
The Heavens 1181

Chapter 1181: Your Words are Meaningless!

“Exalted Dao Fang, save me!!” the giant roared in terror, its heart pounding as it stared at the 
descending blade.

In the moment it called out, the ash that was the remnants of the magical symbols suddenly formed 
back together, turning into the same monkey face which had appeared on the chestplate of the armor 
earlier. Its eyes shone with a strange light as it stared at Meng Hao. Then it spoke in a sinister voice: 
“Reincarnation of Heaven and Earth. Heed me, thou shalt slay him not!”

As the voice echoed out, Meng Hao’s Battle Weapon landed on the giant’s neck. What was 
destroyed was not just the neck, though, but the entire giant. An indescribable force slashed into it, 
completely crushing and shattering it!

However, in response to the monkey’s voice, the giant suddenly burned with powerful life force, a 
life force that seemed impossible for Heaven and Earth to destroy!

Rumbling could be heard as it began to recover from its state of destruction. From the look of it, the 
power of extermination unleashed by Meng Hao and his Battle Weapon were incapable of actually 
destroying the giant!

As its life force flourished, the giant first gaped in shock, then went wild with joy. Roaring, it lifted 
both hands into the air and charged toward Meng Hao. As for Meng Hao, he actually completely 
ignored the giant, and instead turned to the monkey.

Voice cool, he said, “The Mountain and Sea Realm is not your Heaven and not your Earth. You 
don’t control reincarnation here. Therefore, your words... are meaningless!” As he spoke, his Battle 
Weapon exploded with intense black light that spread out in all directions. The giant suddenly 
trembled, and then collapsed into pieces. The fist which had been descending onto Meng Hao 
became nothing more than ash.

In the moment that the giant died, the face formed from magical symbols glared at Meng Hao, then 
began to fade away into the air. Meng Hao staggered backward, and the Battle Weapon vanished. 
The copper mirror and the parrot appeared again. The parrot looked very listless. After glaring 
bitterly at Meng Hao for a moment, it returned to his bag of holding.



Meng Hao’s armor and cape transformed back into the meat jelly and mastiff. They both looked 
exhausted, and he quickly put them away. His face was pale white, and he now lacked any energy to 
keep fighting.

It would have been difficult for him to wield the Battle Weapon with only his own might. Therefore, 
he’d been forced to share the load with the meat jelly and the mastiff. That was what had enabled 
him to stay in that most powerful of states for a bit longer.

Thankfully, it hadn’t taken too much time to defeat the giant. Even still, Meng Hao was completely 
worn out.

As the giant died, the magical seals in the area began to fade away, revealing the exit. Meng Hao’s 
face flickered as he considered whether or not to go to the other lands in the area to acquire their 
flame sparks. But then, the ground suddenly began to quake. The other five lands that existed in the 
Divine Flame world then began to rise up into the air.

As the lands shook, mighty roars echoed out from them. Meng Hao immediately sent his divine 
sense sweeping out, and caught sight of five churning columns of black smoke.

The black smoke rose into the air, rapidly forming together into an enormous head. That head... had 
the face of a monkey.

Meng Hao’s face flickered as a sensation of deadly crisis filled him that was far, far greater than 
anything he had experienced earlier. As it exploded out in his mind, he instantly abandoned any 
thoughts of trying to go to the other lands. His body flashed as he unleashed his cultivation base, 
transforming into an azure roc that shot toward the exit.

He performed a quick teleportation and instantly appeared by the exit. However, before he could 
step through, the monkey formed from black smoke suddenly howled.

That howl immediately caused the air to shatter. It filled the six lands of the Divine Flame world, 
echoing out, causing everything to shake. An indescribable power of destruction filled that roar, and 
it caused blood to spurt out of Meng Hao’s mouth.

Shockingly, the exit itself also began to rumble and collapse. At the same time, the monkey face 
opened its mouth and lunged toward Meng Hao.



The sensation of deadly crisis grew even greater, and Meng Hao coughed up another mouthful of 
blood, then stepped into the collapsing exit.

However, in the instant before it completely collapsed, a fierce gleam flickered in Meng Hao’s eyes. 
He was not the type of person who liked to come out on the losing end, and would always seize 
every opportunity that came his way. Although he was in a moment of extreme danger, he lifted his 
right hand and then waved his finger toward the monkey face up above him!

“A Writ of Karma! You owe me money!” he roared. Then, he vanished.

In the moment that he disappeared, the exit shattered, consumed by the enormous mouth formed by 
the giant land masses.

In the air above the world of Divine Flame, the monkey face suddenly trembled. Karma Threads 
appeared, which gradually formed together, forming a connection to Meng Hao. This was a special 
type of Karma, and once formed, if Meng Hao wasn’t repaid sufficiently, it could turn into an inner 
Devil.

“You damned bastard!! How could you have a magical technique like this!? You Immortals are all 
completely shameless!!” The face roared, and everything collapsed. Wild colors flashed about as the 
special Karma Thread Meng Hao had tied was forcibly severed. Of course, that severing caused a 
huge backlash which also affected Meng Hao.

Meng Hao appeared on the second level, coughing up a mouthful of blood. Before the first 
mouthful finished spurting out, he coughed up a second and then a third mouthful of pitch-black 
blood!

After that, he swayed dizzily, and instantly knew that someone had broken A Writ of Karma. He had 
predicted that such a thing might happen, and was also aware that a backlash would occur. 
However, that didn’t cause him to even pause to think about whether or not to use the technique. 
That was Meng Hao. If he was willing to treat himself viciously, then how much more so could he 
treat others viciously!?

He was willing to suffer a backlash, as long as it meant that the monkey did too!

That was his way of telling people: Don’t provoke me!!



The ancient beast on the second level looked at Meng Hao with a strange expression. It saw the 
entrance to the third level collapse, and apparently wanted to ask about what had happened. 
However, it hesitated. Based on everything, it could guess that some monumental event had 
occurred. However, sometimes, not knowing what had happened was far safer than knowing.

Therefore, it maintained its silence and chose not to ask any questions.

Meng Hao looked at the beast and nodded. Then he shot out from the second level’s exit, and left 
the underground world entirely.

Although this adventure had ended with Meng Hao being injured, he had also acquired much. His 
only regret was that of the six flame sparks, he had only acquired one.

“Well, there’s no hurry,” he thought. “One of these days, I’ll come back. And then... I’ll make sure 
that A Writ of Karma gets fully formed!” Meng Hao had already come to the rough conclusion that 
the monkey face was likely... Dao Fang!

Huoyan Zi had mentioned Dao Fang, who was also the same person standing guard outside of the 
33 Heavens!

“If I can fully solidify A Writ of Karma, then I’ll hardly be able to wait until I leave the Mountain 
and Sea Realm and charge through all the 33 Heavens. When I see Dao Fang’s true self, I wonder if 
he’ll pay the money back first, or just attack me?” Meng Hao chuckled coldly as his body flickered, 
then reappeared in the plains that surrounded the Ancient Dao Lakes of the Southern Domain.

As soon as he materialized, Meng Hao took a deep breath, causing the spiritual energy of Heaven 
and Earth to roil toward him. He absorbed the spiritual energy and then breathed out again, 
completing a full cycle. His Eternal stratum was hard at work, and he also produced medicinal pills, 
which he immediately consumed.

As his wounds rapidly healed, he sat down cross-legged and began to meditate. The area he was in 
was wild and rugged, filled with wild vegetation and lacking the slightest sign of human habitation.

After sitting there for about two hours, his wounds were healed by about ninety percent. The worst 
injuries had been sustained, not during his battle with the giant, but in those final moments, by the 
roar of the monkey face.



That roar had injured his soul, and had even affected the flame spark. Thankfully, Meng Hao had 
been able to escape almost immediately, ensuring that the injuries weren’t permanent. Otherwise, 
there would have been serious and troubling repercussions.

He was about to continue the healing process when he realized that the final ten percent would 
require several hours. At that point, he suddenly opened his eyes and slapped his bag of holding. A 
jade slip flew out, and when he pressed down onto it, Fang Shoudao’s voice filled his mind.

“It’s time for you to return and help the two of us stand as Dharma Protectors for your father to step 
into the Dao!”

Meng Hao’s face lit up. His injuries weren’t that important. What was truly important was helping 
his father step into the Dao. Both to him and to the clan, that was a matter of utmost importance!

That was especially so after witnessing Guru Heavencloud’s failure in attempting to step into the 
Dao. Meng Hao was worried for his father, but he also knew that Fang Shoudao and Fang Yanxu 
were offering an incredible gift. Plus, his father was already in the great circle of the Ancient 
Realm. This step... was a step that had to be taken!

Meng Hao rose to his feet and transformed into a beam of light that shot toward the Eastern Lands. 
He was almost done with the things he needed to take care of on Planet South Heaven. Once his 
father’s ceremony was complete, it would be time to leave!

“Dao Realm cultivators aren’t allowed to enter Planet South Heaven.... Well then, what will 
Patriarch Shoudao do to allow father to step into the Dao here?” Feeling very curious about the 
matter, Meng Hao shot out of the Southern Domain at top speed, all the way to the Eastern Lands. It 
only took him the time it takes half an incense stick to burn before he was back in the Fang Clan 
citadel.

As soon as he got close, Fang Shoudao’s voice boomed out from inside. “Hao’er, we’ve been 
waiting for you! Let’s go!” Even as he spoke, he flew out of the ancestral mansion along with Fang 
Yanxu. Last to come out was Meng Hao’s father, Fang Xiufeng.

Fang Xiufeng looked over benevolently at Meng Hao, unable to conceal his excitement at 
attempting to transcend the tribulation of stepping into the Dao. Although he brimmed with 
anticipation, he was also very nervous.

Chapter 1182: Great Tang; Allheaven!



"Dad...." Meng Hao said, looking back at Fang Xiufeng. He was actually far more worried than 
Fang Xiufeng was.

“There’s no need to worry. With Patriarchs Shoudao and Yanxu helping, then if I fail, then I guess 
all my years of cultivation have been a foolish waste!” Fang Xiufeng laughed heartily, but then his 
expression turned serious. “I’m a cultivator, and my life... has been focused on eventually stepping 
into the Dao!

“From the Spirit Realm to the Immortal. From the Immortal Realm to the Ancient. From the 
Ancient Realm to the Dao. The further along you get, the less likely you are to succeed. However, 
that shouldn’t be a reason to avoid the danger, nor an excuse to not take that final step!

“I have transcended the tribulations of Ancient Realm Soul Lamp extinguishing, one by one. What 
does this trifling Dao Stepping Tribulation count for? If I really fail, then at least I’ll have a hundred 
years of longevity left that I can use to protect you and your sister. My only regret... will be that I 
will not be able to abide by my agreement to stand guard for 100,000 years!” With that, no further 
trace of anxiety regarding stepping into the Dao could be seen on Fang Xiufeng.

He could have chosen to be like Guru Heavencloud, to hold back from stepping into the Dao. He 
could have been cautious, and thus lived longer. Without any tribulation, there would be no risk to 
his life, and he could have lived in safety.

Actually, in addition to the danger of the tribulation itself, one of the main reasons that many 
cultivators chose to remain in the great circle of the Ancient Realm was because they couldn’t 
suppress that desire to remain safe and alive.

“Dad, you’re gonna succeed!” Meng Hao said staunchly. Those words were actually not uttered 
from the standpoint of a son, but rather... were backed by his status as the future Lord of the 
Mountain and Sea Realm.

Fang Xiufeng smiled. At the same time, Meng Li and Fang Yu flew up from below, joined by Sun 
Hai. The entire group hovered in midair, unable to keep themselves from looking nervously at Fang 
Xiufeng.

“Alright, alright,” Fang Xiufeng said, smiling gently at his wife and daughter. “You don’t all need to 
come with me. Having Hao’er along should be enough.”



Meng Li looked at Fang Xiufeng and nodded.

“I’ll be waiting for you to come back," she said softly.

“Yes, I’ll be back for you!” he replied with a laugh. Then he turned and flew off into the distance 
with Fang Shoudao and Fang Yanxu.

Meng Li watched her husband leaving and, voice quavering, said, “Meng Hao, take good care of 
your father. I’m... entrusting him to you.”

“Don’t worry, Mom,” Meng Hao said resolutely. “Dad’s going to be fine!” He looked over at Fang 
Yu and Sun Hai, nodded, and then followed Fang Xiufeng and the others.

“Dad,” Fang Yu murmured, biting her lip, no longer able to suppress her anxiety. “Good luck 
stepping into the Dao. I’ll be praying for you to succeed!”

Fang Xiufeng’s laughter echoed back from off in the distance, filled with exuberance and 
determination.

The four Fang cultivators were all speeding off in the direction... of the Great Tang Forbidden 
Palace!!

Meng Hao had never paid much attention to the Great Tang government itself. However, ever since 
the year he had caught a glimpse of Emperor Tang in his Imperial City, and realized he had a 
profound cultivation base that was roughly the same as Meng Hao’s own father, he had realized that 
the Great Tang was indeed extremely mysterious. 

“So, we’re going to the Great Tang!” he murmured to himself as he saw the Great Tang Imperial 
City getting closer. There were countless mortals there, and it was a flourishing place. Dusk was 
falling, but the brilliant light cast by numerous colorful lanterns made a spectacular scene. Then 
there was the Forbidden Palace itself, which looked like an enormous sleeping beast!

