
The Heavens 1391

Chapter 1391: I Don’t Need Any Of It

“No....” Meng Hao was trembling as tears of anguish rolled down his cheeks. His world was 
crumbling. This was the second time he had experienced the pain of a father passing away. The first 
time had been with Ke Yunhai, and now, it was with his true father, Fang Xiufeng.

Memories from his childhood rose up in his mind; how his father had slaughtered Fang Clan 
cultivators to protect him, and how he had agreed to be stranded on Planet South Heaven for 
100,000 years for him.

He remembered reuniting with his parents, and the look in his father’s eyes as he passed on his 
sword technique, simultaneously cowing all of South Heaven.

He remembered his father’s quiet encouragement when he had finally left Planet South Heaven.

He remembered how tall and strong his father seemed, like a mountain in his heart....

He remembered how, after becoming the Crown Prince of the Fang Clan, he had taken the whole 
clan to pay respects, and the tears of pride which had glistened in his father’s eyes.

He remembered how, after his cultivation base had reached towering heights, and the war had 
broken out, his father had looked at him with such awe and reverence. Back then, he didn’t 
understand that, and had even felt hurt, and alone. But he had buried those feelings, and focused on 
being strong. Now, in that single look that his father gave him, Meng Hao realized that it had all 
been done intentionally by his father.

He realized that his father chose to die because, at this critical and deadly crossroads in the war, he 
didn’t want to become... a hindrance to his son.

He hoped that his own death would give Meng Hao a chance to survive.

His love for his son was clear, and profoundly deep.



Everything he did was for his son, for Meng Hao....

A father is often stern, and doesn’t express his love for his children. But when the critical moment 
arrives... he will sacrifice himself, even if all that gives them is a bit more time to flee for their lives.

Meng Hao was trembling, and his hands were clenched tightly into fists. His heart was broken, and 
as his tears spilled down his face, they began to turn red. A strange sound began to echo in his 
throat, and it was hard to tell whether it was weeping or laughter, despair or rage.

Off in the distance, Fang Wei’s head flew off of his shoulders as he was decapitated.... In the 
moment before he was killed, his glaring eyes seemed to shout I am Fang Wei, I will defend... the 
Fang Clan.

Countless members of the Fang Clan wept with madness as they fought. One after another self-
detonated, using that power to batter at the Outsiders.

Fang Yu was attacking like mad, just as everyone else was. Sun Hai was by her side. She was the 
true love of his life, and he would protect her even if he died doing so. Shielding her with his body, 
they slaughtered their way into the Outsiders.

Meng Hao’s mother was standing there in a daze, her hand extended as if she were trying to grab 
hold of something. However, there was nothing there.... She watched as her husband transformed 
into a blazing inferno, then into ash, taking numerous Outsiders with him into death. Trembling, she 
smiled.

It was a poignant smile, a soft smile, and at the same time, her eyes filled with both understanding 
and determination.

“When we got married, you said... that we would live together and die together....

“During Meng Hao’s Seventh Year Tribulation, you said that together we would defy fate.

“That night, you went, sword in hand, to cut down the vile clan members who persecuted Hao’er. 
You thought that I wasn’t watching, but I was. You returned, soaked in blood, and wept softly as 
you looked over Hao’er as he slept.



“In the Tower of Tang, you stopped me from going to save him, but I knew that at the same time, 
your heart was breaking. You were struggling just like I was, and I knew because when you held my 
hand, your hand was shaking even harder than mine.

“When Hao’er brought the clan to pay respects, you put on a casual front, but I know that you were 
more excited and proud than you had ever been.

“When Yu’er brought Sun Hai to meet us, I know that you had already run a thorough investigation 
on him. You wholeheartedly approved of your son-in-law, because you realized how sincere his 
feelings were for Yu’er.

“To ensure that everyone revered and respected Hao’er, you had to pretend that you were 
awestruck. I know that you did that... for Hao’er....

“You aren’t the type of person who is good at expressing himself, but I know that you love Hao’er 
and Yu’er just as much as I do....

“We were married on Planet East Victory, and sent to stand guard on Planet South Heaven. We 
spent many years together, but today, you’ve gone.... And I’ll go with you, because I remember that 
oath we made on the day we were married.

“We live together... and we die together!”

Even as the booms echoed out on the battlefield, Meng Li turned to look at Meng Hao and Fang Yu, 
and she smiled. She was loathe to part with them, but she understood the meaning of Fang 
Xiufeng’s death. And so, she began to walk out onto the battlefield.

“Hao’er, Yu’er, flee from this place. It doesn’t matter how, get away... Flee, and live.”

Meng Hao trembled as he watched his mother walk out into the Outsider army. As they swept over 
her, a sudden explosion ripped through their ranks.

Blue veins popped out on Meng Hao’s face and neck. His eyes were bloodshot, and he was shaking 
so hard that wisps of smoke began to rise up from his head.



“Dad.... Mom....” Tears flowed down his face. He wanted to cry, and at the same time, to laugh. He 
wanted to howl in anguish, and roar in rage. However, all the sounds were stuck in his throat.

In that moment, Meng Hao’s world seemed to stop moving. His blood ceased flowing. Everything 
went still.

The only sound that could be heard was the beating of his heart, which pounded like thunder. It 
filled his mind, as if it wished to burst out from within him, to sweep through the starry sky and put 
an end to everything!

Suddenly, the cold voice of the female Paragon echoed out. “This planet will be destroyed. That 
man who just died was your father? And that woman who died with him was your mother? How 
amusing.”

Her words were like a key that unlocked the cage within which Meng Hao had been festering. He 
suddenly began to laugh, a laughter filled with misery, dementia, and defiance!

“Gone...? Are they really gone...?

“You people, should die. You... shall die. You... MUST DIE!” As Meng Hao laughed, tears of blood 
streamed down his face. He was shaking harder than ever now, and at the same time, a terrifying 
aura erupted out of him.

When the female Paragon heard his laughter, she shivered uncontrollably, and her heart seized. For 
some reason, she even felt a bit frightened.

When the large-headed cultivator heard Meng Hao’s laughter, his pupils constricted.

Meng Hao slowly looked up, his eyes shining with grief as he looked out across the battlefield. 
“You want to corrupt my Dao? You want to defile my blood? You want to befoul my soul....?

“I was fighting back before. I didn’t want that defilement. But now I think, maybe that was a 
mistake....

“Who cares about a bit of befoulment!?!?” Eyes shining with coldness and insanity, he embraced 
the grief, and suddenly, the look in his eyes transformed into something bizarrely shocking.



“Who cares about some defilement? I don’t need my Dao. I don’t need my blood. I don’t need my 
soul. I only need... to kill you people!” Even as the words left his mouth, it was without the slightest 
hesitation that he stopped fighting back against the corruption and defilement within his blood. In 
the blink of an eye, he began to shake as the power of the curse transformed his blood, stained his 
soul, washed over his bones, and besmirched his Dao foundation.

All of a sudden, the aura which erupted from within him was no longer that of the Immortal Realm 
or the Ancient Realm. Instead, it was some type of fusion, an indescribable, unspeakable aura.

It was a multifarious aura. Moments ago, it had been completely ordinary, but now it was almost 
diabolical. Before, it was pure and clean, but now it was corrupt and defiled!

Black veins spread out across his face, and then his entire body. His hair grew incredibly long, and 
shrill laughter rang out as he stood there shaking.

As the laughter filled the air, he shattered his Dao foundation, and his Immortal meridians!

The surrounding Outsiders were completely and utterly shocked. They could sense something 
terrifying within Meng Hao, something that was neither Immortal, God, nor Devil. It was like a 
mutation!!

A shocking aura which had mutated out from an Immortal!

“You... you....” the female Paragon said with a gasp. She seemed astonished, even incredulous. She 
was sure that her corruption magic shouldn’t do anything like this. After unleashing it, the victim 
should have turned into a pool of defiled blood, but now... although Meng Hao clearly was being 
corrupted... he wasn’t dying, but instead was undergoing some strange transmogrification.

“How could this be!?” she thought. Her scalp was tingling from the bizarre, indescribable sensation 
she was now getting from Meng Hao.

It was almost as if Heaven and Earth were being affected, as if the starry sky were being influenced. 
All Immortals, all Gods, all cultivators, everything in existence could sense the incredible pressure 
coming from Meng Hao.



“What... what is that?!”

The large-headed cultivator’s eyes went wide, and he began to pant as he started at Meng Hao, his 
mind reeling.

Rumbling could be heard as Meng Hao slowly looked up. His eyes were now bright red, not from 
being bloodshot, but because, in his pain and anguish, they had actually turned crimson.

They were like gemstones, but if you looked at them long enough, they seemed like seas of blood.

He had bright red eyes, skin covered with black veins, and long pitch-black hair. As he stood there, 
all creation seemed to be trembling, and ripples were surging out through the starry sky. At the same 
time, a sensation of utter terror began to rise up in the hearts of the Outsiders.

It was as if... some sinister and mysterious pressure had suddenly begun to radiate out from Meng 
Hao.

“The only person who knows what choice I made back then,” he murmured, “is me.” With that, he 
waved his hand, and his Soul Lamps suddenly appeared.

They were different than before; these Soul Lamps burned with a mysterious, blue-violet flame!

The blue-violet fire made no noise as it burned, and yet the entire starry sky shook.

Both on Planet South Heaven and outside of it, Outsiders and cultivators alike, everyone, even the 
Paragons, even Shui Dongliu, felt a terrifying sensation!

Chapter 1392: Happy Now?

There was a Devil.

And there was a God, who was half of an Immortal.

Furthermore, there ought to have been a true Immortal!



The Paragon Immortal Realm was to be the birthplace of that Immortal. Apparently it had been 
foreordained that at some point in history, the Immortal would open his eyes, and stride forth to 
reach the ultimate peak of existence.

The Immortal was above the God, and could suppress the Devil!

That was the legend which was spoken of. However, the truth was... what was being produced by 
the Paragon Immortal Realm right now, was not the Immortal.

It was...

The Demon!

The Mountains and Seas were the birthplace, and all the resources of Heaven and Earth were called 
upon to instigate this change with the Immortal. He had watched his family self-detonate, and the 
starry sky shook. Amidst laughter and tears, the Immortal became... the Demon!

“The Demon...” murmured Shui Dongliu, looking in the direction of Planet South Heaven. “Now 
the Aeon Span has its Demonic qi....” 

The chaotic aura radiating off of Meng Hao could most rightly be described as... Demonic qi! 
Because the Immortal had transformed, it was... Demonic qi!

As of this moment, Demonic qi raged beyond control!

“Now... are you happy?” Meng Hao said, laughing a laughter that seemed like weeping. It was filled 
with something bizarre and subversive, and a towering rage that shook everything in the Heavens. 
Fear gripped the hearts of the Outsiders, and as for the cultivators of the Mountain and Sea Realm, 
their hearts welled up with grief and sorrow.

“Now... are you at ease?!” Meng Hao waved his sleeve, and everything in Heaven and Earth 
trembled as his energy rocketed up.

As Meng Hao began to stride forward, his bizarre laughter contained an indescribable 
multifariousness, a madness, a coldness, the epitome of all contradiction.



Even as he took his first step forward, several of his Soul Lamps winked out, and the Third 
Desolation began, the Desolation of the Soul.

Normally speaking, the Desolation of the Soul was a tribulation that would be extremely difficult 
for Ancient Realm cultivators. However, Meng Hao’s soul had already been defiled, so to him, this 
Desolation counted for little. Both life and death were simply different types of transformations.

The Desolation of the Soul was gone in an instant!

Of his 33 Soul lamps, only 18 were still lit!

Originally, the smoke that came up from the Soul Lamps upon being extinguished should have been 
green. But now, it was black. As the smoke shot toward Meng Hao, he absorbed it, and his hair 
grew even longer than before. More black veins snaked out across his skin. His eyes were bright, 
and he looked even more bizarrely Demonic than before!

As he stepped forth, he spoke, voice soft: “If you people are happy now, at ease, then that means it’s 
time for me to be happy and at ease. It’s time for all of you to die.”

As the female Paragon hovered there, her pupils constricted with astonishment. She began to back 
up, and at the same time, hit her hand down onto the top of her head.

Instantly, a swath of mist appeared above her, which transformed into a bell. The bell tolled, causing 
vibrations to spread out in all directions. Next, the female Paragon lifted her hand up to strike the 
top of her head again, but before her hand could fall, Meng Hao’s laughter filled her ears. It was like 
the sound of crying, filled with incredible bizarreness.

“Hitting yourself? Let me help.”

Even as the words left his mouth, Meng Hao shot toward the female Paragon. The large-headed 
cultivator’s heart began to pound; gritting his teeth, he shot toward Meng Hao to intercept him, 
unleashing a fist strike.

However, Meng Hao’s body distorted, and unexpectedly... he passed right through the large-headed 
cultivator, as if he didn’t even exist. Completely ignoring him, he bore down on the female Paragon.



