
The Heavens 1311

Chapter 1311: Crushing!

Meng Hao emerged from the rift before Lord White by about ten breaths of time. Although the red-
haired old man, his fellows, and the other cultivators from the Seventh Mountain and Sea off in the 
distance were all swept over by a wild blast of air as soon as he appeared, sending all of them 
tumbling backwards, they still didn’t immediately detect Meng Hao.

“What’s happening?”

“This... this....” The red-haired old man and his fellows had looks of shock on their faces as they 
were shoved backward. Rumbling could be heard coming from the rift itself. And then the rift... all 
of a sudden seemed to be on the verge of collapsing completely.

Fissures spread out in all directions, and it began to break apart, causing widespread astonishment 
among everyone present.

What happened next, though, virtually blew the minds of all the observing cultivators from the 
Seventh Mountain and Sea. Each and every one watched with their own eyes as their own Mountain 
and Sea Lord, Lord White... flew out of that collapsing rift.

Before any of them could get excited, they gasped with disbelief. That was because it was very 
clear from their vantage point that Lord White... was not flying out of the rift on his own. Instead, 
he was struggling and shouting, and a look of fear and shock could be seen on his face.

From the look of it... he was actually being dragged out by some huge, invisible hand!

“This....” all of the cultivators of the Seventh Mountain and Sea looked on in utter shock.

Lord White was roaring in anger, but deep inside he was flabbergasted. Even as he struggled, his 
voice rang out for all to hear.

“Which Paragon is it? Paragon Sea Dream? It must be you!!”



Even as Lord White blustered, a calm voice suddenly echoed out. “It’s not Paragon Sea Dream. It’s 
me!”

Ripples spread out from the collapsing rift, and Meng Hao appeared for all to see.

“Meng Hao!!”

“I can’t believe it’s him! This... he....”

“He was only missing for a month. I can’t believe he’s even stronger than he was before!!” The red-
haired old man and his fellows gasped in shock, and Lord White’s pupils constricted. He almost 
couldn’t believe what he was seeing.

“Impossible!” A tremor ran through Lord White. The huge hand that had just grabbed him had 
vanished, and he could now move again. Without even thinking about it, he backed up, looking at 
Meng Hao with complete disbelief.

“Lord White, we meet again,” Meng Hao said with a slight smile, looking calmly at Lord White the 
entire time. “You were going too slow, and I didn’t feel like waiting for you, so I decided to help 
you out a bit.”

Although Meng Hao’s words were spoken with a smile, they caused Lord White’s scalp to feel as if 
it were about to explode. An intense sensation of deadly crisis exploded up within him, the most 
intense feeling he had ever experienced in his entire life, and it was caused by none other than 
Meng Hao!

Lord White still almost couldn’t believe that the Meng Hao he had faced a month ago, who had 
caused him to feel fear, but not deadly crisis, was this same person. It was as if he had completely 
transformed. Lord White felt as if he were dreaming, as if the scene playing out in front of him was 
a hallucination.

“Impossible....” It almost seemed as if the word ‘impossible’ was the only word he could say, over 
and over again. It went to show how completely shocked he was, how this scene was so 
unimaginable that it almost couldn’t happen even in a dream. How could Meng Hao have 
experienced such a terrifying increase in power?



He would never be able to forget the despair and shock he had felt at having that huge hand grab 
him. That was the divine sense of a Paragon, which completely exceeded his own. He had 
previously assumed that the original plan had gone awry, and that Paragon Sea Dream had 
appeared. But now that he realized the sense of crisis was caused by Meng Hao, he truly wished that 
all of this could be nothing more than an illusion. In fact, he would rather Paragon Sea Dream be 
the one who had arrived.

His confidence was now completely shattered, and all his preparations were now completely 
useless.

Even worse was the fact that the rift behind him was collapsing, causing him to gasp. Now Meng 
Hao’s plan was obvious; considering that he was cutting off the path of retreat, he obviously 
planned... to cut Lord White down once and for all!

That was why Meng Hao had entered the rift to begin with!

By destroying that rift, he made it impossible for the Lord of the Seventh Mountain and Sea to 
retreat, trapping him in the Eighth Mountain and Sea. Even if he wanted to flee, there was nowhere 
to flee to! The graveyard-like Eighth Mountain and Sea would become his final resting place!

Lord White began to shake, and the sensation of deadly crisis within him grew even more intense, 
until it felt like raging waves battering at his mind. Without even a moment of hesitation, Lord 
White transformed into a beam of white light that flashed toward the collapsing rift.

Although entering a collapsing rift like that gave him only a 50/50 chance of surviving, as far as he 
was concerned, that was better than staying put!

He could well predict that if he did not pick that 50/50 chance, then the only thing waiting for him 
was a 0/100 chance!

RUMBLE!

In the very moment in which Lord White fell back, Meng Hao snorted coldly and waved his hand. 
Heaven and Earth rumbled, and the starry sky trembled, as his divine sense spread out, crushing 
down onto Lord White.



Lord White let out a miserable shriek, and blood spattered everywhere. Then, the rift behind him 
collapsed completely, cutting off even that 50/50 chance he had to survive!

“Meng Hao, you push people too far!!” Lord White’s eyes were completely bloodshot as he spun 
around, threw his head back and roared. His hands flashed in a double-handed incantation gesture, 
causing an ancient scripture to materialize behind him.

“The Mountains have three Daos, Man-Mountain, Earth-Mountain, Heaven-Mountain!!” Lord 
White held nothing back as he unleashed his divine ability, revealing how incredibly terrified he 
was at this moment.

RUUUUUUMMMMBLLLLE....

Three Heaven-shaking, Earth-shattering mountains appeared, which crushed toward Meng Hao, the 
Man-Mountain from the front, the Earth-Mountain from below, and the Heaven-Mountain from 
above. The power of those three mountains was enough to slay celestial beings and destroy gods!

Rumbling could be heard as the three mountains smashed toward Meng Hao. Before he had 
extinguished five Soul Lamps, facing this magic had been very difficult, and he had been forced to 
rely on the Withering Flame Demon Magic True Self Dao to create a surrogate which had died in 
his stead.

Right now, though, Meng Hao’s eyes were shining brightly, and his expression was very calm. The 
wave of a finger caused the Man-Mountain to shudder and then collapse into pieces. Without 
stopping, Meng Hao waved his finger down, and then up.

It was as if he could buttress all creation, as if... in all Heaven and Earth, he was the most respected 
of all beings!

RUUUUUUMMMMBLLLLE....

The Earth-Mountain shattered, and the Heaven-Mountain collapsed. The starry sky shuddered as 
rubble blasted out in all directions. Blood sprayed out of Lord White’s mouth, and an expression of 
terror and madness appeared on his face.

“You’re no match for me anymore.” Meng Hao said coolly, speeding toward Lord White. As he did, 
the pressure of the starry sky began to weigh down, as if the power of the Mountains and Seas itself 



was Meng Hao’s aura. Everything shook, and Lord White fell back, blood spraying out of his 
mouth.

Chapter 1312: Lord White Turns Outsider!

“The Seas have three magics, the Commoner’s Magic, the Minister’s Magic, and the Emperor’s 
Magic!” Lord White roared. Three natural laws descended that seemed to supercede all other 
natural laws, affecting all minds as they crushed down onto Meng Hao.

A strange light shone in Meng Hao’s eyes as he waved his hand, summoning the Paragon Bridge. 
This Paragon Bridge was different than the bridges he had summoned before; the towering will of a 
Paragon swirled around it as it fought back against the three Sea magics, which subsequently 
shattered.

Meng Hao’s face paled a bit, but almost immediately recovered. Then he frowned.

“It seems my biggest weakness now is this body of mine,” he murmured inwardly. Although his 
fleshly body had experienced growth when he extinguished his Soul Lamps, that growth was not 
incredibly significant. His fleshly body had already almost reached its total limit, and could not 
really make any more progress without a complete breakthrough.

Considering how much energy he had built up in preparation for the breakthrough, once it occurred, 
his fleshly body would rapidly increase in power afterward.

However, before the breakthrough, all of that energy was essentially useless.

“The Dao Realm fleshly body requires... the blood of ancient Gods.” He then thought back to that 
trial by fire in the Nine Seas God World, and the words spoken to him by the old man who had 
passed on the three exterminating fist techniques.

“Ancient God blood....” Then he recalled that back in the Windswept Realm, Yuwen Jian from the 
Seventh Mountain and Sea had told him that there were ancient Gods where he came from.

Even as these things flashed through his mind, blood was spraying out of Lord White’s mouth from 
the backlash of his attack. His hair turned white, and his body withered. His entire aura weakened in 
the blink of an eye, and his Green Emperor’s Eternal Incantation immediately exploded into action.



However, he was bitterly aware that he had nowhere to flee to, no path of escape. The only tiny 
chance he had to survive was to go all out and fight to the death.

Lord White threw his head back and laughed maniacally, performing a double-handed incantation 
gesture and simultaneously spitting out some blood. He did not use his Death Curse Magic, which 
Meng Hao had already overcome in their last battle. Meng Hao’s divine sense was now as powerful 
as a Paragon, so using the Death Curse Magic against him would do little good.

Gritting his teeth, Lord White waved the index fingers of both hands toward Meng Hao. Instantly, 
the sabre and the sword that were swirling around him flared with red light and black smoke, which 
seemed to connect up into the 33 Heavens beyond the limits of the starry sky. It was like a Devilish 
flame that caused the Mountain and Sea Realm to rumble, and a power of expulsion to rise up.

However, even as that power of expulsion appeared, Lord White threw his head back and roared, 
Suddenly, a crown-like object appeared atop his head, flickering with dazzling light that instantly 
caused the Mountain and Sea power to settle down.

That crown was the symbol that marked him as a Mountain and Sea Lord. With it, he was able to 
stifle the expulsion power of the Mountain and Sea Realm, and thus allow him to temporarily 
borrow power directly from the 33 Heavens!

“DIE!” he howled. The sabre and the sword hummed in unison, radiating intense killing intent as 
they shot toward Meng Hao!

Lord White knew that although the sabre and sword were powerful, they were not enough to kill 
Meng Hao. Laughing bitterly, eyes aflame with madness, he decided to go all out in one final 
attack. This was an attack that would end with either Meng Hao dead, or himself!

He raised his right hand up high, and the evil spirit totem tattoo on it seemed to come to life. Its 
eyes blinked open, causing an intense, vile aura to fill the starry sky.

Barely audible was the sound of roaring coming from the 33 Heavens beyond the limits of the starry 
sky, which pierced through the barriers to settle onto the battlefield where Meng Hao and Lord 
White were fighting!

That roar did not come from Dao Fang, who had appeared during their last battle!



It came from some other spirit!

Meng Hao’s expression flickered, and a strange light appeared in his eyes. After a moment of 
thought, he turned somberly to face the sabre and sword, and then reached out and made a grasping 
gesture. Instantly, the sabre and sword began to vibrate.

The short sabre then began to shine with dazzling light, and then suddenly dissolved into a liquid 
which spread out to avoid Meng Hao’s grasp. Then it transformed into the outline of some gigantic 
beast.

It was a vicious lizard, covered with innumerable spines that glittered with cold light. The lizard 
roared as it attacked Meng Hao.

As for the short sword, it also dissolved, turning into a Silver Dragon, which howled as it charged 
forward.

Meng Hao snorted coldly, looking away from Lord White to the incoming lizard and Silver Dragon. 
In the same moment, his divine sense exploded out, turning into a crushing power that weighed 
down on the starry sky.

Everything distorted as a huge rift was torn open. The gigantic lizard trembled and then let out a 
bloodcurdling scream as it was torn to pieces.

As for the Silver Dragon, the exact same thing happened to it. It didn’t even qualify to fight back, 
and was instantly shredded.

The sabre was destroyed and the sword was crushed!

They were precious treasures that Lord White had prepared specifically to use against Meng Hao. 
But now, Meng Hao had divine sense that was eighty percent as powerful as that of a Paragon’s, 
which caused the void to distort and the starry sky to crush down.

Meng Hao waved his sleeve, sweeping away the fragments of the sabre and sword, dispersing them.



In that same instant, Lord White howled, a sound that could shake Heaven and Earth. 
Simultaneously, the roaring coming from the 33 Heavens beyond the starry sky caused everything 
to shake.

The vicious spirit on the back of Lord White’s hand grinned ferociously. Even as Meng Hao turned 
his attention to it, it materialized into an evil ghost, which didn’t attack Meng Hao, but rather, 
turned and burrowed into Lord White’s body.

Lord White spasmed, then threw his head back and roared.

ROOOAARRRR!!

His body began to grow, and in the blink of an eye, he was 30 meters tall, then 300 meters. His eyes 
were crimson, and radiated madness. Apparently, his mental faculties were crushed in that instant, 
and he went completely mad.

Numerous spines grew out of the pupils of his eyes, and scales rapidly spread out over his skin, 
giving him a completely shocking appearance. His face twisted with pain as he beat his chest with 
his fists. At the same time, his spine extending, causing a huge tail to appear, which was covered 
with viscous bodily fluid.

Two brutish horns sprouted out of his head, and his aura exploded out to a Heaven-shaking, Earth-
shattering degree.

