
The Heavens 1431

Chapter 1431: One Flees, Terrified!

The Heavens roiled as boundless clouds and mist converged, forming an enormous hand that 
blotted out the sky. It was as if this hand had replaced the Heavens, radiating an enormous, 
destructive sealing power!

Apparently, when this hand descended, it could seal one’s cultivation base, life force, soul... 
everything!

The Heaven-shaking, Earth-shattering sight caused the Sixth Paragon’s mind to reel. An 
unprecedented feeling of danger rose up in his heart; he was very well aware that unless he came up 
with some powerful countermeasure, he would definitely die!!

Within the starry skies of the Vast Expanse, 9-Essences Paragons were essentially invincible, with 
the exception of when they were within places like this necropolis, or perhaps when facing the old 
eccentrics who were peak 9-Essences Paragons. And yet, as of this moment, the shadow of death 
loomed large within the heart of the Sixth Paragon.

He let out a miserable howl. At this critical point in the fighting, it was without hesitation that he 
chose his only remaining option, to... detonate one of his Essences!!

The cost would be enormous. For the next ten thousand years, he would no longer wield the power 
of 9-Essences, but 8-Essences.

He was detonating an Essence in exchange for a chance to survive. If he could just avoid this deadly 
sealing mark, then he could join forces with the Eighth Paragon. At the very least, his cultivation 
base drop would result in being able to live!!

“Meng Hao!” the Sixth Paragon howled, his voice tinged with venomous rage. Even as his voice 
echoed out, he spread his hands wide, causing a black and white windstorm to kick up. As it spun, it 
turned gray, and terrifying pulses of Essence aura appeared. They were so powerful that they could 
cause any 8-Essences Paragon to tremble; that was how far the Sixth Paragon was willing to go in 
his madness to defend against Meng Hao.



It was a shocking sight to see the windstorm whipping through the air toward the enormous 
Heavenly hand.

When they slammed into each other, it was like the land below smashing into the sky above. Above 
the Heavenly hand was Meng Hao, clothes whipping about, murderous aura radiating out, and 
expression icy. Down below was the Earthly windstorm, beneath which was the maddened Sixth 
Paragon, his hair and clothing in disarray.

BOOOOOOOOOMMM!

All of this takes some time to describe, but actually happened in the space of a few breaths. In the 
blink of an eye, the enormous hand and the wild windstorm... slammed into each other.

The resulting explosion seemed loud enough to destroy Heaven and Earth. It was as if everything in 
existence were being ripped to shreds!

The Sixth Paragon screamed miserably as he detonated that single Essence. Although it was only 
one, to him, detonating that one Essence was like detonating all nine. Rumbling sounds rose up as 
the windstorm roared like a dragon, attempting to consume the hand.

No matter how madly that windstorm screamed, though, the Heavenly hand which contained Meng 
Hao’s sealing mark continued to shove downward. The windstorm shattered, and the power of the 
Sixth Paragon’s exploding Essence transformed into a shockwave that blasted out in all directions. 
A huge crater opened up down below, and although the hand was not completely destroyed, four of 
the fingers were wiped away in the explosion.

The final finger proceeded onward unhindered. However, it had lost its power of sealing. The Sixth 
Paragon coughed up blood, and he suddenly seemed to age by a thousand years, leaving his face 
pale. He felt unprecedentedly weak, but a vicious expression appeared on his face, and his eyes 
radiated hatred as he backed up, laughing.

“You can’t kill me, Meng Hao! I won’t forget the enmity which you have sown this day!!” The 
hatred for Meng Hao which had been building up in the Sixth Paragon had reached a pinnacle. 
However, even as he spoke, he borrowed force from the explosion, and drew upon all the power he 
could muster, to shoot toward the Eighth Paragon.

Likewise, the Eighth Paragon was speeding toward him. Once the two of them joined forces, then 
even Meng Hao with his current level of battle prowess would not be able to fight them.



Meng Hao knew that, the Sixth Paragon knew it, and so did the Eighth Paragon.

Seeing that the deadly battle was about to conclude, even the Eighth Paragon sighed with relief. In 
his estimation, unless Meng Hao was a complete fool, he would realize that he couldn’t continue 
fighting. If he did, he would be putting himself in a very bad position. After all, the shockwaves 
which would spread out because of a fight against two Paragons would eventually be detected by 
the other Paragons, and when that happened, the fight definitely couldn’t continue.

Because of that, there was no possible way for the Eighth Paragon to be able to imagine what 
happened next. What he saw could not possibly have been more of a shock to him.

What he had taken to be a complete and utter impossibility, was suddenly completely possible!

Meng Hao hovered there in the sky, looking coldly down at the retreating Sixth Paragon, as well as 
the Eighth Paragon, both of whom were racing toward each other at top speed.

“If I say that I’m going to kill you, then kill you I shall,” he said, voice cool and calm. His words 
were very similar to the ones he had spoken some time earlier to the Sixth Paragon about leaving 
his mark on him.

As his voice echoed out, the Sixth Paragon’s heart began to pound strangely within him.

It was at that point that Meng Hao lifted his right foot and then took a step forward. When his foot 
landed, the Essence of time erupted around him. He began to walk forward in a bizarre fashion, and 
as he did, the Essence of time around him began to grow stronger. In the blink of an eye, the world 
around him was affected, as was time!

As he took his final step, he vanished. Simultaneously, time began to move backward in the area. 
Not even the willpower of the Sixth Paragon could do anything to resist the effect. A moment ago, 
he had been speeding toward the Eighth Paragon, but now it was the opposite. He still had the same 
look of joy on his face, and his heart was still thumping as he suddenly began... to move backward!!

From the perspective of the Eighth Paragon, it looked like he was retreating. In the blink of an eye, 
the Sixth Paragon was pulled far away from the Eighth Paragon.



Next, the explosion caused by the collision of the Essence detonation and the Heavenly hand was 
suddenly sucked back in. It was as if everything within the stream of time were being affected!

It was at this point that Meng Hao suddenly appeared in front of the Sixth Paragon. It was as if 
Meng Hao could simply walk through time to any point of his choosing. The sight caused the 
Eighth Paragon to suddenly stop in place, scalp tingling in shock, crashes like thunder echoing in 
his mind.

“Time... the Essence of time!! No, the Essence of time doesn’t have an aura like that. That’s... 
that’s....” The Eighth Paragon sucked in a deep breath. His mind spun as he watched Meng Hao 
appear in front of the Sixth Paragon, then reach out and touch the man’s forehead. Then his hand 
moved, tracing a box in the air around the Sixth Paragon.

A boom rang out as the Sixth Paragon trembled; from start to finish, he was completely incapable of 
resisting what was happening. It was almost as if he didn’t even see Meng Hao right there in front 
of him.

He didn’t fight back at all as a field of light emanating from Meng Hao’s hand covered him. His 
body was sealed, his cultivation base was sealed, and his soul was sealed. Everything about him 
was sealed!

Rumbling could be heard as the Sixth Paragon transformed into... a painting, which floated down 
onto Meng Hao’s palm!

Meng Hao took hold of the painting. His cheeks were a bit flushed, but his eyes were icy cold as he 
turned and looked at the Eighth Paragon.

The Eighth Paragon’s mind was spinning, and he began to tremble. A look of utter incredulity 
covered his face, and terror exploded up inside of him.

“That’s... that’s a bit of Daosource aura, in the form of the Daosource of time!!” The Eighth 
Paragon shook as icy coldness spread up his spine and filled his body. Then he screamed and fled.

Actually, this man was well aware of how powerful Meng Hao was. Even before entering the 
necropolis, his fight with the Sixth Paragon had utterly proven how terrifying he was. As such, the 
Eighth Paragon had no desire to offend him. However, because of the orders of the golden-robed 
young man, Jin Yunshan, he had had no choice but to attack and try to kill Meng Hao on the bridge.



He, as well as everyone else, had assumed Meng Hao to be dead. After all, nobody could fall into 
that abyss and survive. How could he ever have imagined that Meng Hao would still be alive!?

After receiving the message from the Sixth Paragon requesting help, he had come over as quickly as 
possible. Upon arriving, he had witnessed a battle that was completely and utterly shocking. Then 
he saw Meng Hao take the impossible and make it completely possible. And he also saw something 
that he was sure exceeded Essence, an amalgamation of space and time that exhibited a trace of the 
properties of Daosource which created... a terrifying sealing mark!

“Planning to run?” Meng Hao asked coolly. As soon as the words left his mouth, the Eighth 
Paragon’s right hand shot up, and he struck the top of his head. Rumbling sounds could be heard as 
his body withered up; massive amounts of life force exploded out, and he even sacrificed some of 
his longevity in exchange for a blinding burst of speed. In the blink of an eye, he was a huge 
distance away.

He was afraid, terrified even. All Meng Hao had to do was say one thing, and the Eighth Paragon 
went all out to flee. After all, he had witnessed the fate of the Sixth Paragon.

Meng Hao stared in shock. The Sixth Paragon’s method of fleeing couldn’t even compare to the 
Eighth Paragon’s. The Eighth Paragon was gone without a trace, and obviously, it wouldn’t be 
possible to catch up in a short period of time.

Meng Hao frowned. Obviously... he terrified the Eighth Paragon so much he had simply fled.

“Well, there’s no rush. I’ll settle accounts slow and steady. He can run, but I know where everyone 
is heading anyway.” After a moment, Meng Hao snorted coldly and then took a step forward, 
heading to the location he had seen when outside of the Vast Expanse: the central region where the 
golden-robed young man and everyone else was waiting.

Chapter 1432: Transcendence Dais!

