
The Heavens 1341

Chapter 1341: The Dao Sovereign Escapes!

Meng Hao was battering the land mass that was the 1st Heaven. Massive cracks and fissures were 
spreading out, and it was hard to tell how much longer the 1st Heaven would be able to hold 
together. Meanwhile, down in the Eighth Mountain and Sea, rumbling sounds echoed out from the 
region of the 33 Hells.

Then, the starry sky seemed to shatter as a huge rift opened up. A bedraggled figure trudged out, a 
figure who radiated both madness and venomous hatred.

He immediately coughed up a massive mouthful of blood, after which flames of insanity ignited 
within his eyes. Then he threw his head back and let out a piercing howl.

“Meng Hao, I hereby swear to wipe out your entire clan!!”

It was none other than the golden-armored Outsider Long Linzi who Meng Hao had lured into the 
33 Hells, one of the Outsiders’ two Dao Sovereigns!

Currently, not a scrap of golden armor could be seen on him. He was in very sore straits, and was 
clearly fatigued. However, his energy level was no less than before, and in fact, he was slightly 
stronger. It was impossible to tell what torments he had endured within the 33 Hells, nor how he 
had managed to escape. However, the price he had paid was clearly unimaginable.

Were that not the case, he wouldn’t be so consumed with resentment.

As soon as he appeared, his divine sense spread out, whereupon a tremor ran through him. He heard 
the shouts and cries coming from the cultivators of the Eighth Mountain and Sea, as well as his 
fellow Outsiders, and looked up into the sky. Then, he saw his home, the land mass that was the 1st 
Heaven, beginning to crumble.

What filled him with more fury than ever was that he could clearly sense the aura of Meng Hao, 
whom he hated with a passion and couldn’t wait to tear apart with his teeth.



“Meng Hao!” he growled, throwing his head back letting out a mindbogglingly powerful roar that 
filled the entire Eighth Mountain and Sea. All cultivators and Outsiders felt their minds trembling as 
Long Linzi transformed into a beam of bright light that shot up into the air.

Paragon Eegoo was still in the middle of battling Paragon Sea Dream. He hadn’t been very anxious 
earlier, but was now considering paying any price, no matter how severe, to break away from the 
fight. However, as soon as he sensed Long Linzi’s aura, his eyes began to shine with a strange light. 
The Imperial Lord who was fighting Ksitigarbha had the same reaction. The Dao Sovereign 
incarnations breathed sighs of relief. Then all 3 of these Outsiders let loose powerful streams of 
divine will, which sent ripples out into the void.

“Kill Meng Hao! Stop him!!”

“Regardless of the price, he must be cut down!!”

The shocking level of their divine will spread throughout the entire Mountain and Sea Realm, 
causing all cultivators to sense it. Those cultivators’ faces instantly flickered, and anxiety sprang up 
in their hearts. Meng Hao had become the symbol of their spirit, the spark that fueled the flames in 
their eyes.

If the 1st Heaven truly fell, then that spark would grow into an inferno which could inundate 
Heaven and Earth. But... if the 1st Heaven didn’t fall, and if Meng Hao died, then those flames 
would not do a lick of damage to anyone except themselves.

Countless numbers of cultivators watched anxiously as everything shook. As for Long Linzi, he 
knew exactly what his mission was. The safety of his homeland, and his enmity toward Meng Hao, 
became one, filling him with an explosive madness that caused him to disregard even his own 
safety.

“Meng Hao!” Long Linzi let out a mighty roar as he shot with incredible speed toward the 1st 
Heaven. As he neared, the land mass up above continued to break apart. There were even some 
places along the borders that were falling. Scattered fragments of stone were falling down through 
the starry sky, which were then set aflame by the friction of entering the region of the Mountain and 
Sea Realm. Soon, the starry sky was like a sea of flames.

Everyone watching was filled with complete and utter shock. Long Linzi even began to burn his 
own life force, causing flames to burst out around him as he shot toward the 1st Heaven.



In the same moment that he was about to set foot into the 1st Heaven, Meng Hao was hovering 
there in midair, looking at the mass of flames around him. Miserable shrieks rang out in his ears as 
the lands cracked and crumbled. Cities fell in ruin, and numerous buildings collapsed. Mountains 
became plains, and plains became rifts and valleys.

He could sense the power of expulsion coming from the world, as well as the bitterness of the 
world’s will as it howled in grief. Inwardly, Meng Hao sighed, then suddenly looked off into the 
distance.

A moment later, his eyes came to rest on Long Linzi, who had just burst into the 1st Heaven like a 
lightning bolt. This was his home, where he had grown up and practiced cultivation. He had many 
wonderful memories of this place, and everywhere he looked he could see places where he had 
spent time.

But now, looking around caused him to tremble, and his vision to turn red as if with blood. He 
wanted to say something, to shout out, but no sound would come. He began to pant, and the feeling 
of fury and madness within him was completely overwhelming.

“Y-you... you maniac!! I can’t believe you’re willing to destroy my people, my tribe, all the cities... 
the entire world! We might be at war, but how could you go so far!?!?” Long Linzi’s maddened eyes 
were completely bloodshot, and were even shedding tears of blood. His heart felt as if it were being 
stabbed. In all directions, he only saw destroyed cities, and countless numbers of his people dead or 
dying.

He smelled the blood of his fellow tribesmen, and could see piles of corpses and ruins....

“Meng Hao!!” he roared. Filled with hatred and madness, he transformed into a beam of light that 
shot toward Meng Hao, causing everything to shake.

“So you do understand that there are limits to the wars of cultivators. Mortals should be left alone.” 
Meng Hao looked scornfully at Long Linzi. Voice cool, he said, “I’m not sure about all of the other 
cultivators in the Mountains and Seas,” he continued, “But I live by the motto... an eye for an eye, 
blood for blood!

“Today, the extermination of the 1st Heaven is only the beginning!” Meng Hao’s voice was as cold 
as ice as it echoed out. At the same time, he clenched his right hand into a fist and then punched out 
toward Long Linzi.



He was 5,000 kilometers away, but he still unleashed the Life-Extermination Fist!

A will of extermination exploded out, sucking in all of the life force in the area, the life of the 1st 
Heaven. That fist strike shook lands, rocked mountains, and caused colors to flash in the air as it 
rumbled forth.

Long Linzi’s eyes widened. Although he was completely enraged, he was still in command of his 
senses. As soon as Meng Hao attacked, his heart began to thump. Even though the power of the fist 
strike came purely from Meng Hao’s fleshly body, it still filled him with a sensation of intense 
danger.

Without any hesitation, he performed a double-handed incantation gesture and then pointed toward 
Meng Hao. Instantly, Essence power exploded out, becoming a six-colored vortex that slammed 
into Meng Hao’s fist strike.

RUMBLE!

Heaven and Earth were trembling, as was Long Linzi as he staggered backward, blood spraying out 
of his mouth. Meng Hao also fell back, and although every step he took was upon the air itself, the 
ground below quaked in response, and after a few steps, it exploded.

The ground collapsed for 3,000 meters in all directions as a huge hole appeared in the earth. Rocks 
and rubble fell down toward the Mountain and Sea Realm as a crater was opened up that pierced 
through the entire 1st Heaven.

In fact, if you looked down into that breach, you would be able to see the Mountain and Sea Realm 
down below.

That was how Meng Hao fought: borrowing the force of an attack against him to unleash his own 
bombardment.

Long Linzi roared, and his hands flashed in a double-handed incantation gesture, causing six 
Essences to erupt out. They instantly transformed into six ferocious lizards, which radiated 
fearsome wills of extermination as they charged Meng Hao.

Meng Hao’s eyes flickered, and he laughed coldly. His right hand flashed with an incantation 
gesture, and then he waved it out, summoning the Paragon Bridge. When the Paragon Bridge 



descended onto the six Essence lizards, a massive rumbling boom echoed out as everything was 
destroyed.

Long Linzi looked at the shattered lands that were his home, and screamed. Then, laughing bitterly, 
he began to burn his life force to explosively increase the power of his cultivation base. In the blink 
of an eye, he pierced through the air to appear in front of Meng Hao. His hands flashed in a double-
handed incantation gesture, and flames leapt out to form a gigantic mouth which lunged toward 
Meng Hao.

Meng Hao had no time to dodge. He simply watched as the black mouth of flames bit down onto 
him.

Black flames raged as everything was ripped open: the sky, the land, and the air. But then, rumbling 
sounds could be heard as the black flames collapsed, and Meng Hao walked out, holding the Battle 
Weapon.

He didn’t pause for even a moment before charging Long Linzi. The Battle Weapon was incredibly 
powerful, but was also quite draining. Although Meng Hao was careful with how he drew upon his 
cultivation base, when the time came to attack, he never hesitated. And now, the Battle Weapon was 
slashing down toward Long Linzi.

In that instant, however, a tremor ran through Long Linzi, and he suddenly threw his head back and 
howled. Blood sprayed out of his mouth as his body unexpectedly split apart like a cicada shedding 
its carapace. Shockingly, only one of those bodies was hit by the Battle Weapon!

The other body fell back in full retreat, black light flickering around him. Although his aura had 
diminished, he was completely uninjured.

“How many times can you attack like that?!” Long Linzi roared, a windstorm kicking up around 
him.

Meng Hao frowned, performed an incantation gesture with his left hand, and then pointed toward 
Long Linzi. It was the Eighth Demon Sealing Hex, and yet, as soon as the Hexing magic was 
unleashed, Long Linzi threw his head back and roared.

“Mother of lizards, will of the 1st Heaven, safeguard me!” as Long Linzi roared, a shocking will 
arose from within the crumbling 1st Heaven. It instantly descended upon Long Linzi, fighting back 
against the Hexing magic, completely negating it in shocking fashion!



Meng Hao’s eyes narrowed, but he didn’t hesitate. He put the Battle Weapon away and then 
clenched his fist to unleash the Bedevilment Fist.

Chapter 1342: Earth Shatters!

Long Linzi was sent tumbling backward with a boom. Blood sprayed out of his mouth, but a vicious 
expression could be seen on his face as he began to perform an incantation gesture. However, even 
as he did so, Meng Hao snorted coldly and transformed into an azure roc.

As the roc closed in, talons ripped through the air toward Long Linzi.

Even as those talons closed in, rumbling sounds echoed out from Long Linzi as he abandoned his 
humanoid shape and transformed into a black lizard. Roaring, he swept his tail through the air, 
shattering it as it bashed into the roc.

The azure roc shattered, and blood oozed out of the corners of Meng Hao’s mouth. However, he 
didn’t slow down. Instead, his right hand clenched into a fist and he punched Long Linzi directly in 
the chest!

This was none other than the God-Slaying Fist!!

It converged his will with the will of Heaven, turning into a fist strike that could exterminate 
everything!

Massive booms rang out as the fist absorbed half of the life force of the entire 1st Heaven, 
unleashing both a spirit of Bedevilment and a will of God-Slaying. Long Linzi screamed miserably 
as he was sent tumbling backward. His flesh and blood were mangled, his scales shattered. He 
slammed into the ground, which quaked as a huge crater opened up!

As that crater crumbled open, Meng Hao once again began to grow in size until he was 3,000 
meters tall. Then he took a step forward, leaping into the crater and slamming another fist toward 
Long Linzi.

However, as the fist was unleashed, Meng Hao frowned. Long Linzi body was somewhat blurry, 
and he even let out a cold snort.



“Not real?” Meng Hao murmured, his expression calm. However, his right hand didn’t slow down, 
but instead sped up as it rocketed toward the illusory figure. The full power of his fleshly body and 
his cultivation base backed the fist strike as it passed through the illusion and slammed into the 
earth behind it.

The resulting boom shook the entire land mass. Several massive craters formed that penetrated all 
the way through to the other side of the land mass, sending massive amounts of rubble tumbling 
down toward the Mountain and Sea Realm.

As for Meng Hao himself, he followed the collapse of the crater down, evading the vicious tail 
strike which swept out from Long Linzi.

As the tail screamed past his head, Long Linzi roared viciously, then changed tactics, reaching out 
with his hands to grab Meng Hao.

“You don’t need to come after me,” Meng Hao said coolly. The Lightning Cauldron suddenly 
appeared above his head. Lighting danced, and he turned in the direction of Long Linzi, instantly 
switching places with him via Form Displacement Transposition.

The moment they switched locations, Meng Hao unleashed his divine sense, which was eighty 
percent as powerful as a Paragon’s.

A boom could be heard as it crushed onto Long Linzi, shoving him downward. Divine sense that 
powerful should have been enough to seriously injure him, and yet an enormous statue suddenly 
appeared behind him, which surrounded Long Linzi and also resisted the divine sense.

