
The Heavens 1361

Chapter 1361: Risking It All In Battle!

Xuan Fang quickly became blurry, as if the Time around him were distorting. Gradually, it was as if 
tens upon tens of thousands of years flitted by, countless eons, and countless... images of Xuan 
Fang!

This was a consummate life-saving magic that Xuan Fang had acquired after becoming a Paragon 
and mastering the Essence of Time. It represented all of the sixty-year cycles through the tens upon 
tens of thousands of years of his existence.

A magical technique like this could only be described as terrifying, and with it, he could even 
escape unharmed from 8-Essences Paragons!

Only by destroying all of the souls which he had left in the stream of time, could he be fully 
destroyed. As long as one of those souls remained, he would be able to immediately and fully 
recover. Unfortunately for him, a consummate magic such as this was something that he could only 
use once in his entire life.

If he abused it, the backlash caused by the great Dao of Time would transform him into an aspect of 
Time itself. His consciousness would fade away, and he would become an Essence slave!

By this point, sixty percent of the quarter hour had passed. It was already impressive enough that 
Meng Hao had been able to fight against the battle prowess of the 7-Essences level for so long. 
Even more impressive was that Meng Hao had forced Xuan Fang to unleash a consummate magic 
like this. Even if Meng Hao lost in the end... he had fought in epic fashion!

Paragon Xuan Fang threw his head back and roared, completely unleashing the full power of his 
consummate magic. He could not evade the chaotic, soul-locking sphere of light, so he faced it 
directly, stretching his arms out in front of him and viciously jabbing forward with his fingers.

Massive booms rang out as everything in the space around Xuan Fang twisted and distorted in the 
direction of the sphere, then slammed into it, instantly crushing it.



“I’m betting on the fact that this magic is incomplete. I’m betting... that such an incomplete magic 
is insufficient to destroy all of my souls throughout Time.” Xuan Fang threw his head back and 
roared as his Essence of Time made contact with the turbid light sphere, resulting in a blinding 
explosion!

Strangely, light did not shine pass the 300-meter border of the sphere. However, the area inside of it 
became like another sun, filled with scintillating, dazzling light.

Within that 300-meter area, Paragon Xuan Fang’s expression twisted ferociously. The turbid sphere 
of light vanished, and became six streams of smoke that bored into the Essence of Time. Within 
those tens upon tens of thousands of years of Time, the six streams of smoke began to eradicate 
Paragon Xuan Fang’s souls.

No sound could be heard, and yet within the twisting Time that surrounded Paragon Xuan Fang, 
numerous flashes of extermination could be seen as more than ten percent of his souls were wiped 
out!

The loss of ten percent of his souls caused an unsightly expression to appear on Paragon Xuan 
Fang’s face. However, that number quickly increased to twenty percent, than thirty, forty, and even 
fifty....

When the destruction passed fifty percent, Paragon Xuan Fang’s eyes shone with intense terror, 
astonishment, and even disbelief. He refused to believe that he would perish this day, and refused to 
believe that he had miscalculated. Furthermore, he refused to believe that his most powerful life-
saving magic, which could only be used once in a lifetime, was incapable of standing up to an 
incomplete Daoist magic!

“Impossible!!” he roared. Instantly, his blood surged in his body, causing the qi and blood of the 
souls within the rippling Time to erupt with intense soul power.

At the same time, the six strands of smoke were beginning to run out of power after having 
exterminated fifty percent of Xuan Fang’s souls. However, they still managed to spread out, 
increasing the destruction to sixty percent. Only then did they begin to show signs that they would 
fade away.

Soon, seventy percent of the souls had been eradicated, and the six streams of smoke were now 
fading away. They pushed hard, but in the end, couldn’t quite exterminate eighty percent of Xuan 
Fang’s souls before... completely vanishing.



When that happened, Meng Hao coughed up a huge mouthful of blood, then sagged in exhaustion. 
His face was completely drained of blood, and the backlash from what had just occurred shattered 
his internal organs and left his entire body vibrating. His cultivation base was teetering, and his 
consciousness was fading.

He had lost.... He didn’t even have the energy to chuckle bitterly. He knew that he had been 
completely and utterly defeated.

He had never failed in such bitter fashion before. Even his desperate fight with Lord White of the 
Seventh Mountain and Sea had ended in victory. However, on this day, despite having done 
everything in his power, he was left without the slightest hope of victory. Meng Hao’s heart swelled 
with bitterness and pain.

The Green Emperor’s Eternal Incantation was still working, but without sufficient time, he wouldn’t 
recover enough to even lift his hand and unleash a divine ability.

Besides, as of this moment... time was like a sharp blade hanging over Meng Hao’s neck. Only 
about seventy percent of the quarter hour had passed, and to hang on for any longer would be 
extremely difficult.

Because the battlefield on the outside was obscured by the covering of mist, and because Meng Hao 
could not allow distractions during his battle with Paragon Xuan Fang, he could only get a general 
sense that the situation on the outside... was equally discouraging.

Xuan Fang was some distance away from the sun’s spell formation itself, trembling. The 300 meters 
of light around him was quickly fading away, along with Meng Hao’s Daoist magic that was the 
combined six Hexes. Soon, Paragon Xuan Fang himself was revealed.

He was in extremely bad condition, his hair disheveled, his body soaked with sweat. A complicated 
expression could be seen on his face, as if he had just experienced a near-death catastrophe. Then, 
he turned to look toward the spell formation, and Meng Hao sitting there, completely drained of 
energy.

“In the 33 Heavens, the only people who could force me into a situation like this would be the two 
8-Essences Paragons. But now, another person like that exists... you.” Xuan Fang gave Meng Hao a 
profound look, then clasped hands and bowed.



“This bow is a bow of respect to you. I have no choice but to kill you, but at the same time, you 
have my admiration.

“Different mindsets have led to this war, and have thus our battle here. I understand you had no 
choice in the matter. However, despite being a Paragon, I’m only at the 7-Essences level, so I had 
little choice myself.

“Meng Hao... I will remember your name. And now the time has come... for you to leave this world 
forever.” Xuan Fang took a deep breath. Of all his souls that existed within the stream of time, 
nearly eighty percent had been destroyed. However, as long as even a single one remained, he could 
not be truly killed.

The main thing he regretted was it was a magical technique... that he could never again unleash. If 
Meng Hao somehow managed to unleash that incomplete Daoist magic a second time, then... he 
would die beyond the shadow of a doubt.

Meng Hao sat there silently, sighing inwardly. It was a critical moment of life or death, and yet, he 
felt no fear. Instead, he thought about his life after his parents went missing, about being a scholar 
in Yunjie County, about the Imperial examinations, and about the events on Mount Daqing which 
had led to him entering the world of cultivation and the Dao.

His life flashed before his eyes, images of his family, his wife, his friends....

Rumbling sounds echoed out as Xuan Fang took a step forward to enter the spell formation itself. 
Just when he was about to reach out and exterminate Meng Hao, an enraged roar echoed out, from 
none other than the 100,000 cultivators that Xuan Fang had completely disregarded this entire time.

ROOOAARRRR!!

No words were spoken, no explanations were given. There was only... a furious cry that echoed out 
from the depths of their souls.

100,000 cultivators’ eyes were all completely bloodshot as they unleashed the power of their 
cultivation bases, and even their life force, to fight back against Paragon Xuan Fang. They would 
not allow him to enter the spell formation, and they would not allow him to harm Meng Hao!



Xuan Fang’s eyes flickered, and he snorted coldly, stomping his foot down viciously. The entire sun 
shuddered as a massive wave of power shot out toward the spell formation and Meng Hao!

Meng Hao had not received numerous injuries, but the injuries he did receive had been extremely 
grievous. Therefore, it was the 100,000 cultivators who absorbed the powerful attack.

Blood sprayed out of their mouths, and there were some whose bodies withered to the point of 
collapse.

This sudden development wrenched Meng Hao out of his reverie regarding past memories. To see 
100,000 people refusing to yield, determined to give up their own lives rather than allow him to be 
killed, caused his entire body to tremble.

Xuan Fang was also moved. Inwardly, he sighed, unsure of what to say at this point. However... he 
continued to press the attack as viciously as ever. His killing intent rocketed up as he took eight 
steps forward, forcing his way through the spell formation toward Meng Hao. With each step he 
took, the spell formation trembled violently.

The 100,000 cultivators coughed up more blood, and some even withered away into death, allowing 
the spell formation to draw upon them until they were killed, all for the purpose of... protecting 
Meng Hao!

Perhaps it would be most accurate to say that what they were protecting was, not just Meng Hao, 
but their home!

For some groups of people, the destruction of their homeland will lead, not to a thirst for revenge, 
but to hopelessness and confusion. However... there are some people whose spirits cannot be 
exterminated. For a people like that, when the critical moment arrives in which the survival of their 
homeland is on the line, then the only choice will be sacrifice! Those were the type of people whose 
vengeance would live for all eternity even after their homeland was destroyed.

Sacrifice oneself to defend one’s home!

Wars are never truly fought over resources. Or perhaps it is most accurate to say that when wars are 
fought over resources, then regardless of how many casualties are suffered, they are relatively 
tame.... The true brutality of war comes when the goal is to crush the spirit and will of an entire 
people!



Only by wiping out the spirit and the will of a people... can that people be truly exterminated!

When exterminating a people, what is exterminated is not just life, but the heart and soul of the 
entire people!

In the opening stages of the war between the Mountain and Sea Realm and the 33 Heavens, Meng 
Hao had ignited a fire. He had burned the land mass that was the 1st Heaven to illuminate the eyes 
of the cultivators of the Mountain and Sea Realm. He had awakened... the spirit and the soul of the 
people.

When that happened, the war changed. Perhaps the 33 Heavens could exterminate the people of the 
Mountain and Sea Realm, but... they could not exterminate the souls of its cultivators!

As of this moment, every step Paragon Xuan Fang took resulted in one cultivator after another 
making the ultimate sacrifice. Blood flowed, and bodies withered. They used their deaths... to buy 
time!

“You... don’t need to do this....” Meng Hao said through bleary eyes, his body trembling. He looked 
around at the group of cultivators around him. They were people he had never even seen before the 
war started. They were strangers. They had their own families, sects, loved ones, even children. But 
now... it was without hesitation that they gave up their own lives to slow Xuan Fang’s steps.

Bodies withered, and souls faded away. They were like candles in the wind, sputtering on the verge 
of being snuffed out. Finally, a desperate howl echoed out from Meng Hao’s mouth.

A blood-colored flicker appeared in his eyes, and a flame suddenly burned within him as he looked 
up at Xuan Fang. As of this moment, Meng Hao... had played all of his cards! There was only one 
thing left to do.

He waved his hand, drawing fully upon the power of his life force to summon all of his 33 Soul 
Lamps.

Chapter 1362: Extinguishing Four Soul Lamps!

[/expand]



Of his 33 Soul Lamps, six were already extinguished. The other 27 still burned. Of the Seven 
Desolations, he had completely passed the First, and had experienced one tribulation in the Second 
Desolation, leaving four more lamps before that Desolation was passed.

In the past, whenever he extinguished Soul Lamps, he had only done so after being completely 
confident of the outcome. But now... it was a critical moment. Tens of thousands of cultivators were 
dying to protect him. Therefore, despite lacking complete confidence, he felt that he had no other 
choice.

As one cultivator after another withered up and died, Meng Hao gritted his teeth, and his eyes 
gleamed with determination. The flame which burned inside him only continued to grow hotter as it 
prepared to burn, not himself, but others.

Without any further hesitation, he lifted his right hand and pointed at his 7th Soul Lamp.

“Extinguish!” he said, pushing out with all of the power he could muster, unleashing the last scrap 
of his divine will to crush down onto the 7th Soul lamp. It was like a wind had gusted past the lamp. 
The flame flickered, and then... was snuffed out.

A curl of smoke floated up, which instantly bored into Meng Hao through his mouth and nose. As it 
spread out through his body, he began to shake, and blood oozed out of his eyes, ears, nose, and 
mouth. His cultivation base began to rumble, and his fleshly body filled, first with numbness, then 
stabs of pain.

It was almost as if his body was a combination of both Yin and Yang, with one half being icy cold, 
and the other scorching hot!

His cultivation base was now growing. Before, it had been almost completely spent, but now it was 
recovering. As it did, his body withered rapidly under the simultaneous freezing and scorching of 
Yin and Yang.

In the blink of an eye, he was nothing more than a pile of flesh and bones. Furthermore, the 
sensation of deadly crisis within him soared to incredible heights. It almost felt like... his body was 
about to be transformed into nothing more than ash.

Paragon Xuan Fang’s eyes glowed brightly as he looked at Meng Hao’s Soul Lamps. Although his 
expression remained neutral, inside, he was being battered by massive waves of shock.



“His cultivation base....” Despite being shocked, he began to walk faster. The will of a Paragon 
spread out, and more of the 100,000 cultivators withered, many of them transforming into ash.

Of the 100,000 people, only half remained alive!

However, not a single one of that remaining group chose to give up. It wasn’t that they lacked a fear 
of death, but rather, they understood that Meng Hao... was more important than all of them added 
together!

