
The Heavens 1531

Chapter 1531: Charge!

Meng Hao floated above the ninth land mass, backed by the Sect Leader and the others, as well as 
the vast sea of ghosts.

“The ninth land mass!” The Sect Leader threw his head back and laughed uproariously. The 
excitement on his face was clear. He and the others had been waiting a long time for this day. This 
was where lay their hope to Transcend.

The Sect Leader wasn’t the only one with such feelings. Jin Yunshan, Sha Jiudong, Bai Wuchen, 
and all of the other 9-Essences Paragons were equally excited.

The Sect Leader took a deep breath, then turned to Meng Hao, clasped hands and bowed deeply.

“Fellow Daoist Meng, this is a kindness I will never, ever forget. If you the day comes in which you 
need my assistance in some matter, simply say the word!”

After the Sect Leader, Jin Yunshan, Sha Jiudong and Bai Wuchen all clasped hands and bowed as 
well.

“I will never forget this kindness for the rest of my life!”

“Thank you, Ninth Paragon!”

Their attitudes were sincere. All of the ill feelings from the past had long since dissipated, and their 
thankfulness toward Meng Hao was deep and genuine.

Compared to the chance to stride toward Transcendence, past grudges were completely 
insignificant. All cultivators sought to reach Transcendence in the end. These three all stood at the 
peak of 9-Essences, and therefore, the hope to Transcend was the greatest yearning that existed 
within their hearts.



They had no way to know if they would succeed or not, but as long as there was even a bit of hope, 
they would try.

Meng Hao could see their excitement and sincerity. Their hearts lacked any desire to fight, and 
contained no schemes or plots. Now that they had reached the ninth land mass, the hope of 
Transcendence left them excited and profoundly thankful.

Smiling, he clasped hands and bowed deeply in return.

“We have all come here for Transcendence,” he said. “Whether or not we succeed will depend on 
the will of Heaven, on our own good fortune, and on our own preparations. I sincerely hope that all 
of you succeed in Transcending, Fellow Daoists, and I hope that you all may walk a great Dao!”

Jin Yunshan took a deep breath, flicked his sleeve, and then spoke in a voice that echoed like 
thunder. “Forget the will of Heaven and good fortune! Our success will be determined by our own 
preparations! Fellow Daoist Meng, if I Transcend, then I will personally help you take care of your 
grudge with the Immortal God Continent and the Devil Realm Continent! In fact, even if I don’t 
Transcend, I’ll still help!”

The Sect Leader laughed heartily, then echoed Jin Yunshan’s words.

“Count me in too!”

“Fellow Daoist Meng,” said Sha Jiudong, “considering we’ve been friends for hundreds of years, 
then... I will help too!”

“The moment we stepped onto this land mass, our conflicts from the past vanished like smoke,” 
said Bai Wuchen, her voice soft. “Fellow Daoist Meng, I would like to help you, sir. Thank you for 
giving me a chance to return home.”

All of the other 9-Essences Paragons laughed and made similar statements and promises.

Meng Hao was moved. After a moment of silence, he once again clasped hands and bowed deeply 
to them.



“Fellow Daoist Meng,” said the Sect Leader, “let us all head to the Transcendence Dais together!” 
Laughing, he flew up into the air, followed by the rest of the Paragons.

However, Meng Hao shook his head.

“Why don’t you go on ahead of me, Fellow Daoists. Before visiting the Transcendence Dais, I need 
to go pay my respects to a certain individual.” Meng Hao did nothing to conceal his true aim, and 
after he spoke, the others looked back thoughtfully for a moment. Although Meng Hao had never 
fully explained how he could control the sea of ghosts, they had long since come to certain 
conclusions of their own. Therefore, they all understood completely.

They did nothing to convince him otherwise. After saying their goodbyes, the group shot off toward 
the center of the ninth land mass... and the ninth Transcendence Dais.

Meng Hao watched them leave, then took a deep breath. His path to Transcendence was different 
than theirs. Although Allheaven would surely attempt to stop them also, the lengths he would go to 
regarding Meng Hao’s Transcendence would be like the difference between a puddle and an ocean.

Therefore, Meng Hao needed to be very careful. Although he couldn’t sense any of the will of 
Allheaven on this ninth land mass, he wanted to be prepared for all possibilities. As such, he 
decided that the best thing would be to go pay respects to the person who had, with a single word, 
prevented the will of Allheaven from interfering with him on the first land mass.

“Patriarch Vast Expanse....” he murmured. With that, he burst into motion, heading toward the far 
end of the ninth land mass, where the huge throne was located.

With every day that passed, the throne grew clearer and larger, and within Meng Hao’s heart, the 
waves of excitement which battered him also grew larger. At a certain point, the sea of ghosts hadn’t 
dared to proceed any further, and were now waiting some distance behind him, prostrated toward 
the person on the throne.

Clearly, that person far exceeded Meng Hao, as... the true Emperor of this place.

The bronze lamp inside of Meng Hao was shining with unprecedented brightness, making him look 
almost as if he were made from light.



As he got closer to the throne, it became clear that it had been crafted from enormous slabs of green 
marble. It almost looked like a mountain, rising from the very end of the ninth land mass. As for the 
figure seated upon it, he looked like a giant statue.

Although he wasn’t a flesh-and-blood person, he was incredibly lifelike. Even from a distance, it 
was possible to see the expression on his face. It was one of grief and loss.

Deep within his eyes was a gleam of reminiscence. It was as if he were looking out at all the lands 
of the necropolis, and thinking the only thing he had left: his memories of the past.

He seemed lonely, a feeling which somehow seeped into Meng Hao as he neared.

He stopped about 3,000 meters in front of the statue, where he looked up at it, studying it for a 
while before finally clasping hands and bowing deeply.

The copper mirror flew out of its own volition, and the parrot appeared within it. It was 
uncharacteristically quiet as it looked at the statue. It appeared to be thinking about past times as it 
flew over and circled around the statue a few times. The grief in its eyes was clear.

Meng Hao looked on. The bronze lamp inside of him was shining more brightly than ever, making 
Meng Hao look like a dazzling sun. Suddenly, the statue’s gaze seemed to shift. Instead of looking 
off into the distance, it was as if he were now looking at Meng Hao, the grief in his eyes replaced by 
kindness.

Perhaps that was just Meng Hao’s imagination. Regardless, he once again bowed, then began to 
speak in a soft voice.

“Junior offers greetings, Patriarch Vast Expanse!

“I will never forget the kindness shown by your bronze lamp, which saved my life.

“Thank you also for the copper mirror, which has accompanied me for all my days.

“I’ve come here to attempt to break through to Transcendence. Patriarch, I would like to request that 
you act as Dharma Protector....”



After a long moment, he looked back up at the statue. After gazing deeply at it for a moment, his 
eyes filled with determination. As of that moment, there wasn’t the slightest bit of hesitation within 
his heart. He would not go to the Transcendence Dais.

That altar might be useful to the Sect Leader and the others, but Meng Hao had long since picked a 
different way to go about things. He didn’t need the Transcendence Dais, he needed this ninth land 
mass, a place where Allheaven couldn’t interfere, or at least, would have a very difficult time doing 
so.

Meng Hao took a deep breath and sat down cross-legged. Unexpectedly, he had chosen this very 
spot, in front of the statue and the throne, to attempt to reach that most paramount of Realms, 
Transcendence!

Transcendence was also known as the Daosource. It was something that countless powerful experts 
yearned for in their dreams. However, the number of people who had succeeded was minute. From 
ancient times until present, only three people had ever truly succeeded within the starry sky of 
Allheaven.

Meng Hao’s eyes glittered as he sat there quietly, his legs crossed. After a moment, he extended his 
right hand, and a wooden sculpture appeared, which was none other than the Ninth Hex!

He held the statue out in front of him and opened his Dao eye, sending out powerful divine sense. 
The divine sense wrapped around the statue, which floated up into the air in front of Meng Hao and 
then began to dissolve!

Meng Hao poured all of himself into the wooden statue, cutting off all connections to the outside 
world. He sealed off his senses as he focused utterly and thoroughly on the statue.

Gradually, a shocking aura began to rise up. The ninth land mass began to tremble, and at the same 
time, the starry sky of Allheaven outside of the necropolis filled with ripples as an enraged roar 
echoed out.

The ripples then began to converge in the void just outside the necropolis. If anyone were standing 
outside to observe, they would be able to see the outline of a huge person standing there.

All of the lands were shaking as a will stretched out that could shake the world.



In that same moment, the Sect Leader and the others were seated cross-legged on the ninth land 
mass’ altar, attempting to break through and Transcend.

In all their past forays into the necropolis, they had come to the realization that seeking 
enlightenment alone was far inferior to acting together.