As they neared, Meng Hao was able to make out a figure sitting on the Dragon Throne, wearing 
Imperial robes, watching the four of them approach. 



As Meng Hao peered at the Great Tang Imperial City, Fang Shoudao looked over at him with a kind 
smile and asked, “Hao’er, do you find this odd?”

“Yeah, it seems strange. Why are we going to the Great Tang? What secrets are locked up here?”

“Hao’er, the Fang Clan of the past was an Allheaven Clan,” Fang Shoudao explained slowly. “Our 
first generation Patriarch was the last bloodline member of that clan. The clan that he founded 
afterward is the Fang Clan that we know today, which has played such a central role in the affairs of 
the Ninth Mountain and Sea.” Some of these things Meng Hao already knew, and others were things 
which did not need to be kept secret from him now, considering his status.

“There are a few other matters that it’s time to tell you. The reason that the modern Fang Clan is an 
Allheaven Clan is because you awoke our bloodline. That is why you are our eternal Patriarch!

“The more powerful you become, the faster that awakening will proceed. After it is complete, the 
Allheaven power will be unleashed with increasing efficacy!

“If you are able to step into the Dao Realm, then the Fang Clan will truly be able to rise to 
prominence, and be restored to its former glory!” Anticipation gleamed in Fang Shoudao’s eyes. 
Although Fang Yanxu was normally very taciturn, his expression was also one of excitement and 
anticipation, and when he looked at Meng Hao, it was with warmth and kindness.

“Perhaps you already know that Allheaven Clans... existed in the Immortal World, before the 
formation of the Mountain and Sea Realm. In the Paragon Immortal Realm, Allheaven Clans were 
the most glorious among all the clans. Even the Paragons had to treat them respectfully.

“Also, the Fang Clan was not the only Allheaven Clan. In total, there were nine!” Fang Shoudao 
explained slowly.

“Of course, the nine Allheaven Clans fell apart during the war, and countless clan members were 
killed. For example, almost the entire Fang Clan was wiped out in the war. As for the sole 
remaining bloodline, it was many years until the first generation Patriarch appeared here in the 
Ninth Mountain and Sea.

“Nowadays, descendants of those nine clans are scattered throughout the Nine Mountains and Seas. 
Some, like our Fang Clan, could be considered to have been reestablished. Others have completely 
vanished into the pages of history.



“You should know that the Fang Clan is not the only Allheaven Clan in the Ninth Mountain and 
Sea. There is another such clan... right here! And that clan is... the Great Tang!!” By this point, 
Meng Hao’s heart was pounding.

Fang Xiufeng didn’t seem surprised. He had conferred quite a bit with Fang Shoudao in recent days, 
and knew about all these matters pertaining to Allheaven Clans. Furthermore, because he was 
standing guard over Planet South Heaven, he also had a good understanding of the Great Tang.

“The Great Tang is actually the Li Clan, and not the same Li Clan as that which currently exists in 
the Ninth Mountain and Sea! 

“Actually, of the nine Allheaven Clans, they were the clan that survived mostly untouched. In fact, 
by the time the war was coming to an end, when the Mountain and Sea Realm was formed, their 
whole clan was still intact. That was because they had been entrusted with a special mission. They 
were to use the power of an Allheaven Clan to protect the Mountain and Sea Realm.

“However, even in the early days of the Mountain and Sea Realm the war was still ongoing. In the 
final battle, a gap was opened, breaching the Mountain and Sea Realm. If that gap were ever to be 
torn completely open, the Mountain and Sea Realm... would cease to exist.

“In that critical time, the final Allheaven Clan, the Li Clan, chose to make a clan-wide blood 
sacrifice. Every member of the clan, men and women, old and young alike, all sacrificed themselves 
to make a door. That door closed the gap, ensuring that the powers of the Outside world could not 
enter. And thus ended a war that had lasted for tens of thousands of years!

"That gap is in the Ninth Mountain and Sea, behind Planet South Heaven!

“Therefore, from that time onward, Planet South Heaven became a very special planet in the 
Mountain and Sea Realm. It also came to be known as the Door of South Heaven!

“From then on, there was a new empire on Planet South Heaven, called the Great Tang. The entire 
Li Clan sacrificed themselves to protect the Mountain and Sea Realm, leaving behind only a single 
clan member to maintain their ancestral device and prevent the Outside world from entering. It was 
the clan’s mission, and even if there was only one person left to carry it out, that mission remained. 
And that... is how things have continued, down to this day.” All of these things were matters that 
had been revealed to Fang Shoudao after he had gone to visit the clone of the first generation 
Patriarch recently.



“Your father stands guard over Planet South Heaven, and the Li Clan stands guard over the Door of 
South Heaven!

“It is because of the special nature of Planet South Heaven that it is impossible for Dao Realm 
experts to enter it. Only by suppressing our cultivation bases to the great circle of the Ancient 
Realm can we do so. Otherwise... Planet South Heaven as a whole would view us as enemies, and 
would eradicate us!

“However, that doesn’t mean that it is completely impossible for Dao Realm cultivators to be here. 
In order for a Dao Realm expert to remain here, that person must gain the approval of Planet South 
Heaven. Furthermore, the only person who can make that happen, is... the Great Tang, the Li Clan!”

When Meng Hao heard all of this, his heart trembled. Although he already knew many secrets, quite 
a few of them were things he had been told, and did not understand based on experiencing them 
personally. As such, his understanding was incomplete. For example, he had been completely 
clueless regarding the identity of the Great Tang.

He could only imagine what it must have been like years ago for the Li Clan to watch one 
Allheaven Clan after another be exterminated while they, in order to accomplish their mission, were 
forced to hold back their power and not participate in the fighting. They must have felt torn, and at 
the same time, they were obviously tenacious.

When the gap opened up in the Mountain and Sea Realm, they didn’t hesitate to perform a blood 
sacrifice of their entire clan to create the Door of South Heaven. They sealed the gap, 
accomplishing the mission of their clan. What a heroic sacrifice!

Now he understood why, when first encountering Emperor Tang all those years ago, he had felt 
such a desolate loneliness within his majesty. He was the only survivor of his entire bloodline. Their 
sacrifice was like a curse for him. There had been many successive generations of people like him, 
the Emperors of the Great Tang, all of whom were charged with upholding the original mission. For 
all eternity, they would protect the Mountain and Sea Realm by standing guard over the Door of 
South Heaven.

Meng Hao’s eyes filled with respect as he followed his father, Fang Shoudao and Fang Yanxu. They 
flew into the Great Tang Imperial City and toward the Forbidden Palace. The sun was just about to 
set, and all of a sudden, Meng Hao recalled what Fang Shoudao had mentioned about Dao Realm 
cultivators being unable to enter Planet South Heaven. Then he thought about the giant he had 
fought, as well as the monkey face.



“Without gaining approval, the Dao Realm will be exterminated?” Meng Hao asked suddenly.

“Without exception,” Fang Shoudao replied.

Meng Hao’s heart trembled, and he began to breathe heavily. Great waves of shock rolled through 
him, as well as doubts. As far as he could tell, there were only three possible explanations.

One explanation was that the giant and the monkey were both approved of by the Li Clan. However, 
that was clearly not possible. The second explanation was that the world of the Divine Flame was 
somehow unique. The third explanation... was a possibility that left Meng Hao feeling even more 
shaken. Perhaps the giant and the monkey only appeared to be in the Dao Realm, but the versions of 
themselves within the Divine Flame world... were actually not in the Dao Realm!

For example, Meng Hao was currently capable of slaughtering 2-Essences Dao Realm cultivators, 
despite not being in the Dao Realm himself. Despite that, he was not the subject of extermination by 
Planet South Heaven.

Although that third explanation seemed preposterous, Meng Hao could not help but come to the 
conclusion that it was most likely true.

Chapter 1183: Facing Tribulation in a Mysterious Location!

Meng Hao maintained his silence as they proceeded along toward the Great Tang. Soon, the four 
beams of light were just outside the Forbidden Palace. In the main hall up ahead, not a single person 
could be seen other than Emperor Tang on the Dragon Throne.

Everything was quiet, with pressure weighing down from all directions. The lanterns in the area 
were dim, casting Emperor Tang in flickering shadows that made it difficult to make him out 
clearly. Only his two brightly shining eyes were visible.

Fang Shoudao and Fang Yanxu walked forward and, despite the level of their cultivation bases, 
clasped hands and bowed deeply to Emperor Tang.

Fang Xiufeng did the same.



Meng Hao’s eyes glittered like lightning, and his face was extremely solemn as he also bowed. He 
knew that although the Patriarchs and his father were bowing to Emperor Tang, what they were 
showing respect to... was the sacrifice of the Allheaven Li Clan for the entire Mountain and Sea 
Realm.

A clan like that deserved respect from everyone, even other Allheaven Clans. They showed their 
bravery in the early days of the Immortal World calamity, when the war had just begun, and also 
afterwards, when things were unstable. In the end, their clan-wide sacrifice... was an even greater 
display of bravery.

Everything was quiet, and no one spoke. After a long moment, a sigh could be heard from within 
the main hall, a long sigh filled with ancientness. As it echoed about, the entire hall lit up, and 
Emperor Tang rose to his feet from the Dragon Throne, then slowly walked out of the hall.

He was a middle-aged man wearing a Dragon robe, powerful and impressive as he stood there, as if 
all of Planet South Heaven would be wreathed in shadow because of his presence. It was as if he 
was the Lord of South Heaven!

Actually, as one of the successive descendants of the Allheaven Li Clan who stood watch here, he... 
really could be called the Lord of South Heaven.

Although his cultivation base wasn’t at the absolute pinnacle, he was the only person on Planet 
South Heaven who could call upon the power of his bloodline, the will of his ancestors, to control 
the spell formation that had been formed by the collective sacrifice of the Allheaven Li Clan.

With that spell formation, he could cut down Dao Realm cultivators as easily as turning over his 
hand!

“Brother Xiufeng,” he said slowly, “I’m aware of the purpose of your visit....

“It is an important matter, something which has never occurred before. I’m actually uncertain... as 
to whether or not it will work.

“Hopefully, it will. However, if it fails, then even if you do step into the Dao Realm, you will be 
instantly slaughtered by the spell formation. Even I will be incapable of preventing that from 
happening. This will make your experience of stepping into the Dao even more difficult, by several 
times. Are you... really sure you want to try it?” His voice echoed out, filled with boundless 
pressure that caused the clouds up above to roil, and the lands to tremble.



The words he had spoken were true; he could control the spell formation, but only in the sense that 
he could use it to attack. He could not prevent it from carrying out its primary function. If anything, 
he might be able to hold it back for a short time to allow Fang Xiufeng to flee off of Planet South 
Heaven after he stepped into the Dao.

However, Fang Xiufeng... couldn’t leave Planet South Heaven. Things would be much easier for 
him if he ended up in the Quasi-Dao Realm. However, if he truly stepped into the Dao Realm, he 
would essentially be facing certain death.

When Meng Hao heard this, his heart trembled. He looked over at Fang Xiufeng, Fang Shoudao and 
Fang Yanxu, who were waiting to hear his father’s response. Whatever it was, they would support 
him.

In truth, it didn’t matter that Fang Xiufeng wasn’t in the Dao Realm. He would still be considered 
the Clan Chief of the Fang Clan. However... although that wouldn’t be a problem in the short term, 
it would make it inappropriate from the clan’s standpoint once Meng Hao left the Ninth Mountain 
and Sea, and it would be inevitable that some clan members would eventually raise objections.

Therefore, Fang Shoudao and Fang Yanxu had both agreed that they would not hold anything back. 
They would do everything they could to help Fang Xiufeng step into the Dao.... In that case, he 
would be the true Clan Chief, unshakable and unmovable.

As for the particulars of how Fang Xiufeng went about doing that, it was his decision. No one, not 
even Meng Hao, could influence him.

Fang Xiufeng was silent for only a moment. He didn’t need a long time to think. He gave a carefree 
laugh and then said, “Since I’m here, what’s the point in backing out? Brother Li, thank you for 
going out of your way to help.”

Fang Xiufeng’s expression was calm; his eyes flashed with determination, and his heart was 
completely focused. He was the type of person who couldn’t settle for being ordinary, and had 
always had lofty aspirations. The only reason he had suppressed them and agreed to stand guard 
over Planet South Heaven was for Meng Hao’s sake.

Now that Meng Hao was finally freed from his curse, Fang Xiufeng’s heroic ambitions once again 
soared!



“Dad....” Meng Hao murmured anxiously.

“Hao’er, father is a cultivator as well!” Fang Xiufeng said, looking back at him. His gaze was soft, 
and his words were spoken quietly. However, his simple sentence revealed the deep ambitions he 
harbored. It spoke to his pride, and revealed how focused he was on his cultivation.

As Fang Xiufeng’s words echoed out into the air, Fang Shoudao and Fang Yanxu looked on with 
sparkling eyes, and nodded slightly.

“So you’re set on doing this, Brother Xiufeng,” said Emperor Tang. “I understand.” Emperor Tang 
looked deeply at Fang Xiufeng, then turned and waved his sleeve. Colors flashed and everything 
shook. All of the lands of South Heaven trembled, and the entire planet seemed to shake.

The shaking was even more intense in the Forbidden Palace. A moment later, the main hall 
vanished, to be replaced by a huge, spinning vortex that was the color of blood!