For the Mountain and Sea Realm, for their families, for their friends... they were willing to die to 
prevent Meng Hao from perishing!

“You people are looking to die!” Paragon Xuan Fang roared, pushing forward, unleashing his 
cultivation base, sending a divine ability roaring out. There were now 50,000 cultivators left, and 
even as blood spurted out of their various wounds, Meng Hao chuckled bitterly. He wasn’t sure 
whether or not he would die, but he did know that the power of one extinguished Soul Lamp was 
not enough to recover his cultivation base. His eyes gleamed with cold light, and he clenched his 
jaw viciously.

“Extinguishing a single Soul Lamp doesn’t count as risking it!” His divine will exploded out to 
extinguish his 8th Soul Lamp!

Rumbling sounds echoed out as the flame flickered, then suddenly winked out. Smoke poured into 
Meng Hao’s body, and he lifted his head up and let out a piercing howl. Then he slowly rose to his 
feet, his energy rapidly returning to its previous heights. Simultaneously, the intense sensation of 
imminent danger exploded up within him.

His body had already been extremely withered, but now it got even worse, to the point where 
nothing seemed to remain behind other than skin and bones. And yet, his eyes shone with 
indescribable intensity.

He leaped up into the air, his energy soaring, surrounded by rumbling sounds. He flew out from the 
center of the spell formation toward Xuan Fang, whose face instantly fell. At the same time, Xuan 
Fang clenched his hand into a fist and unleashed a punch.



Meng Hao’s expression was vicious, and his overall appearance completely ferocious. The Second 
Desolation would not be immediately fatal, which gave Meng Hao time to take three steps forward 
and use his God-Slaying Fist to meet Paragon Xuan Fang’s punch.

A massive boom echoed out as the two fists slammed into each other. A tremor ran through Xuan 
Fang; he might be a Paragon, but his short battle with Meng Hao had left him completely and 
utterly shaken. His qi and blood were set aboil, and his eyes burned with killing intent. Just when he 
was about to unleash another attack, Meng Hao coughed up a mouthful of blood. Then, a wild 
gleam appeared in his eyes, and he waved his hand toward his 9th Soul lamp. Unexpectedly... he 
was planning to extinguish that Soul Lamp too!!

“Are you crazy!?!?” Xuan Fang blurted in shock. He had never seen anyone successively extinguish 
one Soul Lamp after another. Doing that was courting almost certain death! Eyes glittering coldly, 
he asked, “Are you that set on killing me before you die?”

Just when he was about to launch another attack, he realized that after extinguishing his 9th Soul 
Lamp, Meng Hao was actually... extinguishing the 10th!!

When both of those Soul Lamps were extinguished, their smoke poured into Meng Hao’s nose and 
mouth, filling his body and causing his cultivation base to rise explosively. At the same time, his 
battle prowess reached a completely shocking level.

He had just extinguished four Soul Lamps in one effort, which filled him with four times the power 
he had commanded when initially igniting his Ancient Realm Soul Lamps. Right now, his 
cultivation base and battle prowess exceeded that of an Imperial Lord!

He was now only slightly behind a Paragon in terms of power. In terms of his divine sense, it also 
experienced explosive growth. Now, it wasn’t eighty percent as powerful as a Paragon’s, it was... 
equal to a Paragon’s, or even slightly more powerful!

With divine sense power like that, coupled with his cultivation base and battle prowess, it was 
possible to say that Meng Hao... was now completely qualified to fight to the death with a Paragon. 
At the same time, his Green Emperor’s Eternal Incantation surged into action, constantly restoring 
him, ensuring that his battle prowess was truly at its peak!

Unfortunately, the aura of death which surrounded him was incredibly strong, and was soon 
reaching its peak as well. In addition, the Second Desolation was so intense that his already 
emaciated frame was... beginning to completely rot.



Blisters appeared all over him, which let out an aura of rot after they popped. There were even some 
places where his flesh had turned into a bloody mush, revealing... blackened bones!

Those bones had long since been tainted by some sort of curse power. However, Meng Hao ignored 
all of that, striding forward at increasing speed until he was right in front of Paragon Xuan Fang. 
There, he lifted his right hand and performed an incantation gesture. The Mountain Consuming 
Incantation exploded out, causing Xuan Fang’s face to flicker. He could see how terrifying Meng 
Hao was at this moment, and thus, he didn’t hesitate at all to snort coldly and fall back into retreat.

He didn’t want to have anything to do with Meng Hao at the moment; as far as he could tell, Meng 
Hao was doomed to die, and therefore, there was no reason to continue fighting him and join him in 
death.

Besides, in his current state, Meng Hao was completely fear-inspiring, even to Xuan Fang.

“Trying to run away?!?!” Meng Hao said, lips twisting into a smile. As of this moment, he didn’t 
care if he was dying. The only thing he was concerned with right now... was making sure Xuan 
Fang died with him!

He was convinced that Xuan Fang had no more soul-saving magics left. There was no way for him 
to evade death. Besides, Meng Hao had the Echelon mark left by Paragon Sea Dream, which meant 
that he was more than qualified to battle with this 7-Essences Paragon!

Although eking out a victory wouldn’t be easy, neither would it be easy for the Paragon to slay him!

Rumbling echoed out as Meng Hao picked up speed, transforming into a black roc. And yet, this roc 
was also little more than skin and bones. It was as if it had just climbed up out of the grave, 
completely ferocious in appearance, with a strong aura of death surrounding it as it slashed its claws 
toward Xuan Fang.

Xuan Fang’s face flickered as he sent out all of the Essence power he could muster. Meng Hao in 
roc-form slammed into him, and the roc shattered, revealing Meng Hao himself, who staggered 
backward, coughing up blood. Virtually all of his flesh and blood were destroyed, with nearly half 
of him being nothing more than bones. And yet, Paragon Xuan Fang was also coughing up blood. In 
the face of this maddened Meng Hao, he didn’t hesitate at all to yet again fall back into retreat.



Regardless of anything, there was no way he would give Meng Hao a chance to drag him along into 
death.

It was at this exact moment that the quarter hour ended. Suddenly, the surrounding mist began to 
roil, and then, in the blink of an eye, vanished.

“Heaven is helping me!” laughed Xuan Fang, his eyes glittering. With that, he flew off of the sun, 
content with having made a huge accomplishment within the Mountain and Sea Realm.

“Meng Hao is going to die, and the Mountain and Sea Realm’s shield will soon shatter!”

Almost as soon as the mist vanished, Meng Hao could see that beyond the First Sea, and beyond the 
shield, the 2nd Heaven was bearing down.

The shield was twisting, sinking in, covered with countless, madly flickering magical symbols. 
Paragon Sea Dream was not in the vicinity; she could not abandon the shield only because of Meng 
Hao. Now, she was below the shield, using all her power to bolster it.

Meng Hao’s Paragon puppet had lost its connection to his divine will when he was in his fierce 
fight with Xuan Fang. Now, it had nothing left but its instincts as it hovered there beyond the region 
where the mist had been.

It was at this point that the land mass that was the 2nd Heaven smashed into the Mountain and Sea 
Realm’s shield. A huge, ear-splitting boom echoed out through the entire Mountain and Sea Realm, 
causing all the cultivators’ minds to reel, and their ears to fill with piercing pain. It was the same 
with the Outsiders beyond the shield that protected the First Sea.

When Meng Hao saw all of this, some of the madness in his eyes faded away. He watched as the 
huge land mass bashed into the shield, which then shattered into countless fragments.

When that happened, blood sprayed out of Paragon Sea Dream’s mouth, and she suddenly seemed 
to age. On the moon, blood sprayed out of the mouths of 100,000 cultivators as their bodies were 
shredded and transformed into nothing more than ash.

Ksitigarbha’s Demon form collapsed, and he returned to his previous cultivator appearance. Blood 
sprayed out of his mouth, and he sagged in exhaustion; apparently, his Dao foundation was now 
unstable.



The already cracked land mass that was the 2nd Heaven now entered the Mountain and Sea Realm, 
transforming into countless meteors that hailed down. At the same time, the millions upon millions 
of Outsiders waiting outside the First Sea let out excited roars as they charged in.

The tide of battle... had completely shifted!

Chapter 1363: Sealing a Paragon!
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In the First Sea, the Mountain and Sea cultivators were already engaging in fierce fighting with the 
Outsiders. Unending rubble from the shattered 2nd Heaven rained down, some of it piercing down 
to land on the Mountain and Sea below it, and even the planets there.

Incredible casualties resulted!

The war was no longer balanced.... The situation was now anything but that, and it was all because 
of... Xuan Fang!

The reason why the Mountain and Sea Realm was now in such an unfavorable position was because 
of... Xuan Fang!

As of this moment, a cold smile could be seen on Xuan Fang’s mouth as he sped along, intent on 
leaving the Mountain and Sea Realm. His plan had worked. Meng Hao was destined to die, and the 
Mountain and Sea shield was broken. Of course, he had been seriously injured in the process, and 
he now needed to leave the Mountain and Sea Realm to recover. Control of the war effort would 
now be handed over to the other Paragon.

However, even in the moment in which he hoped to flee, a rotting, skeletal figure appeared, which 
was Meng Hao. Laughing a grating, maniacal laugh, he smiled and said, “Paragon Xuan Fang, you 
threw yourself out as bait, so why are you in such a hurry to leave? You might be a Paragon, but 
you can’t just waltz in and out of the Mountain and Sea Realm whenever you feel like it.” Even as 
he spoke, Meng Hao reached out and crushed some unknown object with his right hand. 
Simultaneously, the Lightning Cauldron appeared above his head, and electricity danced. Rumbling 
echoed out as Paragon Xuan Fang, regardless of whether he was willing or not, suddenly switched 
locations with Meng Hao. It was Form Displacement Transposition!



As soon as he reappeared, he frowned and let out a cold harrumph. However, only a moment later, 
his face fell as he realized that a thick mist was spreading out around him.

“Gloompearl!! You can use Gloompearls too!?!? Right, your aura of death!!” Xuan Fang’s face fell 
as he remembered that, when fighting with Meng Hao earlier, Meng Hao had taken one of the 
Gloompearls. Xuan Fang had forgotten that point, but now it was obvious what was happening. 
Normally, Gloompearls could only be used by means of a special technique. The only way someone 
unfamiliar with that technique could activate a Gloompearl was if they had an intense aura of Death 
surrounding them.

And of course, that was exactly the state Meng Hao was in, enabling him to use the Gloompearl!

Paragon Xuan Fang’s heart began to pound, and his expression was very grim.

The mist seethed, completely locking him in place where he was. He would now need a full quarter 
hour before he could move.

“Well, you won’t be able to cause a big stir within a quarter hour. Let me guess, Meng Hao. You 
plan to give your last bit of life to Sea Dream. Or perhaps use the Eegoo puppet to try to kill our 
other Paragon. Right?

“You won’t succeed in a mere quarter hour.” Even as his sinister voice echoed out from within the 
mist, the 6th Heaven’s Paragon suddenly stepped down into the starry sky. After glancing in the 
direction of Meng Hao and Xuan Fang, he sent his cultivation base power out to block Sea Dream 
and the Paragon puppet.

He actually wasn’t worried about Xuan Fang; he was concerned about Sea Dream and the Eegoo 
puppet. As far as Meng Hao went, he had confidence in Xuan Fang’s methods, and was sure that 
Meng Hao... would soon die.

Sea Dream was shaken as she looked over at Meng Hao and his intense aura of death. At the same 
time, Meng Hao’s divine will once again connected with the Paragon puppet, and its eyes began to 
glow. However, Meng Hao’s divine will was rife with an aura of death, causing the puppet to also 
be surrounded with the same aura.

In response to Paragon Xuan Fang’s words, Meng Hao merely smiled, and didn’t say a word. 
Considering his current state, that smile looked completely ferocious. Meng Hao knew that right 



now, it would be impossible to kill Xuan Fang, and therefore, all he wanted to do was lock him 
down temporarily.

In this critical moment of danger for the Mountains and Seas, the balance of the war needed to be 
restored. Meng Hao’s eyes shone with a strange light. With that, he extended his right hand toward 
the area that contained the mist, and then waved his hand slightly.

As he did, a thread appeared, a horizontal thread, down below the mist. Then, Meng Hao made a 
second stroke with his hand, then a third, and a fourth....

The four threads connected to form a circle that completely surrounded the mist. Inside that mist, 
Paragon Xuan Fang’s face flickered as he sensed the fluctuations of Essence.

“That’s... the... the Essence of space!!”

Even in the moment in which surprise filled Xuan Fang, the eyes of the other Paragon went wide. 
That Paragon didn’t move in to help, but instead, raised a hand high up toward the 3rd Heaven, and 
pointed.

It was in the same moment that the aura of Essence exploded out from the circle in front of Meng 
Hao. It was the power of Spatial Sealing!

Meng Hao couldn’t use his Essence of space for a long period of time, but because he had 
extinguished four Soul Lamps, causing an explosive growth in his cultivation base, he was able to 
unleash power formidable enough to seal a Paragon!

Of course, Meng Hao was not powerful enough to completely banish him. This was only a sealing, 
and a temporary one at that, but it would definitely last many times more than a quarter hour.