As it fought back, it pushed aggressively toward Meng Hao. Just when Meng Hao was about to 
counterattack, a sacrificial power suddenly rose up from within the Fourth Mountain and Sea.

That sacrificial power caused Long Linzi to grow rapidly, and also increased the level of his 
cultivation base. He then threw his head back and howled as he shot toward Meng Hao at top speed.

Meng Hao frowned. He could tell that the Outsider Imperial Lord who was fighting with 
Ksitigarbha in the Fourth Mountain and Sea could not extricate himself from the fight. Instead, he 
had unleashed this secret magic, taking some of his own cultivation base and imparting it upon 
Long Linzi.



Rumbling echoed out as flames erupted around the incoming Long Linzi. Then he performed an 
incantation gesture, and the huge statue’s eyes opened. It glared at Meng Hao with a look like death 
itself, completely locking down the area surrounding him.

“Die!” howled Long Linzi, barreling forward to slam his head into Meng Hao.

Meng Hao’s right hand shot up, and the meat jelly appeared. Knowing exactly what Meng Hao 
wanted, it simply sighed and transformed into a wide rubbery membrane.

A mighty thwacking sound echoed out as Long Linzi slammed into the meat jelly and was then 
propelled backward, the force of his blow dispersed. Trembling, Long Linzi let out a roar, and yet, it 
couldn’t drown out the cry of pain that rang out from the meat jelly’s mouth.

“OWWW! That hurt like hell! Lord Third gives up! I give up!” The meat jelly rapidly shrank back 
down, transforming into a beam of light that shot back into Meng Hao’s bag of holding.

As for Long Linzi, the backlash sent stabs of pain throughout his body, setting his qi and blood 
aboil, and temporarily freezing up his cultivation base.

Meng Hao’s eyes flickered. Even as Long Linzi fell back, he extended his right hand and waved his 
finger to unleash the Eighth Demon Sealing Hex.

Long Linzi lurched to a stop; they were no longer in the 1st Heaven now, but rather, underneath it. 
Therefore, Long Linzi could no longer benefit from the blessing of the will of the 1st Heaven, and 
thus, the Demon Sealing Hex immediately succeeded.

Almost as soon as Long Linzi lurched to a stop, the Battle Weapon appeared in Meng Hao’s hand, 
which he slashed out.

“Let’s see how you escape this time!” he said. Killing intent flickered in Meng Hao’s eyes.

This slashing blade was moving too fast for Long Linzi to be able to defend against. No escape 
magic could be used, and he was also locked in place by Meng Hao’s Hexing magic.



However, it was at this point that, in another part of the starry sky, the Outsider Paragon who was 
fighting Sea Dream suddenly let out a powerful roar, causing a blood-colored light to shine from its 
body.

Instantly, a similar blood-colored light began to shine from Long Linzi. Apparently, some sort of 
strange connection had sprung up between the two of them!

“Blood Symbiosis?” Sea Dream said coldly. “Eegoo, you really dare to unleash this magic while 
fighting me?” She immediately attacked the Paragon. However, because of the blood-colored light, 
Meng Hao’s attack was already doomed to fail. Long Linzi vanished, reappearing off in the distance 
a moment later. Meanwhile, Meng Hao’s Battle Weapon slashed a massive rift into the void.

Off in the distance, Long Linzi glared at Meng Hao, his lips twisting into a smile. However, instead 
of heading toward Meng Hao again, he turned and shot toward the Mountain and Sea Realm. Meng 
Hao simply watched him go, eyes cold.

“Meng Hao, since you dare to exterminate the 1st Heaven, I’ll just start exterminating cultivators of 
the Mountain and Sea Realm! Let’s see... whether or not you choose to save them!” Long Linzi was 
already coughing up blood, and in a completely bedraggled state. Roaring, he shot toward the 
Mountain and Sea Realm, hoping to force Meng Hao to stop attacking the 1st Heaven!

You want to wipe out the 1st Heaven? I’ll slaughter your Mountain and Sea cultivators! Let’s see 
which of us is the most ruthless, and who gives in first!

The maddened Long Linzi rapidly picked up speed.

“Do you care more about this dying land mass than the living cultivators of the Mountains and 
Seas? What’s your choice, Meng Hao?”

Meng Hao’s pupils constricted. The effective power of his cultivation base was already past the 5-
Essences level, and was fully in the 6-Essences level. However, Long Linzi was at the same level. 
Although there was some difference between them, that difference wasn’t vast. Furthermore, Meng 
Hao’s most powerful asset, his divine sense, was something his opponent was already equipped to 
defend himself against.

Most relevant was that he had received blessings from an Imperial Lord and a Paragon. Because of 
all those terrifying enhancements, he had numerous ways to avoid death. Were that not the case, he 
would already be dead, cut down by Meng Hao’s Battle Weapon.



An unsightly expression appeared on Meng Hao’s face. Suddenly, he transmitted a message. 
“Choumen Tai, can you turn this Outsider Paragon Eegoo into a puppet?”

Choumen Tai’s ancient voice immediately echoed back in response. “To guarantee success, it must 
be done when the Paragon is personally attacking you. I only have one chance to pull it off, and in 
this situation the likelihood of success is less than thirty percent.”

In all of Meng Hao’s calculations, he had never anticipated that Long Linzi would escape from the 
battle at such a critical moment. Now that he thought about it, it most likely had something to do 
with the Outsider Paragon.

Only that Paragon would be able to save Long Linzi and then use him to pin Meng Hao down.

Meng Hao had no choice. Rationally speaking, he should just continue to attack the 1st Heaven. 
However, his heart wouldn’t let him do that.

Sighing softly, he was about to make his choice when his eyes suddenly widened. Looking down 
toward the Mountain and Sea Realm, he saw a bright beam of light shooting with incredible speed... 
directly toward Long Linzi!

“Patriarch Reliance....” Meng Hao thought, completely shaken.

It was none other than Patriarch Reliance, howling as he flew along at top speed.

“Hey, you wimpy little lizard, Patriarch Reliance is here to put you in your place!” Patriarch 
Reliance roared, suddenly growing even more gargantuan in size as he barreled toward the Long 
Linzi.

At the same time, a tremor ran through Patriarch Reliance, and rumbling sounds could be heard as 
innumerable magical symbols appeared all over him. When Patriarch Reliance wasn’t attacking 
Meng Hao, those magical symbols could actually bolster the power of his cultivation base. 
Furthermore, the fluctuations of sealing marks being released suddenly emanated out.

Patriarch Reliance’s biggest secret was something that no one except for Meng Hao knew about. He 
had been alive since the days of the Ancient Demon Immortal Sect. When he and Meng Hao had 



clashed in the past, the cultivation base power he had unleashed was already in the Dao Realm. 
There was even a brief moment once where he had emitted the fluctuations of a Dao Lord.

Patriarch Reliance was one tough cookie, and the fact that he was now on a collision course with 
him filled Long Linzi with fear. Now, thanks to the interference of Patriarch Reliance, he was 
unable to engage in any form of slaughter in the Mountain and Sea Realm.

Meng Hao laughed loudly. Now, it was without any hesitation that he shot back toward the land 
mass that was the 1st Heaven. To the grief of the will of the 1st Heaven, rumbling could be heard as 
more cities fell, and more statues were destroyed. Mountains and rivers vanished, and the entire 
land mass began to show signs that it was going to fall completely!

Chunks of rubble began to drop down as fissures spread out across the entire land mass. Rumbling 
sounds could be heard as huge sections of land began to tumble down.

All of the cultivators of the Mountain and Sea Realm watched as the land mass that was the 1st 
Heaven began to shatter into pieces!

Chapter 1343: Heaven Collapses!!

Spirits were stirred!

As of this moment, all cultivators of the Mountain and Sea Realm felt their spirits rising in 
unprecedented fashion!

“Mountain and Sea Cultivators, fight to the death!!” In all of the Nine Mountains and Seas, the 
cultivators were whipped into an excited frenzy. They immediately launched vicious counterattacks 
against the Outsiders. At the same time, their hearts were filled with anticipation. Anticipation... at 
the thought of the Heaven which loomed over them falling to pieces.

They were waiting. Each and every one of the Mountain and Sea cultivators was waiting!

They were waiting... for Heaven to collapse!

Afterward, that Heaven would never again block the gazes of the cultivators of the Mountain and 
Sea Realm as they looked up into the sky. Layer by layer, the sealing of the 33 Heavens would be 



destroyed, and the Mountain and Sea cultivators... would be able to look up into the true starry sky, 
and see the true Vast Expanse!

It would be just like in the days of the Paragon Immortal Realm, when they were valiant and 
indomitable in spirit!

The Outsiders were in a daze, trembling as they looked up at the shattering land mass that was the 
1st Heaven. For the first time, they truly felt fear, fear and dread regarding the Paragon Immortal 
Realm which had existed deep in their blood, and was now gradually seeping out.

Countless Outsiders were shaking in fear, and although they were still fighting, still struggling 
against the Mountain and Sea cultivators, that was only because they still held hope that... the land 
mass above would not collapse!

The Imperial Lord roared, and the Paragon raged. Wild colors flashed in Heaven and Earth, and 
massive rumbling sounds could be heard. The 1st Heaven was shaking violently, and more pieces 
were beginning to crumble away!

The will of the world that existed in the 1st Heaven let out a scream of boundless grief, as if it were 
dying....

Shockingly, corpses were now falling down through the cracks that spread throughout the 1st 
Heaven. There were also the crumbled ruins of buildings, and even large swaths of entire cities.

The whole world was completely shaken!

“NO!!” Despondent howls rang out from several different locations among the Mountains and Seas, 
where the incarnations of the Outsider Dao Sovereign were.

Those various incarnations had been fighting the Mountain and Sea Lords, but now they were 
trembling and losing the will to fight. Their eyes were bright red, and in their madness, tears of 
blood were seeping down.

That was because they had just caught sight of a city falling down out of the sky. Only about half of 
it was left intact, and that city was actually the personal fiefdom of the Outsider Dao Sovereign in 
the 1st Heaven. It also... was the home of many of his relatives!!



But now, the city was collapsing, and thus, one could imagine the fates of all of those relatives.

“Meng Hao!!” howled the incarnations of the Outsider Dao Sovereign, which then went all out, 
paying any price, even burning their life forces to try to break out from being pinned down by the 
Mountain and Sea Lords.

Of course, the Mountain and Sea Lords weren’t in the same position as the Outsider Dao Sovereign, 
and weren’t willing to burn their life forces. In the brief moment of hesitation in which they tried to 
decide what to do, the Dao Sovereign’s incarnations burst free.

Beams of burning light shot through the air to converge together into a unified figure, which was 
the complete Dao Sovereign!

Although his incarnations had been severely injured, and two had been cut down by Meng Hao, 
burning his life force quickly returned him to his peak. Throwing his head back and howling, he 
shot toward the 1st Heaven, brimming with hatred and madness.

As of this moment, all Outsiders could see what was happening, and were shaking in anticipation of 
their Dao Sovereign preventing their home from being destroyed!

Tears of blood streaked down the Outsider Dao Sovereign’s face as he shot through the air toward 
the 1st Heaven. However, in almost the exact same instant that he took to flight, massive, jaw-
dropping rumbling sounds echoed out from the 1st Heaven, shaking the entire Mountain and Sea 
Realm. The noise was so loud that cultivators and Outsiders alike felt as if their eardrums would 
burst at any moment. All of them stopped fighting and looked up toward the 1st Heaven.

What they saw was a massive crack splitting the entire land mass, as a chunk that comprised nearly 
ten percent of the entire structure... suddenly begin to split off, accompanied by grating sounds as 
loud as thunder.

A massive chunk of the overall land mass, a piece large as the starry sky of any of the Mountains 
and Seas, slowly... began to sag down!!

As that chunk slowly tilted to the side, all buildings and structures atop the land mass crumbled. 
However, it was also possible to see areas where the chunk was still connected to the main land 
mass.



It was in that moment that Meng Hao appeared. He raised his right hand and unleashed a fist strike. 
To the shock of everyone, that blast... cut all connections with the main land mass.

RUUUUUUMMMMBLLLLE!

A full ten percent of the entire land mass began to fall down toward the Mountain and Sea Realm. It 
was incredibly enormous, so big that it seemed capable of crushing anything beneath it. However, it 
was then that the will of the Mountains and Seas swept out, shredding the lifeless chunk into 
countless clouds of rubble, which exploded out into the starry sky like blooming flowers and then 
slowly floated downward.