That aura was definitely not the aura of the Mountain and Sea Realm, but rather the aura of the 
Outsiders from the 33 Heavens!!

This was not the first time Meng Hao had seen something like this happen. Back when he had 
fought Marquis Lu, something similar had occurred. However, the energy Lord White was giving 
off now was beyond compare to what he had seen before.

And yet... there was no power of expulsion from the Mountains and Seas. That crown still glittered 
on his head, which apparently caused a peculiar willpower to fill the area, isolating him from the 
Mountain and Sea Realm, so that it couldn’t even sense him!

Clearly, Lord White’s status had something to do with why this was happening!



“Die, Die, DIE!” Lord White roared. Apparently, Lord White had some strange connection to the 33 
Heavens, a connection that Meng Hao could sense. Although this caused him to frown slightly, it 
was not some huge shock.

After his fight with Marquis Lu, it was easy for Meng Hao to come to the conclusion that Lord 
White must have a similar magic at his disposal. Of course, the price involved was 
incomprehensible, so much so that Lord White wouldn’t use it unless it was his only chance at 
survival. In fact, that heavy price was also why he had chosen to flee during their last battle.

But now, the rift was gone, and Meng Hao’s power left him in complete despair. He knew that 
today... he had a 0/100 chance of surviving unless he went completely all out!

ROOOAARRRR!!

Lord White turned into a black beam that shot toward Meng Hao with incredible speed, piercing 
through the starry sky. In the blink of an eye, he was in front of Meng Hao, stretching out his claw-
like hands toward him.

RUMBLE!

His claws shredded the starry sky with destructive power. Although that explosive power did not 
equal the 6-Essences level, it was immeasurably close.

As the claws neared, Meng Hao’s eyes flickered, and his divine sense roiled out. The power of 
eighty percent of a Paragon’s divine sense crushed down onto Lord White, instantly causing him to 
grind to a halt, trembling.

In that instant, Meng Hao’s right hand lifted up, and the copper mirror appeared, transforming 
instantly into the Battle Weapon. This version of the Battle Weapon was vastly sharper than before, 
and looked different as well. The murderous aura which surrounded it was greater, and the blade 
glow which flickered out shoved Lord White back thirty meters, howling.

A gaping wound appeared in his chest, but strangely, no blood flowed out from it. Roaring madly, 
he charged in again, whereupon Meng Hao snorted coldly and sent his divine sense crushing down 
once again.



A boom rang out as Lord White was once again halted in place by the terrifying pressure from 
Meng Hao. Try as he might to fight back, it was useless, and he was left trembling.

Meng Hao’s eyes flashed, and he took a step forward. The Battle Weapon slashed through the starry 
sky, sending out dazzling light that seemed to rend the starry sky.

Massive power slashed down onto Lord White, cutting him cleanly into two pieces. Yet again, no 
blood sprayed out, although he let out a bloodcurdling scream.

However, what was truly bizarre was that the two halves of his body wriggled and transformed into 
two versions of Lord White, which then charged madly toward Meng Hao from two different 
directions.

Meng Hao frowned, sending divine sense out and attacking with the Battle Weapon again. However, 
the only result of his slashing attack was that there were now four Lord Whites!

“Won’t die and can’t be killed?” Meng Hao’s eyes flashed coldly as he put the Battle Weapon away 
and then performed an incantation gesture and pointed out. Immediately, the Paragon Bridge 
rumbled out, emanating the power of the 6-Essences level, which completely shattered the four 
Lord Whites into a pulp.

RUUUUUUMMMMBLLLLE....

However, even as they shattered, Meng Hao’s frown deepened. There in front of him, the countless 
dust-like fragments formed back together, and this time, there weren’t four Lord Whites, but 
rather... dozens!

“Die, Die, DIE!” All of the Lord Whites howled and charged at Meng Hao from all directions.

Chapter 1313: If You Dare Kill Him, The War Starts!

Meng Hao looked at the multiple versions of Lord White, his eyes flickering with scintillating light.

“Can’t be killed and won’t die. Is that because of your life force?” Meng Hao suddenly waved his 
hand, summoning the copper mirror once again. This time, however, he didn’t form it into the Battle 
Weapon, but instead reached his left hand deep into the mirror itself!



The copper mirror was like a black hole that completely swallowed up his hand. At the same time, 
the mirror trembled, as if some enormous power was stirring within. Roars and howls echoed out, 
the mere sound of which caused the faces of the numerous versions of Lord White to flicker. 
Furthermore, the area which had previously been cut off from the Mountain and Sea Realm by Lord 
White was now showing signs of collapsing.

“Demon Weapon Lonelytomb...” Meng Hao said softly, eyes shining, “the time has finally come for 
you to truly appear in the world!” Based on the level of his current cultivation base, he was able to 
sense that... he could at long last completely and fully pull out the fragment of the mirror he had 
acquired in the Ancient Demon Immortal Sect, as well as that which was inside of it, Demon 
Weapon Lonelytomb! 

Furthermore, this was not the incomplete Demon Weapon which he had pulled out in the last fight 
with Lord White. This was... the complete, authentic Demon Weapon Lonelytomb!

The world inside the copper mirror was something no one on the outside could see. Deep within the 
mirror was an ancient battlefield, filled with so many broken corpses that they were heaped together 
like mountains. In the middle of all of that was a seething black mist, inside of which was a long 
black spear that radiated brutal madness.

It also pulsed with an intense murderous aura, which caused rumbling sounds to echo out. It was as 
if the number of souls killed by this spear throughout the years literally couldn’t be counted....

All of a sudden, an enormous hand reached down out of the Heavens of that world, which was none 
other than Meng Hao’s hand. It pierced through the black mist and wrapped around the Demon 
Weapon Lonelytomb.

An intense drone of excitement exploded out of the spear, as if it could sense the fluctuations of the 
League of Demon Sealers. It had been waiting for far more than 10,000 years... for a cultivator from 
the League to come release it into the world once more!

The hand wrapped around Demon Weapon Lonelytomb and then pulled it up into the Heavens....

Out in the Eighth Mountain and Sea, Meng Hao’s hand slowly emerged from the copper mirror, 
which was trembling and emanating dazzling light that spread out in all directions.

There was also a vast quantity of black mist which roiled out, filling the entire area with a towering 
murderous aura, as if countless discarnate souls were screaming and wailing in anguish.



Rumbling sounds could be heard as Meng Hao’s hand emerged, clutched within which was a long 
black spear. At long last, Demon Weapon Lonelytomb... had returned to the Mountain and Sea 
Realm!

It was nine meters long, completely pitch black, and surrounded by swirling black mist and the 
images of countless vengeful spirits. The murderous aura it emanated contained shocking pressure 
that made everything rumble. It was as if all the life in the starry sky was being sliced to pieces to 
be consumed by the newly-arrived Demon Weapon Lonelytomb!

Even more shocking was that after consuming that life force, the Demon Weapon’s murderous aura 
grew even stronger. It needed more, it thirsted for more, causing Heaven and Earth to shake 
violently.

The dozens of versions of Lord White began to struggle violently, expressions flickering with 
astonishment and shock.

“An undying, unkillable life force...?” Meng Hao said, lips twisting into a cold smile. He took a step 
forward, and Demon Weapon Lonelytomb transformed into a black bolt of lightning that shot out.

It was only a spear, but when it stabbed into the forehead of one of the Lord Whites, it pierced 
directly through him, withering his body. In the blink of an eye, he shattered into pieces, his life 
force completely and utterly consumed by Demon Weapon Lonelytomb.

The Demon Weapon, which had previously been pitch black, all of a sudden had a blood-colored 
glint to it that even bordered on violet!

In the same moment, the rest of the versions of Lord White finally managed to shake off the Hexing 
magic, and began to scatter, fleeing in all directions.

“You can’t escape,” Meng Hao said coolly. He didn’t pursue them, though. Instead, the bloody glow 
surrounding the Demon Weapon transformed into a beam of blood-colored light, which sped out 
into the starry sky. The starry sky trembled as the barrier erected by Lord White shattered. Instantly, 
the power of the Mountains and Seas could sense the presence of an Outsider, and as a result, the 
entire Mountain and Sea Realm began to shake violently.



Atop the Nine Mountains, the Xuanwu turtles in the nine celestial ponds threw their heads back and 
roared. The Mountains and Seas shook, and all of the Mountain and Sea Lords could suddenly sense 
the will of the Mountain and Sea Realm!

“Outsiders must be executed!!” These words rumbled out into the minds of all of the Mountain and 
Sea Lords. On the Ninth Mountain, Ji Tian’s eyes shone with a strange glow as he looked in the 
direction of the Eighth Mountain and Sea.

On the Eighth Mountain, Meng Hao’s grandfather, the Lord of the Eighth Mountain and Sea, was 
shaking violently. His hands were quivering, and a shocking aura was erupting up within him as his 
eyes slowly opened!

In the Sixth Mountain and Sea, countless cultivators were massed together into a huge army that 
was marching forward into a rift that connected to the Fifth Mountain and Sea. It was not just in the 
Eighth Mountain and Sea that a Mountain and Sea War was being fought, nor was the Lord of the 
Seventh Mountain and Sea the only traitor!

There was another traitor... the Lord of the Sixth Mountain and Sea!

War had broken out in the Fifth Mountain and Sea, and the two Lords of those respective Mountains 
and Seas were both bursting with power. Although they had not yet begun to fight, they were now 
facing off.

It was in that moment that they heard the voice of the Mountain and Sea Realm.

The entire Mountain and Sea Realm was shaking, and countless faces flickered with shock. An 
astonishing power was building up, converging on Meng Hao’s location in the Eighth Mountain and 
Sea, and then crushing down onto the fleeing Lord White.

That was Meng Hao’s entire goal. He wanted to sever the power that Lord White was able to wield 
because of his status as the Lord of the Seventh Mountain and Sea, that allowed him to block the 
will of the Mountains and Seas. Once his Outsider aura spread out and was detected, killing him 
would be a very simple task.

In fact, Meng Hao didn’t even need to attack at this point. The power of the Mountain and Sea 
Realm would kill Lord White for him!



Amidst rumbling sounds, Lord White let out a miserable scream as the will of the Mountains and 
Seas descended. However, even as he was about to be shredded out of existence, the starry sky 
shook as a massive pressure descended from the 33 Heavens up above.

At the same time, a huge golden net appeared, which covered the entire Mountain and Sea Realm. 
Beyond that net could be seen numerous land masses stacked up like a pagoda. Clearly visible on 
the first land mass, the one nearest to the Mountain and Sea Realm, were mountains and rivers, as 
well as a group of cultivators with stern, arrogant expressions on their faces.

This was the 1st Heaven of the 33 Heavens. Similar scenes could be seen playing out on the 2nd 
Heaven, the 3rd Heaven, and all of the other various land masses that were stacked higher up. 
Furthermore, it appeared as if the cultivators there had just begun to gather, and that it would most 
likely take many years for them to finish massing their forces together.

After all, each and every one of those Heavens was comparable in size to the Mountain and Sea 
Realm itself!

Beyond that huge golden net, was a figure clad in golden battle armor, floating above the 1st 
Heaven, staring down at the Mountain and Sea Realm. Suddenly, he cried out in a furious voice. 
“Mountain and Sea Realm, if you dare to kill someone from our 1st Heaven, then the war will begin 
early!”

That figure looked like a cultivator, except that his body was covering in scales, and a long tail 
stretched out behind him. Two vicious horns sprouted from his head, and his eyes were icy cold.

“Allow him to return, and I’ll pretend none of this ever happened. The Mountain and Sea Realm 
will then have years to prepare. The war between us is coming, and it will end with the eradication 
of either the Mountains and Seas or our 33 Heaven!

“Do you want that war to start now, or years from now? All rests on a single sentence from you, the 
Mountain and Sea Realm!”

Massive rumbling accompanied the voice, which pierced into the Mountain and Sea Realm and 
exploded out in the Eighth Mountain and Sea. However, the echoing voice could also be heard by 
all cultivators in the entire Mountain and Sea Realm.

In fact, any cultivator in the Mountain and Sea Realm who looked up would be able to see the huge 
net spreading out up above, and the 33 land masses beyond it!!



The entire Realm was completely stunned!

Although rumors about the 33 Heavens had long since begun to spread, and many people knew 
about them, as of this moment, everyone was astonished to be able to hear the words spoken by the 
golden-armored Outsider from the 1st Heaven.

It was brazen intimidation!

He was openly threatening the will of the Mountain and Sea Realm; if it dared to slaughter Lord 
White, then the result would be the premature outbreak of a war of eradication!

Meng Hao was shaking, and brilliant light flickered within his eyes. He had never imagined that 
killing Lord White would provoke such a reaction from the 33 Heavens, to the extent that they were 
willing to wage war ahead of schedule!!

Suddenly, the will of the Mountain and Sea Realm froze, and ceased in its attempt to kill Lord 
White. At the same time, the remaining versions of Lord White all merged back together into his 
original form. His face was pale, and he was trembling, but the fact that he had just escaped with his 
life caused his eyes to shine with incredible joy, even elation!