“Seal!” he said, his voice grating. As it echoed out, the circle flashed with light, and began to 
solidify. Paragon Xuan Fang let out a maddened roar. Even as the seal was completed, he apparently 
burned his life force to send the circle flying out with an incredible burst of speed. It shot toward the 
darkness-cloaked Paragon, who quickly reached a hand out and grabbed it.

Meng Hao sighed. Paragons were hard to kill, which was something he now had deep 
understanding of thanks to experience. However, the circle had solidified, and the seal created by 



the Essence of space was completed. That seal would not be easily unraveled without first spending 
many months working at it.

Even when the seal was opened, Paragon Xuan Fang had burned his life force, and before that, had 
been seriously injured. Even if he was still at the Paragon level at that time, his battle prowess 
would be reduced by at least half!

Most important was not Paragon Xuan Fang’s cultivation base, but rather, his tactics. What he had 
done caused Meng Hao to burn with the desire to kill him. At least trapping him for several months 
would prevent further unexpected situations from arising in battle.

All of the cultivators and Outsiders who were fighting near the First Mountain saw what happened, 
and were shaken. When the Mountain and Sea Realm’s shield was broken, the balance of battle was 
disturbed, but now that Meng Hao had sealed Paragon Xuan Fang, everything changed, and the 
fighting was evening up.

As for the Paragon puppet, now that it was under the control of Meng Hao’s divine sense, its eyes 
flickered, and it shot toward the First Sea, clearly intent on using its Paragon power to slaughter 
more Outsiders.

His mission was... to tip the balance of battle in favor of the Mountain and Sea Realm. If the 
remaining Outsider Paragon wanted to save the Outsiders in the First Sea, he would have to face the 
combined might of Meng Hao, the Eegoo puppet, and Sea Dream.

If he did that, he would definitely end up dead or seriously injured.

Considering the situation, the darkness-cloaked Outsider Paragon sighed. He was not like Xuan 
Fang, with his crafty battle plans. Having no other options, he had to rely on his own methods, and 
the truth was that the moment Xuan Fang had been sealed, he had already made his decision.

With the wave of a finger, the land mass that was the 3rd Heaven began to rumble as if it were 
about to move toward the Mountain and Sea Realm. Apparently, he was going to use the same 
technique as before, sending the entire 3rd Heaven in a crushing attack onto the Mountain and Sea 
Realm.

From the look of things, he didn’t even care about the Outsiders who were currently still in the 3rd 
Heaven. His mood had gone foul, and he chose to use his own style to fight this war. At the same 
time, his voice echoed out into the starry sky.



“The power of a Paragon will once again be unleashed on the battlefield. I will pay any price, 
including the destruction of the 3rd, 4th, 5th, and even the 6th Heaven, to strike at the Mountain and 
Sea Realm.”

As his voice echoed out, the Paragon puppet stopped in place, and a strange light began to gleam in 
Sea Dream’s eyes as she looked up. As for Meng Hao, he was losing consciousness, and a will of 
death was taking grip upon his body. He knew that he couldn’t hold on much longer, and yet he 
gritted his teeth and looked up at the Paragon puppet from the 6th Heaven.

“Mountain and Sea Paragons,” the Outsider Paragon said, his voice ringing with determination, 
“hold back from fighting, and I will hold back from unleashing the land mass attack!”

As his words rang out, Paragon Sea Dream’s face flickered. For a long, tense moment, she 
hesitated, apparently unwilling to yield, and yet, in the end, she flicked her sleeve and gave Meng 
Hao a meaningful look. Under the direction of Meng Hao’s divine will, the Paragon puppet fell 
back.

The Outsider Paragon from the 6th Mountain breathed an inward sigh of relief. The truth was that 
he didn’t want to destroy the 3rd through 6th Heavens. He wasn’t adept at leading wars, and 
therefore, he simply wanted to buy time until the 7th Heaven and the others arrived.

He wasn’t aware of it, but if Xuan Fang were present, he would be incensed at such tactics. Xuan 
Fang didn’t care about life or death, and would definitely have gone to the length of destroying the 
land masses in order to prevent Meng Hao from recovering. He would not have given the Mountain 
and Sea Realm the slightest bit of breathing room, or the slightest chance to gain an advantage.

By slamming those five land masses into the Mountain and Sea Realm, it would likely destroy all of 
the Mountains and Seas, and would force the Mountain and Sea Realm to draw upon whatever deep 
reserve powers they were holding back. In that case, they wouldn’t need to wait for the 7th Heaven 
and the others to arrive in order to clinch a victory!

For decisive people, hesitation and delay were not options. That could lead to a drop in the 
Outsiders’ morale.

Most important of all... was that the decision of this second Paragon actually bought time for the 
Mountain and Sea Realm. Using the 2nd Heaven to attack had been an unexpected twist, but now, 
the Mountain and Sea Realm would definitely prepare for such a thing to happen again. As such, 



further threats of using all the other land masses themselves would be somewhat hollow, and 
following through on such threats, less effective!

That, of course, was why Paragon Sea Dream had pretended to be so torn after hearing the Outsider 
Paragon’s words, and also the reason she gave the meaningful look to Meng Hao. After all, this 
decision was a good thing for the Mountain and Sea Realm!

The war continued. Bitter fighting went on in the First Sea, but the Paragons didn’t participate. 
Meng Hao couldn’t hold on any longer. After coughing up another mouthful of blood, he lapsed into 
a coma.

As he fell down out of the sky, Paragon Sea Dream shot forward to catch him. The aura of death 
which surrounded became much thicker, and his body was rotting away. His organs, his bones, and 
his flesh... were all turning into ash.

Grief covered Sea Dream’s face, and she was just about to begin to treat his injuries, when an 
ancient voice echoed out from behind her, a voice which caused her to tremble.

“Let me handle this.”

Chapter 1364: Demon and Immortal!

The war of the Mountain and Sea Realm continued. The sun had lost Meng Hao, so Paragon Sea 
Dream arranged for the Lord of the Eighth Mountain and Sea, Meng Hao’s grandfather, to 
temporarily take control. The 100,000 cultivators were reinforced, and under Grandpa Meng’s 
control, the sun once again became a powerful weapon and threat.

The army of Outsiders did not enter the First Sea en masse to fight. They were split into five 
divisions, each one of which was directed by an Imperial Lord. In addition to that, various Dao 
Realm experts were also placed within those forces. Currently, the group fighting with the Mountain 
and Sea cultivators in the First Sea consisted of the first division of several million Outsiders.

The First Sea was almost completely dried up, and so stained with blood that the redness would 
never be expunged. The reek of gore filled the air, and the brutality of battle caused the starry sky to 
grow dark.

Even the dazzling glow caused by the unleashing of divine abilities and magical techniques was 
darkened by the sea of blood. Only hoarse shouts and shrill screams could be heard echoing out 
constantly across the battlefield.



The only reason that the first line of defense hadn’t been broken was because the darkness-cloaked 
Outsider Paragon was a cautious person, and his deepest instinct and inclination was to keep buying 
time.

Were it not for that, he might have resorted to using the land masses to strike the Mountain and Sea 
Realm. In fact, if Paragon Xuan Fang hadn’t been sealed, the battle being fought would have been a 
hundred times more brutal.

Actually, it was because of the cautious decisions being made by the other Paragon, that Sea Dream 
chose to utilize one particular stratagem ahead of schedule, long before the second division of 
Outsiders launched an offensive....

The Mountain and Sea cultivators who made up the first line of defense, despite having 
reinforcements to relieve them, were gradually growing exhausted.

Furthermore, the First Sea was on the verge of being completely dried up. The Mountain and Sea 
cultivators were pushed back relentlessly, and soon, the second division of Outsiders began to 
advance into battle.

Even as that second division set foot into the First Sea, Paragon Sea Dream’s eyes glittered. Without 
any hesitation, she performed an incantation gesture, sending an order out to Xu Qing. In turn, Xu 
Qing suppressed her concern for Meng Hao, and excitedly passed the order along to the army.

Soon, magical symbols began to glitter throughout the sea of blood that was the First Sea. Waves 
kicked up, and then the First Sea... unexpectedly... self-detonated!

Although not much sea water was left in it, it was still a sea. Most importantly, the First Sea had its 
will, which was really a part of the will of the Mountain and Sea Realm as a whole. In fact, the self-
detonation of the First Sea was, most accurately speaking, a detonation of the will of the First Sea.

Rumbling could be heard as the water in the First Sea began to bubble and seethe. Then, destructive 
power exploded out from every drop of water, from every wave, from every part of the entire sea!

BOOOOMMMMMM!



The resulting explosion caused the entire Mountain and Sea Realm to shake, even the planets. After 
a moment of shock, the Paragon from the 6th Heaven took a step forward, and then looked grimly 
in the direction of the First Sea.

A terrifying shockwave was spreading out, starting from the very middle of the First Sea. There, a 
black hole appeared, which immediately sent out a terrifying gravitational force. It was like the 
power of Heaven and Earth itself were sucking in the sea of blood, as well as numerous Outsiders.

The Outsiders were thrown into complete chaos. Their first and second divisions were crying out in 
alarm as they began to spiral toward the black hole. As for the cultivators of the Mountain and Sea 
Realm, even as the gravitational force appeared, something exceedingly powerful grabbed ahold of 
them and pulled them out of the First Sea.

The black hole almost appeared to be breathing. It sucked in a huge breath, and then... the true 
power of self-detonation appeared. Massive rumbling could be heard as a huge blast swept out 
across Heaven and Earth.

Everywhere it passed, Outsiders screamed as first their flesh and blood were flayed, then their 
bones were crushed, and finally, their Nascent Divinities were transformed into ash.

The intense power of self-detonation exploded out, and in the blink of an eye, it covered the entire 
area of the First Sea, completely enveloping the forces of the first and second divisions of 
Outsiders.

Few were able to flee. Not even ordinary Dao Realm experts or Dao Lords were qualified to do 
such a thing. Only those few who were in the 4-Essences level managed to avoid being enveloped 
by the insanity of the explosion.

Heaven and Earth trembled, and the starry sky shook. Outside of the Mountain and Sea Realm, the 
rest of the army was shaken, and stared in terror and shock. Even the six Imperial Lords gasped.

The force of the self-detonation lasted for three full days, during which time the Mountain and Sea 
cultivators stood on one side of the sea, silent, and the Outsiders stood on the other side, shocked.

After three days, the reverberations of the explosion died down. The First Sea... would never be 
seen again for all eternity. The Mountain and Sea Realm had lost one of its seas, although along 
with it went all the Outsiders inside of it.



The rest of the Outsiders stood there silently, as did the Mountain and Sea cultivators. The First 
Sea... was gone. For the first time in the war, the Mountain and Sea cultivators felt what it was like 
to lose one of their Mountains or Seas.

The sensation... left them in a bit of a daze.

Soon, though, the fighting continued. The third division of Outsiders was ordered into action by 
their Paragon. This time, two Imperial Lords joined in the fighting, as well as numerous Dao Realm 
experts, all of whom began to advance upon the First Mountain.

Only half of the Mountain and Sea Realm’s first line of defense remained. The entire First 
Mountain turned into a battleground, and soon the fierce fighting caused the entire mountain to be 
stained red with blood.

Even as the rumbling of battle echoed out, Meng Hao remained in a coma, completely unaware of 
what was happening around him. He was like a drifting soul in a strange world.

That world had no sky, no land, no trees or plants, no mountains or rivers. There was only... a faint 
mist, within which could be seen... two enormous statues.

The facial features of the statues were obscured, but one thing that Meng Hao could sense was that 
the statue on the left pulsed with a Heaven-shaking, Earth-shattering Demonic qi!

As the Ninth Generation Demon Sealer, Meng Hao could sense how powerful that Demonic qi was. 
Furthermore, it clearly contained some of the aura of the Mountains and Seas. There was something 
strange about it, something multifarious. Even moreso, it possessed a frenzied desire to kill which, 
contrary to expectation, was not deranged and mad, but cold and calculating.

The aura which surrounded the statue made it extremely bizarre, and even though Meng Hao 
couldn’t see its face, he was certain that its expression was both ferocious and benevolent. It was 
the type of face that seemed to be crying, and yet laughing at the same time. It was as if the statue 
actually had a thousand faces, making it impossible to tell what emotion truly lay within.

It was... a Demon. Because of its multifariousness, it became Demonic, and this statue seemed as if 
it were the world’s sole and perfect exemplar of a Demon.



As for the statue on the right, when Meng Hao looked at it, he could sense an Immortal qi so 
concentrated that it caused everything in the area to tremble. It was as if this were the perfect 
expression of all Immortals, as if this were the only Immortal that existed in the world!

Meng Hao looked silently at the two statues, and then glanced around at the world which 
surrounded him. He felt bewildered, unsure of where he was, and confused regarding exactly what 
these two statues depicted.

Even as Meng Hao began to question what was happening, an ancient voice spoke to him, a voice 
which seemed to echo out from primeval times, to fill the world in which he stood.

“This place... exists inside your heart of hearts.”