That color came from the blood of the Allheaven Li Clan, congealed during their sacrifice. As the 
vortex spun, it seemed as if all of Planet South Heaven had become frozen in time as an 
indescribably intense pressure weighed down, covering the entire planet. Emperor Tang stood next 
to Fang Xiufeng, looking at him.

“In there is the secret realm of the Li Clan, the wellspring of our bloodline. Brother Xiufeng, Senior 
Shoudao, Senior Yanxu, and... Hao’er, all of you may enter. I will remain outside to stand as 
Dharma Protector!”

Fang Xiufeng took a deep breath and looked at the blood-colored vortex, eyes shining. Then he 
clasped hands and bowed deeply to Emperor Tang before striding forward into the vortex. Fang 
Shoudao and Fang Yanxu shot forward in streaks of light as they followed Fang Xiufeng.

Last was Meng Hao. After bowing to Emperor Tang, he headed toward the vortex, and was just 
about to step in when the Emperor spoke, his voice soft.

“You have a good father. He’s sacrificed a lot for you.”

Meng Hao paused for a moment, then continued onward into the vortex, vanishing.



Inside the blood-colored vortex was a world the color of blood. Everything was blood-red. There 
were no plants, no mountains, no rivers. There was only flat, crimson ground stretching out in all 
directions.

However, up ahead of them could be seen a huge door, which flickered back and forth between 
illusory and corporeal. It was covered with a thick layer of blood that formed a howling face.

Every howl that came out of its mouth caused ripples to spread out and fill the entire blood-colored 
world. Every time the ripples faded, it was possible to see that, far up in the sky, there was a huge 
net-like spell formation!

That spell formation covered everything, and stretched out as far as the eye could see. Divine sense 
could not touch it, and the only reason it could be seen... was because of the flowing ripples.

This was the very door that had been formed by the sacrifice of the entire Li Clan, and the spell 
formation up above... was the extermination formation that covered all of Planet South Heaven!

Fang Shoudao looked around and then said, “This is the Ancestral Land of the Li Clan, and also the 
nucleus of Planet South Heaven!

“When stepping into the Dao in this place, there is a chance to be accepted by the spell formation, 
and thus avoid being slaughtered!”

Suddenly, a rumbling sound could be heard coming from the door.

The suddenness of the sound caused Meng Hao’s eyes to flicker. He looked over and saw that the 
blood-colored door was bulging, as if a hand were stretching out from it.

It appeared as if something was on the other side of that door, roaring, erupting with cultivation 
base power in an attempt to open the door!

However, blood-colored light flickered, and ten blood-red faces appeared. As they howled, the 
ripples grew more intense, and whatever it was that was inside the door trembled and retracted its 
hand.

Meng Hao sucked in a breath and asked, “What’s on the other side of that door...?”



The person to answer the question was not from the Fang Clan. Instead, the voice of Emperor Tang 
echoed out to fill the blood-colored world.

“Behind that door is a path, a path... that is not guarded by the 33 Heavens. It is guarded by the two 
major powers which waged war against the Immortal World long ago.

“That door must never be opened!”

Meng Hao nodded and took a deep breath. Finally, he looked away from the door toward Fang 
Xiufeng.

Fang Xiufeng smiled slightly and sat down cross-legged. Fang Shoudao and Fang Yanxu waved 
their hands. Almost instantly, the light of a spell formation flared up, swirling around Fang Xiufeng. 
After that, Fang Shoudao and Fang Yanxu also sat down cross-legged across from each other, 
flanking Fang Xiufeng. Their expressions were very serious.

“Hao’er, you sit over there,” Fang Shoudao said solemnly. “Together, we will form the Trifecta Dao 
Formation. All you need to do is use your Dao Immortal cultivation base power to support your 
father.

“The Trifecta Dao Formation is the first step in helping your father in transcending tribulation. We 
can’t be lax in any aspect!”

Meng Hao’s expression was one of determination as he walked over to the position indicated by 
Fang Shoudao and then sat down cross-legged. He immediately rotated his cultivation base, causing 
azure light to shine up. Shockingly, azure light also began to shine off of Fang Shoudao and Fang 
Yanxu.

However, their light was much dimmer than Meng Hao’s.

Even still, Emperor Tang, who was watching the scene via divine sense, was shocked.

“The Allheaven Fang Clan... has been awakened...?



“An Allheaven Dao Immortal has appeared in the world, and an Allheaven Clan is once again rising 
to glory....” A strange light began to gleam in his eyes.

“Trifecta Dao Formation, activate!” Fang Shoudao roared. “Xiufeng, what are you waiting for? 
Begin stepping into the Dao!!”

As the sound of his words echoed out, Fang Xiufeng’s eyes began to glow with a piercing light. He 
raised both hands and pushed up into the air.

At the same time, his cultivation base exploded, as he used the full power of the great circle of the 
Ancient Realm to open the Dao Stepping Path!

Chapter 1184: Dao Tribulation!

In almost the same moment that Fang Xiufeng’s cultivation base exploded with power, the blood-
colored sky overhead was ripped apart by seemingly invisible hands to reveal a starry sky.

Simultaneously, a huge vortex appeared up above, whose rotation caused the entire blood-colored 
world to distort as the power of the Dao Realm... descended to Planet South Heaven!

All of Planet South Heaven rumbled, and countless cultivators looked up into the sky with 
expressions of astonishment. What they saw was the sky distorting as a shocking vortex appeared. 
Its rotation caused innumerable motes of dust to float up into the air, and even the Milky Way Sea 
began to seethe.

Everyone from the Fang Clan sat cross-legged, expressions of anticipation on their faces as they 
looked up. They were filled with excitement, as they all knew that their Clan Chief Fang Xiufeng 
was currently transcending tribulation to step into the Dao!

Meng Hao’s mother and sister were in the Fang Clan ancestral mansion, along with Sun Hai and 
many others. They were nervous, and Meng Li was even clutching tightly at her garments, shivering 
slightly as her heart filled with numerous anxieties.

Meng Hao’s sister was acting exactly the same.

As of this point, the eyes of virtually everyone on Planet South Heaven were fixed upon that vortex!



The rumbling grew increasingly intense as a path slowly became visible.... If one could step onto 
that path despite all of the tribulations, then entering the Dao Realm was a possibility!!

In the blood-colored world, Fang Xiufeng’s eyes shone with a strange light. He lowered his left 
hand and pushed onto his dantian region, while his right hand viciously slapped his forehead. At the 
same time, a rumbling sound could be heard as Fang Shoudao’s body trembled, and his flesh visibly 
withered.

Simultaneously, Fang Xiufeng threw his head back and roared, and all of a sudden... a ghost image 
of himself appeared. Shockingly, this was a type of clone, an image that looked exactly like Fang 
Xiufeng, which flew up into the air toward the vortex.

Fang Shoudao began to explain.

“Meng Hao, this Trifecta Dao Formation uses the cultivation base power of three people to help 
your father create three clones, all of them as powerful as his true form. By using these three clones 
to transcend the tribulation, he will have a much easier time succeeding!”

Meng Hao looked up into the sky and saw the huge vortex filled with crackling lightning, numerous 
bolts of which were already shooting down. Fang Xiufeng’s clone shot forward to meet the 
powerful lightning, lightning that was actually larger and more terrifying than the lightning that 
Guru Heavencloud had faced.

It was powerful enough to destroy worlds, and it transformed into a sea of lightning that smashed 
toward Fang Xiufeng.

A huge boom rang out. Everyone watched as Fang Xiufeng’s clone threw his head back and roared, 
then performed an incantation gesture to summon divine abilities and magical techniques that 
fought back against the lightning.

Time passed, and everyone was shocked by the astonishing events playing out in front of their eyes. 
After the first tribulation passed, Fang Xiufeng’s clone was injured and tired, but continued onward 
toward the vortex. It was at this point that rumbling sounds echoed out as the second tribulation 
descended... the Weapon Tribulation!

Based on what Meng Hao knew from watching Guru Heavencloud stepping into the Dao, there 
were a total of nine tribulations, each one successively more intense. If you could beat them all 



back, then step into the vortex, you would be half finished with the process. Having transcended the 
tribulations, you would be qualified to achieve the Dao.

Guru Heavencloud had failed in the middle of the third tribulation, and currently, Fang Xiufeng was 
facing the second tribulation. Various weapons materialized, sweeping forth with astonishing power. 
Rumbling sounds echoed out as nine of them bore down on Fang Xiufeng’s clone.

Meng Hao was looking on nervously as Fang Xiufeng’s clone spread his hands wide, his eyes 
glittering with a cold light. He then waved his hands in front of him, causing colors to flash and the 
sky to tremble. The nine weapons suddenly stopped in place for a moment, then trembled with 
energy and shot forward again.

Booms echoed out constantly, and the roars of Fang Xiufeng’s clone echoed out into the ears of all 
the cultivators on Planet South Heaven. When his wife and daughter heard them, they became even 
more anxious than before.

The direct bloodline clan members of the Fang Clan were also waiting in nervous anticipation, 
waiting for their Clan Chief to step into the Dao!

The sky flashed as the nine Tribulation Weapons surged with power and a desire to cut down 
anyone who attempted to transcend the tribulation. As the rumbling echoed out, Fang Xiufeng’s 
clone advanced relentlessly.

“Get the hell out of my way!” Fang Xiufeng’s clone suddenly sucked in a deep breath. As he did, 
his eyes shone with cold light, and boundless energy of Heaven and Earth roiled toward him and 
was absorbed. Wild colors flashed up above, and Fang Xiufeng’s clone began to shine with brilliant 
light, making him look like a blazing sun.

Suddenly, an illusory sword materialized in his outstretched right hand. He stepped out with his 
right foot, bending his body like a bow and then slashing down with the sword, unleashing a 
blinding stream of light.

The sword qi pulsed with indescribable energy, causing everything else to grow dark and blurred. 
Fang Xiufeng’s clone, and the sword he held, were the only things that were incomparably bright 
and clear.

“My Dao is the Dao of the sword, and the sword is the king of all weapons! Trifling Weapon 
Tribulation... do you really dare to block my way!?” The clone’s echoing voice was filled with 



incredible pressure as the sword light shone out toward the nine weapons of the Weapon 
Tribulation.

When they slammed into each other, a massive boom echoed out. The sword light exploded with 
scintillating, intense power, causing everything to vibrate. A supreme, paramount aura even rose up 
from the sword!

Boom! The first weapon fell into pieces!

Then the second, the third, and the fourth....

In the blink of an eye, seven weapons were turned into ash. The remaining two, however, continued 
to struggle through the sword light. As they neared the clone, he didn’t even dodge, but let out a 
cold harrumph instead.

The sound of it caused the two weapons to tremble and then collapse into fragments, which then 
turned into nothing more than ash. They... had already reached the point of collapse, and were 
pushed over the edge by the mere sound.

Fang Xiufeng had successfully transcended the second tribulation. His energy soared brightly, as if 
stepping into the Dao was a simple matter for him!

Had Guru Heavencloud not been killed, and were now able to watch what was happening, he would 
be flabbergasted. After all of his own years of preparation, he had only been able to pass the second 
tribulation. Fang Xiufeng was clearly far, far more powerful than he had been.

Of course, much of that had to do with the Trifecta Dao Formation, which bolstered Fang Xiufeng’s 
cultivation base and gave him three clones. Because of that... things were much easier, and he could 
explode out with even more power.

By this point, the third tribulation was approaching. This was the tribulation that had rocked Guru 
Heavencloud, in which four black-armored figures appeared.

However, as soon as they materialized, and before they could even make a move, Meng Hao waved 
his right hand, sending his divine will out to the figures. Immediately, they stopped, then clasped 
hands and bowed to Fang Xiufeng. After that, they turned and disappeared back into the vortex.



They retreated without even putting up a fight!!

This sight caused Fang Xiufeng’s clone to stare in shock. He wasn’t the only one. All of the 
cultivators on Planet South Heaven who were watching the scene couldn’t help but be astonished. 
Even Meng Hao’s mother and sister stared, eyes wide with disbelief.

“Now nothing can prevent your father from transcending this tribulation,” Fang Shoudao said.

“That’s right,” replied Fang Yanxu. “Xiufeng has prepared well. Even I couldn’t match up to him, 
back when I stepped into the Dao.”

“From the look of it, being stationed here on Planet South Heaven is actually an opportunity for 
Xiufeng.”

As Fang Shoudao and Fang Yanxu continued to discuss the matter, the serious looks on their faces 
faded into more relaxed expressions.

From their perspectives, whether or not he would transcend the tribulation was now not even in 
question. Fang Xiufeng had already proven that he could step into the Dao even without their help. 
Clearly, his eventual success was without question.

What they were worried about now... was what would happen with the Planet South Heaven spell 
formation after he succeeded.

However, Meng Hao wasn’t so confident. For some reason, when he looked at his father’s clone up 
in midair, he got a very nervous feeling. It was as if something really bad was about to happen, 
although he wasn’t sure what.

“What’s wrong here?” he thought, his eyes narrowing. “Why does it feel like something is off...?” 
The misgivings inside his heart only continued to grow stronger.

By this point, the fourth and fifth tribulations were arriving. The fourth tribulation was the Five 
Elements Tribulation. Metal, wood, water, fire, earth. Five different tribulation powers appeared 
from within the vortex, which then materialized into five enormous dragons that roared as they shot 
toward Fang Xiufeng’s clone.