After experiencing the destruction of the Mountain and Sea Realm, Meng Hao had become more 
hateful and vindictive. His heart festered with rancor, and the thirst for revenge burned in his blood. 
Much of that was because he had been defiled, transformed from Immortal into Demon, and had 
become somewhat extreme and even paranoid.

The current Meng Hao was a completely different person than the young scholar who had stood 
atop Mount Daqing in the State of Zhao.



His bashfulness was nowhere to be seen now; there was only viciousness. He smiled less frequently, 
and was filled with icy coldness. His was a world that had long since been overtaken by a 
murderous aura.

That was not his wish, nor his fundamental nature. But fate had taken hold, and the things he had 
experienced were like a merciless blade that slashed away at him, completely transforming him.

Sealing the Sixth Paragon was only the beginning. He planned to put an end to all of those who had 
shown hostility to him. As such, he would not let the Eighth Paragon off the hook. Even though the 
man had only attacked him once, to Meng Hao, once was enough. He would not give him a second 
opportunity to do so.

Another person on Meng Hao’s list of people to kill was the golden-robed young man, Jin Yunshan. 
Although Meng Hao wasn’t completely certain that he qualified to attack someone of such a level 
right now, that didn’t matter.

He wasn’t of a mind to investigate why things had happened the way they did. To him, only one 
thing was important: If you don’t mess with me, I won’t mess with you. But if you do mess with 
me, then I will wipe you out of existence!

Meng Hao’s face was grim as he sped through the air in a beam of bright light. He moved so fast 
that the only sound heard was something like the crack of thunder; he was actually not visible 
within the beam, which resembled an arrow as it shot forward.

He split the sky, moving faster and faster, the sound of his passage echoing back and forth. Invisible 
shockwaves spread out, causing the land to shake and the air to distort.

It was a grand and amazing sight!

As he chased down the Eighth Paragon, he was able to determine that the man was most definitely 
heading in the same direction Meng Hao wished to head... toward the center of this first land mass 
of the necropolis!

As time went on, Meng Hao moved faster and faster, and the evidence of his passage was detectable 
far and wide.



The Eighth Paragon was up ahead, shaking in his boots. He was completely terrified, and was using 
all the power at his disposal to flee at top speed. He continued to unleash secret magics, causing his 
body to wither up, but propelling himself forward at maddening speed.

“Dammit, dammit, DAMMIT...!” he cursed inwardly. He couldn’t be more regretful of what had 
happened, how he had provoked Meng Hao. He could never have imagined that Meng Hao would 
actually possess a bit of the aura of the Daosource. Although it was only a sliver, to someone in the 
9-Essences level, that was a profoundly threatening force.

“He’s going to kill me!!” That was the thought which continued to run through the man’s head. 
Meng Hao wanted to kill him so much that there was no other option for him other than to flee. He 
didn’t even dare to turn around and try to launch a preemptive counterstrike. He had to rely on the 
burning of his life force to gain greater speed. His only hope was to reach the location of the Sect 
Leader and Jin Yunshan, the place where everyone was to meet back up. If Meng Hao tried to kill 
him in a location such as that, it would be extremely difficult considering how many people would 
be there to interfere.

Rumbling could be heard as the Eighth Paragon bit his tongue, spit out some blood, and accelerated 
once more.

Behind him was Meng Hao, his expression icy, pursuing him relentlessly.

It wasn’t that the Eighth Paragon had forgotten to try to send distress signals via jade slip. He had. 
However, he quickly realized that sending such messages was like throwing a stone statue of a bull 
into the sea. Not a single reply ever came back.

His heart was filled with bitterness, and also dread.

A moment later, lightning crashed down around him. Howling, he passed through the lightning, 
coming out on the other side coughing up blood. Without even looking back, he pushed onward.

Meng Hao appeared moments later. He collected the lightning up, a cold smile on his face as he 
continued to chase down his prey.

Time passed slowly. Hunter and quarry slowly drew closer and closer to the central region.



In the middle of the first land mass was an ancient altar, fully 30,000 meters in height. The four 
corners were decorated with fierce dragon carvings, and it almost looked like a pagoda, stretching 
high up into the sky.

It was pitch black in color, and emanated a sensation of an ancient era. It was almost as if it had 
existed within the stream of time for countless years. Ripples pulsed out from the altar, merging into 
Heaven and Earth, making it seem as if it were part of the entire land mass upon which it stood, and 
yet somehow in sync with the necropolis itself.

The people from the Vast Expanse School were located in various locations surrounding the black 
altar, looking at it excitedly. There on the altar itself, three people sat cross-legged. One of those 
people was the young man in the golden robe, Jin Yunshan!

Another was gaunt and sallow, surrounded by a layer of swirling sand which made it difficult to see 
him clearly. It was none other than Sha Jiudong!

The last person was the Sect Leader himself.

The three of them sat at the highest point on the altar, various expressions flashing across their 
faces. Occasionally they appeared to be wild with joy, while at other times they looked confused. 
Sometimes they would even tremble. Gradually, all of them were beginning to form tiny bits of... 
Daosource aura!!

The other cultivators from the Vast Expanse School were discussing the goings-on.

“According to the ancient records, the necropolis has nine land masses, each one of which has a 
Transcendence Dais. Any cultivator who seeks enlightenment on that altar can begin to grasp the 
path to Transcendence!”

“Those records were absolutely correct!”

“The Sect Leader, along with Fellow Daoists Sha and Jin, were the first to step onto the altar. 
They’ve already been seeking enlightenment for far longer than five days!”

“During that time, the Daosource aura on them has gradually grown stronger. This place... definitely 
contains the method for Transcending!!”



“In the ancient records, it says that the altars in each of the nine land masses of the necropolis can 
add ten percent to one’s chances of Transcending. If you add the altars from all the different land 
masses together... then doesn’t that mean that if you gained enlightenment in all nine, then... you 
would have a ninety percent chance of Transcending successfully, and entering the Daosource 
Realm!?!?” Everyone from the Vast Expanse School stood outside the altar, eyes glittering with 
fervor. This was the entire reason they had come to this place: Transcendence.

To be more accurate, the method for Transcendence was by means of the nine altars within the 
necropolis!

It was at this point, when the Sect Leader and the other two peak 9-Essences experts were in the 
process of seeking enlightenment, and their Daosource aura was growing clearer and stronger, that a 
beam of light appeared off in the distance, closing in on the area with maddening speed. At the same 
time, a desperate voice echoed out.

“Help me!! Fellow Daoists, please help me!!!” The voice sounded desperate and weak. Upon closer 
examination, the Eighth Paragon could clearly be seen, hair in disarray, body gaunt and withered. 
His eyes were bloodshot, and his aura unstable as he screamed for help.

Chapter 1433: Killing With Witnesses!

His voice completely shattered the mood in the area. The people from the Vast Expanse School all 
turned their heads, and when they saw that it was the Eighth Paragon heading in their direction, 
their faces flickered.

What caused such a reaction was not just the desperate state the Eighth Paragon was in, but 
something else, something shocking that wasn’t immediately noticeable.

They had been studying the altar so intently that they didn’t notice what else was happening in the 
area. Apparently... their divine sense had been sealed, and their five senses interfered with, although 
that in itself was difficult to detect.

It wasn’t a divine ability from Meng Hao, but rather, some strange effect that came from standing 
near the altar!

It was because they were near the altar that they hadn’t received any of the messages from the 
Eighth Paragon!



“It’s Old Eighth!”

“He was in the same area as Old Sixth. What did he run into that left him in such bad condition!?!?” 
Everyone was shaken. The terrifying nature of the necropolis left a lingering fear within their 
hearts. And yet, it was in this moment that they caught sight of another beam of light off in the 
distance!

There within that beam of light was Meng Hao, looking like a fiendish killer!!

“It’s the Ninth Paragon!!”

“He’s not actually dead!!” Everyone was shocked, but there was little time for them to ponder why 
he hadn’t perished after falling into the abyss. Here he was, chasing down the beleaguered Eighth 
Paragon, clearly intent on killing him.

The Eighth Paragon let out a miserable shriek as the air around him distorted, and a boom rang out, 
causing blood to spray out of his mouth. Afterward, he shot toward the group with even greater 
speed.

“Help me!! He killed Old Sixth. I saw him do it! He killed Old Sixth!!” His voice rang out, filled 
with unprecedented levels of anxiety and nervousness. A few of the other Paragons had already 
stepped forward and were preparing to stop Meng Hao. There was no way they would just look on 
while the Eighth Paragon was killed. They had done the same thing with Meng Hao, and it had 
nothing to do with favor or disfavor.

When they heard the Eighth Paragon’s claim that the Sixth Paragon had already been killed by 
Meng Hao, their faces flickered, and they all flew forward to intervene!

“Old Ninth, stay your hand immediately!!”

“We’re all Paragons of the Vast Expanse School. We’re here to search for the good fortune of 
Transcendence. There’s no reason to be fighting and killing each other!!”



Even as they flew forth to block Meng Hao, Meng Hao’s eyes glittered, and he looked over at Jin 
Yunshan among the group of three on the altar. Meng Hao could sense the profoundly ancient 
nature of the altar, and could also detect the traces of Daosource aura on them.

That in itself caused his mind to spin. Seeing this location from outside of the Vast Expanse, and 
actually being here to feel it, were two completely different matters. Now he realized that the reason 
the Sect Leader and the others had come to the necropolis, the so-called method of Transcendence 
they were looking for, was this altar!

“Ah, so these altars are the way to Transcend!” he thought. In the entire Vast Expanse, only a few 
people had ever reached that ultimate pinnacle, Transcendence.

For there to be a location such as this, which aided in the seeking of enlightenment of 
Transcendence, caused Meng Hao to come to the conclusion that the other land masses must also 
have similar altars. Nine land masses meant nine altars.