The Mountain and Sea Realm went completely silent. The Outsiders stared with wide eyes.

The Outsider Dao Sovereign was trembling, and then let out a miserable howl filled with despair, 
hatred, and even... regret!

Whether he regretted splitting himself into multiple incarnations, or regretted marching out to 
battle, and the war itself... only he could know.

Then, rumbling sounds echoed out as a second chunk of the land mass began to split off. Then a 
third, a fourth, and a fifth....

Seas of flame raged in the starry sky, illuminating the entire Mountain and Sea Realm. By now, the 
land mass was completely riddled with massive cracks. One chunk after another began to break off 
and fall down toward the Mountain and Sea Realm.

A long moment passed, and then the loudest boom of them all echoed out, a boom which rocked the 
whole Mountain and Sea Realm, and the entire 1st Heaven.

BOOOM!!

It was like a sudden clap of thunder that roared out into the starry sky, and even caused the 
Mountain and Sea Realm to vibrate.... Then, gasps began to rise up into the air.



The 1st Heaven... was completely collapsing!

All cultivators of the Mountain and Sea Realm could see that it was completely and utterly broken 
into countless pieces.

Rubble fell down, as if the 1st Heaven were a mirror which had been shattered. Not a single piece 
of land was qualified to remain floating up above in the starry sky....

All of the shattered, crushed and broken remnants fell down out of the sky.

Heaven collapsed!

That collapse was only a collapse of the 1st Heaven, but as of this moment, it was a huge blow to all 
Outsiders within the Mountain and Sea Realm. They were trembling violently, and none of them 
could even speak. Their eyes were filled with blankness and despair....

Their home was gone....

Their home, which had flourished for tens upon tens of thousands of years, was now gone....

Their fellow tribe members were gone....

In the past, countless relatives had lived quiet lives up in the 1st Heaven, but now they were gone. 
The 1st Heaven was destroyed, shattered into pieces. Cities, rubble, and corpses fell down like rain. 
Everything... was no more.

Despair washed through the Outsiders, and they no longer had any will to fight. They were 
trembling, and terrified....

In sharp contrast, the cultivators of the Mountain and Sea Realm were enlivened, and completely 
ready to do battle!

Chapter 1344: Another Encounter With World Essence!

Meng Hao had truly done something that shook Heaven and Earth.... A mighty act!



He could not illuminate every inch of the starry sky of the Mountain and Sea Realm, but he could 
cause light to shine within the eyes of all cultivators there, to gleam within their hearts and their 
divine will!

That light was the spirit of the Mountain and Sea Realm, the rise to prominence of an entire people!

He destroyed the 1st Heaven to crush the hearts of the Outsiders, and to give hope to the Mountain 
and Sea cultivators, to stir their hearts!!

We can do it!

We can still secure victory!!

Rumbling echoed down from above, and at the same time, the cultivators of the Mountain and Sea 
Realm roared. Their impassioned cries swept out like tempests; not even the sounds of the 1st 
Heaven’s destruction could drown them out!

“The 1st Heaven... is collapsing!!”

“The 1st Heaven... is no more!!”

“He did it! Meng Hao... actually did it!!” People were shouting and crying, and their tears glistened 
under the flickering light of the flames overhead; the light their eyes shone with was that of hope, of 
inspiration, and of determination.

Within the Seventh Mountain and Sea, on Planet Tiger Cage, the cultivators were all trembling with 
excitement. Their hearts had been dead, but now that the 1st Heaven was collapsing, it was as if 
they had been resurrected.

In the Nine Mountains and Seas, the cultivators on all of the battlefields had been repressed for far 
too long. Now that the 1st Heaven had collapsed, they erupted out, exploded, and their rising spirits 
filled the entire Mountain and Sea Realm.



“Meng Hao, Meng Hao!” It was hard to say who said it first, but soon everyone was chanting his 
name. All of the voices in the Mountain and Sea Realm joined together into a thunderous cry.

The sound of their conjoined voices rose up through the starry sky, until even Meng Hao could hear 
them.

“Meng Hao, Meng Hao!”

“Meng Hao, Meng Hao!!”

The Mountain and Sea Realm was astir in a way it had never been before. The cultivators were 
bursting with excitement, and as for the Outsiders, they were trembling in despair and utter terror.

Although they didn’t completely understand, they could sense that the cultivators of the Mountain 
and Sea Realm were different than they had been before. They were more valiant, more unyielding, 
and more terrifying!

It was as if a unified people was finally rising up!

It was as if the Mountain and Sea Realm had been a sleeping giant that anyone could humiliate 
freely. But now, that giant... had opened its eyes. It was... awake!

That awakening caused Heaven and Earth to flash with colors!

That awakening caused the starry sky to be completely shaken!

The crumbling 1st Heaven up above was like a sacrificial offering which was now awakening the 
Mountain and Sea Realm!

In the Ninth Mountain and Sea, everyone in the Fang Clan was cheering. Fang Xiufeng couldn’t be 
more excited as he watched Meng Hao, his heart bursting with intense pride. He wanted to shout 
out to all cultivators of the Mountain and Sea Realm, “Meng Hao is MY son!!”

All of the Chosen who Meng Hao had dealt with in the past, be it Fan Dong’er or Ji Yin, couldn’t 
help but be swept up in the excitement. Although they had some mixed emotions, they weren’t 



thinking about the things that had happened in the past. In their eyes, they saw... a blazing sun, 
lifting the spirits of the people.... Meng Hao!

In fact, there were even some cultivators who looked over at those Chosen and suddenly realized 
that owing Meng Hao money might actually be something that one could be proud of....

If Meng Hao asked, there would be hosts of people who would elatedly write promissory notes for 
him....

To be connected to him by Karma could be considered good fortune!

Xu Qing was smiling, Fang Yu was smiling, and Meng Li was smiling. A smile could even be seen 
on the face of Li Ling’er. As of this moment, all cultivators of the Mountain and Sea Realm felt 
something different inside of them that hadn’t been there before.

On Planet South Heaven, Shui Dongliu watched the Mountain and Sea Realm rise up, watched hope 
appear, and he threw his head back and laughed.

“With this spirit, then... even if the Mountains and Seas are defeated, then as long as a single 
cultivator remains alive, then the spark will burn, and the bloodline of the Mountains and Seas will 
be passed down for all eternity!” Shui Dongliu laughed heartily, a laughter of pure happiness. He 
knew that as of this day, victory and defeat... were not important.

Up in the starry sky, Meng Hao hovered there, looking down at the entirety of the Mountain and Sea 
Realm. At the same time, the cultivators down below were looking up through the shattered 
remnants of the 1st Heaven at Meng Hao.

Meng Hao felt as if he should say something, so he thought for a moment, then spoke. “I am a 
Mountain and Sea cultivator!”

He bolstered his words with his cultivation base and divine sense, causing them to echo out, starting 
with the Fourth Mountain and Sea, then spreading to the Third, Second, First as well as the Fifth, 
Sixth, Seventh, Eighth and Ninth.

Gradually, everyone in the Mountain and Sea Realm was shouting the exact same thing!



“I am a Mountain and Sea cultivator!!”

“I am a Mountain and Sea cultivator!!”

“I am a Mountain and Sea cultivator!!” The sound rolled out as each and every cultivator shouted 
from the bottoms of their heart, shouted words that contained their lives, their wills, and their pride!

Even more shocking was what happened next. There on Planet South Heaven, Shui Dongliu threw 
his head back and lifted both hands up into the air. In response, the will of the Mountain and Sea 
Realm began to boil and rumble explosively. Massive amounts of the energy of Heaven and Earth, 
which had been stored up for years, now spread out through the entire Mountain and Sea Realm, 
boring into the bodies of all cultivators.

One by one, people began to roar as they experienced cultivation base breakthroughs!!

They had been suppressed for far too long, but now, the seal of the 33 Heavens was weakening. 
Now that the Mountain and Sea Realm had been stimulated, the cultivators began to soar!

Henceforth... the 33 Heavens... were now 32 Heavens, and their seal had lost one of its layers!

As the rumbling sounds echoed out into the ears of the Outsiders, they shook, and began to edge 
backward. They no longer had any will or faith to fight whatsoever.

Even the Outsider Dao Sovereign Long Linzi who was fighting Patriarch Reliance was shaking.

“Perhaps... we were mistaken. A Mountain and Sea Realm like this, the continuation of the Paragon 
Immortal Realm itself, is something... that we cannot subjugate... that we cannot destroy....”

The Outsider Imperial Lord fighting with Ksitigarbha also began to shake. His cultivation base put 
him on the cusp of being a Paragon, and therefore, he could see even more of what was happening. 
He could see the Mountain and Sea Realm awakening, and he could see its aura slowly rising up 
from deep within.

Outsider Paragon Eegoo, who was fighting Paragon Sea Dream, felt intense bitterness in his heart. 
As a Paragon, he could see the entirety of the Mountain and Sea Realm, and understood everything 



that was happening. He could also sense that terrifying aura rising up, the pride which had been 
passed down all the way from the Paragon Immortal Realm.

The Immortals from the era of the Paragon Immortal Realm had been valiant, proud without being 
arrogant. They had been powerful, but not cruel, and had thus subjugated numerous Lower Realms, 
sweeping across all Heaven and Earth, dominating the starry skies!

It had been a very, very long time since Paragon Eegoo saw an aura like this, and yet... here it was 
on this day. Yet again, he felt that aura taking root.

“This kid might not love fighting,” he thought, “and he might not understand troop movements and 
formations. Nor does he excel in the art of war, or of military campaigns. However he... has 
mastered the quintessence of war!

“Ordinary people think that war is about subjugation. Some more intelligent people realize that it is 
about death and destruction. However... the truly wise know... that war is about destroying the spirit 
of your enemy....

“Any given world, and any given people, have a spirit that leads to the most terrifying kind of 
willpower. Back in the days of the Paragon Immortal Realm, that spirit was suppressed, and that 
willpower altered, forced to hole up here. It was sealed up, not just by the 33 Heavens, but by the 
people themselves.

“But now, everything has changed.... That kid, must die!” The Outsider Paragon’s eyes flickered 
with cold light.

It was at about this time that bitter laughter could be heard not too far away from Meng Hao. It was 
the Outsider Dao Sovereign, who had now converged his incarnations back together, who had 
burned his life force to try to prevent the 1st Heaven from collapsing. However, he had acted too 
late. Now, his mind was completely shaking. Rumbling sounds echoed out as he shot murderously 
toward Meng Hao, raving in madness.

“You destroyed my home, and you destroyed my people!” he shrieked as he closed in at top speed. 
“You wiped out everything that was ours, Meng Hao!!”

“You wiped yourselves out,” Meng Hao said calmly. He was just about to launch an attack, when all 
of a sudden, he turned to look at the collapsing 1st Heaven.



He could sense... the aura of Essence!

“World Essence!” he thought. Eyes glittering, heart surging with elation, he thought back to the 
World Essence of the Windswept Realm. The enormous land mass that was the 1st Heaven also had 
Essence, although it vastly exceeded the Essence from the Windswept Realm. After all, this had 
been one of the few surviving, unbroken remnants of the 3,000 Lower Realms.

Therefore, it was only natural... that this place had World Essence! 

World Essence was a supreme Dao, a complete Dao based on an entire World. As such, different 
worlds had different types of World Essence!

Years before, Meng Hao had experienced numerous deadly situations, all to acquire the World 
Essence of the Windswept Realm. After acquiring it, he had been able to unlock his Allheaven Dao 
Immortal bloodline, and had even been able to plant the Allheaven Dao seed within the blood of the 
entire Fang Clan!

That World Essence had affected Meng Hao in a profound way. In fact, later on, the only reason 
why he eventually rose to the heights he had, to be able to slaughter Dao Lords and Dao Sovereigns, 
was because of his Allheaven bloodline. And that... was because of the Windswept Realm’s World 
Essence, the Traitorous Sutra of the Rebel Dao!

As of this moment, Meng Hao was completely shaken. He could sense the Allheaven Dao Immortal 
blood inside him boiling, as if it were consumed by incredible thirst. He suddenly had the intense 
premonition that if he could get that World Essence, then he might have a chance to further awaken 
his Allheaven Dao Immortal blood!

He could even sense that the World Essence of the 1st Heaven was something very different than 
the Windswept Realm’s Traitorous Sutra of the Rebel Dao. If he could gain enlightenment of it, the 
results would be extraordinary!

It could help cultivators gain enlightenment of great Dao relics of Heaven and Earth.

The 33 Heavens had tolerated the Windswept Realm only because of its World Essence which they 
coveted.