The will of the Mountain and Sea Realm was silent. The Xuanwu turtles on the Nine Mountains 
grew quiet. None of the Mountain and Sea Lords spoke. All cultivators, regardless of whether they 
were fighting on the battlefield or were in a location of peace and quiet, were completely shaken, 
and stared up in confusion at the starry sky above.

None of them were ready for such a war, and in fact, most of them hadn’t even been aware that a 
war was coming.

And yet... the 33 Heavens, despite not being fully prepared, had already begun to gather forces. If 
they still needed years to prepare, then so did the Mountain and Sea Realm.

Meng Hao was also silent. This was a decision that had to do with the survival of the Mountain and 
Sea Realm itself. His first inclination was to let Lord White go, and avoid an early outbreak of war.



After all, he hadn’t made adequate preparations to fight against the 33 Heavens right at this 
moment.

A cold snort rang out from the 33 Heavens, and a huge black hand pierced down through the golden 
net. It descended to the Eighth Mountain and Sea, grabbed Lord White and then slowly pulled him 
up.

The decision had been made. The Mountain and Sea Realm didn’t dare to attack, didn’t dare to start 
the war early. That was a war which would decide the fate of all lives in the Realm, and no one was 
confident enough to start it yet.

However... that was when something completely unexpected happened!!

Chapter 1314: FIGHT!

The hand which had grabbed Lord White and was pulling him up out of the Mountain and Sea 
Realm suddenly became entangled by some invisible power which forced it to grind to a halt. An 
enraged roar then echoed out from the 33 Heavens to fill the ears of all cultivators down below.

“Mountain and Sea Realm, what are you doing?! Do you truly dare to start the war early!?!?”

All of the Mountains and Seas were completely shaken. Even the cultivators of the Seventh and 
Eighth Mountains and Seas who were locked in combat, as well as those in the Sixth and Fifth 
Mountains and Seas, all went quiet.

Fighting ceased, and all hearts felt enormous pressure weighing down on them. And yet, the main 
feeling was that of confusion.

All of a sudden, an ancient and icy voice echoed out through all of the Mountains and Seas, filling 
the minds and hearts of all cultivators. “All ye in the Mountain and Sea Realm... I am the will of the 
Mountain and Sea Realm, its spirit automaton....”

Each and every cultivator in the Mountain and Sea Realm could hear the voice as clear as crystal.

“Oh so many years ago, there was no Mountain and Sea Realm in the Vast Expanse. There was only 
the Paragon Immortal Realm, standing tall and eternal within the flow of time. It led the 3,000 
Lower Realms, and all of its cultivators were Immortals....



“But then... catastrophe struck....

“The 3,000 Lower Realms... rebelled. Other foreign powers threw the Immortals into chaos, 
slaughtered the Imperial Lords, and exterminated the Dao bloodlines. The Paragon Immortal Realm 
fell....

“Paragon Nine Seals... created the Mountain and Sea Realm, forging new lands to keep the memory 
of the Paragon Immortal Realm alive. That is how the Mountain and Sea Realm came to be....” The 
voice of the Mountain and Sea Realm echoed out, filled with a strange power that suffused the 
entire Realm and poured into the ears of all cultivators. Even as the Mountain and Sea Realm spoke, 
the cultivators saw images in their minds. Visions.

Within those visions were images of the true events from the past. They were images that seemed to 
spring up from the very souls of the people who saw them, drawn up by the voice which filled their 
minds.

Within those visions, the cultivators of the Mountain and Sea Realm, regardless of the level of their 
cultivation bases, be they Qi Condensation or Dao Realm, could clearly see the Paragon Immortal 
Realm of yesteryear. They saw the peace and tranquility there, and then they saw the 3,000 Lower 
Realms rebelling. They saw the terrifying foreign powers invading the Paragon Immortal Realm. 
They saw... the Heaven-shaking, Earth-shattering war which resulted.

They saw countless cultivators dying miserable deaths. They saw many who, in their last moment 
of life, would shout that they would live for the Immortal World, and that they would die for the 
Immortal World. Then those cultivators chose to self-detonate and end in mutual destruction with 
their enemies.

The cultivators of the Mountain and Sea Realm saw the blood of their ancestors in the visions. They 
witnessed the glory of the Paragon Immortal Realm, and its fall. They witnessed the countless 
corpses and brutal carnage that stretched out into the starry sky.

Everyone began to tremble as the voice of the Mountain and Sea Realm slowly faded into the 
background. What filled their minds were the images that had been hidden in their blood and in 
their souls, images that revealed to the trembling Mountain and Sea Realm cultivators, their true 
origins.

They understood. As of this moment, everyone understood!



No one doubted whether the images might be illusions. On an instinctive level, they knew that their 
visions were real. It was as if these images were memories, memories of their ancestors that were 
embedded in their souls and in their blood. From generation to generation, those memories were 
passed down, indelible and impossible to wipe away!

It was as if they could hear the shouts of their ancestors coming from within their own blood.

“Never forget! We are the people of the Paragon Immortal Realm!”

“Fix our former glory into your hearts!!”

“Our children and grandchildren, all generations, must forever remember that our true enemies are 
the 33 Heavens, and those beyond the 33 Heavens!!”

“They are our enemies now, and will be our enemies to time indefinite!!”

A massive roaring sound exploded out into the minds of all the cultivators of the Mountain and Sea 
Realm. The visions left them trembling, their eyes bloodshot, their blood and souls surging not only 
with the memories passed down by the ancestors but also... with their rage and madness.

What bitterness!

They saw the collapse of the Paragon Immortal Realm, they saw countless deaths, they saw the 
starry sky become a sea of blood, and they saw the vicious brutality of the rebels.

Death... endless death....

Eventually, the visions began to change. After seeing countless almighty experts from the Paragon 
Immortal Realm give up their lives for the sake of family and homeland, they saw Paragon Nine 
Seals create the precious treasure that was the Mountain and Sea Realm. He knew that he would die 
in the process, but he didn’t care. To stop the war, to protect his home, he created the Mountain and 
Sea Realm.



He took the broken remnants of his people and placed them into the Mountain and Sea Realm. 
There, they multiplied and became many, and eventually life once again thrived. Gradually, a new 
Immortal World came to be.

However, the war was not over!

Everyone was trembling, even Meng Hao. He already knew about all of these matters, but he had 
never seen the visions. However, his eyes were bloodshot, not because the rage and hatred of his 
ancestors, but rather... because he did not wish, and was not willing, to allow his own people to 
wade through the same sea of blood he was seeing in the visions.

Eventually, the voice of the Mountain and Sea Realm once again echoed out, seemingly sighing, 
seemingly reminiscent, and yet filled with obsession and towering hatred!

“Most of the 3,000 Lower Realms were destroyed. In the end, only 33 remained. They sealed the 
Mountain and Sea Realm, and they... are the 33 Heavens which hang over all our heads.

“On this day, the Lord of the Seventh Mountain and Sea has rebelled, as has the Lord of the Sixth 
Mountain and Sea. After the passage of countless years, that most ancient of wars, is starting 
again....

“And it will be a war of complete extermination....”

As the voice rang out into the minds of the cultivators of the Mountain and Sea Realm, the visions 
changed once again. This time, they saw the battles which had been fought recently in the Eighth 
and Fifth Mountains and Seas!

They saw cultivators of the Mountain and Sea Realm killing each other, and they saw the rebellion 
of the Mountain and Sea Lords!

When the cultivators from the other Mountains and Seas saw this, their eyes were shot with blood. 
As for the cultivators from the Eighth, Seventh, Sixth, and Fifth Mountains and Seas, their minds 
felt as if they were being struck by lightning. All of the cultivators on the various battlefields were 
struck mute.

They began to shake, and their eyes filled with grief. All of them felt like screaming from the 
bottoms of their hearts:



Wrong! We were wrong!

There should never have been any Mountain and Sea Wars. Even if their own Mountain and Sea 
Lord rebelled, they would not!!

They were cultivators of the Mountain and Sea Realm, and they all carried the blood of their 
ancestors. Their enemies were not the people of the Mountain and Sea Realm, but rather, the 33 
Heavens!!

One cultivator after another began to cough up blood, and many even shed bloody tears....

The cultivators from the other Mountains and Seas were filled with bitterness, and couldn’t even 
speak. Everyone was unprecedentedly quiet. As of this moment, the visions, coupled with the 
somehow familiar feeling rising up in their blood, caused the hatred for the 33 Heavens which 
existed in their souls to become incomparably clear.

Finally, at long last, they understood everything.

“I am only a spirit automaton. The decisions about whether or not to fight, and when exactly to 
fight, are not mine to make. Therefore, I hereby request that all cultivators of the Mountain and Sea 
Realm tell me what you wish to do.

“Do we fight now? We are not ready, but then again, neither are our enemies. Or... do we wait? 
Years from now, both sides will be prepared, and then we can fight.

“All of you... tell me your wish.” After the will of the Mountain and Sea Realm finished speaking, it 
went completely silent.

The entire Mountain and Sea Realm was quiet. Everyone stood there silently, thinking, 
contemplating whether or not to fight.

If they fought, they would have the advantage. If they did not fight, they could spend more time 
preparing.



The right to decide did not lie with the will of the Mountain and Sea Realm, nor with the 33 
Heavens. Instead, it lay with the people of the Mountain and Sea Realm itself. The silence caused 
the people of the 1st Heaven up above to suddenly grow very nervous. Even the Outsider in the 
golden armor felt his heart pounding.

He could never possibly have imagined that forcing the Mountain and Sea Realm’s hand in this way 
would have such a result. Based on his understanding of the people of the Mountain and Sea Realm, 
he had been convinced that they would choose to wait and prepare. But now... he wasn’t sure.

“Dammit!!” he growled, his heart racing. The 33 Heavens were in no way prepared, which was in 
fact, one of the main reasons why they had incited internal friction by means of the Sixth and 
Seventh Mountains and Seas. They wanted the Mountain and Sea Realm to be in chaos. Then, they 
could spend years preparing, and by the time the two mysterious forces backing them arrived to 
wage war, they would fight alongside them in an ultimate and final battle.

However, even as the golden-armored Outsider stood there, shaking inwardly, a voice suddenly 
rang out in the Mountain and Sea Realm.

“Fight!!”

That voice crackled like thunder, ringing out from within the Fourth Mountain and Sea to fill the 
starry sky. It was only one word, but it then gave rise to a chorus of responses from that same 
Mountain and Sea!

That voice belonged to none other than... the Lord of the Fourth Mountain and Sea, Ksitigarbha!

It was one word, one completely domineering word, filled with ultimate decisiveness!

An explosion of voices filled the Fourth Mountain and Sea, joining Ksitigarbha’s voice. The Fourth 
Mountain and Sea was going wild, and the cultivators there began to roar at the top of their lungs.

“Fight!!”

“Fight!!!”

Next, the Lord of the Fifth Mountain and Sea threw his head back and roared.



“Fight!!”

After that, people began to cry out in the Third Mountain and Sea and the Second Mountain and 
Sea. Killing intent exploded out, shaking the starry sky.

“Fight!!”

Next, an ancient voice suddenly echoed out from within the First Mountain and Sea.

“Fight!!”

The entire starry sky, the entire Mountain and Sea Realm, was aboil. Countless voices joined 
together from all parts of the Realm. As they echoed about boundlessly, they were joined by a voice 
from the Ninth Mountain and Sea, which belonged to none other than Ji Tian!

“Fight!!”

As the Mountain and Sea Realm shook, Meng Hao’s grandfather, the Lord of the Eighth Mountain 
and Sea, who sat atop the Eighth Mountain, fully opened his eyes. When he did, power exploded 
out that shook the starry sky, and caused the Heavens to tremble. Shining light like the stars 
emanated out from his eyes as he slowly rose to his feet. Then, his voice booming like thunder, he 
spoke a single word.

“FIGHT!!”

Chapter 1315: Lord White Falls, The Battle Commences!

“Win or lose, we’ll fight!”

“Since they’re not ready either...we have to strike now!”

“It’s just war, isn’t it?! Even though we don’t know how long it will last, it’ll happen eventually 
anyway; we might as well get on with it!”



Numerous shouting voices rose up from all parts of the Mountain and Sea Realm. As they echoed 
out, Meng Hao remained silent, and yet, his eyes flickered with an intense desire to do battle.

“Perhaps after some preparation I could focus even more of the Mountain and Sea Realm’s power,” 
he thought. “However... by that time, the two other terrifying enemies will have arrived.

“Since that’s the case, why not fight now? If we can wipe out the 33 Heavens before the other two 
forces arrive... perhaps victory won’t be an impossibility!” Meng Hao’s eyes glittered. Now was not 
the time for silent contemplation. He looked up into the starry sky at the golden-armored hand 
which was still holding Lord White. He did not cry out that he wanted to fight, but instead, sent his 
divine sense roaring out, bursting with power equivalent to eighty percent of that of a Paragon.

If the war was starting, then Lord White could be of significant aid to Meng Hao’s Eternal stratum. 
Therefore... he could not be allowed to escape. Meng Hao’s divine sense rumbled toward him....