This battle was much more difficult than the previous ones. Fang Xiufeng’s clone held nothing 
back, wiping out one dragon directly, and then self-detonating to take out three more. Only the 
Water Dragon remained. At this point, Fang Yanxu roared, and suddenly, his body withered. At the 
same time, a ghost image stepped out of Fang Xiufeng, who was still sitting in the middle of the 
Trifecta Dao Formation.

This was his second clone, which flew up in a beam of sword light to slaughter the fifth and final 
dragon. There wasn’t even a slight pause as the sixth tribulation descended.

The sixth tribulation emerged in the form of a single character, the character Dao 道. It hovered 
there, radiating bizarre light. Anyone who could see it would notice that the character didn’t seem 
stable. It was constantly transforming back and forth between nine different versions. However, 
each one of those permutations of the character represented... the Dao!

Rumbling echoed out as intense pressure radiated out from the nine Dao characters. Fang Xiufeng’s 
clone threw his head back and roared, erupting with cultivation base power. Numerous sword 
images appeared around him, which then transformed into a Dao mist!

The Dao mist spread out in all directions, reaching 30,000 meters, which vastly exceeded Guru 
Heavencloud’s. It swirled around Fang Xiufeng’s clone as an illusory sword appeared in his hand, 
and he shot toward the nine Dao characters.

“Tribulation... begone!” As Fang Xiufeng’s voice echoed out, Heaven and Earth trembled. Sword 
light rose up, filled with azure light that slashed toward the nine Dao characters. Fang Xiufeng was 
completely confident that this sword strike... would vanquish the sixth tribulation!

That was because he... was Fang Xiufeng!

However, it was at this exact point that Meng Hao realized that his father’s clone was glowing with 
azure light. Suddenly, his mind began to spin.

“Dad! Suppress your Dao seed!!”

Chapter 1185: Allheaven Tribulation!



Almost as soon as the words left his mouth, Fang Xiufeng’s sword connected with the nine Dao 
characters. A huge boom echoed out, accompanied by boundless, dazzling light. The sixth 
tribulation’s nine Dao characters instantly collapsed, turning into nothing more than drifting ash.

At the same time, the azure light shining up from Fang Xiufeng grew even more blinding, as if it 
had been provoked by some catalyst.... As the light grew even brighter, the Dao seed inside of him 
began to melt.

As it did, a bit of Allheaven Immortal aura appeared, something which Meng Hao was very familiar 
with. It wasn’t the aura of an Allheaven Dao Immortal, but rather, the first stage of an ordinary 
Allheaven Immortal.

At last, he realized why he’d had such a bad feeling. That bad feeling came from... the Dao seed!

If the Allheaven Immortal within Fang Xiufeng awoke at this time, and the tribulation didn’t 
change, then it wouldn’t be a problem. However... if the terrifying nature of the tribulation changed 
in accord with the explosive rise of an Allheaven Immortal, then Fang Xiufeng’s tribulation would 
become much more difficult!

As the azure light flickered off of Fang Xiufeng, and the Dao seed began to melt, the vortex up 
above suddenly lurched to a stop, as if it had sensed something. Then, intense rumbling sounds 
could be heard as the vortex suddenly increase in size, by ten times!

The sight of it caused all the onlooking cultivators on Planet South Heaven to stare in shock. Of 
course, few of them really understood what was happening. Only select clan Elders had any clue.

Most people had never watched other Dao Stepping Tribulations. However, the Elders who had 
seen one were astonished as they instantly realized that something different was happening.

Meng Li could also tell that something was amiss, and her face fell.

Back in the blood-colored world, Fang Shoudao’s eyes went wide. He looked at the vortex, which 
was now ten times larger than before, then looked back at Fang Xiufeng, and a bitter expression 
appeared on his face. Finally, he let out a long sigh.

Fang Yanxu shook his head, and an expression of helplessness appeared.



“These two things are incredible boons, but when put together, they make... a complete 
catastrophe.”

Meng Hao’s face was extremely unsightly, and as for Fang Xiufeng, he immediately understood 
what was happening. His clone hovered there silently in midair, looking up at the vortex. Finally, he 
chuckled.

“Well, this is fine too. This way, I can truly experience Dao Stepping Tribulation. Since I’ve 
decided to transcend tribulation, the only way left is forward....” He began to laugh heartily. 
However, even as his laughter rang out, an intense rumbling could be heard coming from within the 
vortex.

The vastly enlarged vortex spun, as... the seventh tribulation arrived.

The seventh tribulation was that of... the copper coins!

Copper coins began to flow out of the vortex. Originally, there should only have been nine, but now, 
with the vortex having increased in size tenfold, there weren’t nine copper coins, there were... 
ninety!!

Each and every one of the coins looked exactly the same. On one side of each coin could be seen an 
image of the Eight Trigrams, and on the other side were characters that looked like magical 
symbols. Furthermore, each and every coin emanated power that could shake Heaven and Earth.

Intense rumbling filled the air as the coins descended!

“Mountain Ghost Lightning Decree Tribulation,” Fang Shoudao murmured, “the manifestation of a 
precious treasure of the Mountains and Seas. This Mountain Ghost Lightning Decree has Heaven-
rending, Earth-crushing power!!” Up in midair, Fang Xiufeng’s clone threw his head back and 
laughed. Sword qi billowed up from him as he shot toward the ninety copper coins.

“The tribulation power has increased tenfold, huh? Well, who cares!?” Fang Xiufeng’s clone 
transformed into the image of a sword, rumbling through the air toward the coins.



In the instant that they were about to slam into each other, an archaic voice suddenly spoke out from 
within the ninety copper coins.

“Mountain Ghost....” it said. Immediately, the rightmost two characters on the backs of the copper 
coins suddenly began to shine with blinding light.

Gradually, ninety roars could be heard, shaking everything, as ninety images materialized from 
within the ninety copper coins. They were none other than... Mountain Ghosts!!

Mountain Ghosts were actually Mountain Gods that hadn’t been officially appointed, and thus, 
could not be referred to as Gods. Instead, they were called Ghosts!

Their appearances were ferocious, and they surged with energy and power. When they appeared, 
they immediately charged toward Fang Xiufeng with indescribable speed.

Rumbling filled the air as fierce fighting unfolded. Merely the first exchange caused Fang Xiufeng’s 
clone to cough up blood, and his body was half destroyed. Even still, his sword hacked through all 
ninety of the Mountain Ghosts, transforming them into nothing more than ash.

However, the seventh tribulation wasn’t over yet. Even as the ninety Mountain Ghosts fell to pieces, 
the archaic voice once again echoed out.

“Mountain Ghost lightning; slay the Ghosts and subdue the spirits; slaughter Demons and ward off 
evil; maintain the eternal purity of the Gods....” 

RUMMMBLE! As the voice echoed out, ninety bolts of lightning shot out from the ninety copper 
coins. These lightning bolts looked completely different than the Tribulation Lightning from the 
first tribulation. They were filled with an aura of killing, as if they were paramount in Heaven and 
Earth, and represented the Dao of the Heavens to slaughter everything it considered evil!

Fang Xiufeng’s clone threw his head back and roared, causing more sword qi to explode up and 
slam into the ninety lightning bolts. The clone was shoved backward step by step as he sliced apart 
one bolt after another, blood spurting out of various wounds. By the time the sixty-third lightning 
bolt hit him, the clone couldn’t hold out any longer and exploded.

In that moment, the remaining twenty-seven lightning bolts shot at high speed through the blood-
colored air toward Fang Xiufeng’s true self.



Meng Hao’s eyes were shot with blood, and his cultivation base exploded with power. Using the 
Trifecta Dao Formation, he poured energy into Fang Xiufeng, allowing him to create a third clone. 
As soon as the clone materialized, he shot up toward the twenty-seven lightning bolts and slashed at 
them with his sword.

A huge boom echoed out as the twenty-seven lightning bolts collapsed. Then he charged onward 
toward the ninety copper coins, sword qi raging in attack. The ninety copper coins began to fade, 
and yet they didn’t collapse. Instead, they swirled about in the air, merging together into a single 
copper coin which then vanished into the vortex.

It wasn’t that Fang Xiufeng had forced the copper coins into retreat. Instead, the fact that he had 
been able to endure the ordeal meant that the seventh tribulation was over. Now, the eighth 
tribulation appeared.

The eighth tribulation was a massive finger that stretched out from the vortex. It emanated a vast 
pressure, and apparently contained the amassed power of the Mountains and Seas as it launched an 
attack against Fang Xiufeng.

This was far different from an ordinary Dao Stepping Tribulation. The Dao Stepping Tribulations 
experienced by Fang Shoudao and Fang Yanxu in the past had been like children’s games compared 
to this!!

“Allheaven Tribulation!!” Fang Shoudao murmured, giving voice to the conclusion he had reached 
earlier.

When Meng Hao heard those words, his pupils constricted, and his heart filled with anxiety. He 
looked up at his father’s clone, and the enormous finger. The finger struck the clone, and the clone 
exploded into a haze of blood and gore. Then his father’s true form rose to his feet in the middle of 
the Trifecta Dao Formation. Without the slightest hint of hesitation, he flew up into the air.

“Dad!!” Meng Hao cried, shooting to his feet. His eyes were shot with blood, and he couldn’t hold 
back any longer. He had to directly assist his father in fighting back against the Heavenly 
Tribulation.

“Hao’er,” Fang Shoudao said, moving to block his way, “you’re not in the Dao Realm. This is your 
father’s tribulation, and you can’t interfere. If you do, you won’t be helping him, you’ll be harming 
him!” Then he exchanged a glance with Fang Yanxu, and the two of them nodded.



Decisive gleams appeared in their eyes as they raised their heads and looked up at Fang Xiufeng 
facing the descending finger. Then, both of them took deep breaths and simultaneously... let out an 
astonishing roar.

“DAO!!” they bellowed. The sound of it caused colors to flash in the sky and a huge wind to 
scream. Essence power erupted, and natural laws manifested. Heaven and Earth distorted as they... 
called upon the Dao to rebuke the Heavens!

As they joined forces, their Essences, their Daos, and their natural laws appeared around Fang 
Xiufeng, causing his Dao mist to instantly increase by tenfold. As it reached its peak, Fang Xiufeng 
shot toward the finger and slammed into it. Blood instantly sprayed out of his mouth, as well as out 
of the mouths of Fang Shoudao and Fang Yanxu.

However, the heavy price they paid caused the finger to tremble and then collapse into pieces. Fang 
Xiufeng passed through the remnants, approaching so close to the vortex that it seemed possible for 
him to step into it.

However, it was at this point that the ninth tribulation appeared. There was no physical 
manifestation to this tribulation. Instead, it was invisible. It was... the Deva Tribulation!

The blight of Deva was an invisible tribulation; anyone who attempted to step into the Dao would 
have to undergo the three blights of Heaven, Earth and Man!

Heaven blighted the spirit. Earth blighted the body. Man blighted the soul!

Fang Xiufeng trembled. His spirit seemed to be corroding, and he staggered in place, black blood 
oozing out of his mouth. Then, his body began to wither to the point where he seemed on the verge 
of becoming a skeleton. Simultaneously, his soul seemed to be under attack, and was rapidly 
melting.

He roared, and the Dao mist around him seethed as he inhaled a portion of it to restore his injuries. 
However, it did little to help in his attempt to transcend this tribulation. The tribulation was still 
there, and if he continued to breathe in the Dao mist and wasted it all, then even if he was able to 
step into the vortex, he would be unable to truly step into the Dao.



The true purpose of the Dao mist was to be used after stepping into the vortex. Having too little at 
that time could have very negative consequences.

Meng Hao was trembling, and his heart pounded with nervousness. However, there was nothing he 
could do. Even though he wanted to charge out into the fight, he didn’t dare to, lest he end up 
harming his father.

It was at this moment, however, that Fang Shoudao and Fang Yanxu both gritted their teeth, then 
joined their voices to say, “Thou shalt take my soul and be blessed!”

Then they pushed down onto their foreheads, causing a rumbling sound to echo out. Blood sprayed 
out of their mouths, and their bodies withered even more. However, their souls suddenly rose up 
from the tops of their heads.

Shockingly, they were using their own souls, minds, and bodies to help Fang Xiufeng! Together, 
they would overcome the ninth tribulation, the final tribulation!

Chapter 1186: The Murderous Intentions of the Ninth Lord!

Meng Hao’s eyes glittered as he also raised his hand and then pushed down hard onto his forehead. 
He was not in the Dao Realm, and thus didn’t dare to make a move. However, he did have the 
Essence of Divine Flame, which caused a sea of flame to erupt out of the top of his head, and then 
fly up along with Fang Shoudao and Fang Yanxu to help his father deal with the Deva Tribulation.

Even as the three of them jumped to Fang Xiufeng’s aid, all four coughed up blood. However, the 
weakening that Fang Xiufeng had been enduring slowed significantly.

Meng Hao’s face was pale white. His mind, body and soul were all melting rapidly, and yet his eyes 
gleamed with determination. He was willing to pay virtually any price to help his father.

Rumbling echoed out as Meng Hao, Fang Shoudao and Fang Yanxu split the force between them. 
Fang Xiufeng panted. His body was incredibly weakened and fatigued, and yet, he was now only 
nine meters away from the vortex!

All he had to do was span those nine meters, and he could enter the vortex and step onto the path!