Right now, as the land mass that was the 1st Heaven collapsed, it was possible to tell that this World 
Essence was far more powerful than the Windswept Realm’s. Furthermore... it was now seeping out 
through the shattered cracks that riddled the 1st Heaven.

Meng Hao didn’t hesitate for a moment. He flickered into motion, avoiding the Outsider Dao 
Sovereign to suddenly appear in the location of the World Essence.

When that happened, an intense Essence aura rumbled out toward Meng Hao. His mind suddenly 
grew a hundred times clearer, and he became a hundred times more agile. The feeling of a great 
Dao, of a powerful Essence, was even more explosive than before.

Most importantly, his powers of deduction were now vastly beyond what they had been.

Even his bloodline experienced strange transformations, signs of absorption and change!

Chapter 1345: Hexing Magic Essence!

As soon as Meng Hao sensed the World Essence, he began to absorb it. The World Essence around 
him began to move, and then became visible for all to see.

Countless motes of light, emanating soft glows, floated out from the 1st Heaven and spread out to 
fill the entire area. From a distance, it was possible to see one hundred thousand of them, forming 
together into the shape of a lizard.

As for Meng Hao, he was located where that lizard’s heart would be, where the World Essence was 
most dense!

At this point, the Outsider Dao Sovereign gasped, then cried out, “World Essence!!”

The Outsider Paragon fighting Sea Dream saw the lizard-shaped World Essence, and his eyes filled 
with grief.

Not all worlds could give birth to World Essence. However, if one did, if that resulting World 
Essence was given enough time, it could actually become... a real living being!



All of the cultivators and Outsiders could see what was happening, although not everyone 
understood it.

Of course, thanks to the events which had occurred in the Windswept Realm, the Echelon 
cultivators from the various Mountains and Seas knew exactly what they were looking at, and their 
jaws dropped. It only took an instant for them to realize that this was World Essence.

Meng Hao’s heart was pounding. Based on the level of his current cultivation base, being able to 
sense this World Essence filled him with an intense desire to acquire it. Furthermore, he knew that 
World Essence was extremely precious, especially to him.

He was currently in the very middle of all of the World Essence, and every breath he took caused 
vast amounts of it to flow into him. His thinking grew quicker, his powers of deduction stronger, 
and even his willpower seemed to increase. It was if he were becoming more at one with Heaven 
and Earth.

It was at this same point that the Outsider Dao Sovereign, eyes red, life force burning, suddenly had 
a strange feeling. He wasn’t sure if it was an illusion or not, but after seeing Meng Hao begin to 
absorb the World Essence, he almost thought he could hear the World Essence screaming.

This was the Essence of his home, the homeland of his heart, the mother of lizards!

“Meng Hao!” he roared. He flickered into motion, shooting into the World Essence in an attempt to 
stop Meng Hao. However, as he closed in, Meng Hao’s eyes flickered, and he dodged to the side, 
clearly not interested in tangling with the Outsider Dao Sovereign. Instead, he went all-out to 
continue to absorb the World Essence.

When he couldn’t dodge to the side, he used the Lightning Cauldron and Form Displacement 
Transposition to put distance between the two of them as he continued to absorb the World Essence. 
As for the Outsider Dao Sovereign, considering that Meng Hao wasn’t of a mind to do combat, 
there was little he could do.

After all, although it might seem as if they were on the same level in terms of battle prowess, the 
truth of the matter was that Meng Hao was now just a bit stronger than the Outsider Dao Sovereign!

Were it not for the fact that the World Essence seemed unstable, as if it might fade away at any 
moment, then Meng Hao would definitely have already attacked and killed him, and then continued 
the absorption process later.



Unfortunately, there was no time for that. His body flashed as he dodged a black sea of flames, after 
which he took in a deep breath, causing massive amounts of World Essence to rumble toward him.

As the World Essence shrank down, miserable screams echoed out that could be heard nowhere else 
except in the minds of the Outsiders.

It was as if the World Essence was begging its people, begging all lizard cultivators, to help it!

Throughout the Mountain and Sea Realm, the Outsiders were trembling, and expressions of grief 
could be seen on their faces. However, there was nothing they could do....

Meng Hao continued to absorb the World Essence, and his eyes began to glow with increasing 
brightness. He almost looked like a sun, radiating a dazzling, boundless light of understanding.

He could clearly sense his thoughts racing faster than ever before; he could detect things that he had 
never been able to detect before, and could also feel the indescribable enlightenment of a Dao.

It was as if the great Daos of Heaven and Earth were all there in front of him, and all he had to do 
was pick one and attempt to understand its fundamental nature. Then... it would be able to grow into 
an Essence which belonged solely to him.

This was not like the Divine Flame, which was an external entity, and not his own!

What he was able to do now actually came from his experiences back in the Windswept Realm. 
There, he had laid the foundation by coming to enlightenment regarding 3,000 great Daos. That 
became the sowing of Karma, and today he was able to reap it!

“Understanding Essence....” he thought, his eyes flashing.

“I don’t need to gain enlightenment of any outside Essence. 3,000 great Daos. 3,000 Essences. 
Nobody can have all 3,000.... I only need enlightenment of nine Daos!



“Those nine Daos aren’t anything I need to jealously attempt to acquire from others, but rather, 
things which exist inside of me.... There are definitely no Essences more suitable to me than the 
Nine Demon Sealing Hexes!

“I came up with this idea before, to use the Demon Sealing Hexing magics as my Dao Realm 
Essences. If each one of the Hexes can be an Essence, then... when I get all nine Hexes, I will have 
nine Essences. And that is when I, Meng Hao... will step into the pinnacle of the Paragon level!” 
Meng Hao’s eyes were shining brightly, and his heart was pounding. As of this moment, he didn’t 
hesitate at all. He went all out with every scrap of power he could muster to gain complete 
enlightenment of... the Eighth Demon Sealing Hex!

Body-Spirit Hexing!

In the instant that Meng Hao made his decision to seek enlightenment of the Eighth Demon Sealing 
Hex, rumbling sounds filled his mind as all of his mental faculties focused completely on that Hex!

His mind filled with a roaring like the crash of endless thunder as he analyzed the Eighth Demon 
Sealing Hex, focused on it, broke it apart and dug into it!

He contemplated why the Hex could cease the movement of the cultivation base, and he pondered 
how it could even control Essence. He analyzed why the Hex was even capable of locking down 
Nascent Divinities!

He even analyzed how the Eighth Generation Demon Sealer... created this particular Hexing magic!

Without the World Essence, it would have taken Meng Hao a very, very long time to do something 
like this, and would have required constant research and contemplation. But now, the World 
Essence almost seemed to make time move differently; it was as if 10,000 years passed by for Meng 
Hao with a single thought, benefiting him with all of the understanding he would come to in such a 
time!

As he continued to analyze and ponder, screams echoed endlessly within the minds of the Outsiders, 
and they knew that the motes of light that were the World Essence were being uncontrollably 
absorbed by Meng Hao.

In the blink of an eye, 30,000 motes of light had been sucked into him.



His powers of deduction became more profound, and he could analyze things faster. His eyes 
gleamed so brightly that anyone who could actually see him would be shocked.

It was at this point that an aura of enlightenment began to rise up from him, to merge with Heaven 
and Earth, as if he were becoming one with the world!

This type of enlightenment was something that all cultivators dreamed of. It was... Dao 
enlightenment!

“NO!!” screamed the Outsider Dao Sovereign, eyes flashing with madness. Suddenly, his body 
collapsed, spreading out into the starry sky to form a crimson sea of blood, upon which raged black 
flames.

The red and the black mixed with each other, turning into violet. This was apparently some sort of 
spirit dissolving grand magic; the Outsider Dao Sovereign was willing to abandon his fleshly body 
and his Dao foundation, to burn all of the power of his Nascent Divinity, to turn into a sea of flames 
that swept magnificently toward Meng Hao.

Meng Hao did nothing to dodge or evade. His eyes shone with a strange light as the sea of blood 
surged toward him. Then, he waved his finger.

That wave of a finger didn’t unleash the Eighth Demon Sealing Hex, and yet a powerful ripple 
spread out, causing the sea of blood to lurch to a stop. However, it took only a moment to recover. 
Rumbling sounds echoed out as violet waves roared, sending blistering heat out toward Meng Hao, 
along with the power of extermination.

“DIE!” screamed the Outsider Dao Sovereign from within the sea of blood, causing a massive 
pressure to erupt out, spreading out in all directions and then crushing down onto Meng Hao.

This insane attack by the Outsider Dao Sovereign converged all of his willpower, and burned his 
cultivation base away in exchange for an attack that caused even Meng Hao to feel a twinge of fear.

A boom could be heard, and blood oozed out of the corners of Meng Hao’s mouth. His entire body 
was on fire as he staggered backward. And yet, he seemed to be completely ignoring that fact; a 
blankness could now be seen in his eyes, a blankness that came from deep and profound 
contemplation.



It was almost as if he didn’t see the danger which was right in front of him.

“DIIIIEEEEEEEEE!” The sea of blood transformed into a huge face, which was none other than 
that of the Outsider Dao Sovereign. He glared at Meng Hao with intense hatred, howling as the sea 
of blood suddenly began to swirl, emanating an even more terrifying aura than before as it shot 
toward Meng Hao.

Meng Hao sat within the sea of flames, frowning, his eyes filled with the gleam of augury.

“No, it’s not just a simple Hexing magic,” he muttered. “The Essence... is hidden within the Hexing 
magic...?” Suddenly, Meng Hao’s eyes glittered.

“I need more World Essence!” Completely ignoring the sea of blood bearing down on him, he 
suddenly took a step forward.

As his foot descended, the entire world seemed to superimpose upon itself. Then it split apart, as if 
he had walked into a different dimension, as if he were no longer within the Mountain and Sea 
Realm.

He was now outside of the sea of blood, which crashed onto his former position with a loud 
rumbling sound. At the same time, more of the World Essence surged toward Meng Hao.

10,000. 20,000.... In the blink of an eye, he had absorbed more than half of the World Essence!

His mind was now roaring, and his powers of deduction exploded, as he mentally broke apart the 
Eighth Demon Sealing Hex, until finally... he saw the Essence of the Hexing magic!

“Space....” A tremor ran through him.

Chapter 1346: Essence of space!

Meng Hao saw countless dimensions of space, all of them different sizes. Some were blurry, others 
were clear. They transformed into countless threads, threads that Meng Hao was very familiar with; 
every time he unleashed the Eighth Hex, these threads would appear, bind whoever was the target of 
the magic, and seal their cultivation base as well as their Nascent Divinity.



Originally, Meng Hao had assumed that the threads were natural laws of Heaven and Earth. But 
now that he could see them clearly, he understood that they... were definitely not natural or magical 
laws!

They were dimensional spaces!

Numerous dimensional spaces superimposed over each other and then exerted pressure onto a 
cultivator to seal their cultivation base and Nascent Divinity!

“Yes! This is how to truly lock someone down! Shackle the cultivation base with numerous 
dimensional spaces! In fact, it might be less appropriate to call it locking them down, and more 
appropriate to call it... a sealing!” Meng Hao’s mind was reeling, and his eyes shone with a strange 
light as the surrounding World Essence continued to pour into him.

The entire starry sky shook, and the Outsider who had transformed into a sea of flames seethed as 
he once again bore down on Meng Hao. However, instead of slamming into Meng Hao, he passed 
right through him.

It was as if Meng Hao was now hovering, not in the Mountain and Sea Realm, but in some other 
dimensional space. The only thing which remained behind was a shadow, an image which everyone 
could see but not touch!

As of this moment, Ksitigarbha’s heart was pounding. The Outsider Imperial Lord he was fighting 
felt his mind trembling, and he gasped as he looked toward Meng Hao with complete astonishment.

It wasn’t just them. Paragon Sea Dream and the Outsider Paragon Eegoo were also shocked.

The Mountain and Sea Lords, as well as the other Dao Realm experts of the Mountain and Sea 
Realm, all felt as if their minds were filled with crashing lightning as they realized... that they could 
sense the aura of Essence on Meng Hao.

Meng Hao’s expression was calm, but the glow of augury in his eyes radiated dazzlingly, and the 
World Essence around him roared as he absorbed it with complete abandon.

60,000. 70,000. 80,000!!



Mere moments later, Meng Hao had absorbed more than 80,000 motes of light. Furthermore, he had 
entered a state in which something new was now floating in his mind...

Essence formed from space!

Why did the world have space, and what exactly was it?!