The golden-armored Outsider from the 1st Heaven had an expression of shock on his face. The 
reaction of all the cultivators of the Mountain and Sea Realm caused him to subconsciously fall 
back, simultaneously trying to drag Lord White out of the Mountain and Sea Realm. However, it 
was in that same moment that Meng Hao’s divine sense closed in.

Meng Hao’s divine sense transformed into an enormous blade capable of sundering the Heavens, 
which then slashed viciously at the arm, moving at incredible speed.

“You’re like a grain of rice fighting back against the sun and moon!” the golden-armored Outsider 
said with a cold snort. Dazzling golden light then began to shine off of his hand, as if he was simply 
going to ignore Meng Hao’s divine sense, and would continue to extract Lord White.

However, even as his words echoed out, Meng Hao’s blade of divine sense smashed into the golden 
light, which instantly distorted, and then began to tremble, apparently on the verge of shattering!

“That’s....” the golden-armored Outsider shouted in alarmed disbelief. His eyes had gone wide and 
his mind was reeling.

Meng Hao’s divine sense blade pierced the golden light and then made contact with golden-armored 
Outsider’s enormous arm. Cracking sounds echoed out as the golden armor shattered, revealing a 
long scaled arm.



The arm trembled as Meng Hao’s divine sense blade bit into it. The arm was apparently not even 
qualified to resist; in the blink of an eye, it was completely severed!!

Meng Hao’s eyes glittered with killing intent as he stared at the severed arm and then shouted out in 
a thunder-like voice, “All invading Outsiders shall DIE!”

A massive roar echoed back in response from the 1st Heaven. The golden-armored Outsider’s eyes 
went wide as the pain from his severed arm exploded out in his body. His heart began to thump as 
he realized that Meng Hao had accomplished this using only his divine sense; such a level of power 
left him completely terrified.

“Paragon!” shouted the golden-armored Outsider. “That’s the power of a Paragon. Y-you’re... 
you’re a Paragon!!”

The other Outsider cultivators from the 1st Heaven all gasped, and their faces flickered.

Back in the Mountain and Sea Realm, the severed arm’s hand slowly loosened its grip on Lord 
White, who turned to face Meng Hao with complete shock and despair on his face.

“All who betray the Mountain and Sea Realm shall DIE!” Meng Hao hefted Demon Weapon 
Lonelytomb, then blasted toward Lord White as fast as lightning. In the blink of an eye, the spear 
stabbed into Lord White’s forehead.

A miserable scream echoed out, and complete disbelief could be seen in Lord White’s eyes. He 
stared blankly at Meng Hao for a moment before his head completely exploded, followed by his 
entire body!

The Lord of the Seventh Mountain and Sea was dead!!

As Lord White died, the crown that he had worn began to fall. Cracking sounds could be heard as it 
then shattered into innumerable pieces. Simultaneously, Lord White’s palace on the Seventh 
Mountain was transformed into ash, as if it had been crushed by an enormous hand!

The only thing that was left behind there in the starry sky was a solitary crown, which floated down 
to rest atop the Seventh Mountain. There it waited... for a new Lord of the Seventh Mountain and 
Sea to appear!



In the celestial pond atop the Seventh Mountain, the Xuanwu turtle’s eyes glowed with a white 
light. Apparently, the connection that had sealed it to the Lord of the Seventh Mountain and Sea was 
now gone.

Boundless power of the Mountains and Seas began to spread out from the crown, filling the Seventh 
Mountain and Sea. At the same time, all of the cultivators who had been born in the Seventh 
Mountain and Sea could feel that power, and also could tell that...

Now that the Lord had lost his position, everything under Heaven was up for grabs!

Meanwhile, back in the Eighth Mountain and Sea.... In the moment that Lord White died, his corpse 
transformed into vast quantities of qi and blood, some of which was then absorbed by Demon 
Weapon Lonelytomb. However, most of that power actually transformed into strands of white mist, 
which Meng Hao then absorbed through his eyes, ears, nose, and mouth.

Furthermore, in the spot where Lord White had died, a green leaf appeared, which began to emanate 
resplendent light, as if a magical technique were forming. In that same moment, Meng Hao’s 
Eternal stratum began to operate at full power, pulling the leaf toward him. A moment later, he 
completely absorbed it.

Meng Hao’s entire body trembled, and he felt a boundless life force erupting out within him. 
Although his fleshly body didn’t experience a breakthrough, the sudden buildup of energy left him 
shocked.

He had the intense premonition that, if he used God blood to achieve a fleshly body breakthrough, 
then the power of his fleshly body would exceed that of a Dao Lord, and step directly into the Dao 
Sovereign level!!

In fact, he could also tell that his 6th Soul Lamp... was apparently on the verge of being 
extinguished!

Even as Meng Hao cut down Lord White, the shocking sounds of battle began to rise up in the 
Mountain and Sea Realm. Meng Hao could also sense the fluctuations of a towering power rising 
up from the Eighth Mountain. As of that moment, Meng Hao knew that his Grandpa Meng... had 
finally awoken.



At long last, the will of the Mountain and Sea Realm once again spoke!

“Fight!” It was a single word, but the instant that it rang out, the nine Xuanwu turtles on the nine 
Mountains all threw their heads back and roared. Next, both the sun and moon of the Mountain and 
Sea Realm blazed with intense, dazzling light!

Shocking rumbling sounds echoed out as nine beams of light shot up from the Nine Mountains, then 
slammed into the golden net up above. The net instantly began to shake, and then... started to 
collapse!

As the net collapsed, the 1st Heaven of the 33 Heavens, regardless of whether or not it wished to... 
began to descend!!

Now, what could be seen beyond the starry sky was not a boundless expanse, but rather, an 
enormous land mass.

The 33 Heavens shook as countless streams of powerful divine sense exploded out. Shocking 
ripples also emanated out from the 1st heaven as a cold, ancient voice rang out.

“War! Since the Mountain and Sea Realm desires this war to come early, well then... we shall 
fight!!” As the voice echoed out, countless roaring sounds rose up from within the 1st Heaven. 
Next, figures could be seen emerging from the 2nd Heaven, the 3rd Heaven, from all of the 33 
Heavens; more people wished to join in the battle!

However, even as that happened, the sun and moon of the Mountain and Sea Realm sent two beams 
of radiant light shooting up into the 33 Heavens, toward the spot where the 1st Heaven and the 2nd 
Heaven connected!

RUMBLE!

The two beams of light instantly pierced through that connection, apparently cutting the 1st Heaven 
off from the other 33 Heavens. Immediately afterwards, another huge net appeared, completely 
enveloping the 1st Heaven and separating it!

The other figures descended from beyond the 1st Heaven were temporarily halted in place. Enraged 
roars could be heard, and the 33 Heavens began to shake as the voices of countless cultivators 
echoed out. Back in the 1st Heaven, all of the Outsiders maintained their silence. However, it didn’t 



take very long before they began to fly off of the land mass and charge toward the Mountain and 
Sea Realm!

The war... was really beginning!

The battlefield was not one location within the Mountain and Sea Realm, but rather... the entire 
Realm!

The Outsider cultivators from the boundless 1st Heaven scattered out in various directions. These 
Outsiders from the 1st Heaven were vicious in appearance, and looked nothing like ordinary 
cultivators. They looked more like beasts, beasts which radiated shocking murderous intent.

At the same time, all of the lands in the Mountain and Sea Realm were springing into action. Soon, 
the fighting had already broken out in full force.

The Seventh Mountain and Sea was almost instantly transformed into a sea of flames. Few 
cultivators had been left behind there, ensuring that the Outsiders from the 1st Heaven met little 
resistance. Instead, most of them focused on fortifying the area to serve as their base.

Clearly, the 1st Heaven had been preparing for this invasion for years!

A similar scene was also playing out in the Sixth Mountain and Sea!

The fighting immediately intensified. However, there had already been wars playing out in both the 
Eighth and Fifth Mountains. Although the forces present in those wars had sustained casualties, 
each front currently contained the combined power of two Mountains and Seas. Furthermore, 
because of what Meng Hao had done in the Eighth Mountain and Sea, the fighting there had not 
been as intense, and thus the armies there were still relatively intact.

Now that the true war was beginning, all of the cultivators there fought back enthusiastically, and 
the booming sounds of battle echoed out.

As for the other Mountains and Seas, there had been no fighting going on. The only thing they 
lacked was time to organize themselves. However, the Outsiders from the 1st Heaven were equally 
unprepared, so chaotic fighting immediately broke out.



In the First Mountain and Sea, the Echelon cultivator Dao-Heaven took the lead in the fighting, and 
as for all the other sects and clans there, they had no other choice than to join in.

It was the same in the Second Mountain and Sea and the Third Mountain and Sea. The only 
exception... was the Fourth Mountain and Sea!

Chapter 1316: Outsider Paragon!

The Fourth Mountain and Sea had been preparing for a very, very long time. Perhaps it would even 
be appropriate to say that they were always in a state of preparation. Almost as soon as the 
Outsiders arrived, the starry sky of the Fourth Mountain and Sea began to rumble. Numerous 
buildings appeared, which seemed to be Yama King palaces from the underworld. In addition, a 
boiling Yellow Springs appeared, sweeping across the Heavens.

Before the Outsiders could even start fighting, miserable screams rang out as heavy casualties were 
inflicted. They couldn’t even set foot into the Fourth Mountain and Sea!

Countless enraged cultivators charged out from the Fourth Mountain and Sea, roaring in rage. 
“DIE!!”

Most unusual of all, however, was not the Fourth Mountain and Sea, but rather... the Ninth 
Mountain and Sea!

Almost in the same instant that the Outsiders arrived there, a beam of dazzling light shot out from 
some unknown region, sweeping out to cover that entire Mountain and Sea. It completely passed 
over the cultivators, but as for the Outsiders, they were instantly shredded to pieces.

The war between the Mountain and Sea Realm and the 33 Heavens had now fully erupted!

At the same time, the will of the Mountain and Sea Realm spread out to cover the whole Realm, 
crushing down onto the Outsiders. They roared as cracking sounds emanated out. In that moment, 
their fleshly bodies, their cultivation bases, everything about them was suppressed. Almost instantly, 
their battle prowess was reduced to sixty percent!

That was one terrifying aspect of the Mountain and Sea Realm. It wasn’t just a place for the 
Immortal World to gradually recover. After all, it had been created during a time of war, and 
therefore, everything about it... was designed to be used in warfare!



“Mountain and Sea Realm!!” An enraged roar could be heard coming from the 1st Heaven as an 
emaciated figure appeared, whose every step caused the Mountain and Sea Realm shake.

The aura of a Paragon emanated out from his body, spreading out in all directions to shake 
everything!

Apparently, the pressure coming from the will of the Mountain and Sea Realm had little effect on 
this figure. When he first appeared, he was very skinny, but as he neared, he grew larger. In the 
blink of an eye, he was 300 meters long, then 3,000 meters, and soon... he was fully 30,000 meters 
tall!

He bore the appearance of some fiendish beast, covered with scales, with a long tail stretching out 
behind it. He even had a horn sticking out of his head, which radiated a spectacular energy.

Furthermore, black flames flickered around him, and his eyes were bright red. Everywhere he 
looked, the starry sky twisted and distorted. With a single glance he surveyed all the living beings 
beneath him, and with the exception of the one entity he actually feared in the Mountain and Sea 
Realm, his gaze only momentarily lingered on two others!

One of those entities was in the Fourth Mountain and Sea, while the other was in the Eighth 
Mountain and Sea!

One was Ksitigarbha, and the other... was Meng Hao!

The reason he took Ksitigarbha so seriously was because of how his energy surged so mightily there 
within the Fourth Mountain and Sea. His glory bordered on that of a Paragon, and was enough to 
shake the highest Heavens, to spread shock throughout the Mountains and Seas!

The reason he took Meng Hao seriously was because of how he had just slaughtered Lord White. 
After all, Lord White... was an Outsider from the 1st Heaven, one of this beast’s people!

“Trifling Mountain and Sea Realm!” said the enormous 30,000-meter creature. “The forces of the 
1st Heaven, where my people reside, are enough to wipe you all out by themselves!

“The time has come, my generals. Imperial Lord Mandilo, Exalted Devils, the time has come... for a 
sacrifice of blood!



“Sacrifice the blood of the Immortals of the Mountain and Sea Realm to the Heavens, and offer up 
their ghosts. Take all life in this place... and transform it into ash!” His voice echoed out to fill the 
entire Mountain and Sea Realm.

In response to his words, countless Outsiders flooded out from the 1st Heaven behind him, radiating 
killing intent as they spread out into the Mountain and Sea Realm.

Whether it was in terms of cultivation base or ability to slaughter, this second wave of Outsiders far 
exceeded the first. They were clearly the elite and most powerful fighters.

Booms rang out in all directions, shaking the Mountains and Seas as even more fierce fighting 
erupted!

Furthermore, there were three figures which slowly emerged, three Outsiders. It was impossible to 
tell if they were male or female, as they were completely covered in scales. Their eyes glowed red 
as if with fire, and the leader among the three was fully 3,000 meters tall, and surrounded by flames, 
as well as shocking fluctuations, fluctuations that could be second only to that of a Paragon.

He was... an Imperial Lord!!

A Quasi-Paragon!