However, the final nine meters were the most terrifying part of the ninth tribulation. Even without 
the tenfold increase in power, that final stretch was difficult enough that it proved too much for 
many ordinary cultivators who were attempting to step into the Dao. With the tenfold increase, it 
wasn’t even necessary to discuss how much more terrifying it now was.

Fang Xiufeng coughed up a mouthful of blood. With every step he took, he withered even more. His 
mind, body and soul atrophied. After moving forward for six out of the final nine meters, Fang 
Xiufeng reached his limit. It was the same for Fang Shoudao, Fang Yanxu and Meng Hao. If they 
continued any further, the injuries they were sustaining would no longer be temporary, but 
permanent.

However, even if they became permanent, Meng Hao didn’t care.

“Patriarch Shoudao, Patriarch Yanxu, allow me to sustain the permanent injuries,” he said. Meng 
Hao took a deep breath. He was just about to explode with more mind, soul and body power, to give 
the last bit of assistance possible to his father, when Fang Shoudao suddenly roared, the sound of 
which echoed throughout Planet South Heaven.

“All members of the Fang Clan will sacrifice their blood to help the Clan Chief step into the Dao!”

As his words rang out, all of the members of the Fang Clan on Planet South Heaven trembled. 
Without the slightest hesitation, they slapped their chests, causing blood to spray out of their 
mouths. The massive quantity of blood then shot up into the air.

Meng Li’s blood could not be added in, but Fang Yu’s could. Without a moment of hesitation, she 
spit the blood out, holding nothing back. After she had done so, her body teetered back and forth, 
and her face was bone white. However, her blood floated up into the air to join the rest.

Sun Hai rushed to hold her up. Although his heart twinged in pain at her sacrifice, he did nothing to 
stop her.

A vast amount of blood soared up toward Fang Xiufeng. His body trembled, and he almost seemed 
to be preparing to refuse the blood. He felt guilty at not being able to step into the Dao on his own, 
instead having to rely on the sacrifices of his fellow clan members.

Those sacrifices were not impossible to recover from, but Fang Xiufeng felt guilty nonetheless.



However, he gritted his teeth, and looked around at the seething Dao mist around him. Finally, he 
absorbed some of it, not to heal himself, but rather, to help Meng Hao, Fang Shoudao and all the 
other clan members.

“Xiufeng, stop it!” Fang Shoudao cried. “You don’t need to help us heal. Fang Yanxu and myself 
can do that on our own. As for the other clan members, we have plenty of medicinal pills in the clan 
that can help them recover. Hao’er doesn’t need any help at all. The best way you could help us is to 
step into the Dao!”

“Dad,” Meng Hao yelled, “hurry up and step into the Dao!” There was something else that went 
unsaid, which was that the great debt that Fang Xiufeng owed the clan would also be borne by 
Meng Hao!

Fang Xiufeng’s heart trembled, but he was a decisive person. Without any further hesitation, he 
used the power of the blood to cross the final three meters.... He was like the fish who leaped over 
the dragon gate! He stepped into the vortex and down onto the path that represented the Dao Realm!

In that instant, the Deva Tribulation vanished, and the vortex stopped spinning and went completely 
calm. The tribulations ceased, and Fang Xiufeng stood there alone on the path.

At the same time, ripples appeared, with Fang Xiufeng at their center. Ripples... that spread out 
through the whole Ninth Mountain and Sea.

These ripples resulted from stepping into the Dao, and were something that would occur any time a 
cultivator successfully transcended the tribulation and stepped into the vortex.

The result was that everyone else in the Dao Realm became aware that someone had reached this 
point!

Guru Heavencloud had not successfully entered the vortex, so nothing like this happened at that 
time. But now that Fang Xiufeng had succeeded, the ripples spread out instantly. All of the other 
Dao Realm experts in the Ninth Mountain and Sea could then sense what was happening, and sent 
their divine sense out to focus on Planet South Heaven.

“Fang Xiufeng is stepping into the Dao!!”

“The future Clan Chief of the Fang Clan will be in the Dao Realm....”



“Wait a second, that’s not right. How can he step into the Dao on Planet South Heaven? If I 
remember correctly, in order to save his son, he agreed to never step half a pace off Planet South 
Heaven. He even pledged an oath upon the Mountains and Seas which, if he violates, will destroy 
him in body and soul!”

“I can’t believe... that he’s stepping into the Dao on Planet South Heaven. How is this possible!?!?” 
All of the Dao Realm experts who sensed what was happening were shocked.

“It’s not over yet. He’s only halfway to a complete success. His chances of failing are still as high as 
before!”

“If he does succeed, after stepping into the Dao, he’ll have to take nine steps to get one Essence. 
Fang Xiufeng chose to step into the Dao with the sword, which is the most difficult of all Daos. 
Those nine steps... will be too difficult.” By now, the shocked divine sense of all of the Dao Realm 
patriarchs was focused around Planet South Heaven.

Meng Hao could no longer remain seated cross-legged. He rose to his feet within the blood-colored 
world, and his eyes were fixed up above on his father, who stood there on the path.

His Dao Stepping Tribulation was ten times as powerful and difficult as usual. Normally, he could 
have stepped easily into the Dao, but with the increased difficulty, it would have been impossible 
without the aid of the whole Clan. Otherwise, he would have ended up just like Guru Heavencloud, 
reduced to a Quasi-Dao cultivator with a limited life span.

That was something that Meng Hao could not accept; nor could his mother or sister.

Seeing his father standing there on the path didn’t cause Meng Hao to breathe a sigh of relief. 
Instead, he was even more worried than before. He could only imagine how difficult the nine steps 
would be, considering how much more difficult they would be than normal.

“Nine steps for one Essence,” Fang Shoudao said. “Your father’s Essence of the Dao of the sword is 
focused on killing, which is essentially a type of Slaughter Essence. That’s fundamentally difficult... 
but now, it will be even more difficult because of the Allheaven....” He sighed, looking older than 
ever.



“However, if he succeeds...” Fang Yanxu said, his eyes shining brightly with anticipation, “your 
father might just be a 1-Essence Dao Realm cultivator, but his battle prowess will be comparable to 
a 3-Essences Dao Lord!”

All of the cultivators on Planet South Heaven were looking at the vortex as Fang Xiufeng took his 
first step. As he did, rumbling sounds echoed out, filling the vortex and causing it to shake. The 
only people who could possibly understand what it felt like to be on that path were Dao Realm 
experts or perhaps Quasi-Dao Cultivators.

Meng Hao had no idea. All he could see was his father trembling after having taken his first step. 
Ripples emanated out from the vortex, even more violently than before, causing all of the starry sky 
in the Ninth Mountain and Sea to tremble.

At the same time, the Dao mist converged over the top of his head, forming something that was 
impossible to make out.

Then, Fang Xiufeng struggled to take a second step, and he trembled violently. When he took the 
third step, blood sprayed out of his mouth, and he looked like a lamp running low on oil, about to 
burn out.

After taking the third step, the ripples surging out from the vortex grew even more intense, shaking 
the entire Ninth Mountain and Sea with their madness. From the level of intensity, it seemed that if 
all nine steps were taken, the starry sky of the Mountain and Sea Realm itself would be shaken.

Furthermore, after taking those three steps, the Dao mist above Fang Xiufeng’s head consolidated, 
gradually forming into a shape that resembled a sword.

However, Meng Hao wasn’t paying attention to the sword; he was focused on his father. His face 
was currently ashen, exactly the same as the faces of his mother and sister.

“Stepping into the Dao involves nine steps, each of which is critically dangerous....” Fang Shoudao 
said through gritted teeth. He then lifted his right hand, and his fingers flashed with an incantation 
gesture. He waved his hand toward the outside world, affecting, not Fang Xiufeng within the 
vortex, but instead, all of the Fang Clan spell formations out on Planet South Heaven. They began 
to glitter and shine, and then erupted with explosive power. Shockingly, they appeared to be 
connecting to the teleportation portal on Planet East Victory, forming a channel.

What approached via that channel was not any cultivator... but rather...



“Dao bell, please protect the Clan Chief as he steps into the Dao!!” As Fang Shoudao’s voice 
echoed out, the air above the ancestral mansion on Planet East Victory shimmered as the Dao bell 
appeared. It began to toll, sending the sound through the teleportation portal all the way to Planet 
South Heaven!

It passed through the void and into the vortex, and when Fang Xiufeng heard its toll, he trembled 
and took a fourth step, then a fifth and a sixth!

It was as if his spirit had been bolstered. His energy surged, and the ripples outside of the vortex 
began to surge violently. All of the Mountains and Seas were trembling, and the starry skies were 
shaking. All of the Dao Realm experts now became aware of what was happening.

The Dao mist above Fang Xiufeng’s head was rapidly forming together to form the shape of a 
sword. It even seemed to have a sharp edge now, and most shocking of all was that it was the color 
of blood! That was an omen of... using the Dao of the sword to acquire the Essence of Slaughter!

Fang Xiufeng took a seventh step, and he shivered. His energy was now waning; the assistance 
from the Dao bell could only push him so far, and couldn’t help him to succeed completely. Fang 
Xiufeng gritted his teeth and then roared as he pushed with everything he had to take yet another 
step!

Eight steps!!

He was now only one step away from achieving his Dao. However, even as he lifted his foot up into 
the air and prepared to take that ninth step, Meng Hao suddenly heard a voice echoing through the 
void and into his mind.

“Citing the laws of the Mountain and Sea Realm, the Lord of the Ninth Mountain and Sea has 
requested that the Allheaven Immortal who is currently stepping into the Dao... be destroyed. This 
matter is not a priority to the Mountain and Sea Realm, nor can a decision about the matter be made 
by the Mountain and Sea Realm itself.

“Therefore... the Lords of the Nine Mountains and Sea shall make the decision. Lords, please state 
your opinions.”

Chapter 1187: Father Achieves the Dao!



Before Fang Xiufeng could complete his ninth step, cracks spread out across his body. At the same 
time, something enormous was happening in the Mountain and Sea Realm that nobody on Planet 
South Heaven knew anything about!

That matter would determine whether or not Fang Xiufeng stepped into the Dao. It was a secret, an 
enigmatic event that very few people in the entire Mountain and Sea Realm were aware of!

The only people who did know were the ones at the utmost peak of power. In fact... they were the 
people who actually controlled the Mountain and Sea Realm!

Before the Lord of the Mountain and Sea Realm appeared, they... were essentially the collective 
Lord of the Mountain and Sea Realm. They were... the Mountain and Sea Lords of the various 
Mountains and Seas!

Currently, the voice that echoed out through the Mountain and Sea Realm filled the minds of those 
Lords!

It was a cold voice, devoid of any emotion. It didn’t matter how far apart those nine people were, 
separated by the Mountains and Seas, they all could hear it.

“Citing the laws of the Mountain and Sea Realm, the Lord of the Ninth Mountain and Sea has 
requested that the Allheaven Immortal who is currently stepping into the Dao... be destroyed. This 
matter is not a priority to the Mountain and Sea Realm, nor can a decision about the matter be made 
by the Mountain and Sea Realm itself.

“Therefore... the Lords of the Nine Mountains and Seas shall make the decision. Lords, please state 
your opinions.”

On the majestic peak of the Ninth Mountain was an enormous eye, within which sat a cross-legged 
old man. Eyes gleaming with killing intent and decisiveness, he softly said, “As the Lord of the 
Ninth Mountain and Sea, I say... destroy the Allheaven Immortal who is stepping into the Dao!”

At the same time, all of the other Mountain and Sea Lords in the other Mountains and Seas quietly 
made their decisions.



After a moment of silence, the cold, emotionless voice once again rang out into the minds of the 
nine.

“Of the nine Mountain and Sea Lords, five agree to destroy the Allheaven Immortal. Three disagree. 
One abstained from voting.... In accord with the will of the Mountain and Sea Realm, the Allheaven 
Immortal will be destroyed!”

As soon as the word ‘destroyed’ rang out, Fang Xiufeng’s body trembled, and he coughed up a 
mouthful of blood. He appeared to be on the verge of collapsing into pieces.

“NO!!” Meng Hao screamed. Of everyone on Planet South Heaven, he was the only one who could 
hear that voice speaking. Suddenly, he charged forward, ignoring any possible danger as he shot up 
into the sky.

Meanwhile, back on Planet South Heaven, Meng Li trembled and likewise shot into the air. 
Although facing the Dao Stepping vortex involved extreme danger, she didn’t hesitate. Neither did 
Fang Yu, who also took to flight.

Sun Hai didn’t pause either, not even to think. As soon as Fang Yu sprang into motion... he also flew 
up.

If you go, so do I!

Within the vortex, Fang Xiufeng’s body was gradually breaking apart. He hadn’t completed the nine 
steps, and that final step would remain forever incomplete. He was breaking apart in a way that 
wasn’t necessarily lethal. If he wished, he could disperse the Dao mist, allowing it to be destroyed 
instead of his body. Then he would be left with an extremely limited lifespan.

Fang Shoudao’s face darkened, and he sat there without saying a word. He had already done 
everything he could; he had called upon the Dao, drawn upon his soul and asked the whole clan to 
join in the sacrifice....

The Dao bell had even been summoned. However, it appeared that none of that could change Fang 
Xiufeng’s fate.