Therefore, the best thing to do now was join forces to seek enlightenment. Their minds were linked, 
making them more powerful, and increasing their gains as they sought enlightenment. The result 
was far superior to acting alone.

In the same moment that Meng Hao began to work on the Ninth Hex, the Sect Leader and the others 
converged their power and divine sense, causing an invisible column of qi to rise up into the air.

Chapter 1532: All Ye Living Beings Art My Sons

It was actually a blessing for them to be able to make their attempt at Transcendence along with 
Meng Hao. Normally, the first difficult step would be to deal with the will of Allheaven. However, 
that will was now completely ignoring the Sect Leader and the others, and was targeting... Meng 
Hao, and Meng Hao alone!

It could not simply allow Meng Hao to Transcend!

Rumbling echoed out as the will of the starry sky of Allheaven converged outside of the necropolis, 
and then prepared to enter it!

The will of Allheaven would easily be able to enter any other location. But the necropolis was not 
like any other location; it was a very difficult place to enter. It could expel other Transcendent 
cultivators, and could unleash that same force upon the will of Allheaven.

There was a boundless hatred within the necropolis, and the will of Allheaven was the source and 
object of that hatred.

Under any other circumstances, the will of Allheaven would never choose to try to enter the 
necropolis. However, as of this moment, it was holding nothing back in its effort to do so. The 
entire necropolis was shaking, and cracking sounds emanated out in all directions.



And yet, most of the will of Allheaven was still prevented from entering. Despite its relentless 
bombardment, only a small portion actually manifested inside.

That power instantly became a flood that surged across the first eight land masses, transforming into 
an enormous hand that bore down on the ninth.

However, the huge door that Meng Hao had recently moved was now back in place, and it 
prevented the hand from entering the ninth land mass. The hand slammed into the door, and a 
deafening boom rang out. The door was shaken, but refused to open, leaving the will of Allheaven 
trapped outside.

Meng Hao was completely focused on melting the wooden statue. By now, about half of it was 
gone, having transformed into tiny drops of black fluid, each of which contained sealing marks.

Eventually, when the entire statue was dissolved, and the black drops of fluid were absorbed into 
Meng Hao, he would be able to combine them into a sealing mark within his soul. And that would 
be... the Ninth Hex!

Currently, he was still working on the first step of that process.

By now, rumbling sounds had filled the necropolis as the will of Allheaven repeatedly failed to 
batter its way inside. Finally, a roar of rage echoed out through the starry sky of Allheaven, causing 
asteroids in numerous locations to begin to tremble and shake. Then, they were instantly teleported 
away.

Billions upon billions of asteroids then began to crash into each other, merge together and then 
shrink down. Within the space of a few breaths of time, all of the asteroids which dotted the starry 
sky of Allheaven vanished from their original positions and began to merge together. Under the 
control of the will of Allheaven, they began to form nine enormous spikes!

Each of the nine spikes was fully 3,000,000 meters long, and completely astonishing in appearance 
as they hovered within the void outside the necropolis. Then the will of Allheaven split apart and 
fused into the nine spikes.

A moment later, intense energy erupted off of the spikes, and rumbling sounds could be heard as 
they shot toward the necropolis.



The necropolis shuddered, incapable of resisting. Cracking sounds echoed out as the first spike 
pierced through the necropolis’ defenses, destroying the sky as it shot toward the first land mass, a 
blur of light.

As it descended, the expulsion power targeting the will of Allheaven grew even stronger. The spike 
fought back fiercely, causing flames to burst out all over it. Soon, it began to crumble and shrink 
down, until it was only 300,000 meters long, and no longer sharp. In the end, it was simply a 
gigantic asteroid hurtling down toward the first land mass.

When it made contact with the ground, everything shook, and massive crevices spread out.

Next came the second spike, the third, and the fourth, which pierced through the defenses to 
descend toward the second, third, and fourth land masses respectively.

They also burst into flames, shrinking down rapidly as they sailed past the first land mass. Of 
course, the deeper they got into the necropolis, the stronger the resistance they faced.

Rumbling sounds echoed out as the three asteroids closed in on their targets. The asteroid that 
landed on the second land mass was only 150,000 meters wide. The one that landed on the third 
land mass was only 60,000 meters wide. And as for the fourth, it was only 30,000 meters wide.

What a significant loss in power!

However, things weren’t over. The fifth, sixth, seventh, eighth and ninth spikes tore through the sky, 
destroying the necropolis’ defenses as they hurdled toward the fifth, sixth, seventh, eighth, and ninth 
land masses.

The sky of the necropolis was completely obliterated, and yet the will of Allheaven still had 
incredible difficulty entering the necropolis. The lands quaked as the spikes burned, getting smaller 
and smaller the further they got into the necropolis.

The asteroid that landed on the fifth land mass was less than 30,000 meters wide. The sixth asteroid 
was 15,000 meters wide. By the time the eighth asteroid hit, it was only 3,000 meters wide.

And then there was the ninth spike. By the time it reached the ninth land mass, the flames had 
reduced it to nothing more than ash, and it couldn’t enter.



Moments ago....

The sculpture in front of Meng Hao was about seventy percent dissolved, and he was surrounded by 
scintillating drops of black fluid.

Only a short bit of time remained before it would be completely dissolved.

Meng Hao was trembling. He couldn’t sense what was happening on the outside, but could well 
guess that the will of Allheaven was going to any and all lengths to try to stop him. Therefore, he 
focused all of his divine sense on dissolving the statue.

“Faster. Must go faster!” Blue veins popped out on his face as he fought to take advantage of every 
second of time available to him.

It was at this point that he heard a massive boom coming from the first land mass. As the first 
asteroid smashed into the ground, a figure appeared from within the rubble.

He was humanoid, but had no facial features. He was almost just an outline. He looked up at the 
ninth land mass, then took a single step forward, causing him to blur into motion.

Only moments later, the second and third asteroids exploded, and even as the ash drifted out, figures 
appeared from within them as well.

The same thing happened on the fifth through eighth land masses.

All of the figures which appeared began to walk toward the ninth land mass, although the one which 
had come from within the first 300,000 meter asteroid was the fastest.

His first step took him onto the second land mass, where he merged together with the figure which 
had stepped out of the second asteroid. As soon as that happened, he changed, becoming less blurry 
and indistinguishable. Then, he took a second step.

The second step placed him on the third land mass, where he merged with the third figure. Now his 
facial features could be seen, and he looked like a young man.



He didn’t stop there; each step he took brought him to another of the land masses. On the fourth, 
fifth, and all the way to the eighth land mass, he absorbed the other figures, until he was standing 
there on the eighth land mass, looking up at the enormous door. By that point, everything about him 
was clearly visible.

He was a young man with long black hair, dressed in a long blue robe. He was exceedingly 
handsome, with an expression that was calm, yet simultaneously cold and indifferent.

Unexpectedly, a closer look revealed... that he looked exactly like the statue of the man seated on 
the throne on the ninth land mass!

“All ye living beings in the Vast Expanse art my children. This place is the necropolis of the Ghost, 
thence, I take his appearance.” This young man who could take the form of anything which existed 
in the starry sky of Allheaven extended his right hand and pushed onto the door, whereupon it 
swung open.

Then he took another step, and was on the ninth land mass. Almost instantly, a shocking force of 
expulsion hit him, pushing him back slightly.

His expression was the same as ever as he began to walk forward, despite the power of expulsion. 
Although it was a monumental effort, none of that showed on his face.

Another step, and he appeared by the Transcendence Dais. He looked over at the Sect Leader and 
the others, and then waved his right hand.

A boom echoed out, and the Transcendence Dais shook. The Sect Leader and the others all coughed 
up mouthfuls of blood, and their efforts at Transcendence were broken. There were even some of 
the weaker 9-Essences Paragons who let out blood curdling screams as they exploded, killed in 
body and soul.

Everyone else was astonished. Even as they looked over at the young man, he took another step, 
taking him to the position of the enormous statue. There, the boundless sea of ghosts all turned and 
looked at him, their expressions blank. However, that blankness only lasted for a moment before it 
was replaced by madness and hatred.



It didn’t matter that the will of Allheaven had taken the form of Patriarch Vast Expanse. That 
couldn’t change the aura which emanated off of him, and these ghosts hated that aura with a 
vengeance that would last for all eternity!

They surged into motion with a howl of fury. The enmity which came from their deaths, and which 
had transformed them into angry ghosts, would never dissipate. Now, they leapt into action, 
charging toward the young man that was the embodiment of the will of Allheaven.