Behind the Quasi-Paragon were two other Outsiders, also with glowing red eyes and cruel grins. 
Their cultivation bases also shook Heaven and Earth; they were clearly equipped with the power of 
six Essences!

One of them wore golden armor, except that the armor on one of its arms was completely destroyed. 
This was the Outsider who had attempted to take Lord White away. As soon as he appeared, his 
eyes locked onto Meng Hao in the Eighth Mountain and Sea, and they flickered with killing intent.

These two were not Paragons, nor were they Imperial Lords. However, with six Essences, they 
stood at the pinnacle of power, and any one of them could unleash a complete catastrophe onto any 
battlefield.



The 1st Heaven of the 33 Heavens was the first land which sealed the Mountain and Sea Realm. For 
tens upon tens of thousands of years, it had served as the first barrier that prevented cultivators from 
the Mountain and Sea Realm from escaping, and therefore, it was no surprise that it housed 
powerful beings like this!

The hearts of tens upon tens of thousands of cultivators in the Nine Mountains and Seas were 
completely shaken. Everyone looked up into the starry sky to see the Paragon up above in the 1st 
Heaven.

His aura was terrifying to an indescribable level as it spread out through the Mountain and Sea 
Realm!

His energy could shake Heaven and Earth, as if a single thought on his part could eradicate any 
living creature he laid eyes upon.

Such powerful divine sense caused even Dao Realm experts to tremble as if... they were facing 
something completely without equal.

“Paragon....”

“That’s... the power of a Paragon....”

“The 33 Heavens.... Just how many Paragons do they have...?”

Even the Mountain and Sea Lords were shaken. Despite the blessing of power from the Mountains 
and Seas, everyone was still so shocked that they almost lost their will to fight.

The 30,000-meter long Outsider Paragon suddenly extended his right hand and then shoved it out 
toward the Mountain and Sea Realm. Instantly, the starry sky filled with rumbling sounds, and 
began to peel and shatter.

Paragon power erupted out, surging toward the Fourth and Eighth Mountains!

Shockingly, he was first sending out his divine sense to try to eradicate his two greatest threats!



“Remember that thou hast been exterminated by Eegoo. That is my true name, which endures 
unchanging no matter how many tens of thousands of years has passed!” As the Outsider Paragon’s 
hand descended, Heaven and Earth shook violently.

The Mountain and Sea Realm trembled, and its cultivators could sense a shocking pressure 
emanating down from the starry sky, a pressure which easily shoved aside the power of the 
Mountains and Seas, and then shot directly toward Meng Hao.

Contained within that pressure was a will of extermination that clearly intended to shred him into 
pieces, to destroy him in body and spirit.

Meng Hao’s pupils constricted as an intense sensation of deadly crisis welled up within him. That 
sensation of crisis sent his cultivation base aflame, and he knew that if he could not ward off this 
Paragon’s attack, then he... would be killed beyond the shadow of a doubt!

Thankfully, Paragon Eegoo’s power was not focused completely on attacking Meng Hao. Instead, it 
was split into two parts, one of which was focused on destroying Meng Hao, the other of which... 
was speeding down toward the Fourth Mountain and Sea, toward a spot deep within the countless 
Yama King palaces, toward a patch of pitch-black dirt in the underworld, where an enormous 3,000-
meter tall statue sat there cross-legged.

That statue... was none other than the Lord of the Fourth Mountain and Sea, Ksitigarbha!

He was the most powerful of the Mountain and Sea Lords, and also... the most powerful person in 
the Mountain and Sea Realm under the level of Paragon!

Innumerable souls perpetually flew around the statue. After all, the Fourth Mountain controlled the 
underworld of the entire Mountain and Sea Realm, and therefore, the Lord of the Fourth Mountain 
and Sea was also the Mountain and Sea Realm’s Lord of the Underworld!

Even as the crushing power of the Outsider Paragon closed in, the statue’s seemingly eternally 
closed eyes suddenly snapped open. Cracking sounds could be heard, and fissures spread out all 
over the surface of the statue as it slowly raised its right hand, then viciously jabbed out with its 
finger.

RUUUUUUMMMMBLLLLE!



Massive rumbling sounds echoed out as Ksitigarbha’s body collapsed layer by layer. As it shattered 
and dissipated, the pressure from the Outsider Paragon suddenly lurched to a halt, incapable of 
proceeding.

The statue dissipated, and Ksitigarbha’s true form was revealed. He was an ancient old man, tall and 
clad in a long yellow robe. As he stood there, a shocking energy pulsed out of him, and he raised his 
right hand to perform an incantation gesture. Instantly, the Fourth Mountain and Sea began to 
tremble, and the sound of chanting scriptures began to emanate out from the Yellow Springs up 
above in the starry sky, and the countless Yama King palaces. Simultaneously, Joss Flame power 
began to converge upon Ksitigarbha.

A boom echoed out as the Outsider Paragon’s pressure was crushed by Ksitigarbha’s finger jab. At 
the same time, Ksitigarbha’s face paled a bit, although it quickly recovered. Then, his eyes began to 
shine with a strange light as he suddenly looked up, and then raised his right hand into the air.

“To be struck, but not strike back?” he said coolly. “That is not the Dao of Ksitigarbha.” His voice 
thrummed with a strange cadence, and as the words left his mouth, he pushed his hand up into the 
air. Immediately, the Yama King palaces and the Yellow Springs, coupled with the boundless Joss 
Flame power, rumbled up, transforming into an enormous hand which shot up into the starry sky 
toward the Outsider Paragon, as if to grab him!

It didn’t matter that he had a powerful cultivation base, or that he was a Paragon. Since he struck 
out at Ksitigarbha, how could Ksitigarbha not strike back? He would answer with his own attack, 
for the time had come to draw swords!

“Hmm?” The Outsider Paragon’s eyes widened as he looked down at the Fourth Mountain. “He 
himself wields the power of a Dao Sovereign... but by converging tens of thousands of years of Joss 
Flame, he can actually unleash... the might of an Imperial Lord....”

Even as the Outsider Paragon was reeling in shock, back in the Eighth Mountain and Sea, the 
Paragon’s might was still bearing down on Meng Hao. Eyes shining brightly, Meng Hao raised both 
hands wide into the air, summoning the Paragon Bridge. His divine sense also exploded out with 
eighty percent of the power of a Paragon. Heaven-shaking, Earth-shattering power slammed into the 
Paragon’s pressure, fighting back against it.

When they slammed into each other, a massive boom rang out like a clap of thunder. The starry sky 
trembled, even darkening because of the blinding light of the Paragon Bridge. At the same time, 
numerous figures could be seen walking across the bridge, from whom terrifying auras could be 
sensed!



The Outsider Paragon was completely and utterly shocked.

He had to admit that he had underestimated the Mountain and Sea Realm. He had originally 
anticipated being able to eradicate both opponents at the same time, only to find that one was more 
shocking than the other!

Chapter 1317: Killing Intent of a Paragon!

The sudden appearance of the Paragon Bridge completely shocked the Outsider Paragon; in fact, he 
recognized it! Back when the great catastrophe occurred, he had not been at the Paragon level, and 
thus did not play a large role in what happened. However, he had seen this very bridge before, when 
it was crushed by an attack by the all-powerful Nine Seals and his Mountain and Sea Realm.

Even thinking about that bitter war left him trembling. Although Nine Seals had long since been 
destroyed in body and spirit, when this Outsider Paragon thought about him, he was left shaken.

He didn’t understand it back in those days, but later came to the realization that if Nine Seals had 
felt like abandoning the Paragon Immortal Realm, no one could have prevented him from leaving.

In fact, the two terrifying forces who fought in the war years ago would not have been capable of 
such a feat, not without unleashing their Ancestral Souls. However, the price to be paid for such an 
act was so high that even those two powers would be hard-pressed to bear the costs. 

It was with mixed feelings that Eegoo looked at the Paragon Bridge, and the figures on it. Those 
figures were shocking, but what was even more astonishing to him was the power of Meng Hao’s 
divine sense.

However... even the fact that Meng Hao’s divine sense was eighty percent as powerful as his own 
didn’t cause his mind to reel.

What did that, what caused him to begin trembling, what caused his eyes to suddenly widen... was 
that he had just sensed something within Meng Hao’s divine sense.... He had sensed... familiar 
fluctuations!!

Those fluctuations left his heart pounding and his mind spinning!



“Nine Seals.... Those are the fluctuations of Nine Seals. This man... is Nine Seals’ successor!” 
Eegoo felt as if infinite lightning bolts were slamming into his mind. He raised his hand, sending 
Paragon power to blast away the gigantic hand summoned by Ksitigarbha. Then, killing intent 
flickered within his eyes as he turned his attention to the Eighth Mountain and Sea.

There was no way that he... would permit another Paragon Nine Seals to appear!!

9-Essences Paragons like that were vastly removed from his own level as a 7-Essences Paragon. 
Although both were called Paragons, the difference between them... was even more dramatic than 
the difference between 4-Essences Dao Sovereigns and 6-Essences Dao Sovereigns!

“This kid must die! If I don’t kill him, then the possibility exists that he will become the second 
Nine Seals. He could... potentially exterminate all of the 33 Heavens!” The Outsider Paragon’s 
mind was spinning as he extended his hand and made a vicious pinching gesture toward the Eighth 
Mountain and Sea. The power of his cultivation base exploded out, the full might of his Paragon 
power!

The Eighth Mountain and Sea trembled, and all the cultivators there, including the Outsiders, began 
to bleed from their eyes, ears, noses and mouths, as they felt intense pressure weighing down on 
them.

Apparently, this Outsider Paragon was even willing to sacrifice the lives of his own people in order 
to wipe out Meng Hao. He was attempting to crush the starry sky of the Eighth Mountain and Sea, 
and all living things therein!

However, it was at this point that a beam of white light shot out from within the Ninth Mountain 
and Sea. It split the starry sky like a white waterfall as it rose up, whistling through the air toward 
the 30,000-meter-tall Outsider. When it reached his hand, it exploded, instantly sending the Outsider 
Paragon’s hand rebounding backward!

“I’ve been waiting for you!” The voice belonged to that of a woman, and it was as cold as ice. It 
was none other than... Paragon Sea Dream!

Outsider Paragon Eegoo looked up, and his eyes swirled with killing intent. “Sea Dream!! You’ve 
managed to stay alive by means of a secret magic all these years, but your Essences have been 
destroyed. Your cultivation base is like nothing compared to back then. If you force yourself to 
fight, it will only hasten your death. If you had avoided resisting us, then I would have let you be. 
After all, the destruction of the Mountain and Sea Realm has nothing to do with you. And yet, you 
still dare attack me?!”



Paragon Sea Dream appeared off in the distance, slowly striding forward. Her voice cold, she said, 
“Back when I achieved my Dao, you were nothing more than an ant.

“Later, when I was a Dao Sovereign, I encountered you, dying, whereupon you dropped to your 
knees and pleaded with me to prevent you from getting sucked into the cycle of reincarnation.

“After I became a Paragon, you didn’t hesitate to run your clan into the ground, all so that you 
could acquire a Celestial Emperor Flower. Why? To fawn on me in the hopes that I would give you 
the magic you needed to break through to the Dao Lord level.

“And now you, a member of the Drakewyrm Tribe, dare to bare your fangs in front of me?”

The Outsider Paragon’s face flickered in response to Sea Dream’s coolly spoken words. Every 
sentence that came out of her mouth seemed to dredge up bad memories in the Outsider, causing the 
killing intent in his eyes to intensify.

“If you want to die,” Eegoo said, “then I’ll fulfill your desire!” The Outsider Paragon knew that, 
thanks to Sea Dream’s interference, killing Meng Hao was now an impossibility. Furthermore, 
despite the words of contempt he had spoken toward Sea Dream, he still feared her.

After all, when he was still just a child, Paragon Sea Dream had been one of the Paragons of the 
Paragon Immortal Realm. She had an incredible standing, and could unleash shocking magical 
abilities so far above his own as to be utterly incomparable.

Rumbling could be heard as the Outsider Paragon attacked, and he and Paragon Sea Dream began 
fighting in the starry sky far up above the Mountain and Sea Realm!

Their battle caused the entire world to tremble, the Heavens to flash with colors, and the starry sky 
to grow dim.

In almost that same moment, the Outsider Imperial Lord’s eyes flickered away from Meng Hao and 
focused onto the Fourth Mountain. Snorting coldly, he transformed into a beam of light that shot in 
that same direction!

His target was Ksitigarbha, who was able to wield the power of an Imperial Lord!



As he neared, Ksitigarbha looked up, and the boundless Joss Flame power transformed into a huge 
vortex, which shot toward the Outsider Imperial Lord, instantly enveloping him.

Shocking booms rang out as the two of them began to fight!

As for the remaining Outsider Dao Sovereigns, their eyes flickered with brutal gleams.

One of them, the one in the golden armor, slowly said, “This kid from the Eighth Mountain and Sea 
is mine!”

The other one laughed, then closed his eyes, whereupon his body twisted and distorted, becoming 
five separate streams of green smoke that shot in five different directions through the void.

The destinations of those streams of smoke: the First, Second, Third, Eighth and Ninth Mountains!