If that was the case, then... how did the altars come to be created?!?!

Many questions popped up in Meng Hao’s mind, causing his eyes to flicker. However, there was no 
time to ponder the matter. He quickly reached out with his right hand and pointed at the fleeing 
Eighth Paragon.

That gesture caused Demon Sealing Hexing magic to appear. Rumbling sounds could be heard as 
the Eighth Paragon trembled, during which time Meng Hao flickered into motion. Azure light rose 
up from him, which suddenly turned black. He transformed into a black roc, shooting lightning-like 
through the air to appear right behind the Eighth Paragon.

At that point, it didn’t matter that the other Paragons were trying to intervene. None of them could 
move as fast as Meng Hao just had. Without any hesitation, he slashed out at the fleeing, weakened 
Eighth Paragon.

A boom rang out, and the Eighth Paragon let out a bloodcurdling scream. Blood spurted out of 
various wounds, but he continued to shoot toward the altar.

Meng Hao was in hot pursuit, but the other Paragons seemed to be on the verge of arriving and 
blocking his path. Meng Hao’s eyes flickered coldly, and his cultivation base surged. Essence power 
erupted out, transforming into a vortex, a windstorm that swept out in all directions. At the same 
time, Meng Hao’s cold voice could be heard, “Ladies and gentlemen, I have no enmity with you. 



But this Eighth Paragon tried to do me harm. It’s a personal matter, so please don’t meddle. I 
demand that this man die!”

His voice echoed out from within the windstorm with complete and utter determination.

The other Paragons, including Shangguan Hong, frowned, and subconsciously stopped in place. In 
that moment, Meng Hao shot forward with a burst of speed, yet again closing the gap between 
himself and the Eighth Paragon.

The Eighth Paragon stared in shock. Trembling, he looked to his last source of hope, the golden-
robed young man on top of the altar.

“Fellow Daoist Jin, save me!!”

Roc-form Meng Hao snorted coldly. As he closed in, he performed an incantation gesture with his 
right hand, and unleashed numerous Hexing magics. Blood sprayed out of the Eighth Paragon’s 
mouth as the Hexing magics landed on him. Gritting his teeth, he pushed onward toward the altar. 
Just when he was about to set foot onto the altar itself, Meng Hao’s right hand flashed with another 
incantation gesture, and he waved his finger. That was when the Hexing magic began to literally 
explode!

Eight Hexes were combined together, although it happened inside of the Eighth Paragon’s body, and 
was not visible! Furthermore, this was not something Meng Hao had done only in this moment; he 
had been preparing the Hexing magic and sending it into the Eighth Paragon during the entire 
chase.

He wanted to kill the Eighth Paragon, and he wanted to do it right in front of the golden-robed Jin 
Yunshan, as a warning to all of the other people in the Vast Expanse School. It was a warning which 
said... Don’t provoke me!

Now, the moment had come to accomplish that goal. The Eighth Paragon screamed as numerous 
flows of qi battered about within him. His body began to swell, and the shadow of death exploded 
out within him.

His expression was one of terror and astonishment as he wailed, “Fellow Daoist Jin!!!”



As soon as the words left his mouth, Jin Yunshan’s eyes opened. They glittered like freezing blades 
as he turned to stare at Meng Hao.

“Do you dare?!”

Chapter 1434: Battling Jin Yunshan!

“I’ve heard that a lot in my life, you know,” Meng Hao said coolly. “When the critical moment 
arrives, people love to say ‘do you dare?’ Apparently, they think it actually stops people from doing 
something.

“I always answer in the same way....”

His right hand flashed with an incantation gesture, and then he waved his finger toward the Eighth 
Paragon. It was as if a fuse had been lit. Rumbling sounds echoed out as the Eighth Paragon’s body 
swelled even larger, and then exploded with a huge bang.

Blood and gore splashed everywhere, becoming a rain that fell down onto the altar. It didn’t touch 
the Sect Leader, but landed all over Sha Jiudong and Jin Yunshan!

Jin Yunshan’s face couldn’t be grimmer as he stared at Meng Hao, killing intent swirling in his eyes.

“Why don’t you say it again.” Meng Hao hovered in midair, looking coldly at Jin Yunshan. Truth be 
told, the only reason the Eighth Paragon fell so easily was because the long chase gave Meng Hao 
plenty of time to prepare. The end result was that he cut him down quickly and efficiently. Meng 
Hao said he would kill him, then followed up immediately!

It was all because he had buried his Hexing magics inside the man one by one, resulting in that final 
shocking scene.

Silence reigned. Shangguan Hong and the other Paragons looked on silently, mixed emotions 
visible in their eyes as they looked at Meng Hao. Just now, Meng Hao had used his actions, not just 
his words, to explain to everyone what exactly it meant to be domineering!

Jin Yunshan suddenly laughed in a very sinister fashion. As the sound echoed out, he slowly stood, 
eyes growing even icier as he stared at Meng Hao.



“You killed the Sixth and Eighth Paragons, so now you want to kill me?” Colors flashed in the sky 
and a huge wind kicked up. Everything twisted and distorted as an enormous, 5,000-kilometer 
windstorm appeared.

Everyone from the Vast Expanse School had serious expressions on their faces as they slowly 
backed up, not daring to get close to the enraged Jin Yunshan.

They were all aware that although Jin Yunshan looked like a young man, he had actually practiced 
cultivation for ages upon ages, and was in fact on almost equal footing with the Sect Leader.

He had an unstable personality inclined to fits of rage, and was incredibly vicious. The louder he 
laughed, the more infuriated he was.

“That’s exactly what I want,” Meng Hao said coolly.

When Jin Yunshan heard Meng Hao’s response, it was as if he had just heard the most hilarious joke 
in the entire world. He threw his head back and laughed uproariously. At the same time, lightning 
crackled in the sky and thunder boomed. Jin Yunshan suddenly stepped forward, turning into a blur 
of afterimages. The space between him and Meng Hao seemed to collapse, and countless rifts 
opened up.

Jin Yunshan moved so quickly that apparently the air couldn’t withstand the speed and was 
destroyed. In the blink of an eye, he was directly in front of Meng Hao.

“You’re just a stray dog with no home to go back to, and you dare to challenge me to a fight?!” Jin 
Yunshan reached out and stabbed his finger toward Meng Hao’s chest.

His finger immediately erupted with the intense power of a peak 9-Essences cultivation base. Jin 
Yunshan did not underestimate opponents in battle; he unleashed all of the power he had at his 
disposal.

Although he seemed to be in a fury, he was actually in complete control of his emotions. He 
realized that Meng Hao had killed the Eighth Paragon in an attempt to rile him mentally. To 
cultivators of this level, something like that could prove to be fatal!

In fact, the words he had spoken to Meng Hao just now had likewise been intended to sow chaos.



Meng Hao remained completely calm in response to the unleashing of the finger attack. He 
extended his right hand and waved his sleeve, causing Essence of Divine Flame to erupt out, 
combined with Hexing magic as well as the power of his fleshly body. The Heaven-shaking, Earth-
shattering power that resulted was a blow struck by an entire world. A huge boom echoed out, and 
Meng Hao staggered backward several paces. Even as he looked up, Jin Yunshan’s eyes flickered 
with killing intent, and he closed in for another attack.

“The peak of 9-Essences... is pretty impressive.” Meng Hao’s eyes gleamed with the desire to fight. 
He burst into motion, and in the blink of an eye, was fighting all out with Jin Yunshan.

Massive booms rang out. Meng Hao was like a monster. Sometimes he was completely 
domineering, and pressed the attack viciously. But in his multifariousness, he would then dance 
away like a wisp of smoke. A moment later, a brutal aura would rise up, like some monstrous beast.

Jin Yunshan attacked with the power of the peak of 9-Essences. Although he didn’t use any majestic 
divine abilities, his cultivation base and fleshly body, in fact, everything about him, was in the great 
circle of his level; all of it merged together, allowing him to deliver attacks that could shake Heaven 
and Earth.

In the blink of an eye, the two of them had exchanged so many volleys that it was impossible to 
keep track of how many. Blood was oozing out of Meng Hao’s mouth as he fell back. As for Jin 
Yunshan, his face was a bit ashen as he glared at Meng Hao, the killing intent in his eyes growing 
more intense. Apparently, he wasn’t too surprised at Meng Hao’s level of battle prowess. To him, it 
was only natural that Meng Hao would be beyond the ordinary 9-Essences level, considering that he 
had already killed the Sixth and Eighth Paragons.

“You overestimate yourself!” he said with a cold snort. Killing intent flickered as he waved his right 
hand. In response, boundless golden light shone as numerous razor-sharp golden thorns shot out.

Upon closer examination, they weren’t thorns, but were actual beams of golden light. In the blink of 
an eye, Jin Yunshan summoned a golden sun around him, which grew larger and more majestic by 
the moment. Everything began to shake violently; it was as if this sun had supplanted the sun of this 
entire world!!

“Dao of a Golden Sun; Magic of an Exalted Celestial!” Jin Yunshan spread his arms wide, causing 
massive amounts of the energy of Heaven and Earth, as well as the aura of the Vast Expanse, to 
surge toward him. His energy rocketed up, and grave expressions could be seen on the faces of the 



group from the Vast Expanse as they once again backed away, unwilling to get caught up in the 
power on display.

Even as they backed up, Jin Yunshan’s hands flashed in a double-handed incantation gesture, and he 
shoved them out violently. Rumbling sounds echoed out as the golden sun began to twist and 
distort, transforming into... a seemingly endless cloud of golden flying swords!

It seemed impossible to count the number of swords, and everyone present felt their scalps tingling 
in shock at the sight. The 9-Essences Paragons reacted a bit less dramatically, but the 8-Essences 
Paragons gasped.