With the help of the World Essence, Meng Hao was able to analyze the subject, and to seek 
enlightenment of it. As of this moment, he had reached an unprecedentedly high peak. Rumbling 
could be heard as boundless light shone out from him to spread through the entire starry sky.

As of this moment, all cultivators and all Outsiders were completely shaken.

The Outsider Dao Sovereign was doing everything he could think of, but was incapable of even 
touching Meng Hao. All he could do was watch as Meng Hao hovered there in the starry sky, and 
then closed his eyes.

He was now truly gaining Dao enlightenment!

“What is space...?” Meng Hao murmured. The sound of his voice echoed out, causing the starry sky 
to shake. Although his eyes were closed, in his mind, he could see numerous dimensional spaces, 
spreading out in all directions, stretching out over such a vast area that they seemed limitless.

“Length... is space....

“Height... is space....

“Breadth... is also space....

“Size, can also be an expression of space....” Among the countless dimensional spaces, he saw that 
they could be described in terms of length, height, breadth, and overall size. And yet all of that 
seemed to be only a portion of what space was. Those were all... descriptions of space.



However, Meng Hao still didn’t understand everything clearly. There was something he was 
missing, something he hadn’t grasped. His brow furrowed as he subconsciously continued to absorb 
more World Essence power.

He needed to increase his powers of augury and understanding... to gain enlightenment of the true 
meaning of the Essence of space!

As of this moment, he had completely forgotten about the sea of flames, about the Mountain and 
Sea Realm, about the war. He was completely and utterly immersed in Dao enlightenment.

The rest of the world was completely shaken. Both the Mountain and Sea Realm and the Outsiders 
had been in an uproar, but now they were silent. Even the Imperial Lord and the Paragon said 
nothing.

At long last, the Outsider Dao Sovereign who had been trying every method possible to kill Meng 
Hao finally had no choice... but to stop unleashing his magic.

It was pointless....

As Meng Hao sought Dao enlightenment, the area around him distorted, occasionally expanding, 
occasionally contracting. Sometimes it would bulge upward and downward, and sometimes it 
would sweep out to the left or right.

The Outsider Dao Sovereign was trembling in his form of the flame sea. He couldn’t affect Meng 
Hao at all, and in fact, was prevented from even getting close to him. The closer he got, the more 
unstable the void became, until destructive rifts even began to open up. In the end, he simply fled.

Currently nothing in existence could get close to that area, with the exception of Meng Hao, who 
was now gaining enlightenment of the Essence of space.

Meng Hao’s body was also in a distorted state of transformation. Rumbling could be heard as he 
expanded, then shrunk. In one instant he was as tiny as a mustard seed, in another, as huge as the 
Heavens!

The Outsider Paragon looked at Meng Hao with mixed emotions, and then bitterly muttered, “The 
Essence of space.... From ancient times until now, numerous almighty experts have sought 
enlightenment of it. However, those who succeeded are as rare as phoenix feathers or qilin horns....”



Sea Dream’s eyes shone with a strange light as she watched Meng Hao, and a smile slowly broke 
out on her face.

Everyone simply watched as Meng Hao hovered there with his eyes closed, the same as ever, 
seeking enlightenment. As of now, his state exceeded that of the Eighth Generation Demon Sealer 
when he actually created the Eighth Hex. At that time, he had only needed to understand the initial 
aspects regarding length, height, breadth, and size. With that, he had been able to create the Eighth 
Hex.

On the other hand, what Meng Hao was contemplating was beyond that. He was contemplating the 
very Essence of space!

That was an Essence filled with endless possibilities, and Meng Hao wanted to know all of them!

Normally, that would be virtually impossible, but with the aid of the World Essence, it was quite the 
opposite. Currently, rumbling sounds echoed out as Meng Hao continued to absorb more World 
Essence like mad.

By this point, Meng Hao had absorbed roughly ninety percent, 90,000 motes of light!

He only continued to absorb them faster and faster. At this point, his augury and contemplation of 
enlightenment had reached the pinnacle. The final 10,000 motes of World Essence light were 
sucked into him, whereupon his mind felt as if it had been split open by a massive boom that was so 
loud it was impossible to describe.

Amidst the rumbling, his eyes snapped open, and although an abstruse gleam could be seen therein, 
there was nothing else that was vastly different. And yet, at the same time, the contrast between the 
blackness of his pupils and whites of his eyes was more distinct than ever!

His eyes now sparkled in a way that seemed to indicate that they were filled with a great Dao of 
Heaven and Earth.

“So, that’s the Essence of space....” he said, smiling slightly. He could feel the Essence of space 
fading away within him, and could also sense his enhanced powers of augury and deduction 
dissipating. He sighed.



In almost the same instant that Meng Hao’s eyes opened, the instability in the surrounding void 
faded away. Furthermore, his body returned to the Mountain and Sea Realm. When the maddened 
Outsider Dao Sovereign saw that, his sea of flames form seethed, and he shot toward Meng Hao.

“Space... is nothing more than countless threads, formed together into a pattern. The patterns 
formed by those threads... are space!” Meng Hao shook his head, then waved his hand, causing a 
circle to appear beneath his feet.

“I am currently within space,” he said, looking down. Then he smiled as his enlightenment 
deepened. As for the sea of flames that was the Outsider Dao Sovereign, it appeared to be on the 
verge of consuming Meng Hao, but to the Dao Sovereign’s utter shock, he realized that the flames 
were stuck to the outside of the thread that formed the circle!

“Th-this... this....” The Outsider Dao Sovereign’s heart was battered by waves of shock, as were the 
hearts the other Outsider Dao Sovereign and the Paragon.

“Space! He actually gained enlightenment of the Essence of space!”

Meng Hao’s expression was calm as he looked at the circle formed by the thread, within which he 
stood. Then he smiled. “As for these threads... doesn’t the Essence I have gained enlightenment of 
consist of more than just the threads themselves?

“Within these threads are length, height, breadth, and size. They are limitless, and that is space.... 
They are flat, but actually....” He waved his right hand, causing a thread to stretch out from the 
circle, and then pass over him. In the blink of an eye, the circle of threads was no longer flat, but 
had transformed into... a sphere!

“With an additional thread, it is no longer a circle, but a sphere, like a world.... It’s too bad my 
enlightenment is insufficient, and I can’t sustain it for very long.” Even as Meng Hao murmured to 
himself, the sphere collapsed, and he sighed lightly.

“In my eyes, the world is just a canvas.” Meng Hao looked up at the shocked Outsider, who was 
still a sea of flames. Then Meng Hao waved his right hand, causing the flames to suddenly lock into 
place. Then they began to transform; no longer were they surrounding Meng Hao, but instead, they 
were now spreading out to form a static image of flames within the starry sky, like a painting!

Then he waved his hand, and four threads appeared, surrounding the flames, almost as if they were 
a picture frame.



“This, is space,” he said, his eyes flickering with a cold light.

Rumbling could be heard as the sea of flames trembled. Inside, the Outsider Dao Sovereign was 
howling bitterly. The fire seemed to be on the verge of slipping out of the shackles, of bursting out 
from within the threads that held it. And yet, it could not. Finally, the flames converged together, 
transforming into a lizard of fire. It began to butt its head against the threads, and yet that did 
nothing. It... could not free itself. It was completely sealed within what Meng Hao had created... the 
picture frame.

The starry sky was like a canvas, and anyone who could control the Essence of space could use 
their hands like a brush. With a few strokes, threads could be formed together into an outline. What 
was within that outline... was space.

If that canvas was folded, the subsequent cracks that were created were dimensional rifts. 
Furthermore, if the canvas could be formed into a sphere, then that space would be... a world.

Chapter 1347: A Cold Glow in the Eyes!

Meng Hao chuckled and suddenly raised his hand into the air, slowly clenching his fist in the 
direction of the painting within which hung the Outsider Dao Sovereign. It was as if he were 
crumpling a piece of paper into a ball; the canvas he had just created instantly transformed into ash.

The Outsider Dao Sovereign within let out a miserable cry, and was then completely destroyed.

The task left Meng Hao’s face slightly pale, and inwardly, he sighed. Because of the World Essence 
of the 1st Heaven, he had gained enlightenment of the Dao of the Eighth Hex’s Essence, which was 
even stronger than Meng Hao had imagined it would be. Although it was very draining, it only 
served to make him more convinced that his idea of using the Hexing Magics as the basis of his 
Essences was the correct course.

“Unfortunately, considering my current cultivation base, I can only use this magic once per month.” 
That limit to the usefulness of the magical technique was the only thing that Meng Hao was 
disappointed in. It was based completely on the level of his cultivation base and the Essence power 
he could wield.

After all, his true cultivation base was actually in the Ancient Realm, with six extinguished Soul 
Lamps.



“With the Essence of Space, I can seal the 6-Essences level. That’s my limit. If I were fighting an 
Imperial Lord, losing would be a possibility. And as for a Paragon....” Meng Hao shook his head. 
He was well aware that everything was dependent on the rise of his cultivation base, and his control 
of more Essence power.

In fact, his enlightenment of the Essence of Space could be likened to a vastly deep pit, at the 
bottom of which was a tiny lake. Eventually, though, that deep pit would become... a boundless sea 
of stars!

Furthermore, enlightenment of the Essence of the Eighth Hex was just the first benefit Meng Hao 
had gained from the World Essence. There was also a second!

And that was... transformations to his blood!

Meng Hao could clearly sense that, after absorbing the World Essence of the 1st Heaven, his 
Allheaven Dao Immortal bloodline had experienced a strange change. Although that change wasn’t 
large, it was a fundamental one that could shake the Heavens and topple the Earth.

He wasn’t sure exactly what that change entailed, but he could sense that his Allheaven bloodline... 
was vastly different.

He now knew that there was some completely extraordinary and astounding secret locked within the 
Allheaven bloodline, something that could perhaps raise him to unprecedented heights.

After that change occurred, his Allheaven Dao Immortal blood would experience another 
awakening, and he had the intense premonition... that he would reach an unbelievable level.

Perhaps that level was a Realm that had never been seen before!

As for what that Realm was, Meng Hao didn’t know, but he did know that if he wanted to elicit 
such an awakening in his Allheaven blood, then he needed to absorb more World Essences.

After the World Essence of the 1st Heaven had been completely absorbed, a slight sliver of 
awakening could be detected.



In almost the exact same instant that Meng Hao finished absorbing the World Essence, and his 
Allheaven Dao Immortal bloodline showed signs of another awakening, something happened back 
on Planet South Heaven. Shui Dongliu’s eyes suddenly flickered, and a tremor ran through him.

“Ever since that kid changed his fate, I’ve been unable to see his future,” he murmured. “However, I 
have the feeling that he... has the chance to become... something above and beyond everything 
else... To reach the supreme Realm! 

“Perhaps, something even higher than that.... Perhaps he can become that which was legendary even 
in the Paragon Immortal Realm, that which people put faith in from the beginning of creation until 
now... the Immortal!

“In the Vast Expanse that is the starry sky, there is the God and the Devil, but no Immortal....” Shui 
Dongliu was trembling, and a look of keen anticipation and focus could be seen in his eyes as he 
peered out into the starry sky toward Meng Hao.

“The Immortal.... From the moment that word came to be, no person, no entity, has ever become the 
true Immortal.... The Immortal stands alongside the God, is on equal footing with the Devil.... 
Eternal in the starry sky!

“The uninformed think that the two great powers are coming because of a precious treasure. One of 
them seeks the return of the God, the other wishes to resurrect the Devil....

“However, the truth is that their purpose is not limited to those things. They wish to stop... the birth 
of the Immortal!

“By seizing the power unleashed by the birth of the Immortal, and combining it with that of their 
precious treasures, they can at long last accomplish their true ambitions!”

Out in the starry sky, floating in the vicinity of Meng Hao, was something no one could see. It was a 
ship, upon which an old man sat cross-legged, staring silently at Meng Hao. Mixed emotions could 
be seen in his eyes, as well as the gleam of enlightenment.

Not too far off in a different direction was Slaughter, dressed in a black robe, hovering there like an 
unsheathed sword. Although he was surrounded by a profoundly murderous aura, no one could 
sense him as he remained in place, studying Meng Hao thoughtfully.



At the same time that Meng Hao gained a bit of enlightenment regarding the transformations to his 
bloodline, and a spark of anticipation rose up in his heart, something happened down in the 
Mountain and Sea Realm, where everyone was still reeling in shock from the sight of Meng Hao 
destroying the 1st Heaven and absorbing its World Essence.

An astonishing, deafening roar rose up from the direction of the Fourth Mountain and Sea, and at 
the same time, a power like that of a Paragon suddenly erupted out. Simultaneously, Ksitigarbha 
bellowed, and yet was incapable of preventing a certain figure from bursting out from the Fourth 
Mountain and Sea.