“Oh ye my children,” the young man said coolly, “dead are ye, and yet ye persist in wickedness. 
Thence, I strip ye of your bodies of reincarnation, and strip ye of your power of movement.” His 
face was completely and utterly expressionless, and he didn’t even seem to look at the ghosts. He 
took another step forward, completely focused on the person sitting there cross-legged, dissolving 
the wooden statue.

Chapter 1533: Dissolving the Hex!

This was not the first time that the will of the starry sky had made a move on Meng Hao. However, 
this was its first time taking such a form in his presence.

However, Meng Hao currently couldn’t see that. All of his senses were sealed, as he focused 
completely on the task at hand. He had to dissolve the wooden statue as soon as possible.

By this point, the statue was almost eighty percent dissolved. Soon, that number would reach ninety 
percent.

“Only ten percent to go. Must go faster!” Meng Hao’s divine sense was exploding out to a level that 
made it almost impossible to sustain as he tried to dissolve the statue even faster.

It was in that exact same moment that the embodiment of the will of Allheaven pierced through the 
boundless sea of ghosts. Strangely, when the ghosts tried to approach the will of Allheaven, they 
suddenly came to a halt, as if they had lost the ability to move.

In the blink of an eye, all of the ghosts began to tremble, and then cease all movement. Their eyes 
went wide, as though it wasn’t just their bodies, but also their spirits, and their simplistic ghostly 
minds, were suddenly stripped of the power of movement!

The embodiment of the will of Allheaven took another step, putting him directly in front of Meng 
Hao. He looked down, and his expression flickered, as though he were befuddled, or confused.



“Why are you unwilling to merge with me?” he asked coolly. Then he reached out to tap on Meng 
Hao’s forehead.

However, it was in that moment that a piercing cry suddenly rang out. The parrot appeared, flashing 
through the air to pierce directly through the chest of the embodiment of Allheaven.

The embodiment paused for a moment, and then prepared to continue moving his finger toward 
Meng Hao. But then a voice rang out, speaking a single word that caused everything to tremble 
violently.

“BEGONE!”

The words came out of the mouth of the huge statue. They filled the world, creating a powerful 
tempest which shook the entire necropolis.

The embodiment of the will of Allheaven began to tremble, then staggered backward as if he 
couldn’t control his own body. When he was about thirty meters away from Meng Hao, his flesh 
exploded, sending blood and gore splattering out in all directions. The skin and muscle of his body 
was more almost completely destroyed, revealing the bones underneath. Only half of his head 
remained intact.

As the voice which had just spoken faded away, the embodiment of the will of Allheaven slowly 
looked up. His wounds rapidly healed, and in the blink of an eye, he was back to normal.

In that same moment, there was a world out in the starry sky of the Vast Expanse, in which all of the 
life forms suddenly withered up. Their blood and life force vanished, and the entire world instantly 
became as still as death.

It was that very power of blood and life force which allowed the embodiment of the will of 
Allheaven to recover. As he looked up at the statue, his expression flickered again. He seemed 
confused, even dazed.

“So, it’s you, my eldest son,” he said coolly.



An incisive gleam appeared within the eyes of the figure on the throne. Massive rumbling sounds 
echoed out as the statue slowly rose to its feet amidst a cascade of falling rocks and rubble. The 
falling stones and rubble soon formed a small mountain, from within which emerged a young man.

He looked exactly like the embodiment of the will of Allheaven, without a single difference.

However, his body clearly wasn’t made of flesh and blood. This wasn’t the true Patriarch Vast 
Expanse, but rather a clone, which he had left behind inside the necropolis to reminisce and guard 
the place.

When he emerged, the sky shook and the lands quaked, and the entire ninth land mass seemed to be 
on the verge of collapsing. Patriarch Vast Expanse’s clone took a step forward, placing him directly 
in front of Meng Hao, separating him from the embodiment of the will of Allheaven.

He didn’t speak, nor did his expression change in any way. He waved his right sleeve out in front of 
him, and an aura exploded out that seemed like both Immortal and Ghost, and yet was neither. A 
black mist sprang up, which was filled with countless vicious ghosts. It immediately engulfed the 
embodiment of Allheaven.

The embodiment waved his right finger, which caused the natural and magical laws of the world to 
form together. A boundless, indescribable will then erupted out.

At this point, the embodiment of Allheaven said, “In front of me, all powers within the Vast 
Expanse shall be either stripped away or absorbed.” The vicious ghosts within the black mist began 
to tremble, then faded away, as if they were being erased from existence.

However, in the moment before they were about to be completely wiped away, the clone of 
Patriarch Vast Expanse let out a cold harrumph. Instantly, the black mist sank down on itself, and 
the vicious ghosts converged together to form... a single vicious ghost, astonishing in appearance!

It had black mist for skin, and looked like the most vicious of spirits. Most shocking of all was how 
it stooped over at the waist, making it seem almost hunchbacked in appearance. Shockingly, the 
reason for that was because it carried a world on its shoulders.

Countless buildings could be seen, which resembled Yama King palaces. As for the ghost’s arms 
and legs, they were wrapped and bound by countless black chains. The ghost roared, and power of 
natural law erupted from the world on its back.



That power was something that not even the embodiment of Allheaven could strip away. That was 
the power of Patriarch Vast Expanse, the power of... the Ghost!

That power caused an explosive force of expulsion to blast into the embodiment of Allheaven.

The will of Allheaven sighed as his body was shredded into a haze of blood. However, he didn’t 
seem to care. He raised his right hand and point out with his finger, causing intense, gray light to 
shoot out in all directions. At the same time, the air behind him ripped open, revealing a single 
finger.

It was a finger which could supercede a world, which could exceed the Heavens. As soon as it 
appeared, the finger reached out to slam into the vicious ghost.

BOOOOOOOOOMMM!

Beneath the power of the finger, the ghost trembled, and then began to fall to pieces. The buildings 
on its back vanished into smoke, crushed like dried weeds. However, at the same time, the chains 
which covered its limbs wrapped around the finger, binding it tighter and tighter until it exploded.

Apparently, they were evenly matched!

As the sound of the explosion echoed out, the embodiment and the clone staggered backward away 
from each other.

Patriarch Vast Expanse’s clone slowly looked up and, in a voice both hoarse and ancient, said, 
“You’re not taking this kid away!”

A powerful pressure spread out from him, which instantly began to crush down onto the will of 
Allheaven.

It didn’t matter that the embodiment represented the entire starry sky of Allheaven, the clone of 
Patriarch Vast Expanse didn’t show any fear of it whatsoever.



The embodiment of Allheaven looked expressionlessly at Patriarch Vast Expanse’s clone, then said, 
“Oh my eldest son.... You have already departed, what need is there to remain so obsessed?”

With that, he extended his right hand and the pointed out with his finger.

“Power,” he said. Instantly, explosive power radiated out from him, transforming into an enormous 
magical symbol, which was in itself covered with even more magical symbols. This symbol 
represented the natural law of the Dao of power within the starry sky of the Vast Expanse!

This was something that not even 9-Essences cultivators could do.

It was a magical symbol formed from magical symbols, and as soon as it appeared, it bore down on 
Meng Hao and Patriarch Vast Expanse’s clone.

At this point, all magical laws within the starry sky of Allheaven that had to do with power 
suddenly faded. They were weakened to form the huge magical symbol which was currently 
slashing down in attack. Patriarch Vast Expanse’s clone looked on with glittering eyes. He suddenly 
performed an incantation gesture with his right hand, causing his entire hand to fade. No blood or 
flesh was visible, neither any bone, only a spectral arm.

It was not black, but multi-colored, and it emanated a Dao, a personal Dao that came when one 
became an Essence.

It was... the Ghost Dao of Patriarch Vast Expanse!

When his hand made contact with the magical symbol, Heaven shook and the Earth trembled. The 
lands cracked and split as a shockwave blasted out, shaking the entire necropolis.

By this point, the sculpture in front of Meng Hao was ninety percent dissolved. The final ten 
percent continued to melt rapidly. Soon ninety-four percent was dissolved. Then ninety-seven, 
ninety-eight... until finally, one hundred percent!

It was completely dissolved, and the statue no longer present. It now existed as one hundred drops 
of black liquid, no more, no less. In that very moment, Meng Hao’s senses, which had been sealed 
completely shut, suddenly opened.



His eyes glowed brightly despite the terrifying fluctuations emanating off of the will of Allheaven. 
No matter how much that will wanted to kill him, Patriarch Vast Expanse’s clone made it 
impossible. It was now filled with an intense rage and fury that could only come from being in 
Meng Hao’s presence....

Meng Hao took a deep breath, and as he did, the one hundred drops of black liquid transformed into 
beams of light that shot into his forehead.

Sounds like rumbling thunder filled his mind, as though a hundred black bolts of lighting were 
striking his head.