“NO!!” she screamed, her eyes widening. Meng Hao’s right hand then lifted up as he prepared to do 
exactly as he had said, and hit her head.

When he struck her, a boom echoed out, and the female Paragon’s head actually exploded. Blood, 
brain matter, and rotten filth exploded out in all directions. And yet, Meng Hao didn’t stop hitting!

“I noticed that you hit yourself a few times. Allow me to help hit you a few more times.” He 
continued to strike her again, and again, and again.

Her body was collapsing, and she was dead, but he kept smashing his palm down over and over 
again, crying and laughing at the same time.

Booms filled the air, and everyone watched as the female Paragon’s body was beaten into a bloody 
pulp by Meng Hao! Gasps rang out.

Her screaming soul flew out from her destroyed body, but before she could escape, Meng Hao’s 
hand shot out to grab her. She had already managed to put some distance between the two of them, 
but it was almost as if Meng Hao controlled all of Heaven and Earth, and his hand instantly closed 
around her.

“Do you really dare to kill me!?!?” she screamed, clearly terrified. Meng Hao looked at her with a 
bizarrely Demonic smile that seemed to contain infinite weeping.

“No, I don’t,” he said softly. Then, as all of the Outsiders watched, as the large-headed cultivator 
and the cultivators of the Mountain and Sea Realm looked on, Meng Hao took the female Paragon’s 
soul and popped it into his mouth. Simultaneously crying and laughing... he began to chew!

He chomped down viciously over and over again as he ate her soul!

Her bloodcurdling screams echoed out clear for everyone to hear, and they were left trembling.

The members of the Fang Clan stood there quietly. Fatty and Meng Hao’s other friends, as well as 
his sister, watched with sadness in their eyes. This Meng Hao seemed like a complete stranger to 
them, and yet they knew why he had changed in such a way.



The only person who didn’t have such a look in her eyes was Xu Qing. Her expression was one of 
staunch determination; she was not shaken at all.

Meng Hao looked around, chuckling and whimpering, his expression enough to strike astonishment 
into the hearts of all onlookers. Then he turned his gaze toward Xu Qing and said, “Want some? It’s 
yummy!”

Xu Qing didn’t hesitate for a moment before nodding.

If you are the Immortal, I will ascend with you. If you become the Devil, I will become bedeviled 
with you. If you become the Demon, I will transmigrate with you!

Meng Hao looked at Xu Qing and laughed. It was hard to tell what he was thinking as he did, but 
tears could be seen in his eyes. However, those tears didn’t spill. Not a drop fell down.

The surrounding Outsiders were trembling, and without even thinking about it, they began to back 
up. The large-headed cultivator’s heart was pounding, and just as he was preparing to flee, Meng 
Hao suddenly turned to look at him.

“And what about you?

“Why were you helping her? I can tell that you have a powerful Karma Thread attached to you. It’s 
too bad it’s so faint. It’s also too bad that you chose to come looking for death!” As he spoke those 
last words, Meng Hao’s face twisted viciously. A moment ago, his expression had been a mixture of 
laughing and crying, but now it was distorted in rage. He looked purely fiendish as a black fog 
suddenly erupted out from inside of him.

Then, he shot toward the large-headed cultivator.

The large-headed cultivator’s scalp tingled as he fell back as fast as he could. However, he couldn’t 
match Meng Hao in terms of speed. In the blink of an eye, Meng Hao had overtaken him, and they 
were both surrounded by black fog.

Screams echoed out, along with Meng Hao’s bizarre weeping laughter. Occasional booms could be 
heard, which caused all hearts to tremble.



It was impossible to tell what was happening inside of the black fog. Not even Shui Dongliu could 
see through it.

The rest of the battlefield was dead silent.

All eyes were fixed upon the black fog. Soon, a figure barrelled out. It was the large-headed 
cultivator. His eyes had been ripped out of their sockets, and one still dangled there, swinging back 
and forth. His ears had been torn off, and he was covered with wounds. Most shocking of all was 
that a gaping bite mark could be seen on his neck, which spurted with blood.

His face was twisted with fear, and he screamed as he fled. Apparently, whatever had happened 
inside that fog left him completely and utterly shaken.

Everyone looked on at what was happening, completely flabbergasted. Finally, Meng Hao emerged 
from the fog. He appeared to be injured, and blood was seeping down his chin. However, his 
laughter and weeping continue to echo out. He spit out a mouthful of blood, and his eyes seemed to 
glow even redder than before.

Chuckling and whimpering, he said, “I can’t actually beat you now, but if you get close enough, I... 
will eat you!”

When the fleeing large-headed cultivator heard his words, he shivered, clearly scared out of his 
mind.

“And then we get to you people,” Meng Hao said, turning his head toward the Outsiders 
surrounding Planet South Heaven. They were all trembling, and it was hard to say who did it first, 
but they all began to flee. All of the Outsiders near Planet South Heaven took to flight, surging 
away from the planet like a receding tide.

Meng Hao’s weeping laughter filled the air as he shot toward the retreating army. Instantly, screams 
began to rise up as countless Outsiders met their end. Those who were far away, he killed. Those 
who were near, he ate.

Blood spread out everywhere, and the gruesome sight of the battlefield filled the Outsiders with 
such extreme terror that they fled en masse.

One single person drove an army of millions of Outsiders away from Planet South Heaven!



Meng Hao’s clothes were drenched in blood, and the most piercing sound on the entire battlefield 
was his weeping laughter. His aura was bizarre and multifarious, and it left Paragon Sea Dream and 
everyone else completely rattled.

As for the rest of the army of Outsiders around the Ninth Mountain, the ones who hadn’t attacked 
Planet South Heaven, they were looking at Meng Hao with astonishment and terror.

“A lunatic. He’s completely insane!!”

“His dad and mom died, his clan members were killed, and it drove him crazy!!”

“What is he? The Demon? Is he the legendary entity that supposedly could be born out of the 
perversion of the Paragon Immortal Realm... the Demon?”

“Dammit, this is the Demon that the Immortal God Realm and the Devil Realm were hoping would 
appear when they changed things!? They’re going to be sorry!!” As the Outsiders trembled, the 8-
Essences male Paragon looked at Meng Hao, and an incredible coldness rose up within him!

Even Dao Fang was panting as he stared at Meng Hao. He had to admit that, as of this moment, 
Meng Hao’s energy was completely astonishing.

“One person can’t win a war,” Meng Hao said, “but... you people have pushed things too far!” 
Laughing and crying, his hair whipping about him, looking more bizarre than ever, he bared his 
teeth and looked at Dao Fang and the 8-Essences Paragon. “I can’t beat you people now, but what I 
can do... is eat you!”

With that, he took a step forward, looking more bizarrely Demonic than ever!

Chapter 1393: Guilty Because of the Fang Clan!

“Who told you to provoke me? Does this make you happy? Are you at ease now?” Meng Hao’s 
strange voice echoed out across the battlefield, causing all Outsiders to tremble. Even the most 
powerful experts were shocked.



“Parlor tricks!” snorted the 8-essences Paragon, suddenly advancing toward Meng Hao. Paragon 
Sea Dream was about to try to intercept him when, to her shock, the Paragon puppet held out its 
hand to block her path.

Sea Dream gaped as she looked at the Paragon puppet to confirm that its eyes really were those of 
Meng Hao.

At the same time, the large-headed cultivator was shaking as he fled, trailing black fog. However, 
he was far enough from the battlefield, and people were so focused on Meng Hao, that nobody was 
paying any attention to him anymore.

As the 8-Essences Paragon closed in on Meng Hao, the power of all his Essences erupted out. 
However, in almost the exact same instant, Meng Hao clenched his fist, and suddenly, his aura 
changed. No longer was he laughing and crying. Instead, he seemed completely and utterly 
domineering.

That domineering air placed him as the most important entity in existence. As he unleashed his fist 
strike, it was as if the Vast Expanse itself would bow to his energy!

As they closed in on each other, Meng Hao’s energy erupted as he unleashed one God-Slaying Fist 
after another, after another! He threw his head back and roared, taking seven steps and unleashing a 
punch with each step.

It was none other than the Seven God Steps, which caused his energy to rocket up, until he took his 
seventh step and unleashed his seventh punch, whereupon his domineering air spiked. It was as if he 
had superseded the starry sky, become the center of all attention, as if he were so utterly mad that he 
would kill his opponent even if he died in the process.

This was in such sharp contrast to the previous laughing and crying that the 8-Essences Paragon 
could never have predicted that something like this would happen. In the blink of an eye, the two 
met and began to fight.

Blood sprayed out of Meng Hao’s mouth as his aura changed once again. It was no longer 
domineering; it was now murderous! Apparently, he was completely oblivious to his injuries, like a 
wild animal who didn’t even care if his body collapsed. He pounced toward the 8-Essences Paragon 
with shocking speed, mouth gaping as he attempted to take a bite out of the man’s head!



The Paragon was astounded and fell back immediately, but Meng Hao’s mouth still landed on his 
arm, and a huge chunk of flesh was ripped off. Meng Hao then turned to look at him, his eyes red, 
his hair flying about, and he looked like nothing more than a rabid beast!

“You....” the Paragon said, heart thumping. Meng Hao began to chortle as he leapt forth in attack 
yet again, ignoring any injuries, and ignoring any possibility of dying. He seemed completely and 
utterly insane, his eyes shining with brutal ferocity, totally oblivious to life and death, completely 
willing to end in mutual destruction. The Paragon was deeply alarmed.

“Insane!” he cried, backing up. “You’re completely insane!” However, Meng Hao’s aura then 
changed again. A pure, righteous and noble Immortal qi erupted from within him. However, he still 
looked just as ferocious as before, like a fierce beast, and... when an Immortal is enraged, the 
Heavens collapse, and Earth is shattered!

Meng Hao stood there in grand fashion, Immortal qi flowing around him, Essence power swirling 
as he performed an incantation gesture and unleashed numerous magical techniques. Mountains 
descended, the Paragon Bridge crushed down, and a windstorm screamed, transforming into 
lightning. Magical techniques flew out at high speed, making him almost like a sea of magic as he 
charged toward the Paragon.

The Lightning Cauldron even appeared, and after performing a teleportation, an azure roc slashed at 
the Paragon from behind in a vicious attack.

The man’s face fell, and just when he was about to counterattack, Meng Hao suddenly loosened his 
fist, allowing the man to strike him. His right arm exploded into a cloud of gore, and half of his 
body was destroyed, and yet, he accomplished his goal of getting close to the Paragon.

Chuckling and whimpering, he ferociously... bit down onto the Paragon’s throat and ripped the flesh 
out!

The man screamed miserably, flinging Meng Hao away from him and shooting backward, 
simultaneously clasping his hand down over the wound on his throat. He wanted to speak, to say 
something, but the sound wouldn’t come out. As of this moment, his expression was one of 
complete stupefaction and terror.

It was rare for him to find an enemy on the battlefield who he truly feared, but as of this moment, he 
was terrified of Meng Hao.



That was even more so the case when Meng Hao licked his lips and began to close in on him again. 
The man’s scalp was tingling so hard it felt like it might explode, and he suddenly recalled what 
Meng Hao had said only moments ago.

I can’t beat you people now, but what I can do... is eat you!

“What is he, dammit!?” he thought. “The Immortal God Realm and the Devil Realm induced a 
change in the Immortal, but what exactly appeared in its place?! He’s even more terrifying than the 
Immortal!!”

He stared at Meng Hao, raging inwardly, and was just about to fall back when suddenly, his face 
flickered. He looked down at some of his wounds and noticed that they were black, and that the 
blackness was spreading.

“A curse!!” he exclaimed, face flickering.

“No, not a curse. That’s just my hatred.” Meng Hao chuckled, whimpered, and then charged 
forward. The Paragon’s face turned grim, and he let out an enraged shout as his body began to 
wither. At the same time, his Nascent Divinity emerged, leaving his body behind and fleeing, 
unwilling to have any further contact with Meng Hao.

“Insane!” he cried. “You’re completely insane!!”

Laughing at the sight of the fleeing Paragon, Meng Hao turned to look at Dao Fang and said, “Don’t 
get near me.”

Dao Fang shivered and began to back up, his scalp numb. If Meng Hao’s cultivation base were 
significantly weaker than theirs, it wouldn’t be so frightening, but he was clearly just a hair below 
them!

All of the bizarre multifariousness, and the pressure weighing down from his aura, made it difficult 
for them to unleash their full potential. Most importantly, they simply weren’t as vicious as Meng 
Hao!

He was so insane that he didn’t even care if he died, as long as he could bite down on some flesh 
and blood. Dao Fang couldn’t shake the scene of the terrifying look on the face of the female 
Paragon’s soul as it was devoured.



He suddenly had the feeling that the Immortal God Realm and the Devil Realm... had made a 
mistake!!

Perhaps the true Immortal possessed power that placed it above the God, a power that could 
suppress the Devil, but it was still possible to defeat that Immortal in battle. In contrast, this Demon, 
despite having just been born, despite not being strong enough yet to throw the Vast Expanse into 
chaos, had already shown... how potentially terrifying he was!