It was none other than the Outsider Imperial Lord!!

He was at the peak of the 6-Essences level, half a step into being a Paragon!

Originally, Ksitigarbha had been able to pin him down, but clearly he was now benefiting from the 
aid of the Outsider Paragon, who couldn’t break free from Sea Dream, and had apparently decided 
to help the Imperial Lord to break free. Now that Imperial Lord was bursting with his peak level of 
power, taking advantage of the fluctuations caused by the appearance of Meng Hao’s Essence to 
break free from Ksitigarbha and charge forth in attack.

He was a sea of flames that shot through the void like a meteor, bursting with intense cultivation 
base power as he closed in on Meng Hao.

Meng Hao’s eyes glittered, and he momentarily glanced off in a different direction, which was none 
other than the location where Paragon Sea Dream was fighting the Outsider Paragon. Unfortunately, 
he was currently unable to transmit any information to Sea Dream, so he looked back at the 
Imperial Lord and then, instead of retreating, advanced.

The Outsider Imperial Lord looked completely awe-inspiring, and his eyes were bursting with mad 
killing intent. Based on the fluctuations of his cultivation base, he was completely going all-out 
with his Essence power. The sea of flames transformed into a vortex, and after that, materialized 
five successive vortexes, each one larger than the one before it.

Six vortexes could be seen, all of them emanating Essence power that shook the starry sky and 
caused all onlookers to gasp.

This terrifying power exceeded that of a Dao Sovereign; it was the most shocking level of power 
that existed beneath a Paragon’s.



The power within any one of those vortexes was more than half of that of a Dao Sovereign, and in 
fact, two vortexes together could easily crush that level. When you added six of them together, the 
Essence power they emanated would enable the Imperial Lord who wielded it to crush any Dao 
Sovereign!

This was the power of an Imperial Lord!

Even Ksitigarbha, who could rely on the river of reincarnation and the sea of the Yellow Springs, 
who had countless Yama palaces from the Fourth Mountain, and who could draw upon the Joss 
Flame power of innumerable dead souls, would not be able to fight back against the Outsider 
Imperial Lord in this state.

In this situation, the reality was that the Outsider Imperial Lord now had enough power to wipe out 
Ksitigarbha. As he charged forth at top speed, he didn’t rely on any magical technique or other 
tricks. Instead, he drew upon terrifying Essence power as he prepared to completely crush Meng 
Hao.

Extending both hands, he then clapped them together viciously. Rumbling sounds could then be 
heard as the first of the vortexes passed through him and shot toward Meng Hao.

As Meng Hao closed in, his hands flashed in a double-handed incantation gesture, summoning 
numerous mountains. He transformed into a huge azure roc, and then shot like lightning toward that 
incoming vortex.

A massive boom echoed out as the vortex collapsed, and Meng Hao’s mountains shattered. At the 
same time, his azure roc form continued to speed toward the Outsider Imperial Lord. At the same 
time, the second vortex screamed forth to appear directly in front of Meng Hao.

The resulting boom sent colors flashing through the sky and caused the stars to shudder. Meng 
Hao’s azure roc form collapsed, and he appeared in his normal form, clenching his right hand into a 
fist and unleashing a fist strike!

The vortex trembled, and then cracking sounds rang out as it collapsed into pieces. Meng Hao’s face 
was ashen, and he backed up a bit. It was at that point that the third and fourth vortexes closed in. 
The destructive power of extermination erupted out as the full power of an Imperial Lord was 
unleashed.



Meng Hao’s face flickered. His fleshly body power was now thrumming at its peak, and his 
cultivation base exploded out. The Paragon Bridge appeared, and Divine Flame blasted out as he 
unleashed three successive fist strikes!

Life-Extermination Fist!

Bedevilment Fist!

God-Slaying Fist!!

Three fist strikes were joined by the crushing Paragon Bridge and the rumbling Divine Flame. The 
third vortex collapsed, and at the same time, Meng Hao coughed up a mouthful of blood. Then he 
fell back, relying on the strength of his fleshly body to bear the brunt of the terrifying fourth vortex 
and its Essence power.

A boom rang out, and blood sprayed out of Meng Hao’s mouth as he tumbled backward like a kite 
with its string cut. The direction in which he fell seemed to be in accord with the Outsider Imperial 
Lord’s plan. Unexpectedly, it was the direction leading toward where the Outsider Paragon was 
fighting Paragon Sea Dream.

Meng Hao’s face fell, and he was apparently on the verge of trying to change directions when the 
Outsider Imperial Lord snorted coldly. Killing intent raging, he sent the fifth vortex flying forward 
in shocking fashion.

Meng Hao’s eyes glittered as his Green Emperor’s Eternal Incantation worked like mad to heal his 
injuries. At the same time, he raised his right hand and unleashed Demon Sealing Hexing magic. 
Rumbling could be heard as streams of Hexing magic shot out, bolstered by the power of the 
Mountains and Seas as they bore down on the fifth vortex.

Seventh Hex, Sixth Hex, Fifth Hex, Third Hex, Second Hex!

His Eighth Hex had become Essence, but the other five Hexing magics turned into sealing marks 
which absorbed the power of the Mountains and Seas, causing them to grow in size to 3,000 meters 
as they neared the fifth vortex.



As they slammed into the vortex, they were wiped out one by one, and Meng Hao coughed up 
successive mouthfuls of blood. He fell back again, the backlash power wreaking havoc upon his 
body. However, the fifth vortex also collapsed.

At the same time, deep within his eyes was something that no observer would be able to detect, a 
cold, grim anticipation.

Chapter 1348: Enslaving a Paragon!

When the fifth vortex collapsed, its attack power blasted out in all directions. Within the blood that 
sprayed out of Meng Hao’s mouth were chunks of internal organs, and he was yet again sent 
tumbling backward toward the Paragon battlefield. By now, he was only about 30,000 meters away!

“Today, I’ll kill you as a sacrifice to the 1st Heaven!” roared the Outsider Imperial Lord. His eyes 
were bright red as he strode forward, sending the sixth and final vortex rumbling forward!

From the fact that Meng Hao could withstand the attack of the fifth vortex, it was possible to see 
how powerful he was. He was already far beyond the level of a 6-Essences Dao Sovereign. 
However, when facing an Imperial Lord who was halfway into the Paragon level, he didn’t quite 
seem to be able to match up.

The sixth vortex was the most majestic of them all, and it was currently causing the starry sky to 
twist and distort. All laws of nature and magic were ripped to shreds as the vortex shot toward 
Meng Hao. As it bore down on him, his eyes were bright red. He lifted his hand, summoning the 
Battle Weapon. The meat jelly appeared, forming a suit of armor, and the mastiff became a cape. 
Meng Hao threw his head back and roared, rapidly growing to a height of 3,000 meters. At the same 
time, the Battle Weapon grew longer, and its appearance more fearsome.

Meng Hao didn’t fall back. He knew that there was no avoiding this attack. Therefore, he hefted the 
Battle Weapon and then slashed it out toward the sixth vortex!

“Cleave!” he bellowed. The Battle Weapon shone with brilliant light, becoming a dazzling beam 
that slashed down into the sixth vortex. Massive rumbling sounds echoed out as the entire vortex 
was completely cleaved in two!

However, Meng Hao paid a steep and bitter price as a result. The Battle Weapon vanished, the 
armor shattered, and the meat jelly let out a miserable scream. The Blood Mastiff howled in 
anguish, and the parrot was left shivering in pain. As for Meng Hao, his body shook violently as 



most of his bones were shattered. At the same time, nearly half of his flesh exploded into a cloud of 
gore and blood.

His consciousness went dim, and he almost looked like a skeleton. In addition to all that, he was 
sent spinning backward toward where the Paragons were fighting, until he was less than 3,000 
meters away!

The Outsider Imperial Lord stilled his cultivation base and then looked up with a vicious smile.

“Now, you’re dead for sure!” The words spoken did not come out of the mouth of the Imperial 
Lord, but rather, came from behind Meng Hao. The speaker was none other than... Outsider Paragon 
Eegoo!

His booming voice was laced with rage as he suddenly broke away from Sea Dream and shot 
toward Meng Hao. Sea Dream could only keep him locked down to a certain extent, and 3,000 
meters was within that area!

Meng Hao was now within that 3,000 meter distance. However, it was at this point that a slight 
smile suddenly appeared on his face, as if... he had been waiting for just this moment!

Ksitigarbha’s face drained of blood, and Sea Dream frowned, as if she found the situation very 
strange. However, there was no way to change what was happening, and definitely no way to stop 
it. The Outsider Paragon and Imperial Lord were joining forces to try to kill Meng Hao!

Obviously, not even the Imperial Lord was confident in being able to slay Meng Hao on his own. 
Therefore, he chose the most simple and direct way to deal with the situation, which was... force 
Meng Hao close enough to the Paragons, force him into that 3,000-meter range in which the 
Paragon would have a chance to make a move!

Meng Hao appeared to have completely lost the initiative in the fight, having been forced back step 
by step until he was in a position of extreme danger. In fact, the Outsider Imperial Lord, fearful of 
Meng Hao’s Lightning Cauldron, had even prepared a special technique just to counteract it.

Therefore, he couldn’t help but wonder why it was that Meng Hao still hadn’t attempted Form 
Displacement Transposition.



And then the Imperial Lord saw the slight smile on Meng Hao’s face, and suddenly felt his heart 
thump. His face flickered as a sense of deep foreboding suddenly welled up from the depths of his 
heart.

However, he couldn’t think of where the problem lay. Why would Meng Hao be smiling in the 
middle of such a deadly, critical situation?

“Is it his Essence of Space? Impossible! Not even Essence could be used to defend against the 
attack of a Paragon!

“Then what could it be...? What is making this kid smile!? He even seems like he’s been waiting. 
Just now, it seemed like I was forcing him to get closer to the Paragon battlefield, but now, it seems 
almost like... he was heading there on purpose!!

“Something’s wrong. Something’s definitely wrong!!” The Outsider Imperial Lord’s face flickered, 
but no matter how he considered the problem, no answer revealed itself.

Although the Outsider Paragon couldn’t see Meng Hao’s smile, as a Paragon, he had lived for 
countless years. How could he not have noticed the indications that Meng Hao had done this on 
purpose? However, even he wasn’t sure exactly why Meng Hao was confident enough to do that.

“Well it doesn’t matter what trick you’re trying to pull, nobody can get this close to a Paragon... and 
survive!” Paragon Eegoo snorted coldly. He was completely confident, a confidence born from the 
mere fact that he was a Paragon.

He strode forward, clenching his right hand into a fist and then slamming it down toward Meng 
Hao!

Paragon power exploded out; this fist strike was strong enough to destroy, not just Meng Hao, but 
the void itself. It was as if it would destroy the starry sky and completely obliterate the entire area in 
which Meng Hao existed!

The power of a Paragon could suppress Essence, could dominate anything and everything. Paragon 
Eegoo was completely confident that, with the exception of an 8-Essences Paragon, no one could 
possibly have a hope of saving Meng Hao.



In fact, even if there were an 8-Essences Paragon, that person would have to be in the immediate 
vicinity to have the time to do anything.

He was sure that on this very day, Meng Hao... would die!

It took only the blink of an eye for the power of the Paragon’s fist to cause blood to spurt out all 
over Meng Hao’s body. The starry sky around him shattered as an indescribably shocking power 
rumbled toward him.

The cultivators of the Mountain and Sea Realm were crying out in alarm. In contrast, the Outsiders 
were overjoyed. They hated Meng Hao for destroying their homeland, and yet they feared him. 
Therefore, to see what was happening now left them elated.

The Mountain and Sea Lords were all stunned, and had various expressions on their faces. Grandpa 
Meng was trembling, and it seemed as if tears of blood were about to pour down his cheeks. In the 
Fourth Mountain and Sea, Xu Qing’s face was ashen, as if everything had lost meaning to her.

Ksitigarbha stood there, taciturn, and back in the Ninth Mountain and Sea, all of the Chosen were 
gaping in shock. They simply couldn’t imagine a situation in which Meng Hao actually died!!

Fang Xiufeng threw his head back and howled. All of the members of the Fang Clan were crying 
out in grief and rage. And yet, none of them could do anything.

Sea Dream was the only one who reacted differently. The same frown could be seen on her face, but 
she made no move to interfere. In fact, when she looked at Meng Hao, a thoughtful expression 
appeared.