When the last one merged into his forehead, and the final thunderclap rang out, a power that could 
end the Heavens and crush the Earth rose up in his sea of consciousness.

He began to tremble violently, and a mouthful of frothy blood exploded out of his mouth. The 
hundred drops of black liquid swirled together within his sea of consciousness, and as they did, the 
aura of the Ninth Hex began to emanate out!

Although it wasn’t complete yet, the moment it exploded out, the embodiment of the will of 
Allheaven shivered. An expression of fiery rage appeared on his face, and his eyes erupted with 
killing intent.

“Screw off!” he roared, launching himself toward Patriarch Vast Expanse’s clone!

Chapter 1534: Fuse With Me!

Rumbling echoed out, and simultaneously, Patriarch Vast Expanse’s clone laughed. He didn’t back 
down even for a moment; black mist swirled as he once again shot forward to block the path of the 
embodiment of the will of Allheaven.

Behind him, Meng Hao was trembling as the aura of the Ninth Hex exploded out from within him. 
Even as he shook, the necropolis also trembled, causing boundless ripples to spread out into the 
starry sky of Allheaven outside.

At the same time, within Meng Hao’s sea of consciousness, the one hundred drops of black liquid 
were rapidly forming a shape!



Ten percent, twenty percent, thirty percent, forty percent....

In the blink of an eye, it reached a state of seventy percent completion. As it did, the complete 
outline of the Ninth Hex began to appear.

Eighty percent, ninety percent. Before the will of Allheaven could do anything to stop him, Meng 
Hao closed his eyes yet again. At the same time, a rumbling sound began to fill him, a sound so 
shocking it could shake Heaven and Earth.

Thunder and lightning boomed in the outside world as well, and although that occurred within the 
starry sky of Allheaven... it was not caused by the Vast Expanse. Instead, it was caused by the Ninth 
Hex; it was Heaven-Sealing lightning!

Within Meng Hao’s sea of consciousness, the black liquid... had formed into something that caused 
the starry sky of Allheaven to tremble... the Ninth Hex!

The Seal the Heavens Hex!

In the instant that it appeared, the world of the necropolis shook violently, sending shockwaves out 
in the starry sky outside. Everything which existed, all living beings, felt themselves trembling, 
filled with indescribable astonishment.

Apparently... something new had come to exist within the Heavens above... a naturally occurring 
enemy of Heaven!

Apparently there was a new will which existed in the starry sky of the Vast Expanse!

Apparently, within the countless worlds of reality, there was a new natural law!

It was the Seal the Heavens Hex... a Dao which existed above all other laws!

RUUUUUUMMMMBLLLLE!

As the intense rumbling sound echoed out, Meng Hao took a deep breath. Then his eyes snapped 
open. He had completed the first step on his path to Transcendence. He had fully absorbed the Ninth 



Hex, which had been formed by the accumulation of the nine incarnations of his clone. They were 
now an inseparable part of him, completely and utterly part of Meng Hao.

However, that was only the first step. Meng Hao was acutely aware that time was of the essence, 
and that he needed to take the second step as soon as possible.

That second step was...

“Nine Hexes, combine!” Meng Hao said. As soon as the words left his mouth, all surrounding 
natural and magical laws shattered, as if they simply couldn’t stand up to the domineering existence 
of the Nine Hexes.

In the moment that Meng Hao prepared to combine the Nine Hexes, the embodiment of the will of 
Allheaven looked on with widening eyes. A bright light began to shine within those eyes, and at the 
same time, the void outside of the Vast Expanse began to twist and distort, as a huge eye appeared.

The eye slowly began to open, and when it reached the halfway point, a shockingly powerful will 
began to surge out from it, its target being Meng Hao. It wanted to prevent him from Transcending.

However, it was at this point that, without any warning, a person appeared in front of the eye. It was 
a young man with white hair and a cold expression. Furthermore, it was possible to tell that this was 
a clone, not this person’s true self.

The clone looked like Slaughter, as well as the young man who had appeared outside of the 
Immortal God Continent, the Transcendent cultivator.

He reached out and placed his hand onto the huge eye, preventing it from opening any further.

A tremor ran through the eye, and a roar of rage could be heard. Then, within the boundless void 
outside the Vast Expanse, a second figure appeared. He was also a young man, and he radiated a 
sinister aura of death. He had long, violet hair, and his eyes seemed to shine with starlight. His 
expression was calm as he hovered there, staring at the boundless eye.

As the eye struggled to open, an enraged voice roared, “You people failed back then. You do not 
qualify to try to eradicate me. You might have become more powerful since then, but you... do not 
qualify to stand in my way!”



Everything in the area began to tremble and shatter.

However, the two young men didn’t seem ruffled at all.

“The Fellow Daoist who can wipe you out is currently Transcending. We might have lost our 
qualifications, but we can still stop you from interfering.”

The eye remained half open, mysterious light glittering within.

Meanwhile, back in the necropolis, the embodiment of the will of Allheaven gritted his teeth. Eyes 
gleaming with ferocity, he ceased his attempts to call upon power from outside the Vast Expanse, 
and instead focused on drawing upon the power within the starry sky of the Vast Expanse!

Within the depths of the starry sky were numerous vortexes which housed various worlds and 
realms. Within thousands of those locations, bloodcurdling screams echoed out as the living beings 
there withered up. Their flesh and blood, along with their life force, was all sucked away.

It wasn’t just the life forms within those locations. The worlds themselves were all transformed into 
ash, their World Essences sucked away.

Thousands of worlds were gone in the blink of an eye, completely wiped out of existence. There 
were even entire regions near the border of the starry sky of Allheaven which withered away as if 
they had just died.

Most shocking of all was that the energy of Heaven and Earth within the starry sky was suddenly 
reduced by thirty percent. If it were reduced by any more than that, the entire Vast Expanse would 
collapse. It was a limit which apparently couldn’t be passed.

All of that power was absorbed by the embodiment of the will of Allheaven. It took a single thought 
to accomplish, and then an indescribable power converged outside of the necropolis, and began to 
tear it open!

The sky of the necropolis was completely destroyed, revealing the starry sky of the Vast Expanse 
beyond. The will of Allheaven descended in full, completely destroying the first land mass. Next 



was the second, third, fourth, and in fact, all of the land masses except for the ninth. Everything was 
transformed into rubble by the will of Allheaven.

The descending will of Allheaven was like a flood of water. In the blink of an eye, it converged onto 
its embodiment. Instantly, that embodiment’s features twisted and changed. Six more arms sprouted 
out of its body, giving it a total of eight. Furthermore, three heads emerged!

It had a total of four heads and eight arms!

A roar of rage transformed into a powerful sound wave that blasted into the ninth land mass, 
causing it to tremble violently. Patriarch Vast Expanse’s clone looked on with widening eyes.

“I am... Allheaven!” said the four-headed, eight-armed figure, its voice echoing like thunder. At the 
same time, its body began to grow blurry, revealing something completely unexpected inside: 
countless stars, planets, vortexes and worlds.

It was as if the entire starry sky of the Vast Expanse had become its body. It was using the full 
power of the starry sky to try to wipe out the clone of Patriarch Vast Expanse.

It would destroy that clone, then wipe out Meng Hao to prevent him from Transcending, and bring 
everything back under its control!

Patriarch Vast Expanse had only left a clone behind here. However, because of the bronze lamp 
inside of Meng Hao, that clone chose to help him.

With that bronze lamp, Meng Hao became the legacy successor of Patriarch Vast Expanse. That 
legacy was a legacy, not of the cultivation base or the bloodline, but rather, of thought!

It was... a continuity of thought, a desire to destroy the will of the starry sky of the Vast Expanse. 
Because they both harbored that intent, the clone chose to help Meng Hao.

However... it was only a clone. The real Patriarch Vast Expanse was a figure from countless years in 
the past. It was impossible to say where he was now. As for his clone, he could hold out for a while 
against the will of Allheaven, but considering how madly that will was fighting, sparing no cost to 
win... it meant that the clone was reaching its limit.



And yet, it continued to stand against the attack. It was falling apart into destruction, but it knew 
that if it were completely destroyed, then Meng Hao, who was still in the midst of his effort to 
combine the Nine Hexes, would be facing grave danger.

In this critical moment, the clone’s eyes suddenly flickered. His right hand shot out toward Meng 
Hao and made a grasping motion. What it was beckoning to though, was not Meng Hao, but the 
parrot!

The parrot blurred into motion, transforming into the Battle Weapon, which the clone grabbed and 
slashed out into the air!

Heaven shook and the Earth trembled. A huge rift opened up, which erupted with the explosive 
power of time travel. That power became a windstorm which swept out to cover the ninth land 
mass, as well as the rest of the crumbling necropolis.