His mind trembled, and he looked up, but could not see the owner of the voice. It was as if the voice 
was everywhere and nowhere.

“Look at these two statues. One is the Demon, the other is the Immortal.... In the Paragon Immortal 
Realm, a birth was foreordained... the Vast Expanse’s one and only... Immortal....

“That is why the Allheaven bloodline emerged....

“However, there were certain people who did not wish for the Immortal to be born. They wanted to 
supplant that position. That is because, although the Immortal and the God complement one 
another... the Immortal is above the God, and can also suppress the Devil!

“The God and the Devil cared not, but their descendants cared. Thus, the Heavens were reversed, 
Karma was altered, and time was rifled with. They were willing to pay any price... and they 
succeeded! Yet, they also failed. Furthermore, they were unaware that... because of the changes 
wrought by the mix of success and failure, they unwittingly caused something to happen which 
should not have. The Immortal... became the Demon....

“That is because the world in which the Immortal was to be born, was a world that existed before 
the Allheaven bloodline had appeared. That world... was a world which suppressed the 3,000 
Greater Demons. It was... the Paragon Demon Realm!



“The Demon is multifarious and bizarre. Changeable.... It is not righteous and noble like the 
Immortal. It cannot suppress the Devil, nor can it shake the God.... However, what it can do... is 
topple the Vast Expanse!

“And now, the time has come for you to ask yourself, if you had the choice, would you become... 
the mighty and powerful Immortal? Or would you become... the Demon which can topple the Vast 
Expanse?!”

As the ancient voice echoed out, it was possible to tell that there was no power of compulsion 
within it. It simply wished to hear an answer to the question.

Meng Hao maintained his silence. He looked over at the left-hand statue which represented the 
Demon. Before, the face had not been visible, but now, it suddenly was.

What Meng Hao found himself looking at... was his own face!

He had towering Demonic qi, and eyes that glowed with a redness that would never be 
extinguished. There was no haughty conceit, no extreme domineering air. There was no righteous 
nobility, and there was no dignity. However, there was a multifariousness, a changeability, a 
bizarreness. Furthermore, within those red eyes there was the sensation... of a hatred as fathomless 
as a sea of blood, something that wished to destroy the entire world.

And yet, deep within the eyes, concealed beneath the thousand multifarious, changeable faces were 
bitter memories and complex emotions... which could not be discovered, nor felt by others.... 

When Meng Hao looked at the statue of the Demon that had his own face, his heart trembled. He 
could sense the grief within this Demon, as well as an unyielding heart. There was also madness 
and hatred.

Meng Hao quietly turned to look at the statue of the Immortal....

This statue also bore his face, a face tranquil, calm, and otherworldly. Its gaze seemed warm, but in 
truth, it was incredibly cold. It was as if, in its eyes, everything in Heaven and Earth could be 
expressed in terms of natural law, as if this Immortal were above everything and everyone, the only 
Immortal in the world.



All memories, everything about the past, were like impurities from former lives. Everything that 
happened while treading the path of Immortality would be left behind, severed, not allowed to be a 
hindrance or restraint of any kind.

This Immortal was neither ruthless nor sentimental. He was neither selfish nor selfless. There was 
only a certain separation from the past, as if, when looking back and recalling old memories, he was 
unaffected, and would merely sigh lightly.

Once again, the ancient voice echoed out. “There is no need to speak your answer out loud. As long 
as it exists in your heart, that is enough....”

Chapter 1365: The Daoist Societies Make a Move!

[/expand]

No one except for Meng Hao knew whether he had picked the Demon or the Immortal.

Upon awakening, he found that several months had passed. He was currently back on the sun, and 
his Paragon puppet was sitting cross-legged next to him, acting as Dharma Protector.

The surrounding 100,000 cultivators were operating the spell formation alone, and off in the 
distance, the flames of war flickered brightly on the First Mountain. The Outsiders had fought their 
way nearly to the peak of the mountain, and the overall state of the battle was one of incredible 
ferocity.

Virtually all of the Mountain and Sea Lords were out in the starry sky, fighting. Paragon Sea Dream 
was also there, and her eyes flashed like lightning as she observed the battle. The First Mountain... 
was on the verge of being overrun.

There were no longer six Outsider Imperial Lords. Two had been killed, cut down by Grandpa 
Meng by means of the sun. However, he hadn’t used two arrows to accomplish that, but four!

The sun currently had only seven light arrows left to unleash!

Of the four remaining Imperial Lords, two were currently participating in the battle. However, they 
weren’t unleashing widespread destruction upon the Mountain and Sea cultivators. Instead, they 
acted like sharp blades, cutting open paths for the other Outsiders to pour into the First Mountain.



They were skirting Sea Dream’s bottom line, but weren’t crossing it. They were well aware of that, 
and knew that as long as they didn’t cross that bottom line, then the Paragons wouldn’t join in on 
the fighting.

Unfortunately, without the help of a Paragon, the Mountain and Sea Lords were no match for the 
two Imperial Lords, not without teaming up, and even then they would have a hard time keeping 
them under control.

Out in the starry sky, the final division of Outsiders was arrayed in ranks, waiting to join the battle, 
eyes flickering with killing intent as they stared at the Mountain and Sea Realm.

The fighting had proceeded in this fashion for more than seven months.

In another five months, the 7th Heaven and the other Heavens would emerge from their current 
state, and could join the fighting.

When Meng Hao opened his eyes, everything was blurry at first. However, the sound of the battle 
being fought helped him to focus his thoughts, and soon, his eyes glittered with bright light as he 
rose to his feet.

Of the surrounding 100,000 cultivators, roughly half had fought with him in the earlier battle 
against Paragon Xuan Fang. When Meng Hao stood up, those cultivators looked over with eyes that 
burned passionately.

“The Crown Prince has awakened!!”

“The Crown Prince is awake!!”

The 100,000 cultivators’ loud cries echoed out in all directions, and soon, the entire sun was 
glowing even more brightly than before. There were even many cultivators fighting on the First 
Mountain who could tell that a new pair of eyes had turned in their direction.

As Meng Hao rose to his feet, countless images flashed through his mind of the events leading up to 
him losing consciousness. He also remembered an ancient voice speaking out in the moment before 
his vision had gone completely black.



That voice seemed to contain all of the ancientness of the entire world.

“Who was he...?” he thought. Looking down at himself, he saw that the aura of death was gone, and 
that his wounds were healed. He was even a bit stronger than before. Based on his cultivation base, 
his battle prowess was now such that he exceeded an Imperial Lord. He could definitely fight 
Paragons now.

The sensation of being in control of so much power caused Meng Hao to gasp. When he thought 
back to the insane battle with Xuan Fang, he couldn’t dispel the lingering fear within his heart. His 
choice to extinguish four Soul Lamps had been a deranged decision that could have only been made 
in the face of certain death.

He sent his divine sense sweeping out across the battlefield, and then, the sun blazed with light as 
an arrow shot out toward the First Mountain. Before any of the fighters on either side could react, 
that arrow stabbed into the head of one of the Imperial Lords!

The sun’s light arrows could injure even Paragons, let alone Imperial Lords. This was not the first 
Imperial Lord to be killed by such an arrow.

The sudden fatality shook the battlefield, and was a message to all of the Outsiders that... Meng Hao 
was back.

The Outsider Paragon from the 6th Heaven was sitting cross legged out in the starry sky. During the 
past months, he had been working hard at unraveling Meng Hao’s Essence of space, and was on the 
verge of freeing Xuan Fang. Suddenly, his eyes opened, and when he looked at the Mountain and 
Sea Realm, he caught sight of Meng Hao.

He instantly frowned. During the course of working to breaking through the Essence of space, he 
had confirmed that Meng Hao wasn’t dead, but he had never imagined that he would make his 
comeback so soon. Only a few months ago, he had been hovering on the brink of death, and yet 
now, he was fully recovered, and even stronger than before.

The instant Meng Hao woke up, the sun blazed dazzlingly, and an Outsider Imperial Lord was 
killed. The army of Outsiders was shaken, but their killing intent was as strong as ever. 
Furthermore, the First Mountain was already completely soaked in blood.

Meng Hao didn’t unleash the power of the sun again. Even as he stood there, Sea Dream looked 
over at him with flashing eyes, and then suddenly, her voice spoke in his mind.



“Send the Paragon puppet to attack!”

Meng Hao’s eyes glittered. He knew exactly what Sea Dream wanted to happen, so without any 
hesitation, he sent out his divine will, causing the Paragon puppet’s eyes to open. It instantly rose to 
its feet, eyes blazing as it took a step forward and then shot toward the First Mountain!

The Mountain and Sea Realm was breaking the agreement that had been put in place... they were 
attacking with a Paragon!

Almost in the same moment that the Paragon puppet began to move forward, the Outsider Paragon’s 
face flickered, and he gnashed his teeth. He still needed more time to safely unravel the Essence of 
space, and after all of the months that had passed, he still hadn’t managed to take the First 
Mountain. He knew that he was not a strategist, and that if Xuan Fang were here, the situation 
would be different.

Now that Meng Hao was making a move in violation of the agreement, the Outsider Paragon, 
gritted his teeth and then unleashed so much cultivation base power that he injured himself. His 
spirit turned listless as he coughed up his own life-essence blood onto the Essence of space seal. By 
using a secret magic, and simultaneously drawing upon his longevity, he hoped to speed up the 
process of unraveling the seal.

Rumbling could be heard as his life-essence blood splashed onto Meng Hao’s Essence of space, 
which then shuddered and began to emit cracking sounds! Then, it simply collapsed!

Xuan Fang shot out like lightning, and without even the slightest bit of hesitation, pointed his finger 
up at the 3rd Heaven and unleashed all the power he could muster.

The 3rd Heaven began to tremble, then slowly tilted over and began to descend toward the 
Mountain and Sea Realm.

As of this moment, the balance which had been maintained over the past several months was 
completely disrupted. The reason Meng Hao was so important was not because of his control over 
the power of the sun, but rather... that he could completely disrupt the balance that existed between 
the Mountain and Sea Realm and the Outsiders.



In fact, Paragon Sea Dream had been waiting for months for Meng Hao to return just for this 
express purpose.

Once the Paragon puppet shot toward the First Mountain, incredible pressure instantly exploded out 
from it. At the same time, the 3rd Heaven began to pick up speed as it headed toward the Mountain 
and Sea Realm. As for Paragon Xuan Fang, his hair was disheveled and his face ashen; overall, he 
looked to be in very bad shape.

A pained look could be seen in his eyes. During the months in which he had been trapped, the 
Outsiders had lost their control over the flow of battle, and Xuan Fang knew that a critical moment 
had arrived.

“Mythdragon, help me! We’ve lost the initiative, and if we don’t get it back... then this battle... is 
lost!” In response to his words, the Paragon wreathed in darkness resolutely performed an 
incantation gesture and point up toward the land mass that was the 3rd Heaven.

Rumbling sounds echoed out as the 3rd Heaven trembled, picking up even more speed as it headed 
toward the Mountain and Sea Realm.

At the same time, Xuan Fang didn’t hesitate at all to send the 4th Heaven into motion. Two land 
masses of enormous, indescribable size, both emitted ear-piercing rumbling sounds as they smashed 
down toward the Mountain and Sea Realm.

By that point, the Paragon puppet had already set foot onto the First Mountain. First he clenched his 
hand into a fist and then punched out toward the army of Outsiders. Heaven and Earth shook, and 
screams rang out from the Outsiders. Simultaneously, the two land masses were bearing down on 
the defenseless Mountain and Sea Realm.

The 3rd Heaven had already reached the former location of the destroyed First Sea, and yet for 
some reason Paragon Sea Dream’s expression hadn’t changed at all. It was at this point that a cold 
snort suddenly echoed out from within the Mountain and Sea Realm.

A blue, illusory sea suddenly appeared over the First Mountain, above which hovered an enormous 
violet gate. Written on that violet gate were four words.

Nine Seas God World!!



Swirling beneath the gate were 100,000 Sea Dragons, which lifted the gate high up into the air. The 
sight was completely shocking, and caused the eyes of the Mountain and Sea Realm cultivators to 
grow wide. Cries of shock instantly began to ring out.

“It’s the Nine Seas God World!!”

“The Three Great Daoist Societies’ Nine Seas God World is here!!”

“The Three Great Daoist Societies are making a move!!”

There were no sects or clans in the entire Mountain and Sea Realm who could compare to the Three 
Great Daoist Societies. Some groups could rival their power in an individual Mountain and Sea, but 
the Three Great Daoist Societies existed in all of the Nine Mountains and Seas. When they 
combined their forces, then they truly deserved to be called... the most powerful sects in the 
Mountain and Sea Realm!

Perhaps their cultivators weren’t the most powerful, but they had been building up resources for 
countless years, storing up precious treasures which were now about to be unleashed. In fact, as 
soon as the Nine Seas God World gate appeared, it opened, and eighteen coffins appeared!

Magical symbols glittered on the surfaces of the coffins, and as they flew out, they transformed into 
eighteen beams of light that sped toward the 3rd Heaven!

As they flew along, the coffins began to crack and crumble, revealing eighteen corpses. As the 
corpses appeared, their eyes opened, and they erupted with boundless cultivation base power and 
divine sense!!