From the look of it, there were hundreds of millions of them!

Hundreds of millions of golden flying swords shot out, swirling through the air to form the image of 
what looked like a sun.

Chapter 1435: Heaven Ripping!

A cold smile could be seen on Jin Yunshan’s face as he spread his arms wide, sending the hundreds 
of millions of flying swords up into the air. Then, he lowered his hands and pointed his finger at 
Meng Hao.

The flying swords began to vibrate loudly, the sound of which merged together into a shocking 
sound wave that sent everything shaking as the swords... shot directly toward Meng Hao.

It almost looked as if the entire sky was nothing but flying swords. Unending swords and sword 
light poured down onto Meng Hao as if to slice him to bits!!

A sense of crisis loomed within Meng Hao, but that was no surprise. In fact, it caused the desire for 
battle to grow more intense within his eyes. He wanted to fight, to fight someone extremely 
powerful, to fight many powerful people! That was how he would transform himself.

Almost in the same moment that the hundreds of millions of flying swords bore down on him, azure 
light sprang up around Meng Hao, which then turned black. He vanished, and when he reappeared, 
he was an enormous black roc!



The roc rapidly grew larger. 300 meters. 3,000 meters. 30,000 meters. In the blink of an eye, Meng 
Hao was a huge black roc over 30,000 meters long. Then, a piercing cry could be heard as all of the 
feathers shot off of his body and swirled out into the air. Although there weren’t hundreds of 
millions of them, there were at least a million!

A million feathers spun in the air, becoming a tempest that spread out to meet the hundreds of 
millions of flying swords.

When they clashed, the resulting boom cracked the sky and shattered the land. The roc feathers 
were like rowboats on a stormy sea, battered relentlessly by the flying swords.

However, even as the tempest of feathers was whittled away, Meng Hao let out a powerful roar, 
sending some of his life force aura into the feathers.

“Mourning-Death, Divine Augmentation!” This was a divine ability he had gained from Shui 
Dongliu when absorbing his good fortune. 

It was not the type of divine ability that would unleash a deadly attack. Instead, it allowed him to 
split his divine sense into a million portions, each of which entered one of the feathers.

In the blink of an eye, each one of the million feathers trembled and then suddenly expanded. Roc 
heads sprouted out, and then... they transformed into huge rocs!!

Each and every feather transformed, filling the sky with a million huge rocs. The previous tempest 
increased in size by a thousand-fold, completely blotting out the sky!

The hundreds of millions of flying swords rumbled as they slammed into the rocs. The Heavens 
shook as the swords and the rocs began to fight a majestic battle!

It was difficult to put into words how shocking this display of divine abilities was!

The flying swords had the advantage of numbers by far, but the incredible power of the rocs 
ensured that it took hundreds of flying swords to take down just one!



Massive rumbling booms filled the sky, as though a war were being fought. Even as the destruction 
was carried out, Meng Hao suddenly appeared, blood oozing out of various wounds, but a vicious 
expression covering his face. He suddenly lifted his hand up, and a painting appeared!

It was none other than the painting he had created when he sealed the Sixth Paragon. Without the 
slightest hesitation, Meng Hao ripped that painting in half!

What appeared as a result was not the Sixth Paragon, but rather, his life force, his cultivation base, 
his Essences, and his soul. Everything that was the Sixth Paragon flew out and was absorbed by the 
numerous rocs, unexpectedly... massive booms rang out, and the world quaked. The group from the 
Vast Expanse School all gasped; this was the loudest noise which had echoed out since the fighting 
had begun. The rocs collapsed, and the hundreds of millions of flying swords all shattered!

At the same time, a massive shockwave blasted out, sweeping across all creation.

The shockwave shoved Meng Hao backward, coughing up blood, his face pale. However, his eyes 
were brighter than ever as he stared at Jin Yunshan, who had an unsightly expression on his face as 
blood seeped out of the corners of his mouth!

Jin Yunshan was completely and utterly shaken. Although he had known all along that Meng Hao’s 
battle prowess was incredible, he had never imagined that he would be this strong, or that he would 
be able to put up such a good fight.

After all, Jin Yunshan was not just in the peak of the 9-Essences level, he was at the great circle, 
which meant that his cultivation base and battle prowess were such that he could crush all other 9-
Essences cultivators!

Not only was he shaken, everyone from the Vast Expanse School was flabbergasted.

“Is this going to be the induction of a new sage...? There are only four peak 9-Essences experts on 
Planet Vast Expanse, and yet the Ninth Paragon is actually fighting back against Jin Yunshan!”

“Even I wouldn’t have been able to stand up to that Exalted Celestial Magic, the hundreds of 
millions of swords....” Even as everyone was reeling in astonishment, Jin Yunshan threw his head 
back and laughed.



The laughter was icy and vicious, and filled with intense killing intent, which became a sinister, 
murderous aura.

“Throughout all these years, you are the first person who is not in the peak of the 9-Essences level 
to force me to use my second divine ability. Meng Hao... you can die with a smile on your face.” 
Golden light began to shine from Jin Yunshan’s eyes. He threw his hands into the air, causing a 
terrifying, indescribable power to radiate out of him.

The crushing power contained a horrifying aura, and if you looked closely, you would see that he 
was sending all of his cultivation base power into his hands!

His hand were gradually turning golden, as if they weren’t the hands of a cultivator, but were 
actually made from pure gold!

“This divine ability is something I picked up years ago from the Immortal God Continent. It’s 
called... Heaven Ripping!” With that, he extended his hands toward Meng Hao and made a ripping 
gesture! 

Rumbling echoed out, and the Heavens shook. Meng Hao’s pupils constricted. As Jin Yunshan’s 
hand pulled apart, Meng Hao felt as if he were suddenly locked in place, fused with the air.

And then, intense pain exploded out within him. Rumbling filled the air as a huge rift were tearing 
open, starting from above Meng Hao and stretching down. Apparently, a power capable of ripping 
open the starry sky was now trying to rip open Meng Hao!

Chapter 1436: Fourth Fist Strike: Devil-Butchering!

At this critical moment in the fight, Meng Hao suddenly unleashed a fist strike!

It was none other than the Life-Extermination Fist!

One fist strike could not shake the air which held him tight, so Meng Hao unleashed the second fist 
strike, the Bedevilment Fist, and then the third, the God-Slaying Fist. Three punches were 
unleashed in quick succession, making one unified attack. As the power exploded out, he broke free 
from being locked in place and took a step forward.

In almost that exact moment, the air around him was ripped apart.



At the same time, an explosive power shot toward Meng Hao from behind. It was still... the power 
of Heaven Ripping!

Apparently that power wouldn’t stop until Meng Hao was ripped to pieces!

Meng Hao evaded, but the Heaven Ripping power continued to close in on him. The air collapsed 
and shattered, and it almost seemed like Meng Hao would be incapable of escaping.

Down below, Shangguan Hong and everyone else gasped, sober expressions on their faces. It wasn’t 
that they had never seen peak 9-Essences experts in action before. However, every time they did, 
they couldn’t help but realize how weak they themselves were.

Seeing that Meng Hao had escaped once again, Jin Yunshan called out in a voice that brimmed with 
murderous intentions, “Still not dead?!?!”

His hands emanated boundless golden light as he once again made a ripping gesture.

Rumbling sounds surrounded Meng Hao, and a sensation of deadly crisis filled him. However, he 
felt no fear. In fact, that sensation of danger provoked something from within the legacy of Shui 
Dongliu.

“The Three God-Slaying Fists aren’t enough. I need... a fourth fist strike, and maybe even a fifth!!” 
Countless thoughts buzzed in Meng Hao’s mind, and at the same time, the flickering glow of 
augury could be seen in his eyes.

“The first fist is Life-Extermination. The second fist is Self-Immolation. The third fist is God-
Slaying. Well then, the fourth fist... should be Devil-Butchering!

“Devils are like the dark night. The Devil-Butchering Fist is like a dispelling of the darkness!” 
Meng Hao’s breath came in ragged pants as he thought back to the divine ability the Sixth Paragon 
had unleashed. That combined with previous enlightenment from past years, as well as a magical 
technique from within Shui Dongliu’s legacy. Gradually, the outline of an idea formed in his mind.

There was no time for lengthy contemplation. As the Heaven Ripping power built up around him, 
Meng Hao’s right hand clenched tightly into a fist!



“Fourth fist strike, Devil-Butchering!” Meng Hao roared as he punched out. As the fourth fist strike 
was unleashed, his fist sent out black ripples which filled the area. Unexpectedly, it turned the entire 
area around him as black as night!

Then, within that pitch blackness, his fist began to shine with light!

It wasn’t white light, but rather, red. It was as if nighttime had skin, and it was being ripped off to 
reveal the flesh and blood beneath. This was the fourth fist strike that Meng Hao had just now 
gained enlightenment of, the Devil-Butchering Fist!

It was not using dawn’s light to dispel the darkness of night, rather it was skinning nighttime alive! 
This was true butchery!

Booming sounds rang out as the light spread outward. Everywhere it passed, the darkness of night 
was flayed in shocking fashion. It collapsed, and even Jin Yunshan’s Heaven Ripping magic was 
completely destroyed. Meng Hao’s fourth fist strike bore down on Jin Yunshan, and the golden light 
which had fed his power was also flayed!

Booms rang out as Jin Yunshan let out a miserable shriek. His hands were trembling, and blood 
oozed out of the corners of his mouth as he subconsciously backed up. When he looked up at Meng 
Hao, his eyes shone with disbelief.

“What divine ability is that!?!?” Astonishment gripped his heart. His Heaven Ripping ability was 
one of his trump cards, something that people normally could never break. In fact, this was the first 
time anything like this had ever happened!!