That was even more so when... Meng Hao’s arm began to regrow in front of all eyes, and rapidly 
reappeared like new.

That left Dao Fang completely shaken.

As of this moment, the Paragons were fleeing the battlefield, the large-headed cultivator was 
fleeing, and the army was also fleeing. All of that... was because of the sudden transformation, the 
sudden birth of... the Demon!

Meng Hao technically wasn’t very powerful at the moment, but for all intents and purposes, he 
might as well be!

His laughter drifted out, becoming crying, and he trembled. In the madness of that laughter, he 
seemed to be laughing at himself, and crying for his relatives.

Everyone who heard it sank into silence, Outsiders, Mountain and Sea cultivators, and Shui Dongliu 
alike.

“Meng... Meng Hao....” Fang Yu said, trembling in Sun Hai’s arms. She looked at her little brother, 
at Meng Hao, and her heart twinged with pain. Their parents were gone, and Meng Hao was now 
her only blood relative.

Fatty wept as he looked at Meng Hao. He wanted to say something, but wasn’t sure what. All he 
knew was that looking at Meng Hao like this filled him with pain.

Then there was Chen Fan, and Meng Hao’s Master Pill Demon, and further off in the distance, Ke 
Jiusi, who had a torn look in his eyes.



Everyone who was still alive on Planet South Heaven was watching Meng Hao. They saw his 
Demonic qi, they saw how terrifying he was, and they saw that laughing, crying expression.

“Shui Dongliu, maybe you’re really Nine Seals, and maybe you aren’t. Whoever you are, your 
machinations swept up me, my Grandpa Meng, my Grandpa Fang, and my parents. The Mountain 
and Sea Realm is in ruins, and Planet South Heaven is virtually destroyed. I have become the 
Demon. Presumably, the time has come to carry out your final plan.” Meng Hao looked up into the 
starry sky, his voice resonating oddly as he gazed at the Heavens.

The starry sky trembled as Shui Dongliu appeared. In another direction, Dao Fang and the 8-
Essences Paragon were consumed by terror, and began to flee, allowing Paragon Sea Dream and 
Meng Hao’s Paragon puppet to approach Shui Dongliu.

The Paragon puppet’s eyes were bright red; Meng Hao’s transformation had affected its aura as 
well. It stood there, eyes filled with a bizarre, Demonic gleam as it looked at Shui Dongliu.

Shui Dongliu remained silent for a long moment, a torn expression on his face. Finally, he clasped 
hands and bowed deeply to Meng Hao.

“I’ve made many plans, and many preparations, and many are dead and gone because of them. I 
implore you... to let all of that go. As for me... my conscience is clear when it comes to the 
Mountain and Sea Realm. I only feel guilty about... the Fang Clan.

“Your Fang Clan is an Allheaven Clan, with an extraordinary bloodline. After arriving in the 
Mountain and Sea Realm, your first generation Patriarch acquired Heaven-defying good fortune 
which changed the Allheaven bloodline. Because of the multiple lives offered by the Nirvana Fruit, 
the Fang Clan bloodline became the most suitable for my designs!

“Furthermore, you are the epitome and culmination of the Fang Clan bloodline. Therefore--”

“Therefore,” Meng Hao cut in, “my so-called Seventh Year Tribulation was actually orchestrated by 
you!” He swished his sleeve, and the odd way his voice seemed to contain both laughter and crying 
was enough to cause anyone who heard it to feel unsettled.



After a moment, Shui Dongliu nodded. “Your Seventh Year Tribulation was caused by me. I was the 
one who arranged for your Grandpa Meng to become a Mountain and Sea Lord. And it was I who 
extracted your Grandpa Fang’s soul and placed it into the Heaven Severing Scripture.

“I also arranged everything that happened with your parents. I was the one who sent them to stand 
guard over Planet South Heaven. That was because their souls were the most likely to become the 
propelling souls!

“Even the enmity between the Ji Clan and your Fang Clan was set up by me.... Your cultivation of 
the Hexing magics of the League of Demon Sealers was my doing. My purpose in all of this was for 
you to become... the new will of the Mountains and Seas, or perhaps, the Immortal! However, along 
the way, you changed your own fate.

“Throughout my life, I never let the Mountains and Seas down. I did let the Fang Clan down.... 
However, your Grandpa Fang isn’t really dead, and in some ways, your parents aren’t dead either!

“Soon, if my plan succeeds, I will destroy myself in front of you. I will dig out my heart, and offer 
my life as a sacrifice to the blood of the Fang Clan.

“If my plan fails... then I will still wipe out my own soul fire to help you get what you want!”

Chapter 1394: Slaughter Slashes the Immortal Gods!

[/expand]

“All of my plans were centered around the Fang Clan’s... Nirvanic Rebirth!” Even as the words left 
his mouth, Shui Dongliu suddenly looked up toward the apex of the starry sky, and a mad fire 
seemed to be burning in his eyes!

It was in that exact same moment that the highest point of the starry sky suddenly distorted and 
twisted, and the starry sky even seemed to melt. Then, it spread apart to reveal... a portion of the 
Vast Expanse beyond.

There was also an enormous land mass speeding forward, a continent!

The land mass was gargantuan, and was filled with innumerable mountains and seas. Up in front 
were nine huge suns, dragging it along. Rumbling sounds echoed out in all directions as it 
approached the Mountain and Sea Realm at incredible speed!



It was none other than... the Immortal God Continent!

This was one of the two major powers which had destroyed the Paragon Immortal Realm, the 
Immortal God Realm!

Each of those nine suns emanated the aura of a Paragon. Thunderous rumbling echoed out, the 
starry sky melted, and the Ninth Mountain shook. Even just the mere pressure which was weighing 
down was enough to threaten to destroy the Ninth Mountain.

The Mountain and Sea cultivators’ minds were spinning as they stared in shock at what was 
happening. As for Meng Hao, he looked up and stared at the source of the chaos in the starry sky... 
the enormous, shocking land mass.

An enormous statue was visible on that land mass, depicting a man with a calm expression and 
ordinary features. However, the pressure that radiated off of him was impossible to describe.

Almost in the same instant that Meng Hao saw the statue, his eyes narrowed. This statue looked 
familiar to him. It looked... exactly like the statue of the black-robed Slaughter from Echelon 
cultivator Dao-Heaven’s Paragon magic! The only difference was that apparently, the two of them 
had different personalities!!

Rumbling sounds echoed out as the nine suns all appeared within the starry sky of the Mountain and 
Sea Realm. Behind them, innumerable cultivators could be seen on the land mass, patiently waiting 
in battle formation, apparently completely prepared to wage war.

Scintillating energy filled the air, as though this land were the king of all Heaven and Earth, to 
whom myriad worlds would prostrate, with boundless Immortal qi and towering Godly power. It 
could shake the Vast Expanse, change time, and alter space. It could even look down upon the great 
Daos of Heaven and Earth. From the look of it, not even the Vast Expanse could cause this world to 
feel fear!

It was as if it... were the pinnacle force in the starry sky.

Compared to it, the 33 Heavens were like nothing!



Suddenly, an icy cold voice echoed out from the huge land mass, to fill the whole Mountain and Sea 
Realm. “Paragon Immortal Realm, hand over the precious treasure, destroy your Immortal 
meridians, and become a Lower Realm. You have no hope of winning this war!”

A moment later, the voice of a woman could be heard, somewhat suspicious, but also, seemingly 
pleased! “Hmm, what is that aura...? Demon....”

Chuckling and whimpering, Meng Hao swished his sleeve, and as he looked up at the boundless 
land mass up above, his eyes glowed with a more intense redness than before. He licked his lips, 
and an air of madness began to emanate out.

“Are you people happy now too?” he murmured. “Are you at ease?”

The descent of the huge land mass caused the Mountain and Sea Realm cultivators to awaken from 
their shock from what had just occurred with Meng Hao. The astonishing land mass caused them to 
feel pressure like Heavenly Might. Despair instantly rose up in the hearts and minds of the 
cultivators, and simultaneously, the army of Outsiders began to tremble, quickly edged backward, 
and then dropped to their knees to kowtow.

The 8-Essences Paragon had a very serious look on his face, and inwardly, he was sighing with 
relief. He really had no desire to tangle further with Meng Hao in combat. Meng Hao was like a 
nightmare, and thus, he couldn’t be happier to clasp hands and bow deeply to the incoming land 
mass.

Only Dao Fang reacted differently. His eyes flickered with a strange light, and he didn’t so much as 
bend his waist as he stood there. In fact, a slight glimmer of displeasure appeared in his eyes.

It was at this point that Shui Dongliu began to laugh loudly, and his eyes glittered as he watched the 
Immortal God Continent descending, and more specifically, one corner of it that was already 
completely within the starry sky of the Mountain and Sea Realm.

Even as his laughter echoed out, he suddenly spoke.

“You owe me! One attack! Sever the corner of that land mass!” Even as Shui Dongliu’s voice 
echoed about like thunder, a black-robed figure appeared at the apex of the starry sky, right near the 
corner of the land mass that was jutting into the Mountain and Sea Realm.



He was blurry, making it impossible to see his face clearly. However, as soon as he appeared, an 
enormous murderous aura roiled out, shaking Heaven and Earth. Even the huge land mass began to 
vibrate.

The black-robed man calmly lifted his hand into the air, then chopped it down toward the huge land 
mass.

It was impossible to determine exactly the quantity or nature of the divine abilities and magical 
techniques he used, or if he had used any at all. In fact, it seemed like just a simple chopping 
motion, yet it caused the entire land mass to shake violently. Countless cultivators immediately 
began to cry out in alarm, and numerous shocking defensive mechanisms were unleashed, defenses 
that even a Paragon would be hard-pressed to obliterate. In fact, those defenses were what had made 
this land mass virtually invincible on its journeys through the Vast Expanse.

But now, they seemed to do no good. They could do nothing to defend against this blow, and in fact, 
an enormous crevice opened up on the corner of the land mass that was inside the Mountain and Sea 
Realm’s starry sky.

The crevice grew wider, turning into a vast gulch. Mountains toppled, seas were parted, and plains 
were shattered!

In the blink of an eye, that huge corner of the land mass, which was larger by far than any of the 33 
Heavens, began to completely tear away from the land mass as a whole, as if it was being pried off!

The land mass... was being split apart!

The entire world was completely shaken!

The Outsiders’ jaws dropped, and the 8-Essences Paragon stared, eyes wide with disbelief. Even 
Dao Fang was so shocked that his fur stood on end.

Only Meng Hao reacted differently. The flames of madness in his eyes burned bright, and he began 
to cackle uproariously.

That chopping motion severed an entire section of the huge land mass, which was something that 
caused the cultivators of the Mountain and Sea Realm and the forces of the 33 Heavens to gasp in 
incredulity.



The cultivators of the Immortal God Realm were dumbstruck, and the entire land mass was 
completely shaken. For something like this to happen went completely beyond the expectations of 
the cultivators there, and they didn’t even have time to react to it.

Rumbling sounds could be heard as the severed corner of the land mass lost its ability to sustain 
flight, and began to fall down toward the Mountain and Sea Realm. The countless cultivators on 
that corner instantly flew out, and at the same time, the black-robed man turned to leave.

The entire time, he hadn’t spoken a single word, neither had anyone seen his face. The Immortal 
God Continent had only just appeared, and was already severely damaged, leaving them in a 
complete rage.

“Think you can just leave?!?!” someone roared as more than ten figures charged toward him. 
Shockingly, nine of those figures were the ones within the suns, and the entire group all erupted 
with Paragon power.

As they closed in, the black-robed man frowned and stopped in place. Then he turned his head, 
allowing the Paragon level experts to see his face. It was none other than Slaughter.

In that moment, the numerous Paragons felt their minds spinning, as though countless lightning 
bolts were striking them. They all lurched to a stop, gasping, expressions of complete disbelief 
covering their faces as they began to cry out.

“Patriarch!!”

“What... what..? The Patriarch!?!?”

“It’s the Patriarch!!!” Even as their shocked voices rang out over the Immortal God Continent, more 
figures emerged and sped toward the area. There were men and women, old-timers and youngsters, 
but all of them were extremely powerful.

Slaughter didn’t do anything more than look at them before striding off and vanishing.



“Success or failure will be determined by this one opportunity!” Shui Dongliu said, swishing his 
sleeve and looking in the direction of the rest of the land masses belonging to the 33 Heavens. 
“Windswept! When do you plan to make your move if not now!?!?”

As soon as the words left his mouth, the 8-Essences Paragon’s face flickered, as did those of the 
other Outsider experts in the army. They had been aware that Windswept could be a traitor, and had 
even prepared for such an outcome. However, Shui Dongliu’s words seemed to be filled with 
complete and utter confidence.

In the blink of an eye, that huge corner of the land mass, which was larger by far than any of the 33 
Heavens, began to completely tear away from the land mass as a whole, as if it was being pried off!

What mattered was that the 33rd Heaven, the 32nd Heaven, the 31st Heaven... in fact, all of the 
remaining Heavenly land masses, began to rumble and shoot toward... the severed corner of the 
enormous land mass which was falling down through the starry sky.