“Demonic cultivators of the Lower Realms, how dare ye!”

“My life was dedicated to defending against the Lower Realms’ Demonic cultivators. How dare ye 
provoke the Immortal World!!”

“Back down!”

As the enraged corpses shouted out, the power that erupted from them was... the power of Imperial 
Lords!!



Shockingly, these were... eighteen Imperial Lords from the Immortal World of yesteryear!

Meng Hao was completely shaken, but was quickly able to determine that these corpses, despite 
having the power of Imperial Lords... were only the remnants of Imperial Lords who, in the 
moments before dying, allowed their discarnate souls to be turned into puppets, all for the purpose 
of unleashing one final attack. Once they made that attack... their souls would disperse for all 
eternity.

“The Mountain and Sea Realm’s resources and tactics are being revealed one by one,” he thought. 
As he looked out at the Mountain and Sea Realm, he realized that at this point in the battle... all the 
cards were being played.

Chapter 1366: Advancing the Decisive Battle!

Out in the starry sky, the two Outsider Paragons, Xuan Fang and Mythdragon, looked shocked. 
Mythdragon was hesitating, but Xuan Fang merely sighed, and a cold gleam appeared in his eyes as 
he pointed a finger up toward the land mass that was the 5th Heaven.

“Fellow Daoist Mythdragon, please lend me a hand once more.”

Mythdragon sighed within his cloak of darkness. “Fine, I’m useless when it comes to strategy. Just 
tell me what to do.” With that he rotated his cultivation base, whereupon a faint roar like that of a 
dragon echoed out. At the same time, numerous faint, shadowy forms appeared and began to swirl 
around him as he helped Xuan Fang set the 5th Heaven in motion.

The huge land mass that was the 5th Heaven emitted enormous rumbling sounds, and then began to 
crush down toward the Mountain and Sea Realm.

Meanwhile, the power of the eighteen Imperial Lord corpses was erupting out. Their discarnate 
souls were burning away, allowing incredible power of Heaven and Earth to be directed toward the 
3rd Heaven.

Massive rumbling sounds echoed out, and brilliant colors flashed. Cracks began to spread out across 
the 3rd Heaven, and soon it began to crumble and collapse.



The eighteen corpses transformed into eighteen beams of blade-like light that shot toward the 4th 
Heaven. Shockingly, as they closed in on the land mass that was the 4th Heaven, they chose... to 
self-detonate!

BOOOOMMMMMM!

The eighteen corpses used the last bit of life force they had to explode. The starry sky vibrated, and 
the 4th Heaven, unable to avoid the blast, was hit head on. In the blink of an eye... the entire land 
mass... crumbled! Unable to maintain a solid form, it shattered and then... transformed into smoke 
and ash!

Even as the crumbling fragments of the 3rd Heaven continued to fall down toward the Mountain 
and Sea Realm, several beams of sword light suddenly appeared from down below. Suddenly... nine 
swords shot out from within the Mountain and Sea Realm!

Converged upon those nine swords was the wills of the cultivators of the Sublime Flow Sword 
Grotto of their respective Mountain and Sea. Precious treasures from the Paragon Immortal Realm, 
they slashed out toward the fragments of the 3rd Heaven, completely destroying them!

The brilliant sword light which filled the Mountain and Sea Realm caused everything else to grow 
dark.

Meng Hao still stood there on the sun, watching as all of this happened, his heart pounding with 
excitement. At the same time, the land mass that was the 5th Heaven was still under the control of 
Xuan Fang and Mythdragon as it smashed down toward the Mountain and Sea Realm.

“We need to force the Mountain and Sea Realm to pull out everything they have. The 7th Heaven 
and above can’t join the battle, but they can see what’s happening....” Xuan Fang’s eyes glittered as 
he drew upon all of his cultivation base to send the 5th Heaven in after the 3rd and 4th Heaven.

The 5th Heaven was far larger than all the previous Heavens, and as soon as it began to descend, the 
starry sky was crushed. Massive rifts snaked out everywhere, and yet at the same time, an old man 
suddenly flew out from the First Mountain.

That old man had the demeanor of a transcendent being, but if you looked closely, you would see 
that he was actually transparent. He was illusory, and not real. Even as he appeared, the sound of 
scriptures being chanted could be heard echoing out from the Immortal Ancient Daoist Rite temples 
in the Nine Mountains of the Mountain and Sea Realm.



The chanting filled the entire Mountain and Sea Realm, and a strange power rose up, almost like a 
summoning. Apparently, it was that illusory old man who was being summoned.

Meng Hao instantly recognized him. It was the same old man who had given sermons on the Dao 
back when he himself had been in that abandoned temple of the Immortal Ancient Daoist Rite, the 

same man who could write the character Immortal 仙 into the air with his finger.

Now, that old man floated out into the void as if he had been transported from ancient times into the 
present. Mixed emotions could be seen on his face, and he sighed as he extended his hand, pushing 
it toward the incoming 5th Heaven.

That simple motion caused the entire 5th Heaven land mass to shudder to a stop. Then... to Meng 
Hao’s complete disbelief, the entire land mass began to dissolve, transforming into nothing more 
than ash.

It happened too quickly for anyone to even react. A simple gesture by that old man caused the land 
mass that was the 5th Heaven to... completely vanish.

Then, the figure of the old man began to fade away. At the same time, countless cultivators in the 
Immortal Ancient Daoist Rite temples in the Mountain and Sea Realm coughed up blood, the price 
that they had to pay for the summoning.

“Imperial Lord corpses. Deadly Dao Realm treasures. Paragon projections.... The Mountain and Sea 
Realm’s resources run incredibly deep!” Xuan Fang stared at the disappearing old man from the 
Immortal Ancient Daoist Rite, then took a deep breath, whereupon his eyes flickered with a gleam 
of madness.

“We won’t be able to drag this fight out until the 7th Heaven and the others arrive. Fellow Daoist 
Mythdragon, as of this moment, we have only one choice... put everything on the line, lest the both 
of us perish this day!” Xuan Fang rose to his feet, then looked in the direction of the 6th Heaven, 
and stamped his foot down viciously.

Instantly, the 6th Heaven began to tilt onto its side. Paragon Mythdragon stood there silently, 
sighing. He knew that the battle had been lost, and that it was because of him. Therefore, without 
any hesitation, he also stamped his foot down, his eyes flickering with killing intent.



The land mass that was the 6th Heaven emitted rumbling sounds as it slowly began to move toward 
the Mountain and Sea Realm.

“The combined power unleashed by five of our land masses is not enough to break through even 
their first line of defense,” said Xuang Fang. Based on the resources the Mountain and Sea Realm 
has at hand... we aren’t well enough prepared to win.

“However, I refuse to only use part of what we have at our disposal. Fellow Daoist Mythdragon, we 
must hold nothing back. Let us see... if we can break through this line of defense! Let us see if the 
Mountain and Sea Realm has any tricks left to defend themselves....

“The more resources they draw on now, the easier it will be for the 7th Heaven and the others to 
prepare to counter them in the months to come. That will lead to the Mountain and Sea Realm being 
defeated in even more expeditious fashion.” Xuan Fang’s eyes glittered coldly as he and 
Mythdragon sent the 6th Heaven barreling toward the Mountain and Sea Realm.

At the same time, the final division of millions of Outsiders followed the directions imparted by 
Xuan Fang’s divine will, surrounding the 6th Heaven, joining it to crash into the Mountain and Sea 
Realm.

The decisive battle... was being fought ahead of schedule!

It only took a moment for the Mountain and Sea Realm to brace itself. Even as the 6th Heaven 
began to descend, the 100,000 Sea Dragons beneath the Nine Seas God World gate roared and flew 
up to meet it.

However, as they closed in, killing intent flickered within the eyes of Paragon Mythdragon of the 
6th Heaven. He waved his right hand viciously through the air, and the howl of a dragon could be 
heard coming from the darkness which surrounded him. Suddenly, an evil, pitch-black dragon 
roared out, fully 30,000 meters long. Its appearance instantly caused Heaven and Earth to shake 
violently, and elicited a howl of rage from the 100,000 Sea Dragons.

The explosive roaring sounds caused everything to shake, and at the same time, Paragon 
Mythdragon erupted with Paragon power. After all, despite not being adept at strategy, he was very 
adept... at slaughter!



As soon as he waved his hand, the roaring of the evil black dragon caused the Sea Dragons to begin 
to tremble. In the blink of an eye, their flesh was flayed off of their bodies, and they were 
transformed into bones, which then collapsed into ash.

The black, evil dragon then shot toward the gate of the Nine Seas God World.

However, it was at this point that the gate suddenly slammed open, and an enormous, 30,000-meter 
Sea Dragon flew out. This Sea Dragon had no flesh, and was made completely of bone!

As soon as it flew out, the shattered bits of flesh and blood from the other Sea Dragons, as well as 
the ash from their bones, instantly flew over to cover the bones of the gigantic Sea Dragon. Now 
that it had a body of flesh and blood, it charged toward the evil dragon, roaring.

At this point, Paragon Sea Dream flew out to join the Paragon puppet, which was still under Meng 
Hao’s control. Meng Hao also sped out of the sun and headed toward the battlefield.

The nine swords from the Sublime Flow Sword Grotto then ripped through the void toward the 6th 
Heaven land mass.

Further in the depths of the Mountain and Sea Realm, the sound of chanting scriptures once again 
rose up from the Immortal Ancient Daoist Rite. This time, a middle-aged man appeared out of thin 
air. His eyes were blank, and he held a long spear in his hand. He instantly stepped forward and 
began to slaughter the Outsiders.

At the same time, Paragon Mythdragon took a step forward, transforming into three incarnations, 
one of which headed toward Paragon Sea Dream, and the other toward the Paragon puppet.

The last incarnation became a black beam of light that sped toward the nine swords. The black light 
around him shattered, transforming into a hail of shrapnel that spiraled toward the nine swords, then 
reformed into a sealing field which trapped them.

Without the black light cloaking him, Paragon Mythdragon was now revealed for all to see. He was 
huge, with three heads, two of which had their eyes closed. The eyes of the middle head glowed 
with bright red light as he stared toward the middle-aged man whom the Immortal Ancient Daoist 
Rite had summoned.

Soon, the glow of magical techniques rose up into the sky.



As all of that was happening, Xuan Fang began to pick up speed as he headed toward Meng Hao.

With all the main powerhouses of the Mountain and Sea Realm locked down, there was no way to 
stop the 6th Heaven. A massive boom echoed out as it slammed into the First Mountain. The 
mountain trembled, and cracking sounds emanated out as crevices were ripped open. Then, the land 
mass continued to smash down into the First Mountain until... it was completely obliterated!

By this point, most of the land mass that was the 6th Heaven was destroyed. Endless amounts of 
rubble then began to rain destructively toward the rest of the Mountain and Sea Realm. Instantly, 
the spell formations of the Second Sea were activated, causing the Second Sea to collapse as it 
blocked the falling rubble.

Mountains were being crushed and Seas were being obliterated!

Even as the Second Sea collapsed to block the rubble raining down, Ksitigarbha was sitting cross-
legged on the moon. When his eyes opened, they glowed with icy coldness, and he immediately 
activated the defensive shield, despite the injuries inflicted upon himself by doing so.

A glittering shield appeared above the Second Mountain, upon which smashed the remnants of the 
falling rubble, which then turned into ash.

No further destruction was carried out; the danger posed by the 6th Heaven was neutralized!

“That’s it...?” Xuan Fang said, sighing. Behind him, the final division of Outsiders was charging 
into the Mountain and Sea cultivators. Instantly, fierce fighting broke out. At the same time, 
complete silence filled everything behind the Second Mountain. No more special methods or 
techniques were unleashed. “Still don’t feel the need to use more of their reserves? Well, in that 
case....”

Xuan Fang performed an incantation gesture with his right hand and pointed in Meng Hao’s 
direction. However, just when Meng Hao was about to make a move, Xuan Fang pulled back, 
laughing.

“I don’t care what methods the 7th Heaven or all the other Heavens have at their disposal, they’re 
not going to be here any time soon. Therefore... since the Mountains and Seas won’t reveal any of 
its other resources, then... this kid, and that sun and moon, must be destroyed!



“Activate the Immortal-Imprisoning Formation!!”

Chapter 1367: No Choice But to Descend!

As soon as the words left Xuan Fang’s mouth, glittering light appeared on the previously-obscured 
7th Heaven, and then the 8th and the 9th, all the way to the 33rd Heaven.

There were still several more months left before they could unbind themselves from their current 
state. However, they could hear the words uttered by Xuan Fang, and could also see everything 
clearly.

In fact, they had been closely observing the battle as it played out over the past few months, and had 
already begun preparing special ways to deal with the Mountain and Sea Realm based on what they 
had seen. Also, they had long since come to the realization of how important the sun and moon 
were!

From what they could tell, the most important between the two was not the sun, but the moon!

Of course, with Meng Hao in position on the sun, considering his battle prowess and the fact that he 
controlled a Paragon puppet, he was now fully qualified to tie down two Paragons in battle.