“He should have been able to easily step into the Dao.... Allheaven Immortals, Allheaven 
Immortals.... An Allheaven Immortal regardless of success or defeat.” Fang Shoudao suddenly 
seemed to grow even older.

It was the same with Fang Yanxu. They looked at Fang Xiufeng in the vortex, and then saw Meng 
Hao desperately flying forward. This time, Fang Shoudao did nothing to stop him.

Because... there was no need.

Within the Heavenly vortex, Fang Xiufeng sighed. His face was covered in cracks, and his body 
was beginning to fade away, causing beams of azure light to shine out from him.

The feeling of imminent death caused him to sigh. Seemingly emanating an aura of death, he turned 
and looked at the roaring Meng Hao. He also saw his wife and daughter charging toward him.

“Oh well,” he murmured softly. “It seems I won’t be stepping into the Dao. However, I have no 
regrets, except... that I won’t have more time to spend with all of you....” Just when he was about to 
disperse the Dao mist and cease his attempt to step into the Dao, all of a sudden, a cold snort echoed 
out. The sound was ancient, and filled with boundless pressure. It came through the teleportation 
portal, from... Planet East Victory!

All of Planet East Victory was shaking, as if its will were awakening. As the planet awoke, the lands 
shook, and within the Fang Clan’s Ancestral Land, in the necropolis, the first generation Patriarch 
sat there cross-legged, and... his eyes opened!

“As an Allheaven Clan, my Fang Clan fought for the Immortal World until I was the only person 
left!

“And now... the Fang Clan is on the rise again. Our blood has awakened, and the glory of an 
Allheaven Clan is once again on the cusp of appearing.... Why should we be subjected to this 
arrangement!?

“If this were an ordinary stepping into the Dao, I would not interfere, not even if he were to die. But 
now, things have changed because of the awakening of the blood of an Allheaven Clan. As for this 
tribulation... enough is enough!



“If Paragon Nine Seals had not perished, even he would respect an Allheaven Clan such as mine. 
And you... you are nothing more than a spirit automaton, formed out of natural laws. The Lords of 
the Nine Mountains and Seas all maintain a portion of those natural laws, and therefore... I will not 
hold it against the Mountain and Sea Realm itself. But as for the rest of you, Lords of the Mountains 
and Seas, I will personally rectify your mistake of attempting to destroy my Fang Clan!”

The voice echoing out was not audible to everyone. The only people who could hear it were the 
Lords of the Nine Mountains and Seas, and considering his identity, Meng Hao!

Simultaneously, a beam of light shot out from Planet East Victory. It moved with explosive speed, 
rapidly transforming into nine beams, one of which headed toward the Ninth Mountain, and the 
other eight of which shot through the void toward the other eight Mountains and Seas!

The Ninth Mountain rumbled, and the enormous eye let out a roar of fury. However, blood spurted 
out from it and dripped down, causing the entire Ji Clan to be shaken.

As for what happened in the other Mountains and Seas, nobody knew. However... back on Planet 
South Heaven in the Heavenly vortex, Fang Xiufeng was suddenly pushed forward and... took his 
ninth step!

In the moment that his foot stepped down, Fang Xiufeng’s eyes went wide. Everyone watching 
gaped in astonishment. At the same time, the Dao mist above his head fully materialized into a 
sword!

A... blood-colored sword!!

The sword descended down into Fang Xiufeng through the top of his head, and suddenly... he 
erupted with the aura of the Dao Realm!!

Ripples exploded out from the vortex, sweeping across the entire Ninth Mountain and Sea before 
fading away to reveal Fang Xiufeng!

He was confused about what had happened, and he wasn’t the only one. Fang Shoudao and Fang 
Yanxu were shocked and panting. They almost couldn’t believe what had happened, and all of the 
other Dao Realm experts who had been watching Planet South Heaven were equally astonished.

“He clearly failed.... How could he possibly have ended up succeeding!?”



“What exactly happened just now!?!?”

“Inconceivable! This is completely impossible. Throughout all the years that the Mountain and Sea 
Realm has existed, nobody has ever mysteriously gone from a state of obvious defeat into one of 
utter victory!”

However, it didn’t matter what people thought or said. Fang Xiufeng... had successfully stepped 
into the Dao!

The cultivators from the Fang Clan weren’t sure what exactly caused it to happen, but after seeing 
that Fang Xiufeng had stepped into the Dao, they were ecstatic.

“Greetings, Clan Chief!”

“Clan Chief, congratulations on successfully stepping into the Dao!”

“Congratulations, Clan Chief!!” Calls of congratulation swelled up, and all of Planet South Heaven 
was shaken. Meng Li flew up and embraced Fang Xiufeng, tears streaming down her face.

Fang Yu and Sun Hai also approached, weeping.

“Dad... you did it!” Fang Yu said, weeping and laughing at the same time.

“Congratulations, Dad!” Meng Hao said, hovering off to the side. Seeing his dad safe caused him to 
sigh with relief. However, hidden behind that smile was something he didn’t want his parents to see, 
and that was the cold, murderous feelings he held because of what had just nearly occurred to Fang 
Xiufeng.

Meng Hao would never be able to forget the voices he had heard. He also gained a new 
understanding of his identity, and how it pertained to the Mountain and Sea Realm as a whole. The 
rise of an Allheaven Clan was a threat to other Mountain and Sea Lords, and especially... to the Ji 
Clan. That was why the Ji Clan had taken such decisive, murderous action!



However, true threat of death actually didn’t come from any one cultivator, but from the Mountain 
and Sea Realm itself, from the powers of natural law that had tried to cut down Fang Xiufeng! From 
Meng Hao’s perspective, it must have occurred because the Ji Clan’s Patriarch Ji Tian had paid a 
high price to make it happen. If any Mountain and Sea Lord could blithely do such a thing, then no 
one would ever dare to challenge them to battle.

But that wasn’t the case. The Mountain and Sea Lords could be supplanted. Therefore, as of this 
moment, Meng Hao decided that he would make Ji Tian pay for what he had done.

“Ji Tian, one of these days, you shall die!” Meng Hao’s smile was as cold and sharp as a blade as he 
gazed up into the sky. He still wasn’t sure why exactly Ji Tian had chosen such a method to try to 
kill his father. But he had to ask himself whether or not some undying enmity existed between his 
father and Ji Tian.

“Is it because of me, or because Ji Tian can’t get to father because of him being on Planet South 
Heaven?” Meng Hao’s eyes glittered. The fact that someone had tried to kill his father took things 
over the line. To him, that was a violation of a huge taboo, and although he looked normal on the 
surface, his heart raged with fury and towering killing intent.

He had never experienced rage like he was feeling now, nor had he ever wanted to kill someone as 
much as he now wanted to kill Ji Tian. Therefore, he decided... that it was an enmity that absolutely 
must be seen to its end.

Fang Xiufeng looked at his wife and daughter, then at Meng Hao. Meng Hao might be able to hide 
his true feelings from Meng Li and Fang Yu, but not from his father.

He looked at the rage boiling in Meng Hao’s eyes, and his heart trembled. However, before he had 
much time to think about it, Meng Hao smiled and once again said, “Congratulations, dad.”

Fang Xiufeng smiled and was about to respond, when suddenly his face fell. Simultaneously, Meng 
Hao’s face also fell. Down below, similar reactions could be seen on the faces of Fang Shoudao and 
Fang Yanxu!

That was because... all of the clouds completely vanished from Planet South Heaven, to be 
replaced... by a massive, illusory net!

That was... Planet South Heaven’s spell formation!



Chapter 1188: South Heaven Death Formation!

As soon as the spell formation appeared, it covered all of Planet South Heaven. At the same time, 
Meng Hao, Fang Shoudao, and Fang Yanxu... and all other cultivators, felt an intense, explosive 
burst of killing intent.

It was like a terrifying divine sense that swept across the lands, covering Planet South Heaven. 
Meng Hao’s face fell as he sensed the horrifying power, and realized that it was something he 
couldn’t possibly fight back against. If that power wanted to exterminate something, it could be 
exterminated in the blink of an eye!

Fang Shoudao’s face went pale, and Fang Yanxu started trembling. Meng Li’s face fell, as did Fang 
Yu’s.

“That’s the Death Formation of Planet South Heaven!!”

“Dammit, obviously the spell formation doesn’t approve of Xiufeng stepping into the Dao, 
otherwise it wouldn’t have activated!!”

“It’s going to wipe Xiufeng out!!”

RUMBLE!

Heaven and Earth shook as an incredibly powerful force sprang into being, pushing everyone away 
from Fang Xiufeng. Nobody could resist it, not even Meng Hao, who was inexorably pushed away 
until Fang Xiufeng stood completely alone.

It happened too quickly. Moments ago, everyone had been congratulating Fang Xiufeng on 
successfully stepping into the Dao. But now, everyone was gaping in shock at the massive 
transformations occurring in Heaven and Earth.

Fang Xiufeng’s eyes flickered. As soon as the killing intent appeared, he pushed his cultivation base 
down from the Dao Realm to the great circle of the Ancient Realm.

However, the killing intent only continued to get stronger and stronger. Peals of thunder echoed out 
from the illusory net as it shot down toward Fang Xiufeng, filled with a shocking murderous intent 



which morphed into a power of extermination. In just a brief moment, the destructive power was 
nearing Fang Xiufeng.

If Fang Xiufeng had failed to step into the Dao and become a Quasi-Dao cultivator, then Planet 
South Heaven’s spell formation would not have appeared, regardless of whether it approved of him 
or not. After all, the spell formation only targeted the Dao Realm. Unless Emperor Tang took 
control of it, it wouldn’t harm Quasi-Dao cultivators.

Meng Hao’s eyes were bright red as he exploded into action. The Lightning Cauldron appeared in 
his right hand, and electricity danced as he attempted to switch positions with his father. However, 
despite the dancing electricity, the Lightning Cauldron didn’t work!

Because of South Heaven’s spell formation, it was useless!

Meng Hao wasn’t willing to give up. Eyes flashing with madness, he shot forward like an arrow, 
intent on piercing the net to help his father.

However, as soon as Meng Hao touched the net, he felt a massive force pushing back against him, 
like a power of expulsion. He heard countless screaming voices shoving him away, preventing him 
from entering the area within the net.

However, the net didn’t hurt him. It only prevented him from interfering with the will of the South 
Heaven spell formation!

Meng Hao’s face was pale, and he began to laugh bitterly. He... could do nothing. Now, as before, 
he could only watch, and provide no assistance whatsoever. This was his father, his blood relative, 
and therefore, the feeling of helplessness which filled his heart made him want to scream in rage.

Meng Hao’s mother and sister were shrieking as they watched Fang Xiufeng face this danger.

It was at this point, however, that a growling roar echoed out from the Great Tang’s Imperial palace.

“With mine own Li Clan blood, I call upon the spirit of the ancestor within the spell formation. This 
man... is the guardian of South Heaven. He is... from the Allheaven Fang Clan. He must not be 
harmed or killed.....” In accompaniment with the words, massive rumbling struck Heaven and Earth. 
The net seemed to pause, and at the same time, a figure materialized out of thin air next to Fang 
Xiufeng.



He wore an Imperial robe and an Emperor’s crown. It was none other than Emperor Tang, who 
grabbed Fang Xiufeng and then sped with him down toward the ground. Just when they seemed to 
be on the verge of touching down, boundlessly bright lightning suddenly shot down toward Fang 
Xiufeng, filled with intense killing intent.

After landing on the ground, Emperor Tang’s voice once again rang out with urgency, “Brother 
Xiufeng, the spell formation has neither been defeated, nor has it achieved victory. Had it 
succeeded, I would never have been able to rescue you just now. Quickly, sit down and begin to 
meditate. I will give you a drop of Li Clan blood. After you fully absorb it, I will cast one of my 
ancestor’s Daoists magics so that the spell formation will approve of you. However, you need to 
hold out for the time it takes an incense stick to burn!

“That short time will be a grave test for you....

“If you pass it, then you will be the only Dao Realm expert on Planet South Heaven!

“If you fail... then henceforth, you and I shall not meet again in the world of men....” Emperor 
Tang’s words were spoken quickly. Even as the words left his mouth, he waved a finger, first at 
Fang Shoudao, and then at Fang Yanxu. Both of them vanished, then reappeared next to Fang 
Xiufeng.

“If you two want him to survive for the time it takes an incense stick to burn, then you need to do 
everything you can to help him. However... remember that you must not under any circumstances 
use the power of the Dao Realm. If you do, not only will Fang Xiufeng be defeated, you will also 
die!” Having said that, Emperor Tang sat down cross-legged and waved his hand, causing a drop of 
blood to fly out and fuse into Fang Xiufeng’s forehead, who began meditating.

Emperor Tang’s eyes gleamed with concentration. He was just about to close them when a hoarse 
voice was transmitted into his ears.

“Emperor Tang, let me in too!” Meng Hao said, eyes bloodshot. Emperor Tang’s gaze flashed, and 
he hesitated for a moment, but then he waved his finger.

Immediately, Meng Hao vanished and then reappeared next to Fang Xiufeng.



Having done these things, Emperor Tang closed his eyes and performed a double-handed 
incantation gesture, utilizing a secret magic of the Li Clan to help Fang Xiufeng gain the approval 
of the spell formation.

The enormous illusory web continued to rumble toward them. Although it didn’t harm Planet South 
Heaven in the least, the killing intent within it continued to grow stronger. Strange colors flashed, 
and the wind blew.