Their targets were not ordinary cultivators, but rather... the Mountain and Sea Lords of those very 
mountains!

Shockingly, he was using his own power to simultaneously fight against five Mountain and Sea 
Lords!

Rumbling sounds echoed out from those five mountains as powerful magical techniques suddenly 
exploded into being.

The golden-armored Outsider Dao Sovereign was the one who had already clashed with Meng Hao, 
just moments ago. He licked his lips, and killing intent swirled in his eyes as they locked onto Meng 
Hao’s position within the Eighth Mountain and Sea. He wasn’t sure why his own exalted Paragon 
leader specifically wanted Meng Hao dead, but he didn’t care. Considering that his cultivation base 
was at the Dao Sovereign level, cutting down someone at the 5-Essences level, even if they were at 
the peak, would not be very difficult.

The thing he cared about the most was that Meng Hao had killed his Junior Tribesman Lord White, 
someone who had made heroic contributions to the 1st Heaven!!



Because of all Lord White’s services, the tribe had already arranged for his bloodline to be 
awakened upon his return, which would enable him to rise to the level of a true Dao Sovereign. 
They had even made preparations to appoint him as a tribe Elder.

But before that could happen, he had been cut down right in front of the golden-armored Outsider.

This Outsider wanted nothing more than to kill Meng Hao, and that desire was growing stronger. 
The only thing he needed to be mindful of was Meng Hao’s terrifying divine sense, but by this time, 
he had already taken precautions against it.

Grinning, he strode forward, then slashed out at the starry sky, which shattered apart as he bore 
down on the Eighth Mountain and Sea, bursting with killing intent.

“So, how do you want to die, kid? I’ll let you decide.”

Sinister laughter rang out as the Outsider Dao Sovereign picked up speed. From a distance, he 
looked like a golden shooting star, piercing through the starry sky in Meng Hao’s direction.

A strange light appeared in Meng Hao’s eyes; his blood was already pumping. His cultivation base 
erupted as he strode forward. One step. Two steps. Three steps.... In the blink of an eye, the 
Outsider Dao Sovereign was upon him, but by that time, he had already taken seven steps.

When the seventh step landed, his energy spiked, increasing exponentially. At the same time, his 
divine sense shot out, and the Paragon Bridge rumbled down. Then, Demon Weapon Lonelytomb 
suddenly appeared in his right hand!

The power of Meng Hao’s fleshly body converged on the spear, along with energy from his 
cultivation base and magical techniques. That rumbling power seemed to freeze the starry sky, and 
the killing intent became completely focused.

“Not bad....” the Outsider Dao Sovereign said, pupils constricting. Suddenly, he opened his mouth 
and roared, sending out monstrous sound waves. Astonishingly, the image of a giant appeared 
behind the Outsider Dao Sovereign. The power of six Essences also erupted out, forming a tempest. 
At the same time, a statue appeared in his hands.

That statue depicted a lizard, and as soon as it appeared, a strange aura erupted out which began to 
suppress Meng Hao’s divine sense!



It took only a moment for his divine sense to drop from eighty percent of the power of a Paragon, to 
half of that!

Then, the windstorm began to fight back against the power of Meng Hao’s spear.

RUUUUUUMMMMBLLLLE....

Massive sounds tore at the starry sky. After extinguishing five Soul Lamps, Meng Hao could 
unleash incredible power that was only a hair away from the 6-Essences level. However, when 
facing a true 6-Essences cultivator, that simply wasn’t enough!

As his divine sense was suppressed, the feeling of deadly crisis in his heart grew more intense.

The Paragon Bridge collapsed, and Demon Weapon Lonelytomb recoiled backward. Blood sprayed 
out of Meng Hao’s mouth as the backlash hit his cultivation base, scattering it. His fleshly body was 
slashed viciously, sending blood and gore flying about.

The Essence tempest surrounding the Outsider Dao Sovereign weakened a bit. Although he had 
been capable of suppressing Meng Hao’s attack just now, he had been forced to go all out to do so. 
That was especially because of the bizarre Demon Weapon Lonelytomb, which caused him to 
frown.

He took a step forward, flickering to appear in front of the seriously wounded Meng Hao. Eyes 
glittering with a cruel light, he didn’t attempt to kill him, but instead opened his mouth wide and 
lunged toward Meng Hao’s head.

“I’ll eat you and absorb your power!” Bizarre light shone in the eyes of the golden-armored 
Outsider. However, in the same moment that his jaws were about to latch onto Meng Hao, Meng 
Hao’s eyes suddenly flickered. Although his injuries had seemed severe, the combination of the 
Eternal stratum and the Green Emperor’s Eternal Incantation transformed into something like an 
undying, unkillable secret magic! He recovered almost instantly!

Then, he clenched his hand into a fist and began to punch the Outsider Dao Sovereign!

Life-Extermination Fist!



Bedevilment Fist!

God-Slaying Fist!!

BOOOOOOOOOMMMM!

Those three fist strikes slammed into the Outsider Dao Sovereign, who had never expected that 
Meng Hao would have a secret magic that would enable him to recover so quickly. His eyes went 
wide, but he was too slow to avoid Meng Hao’s successive blows.

Blood sprayed out of his mouth as he was sent tumbling back. Enraged, he was just about to 
counterattack, but unfortunately, he was not familiar with Meng Hao’s fighting style. Once Meng 
Hao won the initiative... he never let go!

Chapter 1318: Battling a Dao Sovereign!

It didn’t matter who Meng Hao was fighting, once he seized the initiative, that opponent would 
definitely have to pay a heavy price.

It was the same with Lord White, and with all of the people Meng Hao had fought before.

People who knew a bit about him would be aware of this, and would do everything they could to 
avoid losing the initiative... not even once!

Even in the moment that the golden-armored Outsider Dao Sovereign’s rage flared, and he prepared 
to counterattack, Meng Hao’s eyes gleamed brightly, and he waved his finger, unleashing the Eighth 
Demon Sealing Hex!

Although using this Hexing magic on someone with a cultivation base far higher than his own 
would lead to a powerful backlash, Meng Hao ignored the blood that oozed out of the corners of his 
mouth and unleashed it anyway. Immediately, the golden-armored Outsider Dao Sovereign lurched 
to a halt in midair, face flickering!

Then, Meng Hao’s energy ignited, and the copper mirror flickered out, transforming into the Battle 
Weapon, which Meng Hao slashed down viciously!



As the rumbling sounds echoed out, the Outsider Dao Sovereign felt a sensation of intense crisis 
explode up inside of him. He could sense that even though he was a Dao Sovereign, he was still 
only an inch away from death.

He had been prepared for Meng Hao’s divine sense, and had quickly suppressed it. However, he had 
never imagined that Meng Hao’s proficiencies would include things other than divine sense!

The current attack which was being leveled against him seemed as shocking as a lightning bolt from 
the Heavens.

“Dammit!!” howled the golden-armored Outsider Dao Sovereign. Ignoring whatever injuries might 
result, ignoring the pain of the organs inside his body being crushed and his qi passageways 
shattering, he burst out with power to lunge backward by three meters!

The glittering glow of a blade then passed right by him!

Meanwhile, on top of the Eighth Mountain, another shocking battle was beginning. An illusory 
figure shot past the celestial pond, and as it did, it glanced down at the Xuanwu turtle, grinned 
coldly, and waved a hand. Instantly, the Xuanwu turtle’s howls shook the entire Eighth Mountain.

The figure’s pupils constricted slightly, but it shot past the celestial pond nonetheless, heading 
directly toward the temple beyond. As it neared, it approached the door and prepared to barge in. 
And yet, almost immediately, it fell back.

In that moment, the door exploded into pieces that spiralled out like countless sharp blades, 
transforming into an explosive rain that surged toward the illusory figure.

Then, a tall man emerged from within the shattered remnants of the temple door. He wore a 
breathtaking suit of armor, and as soon as he emerged, he unleashed a fist strike that could shake 
Heaven and Earth. The void in the area suddenly solidified, forcing that illusory figure to actually 
appear in person. It was none other than the Outsider Dao Sovereign who had split himself into five 
incarnations.

The person who had forced him to appear was, of course, none other than Meng Hao’s grandfather, 
the Lord of the Eighth Mountain and Sea!



“So, it turns out you really were telling the truth, Senior Outsider,” murmured Grandpa Meng, 
clearly speaking only to himself. “I awoke from slumber on the very day my grandson rose to 
prominence, the same day... that the starry sky shattered and the 1st Heaven descended.

“It looks like he planned this entire situation all along.... Or perhaps the Fang and Meng Clans are 
just one piece of the bigger picture...” When he looked up at the Outsider, his eyes flickered with 
killing intent, and he began to run forward.

“What armor is that?!” the Outsider said, face falling. “Dammit... that armor... what is it with that 
armor?!?!” He once again backed up in retreat, but he wasn’t as fast as Grandpa Meng. The Lord of 
the Eighth Mountain and Sea shot forward and unleashed a punch!

A boom rang out as the Outsider tumbled away like a kite with its string cut, blood spraying out of 
his mouth. He flew back for 5,000 kilometers before finally grinding to a halt, his face flickering 
with shock as Grandpa Meng once again appeared directly in front of him.

“Dammit, you think I’m afraid of you or something?!” the Outsider Dao Sovereign growled through 
clenched teeth. Suddenly, he began to grow. In the blink of an eye, he was 300 meters tall, with a 
long tail that shattered the starry sky as it whipped toward the Lord of the Eighth Mountain and Sea.

Similar battles began to play out on the First, Second, Third, and Ninth Mountains. Compared to the 
battles being fought on the first three of those mountains, the one on the Ninth Mountain was 
especially strange.

The Outsider’s clone was simply hovering above the mountain, not moving. In front of him floated 
a huge eye, and the two of them were staring at each other as they fought a battle of divine will!

Furthermore... it appeared as if the Lord of the Ninth Mountain and Sea, Ji Tian was actually... 
attempting to possess the Outsider Dao Sovereign’s clone!

At the same time, countless battles had broken out within the Nine Mountains and Seas. The 
cultivators of the Mountain and Sea Realm were fighting back savagely against the Outsiders. 
Virtually all of the Dao Realm fighters had appeared, and massive booms filled the entire Mountain 
and Sea Realm. Almost the entire Realm was a battlefield now!

The will of the Mountain and Sea Realm continued to bolster the people with power, 
simultaneously maintaining the barrier that separated the other 32 Heavens from the 1st Heaven. 
The 1st Heaven was now trapped, unable to receive any aid from the other Outsiders.



It was also continuing to maintain the pressure that pervaded the Mountain and Sea Realm, ensuring 
that any Outsider below a six Essences Dao Sovereign was significantly weakened!

The battle raged, causing both roars and screams to echo out into the vast expanse.

Back in the Eighth Mountain and Sea, Meng Hao’s Battle Weapon glittered like the sun and moon 
as it slashed toward the golden-armored Outsider Dao Sovereign.

Blood sprayed out of the Outsider’s mouth as the armor covering his chest shattered, and a huge 
wound appeared. A will of extermination poured into him, provoking an enraged roar. However, 
fear welled up in his heart; if he hadn’t paid an extreme price to avoid the attack just now, thus 
losing the initiative, he would definitely have been killed.

Meng Hao frowned, then waved his hand, causing numerous mountains to appear. A rift was torn 
open in the void, and the Blood Demon emerged, roaring, and the Essence of Divine Flame 
converged and shot toward the Outsider.

However, all of those things were distractions. The true killing blow was coming from Meng Hao’s 
left hand, from which exploded the power of the Mountains and Seas!

He was the future Lord of the Mountain and Sea Realm, and at this moment a sliver of the power of 
the Mountains and Seas descended towards him, then transformed into a huge hand which grabbed 
out toward the Outsider Dao Sovereign.

Meng Hao then transformed into a beam of light, hefting the Battle Weapon and then unleashing 
another attack. All of this conformed with Meng Hao’s style of fighting... always attack!

As the hand formed from the power of the Mountains and Seas descended upon the Outsider Dao 
Sovereign, his eyes widened. Suddenly, all of the scales on his body rose up, and he let out a howl. 
The scales then shattered, transforming into a windstorm of 6-Essences energy which exploded 
toward the power of the Mountains and Seas.

Booming sounds rang out as the Mountain Consuming Incantation, the Blood Demon, and the 
Essence of Divine Flame all shot forward. Meng Hao’s eyes flickered with killing intent as he then 
waved his left finger.



The Seventh Demon Sealing Hex!

Instantly, Karma Threads appeared atop the golden-armored Outsider’s head. They rapidly formed 
together into a sealing mark, which then crushed down onto him. At this point, Meng Hao 
performed another incantation gesture, unleashing the Sixth Demon Sealing Hex.

The Sixth Hex was the Life-Death Hexing, which caused a gray magical symbol to appear on the 
Outsider’s forehead. Then the magical symbol exploded, sending blood spraying out of his 
forehead. At the same time, however, a gleam of ridicule appeared in the Outsider’s eyes.

That look caused Meng Hao’s heart to flicker with fear. Simultaneously, the Outsider Dao 
Sovereign spoke two words in a sinister voice!