A Mountain and Sea cultivator like that was someone the 33 Heavens couldn’t afford to disregard, 
and they had long since placed him on their list of priority targets to kill.

After hearing Xuan Fang’s declaration, the powerful Outsider experts from the 7th to the 33rd 
Heaven, including the two 8-Essences Paragons, were all completely focused on how things were 
playing out. Whether it was because of the effort to kill Meng Hao and Ksitigarbha, for the overall 
strategy of drawing out the battle, or even more importantly, for the safety of Xuan Fang and 
Mythdragon, what was happening now was of utmost importance.

That was also why Xuan Fang had taken immediate, seemingly maddened action after being 
unsealed. Attacking with all the land masses ensured that he had nowhere to retreat to. Thus... the 
forces which remained from the 33 Heavens would not hesitate to do everything they could to come 
to his aid.

Only then could this battle not be called a complete failure for him.



“As long as I can destroy the sun or the moon, then... this battle won’t have been a total failure.” 
The starry sky then began to tremble as a beam of light emerged from the main force of the 33 
Heavens, which then shot down toward the Mountain and Sea Realm.

It moved with incredible speed, and yet, even as it neared, another beam of light rose up from the 
Ninth Mountain. Those two beams of light shot toward each other, and then collided outside of the 
Mountain and Sea Realm.

As rumbling booms echoed out, an enraged roar echoed out from the 33 Heavens. That light which 
shot down was blasted into countless shards of light which were now incapable of forming the 
Immortal-Imprisoning Formation Xuan Fang had spoken of!

At the same time, large numbers of cultivators poured out from the Second Mountain to charge into 
the Outsiders, and began to fight bitterly.

Paragon Mythdragon simultaneously began to fight the Paragon puppet, Paragon Sea Dream and the 
Nine Seas God World Sea Dragon. He was also keeping the Sublime Flow Sword Grotto at bay, and 
was even pinning down the middle-aged man from the Immortal Ancient Daoist Rite.

Of course, he paid a heavy price to do all of that as, almost instantly, blood sprayed out of his 
mouth. And yet he didn’t back down; grinning viciously, he slapped his hand onto his head.

A boom rang out as black light erupted out from him, causing his battle prowess, and that of all his 
incarnations, to leap to new heights.

“Dragondemon Tyrant Physique!?!?” said Paragon Sea Dream, her eyes flashing. “That’s an innate 
divine ability of the Mythdragon Clan, which allows a battle soul to possess the body, making it 
impervious to divine abilities and magical techniques! However, once the Tyrant Physique ends, all 
the wounds he seemingly avoided will suddenly flare up!

“That means he’s seeking to die in battle!! His delays led to their defeat, so he’s going to put his life 
on the line....”

Off in the distance, Paragon Xuan Fang saw what was happening, and after a moment of silence, 
threw his head back and laughed. Eyes flickering with determination, he shot toward Meng Hao. As 



for Meng Hao, his eyes glittered, and instead of backing up, he advanced, and soon the two of them 
were battling back and forth with booming divine abilities.

Meng Hao was in a slightly inferior position. His cultivation base qualified him to fight with 
Paragons, but not necessarily to win. However, delaying Xuan Fang was nothing difficult.

As long as Mythdragon was forced to retreat or even killed by the various methods employed by 
everyone he was fighting, then Xuan Fang would destined to fall in this battle.

“Of you two Paragons, one will definitely die here,” Meng Hao said coolly, his eyes flickering with 
killing intent. This was not his first time fighting Xuan Fang, and in their last battle, he had been 
pushed to the very limit. But now, he had fully recovered, and was even stronger in terms of battle 
prowess.

Booms rang out from within the army of Outsiders, as well as screams. The Mountain and Sea 
cultivators were unleashing carnage, and their numbers were swelling as more cultivators joined in 
the battle.

The Outsiders’ 2nd to the 6th Heavens had actually done a great deal more damage to the Mountain 
and Sea Realm’s structure than the 1st Heaven had. However, in terms of the casualties they were 
wreaking upon the Mountain and Sea cultivators, it didn’t match up at all.

Meanwhile, the forces in the 7th to the 33rd Heavens up above could sense what danger Xuan Fang 
and Mythdragon were in. Roars of rage echoed out as they attempted to extricate themselves from 
their current state. However, that state was like a double-edged sword; although it had enabled them 
to escape catastrophe from the sudden attack of the Mountain and Sea Realm, it also left them 
completely and utterly sealed.

In the final analysis, they had never anticipated that the combined power of five land masses... 
couldn’t even break through the second line of defense in the Mountain and Sea Realm. 
Furthermore, they were losing so badly in the battle below that they were virtually being massacred.

Booms rang out as the 7th through 33rd Heavens all bashed against the invisible sealing barrier. On 
the battlefield, the Mountain and Sea Realm clearly had the advantage, and the Outsiders were 
dying in droves. They were shoved back again and again, and seemed incapable of fighting back 
against the Mountain and Sea cultivators.

In front of the Second Mountain, the Second Sea had collapsed, and in its place was a sea of blood.



As for Paragon Mythdragon, after utilizing his body technique, he was going all out. However, his 
heart was filled with bitterness because of the failure of the Immortal-Imprisoning Formation. Had 
it succeeded, he would not be in such a bad situation.

He currently had all of the top experts of the Mountains and Seas locked down, but the price was 
that he himself was stuck in an unimaginably deadly situation.

“Xuan Fang, hurry up!!” Mythdragon roared. Xuan Fang was already going all out with his 
cultivation base. Paragon power erupted out, and yet he was unable to break free from the fight. Not 
only had he been weakened, Meng Hao had already fought a deadly battle with him before. Meng 
Hao was used to his fighting tactics, and therefore, breaking free from the fight was not something 
that Xuan Fang could do quickly.

No matter what he tried to do, he simply couldn’t get away.

Meng Hao transformed into an azure roc, which whistled through the starry sky, slashing its deadly 
talons out in attack. He used the One Thought Stellar Transformation, as well as his Supernova 
Magic.

He even unleashed his Demon Sealing Hexing magic, and the backlash wasn’t as bad as it had been 
in the past.

At the moment, the two Outsider Paragons could not flee, and there was no one there to save them. 
The 7th through 33rd Heavens were getting very anxious. If things kept going as they were, then 
they needed to be prepared... for one of their Paragons to perish.

The 33 Heavens originally had five Paragons. Eegoo was essentially dead. If they lost another, they 
might still be able to secure a victory, but the price would be one they were hard-pressed to pay.

**

Currently, Shui Dongliu was on Planet South Heaven, outside the Ninth Mountain, looking up 
coldly into the starry sky. He appeared to be hesitating, as if he had a very hard decision to make.



After a long moment, he murmured, “If you take a step back, you realize that there is no one... who 
cannot be sacrificed. Even me.... Since that’s the case....” He took a deep breath and then slowly 
lowered his hand.

“Since that’s the case, I will allow you people to open a breach ahead of schedule. That way... you’ll 
be able to send someone in. However, the price you will pay is that the overall time before the rest 
of you can emerge from the sealed state will be extended.... Most importantly... those two experts 
who were possessed by the two powerful forces, they who now have the power of 8-Essences 
Paragons... will be unable to descend before the seal is completely removed.

“This will make things very dangerous for Ksitigarbha, Sea Dream, and the Three Great Daoist 
Societies. It will be even more dangerous... for Meng Hao....” After a long, thoughtful moment, 
Shui Dongliu sighed.

“In the end, the 33 Heavens don’t count for much. It is those two possessed Paragons... who are the 
powerful enemies we can’t handle right now!”

Outside of the Second Mountain, intense fighting was going on. Mythdragon was suffering 
successive defeats, and didn’t seem like he could hang on much longer. He had already used the 
body technique multiple times, and was now on the verge of collapsing.

Xuan Fang could do nothing to push Meng Hao away and break free, and was getting more and 
more anxious.

However, it was at this point that a huge boom echoed out in the starry sky. It was hard to say what 
price had been paid by the 7th to 33rd Heavens, but suddenly, everything from the 16th Heaven and 
below started to flicker, as if the sealing power were becoming unstable. Then, bright lights flashed 
as the 7th through 16th Heavens... suddenly materialized in the starry sky!

Apparently, the 17th Heaven and above had taken on the sealing power which had been restraining 
the 7th through 16th Heavens, allowing those Heavens to break free!

Rumbling sounds could be heard as the 7th Heaven descended, followed by the 8th, the 9th... all the 
way to the 16th Heaven. In total, ten Heavens rumbled down out of the starry sky toward the 
Mountain and Sea Realm.

At the same time, ten beams of light shot out from those land masses, causing rumbling sounds to 
echo out as they closed in on the Mountain and Sea Realm. One of those beams of light shot toward 



Mythdragon, instantly ending his battle with the Mountain and Sea experts and dragging him away. 
The second beam of light burst onto the scene of Meng Hao and Xuan Fang’s battle, creating a huge 
wave of qi that separated the two of them.

Meng Hao was violently shoved backward toward the Mountain and Sea Realm’s sun. Even as 
blood oozed out of the corners of his mouth, the fourth beam of light shot with incredible speed 
toward the sun. There was nothing Meng Hao could do except watch as the beam of light slammed 
into the sun, instantly transforming 100,000 cultivators into ash....

As for the sun, it began to tremble, and then fissures spread out across its surface in completely 
shocking fashion!

Chapter 1368: Reversals!

Meng Hao’s eyes went wide at the shocking scene, and he let let out a miserable howl. “NOOO...!!”

At the same time, the fifth beam of light shot toward the moon. Of course, the moon was designed 
for defense, so although it was shaken, and the 100,000 cultivators there coughed up blood and 
withered dangerously, they didn’t die.

Cracking sounds emanated out as crevices opened up all over the moon; it appeared to be on the 
verge of imminent collapse.

Next, the remaining five beams of light spread out to cover the entire Mountain and Sea Realm as a 
whole. They weren’t being used as an attack, but rather... as a seal!

Powerful rumbling echoed out. Heaven and Earth trembled. The starry sky went dim. Sea Dream 
and the others felt their faces fall as the five beams of light covered the whole Mountain and Sea 
Realm... cutting it off completely from the sun and the moon!

As of this moment, the sun and the moon were now outside of the Mountain and Sea Realm. The 
development occurred so quickly that all Meng Hao could do was laugh bitterly at the realization... 
that this was simply how war worked!

Life was the weakest of all things in a war, and could be snuffed out in a single attack.... Of the 
100,000 cultivators who had been stationed on the sun, half had paid a heavy price to help him buy 
time in his earlier battle with Xuan Fang. They and Meng Hao... were comrades-in-arms.



Meng Hao’s eyes were bright red, and yet, he had no time to ponder the matter at the moment. Even 
as the five beams of light formed together into the huge seal, Meng Hao sent divine will out to his 
Paragon puppet. Instantly, it performed a teleportation, bursting out from within the seal to appear at 
his side!

At the same time, tens of millions of Outsiders poured out from the 7th to 16th Heavens, along with 
countless vicious-looking war chariots.

The 7th through 16th Heavens were like an inverted pagoda whose converged force caused intense 
pressure to weigh down through the starry sky.

It was almost as if a gigantic, invisible hand were crushing down onto the Mountain and Sea Realm, 
causing all of the Mountains, Seas, and planets to tremble.

The five beams of light which had shot out from the ten land masses were like a huge cage, trapping 
everything from the Second Mountain to the Ninth Mountain, completely separating them.

They were now isolated, impossible to aid, a sudden change that caused the faces of the Mountain 
and Sea cultivators to fall. Mixed emotions could be seen on Sea Dream’s face as she tried in vain 
to break past the barrier.

For the time being, the Three Great Daoist Societies’ efforts were for naught. Although the 
Mountain and Sea Realm would be temporarily shielded from any attacks, Meng Hao and 
Ksitigarbha were now completely isolated in a dangerous situation.

The sun and the moon had been of incredible aid throughout the war, and the 33 Heavens could 
sense how threatening they were. Now, they had descended with the intent of destroying that very 
sun and moon at any price.

Meng Hao fell back into the sun’s spell formation. He was completely alone; not even corpses had 
been left behind. The only thing that existed was a pervasive aura of death, and the souls of the 
dead, which refused to disperse. Meng Hao sat there silently, and his eyes began to glow with 
intense killing intent.

As the Paragon puppet appeared next to him on the sun, he looked off into the distance at the waves 
of tens of millions of Outsiders swarming out from the ten land masses. Even as they began to fill 
the starry sky, Xuan Fang and Mythdragon were retreating into the Outsider army.



Xuan Fang was in slightly better condition, whereas Mythdragon was a mass of blood and wounds. 
He was clearly severely wounded, and could barely stand. Even as he consumed medicinal pills, 
several Imperial Lords helped him to return to the land masses to recover.

He was so grievously injured that he could barely maintain consciousness. After finally reaching the 
16th land mass, he coughed up a mouthful of blood and then closed his eyes in meditation, 
surrounded by Outsider guards.

It wasn’t that he didn’t notice Meng Hao’s murderous gaze coming all the way from the sun. 
Instead, he didn’t deign to care. Although Meng Hao was powerful enough to arouse his caution, in 
the current situation, Meng Hao had to consider his own survival, and thus Paragon Mythdragon 
didn’t pay him any heed.