Fang Shoudao’s eyes shone with a bright gleam as he suddenly flew up into the air, followed by 
Fang Yanxu. They immediately set to work fighting the net, not using the power of the Dao Realm, 
but rather, cultivation bases that had been restricted to the great circle of the Ancient Realm.

Meng Hao also flew into the air, joining the other two. Almost immediately, blood sprayed out of 
the mouths of all three of them. The target of the net was Fang Xiufeng, but it could still hurt them, 
although only to a certain extent.

That was especially true of Meng Hao, whose face was pale, and who immediately sustained 
terrible internal injuries. He began to tremble, but clenched his teeth and fought on, battling against 
the net to gain time.

Fang Shoudao roared, and Fang Yanxu’s energy surged. However, no matter what they did, the 
result was only that the net’s arrival slowed down. They could do nothing to actually stop it.

After ten breaths of time passed, rumbling filled Meng Hao, and boundless azure light shone out 
from his blood. The power of an Allheaven Dao Immortal exploded out as he slammed against the 
net, causing a huge boom to echo out. Fang Shoudao and Fang Yanxu did the same.

The sky shook and the lands quaked. The net was again slowed by the attacks. However, it 
continued to close in, forcing the three of them back and narrowing the perimeter.

The time it takes an incense stick to burn isn’t very long, but under these circumstances, Meng Hao 
felt as if time had slowed to a crawl. He wasn’t sure exactly how much time had already passed, but 
he was constantly being pushed back. His clothes were already soaked in blood, and yet the net had 
already shrunk to the point where it only left them with a few dozen meters of room.

It was at this point that Fang Yanxu’s face fell, and he stopped fighting. Apparently, he was having 
trouble keeping his Dao Realm cultivation base concealed. If it were to be revealed, he would be in 
critical danger.



Finally, he gritted his teeth, fought back with one last powerful volley, and then shot through the net 
to the other side, where he hovered in the air, his face grim but his eyes apologetic.

Without Fang Yanxu, the shrinking rate of the net increased. Meng Hao and Fang Shoudao were 
now under more pressure, especially Meng Hao, who had been injured to begin with, and whose 
cultivation base was nowhere near Fang Shoudao’s. He might have his Eternal stratum, but he was 
shaking nonetheless, trembling as his body withered.

Fang Shoudao roared; he was now on the point of being unable to hold back his Dao Realm 
cultivation base. Gritting his teeth, he slapped his chest viciously, injuring himself as a way to force 
his cultivation base to remain suppressed.

However, that was not a long-term solution. By now, more than seventy percent of the incense 
stick’s worth of time had passed, and Fang Shoudao’s face was ashen, his body trembling. Despite 
his tactic of self-injury, he had reached his limit, and was on the verge of losing control of his Dao 
Realm cultivation base. He sighed.

“Hao’er, I’ve done all I can. Please... don’t hold it against me.” He looked older than ever, and his 
face was bitter as he flickered away. No longer able to fight the net, he was now on the outside, 
struggling to keep his cultivation base under control. However, the sighs he uttered were deep and 
profound.

Of the three that had been holding off the net, Meng Hao was now the only one left. His cultivation 
base was the weakest, and yet, he was able to hold out for the longest. That was because he had no 
Dao Realm cultivation base to reveal, and didn’t need to worry about holding back. His eyes were 
crimson, and he was coughing up blood continuously. However, he didn’t back down. By now, the 
net had shrunk down to the point where it was only fifteen meters wide!

Behind Meng Hao, his father sat cross-legged. He was not willing to give in, and even as the net 
shrank down, a wild look appeared in Meng Hao’s eyes. He extended his right hand and waved it, 
causing the meat jelly to appear.

“Protect my father!” Meng Hao said. The meat jelly immediately came to rest on Fang Xiufeng, 
transforming into a set of armor that completely covered him. Meng Hao’s blood was boiling as he 
then lifted his hand... to reveal his fourth Nirvana Fruit!



Without the slightest hesitation, he placed it onto his forehead. The Nirvana Fruit rapidly dissolved, 
and sounds like thunder immediately began to reverberate from within him.

He let out a piercing cry, and his body trembled as dazzling azure light shot out. An indescribable 
level of cultivation base power suddenly surged out, and it almost looked like a door had appeared 
within him.

That was... the great Door of the Ancient Realm!

It was as if it were being summoned, causing massive clouds to gather in the sky, within which was 
the Great Door of the Ancient Realm!

Borrowing power from the fourth Nirvana Fruit, he raised both hands up and then slammed them 
down toward the ground. Rumbling sounds echoed out from within him as the blast shot down into 
the ground, then surged back up in a backlash toward the huge net.

Chapter 1189: Father Must Not Perish!

As of this moment, everyone was looking on in shock as Meng Hao slammed his hands into the 
ground. A mist of blood spurted out of him, and his aura weakened. However, the end result... was 
astonishing!

The illusory net trembled, and even backed up a bit. As of now, Meng Hao’s father only had 60 
breaths of time left until the entire incense stick’s worth of time was up!

Meng Hao knew that the enormous net was not using its full power against him, but only a tiny 
portion. The spell formation was only interested in killing Dao Realm cultivators who entered 
Planet South Heaven. That was the entire purpose of the sacrifice of the Li Clan.

To the cultivators of the Mountain and Sea Realm, the spell formation actually offered a certain 
degree of protection. However, because Fang Xiufeng was violating the laws of the spell formation, 
he was now the subject of its deadly attack.

In the moment that the spell formation fell back, there were sixty breaths of time left. Meng Hao 
suddenly felt as if there were hope. But then, the spell formation suddenly flickered with light, and 
its killing intent erupted once more. Meng Hao could now just make out images of innumerable 
figures who existed within the net, all of whom seemed to be filled with determination and focus as 
they pushed the web forward.



It bore down with incredible speed. Even with his fourth Nirvana Fruit, Meng Hao was powerless to 
fight back against it. In fact, the fourth Nirvana Fruit was forcibly expelled from his body.

Trembling, he staggered backward. The net closed in, and suddenly... passed directly through him to 
envelope Fang Xiufeng. The meat jelly armor shuddered, but could not hold on for long. As for 
Fang Xiufeng, he was at a critical moment in absorbing the drop of blood, and couldn’t move. The 
net was just about to pass through the meat jelly and land on Fang Xiufeng. Once it did so, its 
killing intent would reach a fever pitch and cause Fang Xiufeng... to immediately be killed in body 
and spirit, his soul completely departed.

“NO!!” Tears of blood poured down Meng Hao’s cheeks, and his expression was fierce. He let out a 
maddened roar, and suddenly lifted his right hand up and pointed up into the heavens. Instantly, the 
drop of Paragon’s blood began to rumble, as he sent a call to the sun and moon of the Mountain and 
Sea Realm, which vibrated in response. A beam of light shot down from them which pierced 
through the void and instantly slammed into the huge net.

He was now using the power of the Mountain and Sea Realm itself to resist the net.

Massive rumbling filled the air, and the net shook and was shoved back slightly by the beams of 
light. It wasn’t that the power of the Mountain and Sea Realm was insufficient, but rather, this was 
Planet South Heaven, and the spell formation had been created by the sacrifice of the Li Clan. The 
power of the Mountain and Sea Realm wasn’t willing to destroy it!

In fact, unless there was absolutely no other choice, Meng Hao didn’t want to do that either. He 
admired the Li Clan, and respected the spell formation. But this was a critical, life-or-death moment 
for his father. Meng Hao’s choice... would always be to place family above anything else!!

When the light of the sun and moon slammed into the net, it trembled slightly, and moved away 
from Fang Xiufeng. As for Meng Hao, he paid a heavy price to unleash this attack, an even greater 
price than he had paid to do the same thing in the Windswept Realm. After all, on that occasion, he 
had used the power to kill Outsiders, but now, he was causing the Mountain and Sea Realm to harm 
itself.

Therefore, the price he paid was heavier. Blood sprayed out of his mouth, and he watched as the net 
shrank down again. His father was now at an extremely critical moment, and his body was 
trembling. As of this moment, the only thought in Meng Hao’s head was...



His father must not perish!!

In his mind, he roared, “I call upon the power of my name to order the Mountain and Sea Realm to 
descend!” Then he waved his finger again, and suddenly, an illusory Mountain and Sea appeared 
atop Fang Xiufeng.

No one could see that Mountain and Sea except for Emperor Tang, whose expression flickered.

As it descended, Meng Hao trembled. His clothes were already soaked with blood, and he was 
growing faint. However, in that moment his eyes suddenly shone brightly. As the Mountain and Sea 
descended, Fang Xiufeng stopped trembling, and the huge net was stopped. Unfortunately, in that 
moment, the killing intent of the net grew even more intense, and the Mountain and Sea was not 
willing to exert itself fully to fight it. The huge net passed through it, and then closed in once again 
on Fang Xiufeng.

It was as if the South Heaven spell formation would not disappear until Fang Xiufeng was dead!

Fang Xiufeng’s eyes suddenly opened, and he looked at Meng Hao with a look of kindness. 
Sighing, he said, “Hao’er, take care of your mother and your sister. You might be the younger 
brother, but you’re the man of the family now. From now on... they’ll be relying on you....”

“Dad!!” Meng Hao cried. His hair instantly turned white, and he was so withered that he looked 
almost like a sack of bones. However, he was completely focused; his desire to save his father had 
not been reduced in the slightest, and even burned hotter than ever.

“Dad, you’re not going to die! Bring on the Second Mountain!”

Rumbling could be heard as a second Mountain and Sea descended to fight back against the huge 
net. Seemingly mad, Meng Hao waved his finger again, causing the Paragon’s blood to boil once 
more.

“Third Mountain!” Shockingly, a third Mountain and Sea appeared over Fang Xiufeng to fight back 
against the South Heaven spell formation. Rumbling echoed out as the net was once again forced 
back.



To fight back with the power of three Mountains and Seas was the most that Meng Hao could do 
with his Paragon’s blood. He was shaking now, and his flesh was mangled. He... had reached his 
limit.

In terms of time, there were still twenty breaths left!

Booms echoed out as the net passed through one mountain after another. Soon there were only ten 
breaths of time left, and that was when the final Mountain and Sea vanished. The killing intent 
erupting from the net was maddeningly intense. By this point, the meat jelly wasn’t effective at all, 
and from the look of it, Fang Xiufeng was just about to be wiped out.

Expression serious, he turned to Meng Hao and roared, “Hao’er, back down, now! This is my 
choice! Parents are supposed to sacrifice themselves for their children, not the other way around. I 
don’t need you to save me. Back off!!” Fang Xiufeng’s expression was serious, and his heart 
twinged with pain. Currently, the bitterness he felt far exceeded Meng Hao’s.

He had no desire to perish, or to affect Meng Hao in any other way. In fact, he would rather die than 
do so!

Meng Hao’s expression was one of determination. Completely ignoring Fang Xiufeng, he sent the 
Essence of Divine Flame out. It was not a sea of flames, but rather... the aura of Essence. And that 
aura, could also become... the aura of a Dao!

Meng Hao unleashed that aura completely, causing it to explode out with full power. At the same 
time, he advanced, standing directly between his father and the net, stretching his arms out wide. 
Shockingly, he was using his own body and his own Dao aura to fight back against the net. He was 
struggling to buy those final few breaths of time for his father!

The net rumbled, enveloping Meng Hao and Fang Xiufeng together. Because Meng Hao was 
protecting his father, he absorbed nearly sixty percent of the attack, with only about forty percent 
entering Fang Xiufeng.

As it did, the killing intent exploded out, and Fang Xiufeng coughed up a mouthful of blood. His 
soul was on the verge of being exterminated. This time, the net did not pass through Meng Hao, but 
instead, because of his Dao aura, it had turned from being ethereal to corporeal.

Blood sprayed out of his mouth, and his vision dimmed. The feeling of death had never been so 
close. Meng Hao suddenly thought of his mother, his sister, and also another woman; Xu Qing.



Regret filled him, and he wanted to say something, but was helpless. The world began to turn black.

“Hao’er!!” Fang Xiufeng was trembling, and a madness surged within him. He shot up from his 
cross-legged position just as the ten breaths of time had passed. The drop of Li Clan blood was now 
fully absorbed.

That was what Meng Hao had been fighting for. Were it not for him, the moment of Fang Xiufeng’s 
success would also have been his death.

Simultaneously, Emperor Tang finished preparing his Daoist magic, and unleashed it. The enormous 
web, which had not yet completely sliced through Meng Hao, flickered and then vanished from 
both Fang Xiufeng and Meng Hao.

As of that moment, the South Heaven spell formation officially approved of Fang Xiufeng!

Fang Xiufeng had successfully stepped into the Dao. However the price that had been paid... was 
enormous. For one, he was seriously injured. Furthermore, the injury was abnormal. Although it 
was not permanent, it would still require months of time spent in meditation to recover from fully. 
During that time, activity had to be limited, otherwise the injuries could end up lasting for all 
eternity.

However, Fang Xiufeng didn’t care about his injuries at all. He immediately grabbed Meng Hao in 
his arms. Meng Hao’s pale complexion and injury-covered body caused tears to begin to roll down 
his face.

“Congratulations, Dad....” After murmuring those two words, Meng Hao lapsed into a coma.