The power of a Paragon was crushing down toward Meng Hao, and the void around him was 
shattering. An unprecedented sensation of deadly crisis rose up within him, and even as the Heaven-
shaking, Earth-shattering power bore down on him, he turned to face the enormous form of 
Outsider Paragon Eegoo.

He almost seemed to be studying his opponent.

The Outsider Imperial Lord’s heart was now filled with anxiety, as though there were a voice inside 
of him screaming that something was very wrong!!



However, having thought everything through, he sent his divine sense out, and couldn’t detect 
anything suspicious in the area.

It was in that very moment, when Meng Hao seemed to be on the verge of completely collapsing, 
that he laughed. Despite his shattering body, he laughed in a way that seemed to defy Heaven and 
Earth.

Within his laughter was a power that few people would be able to comprehend, but as soon as 
Paragon Eegoo heard it, his face filled with disbelief. In fact, the astonishment and terror visible in 
his expression... exceeded what had appeared there when the 1st Heaven had collapsed!!

“You....” he said hoarsely. He suddenly raised his right hand in front of him and fell back at top 
speed.

This scene caused all of the cultivators of the Mountain and Sea Realm to gape in shock. The 
Outsiders were stunned. Ksitigarbha’s eyes went wide, and Paragon Sea Dream was panting, as 
though she couldn’t believe what she was seeing.

Clearly, what she found unbelievable wasn’t the fact that the Outsider Paragon was fleeing, but 
rather, something else!!

In almost the same moment that the Outsider Paragon began to flee in alarm and frustration, Meng 
Hao’s hoarse voice floated out.

“You can’t escape, Paragon Eegoo.”

When the Outsider Imperial Lord heard those words, his mind reeled, he stared in complete 
incredulity, and even began to shake.

The idea of a Paragon fleeing like this was simply unimaginable. Paragon Eegoo even seemed 
terrified, an expression that the Imperial Lord had never seen on the face of a Paragon.

“This... this....” he thought, trembling. Without even thinking about it, he began to edge backward. 
All of a sudden, he realized that Meng Hao was wrapped up in far too many secrets; terrifying, 
incomprehensible secrets.



Even as Meng Hao spoke, Paragon Eegoo let out a miserable shriek. This was the first time he had 
ever lost his composure in this way, and the first time he had ever been completely terrified. In fact, 
this was the first time since becoming a Paragon that he had truly feared for his own soul.

“Who are you!?!? You’re not a cultivator from the Mountain and Sea Realm! Who are you!?!?!?

“I, Eegoo, a Paragon, refuse to surrender!!

“You... just who are you exactly!?!?” Paragon Eegoo’s shrill voice echoed out, backed by the 
cultivation base of a Paragon, to fill the entire Mountain and Sea Realm. The starry sky trembled, 
and the Mountains and Seas shook. Countless cultivators and Outsiders all coughed up blood.

No one could see clearly what was happening except for Paragon Eegoo, Sea Dream, and Meng 
Hao. What was visible to them was a shadowy, misty form in front of Meng Hao. It was impossible 
to see what exactly was inside that mist, but it radiated a sensation of indescribable terror.

Then, gray threads began to spread out from the mist toward Paragon Eegoo, moving at incredible 
speed as they began to wrap him up!

Then they started boring into him, transforming into magical symbols that flickered on his skin, 
although they were invisible to virtually everyone.

No voice emanated out from the mist in reaction to the screams of Paragon Eegoo, only more gray 
threads. It was almost as if they were locking down his Karma, making it impossible for him to 
escape. At the same time, an increasing number of flickering magical symbols appeared on him!

“Come to me,” Meng Hao said with a faint smile, his voice somehow completely awe-inspiring. 
“Henceforth, I am your master, for all eternity....” His body was rapidly healing thanks to the Green 
Emperor’s Eternal Incantation, and a strange light could be seen in his eyes.

As the words left his mouth, Paragon Eegoo shivered, and then slowly plodded back toward Meng 
Hao.

To everyone watching, it was a completely bizarre sight!!



The Outsider Imperial Lord’s mind was spinning, and his face was as pale as death. Without the 
slightest hesitation, he began to retreat. He was filled with complete and utter terror of Meng Hao, 
and wanted nothing more than to get as far away from him as possible!

Chapter 1349: The Unyielding Soul of a Paragon

Paragon Sea Dream’s eyes flickered as she looked at the misty figure in front of Meng Hao. Waves 
of shock battered her heart; not even she would ever have imagined that Meng Hao would be able to 
call upon assistance such as this!

He could actually turn a Paragon into a puppet!

Enslave... a Paragon!

Although Eegoo was only in the 7-Essences level, that was a level that was considered powerful 
even in the days of the Paragon Immortal Realm. In those days, there had been one 9-Essences 
paragon, one 8-Essences Paragon, and one 7-Essences Paragon which was Sea Dream herself.

The current 33 Heavens had five Paragons, and although Sea Dream couldn’t be sure of the exact 
cultivation base of each and every one, she did know that they had no 9-Essences Paragons. If they 
did, then the war would have broken out much earlier. In fact, the 33 Heavens had been holding 
back for that specific reason.

As such, a 7-Essences Paragon would clearly be an immense asset on the battlefield. If Meng Hao 
could turn one into his slave, then it meant the war with the 33 Heavens... wasn’t a hopeless 
struggle!

“A full 7-Essences Paragon is comparable to the combined power of five of the Heavens!” Sea 
Dream was panting. Despite the level of her willpower, and how incredibly long she had lived, even 
she was shaken, and a gleam of anticipation appeared in her eyes.

Ksitigarbha had the same reaction, and his eyes were shining with a strange light. The sudden 
reversal in events left him both shocked and yet intensely excited.

As for the other Mountain and Sea Lords, their hearts all surged with excitement, with the exception 
of Ji Tian, who sat there reticently.



Then, there was Shui Dongliu. Startled, he slowly lowered his right hand. Were it not for this 
sudden change, he would have been forced to intervene. By now, it was clear that Meng Hao was 
absolutely critical to the Mountain and Sea Realm.

“That is good fortune which belongs solely to him....” Shui Dongliu murmured, a wide smile visible 
on his face.

At the same time, cultivators in other parts of the Mountain and Sea Realm were able to deduce 
what was happening, and they began to go wild with joy and disbelief.

“Enslave... a Paragon!?!?”

“Heavens, Meng Hao actually... actually figured out a way to enslave a Paragon!!” As the cries rang 
out, even the Mountain and Sea cultivators who weren’t able to see exactly what was happening 
were shaken, and could hardly believe what they were hearing.

As for the Outsiders, their blood connections made it much easier for them to discern what was 
happening up in the starry sky. The terrified cries of their Paragon caused expressions of despair to 
appear on their faces. Although they might otherwise have gained desperate strength from their 
grief and rage over the loss of their homeland, at this moment they had lost all hope and were 
doomed!

They could sense the Imperial Lord fleeing, and could hear the screams of the Paragon. When you 
added in the fact that their home had been destroyed, the shadow of defeat instantly enveloped their 
hearts.

They... had been defeated.

Thoroughly and utterly defeated. They were defeated, and had nowhere to retreat to. The invasion 
of the 1st Heaven had turned into a complete disaster!

Before invading, they had scorned and disdained the Mountain and Sea Realm. But now they had to 
admit that, even if the Mountain and Sea Realm were weaker than it was now, the 1st Heaven would 
never have been able to overcome it.

This was where the Paragon Immortal Realm lived on, the same Paragon Immortal Realm which 
had once been the Higher Realm, far above them!



Rumbling sounds echoed out as the Outsiders trembled and began to fall back in retreat. However, 
the cultivators of the Mountain and Sea Realm had the exact opposite reaction. Exuberant shouts 
rang out as their blood began to boil.

The 1st Heaven had collapsed, and the spirits of the Mountain and Sea cultivators had risen up!

Seeing a Paragon on the verge of being enslaved gave them hope! At long last, the slumbering 
Mountain and Sea Realm was opening its eyes. It was awakening!

RUUUUUUMMMMBLLLLE!

Up in the starry sky, Meng Hao’s eyes shone with a strange light as he looked at Paragon Eegoo 
slowly approaching him. At the same time, his Green Emperor’s Eternal Incantation was rapidly 
healing him.

It was then that an unyielding roar erupted out of Paragon Eegoo’s mouth. He had finally managed 
to suppress the terror inside of him, and his unyielding heart was now bursting with power.

“I am a Paragon!!” he howled. A tremor ran through him as he tried to fight back against the gray 
threads which had him bound up. Then, he ground to a halt and stared at the misty figure in front of 
Meng Hao.

Although he had stopped moving toward Meng Hao, he was trembling, and then blood began to 
spurt out all over his body. However, he remained in place, unmoving.

He turned to look at Meng Hao, and a blazing pride erupted out from inside of him. “I’ve practiced 
cultivation for tens upon tens of thousands of years. I have a longevity the same as that of Heaven 
and Earth. I am a Paragon, subjugator of countless worlds, worshipped by innumerable living 
beings. How... could I possibly let you enslave me!?”

He was shivering, and blood oozed out all over him, and yet he remained in place, relying on his 
life force and his very dignity to resist the illusory figure in front of Meng Hao that was attempting 
to enslave him.



His right hand trembled as he lifted it up and waved his finger viciously toward Meng Hao, and yet 
that simple movement caused his face to go deathly pale as he discovered that the gray threads were 
interfering with his cultivation base, making it impossible for him to unleash its power.

That grayness, and that figure in front of Meng Hao, caused his heart to be filled with terror.

Suddenly, he chuckled bitterly, and then threw his head back and let out a bitter howl.

“I am Eegoo. I watched the destruction of the Paragon Immortal Realm. I helped the 33 Heavens 
rise to prominence. I witnessed the sealing of the Mountain and Sea Realm. I fought in this bloody 
battle to wipe out all life in the Mountain and Sea Realm!

“I’ve lived for tens upon tens of thousands of years! I have practiced cultivation to the level of a 
Paragon!

“I am a Paragon. Paragon Eegoo!” The deafening sound of Paragon Eegoo’s bitter laughter pierced 
out to fill the entire Mountain and Sea Realm, and even higher up into the 32 Heavens above.

Ripples filled the starry sky, which was caused by the attempts of the other 32 Heavens to break 
through the barrier and enter the Mountain and Sea Realm.

“Heaven can’t make me bow, Earth can’t make me drop to my knees, and the starry sky can’t make 
me lower my head. My will is the Dao of the Heaven, and my body is limitless in the Vast 
Expanse!” Paragon Eegoo roared as his body rapidly grew in size. In the blink of an eye, he was 
3,000 meters high, then 15,000 meters, then 30,000 meters!

As a 30,000-meter giant, he looked like a deity. Meng Hao’s pupils constricted as he sensed the 
unyielding will of this Outsider Paragon, a willpower that apparently could not be wiped away by 
either Heaven or Earth. Suddenly, the gray threads of Choumen Tai’s magical technique began to 
unravel.

To enslave a Paragon might sound easy, but the truth was that all Paragons were blazing suns within 
Heaven and Earth. They represented the convergence of luck and destiny... and thus could not easily 
be made slaves!

Their willpower, their thoughts, and their hearts, surpassed the Heavens!



Rumbling sounds could be heard as more and more of the gray threads began to snap. Deep in his 
heart, Meng Hao couldn’t help but admire this Paragon’s willpower, his fighting spirit, and his 
unyielding heart.

With all of that, he truly deserved the title of Paragon!

It was at this point that the blurry figure in front of Meng Hao let out a cold snort. Suddenly, ten 
times as many gray threads as before exploded out, then a hundred times more than that. They 
began to wrap around the 30,000-meter-tall Paragon in an even more complicated fashion than 
before. It took only a moment before the Paragon was not only back under control, but also 
beginning to kneel toward Meng Hao.

“I refuse!” Paragon Eegoo shrieked. Blood oozed out of his eyes, ears, nose, and mouth, and he was 
shaking violently. And yet, he remained standing, as if not even the vast Heavens and Earth could 
force his legs to bend.

Cracking sounds rang out, and blood sprayed out of his mouth. And yet, he still didn’t bend a knee. 
A vast quantity of scales appeared all over him, each one of them radiating intense ancientness. He 
seemed to be on the verge of transforming into an ancient and archaic lizard!

However, the gray threads continued to bore into him, causing magical symbols to appear, and there 
was nothing he could do to stop it.

Meng Hao was visibly moved, but remained silent, mixed emotions playing out in his eyes.

“If the Mountain and Sea Realm and the 33 Heavens weren’t at war... then this Paragon would truly 
be deserving of worship by all life.” Meng Hao sighed, and then addressed Paragon Eegoo directly.