Time was being reversed!

Instantly, 10,000 years passed. Then 100,000 years. 1,000,000 years. Endless years blurred by in a 
tempest, and when everything became clear again, the world was completely different.

The sky was now bright blue, and the eight destroyed land masses were restored. Countless 
cultivators could be seen flying here and there. It was a bustling, flourishing place.

A gentle breeze blew as the lands of the necropolis returned to ancient times!

The Sect Leader and the others gasped in response. However, it wasn’t a huge shock, considering 
that they had seen similar things occur in the past. Every time the necropolis experienced the 
apocalyptic catastrophe, it returned to ancient times, when the will of Allheaven destroyed the 
world.

However, this time it was the clone of Patriarch Vast Expanse who had reversed time, taking all of 
the memories of the apocalypse which existed in the necropolis and unleashing them early.

With that, the clone took a deep breath, and then stabbed the Battle Weapon down into the ground. 
Rumbling echoed out as the clone’s divine sense filled all the lands with a single thought.



And that thought was... destroy the starry sky of the Vast Expanse!

Chapter 1535: I Am Meng Hao, Here I Transcend!

In the blink of an eye, countless cultivators and other living entities on the land masses settled down 
cross-legged and combined their divine sense into a massive wave. That wave then surged out like a 
tempest to batter against the embodiment of the will of Allheaven, with his eight arms and four 
heads.

You use the life force of the entire starry sky of the Vast Expanse? Well I’ll use magic to reach into 
the past and use the power of my people to fight back!

This was a magical technique that would exceed the comprehension of most cultivators. However, 
considering the realm Patriarch Vast Expanse was in, time and space could be molded into divine 
abilities and great Daos.

The four-headed, eight-armed embodiment of the will of Allheaven stared with bright red eyes. 
Then he waved his arms, unleashing waves of crackling lightning to fight the windstorm.

Rumbling filled the air, and at the same time, thumping sounds emanated out from Meng Hao as his 
energy erupted, the result of the process of combining his Hexing magic!

“First Hex!” He waved his sleeve, and the Beginning-Ending Hex appeared. That was the beginning 
of the series of Hexing magics, and also the ending piece in the puzzle that Meng Hao had 
assembled. He didn’t create it himself, of course, but rather, obtained it by means of the legacy of 
Shui Dongliu, who himself was created by a fragment of the will of Paragon Nine Seals.

After absorbing it, it became Meng Hao’s First Hex!

His eyes glittered as the Hex appeared, and at the same time, a point of light began to shine on his 
forehead. As soon as it did, the redness in the eyes of Allheaven’s embodiment grew even more 
intense.

Then, Meng Hao’s eyes flashed as he performed an incantation gesture. He was unleashing the...

“Second Hex!



Real-Unreal Hexing. Finding the real in the unreal, taking the unreal and making it real. A second 
point of light appeared on Meng Hao’s forehead. At first glance it seemed like an illusion, but closer 
examination revealed that it was corporeal. It even seemed capable of absorbing minds!

That was the Second Hex!

Meng Hao took a deep breath. Thanks to the magic of Patriarch Vast Expanse’s clone, Meng Hao 
was actually standing within an ancient era, although things didn’t look very much different than 
they had before. The sky was blue, and the ground was covered with green limestone. The air was 
thick with spiritual energy.

From a distance, rainbows could be seen stretching across the sky. As for Patriarch Vast Expanse’s 
clone, he was converging the divine sense of all of the cultivators of his lands and slamming it 
against the embodiment of the will of Allheaven.

“Third Hex!” Meng Hao’s hands flashed in a double-handed incantation gesture, and rumbling 
sounds filled Heaven and Earth.

The Third Hex was Present-Ancient Hexing, and as soon is it appeared, it instantly harmonized with 
the current state of the world. A resonance formed, which made sense considering that Meng Hao 
was surrounded by ancient times, where he himself was from the present. Present and ancient 
existed simultaneously, causing the power of time to spread out along with the appearance of the 
Present-Ancient Hex. At the same time, a third point of light appeared on Meng Hao’s forehead.

Three points of light glittered radiantly, and Meng Hao’s energy continued to rise. Without pausing 
for a moment, he waved both of his hands out in front of him.

“Fourth Hex!”

The Fourth Hex was among the most powerful of the first eight Hexes. It was called the Self Hex, 
and could create seemingly infinite clones, enough to fill an entire world. As soon as it appeared, 
Meng Hao was immediately surrounded by countless different versions of himself.

One of those figures caused Meng Hao’s mind to reel the instant he caught sight of him. It was 
Little Treasure....



Unfortunately, now was not the time to ponder the matter. Meng Hao immediately glanced away 
and prepared to perform an incantation gesture to unleash the Fifth Hex. However, it was in that 
very moment that a massive force surged against him. He shook visibly, and blood sprayed out of 
his mouth as he was shoved backward.

At the same time, Patriarch Vast Expanse’s clone exploded. Just as he was about to reform, the four-
headed, eight-armed embodiment of the will of Allheaven waved a sleeve, which instantly slowed 
down the process. The embodiment of Allheaven was riddled with so many wounds that he looked 
like a mass of flesh and blood, and yet he instantly charged toward Meng Hao.

Almost as soon as he moved, the divine sense of the countless living beings on the land mass forged 
a barrier, yet again making it impossible for the embodiment to reach Meng Hao.

“Screw off!” he roared, waving his numerous arms, unleashing massive force against the barrier, 
which subsequently began to collapse, layer by layer.

Meng Hao’s eyes were crimson as he backed up, yet again performing an incantation gesture.

“Fifth Hex!”

The Fifth Hex was the Inside-Outside Hex. As soon as it appeared, a force of expulsion erupted out, 
creating a black hole in front of Meng Hao. That black hole spun rapidly, shrinking down until it 
became the fifth point light on Meng Hao’s forehead.

By that point, the embodiment of Allheaven had almost completely broken through the barrier. The 
countless streams of divine sense were in the midst of collapse.

Meng Hao continued to back up.

“Sixth Hex!”

Life-Death Hexing!

“Seventh Hex!”



Karmic Hexing!

“Eighth Hex!”

Body-Mind Hexing!

When those three Hexing magics emerged from Meng Hao’s hands, brightly colored light flashed in 
Heaven and Earth, and massive winds screamed. Everything shook violently. It was also in that 
exact same moment that the embodiment of Allheaven blasted away all of the divine sense of the 
living beings in the world. Then, he shot forward to appear directly in front of Meng Hao.

As he reached his hand out to wipe Meng Hao out of existence, the pressure radiating off of him 
caused Meng Hao’s mind to reel. However, even as the pressure crushed down on him, Meng Hao’s 
eyes glittered brightly, and he unleashed his Ninth Hex!

“Ninth Hex!”

Seal the Heavens Hex!

A mighty power descended, something boundlessly domineering. It was a power that said, If I want 
your eyes opened, they shall NOT be closed. If I want them closed, they had BETTER not be open!

What I want, the Heavens shall NOT lack! What I don’t want, had BETTER not exist in the 
Heavens!

“BEGONE!” Meng Hao roared. A power that did not come from the starry sky of Allheaven erupted 
from the Ninth Hex, something like a mad wind that blasted into the embodiment of the will of 
Allheaven.

The world shook as that power became an attack force. Meng Hao was shoved backward, as was 
the embodiment of Allheaven, whose expression was that of terror. However, his eyes were also 
filled with intense killing intent. He forced himself to grind to a halt, holding nothing back as he 
fought against the power. His body trembled violently, and suddenly, two of his heads exploded, as 
well as several of his arms. And yet, he gritted his teeth and took a step forward.



However, it was at this point that the clone of Patriarch Vast Expanse, whom Allheaven’s will had 
destroyed moments ago, formed back together. He instantly teleported directly in front of the 
embodiment of Allheaven, whereupon flames erupted from him, along with a terrifying aura.

He waved his right hand, yet again blocking the path of the severely damaged embodiment.

Allheaven’s embodiment roared, then transformed into countless motes of light. As they spread out, 
they flew up into the sky to transform into a gigantic finger!

The boundless, majestic finger stretched down from the starry sky, rumbling down toward Meng 
Hao and the clone of Patriarch Vast Expanse.

As it descended, countless black flowers appeared on its surface. As they bloomed, vicious 
creatures flew out, all of them with three heads and six arms. Their energy surged as they charged in 
attack.

By this point, Meng Hao’s Ninth Hex was fully deployed. A ninth point of light appeared on his 
forehead, whereupon all of the other lights merged together with it to create something that looked 
like a sun.

Nine Hexes, combined!