Paragon Xuan Fang threw his head back and laughed uproariously. Inwardly, he was elated at what 
had occurred. Ten land masses had appeared, and tens of millions of Outsider reinforcements had 
arrived, including ten Imperial Lords. Although there were no Paragons, as far as Xuan Fang was 
concerned... the current reinforcements were enough.

“It’s enough for me to destroy the sun and moon, and then at least half of the rest of the Mountain 
and Sea Realm. It’s also plenty to be able to last until the 17th Heaven and the others arrive.”

Eyes flickering with killing intent, Xuan Fang reached his hand out toward the moon and pointed.

“Imperial Lords, destroy that moon, and all the cultivators on it!” Even as the words left his mouth, 
the newly arrived Imperial Lords shot toward the moon with bursting energy and murderous auras. 
They were joined by a force of millions of Outsiders, all of whom charged toward the moon!

On the moon itself, Ksitigarbha’s face returned to its normal placid state. He even began to chuckle, 
although it was a hoarse, pained chuckle. However, the burning fire in his eyes had not lessened.

He took a deep breath and closed his eyes, and as for the 100,000 cultivators who surrounded him, 
despite their withered state, in which they hovered on the edge of death like candles flickering in the 
wind, none of them said a word. They looked down in the direction of the Mountain and Sea Realm, 
clearly reluctant to part from it into death, and yet at the same time, sending it their well wishes....



Then, the 100,000 cultivators closed their eyes, appearing to give the last bits of their life force as a 
sacrifice to the Mountain and Sea Realm. As they fueled the defensive powers of the moon, 
rumbling sounds echoed out, and numerous beams of light appeared to completely surround the 
moon. As they did, the divine abilities of the Outsider Imperial Lords, as well as the magical 
techniques of the millions of other Outsiders, bore down and seemed to be on the verge of 
completely engulfing the moon.

Blood oozed out of the eyes, ears, noses, and mouths of the 100,000 cultivators, and their bones 
began to shatter. Ksitigarbha continued to chuckle bitterly, and yet, a look of increasing madness 
was seeping into his eyes.

On the other side of the field of battle, Xuan Fang was eying the sun with killing intent. He had 
already fought Meng Hao twice. The first time had been an incredibly bitter fight. The second fight 
had gone on for longer, and yet wasn’t as bitter. However, because of Meng Hao, he had been 
unable to rescue Mythdragon, who had ended up being trapped in an incredibly dangerous situation.

“Our third battle. This time, either you die, or I die!” Flicking his sleeve, Xuan Fang sent out divine 
will instructions to the surrounding millions of Outsiders, whereupon all of them charged toward 
the sun, radiating intensely murderous auras.

Paragon Xuan Fang followed behind them, performing a double-handed incantation gesture that 
caused some strange magical technique to begin to build up.

Meng Hao sat there silently. He had not possessed the initiative during this battle, which did not 
conform to his personality. His eyes flickered, and he sent divine will out to the Paragon puppet, 
which instantly stood up, killing intent flickering in its eyes. It took a step forward, shot toward 
Xuan Fang, but then unexpectedly passed by him and headed toward the main group of the Outsider 
army behind him.

And then it kept going, in the direction of... the 16th Heaven. Its goal, Meng Hao’s goal, was the 
heavily wounded Paragon Mythdragon.

You want to kill me? How about... I kill your Paragon!

As Meng Hao sat there cross-legged within the spell formation, he looked at Xuan Fang, eyes ice 
cold as he said, “Are you going to save him, or not?”



At the same time, rumbling sounds could be heard from within the Mountain and Sea Realm, as an 
intense power rose up from within the Ninth Mountain, which shot up toward the seal covering the 
Mountain and Sea Realm. When it slammed into the seal, the seal twisted and distorted, sending 
brilliant light shining out.

At the same time, Paragon Sea Dream and the Three Great Daoist Societies all attacked. And yet, 
something else happened at the same time. Within the Mountain and Sea Realm were three temples 
out in the starry sky, temples that no one could see. Within each of those temples were an old man 
and a young man.

Right now, those old men were opening their eyes, almost as if they had been summoned, as if 
orders had been delivered to them.

“Take my magical item and assist the masses to break that seal open!” The exact same words came 
out of the mouths of all three old men, and as they echoed out into the temples, the young men 
looked up, their eyes flickering with the desire to do battle.

They had been waiting for this war for a very long time.

Rumbling sounds could be heard as the young man in the first temple looked up, and a suit of blue 
armor spread out over his body, covering even his face. A long blue spear materialized in front of 
him, which he grasped. As he did, an intense energy surged up from him.

It quickly reached the 6-Essences level, and then a bit higher than that, although that energy didn’t 
seem to come from the young man himself, but rather, from the suit of armor and the spear.

He took a step forward, suddenly appearing outside of the temple, where he became a blue streak of 
light that shot up toward the seal.

At the same time, in the other two temples, other streaks of light appeared. One was crimson, and 
inside of it was a figure in blood-red armor, with a blood-colored sword and a colossal murderous 
aura.

In another direction was a bright yellow beam of light, within which was a figure wearing bright 
yellow armor. In that figure’s hand... was a bamboo scroll. Shocking divine sense swirled around 
him as he flew up with incredible speed.



Booms rang out as these three figures smashed into the shield. Astonishingly, these three figures 
were emitting three different auras. That of... the Sublime Spirit Scripture, the Dao Divinity 
Scripture, and... the Heaven Severing Scripture!

The three classic scriptures of the Mountain and Sea Realm were all in play!

The seal shook violently, and cracking sounds rang out, as if it might collapse at any moment.

Within the Mountain and Sea Realm was another figure who was violently head-butting the seal. It 
was none other than Patriarch Reliance. Back when the Mountain and Sea Realm had entered its 
Siege Mode, he had disappeared somewhere. Now, he suddenly reappeared, and as he battered the 
seal, he muttered, “That little bastard most likely isn’t dead. If he really was, then I would be free, 
but... I still feel like having him alive is a bit better.” Sighing, he bashed into the seal again.

Chapter 1369: Sun, Detonate!

[/expand]

At the same time, all of the cultivators in the Mountain and Sea Realm unleashed their divine 
abilities to batter against the seal, which began to weaken and crack. However, the 33 Heavens had 
paid an incredible price to put this seal in place; it was clearly something extraordinary in nature. 
Despite cracking, it did not fall.

Outside of the Mountain and Sea Realm, booming sounds echoed out from the moon as the Imperial 
Lords and the other Outsiders attacked it relentlessly. The moon quivered on the verge of being 
destroyed, causing Xuan Fang to begin to laugh coldly, and completely ignore the Paragon puppet, 
which was slaughtering its way toward the 16th Heaven. Instead, he stood in place, both hands 
flashing in incantation gestures as a bizarre aura built up around him. Soon, countless illusory 
figures became visible in his vicinity.

As that happened, the divine abilities of millions of Outsiders descended onto the sun like a sea of 
magic, engulfing it. The sun did not have the defensive powers that the moon did, so as soon as the 
sea of magic hit it, it began to crack and split. The entire sun seemed to be on the very brink of 
collapsing.

There in the midst of the sea of magic was Meng Hao, who began to laugh in the face of the 
terrifying attack. His eyes burned with fire because he knew that this attack... was something the 
sun could not withstand; it would be broken!



It was all thanks to the terrifying beam of light which had struck it. That grievous blow ensured that 
the sun was now incapable of surviving for much longer....

“Since that’s the case, instead of simply letting you destroy this sun... I should use it to kill more of 
you Outsiders!” Meng Hao threw both hands up and then slammed them down onto the surface of 
the sun.

The blow was backed by the rotation of his cultivation base and the power of his fleshly body, and 
the impact caused the sun to tremble, then suddenly explode into pieces!

BOOOOMMMMMM!!

Shrapnel that was the remnants of the sun exploded out in all directions, creating a powerful attack 
that slammed into the sea of magic. When those two forces collided, a terrifying shockwave blasted 
out into the starry sky. It was like the roar of a giant as dazzling light shot out everywhere. The 
whole scene resembled a destructive apocalypse!

As the light and heat of the sun’s self-detonation spread out, the sea of magic was enveloped. The 
millions of Outsiders were powerful, but the destructive power of the sun was something they 
simply couldn’t fight against.

After all, this sun had illuminated the Mountain and Sea Realm for tens upon tens of thousands of 
years. Considering it had heated the Realm for so long, it was impossible to even imagine how hot 
it was. Most important was that the sun had actually been created from a treasure belonging to 
Paragon Nine Seals. As such, its detonation was shocking beyond imagination!

The massive sound of the explosion filled the Heavens, and the dazzling light it created lit up 
everything. Everyone in the Mountain and Sea Realm, and all of the Outsiders beyond the area of 
the explosion, stared at what was happening in complete shock.

The scene playing out in front of them could rightly be described as the most insane thing any of 
them had witnessed.

The sun was exploding!

BOOOOMMMMMM!



The detonation was not something that just ended immediately. It was an ongoing process in which 
intense light and heat continuously blasted out in all directions. The sea of magic was completely 
engulfed, and the surrounding Outsiders had no time to flee. They were swept over, their flesh and 
blood torn from their bodies as they were incinerated into ash!

Because of the blinding light, some people simply closed their eyes. Others braved the piercing rays 
of light to watch. Countless miserable screams began to rise up as rank after rank of Outsiders were 
wiped away as if by an enormous hand of light.

It was at this point that Paragon Xuan Fang finished his double-handed incantation. He looked up, 
and a callous smile could be seen on his face. He was the type of person who understood war, and 
although he would not dare to say that no one in existence could match up to him, he was certain 
that among the five great Paragons, he was the most skilled strategist.

“In war, there is only victory and defeat,” he said coolly. “There is no such thing as right or wrong. 
To gain victory... I am willing to sacrifice anything. If it comes down to it, I will even sacrifice 
myself. Since the spirit of the Mountain and Sea Realm has risen up, then fate has been sealed.... 
Either you people will die, or us!” Suddenly, he waved his finger in the direction of the masses of 
dead Outsiders.

Along with the wave of his finger came his voice, filled with a strange tone as it echoed out into the 
starry sky.

“Your souls are the spell, your blood is the sacrament. The world is Vast, the stars are the Expanse. 
Converge the will of severing into... a blade!”

As his voice echoed out, countless screaming, vengeful souls rose up, which were the dead 
Outsiders. Their blood, which should have been completely wiped away by the light and heat, now 
began to swirl up, merge together, and shine with a bizarre light!

As for the blood which had already faded away, the odor of gore which it left behind rapidly 
transformed into an illusory sea of blood.

Then the screaming Outsider souls then sank down into the sea of blood, as if they were refusing to 
die.



The bitter, venomous cries of the souls echoed out into all creation, as if they wanted to overturn the 
starry sky itself. The converged screams of millions of Outsiders became... the most intense of 
hatreds!

“Form your hatred into a blade, and use that blade to sever... all mental connections!” Xuan Fang’s 
voice boomed like thunder, and his expression was completely vicious as he raised his hand up into 
the air. As he did, the churning sea of blood formed together into the shape... of a blade!

A huge blade!

A blade formed from endless hatred!

Paragon Xuan Fang lifted the blade high up and then slashed it down toward Meng Hao!

“Fellow Daoist Eegoo, today I shall help you... be severed free!”

Even as Meng Hao looked up, he realized that the blade of hatred only seemed to be slashing 
toward him. Its real target was the space just in front of Meng Hao.

There in front of Meng Hao was something that no one could see, and in fact he hadn’t noticed up 
to this point.... A thread!

It was a thread that Xuan Fang could only see after employing a bizarre magical technique. It was... 
the thread connecting Meng Hao to his Paragon puppet!

By means of that thread, and by means of divine will, Meng Hao could control the Paragon puppet. 
More importantly, that thread did not actually belong to Meng Hao himself, nor had he created it. It 
came from... Choumen Tai!

The blade was descending to sever... that thread!!

If it succeeded... Meng Hao’s divine will connection to his Paragon puppet would be severed!!



The blood and souls of millions of Outsiders had transformed into a blade, which had been Paragon 
Xuan Fang’s plan all along. Although his actions had seemed to change arbitrarily, the truth was that 
everything had been done to try to gain the greatest possible advantage for the Outsiders.

His choice in this moment was not to try to cut down Meng Hao, but rather, to sever that thread. In 
addition to gaining an advantage for the Outsiders, it would also resolve the problem of the Paragon 
puppet trying to kill Paragon Mythdragon!

A boom rang out, and Meng Hao’s pupils constricted as he sensed the connection between him and 
the Paragon puppet being cut!

Having control of the Paragon puppet suddenly taken away felt like having a limb severed. It was as 
if the sensation of control was still there, except that the limb was gone.

At the same time, the Paragon puppet, which had been charging toward the 16th Heaven, suddenly 
shuddered. Its eyes grew blank as it slowed down and stopped moving.