In the past, some people had powered their way through it, but this was someone breaking it on a 
fundamental level.

Even as Jin Yunshan fell back, Meng Hao emerged from the pitch black area, looking more than 
ever like he wanted to fight. His eyes glowed with red light as he strode forward, sending booms 
ringing out into the air.

“You’ve had your chance with your divine abilities. Now it’s my turn.” With that, he pointed his 
finger directly at Jin Yunshan, unleashing the Hexing magic of the League of Demon Sealers. It was 
none other than the Eighth Hex!



Instantly, space was locked down tight, causing Jin Yunshan’s face to fall, and a sensation of 
imminent crisis to well up inside of him.

Jin Yunshan didn’t hesitate for a moment. His eyes glowed brightly as he bit his tongue and spit out 
a mouthful of blood. As the blood flew through the air, it transformed into a blood-colored sealing 
mark, which flew up and landed on his forehead.

Rumbling could be heard as an aura appeared which could shake Heaven and Earth. As it exploded 
out from Jin Yunshan, it became countless bolts of lightning, each and every one of which were the 
color of gold!

These were golden lightning bolts from a Gold Tribulation!

At the same time, fluctuations began to emanate out from the ancient-looking blood-colored 
symbol. They were fluctuations which seemed to contain the passage of countless years of time, as 
though this symbol had existed before time even began. The fluctuations were so powerful that even 
the Vast Expanse outside of the necropolis began to tremble. At the same time, clouds began to 
descend.

Outside of the necropolis, clouds were building up; roiling, seething clouds that were 
simultaneously shrinking downward toward the necropolis.

In the blink of an eye, those clouds burst through whatever invisible barriers kept the necropolis 
hidden. Then, they appeared behind Jin Yunshan, where they began to converge into even more 
golden lightning bolts.

“My ninth Essence is Vast Expanse Tribulation Lightning! I spent years gaining enlightenment of 
Tribulation Lightning, and even consumed the mist of the Vast Expanse to complete it. If I 
Transcend into the Daosource Realm, I can become the incarnation of the Vast Expanse’s 
Tribulation Lightning. Then, all beings within the Vast Expanse will fear my Tribulation 
Lightning!” Jin Yunshan threw his arms out wide as more and more Tribulation Lightning built up 
around him. At the same time, the aura of his ninth Essence roiled about!

Meng Hao’s pupils constricted. He could sense how powerful this ninth Essence was, and could 
even tell that the lightning bolts had some vague will of their own!

He wasn’t sure why, but an image popped up in his mind, something he had seen on the frescoes in 
the tunnel. He thought of... Allheaven destroying a world with his finger!



At this moment, Meng Hao realized that the aura of the lightning, although not completely identical 
to the aura of Allheaven’s finger, was very similar!!

“Tribulation Lightning strikes! Nine Essences fatality!!” Jin Yunshan threw his head back and 
roared, throwing both hands up to point at Meng Hao. Instantly, the lightning formed from the Vast 
Expanse, his ninth Essence, roared forth. Countless lightning bolts converged, transforming into an 
enormous golden finger that could shake Heaven and Earth. Mists swirled around it as it shot 
toward Meng Hao.

Everything shook, and the sky went dark!

Chapter 1437: Sealing the World-Slaughtering Finger!

Lighting was a relatively simplistic Essence. Many Dao Realm experts would gain enlightenment of 
it as their first Essence. One of the reasons for this was that it was relatively easy to understand. 
Because of that, Essence of lightning was not uncommon in the starry sky of the Vast Expanse. 
Even in the Mountain and Sea Realm, or other worlds, Dao Realm experts with the Essence of 
lightning were nothing rare.

However, people who transformed the Essence of lightning the way Jin Yunshan had done for his 
ninth Essence... were as rare as phoenix feathers or qilin horns.

From this, it could be seen how grand Jin Yunshan’s aspirations were!

As he said, his ninth Essence was not merely the ordinary Essence of lightning. No, his was 
Tribulation Lightning of the Vast Expanse. If he did manage to Transcend into the Daosource 
Realm, and become a Dao, then if his suppositions were correct, he could represent the Vast 
Expanse as the lord of Tribulation Lightning!

At that time, his level of power would be unimaginable. Although it was currently just speculation 
on his part, he was confident that he could do exactly that!

At that moment in the fight, he could sense how strangely powerful Meng Hao’s Demon Sealing 
Hexing magics were. Therefore, Jin Yunshan didn’t hesitate for even a moment to call upon his 
ninth Essence!



Endless Tribulation Lightning merged together into the shape of a huge finger that seemed capable 
of destroying everything. Some of the Vast Expanse could even be sensed upon the finger itself, as 
if anything who opposed this finger also opposed the Vast Expanse!

Rumbling could be heard as the finger smashed down toward Meng Hao. From a distance, it looked 
as if it were destroying the starry sky and shredding the Heavens. Even as the vicious lightning bore 
down on Meng Hao, his hands flashed in a double-handed incantation gesture, unleashing Hexing 
magic.

“Seventh Hex!!” The Seventh Hex exploded out, combining with the power of the Eighth Hex 
which had just been utilized to lock down onto the finger. Gradually, two threads could be seen, 
wrapping around the finger!

Based on the current level of his cultivation base, Meng Hao could now combine the eight hexes, 
which was his most powerful divine ability. Everything shook violently, and the entire land mass 
beneath them quaked as the finger rumbled inexorably toward Meng Hao, radiating power that 
could destroy worlds.

Meng Hao was shaking, and blood sprayed out of various wounds, as if some invisible pressure 
were crushing down onto him. He flickered into motion, and every step back caused the ground 
beneath his feet to crack and shatter.

“DIE!!” roared Jin Yunshan; the pressure increased, and the lightning finger continued to descend 
toward Meng Hao.

Meng Hao’s eyes were crimson. He couldn’t stop thinking about the vision from the fresco, but 
there was no time to contemplate the matter in detail. It was a critical juncture, and all he could do 
was perform a double-handed incantation gesture to unleash another Hexing magic.

“Sixth Hex!

“Fifth Hex!!”

The finger was now 30,000 meters away from him. As of this moment, the Sixth and Fifth Hexes 
landed on it with a boom. The two Hexing magics created two more threads which swept out to 
connect to the Seventh and Eighth Hexes, further binding the finger!



The finger drew ever closer to Meng Hao, whose eyes widened as world-level destructive power 
exploded out. It was as if the Vast Expanse didn’t even exist any more, and the only thing in the 
world was this enormous Tribulation Lightning finger!!

Blood sprayed out of Meng Hao’s mouth. He was completely locked down, the ground beneath his 
feet was being destroyed, and yet he didn’t flinch. His hands flashed in a double-handed incantation 
gesture as he launched more Hexing magics. The Fourth Hex appeared, and then the Third, creating 
two more threads which wrapped around the huge finger. As of this moment, six threads were 
wrapped around it, criss-crossing over each other to form something that looked like a net!

A boom echoed out as Meng Hao was shoved down again. A huge crater opened up beneath him as 
the finger neared to a distance of only 6,000 meters!

The finger was so large it could supercede the starry sky, and yet it was targeting Meng Hao and 
Meng Hao alone. It didn’t affect anyone else present at all.

Rumbling could be heard as the finger then closed in to a distance of 3,000 meters. It was at that 
point that the Second Hex appeared, adding another thread to the net entangling the finger, making 
the net look ever more dense.

The bones in Meng Hao’s body were beginning to emit cracking sounds, but he continued to stare at 
the finger with ice-cold eyes that radiated killing intent. His Demonic qi was normally kept hidden 
inside of him, but now it exploded out, and his pupils turned bright red. Furthermore... an aura 
erupted out of him that was like an Immortal, but not. Similar to a Devil’s but also dissimilar. 
Comparable to a God, but different.

It was Demonic qi!

As the Demonic qi spread out, the will of the Vast Expanse which existed on the finger suddenly 
seemed to seethe, and at the same time, the first land mass that they were on shuddered and began 
to transform.

Meng Hao could sense the transformation, but didn’t have the time to study it. His expression was 
vicious as he looked up at the finger and then began to laugh, a laughter which contained madness, 
murder, and impetuousness.



There was something in Meng Hao’s aura that caused Jin Yunshan’s heart to start pounding for 
some unknown reason. He wasn’t the only one. Everyone who was watching the fight suddenly felt 
particularly uneasy.

It was in this moment that, all of a sudden, the Sect Leader opened his eyes and shouted, “Jin 
Yunshan, enough!”

“Nobody can stop me from killing this man!” Jin Yunshan roared in response. “Daoist Vast 
Expanse, I refuse to believe that you haven’t sensed the killing intent directed at him from the 
necropolis itself!

“Killing him is conforming to the will of Patriarch Vast Expanse!!” He performed another 
incantation gesture, unleashing more power. Disregarding the fact that he was overdrawing his own 
power, he pushed the finger past the 3,000 meter mark until it was only 150 meters away from 
Meng Hao.

Blood poured down Meng Hao’s body from the wounds which had been inflicted. He trembled as 
he stood there, red with madness. By this point, the finger seemed on the verge of touching him.

“First Hex!” he growled, waving his finger. At long last, the First Hex transformed into a thread 
which landed on the finger.

As of this moment, eight Hexing magics had transformed into threads, which in turn made an 
enormous net!

This was the moment Meng Hao had been waiting for. He spread his arms wide, and his eyes 
gleamed with the desire to do battle. From the moment the battle had begun until now, he had not 
shown an ounce of fear. His desire to kill Jin Yunshan had not been reduced by one iota.