“Self Essence!” Almost immediately, the six streams of Essence power within the tempest merged 
together into one. A black sea of flames then rumbled out in all directions.

The tiny bit of power from the Mountain and Sea Realm faded away within the black sea of flames. 
The mountains melted, and the image of the Blood Demon dissipated. Then, the black flames took 
shape into an enormous creature, something like a lizard, which howled as it charged toward Meng 
Hao.

It was a moment of critical danger. Roaring, Meng Hao viciously attacked the flame lizard with his 
Battle Weapon. Meng Hao was like a bug compared to his gigantic opponent. However, his 
powerful Battle Weapon instantly slashed down onto its head, slicing it open!

A shriek rang out. However, this black flame lizard was formed from the Essence of Self, and was 
so powerful that it was only seriously injured and not killed.

The black flame lizard roared, ignoring the intense pain it was feeling as it attempted to consume 
Meng Hao.

Meng Hao’s eyes flickered, and the Battle Weapon vanished. In its place appeared Demon Weapon 
Lonelytomb, which he violently hurled out. Demon Weapon Lonelytomb transformed into a beam 
of Demonic light which pierced directly into the black flame lizard.



The lizard shuddered, staring at Meng Hao for a moment before it suddenly exploded. However, 
that explosion caused a mountain of black flames to charge toward Meng Hao like 10,000 horses, 
instantly inundating him.

Even as the flames enveloped him, Meng Hao’s eyes flashed from the sensation of intense deadly 
crisis. In that moment, the Lightning Cauldron suddenly flickered into being above his head. 
Electricity danced, and he suddenly switched places with a 5-Essences Outsider not too far off in 
the distance.

That 5-Essences Outsider appeared exactly where Meng Hao had been, and didn’t have time to 
react before the black sea of flames consumed it. A bloodcurdling scream lingered in the air as it 
was completely destroyed.

At the same time, the Outsider Dao Sovereign coughed up a mouthful of blood as Meng Hao’s 
Seventh and Sixth Hexes inflicted more damage.

“Dammit!!” he roared in extreme frustration. He was clearly far more powerful than Meng Hao, and 
yet after losing the initiative, he had suffered setback after setback.

Even as he roared, he flickered into motion. The black sea of flames recoiled into itself, once again 
turning into a lizard, although it was much weaker than last time.

The black flame lizard threw its head back and roared, then eyed Meng Hao with a deadly gaze as it 
charged forward in attack.

Meng Hao sighed inwardly, knowing that he had lost the initiative.

Without the slightest hesitation, he shot backward, unwilling to tangle any further with this Outsider 
Dao Sovereign. Based on the current level of his cultivation base, turning an extended battle into a 
victory would be very difficult.

Even though his Hexing magic could suppress his opponent temporarily, now that he would be 
expecting it, the Hexing magic wouldn’t be of much use. The best way to use the Hexing magic was 
in a surprise attack; furthermore, the backlash for using it against someone so powerful was 
something he could only endure one or two times. More than that would leave him seriously 
injured.



As he retreated, the Outsider Dao Sovereign threw his head back and let out an enraged roar as he 
gave chase. He wanted to kill Meng Hao more than he ever had before. Furthermore, the 
humiliation he felt from having nearly died just now ensured that he would not underestimate Meng 
Hao.

Quite the opposite, in fact. He was now more vigilant than before. By now, magical items were 
swirling around him which would prevent Meng Hao from using the Eighth Hex on him.

“Think you can just leave?” the Outsider Dao Sovereign roared, eyes gleaming with killing intent. 
As one of the two Dao Sovereigns of the 1st Heaven, he had an incredibly high position. If he 
couldn’t kill Meng Hao, it would be a complete and utter embarrassment!

Chapter 1319: The Reserves of the Mountains and Seas

The battle between the 1st Heaven and the Mountain and Sea Realm was now fully underway. 
There was no longer a massive field of stars stretching out above the heads of the cultivators of the 
Mountain and Sea Realm.

Instead, it had been replaced by an enormous land mass, which was like a roof of black clouds that 
blanketed everything. In some areas, lightning could even be seen dancing about, and occasional 
peals of thunder would echo out in all directions. The land mass stretched out to cover the entire 
Mountain and Sea Realm, exerting intense pressure down onto it.

Paragons were fighting!

In the starry sky that separated the 1st Heaven and the Mountain and Sea Realm, the 1st Heaven’s 
Paragon was fighting a Heaven-shaking, Earth-shattering battle of life and death with Paragon Sea 
Dream.

Paragon Sea Dream wanted to take the fight to the 1st Heaven, whereas the Outsider Paragon 
wanted the shockwaves of their battle to hit the Mountain and Sea Realm. The fierce fighting 
between them shattered the starry sky, and caused massive winds to sweep through the void.

Daos were shattered, and natural laws destroyed!

Second only to the Paragon battle was the fighting in the Fourth Mountain and Sea, where 
Ksitigarbha was fighting the Outsider Imperial Lord Mandilo. The Fourth Mountain and Sea was 
like a sea of flames as rumbling echoed out between the Yama King palaces and the Outsider’s 



black flames. After converging boundless Joss Flame, Ksitigarbha was on equal footing with the 
Outsider Imperial Lord!

Of the four most powerful cultivators from the 1st Heaven, two had already been pinned down. Of 
the other two, the Dao Sovereigns, one had split into five clones in an attempt to kill the great 
Mountain and Sea Lords. However, to do that was turning out to be easier said than done, and he 
had also come to find himself in a tight spot.

That left only the golden-armored Dao Sovereign, whose battle with Meng Hao had become one of 
the pivotal fights in the Mountain and Sea Realm.

At the same time, other Dao Realm experts from the 1st Heaven were fighting the Patriarchs of the 
various sects and clans of the Mountain and Sea Realm. Fierce fighting was unfolding everywhere, 
and the battlefields stretched without limit. Furthermore, Outsider Chosen had also joined the 
fighting, vicious grins on their faces as they fought, with seemingly no one capable of resisting 
them.

But then the Chosen from the various sects and clans of the Mountain and Sea Realm joined the 
fray to fight back.

Massive booms echoed out, and the Mountains and Seas all shook.

In the First Mountain and Sea, Dao Realm battles were being fought like everywhere else. At the 
same time, Outsiders and Mountain and Sea cultivators of various cultivation Realms were all 
engaged in bitter combat. On one battlefield was an Outsider cultivator in a black robe. His skin 
was covered in black scales, with one white scale visible on his forehead. He had an Ancient Realm 
cultivation base, and yet his battle prowess put him even higher than that.

“Paragon Immortal Realm? They can’t even stand up to a single blow. If we had known this, we 
wouldn’t have needed to rely on all 33 Heavens. Our 1st Heaven alone would have been enough to 
dominate them. And now, the third among the seven bloodlines of the Drakewyrm Tribe, the most 
powerful bloodline from Drakemount, will definitely accumulate the most kills in this battle!” No 
matter where this Outsider Chosen went on the battlefield, no one was capable of fighting back 
against him, causing his arrogant sneer to widen. However, it was at this point that a white beam of 
light shot toward him from off in the distance.

“You sure can talk big!” shouted a voice from within the beam of light. A cold snort echoed out as a 
white-robed young man became visible. It was none other than the Echelon cultivator from the First 



Mountain, Dao-Heaven. As he neared, he unleashed an explosive attack, causing the Outsider 
Chosen’s face to flicker and then turn very serious.

On the Second, Third, and Fourth Mountains... in fact, in all of the Mountain and Sea Realm, 
similar scenes were playing out.

In the Fourth Mountain, the shockwaves blasting out from the battle between Ksitigarbha and the 
Outsider Imperial Lord filled a wide area. However, there were still Outsiders pouring in to fight 
with the cultivators of the Fourth Mountain.

Among the army of cultivators from the Fourth Mountain and Sea was a woman who stood there 
calmly, surrounded by a host of guards, fellow cultivators tasked with protecting her. She was not 
spectacularly beautiful, but rather, was cold and cheerless. However, starlight sparkled in her eyes 
as she constantly sent orders out to the forces on all of the fronts of battle in the Fourth Mountain 
and Sea. She was singlehandedly coordinating the entire war effort, drawing upon the power of the 
Fourth Mountain and Sea to its very limit.

This woman who was in charge of all the strategy and tactics was none other than... Xu Qing!

Not only did Ksitigarbha have a profound cultivation base, he was also an amazing teacher. After 
taking Xu Qing in as his apprentice, he had instructed her well, and her cultivation base had 
advanced by leaps and bounds. Furthermore, she had also revealed unusual talent in strategy and 
tactics.

In the Seventh Mountain, most of the cultivators had followed the orders of Lord White to invade 
the Eighth Mountain and Sea. However, some people had chosen not to fight, and among them was 
the Echelon cultivator Yuwen Jian!

Currently, Yuwen Jian was roaring as he fought madly against the Outsider Chosen who had 
invaded the Seventh Mountain.

In the Ninth Mountain and Sea, the Fang Clan, the Li Clan, and various other great sects and clans 
had all mobilized and joined the fighting. Sun Hai and Fang Yu, along with all the other famous 
Chosen, were all soaked in blood as they fought fierce battles.

As of now, the power of these Chosen was the most spectacular thing in the Mountain and Sea 
Realm, next to those of the Dao Realm.



Meng Hao’s father was the Clan Chief of the Fang Clan, and yet could not leave Planet South 
Heaven. However, the planet’s spell formation was in full operation, and any Outsiders who dared 
encroach upon the area were destroyed.

The war was not going as badly as many people had predicted it would for the Mountain and Sea 
Realm. In this explosive early onslaught, things were not going smoothly for the 1st Heaven. The 
power with which the Mountain and Sea Realm was fighting back left the Outsiders completely 
shocked.

However, any optimism was temporary at best. After all... there were 33 Heavens, and this was 
merely the power of the 1st Heaven. Of course, the 1st Heaven was among the more powerful of the 
various 33 Heavens. When you added together all of the Paragons in the 33 Heavens, there were 
only five. Even still, that made the 33 Heavens shockingly powerful.

Most importantly, although there were only five Paragons, when it came to Dao Realm and Ancient 
Realm cultivators, the 33 Heavens completely outnumbered the Mountain and Sea Realm by several 
times, making them far more powerful.

However, the reserves available to the Mountain and Sea Realm were not limited to what could be 
seen at the moment. After all, the will of the Mountains and Seas, as well as Paragon Sea Dream, 
had been well aware all along... that the war with the 33 Heavens... was unavoidable!

How could they possibly not make advanced preparations!?

As the fighting broke out, powerful ripples began to spread out from the Three Great Daoist 
Societies of the Nine Mountains and Seas as they began to build up power!

In addition to all of that, among the 33 Heavens, there was a Realm which was both guarded against 
and also viewed with importance... the 34th Heaven... the Windswept Realm!

After slipping away from the Mountain and Sea Realm, and thus being freed from the sealing and 
restrictions there, the Windswept Imperial Lord, the same one who had fought Sea Dream years 
ago, most definitely would have had the chance... to become a Paragon!

Even as all of these other events were playing out, in the First, Third, and Fifth Mountains, there 
were three areas which were somewhat set apart from all of the fighting going on around them. 



Three ancient temples floated in the starry sky. Each one of those temples had a signboard above its 
main gate, upon which words could be seen, written in calligraphy as bold as dancing dragons and 
phoenixes.

Sublime Spirit Temple!

Dao Divinity Temple!

Heaven Severing Temple!

Within each of the three temples sat an old man and a young man!

The old men looked like statues, and the young men looked like Chosen!

Within those three temples, the three seemingly young men all began to kowtow to the old men, and 
then speak.

“The Mountains and Seas are in chaos. Please, begin the fighting!”

“Master, as a first generation Echelon cultivator, I have been sealed until this moment. Master, 
please remove the seals and allow me to fight!”

“Our Heaven Severing branch exists for the express purpose of fighting this war. Doyen, please 
remove the seals for me!”

The three old men did not respond. It was as if they... were awaiting further orders.

Within the Ninth Mountain and Sea, on Planet South Heaven, the Li Clan spell formation sent 
powerful ripples out in all directions. At the same time, on the peak of a distant mountain, an old 
man in a white robe stood there silently, looking up into the sky at the enormous land mass that was 
the 1st Heaven. A strange light flickered in his eyes.

“And thus the war begins....” he murmured. That old man was none other than Shui Dongliu.



**

Rumbling sounds echoed out through the Eighth Mountain and Sea as Meng Hao shot along like 
lightning. The Lightning Cauldron floated above his head, dancing with electricity as he suddenly 
switched positions with an Outsider.

Behind him was the enraged golden-armored Outsider Dao Sovereign, whose eyes were bright red. 
Normally speaking, he would be fast enough to be able to catch up with Meng Hao. However, 
Meng Hao was using Form Displacement Transposition. Even the powerful ripples which blasted 
out through the starry sky, throwing everything into chaos, did not affect him at all.

Actually... a chaotic battlefield was the perfect place for Meng Hao to slip along like a ghost!

Wherever he went, there were living things that he could switch places with, leaving the pursuing 
golden-armored Outsider completely befuddled.