Meng Hao threw his head back and roared. Rumbling sounds echoed out, along with the aura of 
Transcendence. The starry sky shook, and the universe trembled. After the nine Hexes combined, 
they all transformed into Essences, causing Meng Hao’s cultivation base to truly... reach the 9-
Essences level!

After that, his cultivation base power skyrocketed, growing intensely powerful, breaking through all 
barriers. Wind screamed around him as the finger formed from the will of Allheaven began to 
shake.

But, things weren’t over yet. Meng Hao’s eyes were bright red as he looked up and roared, 
“Converge nine Essences, cultivation base breakthrough!!”

BOOOOOOOOOMMM! His nine Essences converged together. Nine became one... and the door of 
Heaven and Earth opened; the limitations of the Vast Expanse were destroyed. A clap of thunder 
rang out, which could be heard by all lives and in all worlds throughout the starry sky of Allheaven.



Within that thunderclap was Meng Hao’s voice, which echoed out through all of the Vast Expanse.

“I am Meng Hao. Here I Transcend!”

Chapter 1536: Extinguishing the Bronze Lamp!

Countless people and other life forms heard the words. They echoed out in the Immortal God 
Continent, the Devil Realm Continent, countless other worlds and Realms, and even in the 
Mountain and Sea Butterfly. Everyone heard.

Within the Mountain and Sea Butterfly, many people who knew Meng Hao were left flabbergasted 
by the words.

Boom!

As soon as the words left his mouth, the entire world within which he stood went completely silent. 
With his Essences completely combined, an aura which did not belong to the starry sky of the Vast 
Expanse raged up. It grew more and more powerful, and as it did, countless illusory chains 
appeared all around Meng Hao. One by one, those chains exploded!

As those chains were destroyed, his aura grew more shocking and incredible. This cultivation base 
breakthrough put him at a level in which he could... directly fight back against the will of 
Allheaven!

Within his qi passageways, any power which had anything to do with the natural laws of the Vast 
Expanse... vanished. They were replaced by a Demonic qi that could shake Heaven and Earth, that 
could stain the world red. Meng Hao’s hair turned crimson, and suddenly, an endless ocean of blood 
appeared around him.

He had the feeling that this world, this starry sky, could be changed by him with a single thought. 
He could manipulate it or even destroy it if he wished. At the same time, he felt a force of expulsion 
appear, something that apparently wanted to drive him away.

The enormous finger up above began to shake, and the three-headed six-armed figures looked at 
Meng Hao with fear, as if they didn’t dare to get close to him.



Meng Hao looked around, and everything seemed different.

He saw the natural and magical laws of the world. He saw threads running here and there. He saw 
things that he had never been able to see before. He saw that the clone of Patriarch Vast Expanse 
was actually a Soul Shadow. He saw that the finger up above was actually composed of countless 
magical symbols, sealing marks.

“So, this is what it feels like to Transcend,” he thought. “It’s too bad... I don’t count as having fully 
Transcended. Cultivation base, body, and soul. Only by breaking through in all three areas can one 
truly be considered Transcendent.

“For example, Paragon Nine Seals only achieved fleshly body Transcendence.

“As for me, my cultivation base has Transcended, but not my body or my soul....

“Well, I might as well use my Transcendent cultivation base to extinguish the bronze lamp. With 
that good fortune, I can then push toward Transcendence with my fleshly body!

“With my cultivation base and my fleshly body both in Transcendence, the resonance they create 
will enable my soul... to transform, and also step into Transcendence!

“At that time, I will truly be in... the Daosource Realm!

“That is because I will be the source of the Dao, an Essence. What I wish to be natural law, will 
exist. Whatever magical laws I don’t approve of, will not exist.” With that, he waved his sleeve, 
and... the bronze lamp appeared!

As of this moment, no one could stop Meng Hao on his path to Transcendence!

Not the starry sky of the Vast Expanse, nor the will of Allheaven!

Within the ancient sky of the necropolis, the enormous finger formed from the embodiment of the 
will of Allheaven trembled. A brutal aura erupted from within it, raging in all directions, causing 
everything in Heaven and Earth to blur. Only the finger remained clear.



Rumbling sounds could be heard as the pressure emanating off of Meng Hao because of his 
breakthrough, was shattered. Meng Hao might have reached this point, but the will of Allheaven 
could not accept that he might successfully continue to Transcend.

The power of expulsion from the starry sky of the Vast Expanse suddenly exploded out. It affected 
the entire ancient world, causing all of the cultivators who had appeared to tremble.

Patriarch Vast Expanse’s clone looked on with glittering eyes. He was just about to take action, but 
after looking over at Meng Hao, he smiled slightly and then looked off into the distance, seemingly 
oblivious to what was happening.

The enormous finger continued to descend, and the lands shook. A huge crevice opened up, 
spreading out rapidly. Apparently the entire land mass was about to collapse.

The finger superseded the sky, drawing ever closer. Soon, what Meng Hao was looking up at wasn’t 
a finger, it was a series of mountains and plains!

Those were... the fingerprint, within which was the power of the starry sky of the Vast Expanse, a 
power completely focused on slaying Meng Hao before he could fully Transcend.

However, even as the finger descended, Meng Hao swished his wide sleeve, and the bronze lamp 
floated up front of him, burning brightly, its appearance ancient, even primitive. Meng Hao took a 
deep breath. Eyes shining with anticipation and focus, he focused the power of his Transcendent 
cultivation base, and then...

Blew a breath out of his mouth!

That breath was like a storm, a tempest that linked Heaven and Earth, a cyclone that rose up and 
slammed into the finger formed by Allheaven.

A huge boom echoed out. The sky shattered and the land crumbled. However, the cyclone was 
incapable of fighting the destructive finger of Allheaven, and vanished.

However, by the time that happened, Meng Hao’s breath, which was backed by the power of his 
Transcendent cultivation base, had already blown across the bronze lamp. As it did, the flame 
flickered wildly, then bent over to the side... and was extinguished!



That was Meng Hao’s final Soul Lamp!

That was the bronze lamp which he had acquired in a stroke of incredible good fortune, which had 
saved his life!

That was Patriarch Vast Expanse’s bronze lamp!

As of this moment, it was extinguished!

Instantly, green smoke appeared, which rapidly entered Meng Hao’s eyes, ears, nose, and mouth.

When the last bit of green smoke left the bronze lamp, it turned into drifting ash. It was as if, after 
completing its mission, it dissipated into Heaven and Earth.

It was in that exact same moment that the finger of the will of Allheaven, the finger which was 
bursting with the power to destroy worlds, reached a position 3,000 meters away from Meng Hao.

Meng Hao looked up at the fingerprints, which resembled vast mountains and plains. His clothes 
were whipping back and forth in the wind, and his hair was completely disheveled.

The finger accelerated.

“DIE!” screamed a voice from nowhere. It seemed to command ultimate authority, to contain within 
it the natural laws of the Vast Expanse, the power of the starry sky as a whole. All of that was 
rumbling toward Meng Hao.

It only took a moment for it to be directly in front of Meng Hao. It was as if the Heavens themselves 
were descending upon him. But Meng Hao simply reached out and pushed against the finger with 
his hand.

The moment his hand made contact, rumbling sounds filled him, and blood oozed out of the corners 
of his mouth. Crevices snaked out from beneath his feet as everything crumbled. The entire land 
mass shattered into rubble which dropped down. Now there was nothing beneath Meng Hao but an 
empty starry sky.



However, Meng Hao himself didn’t move an inch. He hovered there, bracing himself against the 
finger of Allheaven. Although blood was oozing out of the corners of his mouth, his eyes shone 
with a terrifying glow.

His pupils were bright red, which was the foundation of the Demon, and could not be changed. 
Perhaps instead of calling it Demonic, it would be more appropriate to call it chaotic. It was the 
ultimate form of chaos, a chaos from within which could be born a completely contradictory natural 
law.

This was Meng Hao’s version of the Demon. However, that was not his Essence. His Essence was 
more than that. In what had once been the whites of his eyes, a new color appeared. Violet!

He had violet eyes and red pupils, and the aura he emanated was completely impossible to describe 
with words. It was as if he were the ultimate form of chaos, as if he were completely at odds with 
the entire world, with Heaven and Earth.

Even as his right hand pushed against the finger, he smiled.

“By this point, nobody can destroy me. Nobody can control my fate. Nobody... is qualified to 
manipulate my path.

“Even the will of the starry sky of the Vast Expanse... does not qualify!

“You are dismissed!” He shoved his hand forward, and thunderous rumbling emanated out. Beneath 
his skin could be seen numerous wriggling, snake-like objects. However, they weren’t snakes, they 
were the strands of green smoke he had absorbed from the bronze lamp.