“Eight Hexes, combine!” His hands flashed in a double-handed incantation gesture, and then he 
waved them out. Instantly, the eight intercrossed threads that formed the net suddenly began to 
shrink. As they did, they cut everything in their path. It didn’t matter who stood in their way, 
Tribulation Lightning, Vast Expanse mist, flesh and blood, souls. Everything would be cut!

Rumbling could be heard as the eight Hexes exploded into action. Meng Hao’s Demonic qi also 
erupted out, pouring into the Hexing magics, transforming the eight threads into objects sharp 
enough to cut anything in existence. In the briefest of moments... they sliced through the finger, 



which was only thirty meters away from Meng Hao’s head. The finger... was instantly chopped into 
pieces! The lightning transformed into endless sparks which scattered about in all directions!

“Impossible!!” Blood oozed out of the corners of Jin Yunshan’s mouth, and his expression was one 
of disbelief and astonishment.

“You don’t qualify to kill me!” Meng Hao said, flicking his sleeve. As the lightning dissipated, all 
the fetters holding him back vanished. Instantly, he flew forward in shocking fashion.

Chapter 1438: Void Divinity Conversion!

As of this moment, it wasn’t just Jin Yunshan who was in a state of shock. The Sect Leader, who 
was still there on the altar, was astonished at the sight of Meng Hao’s eight Hexes combined.

He was well aware of how terrifying Jin Yunshan’s ninth Essence was. In fact, if he were in Meng 
Hao’s place, he would have been forced to rely on his own ninth Essence to negate it.

And yet Meng Hao unexpectedly... didn’t even use a ninth Essence at all. Instead, he had used what 
appeared to be eight restrictive spells. The shocked Sect Leader couldn’t help but wonder what 
other secrets Meng Hao must be harboring.

“Those eight restrictive spells must be his first eight Essences. And yet, he only needed those eight 
Essences to deal with Jin Yunshan’s ninth Essence.... This Meng Hao is inhuman!!” The Sect 
Leader took a deep breath. Never could he possibly have imagined what the truth was. It wasn’t that 
Meng Hao didn’t want to use a ninth Essence: he hadn’t even gained enlightenment of a ninth 
Essence.

Jin Yunshan was just as shocked at Meng Hao’s eight Hexes as the Sect Leader. Despite not having 
unleashed a ninth Essence, he left them completely and utterly flabbergasted.

“He’s still hiding his true strength!!” The other cultivators of the Vast Expanse School couldn’t help 
but gasp. The fight which was playing out in front of their eyes left them even more intensely aware 
of how powerful Meng Hao was. In fact, he was so terrifying that... he could probably alter the face 
of Planet Vast Expanse, giving it not four supreme powers, but five.

“I refuse to believe that you can fight me and not have to use your ninth Essence!” Jin Yunshan’s 
face was twisted in an unsightly expression. By now, he held no scorn whatsoever for Meng Hao’s 



battle prowess. Although Meng Hao was a bit weaker than him overall, the difference between them 
was negligible!

He knew that if Meng Hao had unleashed a ninth Essence, he would already be in a very difficult 
situation. However, even being put in a tight spot like that was preferable to what was happening 
now, which was that he had already gone all out with everything he had, and yet Meng Hao was still 
able to hold back some of his power.

The thought of that caused Jin Yunshan’s murderous aura to grow even more intense. He flickered 
into motion, transforming into a beam of golden light that shot toward Meng Hao, who also shot 
forward. In the blink of an eye, the two of them slammed into each other with a boom and started 
fighting.

Meng Hao transformed into a huge roc that flickered with black and azure light. Jin Yunshan waved 
his hand, causing a sun to spread out, which shot countless golden beams of light out in attack.

In the space of a few breaths, the two of them exchanged hundreds of volleys. Meng Hao performed 
an incantation gesture and pointed out, causing numerous mountains to crush down onto Jin 
Yunshan.

Jin Yunshan let out a cold harrumph and waved his hand. The sun detonated, sending out destructive 
power that shredded the mountains to pieces. In response, Meng Hao performed an incantation 
gesture, sending boundless Essence of Divine Flame out in a powerful attack, destroying the air 
between the two of them.

The battle was so intense that the entire world was affected, even the starry sky. Meng Hao and Jin 
Yunshan fought back and forth in midair, and the explosions caused everything to shake and distort.

A closer look would reveal that Meng Hao was bleeding out of his mouth, and yet, Jin Yunshan’s 
face was pale white. He was a bit stronger than Meng Hao, but not strong enough to overwhelm and 
kill him.

“Dammit!!” A boom echoed out, and Jin Yunshan shot backward, glaring at Meng Hao. Then, he 
started laughing, a cold laughter filled with incisive killing intent. “Meng Hao, I demand to see 
exactly what your ninth Essence is!”

Eyes glowing brightly, he performed a double-handed incantation gesture and then pushed both of 
his hands down.



“Next, I will unveil the most powerful magic I have. It even exceeds the Dao of my ninth Essence! 
Let’s see if you can handle it, Meng Hao!” He raised his right hand and pointed his finger up into 
the sky.

In the moment that he raised his finger up, a stream of Essence shot out, transforming into a beam 
of light. It shot up and... merged into the sky!

Next, he pointed down, and a second Essence shot out from him and merged into the ground.

As the two Essences merged with the sky and the land, Jin Yunshan himself seemed as if he were 
doing the same thing. Although he still hovered there in midair, visible to the naked eye, if one 
scanned the area with divine sense, they would not be able to detect his existence.

Meng Hao stopped in place, his eyes widening. The sense of crisis raging through him now far 
exceeded that when Jin Yunshan had unleashed his ninth Essence.

Back on the altar, the Sect Leader’s pupils constricted. “The Void Divinity!”

Next to him, Sha Jiudong looked on silently, eyes glowing from deep within.

The other cultivators from the Vast Expanse School were all visibly shocked. “It really is the Void 
Divinity.... That’s Jin Yunshan’s most powerful trump card. He hasn’t used it for ten thousand 
years.”

It was at this point that Jin Yunshan waved his sleeve, sending a third Essence out, not into Heaven 
or Earth, but into the wind!

The wind in the world became a part of Jin Yunshan, and as it swept about, it became a tempest that 
connected the sky to the land.

“Void Divinity!” cried Shangguan Hong. “It’s Jin Yunshan’s Dao of the Void Divinity!” Everyone 
else suddenly began to recall Jin Yunshan’s legendary trump card, and their expressions flickered as 
they backed up even further.



According to the stories which were told about the Void Divinity, it was a magical technique that 
was powerful to a terrifying degree.

The sensation of deadly crisis in Meng Hao’s heart was only growing more intense by the moment. 
His intuition was telling him that if he didn’t interrupt the magic in this very instant, then its power 
would continue to grow explosively.

His two eyes glittered as his third eye opened. In that instant, his view of the world changed.

When he saw what was surrounding Jin Yunshan, his expression turned grim. He could see Jin 
Yunshan’s body dispersing, merging into Heaven and Earth, becoming a part of the world. Meng 
Hao could tell that if he got close to him, he himself would also be sucked in by the power of 
Heaven and Earth, and be dispersed.

Even as Meng Hao studied Jin Yunshan with his third eye, Jin Yunshan’s expression twisted 
viciously, and he let out a powerful roar. Suddenly, his fourth Essence expanded out, merging into 
one of the five elements that existed within this world. Fire!

Instantly, the temperature around him began to increase, as the fire elements in the world began to 
be taken over by Jin Yunshan.

Things weren’t over yet. His fifth Essence began to merge with another of the five elements, metal. 
A killing will filled the entire world, and at the same time, a sixth Essence spread out. All of the 
withered and dried up wood and vegetation within the world suddenly quivered, and then began to 
fill with life. Each and every plant and bit of grass was becoming a part of Jin Yunshan.

Even more outrageous was that his seventh Essence merged into all of the water in the world. 
Rivers raged, and the blood within the veins of everyone present began to tremble.

Seven Essences. Metal, wood, water, fire, earth. And then there was the wind. It was as if 
everything in the entire world belonged to Jin Yunshan. Next was his eighth Essence. As he waved 
his hands, it exploded it and merged into... the light!

Light was boundless, everywhere and all present. As of this moment, it seemed as if Jin Yunshan 
didn’t even exist. Then, his ninth Essence of lightning began to spread out, and his fleshly body 
began to turn transparent.



Nine Essences, all merged into the world around him. As of this moment, Jin Yunshan, his body, his 
cultivation base, his blood, his soul, everything about him had become part of the world around 
him. He was one with sky and the land!

He was the sky. He was the land. He was the wind. He was the five elements. He was lightning. He 
was... the world!

RUUMMMMBLLLLLE!

“Meng Hao!” Jin Yunshan howled. Although the words came out of his mouth, they seemed to 
resonate everywhere. All locations, all rivers, every part of the world was filled with his desire to 
kill. Flame creatures, plants, mountains, lightning; it exploded out from everything!

It was almost like the roar, not just of Jin Yunshan, but of the entire world.

Meng Hao inhaled sharply, and as for everyone else present, they were shaking.

“Meng Hao, this is my... Void Divinity Conversion!” Jin Yunshan lifted his right foot up and then 
stamped it down. As he did, Heaven shook and Earth trembled. The world shook, and a shocking 
force exploded out. Jin Yunshan was the lord of the entire world, its spirit. The world was his body, 
and with a thought, he could set everything into motion!

The stamp of his foot was like the world stamping its foot, causing everything to shake violently.

The world shuddered, and the lands quaked. Jin Yunshan’s right hand clenched into a fist, and then 
he punched out!

From Meng Hao’s perspective, that punch was like all of the power in the entire world converging 
into one spot. It contained lightning, the five elements, the sky, the land, everything! And it was all 
striking toward Meng Hao.