Meng Hao was scheming as always. He actually could have gotten further away from the golden-
armored Outsider Dao Sovereign, but instead, he kept within a fairly set distance. That ensured that 
the chase continued, and the Outsider didn’t divert his attention to other places on the battlefield.

“Can you do anything other than run away!? Well, we’ll see how long you can keep it up!” The 
Outsider Dao Sovereign’s black flame lizard suddenly roared, dispersing into a sea of flames that 
swept forward at incredible speed.

Within that sea of flames were innumerable magical symbols, whose flickering caused the flames to 
increase their speed dramatically. Meng Hao quickly teleported away, just barely avoiding the 
searing heat of the flames.

An unsightly expression appeared on his face. The battle prowess of a Dao Sovereign helped him to 
see how lacking he was in certain areas.

“What a pity. If I could make a breakthrough with my fleshly body, then my battle prowess would 
definitely be enough to fight a Dao Sovereign, even if I haven’t extinguished any more Soul 
Lamps.” Meng Hao teleported again, and a cold laugh rang out from within the flames. Suddenly, 
the Outsider Dao Sovereign appeared in the flames, his body rapidly growing until he was 3,000 
meters tall, a giant looming up into the starry sky.



He stamped his foot down into the flames, and a black lightning bolt appeared in his hands. Scales 
once again spread out across his body, and his tail grew longer. Two horns protruded from the top of 
his head, and the void around him twisted as intense pressure radiated out.

“You killed my Tribal Brother, and now, I’ll destroy you in body and spirit!” The golden-armored 
Dao Sovereign roared and took a step forward, unleashing some unknown divine ability upon Meng 
Hao.

Meng Hao fell back, and rumbling sounds echoed out as the two of them shot through the starry sky 
of the Eighth Mountain and Sea.

“I could lose this guy if I really wanted to. But then he would just start fighting somewhere else....” 
Frowning, Meng Hao sighed inwardly. “I might not be able to kill him, but... I could trap him, or 
seal him. And that wouldn’t be impossible, especially in the right place, at the right time....

“We’re in the Eighth Mountain and Sea, which is also the location of the Heavengod Alliance....” 
Meng Hao’s eyes flickered as he suddenly thought of the perfect place!

Chapter 1320: Returning to the 33 Hells!

The 33 Hells!

The place Meng Hao planned to go was none other than... the 33 Hells!

After the 1st Heaven descended and the Mountain and Sea Realm exploded into war, he came to the 
realization that the Paragon’s blood in his Dao Fruit was boiling. That also gave him the sensation 
that his cultivation base, his enlightenment, his everything... was on the verge of advancing by leaps 
and bounds!

Actually, that feeling wasn’t limited to just him. All of the cultivators of the Mountain and Sea 
Realm felt the same thing. It was as if... the arrival of war prompted the Mountain and Sea Realm... 
to unleash years of reserves which had been built up for the purpose of empowering its people.

However, that also caused Meng Hao’s heart to sink. He well knew that the fact the Mountain and 
Sea Realm was doing this meant... this war would be extremely difficult.



“Live for the Mountains and Seas, die for the Mountains and Seas!” Meng Hao’s eyes flickered 
with determination. He had no idea what the future would bring, nor what his life would be like 
later on.

Even more of an unknown was what would happen to his family and friends throughout the course 
of the war. Would they survive...?

He was not a person who fundamentally liked fighting and killing. He just wanted to have plenty of 
money and be able to live a peaceful and wonderful life with his family and beloved partner.

It was a simple dream, but to make it into a reality was no simple thing.

Meng Hao understood himself, and knew the truth.... He was not some wildly ambitious person. His 
ideals were not far-reaching, nor did he have aspirations to shake Heaven and Earth.

His Dao and his heart were both focused on freedom and independence, on avoiding being 
constrained or held back.

He held no unquenchable thirst to constantly acquire a stronger cultivation base. In fact, if he had 
anything that could count as a true obsession, it would be his simple desire to be rich.

In this life, he had simply gone with the flow and found his own type of happiness. He loved 
conning people, and he loved collecting promissory notes.... To him, that was happiness. But when 
the 1st Heaven descended, all of those beautiful ideals were swept out of sight because of the 
Outsiders. When Meng Hao saw the cultivators of the Mountain and Sea Realm fighting and dying, 
his heart grew dark and quiet.

The pain he was experiencing made all of his dreams seem like childish fantasies. It was as if he 
had awoken, or perhaps... grown up.

“If the Mountains and Seas did not exist, then what would be the point of my own, solitary, 
existence...?” Determination flickered within Meng Hao’s eyes. It was a sudden and intense 
determination and hope that his cultivation base could become even more powerful.

It was not because he wanted to become rich, nor because of his simplistic ideals. Instead, it was 
because... of his home!



The Mountain and Sea Realm was his home....

His home had been invaded, and his people were already fighting and soaked in blood. He was the 
future Lord of the Mountain and Sea Realm, the Ninth Generation Demon Sealer, and the successor 
of Paragon Nine Seals. He... had to get stronger!

“I can’t even kill an Outsider Dao Sovereign....” he thought, eyes glowing coldly. Without a 
moment’s hesitation, he shot as fast as possible into the Heavengod Alliance.

His divine sense had been suppressed, making it impossible to send it ahead to scan his destination. 
However, that did nothing to prevent him from unleashing lightning-like speed.

RUUUUUUMMMMBLLLLE....

He became a scintillating beam of light that shot along, followed close behind by a sea of flames. 
The 3,000-meter tall Outsider strode along, pursuing him relentlessly. Considering his status and 
battle prowess, to be unable to kill Meng Hao was a complete humiliation.

That was especially the case considering he had personally witnessed Meng Hao cut down his 
Junior Tribal Brother. Because of that, his hatred soared to the Heavens.

They shot along, piercing through the starry sky, shattering the void. Wherever they passed, 
shocked Outsiders and Mountain and Sea cultivators alike got out of the way and didn’t dare to 
approach.

Booms rang out as the 3,000-meter-tall giant unleashed magical techniques that were bizarre, 
completely different from the type seen in the Mountain and Sea Realm. Occasionally, he would 
transform into a beast which lunged at Meng Hao, gobbling up everything in its path, or slashing at 
him with razor claws that seemed to appear out of thin air.

Most shocking of all was his long tail, which he swept around in a completely domineering fashion. 
It shattered the starry sky, sending shockwaves out that left Meng Hao completely shaken.

Blood oozed out of the corners of Meng Hao’s mouth, but he managed to nimbly avoid the blows. 
Even still, he could feel his cultivation base growing unstable.



More than ever, he could sense... the slight gap that existed between himself and the Dao Sovereign 
level, a gap that could prove fatal...however small it might be!

“Drakewyrm Earthfire; Heavens Forget!” Seeing that the numerous attacks he had unleashed were 
incapable of even touching Meng Hao, the 3,000 meter tall Outsider’s eyes flashed with red light as 
he roared, performing a double-handed incantation gesture that instantly caused the roaring sea of 
flames beneath his feet to rise up and transform into the form of an enormous Earthfire lizard, 
which opened its mouth and spat a column of flames out toward Meng Hao.

The flames moved with indescribable speed, instantly surging over Meng Hao. Even as blood 
sprayed out of his mouth, the meat jelly appeared.

It let loose a torrent of curses as it transformed into a defensive barrier that protected Meng Hao 
from the scorching flames. Although it hovered on the verge of melting, it managed to hold out until 
the end of the attack. Afterward, Meng Hao guiltily sent the meat jelly back into his bag of holding, 
then gritted his teeth and continued on.

“Dammit, dammit, DAMMIT!!” the Outsider raged. Unwilling to give up, he continued to chase 
Meng Hao.

With enraged shouts echoing behind him the entire time, Meng Hao eventually reached the territory 
that had once been the Heavengod Alliance. After speeding along, he soon reached the location of 
the entrance to the 33 Hells.

It was a pitch black region that seemed capable of consuming anything and everything, a region 
which emanated an aura of rot that caused the Outsider Dao Sovereign’s eyes to flicker.

“This aura....” he thought, heart trembling.

Meng Hao didn’t hesitate for a moment before charging in. Although the 33 Hells hadn’t actually 
opened, as soon as he entered the area, Greed’s life force Essence stirred into action and began to 
spread out.

Instantly, powerful ripples sprang up in the void, distorting everything, as if the opening were just 
about to begin. Meng Hao suddenly stopped in place, then turned around with cold eyes to look at 
the Outsider Dao Sovereign outside of the region of pitch black.



“You’ve been chasing me for long enough. If you want to fight, well then... let’s fight here!” Meng 
Hao’s voice echoed out, filled with deadly antagonism. Then he wiped the blood from his mouth, 
and the murderous gleam in his eyes grew even more intense.

The 3,000-meter tall Outsider looked on with flickering eyes, then snorted coldly. The aura in this 
area was bizarre, but considering the level of his cultivation base, he didn’t hesitate to step in and 
charge toward Meng Hao.

Meng Hao reached out with his right hand, and Demon Weapon Lonelytomb appeared. Without any 
hesitation, abandoning all thoughts of fleeing, he charged forth and began to fight the 3,000-meter 
giant.

Booms rang out as they exchanged thousands of blows in the blink of an eye. Meng Hao summoned 
numerous mountains, the Blood Demon, his mastiff, and the Paragon Bridge.

Demon Weapon Lonelytomb screamed as it stabbed through the air, and Meng Hao unleashed his 
three fist strikes, each one more dreadful than the last.

The Outsider also performed incantation gestures. Its scales lifted up, and a windstorm sprang into 
being. Essence power exploded out, transforming into incredible pressure. The black flames surged, 
forming into a black flame lizard that roared as it tried to consume Meng Hao.

Rumbling echoed out, and blood sprayed out of Meng Hao’s mouth as he was battered backward 
relentlessly. As for the Outsider Dao Sovereign, his face flickered as Demon Weapon Lonelytomb 
stabbed a bloody gash into his chest.

Although his wounds healed rapidly, Meng Hao, despite being injured more severely, was actually 
healing even faster. Meng Hao’s eyes flickered with starlight as he transformed into a meteor which 
shot dazzlingly through the starry sky. As he closed in, the Outsider performed a double-handed 
incantation gesture, then waved his hands, causing the black flame lizard to butt out with its head.

A boom could be heard as the meteor shattered. However, even as that happened, Meng Hao in 
azure roc-form shot out like a bolt of lightning, piercing through the lizard and appearing directly in 
front of the Outsider Dao Sovereign.



The Outsider’s face flickered, and just when he was about to fall back, azure-colored talons slashed 
out with the strength to shatter metal and stone.

“Looking to die?!” the Outsider Dao Sovereign said, eyes gleaming with ferocity. He allowed Meng 
Hao’s roc claws to dig out his right eye, ignoring the resulting pain as his own right hand shot out to 
grab viciously onto the roc.

A boom rang out as the azure roc was crushed. However, no blood and flesh exploded out, only 
countless motes of light. Meanwhile, a figure was speeding off into the distance.

“DIE!” screamed the Outsider as Meng Hao fled. A blood-colored light rose up from the Outsider as 
a boundless aura of death converged upon it. Astonishingly, this was Death Curse Magic!

A boom could be heard as a sealing symbol appeared in front of Meng Hao. Blood sprayed out of 
Meng Hao’s mouth as he was forced back. He uncontrollably coughed up mouthful after mouthful 
of blood as his chest began to rot and his life force faded. A powerful aura of death began to 
consume him.

“You took my eye and killed my Junior Tribal Brother. Don’t worry, after I kill you, I’ll refine your 
blood to find everyone related to you, and kill them all!” The 3,000-meter Outsider flickered into 
motion, lifting his right hand up to transform the sea of flames into a huge statue which struck out 
toward Meng Hao with its palm.

That palm caused the aura of death that permeated the area to roil and emit rumbling noises, the 
starry sky to tremble, and the Heavens to fade.

However, it was at this point that Meng Hao’s mouth twisted into a derisive smile. The Outsider 
suddenly felt a profoundly uneasy feeling spring up in its heart, but before it could do anything, a 
gigantic rift suddenly appeared in the void beneath Meng Hao’s feet.

As soon as that rift appeared, Meng Hao shot inside.

The 3,000 meter giant shivered as a sensation of deadly crisis rose up in its heart. That sensation 
came from within the rift itself, wherein in the Outsider could sense... the fluctuations of a shocking 
aura.



He had the premonition that if he entered that rift, he would be facing some deadly situation. 
Without any hesitation, he turned to leave.

However, even as he did, Meng Hao reached out with his right hand, unleashing the Star Plucking 
Magic. Rumbling sounds echoed out as the Outsider Dao Sovereign was viciously dragged 
backward.

The Outsider’s eyes burned with rage, and he unleashed all the cultivation base power he could 
muster to break free. Even as he fell back, breaking away from Meng Hao’s Star Plucking Magic, 
Meng Hao’s derisive smile grew wider.

“Form Displacement Transposition!” he said softly.

Rumbling could be heard as he and the Outsider Dao Sovereign switched places. The Outsider was 
still moving backward, but now, he was moving backward into the rift. Although his face fell and he 
stopped almost immediately, he was still some distance away from the exit!
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