancient Realm. They were something 
Dao Realm experts might possess, but not in number. Even one could be considered extremely 
precious.

Meng Hao was moved, and once again clasped hands to Granny Nine, then unhesitatingly popped a 
pill into his mouth.

The instant the medicinal pill entered his mouth, Meng Hao felt like he was shaking violently. His 
cultivation base was rapidly restored, and in the space of only a few breaths, his eyes began to shine 
brightly, and he was fully back at his peak state.

Furthermore, because of the way he had fought back against the pressure of the Ninth Sea, he was 
even more powerful than he had been before!

“I’ve won the bet, and now those 300,000,000 Immortal jades belong to me!” he murmured, taking 
a deep breath. Then he turned to look at the first golden gate stone stele, and a wild ambition could 
be seen burning in his eyes.



“And now, my fleshly body has reached a critical juncture. In that case, I might as well go for 
broke....

“With the exception of the fifth stone stele, I want to be 1st in all of them!” Under the shocked eyes 
of the disciples of the Nine Seas God World, and the cold, venomous stares of the Demonic 
cultivators, he once again entered the first golden gate stone stele.

The moment he vanished, the crowds of disciples went wild.

“He’s actually going back into the first golden gate? He already got into the top 10, could it be that 
he wants to get an even better ranking?”

“This trial by fire isn’t something that you can complete in just one shot. It requires repeated 
cultivation and improvement. Meng Hao... is a bit impatient.”

“Even if he challenges it again now, he won’t get higher than 5th place. He definitely won’t get into 
the top 4!”

Fan Dong’er hesitated for a moment. She just couldn’t believe that Meng Hao would be doing 
something like this rashly. In her judgement, he was a cunning person who never did things unless 
he knew they would benefit him. For him to make a choice like this meant that he had good reason 
to do so.

As the discussions went on outside, Meng Hao once again appeared in the deep sea beneath the 
Nine Seas God World. This time, he sank down rapidly and without the slightest pause.

Soon, he he had reached his previous limit of 60,000 meters. There, he paused for a moment, 
allowing his cultivation base to erupt out and fight back against the pressure. Gritting his teeth, he 
continued to drop down.

He wanted to advance his fleshly body into the Ancient Realm, to be more powerful. The only way 
to do that was to continue to sink downward. There, the pressure was more terrifying, and his body 
would be refined even further.

By forcing himself past that final line of demarcation, and then exploding out... he was convinced 
that his fleshly body would become incredibly terrifying.



RUUUUUUMMMMBLLLLE!

Blood oozed out of his mouth, and cracking sounds could be heard inside of him. As he sank down, 
the pressure became terrifying to an astonishing degree. His body rippled and distorted as the 
pressure battered against him.

However, he continued to sink down. 75,000 meters. 84,000 meters....

His mind filled with rumbling sounds, and his flesh was covered with splits and tears. The flame of 
his life force was fading, and his cultivation base was under such enormous pressure that it almost 
couldn’t budge.

He felt like all of Heaven and Earth were weighing down on him, and his vision began to swim. 
However, he continued to go all out, to spare nothing to continue on downward.

As he continued to sink to lower and lower levels, certain late Ancient Realm experts of the Nine 
Seas God World, who were currently in secluded meditation, suddenly opened their eyes and looked 
up into the sky, their expressions flickering slightly.

Soon, the mid Ancient Realm experts also noticed something happening in the outside world, and 
their eyes widened.

Meanwhile, Meng Hao in his madness sank down into the Ninth Sea. He had already reached a 
depth of 90,000 meters, and the pressure was indescribably terrifying, dozens of times greater than 
the pressure at 60,000 meters.

Everything was pitch black, and by now, it almost felt like he wasn’t surrounded by water, but 
wind!

Perhaps that feeling was just an illusion; Meng Hao couldn’t sense things very clearly. By now, the 
flame of his life force was swaying weakly, as if it was about to be extinguished. His body was 
twisted and warped, as if it might be broken at any moment.

Just as he seemed to be on the verge of losing consciousness, he suddenly let out a shout in his 
heart.



“This is my final limit! Let the great Door of the Ancient Realm... come!”

Almost in that same moment, even the Immortal Realm cultivators in the Nine Seas God World 
were able to detect that something was happening. Their faces flickered as they began to look up... 
whereupon everyone gasped.

“That’s...”

“The great Door of the Ancient Realm! That’s the great Door of the Ancient Realm which appears 
when someone breaks through from the Immortal Realm to the Ancient Realm!!”

“Someone is breaking out of the Immortal Realm and stepping into the Ancient Realm!!”

“No, that can’t be right! How come that door is crimson? It should be gray!!”

The Nine Seas God World was in chaos as voices echoed out everywhere. The entire Ninth Sea was 
roaring, and countless sea beasts trembled in hiding, too frightened even to peek out to see what 
was happening.