As the fist slammed into him, Heaven and Earth shattered. Blood sprayed out of Meng Hao’s 
mouth, and he flew backward.



“Still not ready to unleash... your ninth Essence?!” Jin Yunshan’s killing intent had reached the 
pinnacle. He took another step forward, and the world shook as he slapped his right hand toward 
Meng Hao!

The world trembled as all of the power it contained formed together. A tempest sprung up, blasting 
against Meng Hao before he could even stabilize himself. Blood sprayed out of his mouth, and he 
fell back, cracking sounds emanating out of his body, his flesh mangled and torn.

“You still don’t qualify to see my ninth Essence!” he growled. As he looked up, his eyes glittered, 
and his third eye shone brightly. Intense light spilled out, like a torch on a moonless night. That 
light transformed into... a calling!

Chapter 1439: The Call of the Emperor

The call came, not from Meng Hao himself, but from the bronze lamp inside of him. At the same 
time, he opened his third eye, causing brilliant light to shine out, filling the world!

Something else happened that was extremely telling. As the light and the call spread out, Heaven 
and Earth began to shake, and Jin Yunshan could do nothing to stop it!

Jin Yunshan’s face instantly fell!

Meng Hao hovered in midair like a divine spirit, majestic light shining out from this third eye. 
Using that third eye to look at the world around him, he saw so many ghosts that they seemed 
infinite in number. Back when they were alive, they had lived in a thriving world that ended when it 
was destroyed by Allheaven’s finger.

As such, it could be said that the true masters of the necropolis were these ghosts!

When Meng Hao opened his third eye, sending out divine will in the form of brilliant light, it 
coupled with the call from the bronze lamp to spread out silently through the entire land mass. In 
that moment, all of the ghosts which had previously prostrated themselves in worship to Meng Hao 
suddenly shivered and looked up, confused expressions in their eyes.

“Who is it... that calls to us...?”

“That’s the aura of the Emperor. The fluctuations of the Emperor....”



“The Emperor... is calling to us!”

Their voices could not be heard by the living, nor could the ghosts themselves even be seen. 
However, the living beings present could sense the fluctuations emanating out because of the 
ghosts.

Only the ghosts themselves could hear their voices, which grew louder and louder until they were 
like a gigantic sound wave.

Even the ghosts which were not on the land mass were shivering, and gleams of excitement could 
be seen in their eyes!

Their howls filled every nook and cranny of the enormous continent, along with an icy aura. The 
ghosts took to flight, sending out coldness that could freeze anything and everything. They were 
beginning to go mad because of the call they felt from their Emperor.

“The Emperor.... That’s the aura of the Emperor. He’s calling to us!!’

The seemingly infinite numbers of ghosts outside of the land mass caused cracking sounds to ring 
out as ice spread out to cover the ruins in the area. Innumerable hordes of ghosts surged forth like a 
shocking wave to sweep across the bridge that connected to the first land mass.

Countless howling voices rose up. “Anything which blocks our path to pay greetings to the 
Emperor shall be destroyed!!”

A terrifying, piercing cry rang out from the mists that surrounded the bridge. Before the mists could 
disperse, the icy coldness and hosts of ghosts crushed them.

Rumbling sounds echoed out as the bridge trembled. The arms of blood and gore that made up the 
bridge were frozen, and within the space of a few breaths of time, the bridge itself was nothing 
more than ice as the ghosts outside rushed onto the land mass.

Even as that happened, more and more ghosts began to appear within the ruins on the surface of the 
land mass itself. At first, they looked confused, but when they felt the call coming from Meng Hao, 



their hearts stirred with excitement. Soon, all of the ghosts within all of the ruins and districts 
looked up and began to cry out.

“It’s the Emperor!!”

“The aura of the Emperor.... The Emperor isn’t dead after all, he’s come back!!”

“The Emperor... is calling to us!!”

RUUUUUUMMMMBLLLLE!

All of the ghosts both on the land mass and outside of it were surging toward the central region, 
where Meng Hao was.

Within the ruins of a certain temple, a shocking aura suddenly appeared, along with a vague, blurry 
figure. He looked different than the other ghosts, more ancient. As he looked off into the distance, a 
powerful energy surged off of him.

“The Emperor... is back!” he murmured. He made a grasping gesture with his right hand, causing a 
Soul Pike to appear in his hand. Then, he transformed into a blast of cold air that shot off into the 
distance.

In another area was a river, which began to churn as a vicious face rose up from within it. When its 
eyes opened, they looked around blankly for a moment before filling with excitement.

“The Emperor.... It’s the Emperor....” Trembling, he flew out of the water. This ghost was fully 
30,000 meters long, causing everything to shake as he flew at top speed in the direction of Meng 
Hao’s calling.

In a location even further off was a towering mountain, atop which stood a man in a flowing white 
robe. He was a ghost, and yet he still possessed his own will and mind. Shivering, he turned his 
head and looked off into the distance with an expression of disbelief. Then he started laughing in 
mad excitement.

“He’s not the Emperor, but he represents the Emperor....” He flew into motion, icy coldness 
spreading out from him as he headed off into the distance.



Scenes like this played out in numerous locations all over the first continent. As the ghosts took to 
flight, rumbling sounds filled Heaven and Earth, and the entire world shook!

Within the first land mass of the necropolis, icy coldness spread out. In fact, if one could look down 
from a high vantage point, it would look like the entire land mass was turning into ice!

The ruins iced over. The mountains froze. The rivers turned solid. Countless plants and even the 
wind itself began to freeze up.

As the world trembled, the people standing outside of the altar felt icy coldness, and astonishment 
rising up within them.

“What’s happening!?”

“Something’s wrong. Things got freezing almost instantly!”

In their shock, they looked around and saw snow swirling about in the air. However, this snow 
wasn’t white, it was black! Of course, what Meng Hao was seeing wasn’t snow, but rather, 
countless ghosts!

Before, he had never truly called upon the ghosts within the necropolis, not of his own accord. He 
hovered there in midair, arms spread wide as boundless iciness spread out. Cracking sounds filled 
the air as countless ghosts swirled around him.

None of the living beings could see the ghosts, but they could sense what was happening. They 
could detect the countless shocking auras building up around Meng Hao, and could tell that there 
were invisible figures surrounding him.

However... Jin Yunshan was different. Because of the Void Divinity state he was in, he was fused 
with the world itself. He was the world, and the world was him. Therefore, he could see all of the 
countless ghosts flying around him and Meng Hao.

Then, he watched in shock as the ghosts began to prostrate toward Meng Hao, eyes burning with 
passion and excitement.



“Greetings, Emperor!!”

“Greetings, Emperor!!”

“Greetings, Emperor!!”

Countless voices rose up in a cacophony that shook the starry sky, a massive sound wave that 
boomed like thunder.

“Impossible!!” Jin Yunshan was astonished to the ultimate degree, and was shaking violently. What 
was happening was completely and utterly shocking.

He almost couldn’t even believe what he was seeing.

More and more ghosts appeared, filling the area for tens of thousands of kilometers in all directions, 
all of them prostrating with zealous fanaticism!

There were even some entities which were shocking to Jin Yunshan on an individual level, which 
likewise prostrated to Meng Hao. Jin Yunshan was so shaken that his forehead began to drip with 
sweat.

Meng Hao was being worshipped by an innumerable group of ghosts, as if he were their Emperor. 
His eyes were cold as he looked around, and the cultivators who met his gaze were completely 
shaken mentally. It was as if they were being struck by lightning, or frozen into ice.

Shaking in astonishment, the Sect Leader rose to his feet, and off to the side, Sha Jiudong gasped in 
shock.

They were both in the peak of 9-Essences, and although they were not in the midst of the Void 
Divinity Conversion and could not see the ghosts, their divine sense could clearly detect the 
countless ghosts which Meng Hao had called from both within and without the land mass.

The entire area was completely and utterly filled with ghostly spirits!



And then there was the freezing temperature, which caused both of them to inhale sharply. If they 
had such a reaction, it was hardly necessary to detail how Shangguan Hong and the other 9-
Essences cultivators reacted, or the 8-Essences Paragons. All of them felt their minds spinning in 
astonishment!

The battle between Meng Hao and Jin Yunshan had reached a complete and utter peak.

Jin Yunshan’s scalp tingled with numbness; he simply couldn’t find a way to believe that even his 
Void Divinity Conversion had not forced Meng Hao to use his ninth Essence, but instead... 
prompted him to summon an army of infinite ghosts!

“Who are you?!?!” he shrieked. As his voice echoed out, Meng Hao extended his right hand. He 
could clearly sense that as of this moment, although he wasn’t truly the Emperor of this land, he 
was the commander of these legions of ghosts.

The world didn’t belong to him, but that didn’t matter. He could simply conquer it!

He lowered his hand, and the swish of his sleeve sent his will out to the countless ghosts. The 
ghosts then looked up at Jin Yunshan, screamed, and charged toward him.

Jin Yunshan’s mind trembled, and the sensation of deadly crisis which filled him grew even more 
intense. He had no time to think of what to do. He could only grit his teeth and unleash all of the 
power of the Void Divinity Conversion, sending the power of the world to fight back against the 
ghosts!

However, there was one thing he hadn’t considered. Although he had already used the Void Divinity 
Conversion to become the world itself, that world, both before the great catastrophe which had 
struck it, and after... had always belonged to this group!

In the past, they had been cultivators, but now they were vengeful ghosts!

Chapter 1440: The Five Potentates!

The shocking scene which was playing out in front of the cultivators of the Vast Expanse School 
was something that they would never be able to forget for the rest of their lives. It signified that a 
fifth Potentate had appeared on Planet Vast Expanse!