This scene caused the Mountain and Sea cultivators’ hearts to tremble. A collective gasp could be 
heard from the Outsider army. The 8-Essences Paragon was enraged, and even the monkey Dao 
Fang was astonished.

The experts from the Immortal God Continent had exactly the same reaction, and quickly tried to 
unleash their power to interfere. However, Slaughter’s strike had not just severed the corner, it had 
also contained some sort of sealing power which was just enough to temporarily prevent the experts 
from the Immortal God Continent from invading.

It was in that exact same moment that the Heavenly land masses began to slam into the severed 
corner of the Immortal God Continent. Intense rumbling sounds echoed out that could shake 
Heaven and Earth as the severed portion of the land mass was crushed into rubble. Simultaneously, 
the Heavenly land masses were also destroyed, transforming into nothing more than ash.

The collision caused all of the Immortal qi which had been part of that corner of the land mass to be 
released into the Mountain and Sea Realm, Immortal qi that was so powerful it was difficult to put 
into words.

The land masses of the 33 Heavens which were destroyed also unleashed an aura which merged 
with that Immortal qi, filling the starry sky of the Mountain and Sea Realm.



As soon as those auras merged, a huge blast resulted, which ripped open part of the starry sky, and 
beyond it, the Vast Expanse.

This was what really mattered!

What really mattered... was this unprecedented blow struck by the land masses!

Amidst rumbling sounds, an enormous hole was opened up. Instantly, the starry sky trembled, and 
the Outsiders were thrown into shock. The 8-Essences Paragon was astonished, and the experts on 
the Immortal God Continent let out incredulous shouts.

“They’re opening the seal! They’re going to make a run for it!”

From the look of it, that hole opened up into a tunnel!

Chapter 1395: The Mountains and Seas Erupt!
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The seal was the most critical factor in Shui Dongliu’s plan. In addition to the 33 Heavens and Dao 
Fang, there was something else suppressing the Mountain and Sea Realm... a seal left behind by the 
two powerful forces which had fought the Paragon Immortal Realm!

That was the key, and that seal’s name was... the Aeon Span! It actually didn’t exist within the 
Mountain and Sea Realm itself, but outside of the 33 Heavens. Also... only the arrival of the 
Immortal God Continent, and the pressure which came with it, could make the invisible Aeon Span 
appear in the starry sky of the Mountain and Sea Realm.

This was the very moment that Shui Dongliu had been waiting for!

Tearing open that seal required a blow from a powerful land mass, like what had just happened. In 
addition, the auras of both the 33 Heavens and the Immortal God Realm needed to be fused with... 
Demonic qi!

Those three types of energy, when merged together, could weaken the Aeon Span. Missing even one 
of them was unacceptable. But with all of them together, along with the force produced by 
continents colliding... a hole could be opened.



That was the purpose of Windswept’s traitorous act, and that was the purpose of Slaughter severing 
a corner of the land mass.

All of that was necessary to break open the seal. It required meticulous planning, and the perfect 
amount of elements involved. It required calculating exactly how many of the Heavenly land 
masses were required, as well as the exact size of the corner of the Immortal God Continent that 
needed to be severed.

Shui Dongliu had prepared for countless years for this very moment. He had sent many people to 
attack the 33 Heavens, to die fighting Dao Fang, all to measure the exact extent of the Aeon Span!

In the end, all the scattered information that had been gathered were pieced together to form a 
precise answer to the question. And that was merely the first phase of Shui Dongliu’s plan!

Suddenly, his words rang out to the cultivators of the Mountain and Sea Realm.

“What I cared about regarding this war was neither how each battle in the war progressed nor 
whether we would ultimately be victorious,” he murmured. “Rather... I cared about how to preserve 
the Mountain and Sea Realm.

“From the very beginning, I needed to accomplish three tasks. The first task... was to draw out the 
war until the Immortal God Continent arrived. Yes, I was sure that they would be the first to arrive!

“The second task was to preserve the true resources of the Mountains and Seas until their arrival. 
Even at the cost of innumerable lives, it was important to save the final salvo for the critical 
moment!

“Because of that, many, many cultivators of the Mountain and Sea Realm were sacrificed. All for 
the future. There was no one above sacrifice. All of you, and even me. All of that sacrifice was 
necessary to fuel the third phase of my plan.

“You can’t blame me for keeping so many cards up my sleeves. I hid everything, and deceived 
everyone.



“The third task I needed to accomplish in this war... was the part of the plan that involved Planet 
South Heaven and the Fang Clan.

“There is a seal in place on Planet South Heaven that Mountain and Sea cultivators cannot affect. It 
was necessary for me to use the Outsiders to destroy it. Don’t forget, Planet South Heaven is also 
known as the Door of South Heaven.... The power to propel the wings could not come from Fang 
Xiufeng and his wife alone. Every flap of the wings drains massive amount of soul power. Those 
souls... are the souls of the ninety-nine percent of the Mountain and Sea cultivators who have died 
in the fighting. In the end, they had to die, and they had to die before the Immortal God Continent 
arrived. If they died too late, there wouldn’t be enough time to absorb them and propel the wings.” 
Shui Dongliu’s voice seemed to be filled with grief, a grief which was reflected in the glow of his 
eyes.

“I’m sorry...I’ve been keeping so much hidden from you. The price to be paid was the lives of 
ninety-nine percent of the Mountain and Sea Realm. If we succeed, then the Mountain and Sea 
Realm can escape from this war, and fly to freedom!

“If we fail... then my Dao will be destroyed, and I will fight to the death!!” Shui Dongliu flicked his 
sleeve. As the hole opened up in the starry sky, the surrounding Outsider army was shocked, and the 
powerful experts from the Immortal God Continent instantly went on guard. Then, Shui Dongliu 
raised his hands high above his head.

“Mountain and Sea Realm, awaken!!” The instant the words left his mouth, a Heaven-shaking, 
Earth-shattering power erupted out from Shui Dongliu. Energy surged out as the second phase of 
his plan... was unfurled!

As his energy erupted out, and his voice echoed through the starry sky, the pressure weighing down 
from the Immortal God Continent actually caused... the crumbled Ninth Mountain to suddenly... 
emit massive rumbling sounds and... reappear whole within the starry sky!

The Ninth Mountain stood just as it had before! Within the celestial pond, the Xuanwu turtle 
howled, but this time, it was capable of more than just making noise. This time, it flew up out of the 
pond, energy erupting out from its body.

At the same time, the Eighth Mountain, Seventh Mountain, Sixth Mountain, Fifth Mountain... all of 
the mountains which had been destroyed in the war, reappeared for all to see, erect within the starry 
sky, radiating intense energy.



When the First Mountain appeared, all Nine Mountains could be seen. It was as if they hadn’t even 
sustained a scratch of damage; apparently, what had been destroyed were mere projections. This 
was Shui Dongliu’s plan; to completely fool the Outsiders, as well as the cultivators of the 
Mountain and Sea Realm!

The Mountain and Sea Realm had not been destroyed!

Next, the First Sea appeared, then the Second Sea, the Third Sea and so on, until eight Seas could 
be seen, pulsing with boundless power that caused the starry sky to tremble. The Outsiders were 
flabbergasted, and couldn’t believe what they were seeing.

There was one Sea missing, the Ninth Sea. It really had turned traitor, and was now sitting there 
uneasily among the Outsider army!

Within the same army, the 8-Essences Paragon’s face turned grim to the extreme.

Off to the side, the monkey Dao Fang’s eyes were glowing brightly with shock and fear. “Now it 
makes sense! When I destroyed that Mountain with my staff, I couldn’t help but wonder why the 
Mountains were so weak. No wonder! And here I thought the Mountain and Sea Realm was weak. 
How could I ever have imagined... that I was so far from the truth!?”

Dao Fang clenched his right hand into a fist. The feeling of being completely and utterly made a 
fool of filled his eyes with murderous rage.

Meng Hao’s laughter suddenly ceased, and no sounds of crying could be heard. He was suddenly 
very quiet, as though his aura had returned to its normal state. However, his eyes were just as red as 
ever, indicating that henceforth, he was not an Immortal, but... a Demon!

He looked at the newly re-formed Mountain and Sea Realm, which seemed even more intensely real 
than the Mountain and Sea Realm which he knew. There was a boundlessness to it, something that 
seemed to conform perfectly with the boundless domineering nature of Paragon Nine Seals, who 
had created it.

Although this development was surprising, after thinking about it for a moment, Meng Hao realized 
that it was all within the purview of predictability.

However, things weren’t over yet!



The resources of the Mountain and Sea Realm weren’t limited to this. The destroyed sun and moon 
suddenly reappeared, and all of a sudden, Meng Hao realized that the bow he had... was not the true 
precious treasure. It was only a projection!

When the sun reappeared, the bow projection turned into a beam of light that shot back to the sun 
itself. Furthermore, the precious treasure that Ksitigarbha had acquired from the moon did the same 
thing as it returned to the moon!

The sun and the moon began to shine with brilliant light, filling the starry sky with boundless 
radiance!

The surviving cultivators of the Mountain and Sea Realm stared with overt shock. It was as if the 
pressure weighing down on the Realm had finally reached the point where it couldn’t be sustained 
any more, causing the whole world to erupt. Rumbling could be heard as the Immortal Ancient 
Daoist Rite appeared. It was as if Time were changing; an enormous coffin rose up, glittering with 
Immortal light. It slowly began to open, and a withered hand reached up from within and grasped 
the side of the coffin. Then, an old man pulled himself to his feet.

Instantly, the aura of an 8-Essences Paragon erupted out, causing a gasp to rise up from the Outsider 
army. The Outsiders’ 8-Essences Paragon stared with wide eyes, and Dao Fang’s pupils constricted.

“Daoist Immortal Ancient!” said an ancient voice from the Immortal God Continent. The old man 
standing up from within the coffin was none other than Daoist Immortal Ancient, who was second 
only to Nine Seals in the Paragon Immortal Realm! His cultivation base was at the 8-Essences level, 
but he actually stood on the very cusp of 9-Essences!

As that happened, one of the other Three Great Daoist Societies, the Nine Seas God World, 
summoned numerous God Doors. As they opened, countless figures appeared, clad in brown armor, 
radiating ancient, murderous auras. Apparently, they had been asleep for a very long time, but had 
now awakened, and were slowly appearing.

Dozens of them could be seen, and each one erupted with the pressure of an Imperial Lord. It was 
an ancient, primeval aura that not even Wang Youcai and the other newly raised Imperial Lords 
could match up to.

Next was the Sublime Flow Sword Grotto. Massive rumbling could be heard as one billion swords 
materialized, which shot forth to swirl around the Mountain and Sea Realm. Each one of those one 



billion swords contained an ancient soul, which were none other than the souls of the cultivators 
who had died when the catastrophe struck the Paragon Immortal Realm.

They had been sleeping up until this moment, but now they were awake!

Things weren’t over yet. The Mountain and Sea Realm continued to rumble as three temples 
appeared, which shone with boundless light, and the power of scriptures. These were the temples of 
the three great Doyens, and also... the origin of the three classic scriptures!

It was also in this very moment that a completely shocking will swept through the starry sky. It was 
none other than... the will of the Mountains and Seas. It had been slowly weakened from the 
beginning of the war, until it finally dispersed. But as of this moment, it had formed back together 
to shocking effect. It was far more powerful than it had been before; this was the true and authentic 
will of the Mountains and Seas!

The pressure weighing down caused all of the Outsiders in the Mountain and Sea Realm to reel 
from astonishment, blood spraying out of their mouths. Regardless of the levels of their cultivation 
base, they fell back in shock.

That was even more true of the 8-Essences Paragon and Dao Fang, both of whom looked 
completely crestfallen.

“This... this....” the 8-Essences paragon muttered. And yet, the Mountain and Sea Realm’s resources 
were still abundant, and continued to erupt out!

A roaring sound echoed out from the First Sea as the sea water churned. Shockingly, a huge giant 
rose up from the depths of the sea floor. It was enormous, and its body was covered with countless 
glowing white designs. Heaven and Earth cowered beneath it, and most notable of all was that its 
face had three eyes!

It extended its hand and made a grasping motion, and in response, a beam of light shot out from the 
First Mountain, within which was a gigantic battle-axe. The giant grabbed the battle-axe and then 
let out a powerful roar.

Cries of shocked alarm rang out from the Immortal God Continent. “A Three-eyed God!!”



The Three-eyed God tribe was from one of the few Lower Realms who had chosen not to rebel. 
Their battle prowess was strong, and in fact, they had fought fiercely with the God tribes of the 
Immortal God Continent.

The resources of the Mountains and Seas exploded out.... Rumbling sounds echoed out as Heaven 
and Earth dimmed, the starry sky trembled, and everything shook violently!

Chapter 1396: Devil Realm World-Butterfly!
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Next, beams of light shot out from the Second Mountain, and as the Second Sea churned, a war 
chariot appeared, completely vicious in appearance and emanating a boundless glow, as well as 
ghastly coldness. Apparently, this war chariot could pierce the souls of Paragons.