Numerous strands of smoke flowed like mad through his body. They contained boundless life force 
which strengthened him, causing him to grow more powerful by the moment.

RUUUUUUUUUUMBLE!

Veins bulged out on Meng Hao’s neck and face as he took a step forward, pushing onto the finger, 
which had no choice but to fall back.



It didn’t want to, but the power of Meng Hao’s fleshly body could shake Heaven and Earth, and was 
forcing it backward.

The light of time flickered dully, and the world seemed to be on the verge of collapsing completely. 
An enraged roar echoed out as the finger pushed out with more power than before, still intent on 
wiping out Meng Hao.

Meng Hao’s eyes shone with bright red light. His qi passageways had reached their limit, and began 
to explode. Countless motes of scintillating light filled his body, and at the same time, his flesh and 
blood began to transform. His bones, his body, his qi passageways, and even his blood apparently 
ceased to exist.

However, from the outside, he looked the same as ever. That was because, by this point, his body 
was neither mortal nor cultivator. A thunderous, Heaven-rending Earth-crushing boom rang out. It 
was as if the starry sky was bearing witness to Meng Hao as he took another step forward, threw his 
head back, and let loose a long cry.

Chapter 1537: Daosource Complete!

The sound of the noise split the starry sky, echoing out in all directions. The finger began to tremble 
as Meng Hao emanated dazzling red light, his hair whipping about around him.

That red light was the same color as his soul and his eyes!

As soon as it appeared, a tremor ran through him, and his fleshly body power broke through to a 
higher level, to a level that could shake Heaven and Earth. And that was... Transcendence!

The moment he entered Transcendence, it was as if a gate had been opened in Heaven and Earth, a 
gate that erupted with the power of time. At the same time, Meng Hao’s body created a new starry 
sky.

It was a starry sky that existed inside of him, which transformed into a spinning vortex. He took a 
deep breath. Now that his fleshly body had Transcended, it meant that, in some ways, even if 
Heaven and Earth rotted away, he would not.

“Screw the hell off!” Meng Hao roared. His energy skyrocketed, and rumbling sounds echoed out as 
he violently waved his hand. The enormous finger was shoved backward, and even began to show 
signs that it would soon fall apart.



As of this moment, not even the clone of Patriarch Vast Expanse could measure up to Meng Hao. 
After all, he was just a clone, and this was Meng Hao’s true self.

He was a being like the Ghost, the God, or the Devil. Although he was only about seventy percent 
Transcendent, and was still lacking a Transcendent Soul, the energy he could unleash put him in a 
position to fight back against the finger formed by the will of Allheaven, and in fact, to have the 
upper hand!

The finger of Allheaven was pushed back, and Meng Hao hovered there in the void, surrounded by 
boundless crimson light. When he looked up, his eyes shone with piercing light.

“Next to Transcend will be my soul.” He flicked his sleeve, and his cultivation base erupted with 
terrifying Transcendent power. No one could face such power and not be struck to the heart with 
fear. It stood above all sorts of natural and magical laws. It was the Daosource.

Everything around Meng Hao twisted and distorted; all Heaven and Earth acknowledged allegiance 
to him.

As his cultivation base rocketed up, he took a deep breath, which caused the air around him to 
shatter, as though he were sucking away the life force of his surroundings, causing everything to 
wither.

At the same time, his Transcendent fleshly body radiated fear-inspiring power that combined with 
his cultivation base power to form a shocking resonance.

Because of that resonance, his soul began to transform. His aura grew completely petrifying as it 
spread out in all directions. In the end, his soul completely transformed, leaving Meng Hao fully 
Transcended. In that moment, his aura, and the terrifying ripples spreading out from him, suddenly 
vanished. He no longer seemed ostentatiously awe-inspiring. As he hovered there, he actually 
looked like a mortal.

And yet, because of his current state, the ancientness around him faded away, and the world 
returned to its previous state. The nine land masses of the necropolis reappeared, and the starry sky 
formed up above.



Thunder boomed. Down on the ninth land mass, the Sect Leader and the others were trembling, 
their eyes radiating intense reverence. When they laid eyes on Meng Hao, they gasped, then 
dropped to their knees.

“Greetings, Transcendor!”

“Greetings, Transcendor!” Jin Yunshan’s eyes were as wide as saucers, and Sha Jiudong’s mind was 
reeling. Bai Wuchen appeared to be in a daze. All three were trembling. The pressure from Meng 
Hao completely enveloped them, and the feeling exceeded even that of Heavenly might. It was as if 
a single glance from him could kill them where they stood.

“Greetings, Transcendor!” All three immediately kowtowed.

“Greetings, Transcendor!” The other 9-Essences Paragons took deep breaths and also kowtowed, 
their eyes filled with reverence, fanaticism, and awe.

These were 9-Essences cultivators who hadn’t kowtowed to anyone for countless years. But now, 
they didn’t hesitate to bend over until their foreheads were touching the ground. They didn’t hesitate 
at all to offer him the most formal of respectful greetings.

Within the starry sky of the Vast Expanse, Transcendent cultivators were something out of legends. 
They were individuals who could single-handedly destroy worlds with impunity. They were 
Essences unto themselves, who not even the will of the Vast Expanse could interfere with.

Transcendence, and the Daosource Realm, were completely independent of natural and magical law. 
Such cultivators were their own form of natural law, and gave birth to their own Essence.

They were completely and utterly independent!

The Sect Leader and the other 9-Essences cultivators weren’t the only ones to kowtow. The 
countless ghosts who were still waiting off in the distance all looked at Meng Hao with complete 
reverence, then dropped to their knees and kowtowed.

“Greetings, Transcendor!”



Within the starry sky of the Vast Expanse, countless entities, countless life forms, countless worlds, 
were all shaking. All living things looked in the direction of the necropolis, and bowed their heads.

It was an impulse from within their souls. Although they didn’t know who it was who had 
Transcended, they could feel it, as though new Heavens had suddenly appeared up above.

From ancient times until now, throughout the countless years which had passed, there had only been 
three true Transcendent cultivators. The Ghost. The Devil. The God. But now, there was a fourth!

He possessed unending command over magic.

He was of the Boundless Dao.

He was of Heaven Trampling.

He was... Meng Hao!

Suddenly, the finger which had been formed by the will of the starry sky of the Vast Expanse, the 
finger that had just collapsed, formed back together. Simultaneously, thousands upon thousands of 
worlds withered up. All living things within them instantly died, their life forces sucked away to 
fuel the new finger.

Rumbling could be heard as the finger began to descend toward Meng Hao in shocking fashion.

Meng Hao looked up, his expression calm. Then he lifted his right hand and pointed out with his 
index finger.

As he did, the red, rippling light which surrounded him rose up into the air, swirling around and 
around in circles as it transformed into the image of a finger, a finger that could match up in every 
way to the finger formed by the will of Allheaven. Without any pause, the crimson finger began to 
fly up into the air.

When the two huge fingers collided, it seemed as if the entire starry sky of the Vast Expanse were 
about to be destroyed. A shockwave blasted out in all directions which that could not be described 
with words.



The finger formed by the will of Allheaven shook violently and then exploded, becoming countless 
motes of crystalline light. As for the finger formed by Meng Hao’s personal Essence, it also 
exploded into a blast of red light.

As soon as the finger formed by Allheaven’s will collapsed, the seemingly infinite motes of light 
that appeared suddenly transformed into lightning bolts. Rumbling could be heard as the endless 
bolts of lightning shot down toward Meng Hao.

This was Tribulation Lightning, sent by the starry sky of the Vast Expanse as Transcendence 
Tribulation.

Any one of those bolts of lightning could wipe a peak 9-Essences expert out of existence. As they 
descended en masse toward Meng Hao, he let out a light sigh.

Then he waved his right hand, causing all of the light which had formed his finger moments ago to 
coalesce into the shape of a gigantic head.

It had a solitary horn jutting out of it, and flickering red eyes. As it faced the incoming lightning, it 
grinned viciously, then opened its mouth and began to breathe in.

Instantly, the lightning bolts began to twist, and were subsequently sucked into the mouth of the 
huge head. The head looked up at the starry sky, then began to shrink down, flying toward Meng 
Hao’s palm, where it eventually became a spinning vortex.

The spinning vortex was only the size of a hand, but there seemed to be no end to it on the inside, as 
though it contained countless heavenly bodies, as if it had its own starry sky.

Everything went completely silent. Patriarch Vast Expanse’s clone looked thoughtfully at the vortex 
in Meng Hao’s palm. At the same time, a figure appeared within the starry sky of the necropolis.

It was merely an outline, and inside of it could be seen ninety-eight fruits. It was exactly the same 
entity Meng Hao had laid eyes on in the Demon pillar outside the Vast Expanse.