Before this moment, the planet had four peak 9-Essences cultivators, like four Potentates who no 
one could possibly shake. Each one of them were at the pinnacle of existence.

That group of four consisted of Sha Jiudong, Jin Yunshan, the Sect Leader, and Immortal Bai 
Wuchen. They were the most powerful experts on Planet Vast Expanse, and were all on the cusp of 
reaching Transcendence.

All other 9-Essences cultivators had no choice but to bow their heads in deference to them.

But after this battle between Meng Hao and Jin Yunshan, in which Meng Hao transformed into a 
black roc, in which he unleashed the combined eight Hexes, everyone was completely shaken.

Most shocking was what was playing out right at this moment.

The world itself attacked, and countless ghosts screamed. Up to now, Jin Yunshan had mostly 
maintained the upper hand, but at the moment, blood was spurting out of his wounds as he was 
battered by an unending stream of ghosts. He was tottering on the verge of collapse, and the 
Essences which he had dispersed into the world were now experiencing an intense force of 
expulsion!

The wind was expelling them, the five elements were expelling them, and it was the same with the 
land, the sky, and the lightning. The entire world burst with a force of expulsion.

Rumbling could be heard as blood sprayed out of Jin Yunshan’s mouth. He tumbled backward, 
countless ghosts battering at him in complete madness. The air around him twisted and distorted, 
and Jin Yunshan’s face was completely ashen as he cried out miserably. There was literally nothing 
he could do to change what was happening.

The sensation of deadly crisis within him had reached a fever pitch. There was nothing he could do 
to fight back, and in fact, he couldn’t even struggle. He might have become the world, but these 
ghosts were the collective master of that world!

And the Emperor of those ghosts was Meng Hao. Meng Hao’s will represented the will of all the 
ghosts.

Massive booms rang out.



As the surroundings were physically shaken, Jin Yunshan was mentally shaken. The Essence he had 
inserted into the wind was being ejected, and before he could do anything to solidify it, a boom 
echoed out in his mind, and blood sprayed out of his mouth as that Essence was gone.

In the blink of an eye, his control over the world was no longer harmonious, and the wind did not 
belong to him.

“Who are you?” Jin Yunshan cried, looking at Meng Hao with complete disbelief. “Just who exactly 
are you?!?!”

As he fell back, the ghosts continued to attack him with complete insanity.

It wasn’t that he hadn’t been aware of what happened in the void outside the land mass, when the 
masses of ghosts rushed forth to offer worship to Meng Hao. The main difference was that the sheer 
numbers involved couldn’t be compared to each other any more than the light of a firefly could 
compare to that of the full moon.

He simply couldn’t fathom how Meng Hao was possibly capable of such a thing. Even more 
terrifying was that the number of ghosts only continued to increase, which caused Jin Yunshan’s 
scalp to tingle in fear.

It was then that the land began to quake, and Jin Yunshan felt the Essence he had inserted into it 
being shaken in violent fashion.

Then, the fusion between himself and the land was violently ripped apart. Jin Yunshan felt as if his 
mind were being torn, and he yet again coughed up a mouthful of blood.

Unfortunately for him, there was absolutely nothing he could do to stop any of the things that were 
happening. He could only look on as his third Essence, which he had sent into the plants, was 
forcibly ejected.

Then, his murderous fourth Essence, which had merged into the world’s fire, experienced the same 
thing. After that was the water in the world.



After those Essences were rejected, the tearing sensation that he felt grew more intense, until he felt 
completely disharmonious with the entire world!

The ghosts were screaming as they swirled around. Among the army were some especially 
terrifying figures who swept the ghosts forth in attack, giving Jin Yunshan no choice but to continue 
to fall back.

Then, his eighth Essence, which he had merged into the sky, was slashed at as if by an invisible 
blade, cleaving it away. Then was his ninth Essence, which was in the lightning. Jin Yunshan 
coughed up a massive mouthful of blood, and his body sagged listlessly. He was no longer mostly 
transparent, but instead, had been completely rejected by the world.

He almost looked as if he had been crushed by a gigantic foot.

His most powerful trump card, the Void Divinity Conversion, was crushed like a wet twig by the 
simple wave of a hand by Meng Hao. He didn’t even have the power to fight back.

“If you weren’t in this place, you couldn’t do any of this!!” Jin Yunshan shrieked. After having been 
rejected by the world, Jin Yunshan fell back again, and yet the ghosts didn’t stop attacking him.

Meng Hao’s eyes flickered with the desire to kill, and he extended his right hand and then pointed 
toward Jin Yunshan. That caused the ghosts to go mad with even more killing intent than before, 
and rumble toward Jin Yunshan in attack.

“NO!!” he screamed. An extraordinary sensation of deadly crisis raged within him. His hands 
flashed in a double-handed incantation gesture, causing countless shield layers to spring up around 
him. The shields shattered one by one, and he was shoved backward, an unyielding and yet 
despairing look on his pale face.

Actually, he had spoken correctly just now. Meng Hao would have had a very difficult time dealing 
with his magical technique were he not in this specific location. Furthermore, he would have been 
forced to pay a steep price to do so, not simply wave his hand casually as he had just done.

Rumbling echoed out as the shields surrounding Jin Yunshan collapsed. It was at this point that the 
Sect Leader suddenly flew into motion to appear next to Jin Yunshan. He waved his sleeve, 
unleashing his peak 9-Essences cultivation base power to protect him against the murderous ghosts.



At the same time, Sha Jiudong leaped forward, appearing on the other side of Jin Yunshan. His 
expression was somber as he similarly waved his hand, unleashing cultivation base power that 
caused a massive sandstorm to rise up to defend Jin Yunshan.

But even the combined power of all three of these powerful experts was not enough to rattle the 
endless army of ghosts. They began to fall back under the battering of the ghosts, their qi and blood 
boiling, their cultivation bases trembling.

“What are the rest of you doing?” barked the Sect Leader, his voice urgent. “Are you just waiting to 
see Fellow Daoist Jin get killed!?!? Old Ninth, stay your hand!!”

Shanguan Hong didn’t say anything, but bitterness filled his heart. He and the others present gritted 
their teeth and flew out to appear around Jin Yunshan. They poured their own power into the 
defense effort, unleashing their cultivation bases, creating an intense tempest of force to block the 
ghosts.

That combined force managed to halt the ghosts momentarily. However, these ghosts represented 
the life force of the entire land mass, and also contained some entities which were extremely 
powerful. As they continued to attack the tempest of power, it began to flicker like a flame on the 
verge of being snuffed out.

Meng Hao hovered there in the air, a bit unsettled at how things were proceeding as he watched 
everything that was happening. The ghosts of the necropolis were inherently powerful, which Meng 
Hao assumed had something to do with the cause of their deaths.

“Old Ninth, we need Fellow Daoist Jin!” the Sect Leader said, looking up at Meng Hao. “His 
magical techniques and divine abilities will help us in the land masses beyond this one. If he 
perishes here, it will be far, far more difficult to reach the ninth land mass.”

Jin Yunshan maintained his silence. His face was ashen as he looked at Meng Hao, mixed emotions 
clearly visible. Although he didn’t want to back down, he knew that if he didn’t, it was highly likely 
that he would perish.

Finally, he sighed. He was a decisive person, and although he could tell that Meng Hao seemed 
unwilling to rest until he was dead, he ignored that, clasped his hands, and bowed to Meng Hao. He 
spoke no words, simply relying on his actions to explain his attitude.



Meng Hao frowned. While it was true that he wanted Jin Yunshan dead, and to do that would be a 
difficult thing once they left the necropolis, the truth was if he actually killed him right here and 
now, it would earn the ire of everyone else from the Vast Expanse School. That was not an outcome 
he would willingly choose.

Even as he considered the matter, the Sect Leader gritted his teeth and once again spoke out.

“Old Ninth, I can understand that you have some misgivings. Therefore, I hereby swear a Daoist 
oath that if Jin Yunshan provokes you again, I will stand by your side to crush him!”

“As do I,” Sha Jiudong said. As of this moment, he had no choice other than to adjust his appraisal 
of Meng Hao. This battle had proved that he truly qualified to stand on equal footing with the other 
four Potentates.

Jin Yunshan smiled bitterly and nodded his head.

Seeing all that, Meng Hao still wanted to kill him, but after considering the matter, he quashed the 
idea.

“Since that’s the case, we’ll let the matter drop,” Meng Hao said coolly. “However, I can’t let things 
go as simply as that. I almost got killed just now. Fellow Daoist Jin, I demand penance.”

Jin Yunshan sighed inwardly. He knew that Meng Hao had the upper hand now, and that there was 
nothing he could do to fight back against him. Gritting his teeth, he made a grasping motion, 
causing a bracelet to appear out of thin air.

“Take this, Fellow Daoist Meng. This should make up for what happened here.” He waved his hand, 
sending the bracelet flying out of the tempest to hover in front of Meng Hao. Meng Hao scanned it 
with divine sense, and found that it contained a holding pocket filled with countless Immortal jades, 
as well as numerous other precious materials. After looking it over, he nodded and put it away.

With that, he waved his sleeve, causing the ghosts to retreat, bowing to him the entire time.

Meng Hao hovered there like the Emperor of the entire world. The group from the Vast Expanse 
School would never forget what had just occurred.



This battle had propelled Meng Hao from being the Ninth Paragon into being one of five Potentates 
of Planet Vast Expanse.

His position was now just as high as the Sect Leader’s. In fact, his battle with Jin Yunshan ensured 
that none of the powerful experts of the Vast Expanse School would ever dare to offend him, at least 
not within the necropolis.

Meng Hao was powerful outside the necropolis, but once inside, he had shown that he was... the 
monarch!

The army of ghosts made him invincible to anyone who had not Transcended.
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