In the blink of an eye, the Third, Fourth, Fifth, and Sixth Mountains, and their respective Seas, all 
unleashed powerful resources. Some of them came from the Mountains, some from the planets 
themselves.

Astonishingly, a completely domineering river of reincarnation flowed out from the Fourth 
Mountain!

Soaring energy and countless roars echoed out from within the Mountain and Sea Realm, causing 
widespread shock among the Outsiders. From the Nine Mountains, the nine Xuanwu turtles roared 
forth, energy surging, eyes brimming with killing intent that caused the starry sky to tremble.

It was also in this moment that, outside of the Ninth Mountain, Planet South Heaven began to 
rumble.

Shui Dongliu’s eyes shone with a bright light. “And now, the third phase of the plan shall begin. 
The butterfly beneath Planet South Heaven... shall be released!”

He quickly performed a double-handed incantation gesture, then threw his head back and howled.

The sound echoed out, causing Planet South Heaven to tremble. It had already been on the verge of 
collapse, but now it completely fell apart. Massive rumbling sounds could be heard as it collapsed 
into clouds of rubble that spread out in all directions, revealing 100,000 motes of black light inside. 
Instantly, they shot out, howling with ferocity and a thirst for blood.



It was as if a cage had been opened, unleashing a massive beast. Those motes of light were actually 
100,000 monstrous Devils! During the catastrophe that had befallen the Paragon Immortal Realm, 
they had been taken captive in battle. Then, their minds were replaced and filled with an 
understanding of only one thing... killing!

100,000 terrifying howls echoed out, and 100,000 pairs of crimson eyes burned. Originally, they 
had no formation or order, but then the will of the Mountains and Seas took control, sending one 
group toward the army of Outsiders, and the other toward the apex of the starry sky, and the 
Immortal God Continent.

Things weren’t over yet, though. After the 100,000 Devils were released from within the rubble of 
Planet South Heaven, something else appeared within the darkness. It was... a butterfly!!

When the butterfly flew out, it didn’t seem very large. However, in the blink of an eye, it began to 
grow like mad, until it was huge. Soon, it was as big as a planet, and even then, it didn’t seem like it 
had reached its limit.

The instant the butterfly appeared, the army of Outsiders erupted into pandemonium. A look of 
incredulity appeared on the face of the 8-Essences Paragon, and Dao Fang gasped as though his 
mind were being struck by lighting. The Immortal God Continent was also shaken, and when the 
powerful experts there saw the butterfly, their pupils constricted!

“Devil Butterfly!!”

“A Devil Realm World-Butterfly!!”

“When the Devil Realm came, one of their World-Butterflies was supposedly destroyed. Who could 
ever have guessed that it didn’t actually die, but instead, was imprisoned here? Its mind was erased, 
and it became part of the Immortal World!!”

“They... they actually want to use this World-Butterfly to... break free from the battlefield!!”

“But that’s impossible! In the grand scheme of things, Devil Realm World-Butterflies are vitally 
important. There were only nine of them, and even if the Immortal World subjugated one, it would 
be extremely difficult to control!”



“Wait, look closely, that butterfly... is actually dead!!”

Countless voices erupted out in discussion. By this point, people were able to deduce Shui 
Dongliu’s true plan. He planned to use this World-Butterfly as the new version of the Mountain and 
Sea Realm, to pass through that tunnel to leave the battlefield!

If he succeeded, then the Mountain and Sea Realm would have neither won the war nor lost it. 
However, it would gain a chance to survive, to develop, and to thrive once more!

As soon as the butterfly appeared, it became clear that, just as people were saying, it was actually... 
dead. Its eyes were blank, and there didn’t appear to be even the slightest sign of life force upon it. 
It truly was dead!

But then, the butterfly’s wings began to slowly fill with life force, and then were propelled first 
down, and then up.

Meng Hao had long since waved his sleeve and extracted everyone from the crumbling and ruined 
Planet South Heaven. He now hovered in the starry sky, looking down at the ruins, a laughing-
crying expression on his face as he looked at the 100,000 Devils charging into battle, and the huge 
butterfly.

When his gaze came to rest on the butterfly itself, his heart suddenly seized. He stopped laughing, 
stopped crying, and even the redness of his eyes flickered. There was a familiarity to the aura on the 
butterfly, something that he would never be able to forget for his entire life.

“That’s....” A tremor ran through him. Off to the side, Fang Yu’s eyes went wide as she stared at the 
butterfly, shivering.

“Dad... and mom!!” As Meng Hao stared at the butterfly, he could clearly sense the aura of his 
father, Fang Xiufeng, upon the left wing of the butterfly. Furthermore, the right wing contained the 
life force of his mother, Meng Li!

Just as Shui Dongliu had said, his parents weren’t actually dead. In a certain way, they had been 
given new lives as the wings of this butterfly. Every flap of the wings of that butterfly was like an 
embrace shared between them.



Gradually, Meng Hao caught sight of the image of his father and mother holding each other. Then 
they turned to look at him, their expressions warm and kind. They were even smiling, and it was a 
smile that caused tears to well up in Meng Hao’s eyes.

By this point, he was absolutely sure beyond the shadow of a doubt that he really was sensing the 
auras of his father and mother!

It was also at this point that Shui Dongliu’s voice echoed out again.

“Mountain and Sea cultivators, come immediately to the Mountain and Sea Butterfly. Henceforth, 
the bloodline members of the Fang Clan are the guardians of the Mountains and Seas!” The moment 
Shui Dongliu’s voice rang out, the wings of the butterfly separated, whereupon a boundless 
gravitational force erupted out, grabbing ahold of all of the cultivators of the Mountain and Sea 
Realm.

The instant that force wrapped around them, they were pulled from all directions toward the 
butterfly. In the blink of an eye, they vanished into the wings, and when they reappeared, they were 
in a new world.

This was the new Immortal World!

All of the people who were standing near Meng Hao, including Xu Qing, Pill Demon, Fatty, Fang 
Yu, Sun Hai, and even Patriarch Reliance, were instantly absorbed into the butterfly, to appear 
within that new world.

As for Meng Hao, he neared, but did not step onto the butterfly itself. He remained off to the side to 
stand guard, to defend this world that contained his loved ones, his friends, and the Fang Clan.

The butterfly began to pick up speed as it shot... toward the hole in the starry sky!

Shui Dongliu, Sea Dream, Ksitigarbha, the Paragon puppet, and all of the other backup reserves of 
the Mountains and Seas flew in formation around the butterfly, guarding it... as it made its break 
toward the tunnel.

It was in that exact same moment that a roar rose up from the Outsider army as they prepared to 
block the way. The 8-Essences Paragon took a step forward, and a vicious expression appeared on 
Dao Fang’s face as he hefted his staff and began his charge.



However, before they could even get close, Meng Hao suddenly turned his head to look at them, 
and then licked his lips, causing both the 8-Essences Paragon and Dao Fang to stop in their tracks.

At the apex of the starry sky, what was left of the Immortal God Continent once again continued its 
descent. The suns screamed forth, along with the figures inside of them, as they shot toward the 
butterfly.

There were other powerful experts from the Immortal God Continent who also charged forth, so 
many that it was impossible to count.

They could not permit the Mountain and Sea Realm to make a comeback. They could not allow the 
Mountain and Sea Realm to escape!

But then, Shui Dongliu flicked his sleeve, and an obsessive gleam of determination appeared in his 
eyes.

“Life and death will be determined in this moment!” he roared. The wills of the Eight Seas erupted 
forth, bolstered by the Xuanwu turtles to create a force so shocking that everything trembled. In 
concert with the power of the Nine Mountains, and the will of the Mountain and Sea Realm itself, a 
huge spell formation began to form!

The Mountain and Sea Grand Aegis!

As soon as the dazzling light rose up, the backup forces of the Mountain and Sea Realm began to 
virtually froth at the mouth as they prepared to fight the intercepting enemies, to defend the 
butterfly as it sped toward the tunnel.

When the two sides clashed, massive booms rang out, and intense fighting began. The powerful 
experts from the Immortal God Continent had power to destroy the Heavens and extinguish the 
Earth, which they unleashed to full effect upon the backup reserve of the Mountain and Sea Realm.

But then, from within the rubble of Planet South Heaven, hoarse laughter rang out in all directions, 
and a boundless sea of flames suddenly lit up the darkness as it shot out into the starry sky.



Within that sea of flames was a face, a face that Meng Hao didn’t recognize. However, he did 
recognize its eyes.... It was none other than... the Essence of Divine Flame which had been 
suppressed beneath the surface of Planet South Heaven!

“Dao Fang, you shall die!!” the face howled. Now that it was free, the Divine Flame caused 
everything around it to shake as it sped murderously toward Dao Fang.

The Mountain and Sea Grand Aegis formed from a massive convergence of various wills, becoming 
a complex pattern that attempted to slaughter any of the Immortal God Continent cultivators or 
other Outsiders who attempted to break through.

The Mountains and Seas followed the butterfly, and within the boundaries of the spell formation, 
Meng Hao and the other powerful experts of the Mountains and Seas provided defense. In the 
middle of it all was the butterfly.

The combined power of the Mountain and Sea Realm was focused on defending the butterfly and 
getting to the tunnel.

However, the real danger to them as they made their charge did not come from the Outsider army. 
After all, Shui Dongliu’s brutal plan had made it seem all along like the Outsider army had the 
upper hand. However, the truth was that while the Mountain and Sea cultivators were losing their 
lives, the true power and reserves of the Mountains and Seas had never been unleashed.

It was harsh, but according to Shui Dongliu’s plan, everyone was expendable. Because of that, the 
Outsider army couldn’t so much as get close to the Mountain and Sea Grand Aegis without being 
destroyed.

The real danger, the real reason why Shui Dongliu had been willing to sacrifice everyone in order to 
keep the true reserves safe... was the Immortal God Continent.

Rumbling echoed out as four of their suns unleashed boundless pressure which crushed down. 
Within those suns were four figures, each one of which burst with the matchless power of an 8-
Essences Paragon.

Behind them were countless cultivators of the Immortal God Continent, who were unleashing 
divine abilities that no one in the Mountain and Sea Realm had ever seen before. In addition, they 
possessed matchless dignity and seething killing intent.



In the blink of an eye, they reached the spell formation and began attacking it. Immediately, 
massive rumbling could be heard from the Grand Aegis as it rotated to full power. The will of the 
Mountains and Seas rose up, ensuring that even if the spell formation took damage, it was quickly 
repaired. The butterfly continued to get closer and closer to the tunnel.

Chapter 1397: I Shall Bestow You With Ultimate Good Fortune!

[/expand]

The Grand Aegis was so incredible that not even an 8-Essences Paragon would be able to break 
through it in a short period of time. Not the 8-Essences Paragon from the 33 Heavens, nor the other 
five 8-Essences Outsider Paragons, could do anything except be blocked outside.

As the battle commenced, a cold snort suddenly echoed out from the Immortal God Continent as a 
beautiful woman appeared. She seemed cold and detached, and wore a long violet robe. As she 
strode out, a young man could be seen following along beside her. Mixed emotions could be seen 
on his face as he looked silently at the Mountain and Sea Realm.

The woman immediately extended her right hand and shoved her palm out toward the Mountain and 
Sea Grand Aegis.

That gesture caused her face to redden slightly, but the massive force that erupted out shook the 
starry sky, and sent the minds of all cultivators reeling. Even the 8-Essences paragons were in awe 
of her aura.

Hers was the aura of... nine Essences!!

9-Essences Paragon!!

A huge boom rang out as her attack slammed into the Grand Aegis, which instantly began to 
crumble. Normally speaking, the spell formation should not have been damaged so easily, but 
unfortunately... it was missing the power of one Sea.

That was something that Shui Dongliu hadn’t figured into his plans, and never had enough time to 
compensate for. His original plan had called for the Grand Aegis to hold out until they reached the 
tunnel, or at least... until they got closer than they were now.



The most he could do now was make them pay a heavy price to break through the spell formation!

Even in the moment that it crumbled apart, a backlash force erupted out from it.

Shui Dongliu threw his head back and howled, “Mountain and Sea Seal!”

Instantly, the shattered remnants of the spell formation shot toward the female Paragon and began to 
form a seal around her.

Even as she frowned in response, another cold snort rang out that seemed filled with complete 
ancientness. Accompanying it was an ancient figure who emerged from within the Immortal God 
Continent.

It was an old man, wearing a white robe, with long white hair and eyebrows that made him seem 
extremely dignified. He held a string of prayer beads in his right hand, and as he strode out, his eyes 
shone like the Heavens.

Simultaneously, as the Mountain and Sea Grand Aegis shattered, the five 8-Essences Paragons 
instantly burst in, followed by countless other powerful experts.

“You people aren’t going anywhere!”