Meng Hao didn’t know it, but after he went comatose, the entire Fang Clan was mobilized to help in 
his recovery. Fang Shoudao and Fang Yanxu held nothing back. Even the first generation Patriarch’s 
clone sent some divine will to help.

Shui Dongliu came as well, although no one was aware of it. He stood next to Meng Hao’s bed, 
looking down at him with an increasingly moved expression.



“So, for people who change their own destiny... anything is possible.” His eyes began to glow with 
a strange light. After a long moment passed, he left. His departure was not detected any more than 
his arrival was.

Emperor Tang also came to visit once. As he looked at Meng Hao, his heart trembled, although he 
didn’t allow that to show on his face. He didn’t tell anyone how he had seen Meng Hao summon the 
Mountains and Seas, nor how he now sensed... the aura of the South Heaven spell formation on 
him!

Meng Hao’s injuries were very serious, whether in terms of his body, his mind, or his soul. He had 
been injured so badly that he almost died, and as such, his recovery time was also significant.

However, with the full help of the Fang Clan, his injures were not the type that couldn’t be 
recovered from. He remained unconscious the entire time, housed safely in the Fang Clan ancestral 
mansion on Planet South Heaven. His sister, mother, and father were constantly by his side to care 
for him.

Time passed. Eventually, the time came for the grand coronation of the Clan Chief. Under the 
urgings of the other clan members, as well as Meng Li, Fang Xiufeng decided not to delay things 
any further, and prepared to begin the ceremony.

However, although he might be the Clan Chief, in his heart, he couldn’t compare at all to his son.

Eventually, the day of the grand ceremony arrived.

Chapter 1190: Grand Ceremony in the Fang Clan!

The Fang Clan was one of the Four Great Clans of the Ninth Mountain and Sea. In the past, they 
had struggled with Ji Tian for Lordship over the entire Mountain and Sea. If you added in the events 
of the battle of Planet East Victory in which the first generation Patriarch exploded out with power, 
it truly showed that the clan was as strong as ever, despite the loss of blood and wealth due to the 
internal strife which had struck them.

Although there would always be some suspicion that the clan was much weaker than they let on, 
given some time, they would surely be even more powerful than before.



Then there was Meng Hao’s status as an Echelon cultivator. The news of that had already begun to 
spread. Coupled with the fact that he was strong enough to sweep over all the other Chosen, it 
ensured that the Fang Clan was clearly poised on the verge of having even greater influence.

Everyone knew that the Fang Clan had the first generation Patriarch, two Dao Realm experts, and 
the most powerful Chosen in the Ninth Mountain and Sea. When a clan like that held a ceremony to 
appoint its Clan Chief, it can easily be imagined how much of a commotion it caused.

Because Fang Xiufeng had successfully stepped into the Dao Realm, the Fang Clan’s overall power 
was now one step higher. Aside from the Three Great Daoist Societies or the Ji Clan, no other sect 
or clan in the entire Ninth Mountain and Sea could match up to them in terms of combat strength.

As the ceremony got under way, numerous buildings were constructed on Planet South Heaven. 
Countless majestic palaces sprang up, and one mountain after another was razed. The Fang Clan’s 
citadel was now like an enormous, sprawling beast.

There were also numerous spell formations connecting Planet South Heaven to Planet East Victory. 
In fact... before long, Planet South Heaven could very well become the nucleus of the Fang Clan.

Although there were certain limitations to the place, those limitations would also serve to protect 
the Fang Clan. By now, they controlled two planets. Obviously, their rise to power was not 
something that could be stopped.

Millions of Fang Clan cultivators came from Planet East Victory and spread out into various regions 
of Planet South Heaven. The Fang Clan’s ancestral mansion was a hundred times larger than before, 
and it was in its central square that the grand ceremony was to take place.

On that day, starting at dawn, the teleportation portals on Planet South Heaven flashed continuously 
as cultivators from all of the various sects and clans throughout the Ninth Mountain and Sea 
arrived.

There were friends of the Fang Clan, and also enemies. It was the same for Fang Xiufeng, and many 
who were there came for him specifically. These people could only sigh inwardly when they 
thought about the rumors that he had successfully stepped into the Dao. Although many people 
might want to challenge him to a fight, few actually dared.



Many, many people came. The Three Churches and Six Sects were present, as well as many of the 
large clans. There were also countless smaller sects and even rogue cultivators who flocked to 
Planet South Heaven, all of whom the Fang Clan arranged accommodations for.

The Three Great Daoist Societies came, and even the Ji Clan sent people. On the surface, there was 
no display of the undying enmity between the Fang and Ji Clans.

The Chosen of many sects and clans had friction with Meng Hao, and yet, all of those sects and 
clans sent representatives. Surprisingly, though... not a single one of the Chosen could be seen. It 
was almost as if they had collectively decided ahead of time not to come. As for Fatty, and Meng 
Hao’s other long-time friends, none of their sects sent them to attend.

That was understandable. Meng Hao was now so powerful that he struck fear into the hearts of even 
the experts in the elder generation. If they had sent disciples of the Junior generation to the 
ceremony, it would have been seen as an embarrassment.

Furthermore, Meng Hao’s A Writ of Karma was now well-known in the Ninth Mountain and Sea. 
Everyone knew that he liked to get Chosen members of his generation to owe him money through 
Karma. Therefore, the less they encountered him the better.

In the end, it was mostly older cultivators who showed up.

At high noon, when the sun blazed up above... the ceremony began!

Numerous beams of light flew through the air toward the central square of the ancestral mansion, 
where rows and rows of tables had been set up. Tables were even hovering in the air, tens of 
thousands of them. As the cultivators arrived, they were shown to their seats by the Fang Clan 
members in charge of the proceedings. The Dao bell was even teleported over, and hung high up in 
the sky, looking very threatening.

The Fang Clan ensured that all the tables were filled with everything from spirit alcohol to Immortal 
fruit. The ceremony was to last for three days, and the expenditure for such an affair was 
terrifyingly enormous. However, the number of congratulatory gifts was also scalp-numbing.

Fang Shoudao took charge of it all, being the one with the most experience in that regard.



On the first day of the grand ceremony, everyone watched as Fang Xiufeng emerged, offered 
sacrifices to the ancestors and called upon the starry sky. Then, all sorts of rites and functions were 
held before that part of the ceremony concluded.

The cultivators who had come to observe the ceremony and offer congratulations were all waiting 
for the second day. Customarily, the three day-long coronation of a Clan Chief for a clan as 
powerful as the Fang would include the formality of severing enmities. That was what most people 
were looking forward to.

Meng Hao was still in a coma. For him, it was like a long dream. Within that dream, he visited a 
special world, a place where the Mountain and Sea Realm had just appeared. He saw a clan offering 
sacrifices to him, creating an ancestral gate, and setting up spell formations.

On the dawn of the second day, a huge banquet was set up in the main square. Fang Shoudao’s 
powerful voice echoed out in all directions: “The Fang Clan has chosen Fang Xiufeng as its Clan 
Chief!

“Ladies and gentlemen, whatever debts or enmities he had with you will be ended this day. From 
now on, Fang Xiufeng is the Clan Chief, and anyone who dares to provoke, slander, or vilify him 
will face the wrath of the entire Fang Clan!” Fang Shoudao looked around slowly. He had already 
made plenty of preparations to ensure that nothing untoward happened.

The most important factor was that Fang Xiufeng was already in the Dao Realm. Everyone knew 
this, so it was hard to believe that people would come looking to die. After all, that is what would 
happen when challenging a Dao Realm Clan Chief.

“Let the formalities begin!” Fang Shoudao sat in place, and when he spoke, his voice echoed like 
thunder. Fang Xiufeng sat calmly next to him, looking very threatening despite not being angry. He 
seemed to be filled with an invisible energy that caused anyone who looked at him to tremble 
inwardly, and even left their cultivation base unstable.

Anyone in the Dao Realm who came had to suppress themselves down to the Ancient Realm, which 
meant that nobody could possibly be a match for Fang Xiufeng. He was the only person present that 
was truly in the Dao Realm.

A buzz of conversation could be heard from the audience. Fang Shoudao waited for a long moment, 
but seeing that nobody stepped forward, he closed his eyes to wait for time to pass. He didn’t seem 
surprised at all by the lack of challengers.



However, in almost the exact moment that he closed his eyes, a burly man stepped out from the 
crowd. He was fully six meters tall, emanated the ripples of the Immortal Realm, and caused the 
ground to shake with each step.

“Fang Xiufeng, there exists no enmity between us. However, I shall stand for the people to 
challenge you to a fight. After today, there will be no more such opportunities!”

Grinning, the man stamped his foot down violently, causing a boom to echo out as his cultivation 
base erupted with power. A windstorm instantly surged in the entire area.

However, that windstorm was simply too small. His cultivation base was clearly only in the 
Immortal Realm. To challenge the Clan Chief of the Fang Clan with a cultivation base like that 
caused all of the surrounding cultivators, including those from the Three Churches and Six Sects, to 
look on with strange expressions.

Fang Shoudao frowned, and inwardly, began to get an uneasy feeling.

“Fang Xiufeng, I challenge you!” the burly man roared. He seemed confident and at ease, but if you 
looked closely, you would see that he was trembling. Furthermore, a flicker of terror existed deep 
within his eyes.

He was like an ant challenging a giant to do battle! However, there was clearly some reason for him 
to be making a laughingstock of himself.

Fang Xiufeng opened his eyes and looked coldly at the man. It was obvious that the man was up to 
something. Otherwise, why would a nobody like him try to stir things up at a grand ceremony like 
this?

A Fang Clan cultivator immediately stood up and angrily cried out, “Enough of this horsing around! 
With your cultivation base, you’re obviously not settling enmities, you’re just causing trouble. Men, 
remove him!”

Fang Clan cultivators instantly flew toward the burly man.



Apparently, the man had anticipated that this would happen. He immediately fell back, gritting his 
teeth and placing a medicinal pill into his mouth. As soon as he crushed it between his teeth, his 
body began to tremble violently. His cultivation base exploded with power, and his energy rose 
wildly. He instantly broke through from the Immortal Realm into the Ancient Realm. The price was 
that his body withered rapidly. The medicinal pill he had consumed was clearly toxic, and drew on 
his life force to forcibly increase his cultivation base.

Considering the price he was paying, he would only be able to maintain such a state for less time 
than it takes half an incense stick to burn. Then he would be killed in body and spirit, and nobody 
would be able to save him.

“Fang Xiufeng, there’s someone who wanted me to ask you whether or not you’ll honor the words 
you spoke on Planet West Felicity?!” With a shriek, the man coughed up a mouthful of blood and 
then transformed into a beam of light that shot toward Fang Xiufeng.

As Fang Shoudao looked on with furrowed brow, Fang Xiufeng’s eyes glittered, and he nodded. 
Then, he waved his right finger and the incoming burly man shuddered and then exploded in midair.

As soon as he died, another cultivator flew out. This man was also merely in the Immortal Realm, 
but he also consumed a medicinal pill, causing his energy to rocket up as he shouted at Fang 
Xiufeng. Fang Xiufeng sat there thoughtfully for a moment before waving his finger again.

A third, a fourth, a fifth....

One cultivator after another appeared, until the total reached forty.... All of the cultivators who had 
come to observe the ceremony looked on with strange expressions. The reactions were even more 
obvious within the Fang Clan. Anybody who saw something like this happening would be able to 
tell that something strange was going on.

However, things weren’t over. More cultivators appeared, all of whom acted in exactly the same 
way. They sacrificed their lives, resulting in Fang Xiufeng’s cultivation base being slowly worn 
down. On any other occasion, it wouldn’t matter. However, Fang Xiufeng still had his Dao injury, 
and shouldn’t even have been fighting. Perhaps one or two exchanges wouldn’t matter, but this was 
an endless cycle. The people who were continuously attacking him might not have very high 
cultivation bases, but the medicinal pills they were consuming temporarily gave them explosive 
power.

Fang Xiufeng could kill them as easily as crushing ants....



However... even crushing ants can be troublesome if there are too many!

Clearly, someone wanted Fang Xiufeng’s injuries to reach the point where they wouldn’t heal. They 
wanted to force him to fight.

Of course, he could refuse. He could ask cultivators from his clan to take care of the problem. 
However, whoever had organized this would obviously have thought of such a possibility, and 
would surely have prepared a contingency plan.

Fang Xiufeng’s eyes flickered coldly.

This was a situation in which he could not accept the help of others. This was the Clan Chief’s 
coronation, and his challengers were only in the Immortal Realm. If he needed help from others, the 
Fang Clan would be criticized for years to come, and would be viewed as a joke.

Fang Shoudao’s face was very dark. Although helping Fang Xiufeng would cause problems, it was 
only in terms of face, leading him to consider intervening. Fang Xiufeng suddenly frowned, as if he 
had thought of something. He was keeping his injuries under control, but if he really did end up 
fighting hundreds of cultivators, then eventually he would lose control, and his injuries would flare 
up.

It was at this point that another cultivator flew out. Before he could even get close, he cried,

“Fang Xiufeng, you boor, my cultivation base might be weak, but I’m going to challenge you too. 
Do you dare to fight me?!” The cultivator was trembling, and apparently, had been forced to work 
up his nerve even to speak. However, he was clearly willing to throw all caution to the wind.

Fang Xiufeng eyed him coldly, and was just about to wave his finger, when all of a sudden a cold 
voice echoed through the air to fill the square.

“You think you qualify to challenge my dad?”
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