“If you will support the Mountain and Sea Realm, then I will spare the lives all of your people from 
the 1st Heaven!”

Paragon Eegoo shivered, and despite the pain coursing through him, the look in his eyes was as 
unyielding as ever. He even began to laugh.



“The Mountain and Sea Realm will definitely be exterminated. As long as only one of my people 
remains alive in the end, then years from now, we will make a comeback!

“I am Eegoo! I am a Paragon now, and I will be a Paragon in death!

“You want me to submit? You want me to be your slave? The only slave you will have is my body, 
not my soul!” As he laughed uproariously, the signs of an imminent self-detonation appeared.

There was no madness in his eyes, only endless pride. He would rather die than bow his head and 
lose his dignity!

Rumbling could be heard as destructive fluctuations began to emanate out from him. However, 
because he could not unleash the power of his cultivation base, the destructive blast would not 
sweep out into the Mountain and Sea Realm to wreak mass destruction. He would only be able to 
harm himself. But that way, even if he died, his body would be useless to Meng Hao.

Even as Meng Hao frowned, Choumen Tai’s voice suddenly echoed in his mind. “Paragons can’t be 
forced to submit unless you erase their souls.”

“Then erase his soul!” Meng Hao said decisively, staring at Paragon Eegoo.

In the moment that he opened his mouth, the gray threads which bound Paragon Eegoo suddenly 
turned black, and began to emanate a strange light. It turned into a destructive power that poured 
into Paragon Eegoo, a power of soul annihilation. In the very moment in which he was about to 
self-detonate, massive rumbling sounds echoed out as some unknown method was used...

To erase his soul!

Muffled rumbling could be heard as the threads faded away. The blurry figure in front of Meng Hao 
now seemed weak beyond compare. Finally, a faint voice spoke. “I’ve fulfilled my promise.... I 
shall sleep now, until the moment when my master is resurrected.... I hope that you can keep your 
end of the agreement....”

Gradually, the weak voice faded away into nothing.



The blurry, misty figure also vanished. In the same moment, Paragon Eegoo’s body shivered, and 
his eyes went completely and utterly blank.

The ripples of self-detonation faded away, and he lowered his head as he knelt in front of Meng 
Hao.

Chapter 1350: Full Scale Counterattack!

What was kneeling was the body of a Paragon, not the soul.

However, that act of kneeling caused all of the Outsiders in the Mountain and Sea Realm to go 
deathly quiet. Their minds went completely blank, as blank as death.

With the exception of the professional soldiers or the especially warlike individuals, most of the 
Outsiders, regardless of which tribe they came from, were fighting for their homes, their people, 
and especially for more cultivation resources.

Therefore, the collapse of the 1st Heaven caused the minds and hearts of all the Outsiders to 
tremble. They were left blank and terrified, and filled with regret. Their home... was gone.

Their fellow tribe members were dead....

There was no point to the war anymore. Given enough time, their thirst for revenge would 
eventually spur them to hold nothing back in fighting. However, before that could happen, their 
Paragon had been enslaved, a huge blow that crushed their will and reduced their morale to the 
freezing point.

Off in the distance, the fleeing Imperial Lord suddenly stopped and forced himself to look back. 
What he saw was the towering 30,000-meter tall Paragon kneeling in front of Meng Hao, and his 
mind reeled.

“Defeated....” he muttered in a hoarse, despairing voice. The events leading up to the destruction of 
the 1st Heaven had caused him to fly into a rage, and even put his life on the line in a mad attempt 
to intervene. Although most of the other Outsiders had been at a complete loss, he had been quick to 
regain control of his thoughts and jump on the offensive.



But then he watched their Paragon be enslaved, and he was filled with bitterness. He even regretted 
his decision to flee, and felt guilty. With all the complicated thoughts assailing him, all the Outsider 
Imperial Lord could do was chuckle bitterly.

A strange expression could be seen on Sea Dream’s face as she looked at the enslaved Paragon. 
Although she was excited, she couldn’t help but sigh. She was also a Paragon, someone who stood 
at the pinnacle of Heaven and Earth, so she knew how difficult a task it must have been for that 
mysterious figure to force Eegoo to yield.

In sharp contrast to the Outsiders were the cultivators of the Mountain and Sea Realm. After a brief 
moment of silence, they exploded out with an exuberance that could shake Heaven and Earth. It 
started in the Fourth Mountain and Sea and quickly spread all the way to the First and Ninth 
Mountains and Seas. Soon, the voices of the entire Mountain and Sea Realm were crying out in a 
powerful voice.

“Victory belongs to the Mountains and Seas!”

“Victory belongs to the Mountains and Seas!!”

“Victory belongs to the Mountains and Seas!!!”

It was impossible to say who said it first, but soon those words rang out throughout the entire 
Mountain and Sea Realm. Everything began to shake as orders were delivered to begin fighting 
back against the Outsiders.

In all of the Nine Mountains and Seas, the cultivators counterattacked!

Few of the remaining Outsiders possessed a will to fight. Their eyes were blank, and they trembled 
in fear. The 1st Heaven was destroyed. Their home was gone. Their tribe members were dead. Their 
Paragon had been enslaved. Everything that had happened filled them with complete despair.

When the Mountain and Sea Realm began to fight back, and the excited battle cries rose up, Meng 
Hao looked at the kneeling 30,000-meter-tall Paragon, and his eyes filled with a complicated 
expression. He sighed.

Then, he clasped hands and bowed deeply.



That bow was a bow toward the unyielding soul of the Paragon. For a moment, he felt pity that 
Eegoo’s soul had been erased, but then the complex look in his eyes was replaced with coldness. 
When experts were enemies, they could respect each other, but they could never back down!

Sometimes, the only option was death!

One party died, or the other died. In war, pity could not be tolerated, nor could compassion, and 
especially not weakness. Besides, this battle... was only the beginning.

“In any case, I don’t need your soul. I just need your Paragon body. Although that makes your battle 
prowess slightly lower, you’re still a Paragon!” Meng Hao flickered into motion, flying up to land 
atop the 30,000-meter Paragon’s head. Now that he had control of this body, a mere thought on his 
part could make the Paragon puppet do anything he wished.

In the same moment that Meng Hao landed on the head of the Paragon puppet, the puppet slowly 
rose to its feet, energy surging out in all directions.

As of this moment, Meng Hao was completely shocking in every aspect. Not only did his 
cultivation base place him at the highest level in the Mountain and Sea Realm in terms of battle 
prowess, now that he had a Paragon puppet, he was at the absolute pinnacle.

However, none of that could compare to what Meng Hao himself now symbolized. After destroying 
the 1st Heaven, and enslaving a Paragon, he... was now the symbol of the spirit of the Mountain and 
Sea Realm!

His eyes glittered as he turned to look at Sea Dream, toward whom he immediately clasped hands 
and bowed. Looking at her caused him to feel quite regretful and apologetic. Voice soft, he said, 
“Senior Sea Dream, back then... I was ignorant and naïve. I was only thinking about myself, not the 
Mountains and Seas. Senior, I hope that you aren’t too deeply offended by what I said.”

With that, he clasped hands and bowed again. Just as he had said, years ago he hadn’t cared much at 
all about the Mountain and Sea Realm, which led to his altercation with Sea Dream after the events 
in the Windswept Realm.

Now that he thought back to that time, he realized that he had indeed spoken a bit too harshly. 



Sea Dream smiled slightly, which was something she rarely did. It made her look like a beautiful, 
blooming peony flower. Warmth and kindness filled her gaze as she looked back at Meng Hao. To 
her, he was merely a member of the younger generation, a child really.

“You just go take care of whatever it is you need to,” she said.

Meng Hao nodded, and without any further hesitation, sat down cross-legged and closed his eyes. 
Then, he sent out some divine will, causing the Paragon puppet’s eyes to shine, almost as if they 
were Meng Hao’s.

After sending his divine will into the Paragon puppet, it was like his own body, completely under 
his control. At the same time, it emanated the terrifying aura of a Paragon.

Of course, Meng Hao himself had divine sense that was eighty percent as powerful as a Paragon’s, 
which ensured that he could easily unleash eighty percent of the power of Paragon Eegoo. With a 
single step, the Paragon puppet stepped across the starry sky to appear in front of the Outsider 
Imperial Lord.

“Acknowledge alliegance, or perish!” Meng Hao said through the mouth of the Paragon puppet. 
The voice crashed out, echoing throughout the Mountain and Sea Realm.

The Imperial Lord laughed bitterly as he looked at the Paragon puppet version of Eegoo standing in 
front of him, a Paragon who had once been one of his own people. His eyes gleamed with madness, 
and even a desire for death. If Paragon Eegoo would rather die than yield, then as an Imperial Lord, 
he would not make the same mistake he had before in backing down.

“You destroyed my home! You killed my people! And now you think I’m going to acknowledge 
alliegance to you? Even if I perish, I’ll turn into a vengeful ghost that will curse your Mountain and 
Sea Realm for generations to come!” The Imperial Lord threw his head back and laughed, 
unleashing the explosive power of his cultivation base and causing six vortexes to appear behind 
him.

A strange expression appeared on Meng Hao’s face as he stared at the Imperial Lord for a moment, 
then said, “You words seem very righteous, very unyielding, and very hateful....”

The thunderous boom of Meng Hao’s voice caused the Outsider Imperial Lord’s energy to suddenly 
falter.



Without waiting to engage in any more rhetoric, Meng Hao sent the Paragon puppet’s hand out, and 
immediately, the starry sky around the Imperial Lord was shattered. The Imperial Lord’s body 
began to vibrate, and blood sprayed out of his mouth. He fell back, waving his hand to send 
countless magical items flying out. The six vortexes behind him shot through him toward Meng 
Hao, who sent the Paragon puppet’s fist flying out in a fist strike.

“It seems you’ve forgotten that the invaders in this war came, not from the Mountain and Sea 
Realm, but from the 33 Heavens!” As Meng Hao’s voice echoed out, the fist crushed the void and 
shattered the starry sky. All of the magical items were reduced to powder, and the six Essence 
vortexes were destroyed. Then the blow landed on the Outsider Imperial Lord, whose legs 
exploded. Having escaped death, he once again fell back in retreat.

“This war wasn’t the idea of the Mountain and Sea Realm, it was yours!” How could Meng Hao 
possibly let this Outsider off the hook? His words crashed out like thunder, causing the Imperial 
Lord’s mind to tremble, as he realized that Meng Hao’s words, despite being difficult to accept... 
were true.

This war really had been instigated by the 33 Heavens, and they really were the invaders.

“Yeah, well so what?!” howled the Imperial Lord. “We haven’t even destroyed the Mountain and 
Sea Realm yet, but then you went and wiped out our people!? You’re the ones who exterminated 
our home first!!” No longer concerned about whether what he said made sense, he transformed into 
his true form, a gigantic lizard thousands of meters long and covered with raging black flames. 
Then, he charged toward Meng Hao and the Paragon puppet. “The Mountain and Sea Realm is 
definitely going to be wiped out!!”

“As for whether the Mountain and Sea Realm will be wiped out,” Meng Hao replied coolly. “I can’t 
say for sure. But what I do know is that you... are going to die, right now!” With that, the Paragon 
puppet’s hand performed an incantation gesture, then waved out, causing the full power of a 
Paragon to explode out, sealing the entire area like a cage and then crushing down with incredible 
pressure.

Rumbling sounds echoed out as the Imperial Lord began to shake. Blood oozed out of his eyes, 
ears, nose, and mouth, and the black flames which covered his body were extinguished. His scales 
exploded, and he screamed bitterly. Then, the pressure caused his entire body to explode as he was 
completely killed!



After killing the Outsider Imperial Lord, Meng Hao felt weak; personally controlling the Paragon 
puppet was quite draining. As he sat there on the Paragon puppet’s head, his eyes suddenly snapped 
open, and he looked down at the Mountain and Sea Realm. A bit of divine will sent the Paragon 
puppet down into the Mountains and Seas. Wherever it appeared, the Outsiders who saw it were 
filled with despair. Some felt insanity, some felt bitterness. They were now fighting a hopeless fight 
and apparently... there was nothing they could do about it.

They were the invaders, but now they were feeling what it was like be the invaded. That... was the 
double-edged sword which is war.

“This first battle with the 33 Heavens can now be concluded!”

The most powerful Outsider remaining from the 1st Heaven was Long Linzi, who was fighting with 
Patriarch Reliance. As of this moment, he trembled and began to flee. Snorting coldly, Patriarch 
Reliance immediately gave chase.

The Outsiders from the 1st Heaven were in complete chaos.
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