Even as the hosts charged in to attack, the old man known as Daoist Immortal Ancient opened his 
eyes. His body seemed devoid of life force, and rife with an aura of death. However, his cloudy 
eyes suddenly began to glow brightly, and he took a step forward, completely ignoring the other 8-
Essences Paragons to head directly toward the old man in the white robe and white eyebrows.

The two of them immediately began to exchange blows that rocked Heaven and Earth.

At the same time, the Three-eyed God roared and charged forth to block the path of an 8-Essences 
Paragon, standing firm to prevent him from even getting close to the butterfly!

A bizarrely Demonic glint appeared in Meng Hao’s eyes as he took a step forward. No laughter or 
crying could be heard, but his eyes burned with crimson light, and he erupted with a shocking aura 
as he began to fight ruthlessly. Massive rumbling sounds echoed out as he licked his lips, the desire 
to slaughter and consume the enemy growing stronger within him.



As of this moment, the Mountain and Sea Realm truly had reached the most critical of junctures!

Booms rang out across the battlefield. One billion flying swords turned into a rain of destruction. 
Tens of thousands of former Imperial Lords, the river of reincarnation, and 100,000 Devils fought 
like mad to defend the butterfly from the Immortal God Continent.

Meng Hao’s eyes flashed with crimson light as he fought his way toward the nearest 8-Essences 
Paragon. As he closed in, his aura transformed until he was like a wild beast, oblivious to matters of 
life and death. That 8-Essences paragon was one of the suns of the Immortal God Continent, with 
an incredibly high position. However, he had never encountered a cultivator like Meng Hao before, 
and within a split second, Meng Hao had torn a huge chunk of flesh off of him. His rage erupted, 
and just when he was about to strike back, he found himself facing a shocking God-Slaying Fist!

Paragon Sea Dream started laughing, and a cold gleam appeared in her eyes. Without any hesitation, 
she began to burn what remained of her dwindling longevity in exchange for more cultivation base 
power, which she immediately unleashed in combat.

Fighting broke out everywhere, and off in the distance, even more cultivators were approaching 
from the direction of the Immortal God Continent.

Shui Dongliu roared, and his sleeves whipped about as he went up against the other 8-Essences 
Paragons. Protecting the butterfly as it continued to speed toward the tunnel was the most important 
thing.

Even as the butterfly’s head began to enter the tunnel, the sealed female Paragon began to break 
free. Her bonds crumbled, and she took a step forward, entering the Mountain and Sea Realm and 
reaching out with her right hand to grab at the butterfly.

“Get back here!”

Rumbling echoed out as a massive force surged toward the butterfly, which began to tremble. At the 
same time, the corpse of Daoist Immortal Ancient, who was fighting the white-robed old man, 
looked back at the butterfly, then unhesitatingly closed his eyes and self-detonated.



He moved with such decisiveness that the white-robed old man’s eyes widened in shock. He tried to 
back up, but the power of the self-detonation swept over him like floodwaters, and began to spread 
out through the entire starry sky.

Wherever it passed, Outsiders and cultivators from the Immortal God Continent let out 
bloodcurdling screams as they were wiped out of existence. Then, the power began to wash over the 
Mountain and Sea Realm, although it did not harm any of the forces of the Mountains and Seas. 
Instead, it was targeted directly at the 9-Essences female Paragon!

Her face fell; even someone as powerful as herself had no choice but to evade. She immediately 
dispelled the force with which she was dragging the butterfly and fell back.

In that same instant, the power of self-detonation transformed into a propelling force which then 
shoved the butterfly toward the tunnel.

“Immortal Ancient!!” cried Shui Dongliu, grief filling his eyes. He knew that the Immortal Ancient 
which had appeared was already dead, and couldn’t last in the fight for very long. The fact that he 
might choose to self-detonate at a critical juncture was something that Shui Dongliu had long since 
taken into consideration. In fact, he himself might do just that; in all the plans he made, the only 
true mistake came... from not predicting that the Ninth Sea would turn traitor.

In the past, he had taken into consideration the potential betrayal of cultivators of the Mountain and 
Sea Realm. However, he never thought that the Ninth Sea would actually make such a decision. It 
wasn’t that he didn’t know about the friction between Meng Hao and the Ninth Sea; he had taken 
that to be a small matter. After all, at the time it was just a difference in their points of view; now it 
seemed obvious now that there was a more important reason for the Ninth Sea’s betrayal.

“It wants to become an independent will....” Shui Dongliu thought bitterly. The Ninth Sea’s betrayal 
became the flaw in the Mountain and Sea Grand Aegis, ensuring that it could only last for a short 
time before being destroyed.

The price to be paid to make up for that weakness, was a life. And unfortunately, the life of Daoist 
Immortal Ancient was not enough....

It was in this critical moment that beams of light filled the starry sky as the 8-Essences Paragons 
once again closed in. In addition, there were two 9-Essences Paragons from the Immortal God 
Continent.



But the Three-eyed God threw his head back and laughed uproariously. Eyes gleaming with 
determination, he leaped forward unhesitatingly and chose to self-detonate. The blast surged out, 
propelling the butterfly further into the tunnel, until it was halfway inside.

Next, the war chariot exploded, then the ancient Imperial Lords. As of this moment, they all chose 
to self-detonate. The one billion flying swords, and the other forces which made up the backup 
reserves of the Mountains and Seas, all did the same thing.

BOOOOMMMMMM!

The resulting explosion caused blinding light to spread out over the battlefield. At the same time, 
the nine Xuanwu turtles, as well as the Eight Seas, all added power to the butterfly’s movement.

The incoming Paragons were swept over by the force of the self-detonation blasts, and at the same 
time, the butterfly was pushed all the way into the tunnel.

It seemed as if they were on the verge of escaping, as if within the space of a few breaths of time 
the Mountain and Sea Realm would be gone, as if the Immortal God Continent had absolutely no 
time with which to react.

However... it was within those few breaths of time that everything would be decided!

Hordes of cultivators charged forth from the Immortal God Continent. The tunnel was vibrating, as 
though the butterfly’s escape was now impossible to prevent.

In Shui Dongliu’s plan, the next few breaths of time were supposed to be covered by the protection 
of the Grand Aegis. However, the betrayal of the Ninth Sea turned that plan into nothing more than 
a dream.

“Even the slightest mistake must be compensated with a massive price,” Shui Dongliu said softly. 
“So many lives have already been sacrificed. Now, it’s my turn.” With that, he took a step forward, 
and suddenly, he seemed completely different than before.

In a mere instant, he was no longer an old man, but instead, young and strapping. He took a deep 
breath, then extended his hand toward the Mountain and Sea Realm.



“Shrink!” he said. That single word caused the entire Mountain and Sea Realm, all of the Nine 
Mountains and the Eight Seas, to shrink down into the form of a magical item which came to rest on 
Shui Dongliu’s palm. Then, he tossed it away behind him, whereupon all the surrounding 
cultivators, including Meng Hao, Ksitigarbha, Paragon Sea Dream, and others, were all shoved 
toward the tunnel, along with the shrunken Mountains and Seas.

Struggling wasn’t even an option. Meng Hao and the others were flung into the tunnel. As for the 
shrunken Mountain and Sea Realm, it headed toward Meng Hao, transforming into a shining seed 
which merged into his forehead.

Meng Hao’s mind began to rumble as he looked out at Shui Dongliu, who hovered there in the 
starry sky, just outside the tunnel. Shui Dongliu was alone, preparing to block all oncomers, to buy 
the time for the butterfly which had been lost by the Ninth Sea!

Shui Dongliu’s voice echoed with seemingly infinite power as he said, “Meng Hao, I owe the 
bloodline of the Fang Clan. Today, I will repay what I owe you!

“I’m giving you the Mountain and Sea Realm!

“Take it, and also take... my Beginning-Ending Hexing magic. This is... the League of Demon 
Sealers’ First Generation Hex. Take my cultivation base, and take my Dao!

“This is the final phase of my plan. Use my cultivation base and my Dao for the sake of the Paragon 
Immortal Realm, to become... something that surpasses Nine Seals... surpasses Paragons... 
surpasses Immortals and Devils, and is above all else... the ultimate powerful expert!”

Chapter 1398: The Starry Sky of the Vast Expanse

The tunnel shook as the butterfly flew along, surrounded by Meng Hao and the other powerful 
experts. Countless vortexes appeared; explosive power was gathered which dramatically increased 
the speed of the butterfly. However, despite that sudden outburst of speed, when they looked back, 
they could still see Shui Dongliu standing outside of the tunnel like a mountain.

Meng Hao’s red pupils flickered with mixed emotions as he watched Shui Dongliu suddenly 
growing much larger. He was no longer old, but rather, a man in his prime.



His hands flashed in a double-handed incantation gesture, causing a shocking aura to rise up around 
him. There was also brilliant light, all of which was... the power of a 9-Essences cultivation base, 
which roared to life inside of him.

However, he seemed incapable of actually making a move. His cultivation base rocketed up, but all 
he could do was stand there, as if to use himself... to block the entrance to the tunnel. If anyone on 
the other side wanted to enter, they would have to destroy him first.

It was in that exact same moment when he began to grow larger, and his cultivation base grew more 
powerful, that in some mysterious fashion, he formed a connection to the Mountain and Sea Realm 
seed within Meng Hao’s body!

It was like a spiritual consecration, like the transmission of a Dao, causing Meng Hao to shake, and 
his mind to rumble. Boundless understanding of the Dao of Heaven, complete mastery regarding 
cultivation bases, and deep comprehension regarding various magical techniques, all passed into 
Meng Hao from Shui Dongliu.

If that were all there were to it, it might not be a big deal, but a boundless cultivation base power, as 
well as life force Essence, all poured into Meng Hao. Trembling, he let out a howl as shocking and 
monumental changes occurred inside of him.

Outside of the tunnel, the frustrated howls of the people from the Immortal God Continent could be 
heard.

“It’s Immortal Dao Transference!”

“He’s using himself as the seed, then self-immolating to help someone else ascend....”

“That’s a magical technique left behind from the Paragon Immortal Realm. But originally, it was 
completely malevolent. You could consume another person to help ascension. But this guy... he’s 
using that magic in the opposite way!”

Amidst the buzz of conversation, the 9-Essences female Paragon frowned for a moment, then 
snorted and took a step forward. The old man with the white eyebrows and robe sighed, and 
continued to advance. As for the other 8-Essences Paragons, they also approached.



It took only a moment for rumbling sounds to fill all ears as they closed in with deadly force on 
Shui Dongliu. Shui Dongliu chuckled, and his eyes shone brightly as he looked at the virtually all-
powerful cultivators of the Immortal God Realm.

“We Mountain and Sea cultivators... live and die for the Mountains and Seas!” His hands flashed in 
a double-handed incantation gesture, summoning a divine ability. Drawing upon himself, he burned 
his own body and unleashed his cultivation base, partly to block his opponents, and partly to give to 
Meng Hao.

Blood sprayed out of his mouth as he sustained countless injuries. However, he didn’t shrink back 
in the slightest. He stood there outside of the tunnel, laughing just as before.

“I am not Nine Seals, although my body contains a stream of Nine Seals’ discarnate soul.... I’m not 
sure whether he used me to gain another life, or if I used him to return to the world.... The question 
of who I actually am is something I’ve pondered for countless millennia. Perhaps I’ve known the 
answer all along. I was originally a Mourning-Death soul.... In the end, though, it doesn’t matter. 
It’s all the same.... 

“I called back the clone of the fallen God, and allowed the enemy to stay within the Mountains and 
Seas. I discussed the Dao with Extermination, and asked about the Heaven of all living things. 

“I spared no effort. I did everything I could.... Perhaps some people will hate me, and perhaps some 
will denounce me. But when it comes to the Mountain and Sea Realm... I will never, ever have any 
regrets. I have lived my life for the Mountain and Sea Realm, and now I will die for it. My wish is 
fulfilled, and I have absolutely no regrets!

“We Mountain and Sea cultivators live and die for the Mountains and Seas!” As Shui Dongliu 
laughed, a look of madness gleamed in his eyes for the first time ever. Just before he was about to 
be completely destroyed by the enemy, he made the same choice that so many other cultivators of 
the Mountain and Sea Realm had made when they were on the verge of dying.

Self-detonation!

By means of self-detonation, he would injure those who were giving chase. By means of self-
detonation, he would pass on his legacy with burning speed to Meng Hao, to deliver to him... 
superlative good fortune!

Shui Dongliu was self-detonating!



As soon as that happened, the vortexes in the tunnel spun faster than ever, in creasing the butterfly’s 
speed dramatically. It took only a moment for it to shoot far off in the distance. It was also in that 
moment that Meng Hao’s mind filled with the crash of infinite thunderclaps. He shook visibly as 
countless Daos filled his thoughts, provoking frenzied growth within him.

Blood sprayed out of his mouth, and his vision swam for a moment before he passed out. Paragon 
Sea Dream quickly caught him. Then she, along with everyone else atop the butterfly, looked back 
with mixed emotions at the blinding, scintillating lights flashing near the entrance of the tunnel.