“A soul blade created from the souls of millions can sever all divine will. Meng Hao, without 
Eegoo... you are doomed to die!” Xuan Fang began to laugh uproariously. He had always believed 
himself to be shockingly adept at scheming, and this proved that he was right. His ability with 
scheming and strategy was truly causing incredible problems for the Mountain and Sea Realm.

Without him, the battle would have been much simpler, and the losses sustained by the Mountain 
and Sea Realm would have been much more manageable. But now, the sun had exploded, and the 
moon was in grave danger.

And yet, after Meng Hao’s eyes went wide for a moment, a strange expression appeared on his face. 
Paragon Xuan Fang loved to scheme, and loved to come up with ideas and plans that no one could 
see through. Meng Hao already knew that. It was at this point that... Meng Hao blinked, and then 
cleared his throat.

The thread had been created by Choumen Tai, and although Meng Hao wasn’t completely sure of 
exactly how terrifyingly powerful Choumen Tai was, the mere fact that he could turn a Paragon into 
a puppet... showed that he was completely beyond the ordinary, and definitely had other terrifying 
abilities at his disposal.

The agreement with Choumen Tai had been that Meng Hao would have a Paragon puppet, but 
now... the connection had been severed by someone else, and he had lost the puppet. Most 



important of all, Choumen Tai needed Meng Hao’s willing aid to be the seed of hope which would 
lead to the return of his Master. That was why, not only had Choumen Tai refrained from doing 
anything to harm Meng Hao’s interests, he had also given him the puppet - not just to comply with 
their agreement, but also as a way to protect him.

After all, Meng Hao’s life or death had a lot to do with whether or not Choumen Tai would succeed 
or fail in awakening his Master. And of course, Meng Hao was aware of all of that.

As such, it was easy to imagine that the person who would be most incensed that the thread had 
been severed... wouldn’t be Meng Hao, but rather Choumen Tai. He might be slumbering, but he 
would definitely awaken because of something like that!

It was at this point that Meng Hao said: “Choumen Tai... the thread was severed!”

Xuan Fang’s laughter continued to ring out as he began to advance toward Meng Hao. However, it 
was then that his face fell, and his heart suddenly trembled. He suddenly had a very bad 
premonition, a strange feeling in his heart that something disastrous was about to happen.

At the same time, a voice suddenly rang out from the mouth of the motionless Paragon puppet.

“You really dare to sever the thread I created?” The Paragon puppet suddenly turned, and its eyes 
were glowing bright red. It appeared to be completely and utterly enraged. As of this moment, this 
was not the Paragon puppet, this was... something which had been buried deep inside of the Paragon 
puppet.... A fragment of Choumen Tai’s soul!

His voice was filled with a murderous aura, and echoed with madness. Few people could actually 
hear the voice, but Paragon Xuan Fang could, and his eyes widened. Then his heart began to thump 
as he slowly turned to look at the Paragon puppet.

Then... his face fell!

Chapter 1370: Bow In Hand!

[/expand]

In almost the same moment that the Paragon puppet’s eyes fell on Xuan Fang, an indescribably 
shocking divine sense exploded out from it.



The divine sense was not flexible, but rigid. It was also boundlessly ancient. However, it was so 
majestic that Xuan Fang couldn’t help but gasp in disbelief.

Meng Hao’s eyes flickered in response to this change in the Paragon puppet. At the same time, the 
power of the exploding sun was weakening after destroying millions of nearby Outsiders.

Because Meng Hao was in the middle of the spell formation, he wasn’t hurt very much at all. 
Instead, his eyes glittered with killing intent as he looked in the direction of the 16th Heaven, and 
then back at Xuan Fang, whose face had completely fallen.

It had been a long time since Meng Hao had conned anyone, although in truth, this was not a case of 
him conning Xuan Fang, but more a case of Xuan Fang setting himself up for failure.

Meng Hao had always had his speculations regarding Choumen Tai’s true level of power, and Xuan 
Fang’s actions now were only giving him a deeper understanding.

“The Mountain and Sea Realm... has so many mysterious entities.... Choumen Tai, that old man on 
the boat, and also Slaughter, who walked out of Dao-Heaven’s scroll painting. Then there’s Shui 
Dongliu....” Meng Hao’s eyes flickered. He had the intense premonition that, as the war reached its 
climax, as the 33 Heavens and the Mountain and Sea Realm headed closer and closer to the final 
battle, all of the secrets would be revealed, like a scroll being unfurled.

“In all of this... who exactly are the enemies, and who are the friends.... And who was it that saved 
me before? Was it Shui Dongliu? What exactly are his plans here in the Mountain and Sea Realm?” 
Meng Hao sighed inwardly. After awakening from his coma, there had been no time to ask Paragon 
Sea Dream about such matters. However, he had long since developed the feeling that the truth 
about the Mountain and Sea Realm was covered by a mist-like gauze, which made it impossible to 
see everything clearly. However, it seemed to him that there was someone behind the scenes 
influencing everything that was happening in the war.

He himself was only a pawn in this war. Perhaps everyone was, including the Outsiders. They were 
pawns, with no idea who the chessmaster was.... It was brutal, but that was war.

It had been a long time since that bashful smile appeared on Meng Hao’s face when he was conning 
someone. The war had broken out suddenly, forcing him to mature, to grow up. He didn’t want to 
think about what it would be like to watch his family or friends dying in battle in front of him, or 
what that would turn him into.



He didn’t dare to contemplate such pain!

Therefore, the only thing he could do was make sure that any likelihood of such an outcome... was 
thoroughly wiped away!

“This time, one of these two Paragons will definitely perish!” As the murderous aura spread out 
from Meng Hao, his eyes suddenly went wide, and he looked down at the spell formation beneath 
his feet.

The sun was gone, but... there was still something else that remained behind.

It was in that exact same moment that the Paragon puppet’s eyes locked onto Paragon Xuan Fang, 
and its enraged voice echoed out into the starry sky. “Was it you who severed my thread?”

Paragon Xuan Fang’s heart began to pound as he sensed something locking down on him, 
something locking onto, not just his body, but his mind and his soul.

The voice which had just spoken was filled with killing intent and murderous intentions. There was 
a brutality to it, something that made the starry sky around it turn icy. At the same time that the 
voice rang out, the Paragon puppet vanished, then reappeared directly in front of Xuan Fang.

Xuan Fang didn’t hesitate at all to fall back at top speed, his heart filled with an intense sensation of 
imminent crisis. However, no matter how fast he tried to flee, he couldn’t match the soul fragment 
of Choumen Tai which had been sleeping inside the Paragon puppet.

Rumbling sounds echoed out as the Paragon puppet extended its right hand and made a grasping 
motion. In reality, it was manipulating the flow of time, reaching backward a few moments into the 
past.

“Get back here!” said the icy voice which echoed out of the Paragon puppet’s mouth. Then, the 
puppet’s hand wrenched backward.

Off in the distance, Paragon Xuan Fang had been fleeing, but then his face flickered as he sensed an 
enormous hand in front of him, grabbing at his soul, pulling him toward the Paragon puppet.



“You’re not Eegoo, and you’re not Meng Hao! Who... who are you?!” Paragon Xuan Fang’s face 
flickered as he bit down on the tip of his tongue, spitting out a mouthful of life essence blood and 
simultaneously performing a double-handed incantation gesture. That mouthful of blood became an 
entire sea which spread out in all directions and transformed into a blood-colored magical symbol.

“Break!” It was a critical moment in which there was no time for contemplation. Xuan Fang 
attacked without any consideration for the negative ramifications to himself. Everything around him 
twisted, and the blood-colored magical symbol exploded, sending out a huge shockwave that he 
used to shake free of the Paragon puppet’s time-traveling hand. Then he shot back at top speed, 
mind reeling and heart pounding from the realization of how powerful the Paragon puppet was.

In fact, he was now coming to the conclusion that severing Meng Hao’s connection to this puppet 
might have been... a big mistake.

“Dammit, this is no puppet! There’s a soul supporting it from the inside! This is a discarnate soul 
possession!!” Having come to this conclusion, Xuan Fang’s face looked more unsightly than ever, 
and the sensation of crisis within him grew even more intense.

However, no matter how he tried to flee, the sensation only got worse. He didn’t feel like he was 
breaking free from anything. On the contrary, he felt more locked down than ever, incapable of 
extricating himself.

Then, the Paragon puppet’s eyes flickered, and its hand clenched into a fist before punching out.

BOOM!

The fist strike causing rumbling sounds to fill the void as an explosive force suddenly appeared 
right in front of Paragon Xuan Fang. Despite how powerful he was, blood sprayed out of his mouth, 
and he fell back, a look of shock on his face. Then he looked at the Paragon puppet, and suddenly 
seemed to have realized something, and his face fell.

“Y-you’re... you’re not a cultivator from the Paragon Immortal Realm. Y-you’re... from the 
Barbarian Devil Realm!!”

“Barbarian....” A gleam of reminiscence could be seen in the eyes of the Paragon puppet before it 
then took another step forward and launched another blow at Paragon Xuan Fang. Booms rang out 
as Xuan Fang fell back, blood spraying out of his mouth. 



Meanwhile, back in Meng Hao’s position, the detonation of the sun revealed something completely 
shocking. There, numerous strands of light formed the outline of a spell formation design.

Within the heart of that spell formation was... a bow!!

It was an azure bow, floating in the nucleus of the spell formation, emitting boundless light. This 
was... Paragon Nine Seals’ precious treasure!

Furthermore, Meng Hao was currently located above that spell formation... directly facing that bow!

The sun might have exploded, but the sun was only the outer shell.

Meng Hao paid no heed to the battle ensuing between Xuan Fang and the Paragon puppet. Instead, 
he looked down at the bow, his eyes glittering. Then he reached out, as if to grab it!

As soon as he reached out to touch the bow, it shuddered, as if in response. At the same time, the 
Paragon’s blood inside of his Nirvana Fruit began to boil in an unprecedented fashion. Then the 
bow then began to slowly rise up toward Meng Hao.

Simultaneously, within the sealed Mountains and Seas, all of the Mountains began to shake, and the 
Xuanwu turtles in the celestial ponds began to howl as if because of some intense provocation. At 
the same time, the will of the Mountain and Sea Realm also seemed to erupt explosively.

Patriarch Reliance’s eyes went wide, as if he too could sense what was happening, and 
unexpectedly, he threw his head back and roared. At the same time, wave-like ripples filled the area 
around Guyiding Tri-Rain, and as for Mount Daqing, although it seemed to be just an ordinary 
mountain, all of a sudden... a completely extraordinary aura began to stir within it.

Also on Patriarch Reliance’s back was Dong Hu. A pearl floated in front of him, which radiated 
dazzling light. Dong Hu looked at it thoughtfully, and then looked up into the vast sky.

“My life has been devoted to preparing this treasure for someone I don’t know. Is it possible... that 
the fated master of this object is him...?”



As these things occurred, the cultivators who wielded the magical devices of the three Doyens 
redoubled their efforts, joining the Mountain and Sea cultivators to relentlessly attack the quivering 
seal which covered the Realm.

It was also in this moment that rumbling sounds could be heard as the bow emerged from the spell 
formation... and came to rest in Meng Hao’s hand.

The bow was azure, the string was black, and there were no arrows!

However, there was a boundless ancientness which erupted from within it.

It was as if in the moment he grabbed ahold of the bow, all of the qi and blood inside of Meng Hao 
erupted. The starry sky vibrated, and wild colors flashed. Meng Hao’s hair flew about, and his 
energy rocketed up.

However... his body instantly began to wither as his qi and blood were rapidly absorbed by the bow.

Meng Hao’s eyes grew bright, and he took a deep breath. Then he looked up toward the 16th 
Heaven, his eyes flickering with killing intent.

“Xuan Fang is pinned down by the Paragon puppet. If I join in, then it might be possible to kill him. 
However, it would be better to take down Paragon Mythdragon when he’s injured. There won’t be 
another chance to do that....

“Yes, I’ll kill Mythdragon!” He made his decision in a split second, then took a step forward and 
transformed into a beam of light that shot toward the rest of the land masses up above.

As he flew up, the majestic spell formation which surrounded him followed. His feet remained on 
the spell formation, and his hand grasped the azure bow. He was like the sun itself, rising with 
majestic splendor toward the land masses in the starry sky.

The ordinary Outsiders, and their Imperial Lords, were all shaken, and quickly flew forward to try 
to stop Meng Hao. Paragon Xuan Fang’s eyes went wide, and although he instantly grew very 
anxious, there was nothing he could do but watch Meng Hao fly up.

As of this moment, the Outsiders were all astonished!



As of this moment, the cultivators of the Mountain and Sea Realm were all staring at Meng Hao as 
he rose up into the sky like a sun!

Meng Hao’s father, Xu Qing, his fellow clan members, his friends, and all of the other cultivators 
who were watching, no matter how far away they were, could see the sun-like figure transforming 
into something like an arrow of light that shot toward the land masses up above!

“I am not indispensable to this war,” Meng Hao murmured. “If I weren’t here, there would be 
someone else who could take my place, and follow a similar path as mine....

“I can be a game piece. I can lack my own will. I can be a sacrifice. I just hope... that my family 
lives, that my wife lives, and that my friends live....”

With that, he drew the bowstring back!
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