In the starry sky up above... countless motes of starlight had formed together into the shape of a 
matchlessly shocking door.

That door was completely crimson, but it radiated an ancient, primordial aura which caused the 
seawater to roil. It seemed to represent Heaven and Earth, the will of the Mountain and Sea Realm.

“A crimson Door of the Ancient Realm! That represents... the Ancient Realm fleshly body!”

“That’s definitely... Ancient Realm fleshly body!” Hoarse exclamations like this could be heard 
coming from the mouths of the wise and knowledgeable late Ancient Realm experts in the Nine 
Seas God World.

Soon, more and more people began to realize what the crimson Door of the Ancient Realm meant, 
and soon, the whole Nine Seas God World was abuzz. Almost everyone forgot about Meng Hao; 



after all, witnessing the appearance of an Ancient Realm expert was much more interesting than 
binge-watching Meng Hao challenge the golden gates.

Fan Dong’er was the only one who, after sensing the fluctuations of the great Door of the Ancient 
Realm, suddenly looked at Meng Hao’s name on the first golden gate stone stele.

In that same moment... the Door of the Ancient Realm above the Ninth Sea began to emit a crimson 
glow, which pierced down through the water into the Nine Seas God World, and then... landed on 
the first golden gate stone stele! Everyone’s minds reeled.

“It’s Meng Hao!!!”

“The only person in the first golden gate stone stele trial by fire is Meng Hao!!”

“How... how is this possible!? Meng Hao is entering the Ancient Realm? An Ancient Realm fleshly 
body?” People cried out in disbelief and shock. Fan Dong’er staggered backward and bit her lip. 
Meng Hao was truly an enormous mountain blocking the way of an entire generation of Chosen, a 
mountain that... was now growing even higher!

Rumbling echoed out as the crimson glow pierced into the golden gate stone stele. and then 
appeared under the sect in the sea. In the blink of an eye, it was at the 90,000-meter mark... and was 
on Meng Hao!

Meng Hao’s body was twisted and distorted. His divine sense was blurry, and he was on the verge 
of passing out. However, when the crimson glow enveloped him, his eyes began to shine brightly, 
and he quivered. The intense roaring that filled him knocked him to his senses.

In that moment of clarity, he raised his head and shot upward from the 90,000 meter mark all the 
way until he left the golden gate and appeared once again in the middle of the Nine Seas God 
World.

Everyone, even the Dao Realm experts, were looking at him. Countless eyes could see him, bathed 
in crimson light, rising up into the air. He passed out of the Nine Seas God World’s spell formation, 
through the seawater... and up into the sky above the sea!

Numerous cultivators flew out of the Nine Seas God World to observe. The Ninth Sea itself was 
roaring, and countless people were looking up into the sky.



They saw a gigantic crimson Door of the Ancient Realm, and they could sense a will that caused 
them to tremble. It was a will that seemed to represent Heaven and Earth, a will that left even the 
Dao Realm experts in awe.

As he hovered within the red light, Meng Hao’s body rapidly recovered. He rose up, higher and 
higher, until he was directly in front of the Door of the Ancient Realm. By the time the glow 
vanished, Meng Hao was back at his peak.

He could also sense his fleshly body growing incredibly powerful. Cracking sounds rang out as he 
rapidly grew to a height of nine meters.

He almost looked like a giant, and although he was tiny in comparison to the Door of the Ancient 
Realm, his explosive, surging energy could shake Heaven and Earth.

He was the subject of countless gazes who had seen Immortal Realm cultivators step into the 
Ancient Realm. However, no one had ever witnessed such a feat when it came to the fleshly body!

Meng Hao took a deep breath. He could sense that his cultivation base was sealed, which meant that 
he could only rely on the power of his fleshly body. Although the shocking transformations of 
heaven and earth that were about to occur weren’t nearly as strong as when one’s cultivation base 
entered the Ancient Realm, it was still considered Ancient Tribulation!

He suddenly flew toward the Door of the Ancient Realm, roaring as his hands formed, not fists, but 
palms, that slammed into the door. He did not rotate his cultivation base, but rather, relied only on 
his fleshly body to push forward.

BOOM!

The great Door of the Ancient Realm shook, and opened a sliver, causing a wind to blow out that 
instantly weakened the flame of his life force.

“No magical techniques. This is my fleshly body Ancient Realm Tribulation. However, my secret 
techniques can still be utilized!” As his voice echoed out, his Immortal meridians, despite being 
sealed, did not prevent him from using that personal secret technique. His 123 Immortal meridians 
could still be transformed into a single fleshly body meridian.



Suddenly, his fleshly body grew even larger, and an intense power erupted out of him. At the same 
time, both hands slammed down onto the Door of the Ancient Realm. With a huge roar, he shoved 
with all his might.

RUUUUUUMMMMBLLLLE!

Everyone watched as the gigantic Door of the Ancient Realm... opened!!
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