However, it didn’t take long before a huge boom echoed out from that very area. A moment later, 
vast numbers of Immortal God cultivators poured in. At the same time, their huge continent also 
reached the tunnel itself. Moments later, the tunnel itself began to crumble into pieces.

In that very instant, the butterfly was rapidly sucked out to the end of the tunnel.

Time seemed to slow until it was impossible to tell how much had passed. When things returned to 
normal, they were in the starry sky of the Vast Expanse, shooting out from a vortex which had just 
appeared.

When the Mountain and Sea cultivators looked out, they saw an endless starry sky. The Vast 
Expanse. There were no planets or Heavenly bodies, only layers of pulsing mist.

Behind them was where the Mountain and Sea Realm had formerly been located. Looking back, 
they could see a blurry vortex, within which were countless dots of light.

This was the first time most of these cultivators had seen the outside world, and it looked very 
unfamiliar.

Meng Hao was still unconscious, but a shocking power seemed to be brewing within him, stirring 
and rumbling.

The butterfly quickly shot out into the Vast Expanse. However, it didn’t take long before rumbling 
sounds echoed out from the very location it had just emerged from. The vortex which had been 
ripped open suddenly grew larger, then exploded as a gigantic land mass emerged.



Then, that vortex, which was connected to the former location of the Mountain and Sea Realm 
shattered, vanished for all eternity.

What had just emerged was none other than the Immortal God Continent, which immediately cast 
countless enraged and murderous auras out in all directions.

“The boundless starry sky of the Vast Expanse! They won’t be able to escape!”

“When the Immortal God Continent chases someone, they can’t escape!”

“Meng Hao! The name of the successor is Meng Hao!”

After a moment, they determined the direction Meng Hao and the others had taken, and went all out 
in pursuit.

Even as the Immortal God Continent gave chase, a lone ship appeared within the Vast Expanse. It 
hovered there, an old man on the prow, who suddenly opened his eyes and looked off into the 
distance.

After a moment passed, he shook his head and sighed.

“If they knew the truth about it all, would they do this?” he murmured. Perhaps the only person who 
knew which “they” he referred to... was him.

Another moment passed, and then the ship began to fade away. The old man continued his never-
ending journey. Apparently, his stop in the Mountain and Sea Realm had just been a brief respite 
from a lifelong journey. Now, he made his way off into the distance once again.

“Perhaps we will never meet again. And yet, that Demon... seemed quite interesting.” He sighed, 
and his eyes glittered thoughtfully.

Even as the ship disappeared, an emaciated cultivator appeared off in another direction. Hovering at 
his side was an enormous mosquito. Both of them looked off into the distance.



The cultivator had a wretched appearance, but at the moment, he was frowning in apparent 
hesitation.

“Is this war really necessary? Lunatics. They’re all lunatics.... It was all to prevent the Immortal 
from appearing, all to transform him into the Demon....” If Wang Mu were here, he would instantly 
recognize this gaunt old man. He was none other than his Master, who had taught him the ways of 
cultivation in the bamboo forest of the Wang Clan.

After a moment passed, the gaunt cultivator sighed.

“The jinx has been gone for many, many years, gone to parts unknown. And yet, the same type of 
thing is happening again. Ah well, forget it. I’m not getting involved.” The emaciated cultivator 
shook his head, then began to make his way off into the distance. Perhaps from his perspective, 
what the Immortal God Continent was doing was a bit excessive, maybe even vile. Yet in the end... 
it wasn’t anything fatally wrong.

Even Slaughter appeared, looking off into the distance. Apparently, even he felt that what was 
happening was relatively meaningless....

It was possible that, at this point in time, there was no one who could foresee... what type of 
explosive tempest would arise because of the events playing out.

The Immortal had become the Demon, and the Demon... could change the entire Vast Expanse!

The pursuit was underway. The final events of the war which had just played out caused mixed 
feelings to rise up in the hearts of the cultivators of the Mountain and Sea Realm regarding Shui 
Dongliu.

Shui Dongliu had given the Mountain and Sea Realm hope. When they were mired in the depths of 
hopelessness, he had provided a slight chance for survival. That tiny chance had grown larger and 
larger, until survival now was a distinct possibility.

Although it seemed possible that the butterfly might still meet destruction, the truth was that the 
instant it had emerged from that vortex into the Vast Expanse, the Mountain and Sea Realm... had 
already escaped the fate of certain destruction.

As of this moment, the Mountain and Sea Realm was in control of its own fate!



There were no fetters and no seals. There were no 33 Heavens, and no Dao Fang. There was no 
Aeon Seal. There were no two powers crushing down on them from above.

It could even be said that the cultivators of the Mountain and Sea Realm had finally acquired true 
freedom. Tens upon tens of thousands of years had passed since the Paragon Immortal Realm, and 
during that time, they had never possessed... freedom.

They were being chased, but as far as the cultivators of the Mountain and Sea Realm were 
concerned, they still had their freedom.

The downside was that the cost of that freedom had been immeasurable. As for the handful of 
cultivators who actually remained behind, when they thought about that seemingly impossible 
chance which Shui Dongliu had procured, they were filled with mixed feelings, including both 
hatred and respect.

Ninety-nine percent of the cultivators had died. In exchange for that, every flap of the wings of the 
butterfly caused more of the dead souls of the Mountain and Sea Realm cultivators to fade away.

In fact, it might be better to say that the wings were not being propelled by Fang Xiufeng and Meng 
Li, but rather, by the lives of the Mountain and Sea cultivators.

Chapter 1399: The Butterfly Flies!

Shui Dongliu self-detonated to block the path of the enemy, all to buy just a bit of time for the 
butterfly, to help Meng Hao successfully lead the Realm to survival. When it came to his choices 
and actions, no one could judge whether they were completely right or wrong, or whether in the 
grand scheme of things he had done good or evil.

The only thing that remained behind were complicated thoughts and emotions.

Everyone stood there silently as the butterfly sped out into the Vast Expanse.

Meng Hao was still unconscious, as he had been ever since the final moments in the tunnel. He 
could not stay in the world which existed inside the butterfly. When the others tried to take him 
inside, the butterfly began to tremble as if it were about to disperse. Therefore, they were forced to 
leave him outside, atop the body of the butterfly itself.



Sea Dream, Ksitigarbha, and everyone else remained in his vicinity as Dharma Protectors. There 
were two other figures near him, a Daoist couple. It was none other than Fang Xiufeng and Meng 
Li.

They didn’t look the least bit incorporeal. They were as solid as if they were real, and they sat next 
to Meng Hao, looking softly at their Hao’er. In their eyes, Meng Hao would always be their little 
baby.

“Hao’er, we didn’t leave. Wake up and you can see us....”

“Hao’er....”

The others around Meng Hao looked at his parents with expressions of deep respect. Even Paragon 
Sea Dream had clasped hands and bowed deeply to them when they had appeared.

Everyone knew that the butterfly itself belonged to the Fang Clan, and that the two souls propelling 
the wings were none other than this husband and wife.

They had not died, but had been reborn into a new, eternal form of life.

The butterfly was still flapping its wings, carrying its group of homeless wanderers off into the Vast 
Expanse.

Behind them was the Immortal God Continent, giving chase at top speed, drawing ever closer. In a 
different direction out in the Vast Expanse was another land mass, deathly silent, being pulled along 
by several huge butterflies. That land mass was currently changing its course to head toward Meng 
Hao’s location.

**

Meng Hao was dreaming. Within that dream, there was endless lightning and thunder. He heard 
laughter and weeping that seemed to rip everything asunder. As the lightning crashed around him, 
black veins could be seen snaking across his body. Something else was visible, a distinct symbol.



A Hexing magic!

A Hexing magic of the League of Demon Sealers!

Meng Hao had already mastered the Second through Eighth Hexes. Now, he was surrounded by 
lightning that apparently came from Shui Dongliu’s First Hex, which was in the process of fusing 
into him, enabling him to gain enlightenment of the First Demon Sealing Hex, the Beginning-
Ending Hex!

All living things are affected by the cause and effect of Karma, by life and death. All things have a 
beginning and an end!

In addition to the Hexing magic, Meng Hao was surrounded by a vast sea. That sea was like a 
cultivation base, filling his world with enormous crashing waves that he was actually able to absorb.

His cultivation base was rising unceasingly, and his mind was seething with countless Daoist 
magics which were capable of rocking all creation, of altering the Heavens.

It was hard to say how much time passed before the lightning within that world faded. When it 
finally happened, Meng Hao closed his eyes and sank down into the depths of the cultivation base 
sea. Within those depths were nine tiny mountains, between which were eight seas that remained 
unfused with the cultivation base sea.

Meng Hao settled cross-legged amidst the nine mountains and eight seas, eyes closed in meditation. 
He appeared to be seeking enlightenment; his face was occasionally twisted with struggle, 
occasionally blank with confusion, occasionally beaming with joy. There were constant changes, 
and at the same time, the sea around him was gradually shrinking down.

The surrounding nine mountains and eight seas seemed to be connecting to Meng Hao in some 
mysterious fashion, and were even shaking in concert with his heartbeat.

Eight complex symbols gradually appeared on his forehead. The last of those symbols was only half 
complete, and still in the process of growing. These were Meng Hao’s Hexing magics. When that 
last symbol was complete, it would indicate that Meng Hao could wield all eight generations of 
Hexing magic!



The rest of the symbols all had varying levels of Essence aura emanating off of them, as if they 
might burst forth with Essence aura at any time.

Surrounding Meng Hao were 33 Soul Lamps, of which 18 were burning and 15 were extinguished. 
Of the 18 burning Soul Lamps, one was the Prime Lamp; were it to be destroyed, it would result in 
Meng Hao’s death!

All of a sudden, one of the 18 Soul Lamps suddenly went out.

As more time passed, more of the lamps were extinguished. Each time that happened, black smoke 
would rise up and pour into Meng Hao’s body.

His cultivation base, his aura, and his fleshly body all experienced incredible growth!

The good fortune from Shui Dongliu was doing just as he had intended: it was transforming Meng 
Hao into a consummate peak expert!

Although the process was somewhat slow, and might last a long time, it was a process that would 
not stop!

At the same time, the Immortal God Continent was closing in on the butterfly. There, Paragon Sea 
Dream looked at Meng Hao for a long moment, and then finally made a decision.

She rose to her feet, looked out at the Vast Expanse with an expression of sadness, and then softly 
murmured, “Everyone from that generation... has gone. Now, it’s my turn, the most useless of them 
all.

“I can sense the Devil Realm up ahead, and the Immortal God Realm chasing us.

“I am the most good-for-nothing of the Paragons. My cultivation base isn’t sufficient, and my skill 
in strategy is lacking. I’ve been able to do very, very little....” She stood there for a moment silently.

“I watched the Mountain and Sea Realm be destroyed, and I watched her appear. I watched as the 
butterfly soared out into the starry sky, and now I watch as the enemy pursues us. What else can I 
do...?



“I’ve lived a long time in this life of mine, and yet still, I’m useless. The only thing I ever had was 
my plan with the Echelon. Well, now is the time to accomplish my purpose with that plan!

“The hope of the Mountain and Sea Realm lies, not with me, but with him.” She turned her head to 
look at the unconscious Meng Hao. Then, her eyes flickered with determination, and she reached 
her hand out and pointed at one of the butterfly wings.

The gesture instantly caused two people to vanish from within the world of the butterfly wing. They 
were the only two remaining Echelon cultivators other than Meng Hao, and a moment later, they 
reappeared in front of Sea Dream.

One of them was the Echelon cultivator from the First Mountain, Dao-Heaven! The other was the 
Seventh Mountain’s Echelon cultivator, Yuwen Jian!

They had not yet recovered from the injuries they had sustained in the war, but as soon as they 
appeared and realized where they were, they looked over at Meng Hao, and then clasped hands and 
bowed to Paragon Sea Dream.

She looked at them silently for a moment, then softly said, “Are you two ready?”

Dao-Heaven and Yuwen Jian had looks of staunch determination on their faces as they nodded 
deeply. They had already lost everything. Their homes. Their clans. As for friends, they only had a 
few left. All that truly remained in their hearts was a throbbing hatred.

“Well then,” Sea Dream continued, “it’s time to execute the Echelon mission.... I worked on this 
plan for many, many years, the only strategy I ever came up with. In a moment, I will unleash a 
reincarnation magic, which will be fed by your life forces. I will send one of you to the Immortal 
God Continent, and the other to the Devil Realm!

“There, you will be like seeds planted to overthrow the enemy. Your futures will be bleak, and you 
might even die in the process. There is an even greater likelihood that my plan has no hope of 
succeeding at all, and that you will be able to do nothing to topple either of those two great 
powers.”

Sea Dream closed her eyes and murmured to herself, “However... it’s still worth trying.” With that, 
her eyes sparkled; she slowly extended her right hand and tapped Yuwen Jian’s forehead. His body 



began to tremble, and the Echelon mark on his forehead radiated scintillating light that cascaded 
around him. It gradually covered his entire body until Yuwen Jian... transformed into ash!

Then he disappeared!

The strand of his soul which was left was propelled by means of Paragon Sea Dream’s life force 
Essence out into the Vast Expanse. There, it would look for a path to reincarnation, a way... to find 
its way through the void to the Devil Realm.

“Let my memories guide you. Let my life force be your path. Take power from my cultivation base 
to enter the cycle of reincarnation. I... was part of the great catastrophe that struck the Paragon 
Immortal Realm. Back then, I managed to leave a mark in the Devil Realm.... Go, Echelon 
cultivator!”

Rumbling sounds echoed out as Yuwen Jian’s soul vanished into the Vast Expanse, following a 
strange path to enter the reincarnation cycle of the Devil Realm. The magical technique being used 
was something beyond description. However, this was truly Paragon Sea Dream’s sole plan. Even 
the scheme with Windswept had been arranged by Shui Dongliu, and had not been carried out by 
herself.

Dao-Heaven’s eyes flickered with bright light. Then, he took a deep breath and closed his eyes.

In almost that same moment, the Echelon mark on his forehead began to shine, surrounding his 
body with light. Then, he vanished from the butterfly.

After accomplishing these things, Paragon Sea Dream coughed up a mouthful of blood and seemed 
to wither. She had already been burning her life force back in the fight for the Mountain and Sea 
Realm, and had accomplished her plan only by means of sacrificing some of her Essence. Now, she 
was like an oil lamp on the verge of sputtering out.

“Finally, it’s my turn.” Smiling, she waved her sleeve and took a step forward to appear out in the 
Vast Expanse, off of the surface of the butterfly. There, she stretched both arms out wide, causing 
rumbling sounds to echo out from inside of her. At the same time, an invisible fire began to burn 
away at her.

There wasn’t the slightest bit of hesitation in her actions. She knew that her soul would disperse, 
that she would not enter the cycle of reincarnation, and that her Dao foundation would be destroyed. 



Even still, she took every scrap of power that she had, every bit of life force, and burned it hard and 
fast.

In that moment, she once again looked like she had when she was young. Her body trembled as 
shocking fluctuations emanated out, transforming into a destructive vortex around her.

She was not choosing to self-detonate. Instead, she was burning all her remaining cultivation base 
to become divine sense power that spread out in all directions!

She was using her death to find a direction for the Mountain and Sea Realm and the butterfly to 
travel in, a direction where safety would exist for later generations!

She was a Paragon, always and forever!

Perhaps she didn’t have the ultimate cultivation base, and perhaps she wasn’t the most capable. But 
the sun and the moon and all the Heavens could bear witness that her heart belonged to the 
Mountain and Sea Realm!

Rumbling could be heard as her divine sense spread out, backed by the burning of her cultivation 
base and life force. It spread out into the boundless expanse, seeking, searching everywhere for the 
slightest chance of survival for the Mountain and Sea Realm.

She could sense the ever-nearing Immortal God Continent, and the approach of the Devil Realm. As 
her divine sense continued to spread out unceasingly, her body withered rapidly. In the end, she 
began to fall apart. Her legs transformed into motes of light that began to dissipate.

And yet, she didn’t give up. All to find hope for the Mountain and Sea Realm....

Chapter 1400: Green Coffin Vortex!

Sea Dream’s divine sense spread out further and further. Everything from her waist down had 
transformed into motes of light. It was then that, shockingly, she noticed... a vortex, spinning 
somewhere far, far away.

It was a vortex larger and grander than the space once occupied by the Paragon Immortal Realm, 
and within it could be sensed an intense, terrifying pressure that was no less powerful than that 
exerted by the Immortal God Continent.



There was indescribable danger inside, and within the cracks and crevices that riddled the swirling 
vortex, it was just possible to discern that in the centermost region... was a coffin!!

The coffin was green, and inside of it was the corpse of a woman who almost appeared to be 
sleeping.

Next to the coffin was a stone stele, upon which was a line of script that Paragon Sea Dream could 
just barely read.

“The entire starry sky owes me a debt, and likewise... I owe you a debt. You could awaken from 
slumber if you wished, but you do not. Well then... I will use this starry sky, transformed into the 
Vast Expanse, to accompany you in death.”

That vortex was a place that had nothing whatsoever to do with the Mountain and Sea Realm, the 
Immortal God Continent, or the Devil Realm. It was another world, a world that had seen the 
passing of countless ages. Apparently, it had even existed back in the days when there was no 
Immortal God Continent or Devil Realm!

Apparently, the reason why the Vast Expanse existed to begin with... was because of that world!

Sea Dream had never seen this woman before, but as soon as she laid eyes on her, her mind reeled. 
Somehow, she was filled with the sensation... that this was the place where the Mountain and Sea 
Realm could find its chance at survival!

The vortex itself was bizarre in appearance; it consisted only of the colors black and white, and also 
contained some sort of timeshifting magic, which made it so that Paragon Sea Dream couldn’t 
examine it for very long. A moment later, her divine sense was on the verge of running out, so she 
retracted it. By now, everything below her neck had transformed into light.

“That’s the place. That... is where the Mountain and Sea Realm has a chance to survive!!” She 
seemed excited as she pulled back her divine sense, and yet, it was in that same moment that the 
Vast Expanse churned as the Immortal God Continent appeared not too far away in the distance.

However, Paragon Sea Dream continued to smile as her head transformed into motes of light. Those 
motes of light then propelled the butterfly ahead with incredible speed, and with it all of the 
cultivators of the Mountain and Sea Realm.



Rumbling could be heard as the butterfly shot away from the Immortal God Continent, which 
continued to pursue relentlessly, despite the distance between them.

The motes of light were all that remained of Paragon Sea Dream, and they were about to fade away. 
She quickly pushed the butterfly toward the vortex she had discovered with her divine sense, and 
passed on the information about it to Fang Xiufeng and Meng Li.

“Go there.... That is where... hope exists!”

The butterfly changed its course, speeding rapidly in the direction indicated by Paragon Sea Dream.

At this point, the motes of light that were Sea Dream began to fade away. She watched as the 
butterfly disappeared off in the distance; smiling, she offered it all of her well wishes.

She was Sea Dream, who had stood guard over the Mountain and Sea Realm ever since the final 
battle of the Paragon Immortal Realm. Now, she was dying.

Shui Dongliu gave the last bit of his life force to buy hope for the Mountain and Sea Realm, and 
now Sea Dream did the same thing. She gave her life to point the Realm in the right direction.

“Big bro Nine Seals, I’m coming to join you....

“I’m the most useless of everyone. I was useless back then, and now... I’m just as useless.... I didn’t 
even kill an Imperial Lord, let alone a Paragon. Completely useless.

“To all you children of the Mountain and Sea Realm, I truly hope... that you can live quiet and safe 
lives.” Smiling, Paragon Sea Dream faded away into the Vast Expanse... for all eternity.

Of all the cultivators of the Mountain and Sea Realm on the butterfly, the only one to witness her 
passing was Ksitigarbha. When she was gone, a look of deep sadness appeared in his eyes.

As for Meng Hao, he was currently in that other world in his mind. Because of the sea of his 
cultivation base, he was growing more powerful. Of the Soul Lamps which surrounded him, a total 
of 20 were extinguished!



Of the Hex marks on his forehead, the one which represented the First Hex was more than half 
complete!

Essence was growing rapidly within the eight marks. The Demonic qi and Immortal qi within him, 
as well as all other types of energy, were rapidly fusing together, transforming into... a completely 
bizarre aura.

His heart was now beginning to pound. Thump thump. Thump thump. Thump thump....

With every beat of his heart, it felt as if lightning were crashing in his brain. Gradually, the effect 
spread outside of his body, causing bursts of lightning to appear in the Vast Expanse beyond the 
butterfly.

Time passed, although it was hard to say exactly how much. The butterfly shot through the Vast 
Expanse in the direction Paragon Sea Dream had indicated, drawing ever closer to the vortex she 
had discovered....

One day, the murkiness of the Vast Expanse lessened. Ahead of the butterfly, a huge vortex had 
become visible. It was so large that, although it was a vast distance away, it looked very close.

This was none other than... the location Paragon Sea Dream had seen with her divine sense!

In the same moment that the vortex became visible, the Vast Expanse filled with rumbling sounds as 
the Immortal God Continent... appeared once again!

The starry sky of the Vast Expanse was so vastly large that no one could truly say how large it was. 
Or perhaps it would be more correct to say that people who did know the answer to that question 
were incredibly rare.

To most cultivators and even other life forms, the starry sky that was the Vast Expanse... was 
essentially unending. After all, most beings wouldn’t be able to travel to the ends of the Vast 
Expanse, not even the Immortal God Continent.

In the end... it was too large.



Nor could anyone clearly explain how many vortexes or floating land masses existed. However, 
everyone knew that wherever vortexes existed in the Vast Expanse, civilizations could be found!

Even if they were extinct, evidence would remain of their existence, remnants that could give a 
glimpse into their former glory.

As for the land masses that floated about, they were always places of great danger, locations of 
either powerful experts, or the shades of the dead.

However, the Vast Expanse was so large that the space between such land masses was incredible. It 
was even possible to travel for tens upon tens of thousands of years and never run into a single one. 
As for the Immortal God Continent and the Devil Realm, they had traveled far and wide within the 
Vast Expanse. Although they had never traveled far enough to grasp the overall shape of the Vast 
Expanse, whenever they encountered other forces, they always came out on top!

In fact, they knew much more about this newly appeared vortex than most others would.

Almost as soon as the Immortal God Continent appeared, the voice of a woman echoed out from the 
land mass, passing through the Vast Expanse into the ears of the people standing on the back of the 
butterfly.

“There are three restricted areas within the Vast Expanse, mysterious locations within which lurk 
profound secrets relating to the creation of the Vast Expanse itself. The place you are traveling 
toward is one of those three. It is called... the Green Coffin Vortex!”

Ksitigarbha’s expression was one of vigilance. Standing next to him was the Paragon puppet, which 
had been reduced to a very simple state of consciousness due to Meng Hao being in a coma. Wang 
Youcai was also present, as were Ji Yin and others, such as the Mountain and Sea Lords and Ke 
Jiusi.

These people were the most powerful experts in the Mountain and Sea Realm!

They were guarding Meng Hao, and as such, their faces were grim as they stared out at the 
Immortal God Continent.

The woman’s voice echoed out once more: “Choosing to go to a place like that is essentially 
choosing... to die!”



Even as she spoke, certain cultivators from the Immortal God Continent were flying out into the 
Vast Expanse.

Some of those cultivators were like suns, and emanated shocking fluctuations. In the rear position 
was the same cold woman who had appeared back in the Mountain and Sea Realm, whose 
cultivation base fluctuations were those of the 9-Essences level.

She was the one who had just spoken.

“According to the legends,” she continued, “the black and white vortex which spins there outside 
the Green Coffin Vortex contains a Dao of Time. It is a great Dao that did not just appear randomly. 
It was forcibly acquired and left there to feed the woman inside the coffin.

“As for who exactly that woman is, nobody knows. Years ago, my husband came here and observed 
this place for a long time, and in the end, said only one thing.

“He said that the person in that coffin is the origin of the starry sky that became the Vast Expanse!” 
Eventually, the 9-Essences woman’s eyes came to rest on Meng Hao, who was unconscious on the 
back of the butterfly.

“We have reached the point where the hostilities should cease. There is no need for you to proceed 
any further. Our entire purpose for starting this war was, first, to prevent the rise of the Immortal, 
and second, to acquire a mirror.”

The woman looked at the butterfly, her expression cold as she said, “The funny thing is that both of 
those reasons were originally unconnected. But now, they are inexorably intertwined. Just hand that 
man over, and allow yourselves to be sealed. Then... you can be on your way.

“In the starry sky of the Vast Expanse, 9-Essences Paragons... are the most powerful of beings. If 
you want to stay alive in the Vast Expanse, then no matter where you go, you will need a 9-
Essences Paragon.”

Her words cause incredible pressure to weigh down on the Vast Expanse, and left the butterfly 
trembling and incapable of moving.



“Do you people disagree?” A moment later, the woman waved her right hand, causing an incredible 
force to surge down. Just when she was about to take a step forward, her heart suddenly thumped as 
she realized that Meng Hao had just twitched.

“Is he waking up?” she thought, smiling, her eyes glittering coldly. “How amusing. I’m also curious 
to see... the true strength of this Immortal who became the Demon.”

She pointed out at the butterfly.

“Don’t leave a single one alive!”

As the words left her mouth, the surrounding cultivators of the Immortal God Continent charged in 
attack. The four suns radiated boundless light as they shot toward the Butterfly, closing in almost 
instantly.

Sadness appeared on Ksitigarbha’s face, and everyone else had bloodshot eyes. As the cultivators of 
the Immortal God Continent closed in, a beam of light shot out from the butterfly, a divine ability 
which transformed into a shield.

However, it could only protect them for a moment before it began to crumble and collapse. At that 
point, Ksitigarbha launched himself forward to attack, along with Wang Youcai, the Paragon 
puppet, and everyone else.
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