It was none other than the true body which was being rebuilt by the will of the starry sky of the Vast 
Expanse.



It was hard to say exactly when he had appeared up there, but there he floated up, looking down at 
Meng Hao. He seemed especially focused on the starry sky vortex Meng Hao held in his hand.

Meng Hao looked up at the figure.

After a long moment, the outline spoke, its voice cool. “Half a step into Ancestor....”

With one final look at Meng Hao, he faded away.

“Half a step into Ancestor....” Meng Hao smiled. It was only after his cultivation base, fleshly body, 
and soul had all entered Transcendence that he realized the truth. When it came to Transcendence, 
the Daosource Realm wasn’t the only Realm.

There was another Realm, which was the Ancestor....

That was the peak of Transcendence. As for Meng Hao, when he Transcended, he went all the way 
to the great circle. In fact, he went beyond that, taking him half a step into the Ancestor Realm.

The hallmark of the Ancestor Realm was that a starry sky, a world, would appear within one’s own 
body.

The nine land masses were completely silent. Meng Hao looked over at Patriarch Vast Expanse’s 
clone, then clasped hands and bowed deeply.

“Many thanks, Patriarch!”

He said nothing more. However, the assistance provided to him by Patriarch Vast Expanse was 
something he would never forget. He bowed with complete sincerity and gratitude.

Patriarch Vast Expanse’s clone looked at Meng Hao, face expressionless.

“The three people who came before you have long since left,” he said coolly. “Perhaps they have 
returned, but it would only be to observe a bit before leaving again. Compared to the Universe in 
which they exist, this place is insignificant.



“I’m just a clone, and my days are numbered. At the most, I will last another 10,000 years before 
passing away into meditation. Then I will vanish. However, it is a true blessing to have been able to 
witness a fourth Fellow Daoist Transcend here in my old home.” Patriarch Vast Expanse’s clone 
smiled, then stepped back toward the huge throne. The rocks flew back up into the air, covering 
him, transforming yet again into a huge statue. Soon, everything looked like before, with the statue 
staring out over his homeland.

Chapter 1538: A Universe!

The first through eighth land masses, which had been pulverized into nothing more than dust, were 
now reformed just as they had been. Everything in the necropolis was just as it had been before.

Meng Hao once again clasped hands and bowed deeply. By now, he had abandoned his idea of 
taking the ghosts away to fight for him. It wasn’t that he was incapable of doing such a thing; rather, 
it was not the right thing to do.

This was their home. They had been born here, and they had died here. It was a place they shouldn’t 
be separated from.

Meng Hao took a deep breath, then turned and waved his sleeve, sweeping up the Sect Leader and 
the others. He took a step forward, and without the need for any teleportation portal, was instantly 
outside of the necropolis.

As soon as he appeared in the starry sky of the Vast Expanse, he could sense a terrifying power of 
expulsion pushing against him, and could even hear what sounded like the voice of the will of 
Allheaven.

“Leave. Leave. Leave... LEAVE this place!”

Meng Hao looked up at the starry sky. The feeling of being expelled was intense. All of the natural 
and magical laws within the starry sky of the Vast Expanse, all of the Essences, were now trying to 
expel him.

He, a Transcendent being, was something that the starry sky of the Vast Expanse could not accept. 
Wherever he stood, he replaced all Essences, all natural laws and all magical laws.

That, of course, created a conflict.



Meng Hao’s expression was normal as he looked away from the starry sky toward the Sect Leader 
and the others. All of them were panting, and as soon as he looked at them, they quickly bowed.

“Congratulations, exalted Transcendor....”

As he hovered there in the starry sky, Meng Hao realized that all existence, even the starry sky, 
were contained within his thoughts.

Before, the Vast Expanse had seemed endless and infinite, but now, he could send his divine sense 
out to its borders.

Of course, the borders were so distant that even someone at the peak of 9-Essences couldn’t reach 
them within a lifetime. As such, it wasn’t necessarily incorrect to call the starry sky of the Vast 
Expanse neverending.

Before, there was something about the Vast Expanse that Meng Hao had been incapable of noticing. 
But now, he could clearly see that the starry sky... contained countless rifts.

Some were large and some were small, but they filled the starry sky, and also emanated an aura of 
decay, which was the source of the mist that filled the Vast Expanse.

That decay was a sign of imminent death, of age, of weakness. This starry sky was on the verge of 
dying.

It was like an old man lying on his deathbed. However, the starry sky didn’t wish to pass away into 
death, which was why all of this was happening. As of this point, Meng Hao understood everything.

If he wanted to, he could rip open the starry sky and step outside of the Vast Expanse. He could 
enter the void outside, where the five columns existed.

Were it his wish, he could rip his way out of the Vast Expanse... to enter the true Universe.

In fact, he had already been outside in the past. He suddenly sent his divine sense raging out in all 
directions. He suppressed the power of expulsion, driving it away, then sent his divine sense out 



through the rifts filling the starry sky, rifts that only Transcendent cultivators could see. That 
allowed him to see what was outside of the starry sky of the Vast Expanse.

He saw a quiet void, filled with dust and desolation.

Back before he had Transcended, this sight didn’t leave much of an impression on him, other than 
the feeling that it had once been a beautiful and flourishing place.

Now, that feeling was stronger than ever. In fact, he even noticed signs that living beings had once 
existed out here. Based on the desolation which surrounded the Vast Expanse on the outside, he was 
sure that ages ago, before the will of Allheaven had grown old, there had been countless heavenly 
bodies and worlds out here.

There had been many forms of life which multiplied and grew. However, as the will of Allheaven 
grew old, the starry sky began to wither, beginning with the area outside the Vast Expanse.

The planets here were broken and crumbled. Everything was dead, and the only thing that remained 
behind amidst the rubble... were the five columns.

After pondering the pervasive aura of death for a moment, he sent his divine sense even further out. 
Soon, it filled the entire area that was immediately outside of the Vast Expanse. It was then that he 
noticed a barrier, filled with rifts. Non-Transcendent cultivators could spend a lifetime and never 
pass through that barrier, but for Transcendent cultivators, it would be as simple as breathing.

A moment later, Meng Hao’s divine sense saw a new starry sky. Instantly, his heart began to pound.

What he was looking at... was something which could truly be called infinite... the Universe!

Based on his divine sense, he couldn’t see its borders at all. There was resplendent, dazzling light, 
and a seemingly endless sea of stars, filled with countless vortexes and other heavenly bodies.

Some of them were dim, some were bright. Some were withering in death, some seemed to have 
only recently been born.

Meng Hao turned to look back at the Vast Expanse Realm, and his eyes gleamed with 
enlightenment.



“So, this is what Patriarch Vast Expanse’s clone referred to... the Universe. The Vast Expanse Realm 
is just one whirlpool of stars within this boundless Universe.” He shook his head at the realization 
that the Vast Expanse Realm was simply a small part of the Universe. You could even say that it 
was like a seed. Inside the seed was the Vast Expanse, and outside of it... was the Universe as a 
whole.

Out in the Universe, everything was quiet. He could see countless other whirlpools of stars, and it 
was very possible to imagine that they were full of their own various worlds.

“The others who Transcended before me all went out into the Universe,” he murmured. Each 
whirlpool of stars was a world, and only by Transcending could one be qualified to leave that world.

It was impossible to say how many living things there were in the Universe, but one could imagine 
that there were definitely other Transcendent beings there. Most likely, many more existed than the 
few who had emerged from the starry sky of the Vast Expanse. However, when compared to the 
Universe as a whole, such people... would still be incredibly rare, as rare as phoenix feathers or qilin 
horns.

As he looked out at the Universe, Meng Hao felt the impulse to go out, to explore it. There was 
surely a much longer path for him to walk out there.

Perhaps, years later, he might even encounter the Ghost, the God, and the Devil....

In the end, he retracted his divine sense and quelched that impulse. There was still far too much 
unfinished business within the Vast Expanse Realm.

After returning to his body, his eyes shone with profound light. He almost looked like the young 
scholar he had been thousands of years ago on Mount Daqing.

Now that he had Transcended, there were no traces of age at all on his face. However, the ancient 
look within his eyes was even more prominent.

He heard the Sect Leader and the others greeting him formally. Apparently, time moved differently 
for him now. From the moment he had sent his divine sense out into the Universe, until the moment 
it returned, only enough time had passed to speak a single sentence.



The words, “Congratulations, exalted Transcendor,” were still echoing out as Meng Hao looked off 
in the direction of the Mountain and Sea Butterfly.

“Call me the Demon Sovereign,” Meng Hao said coolly.

The Sect Leader and the others shivered. Bowing their heads, they said, “Greetings, Demon 
Sovereign!”

Even as everyone offered greetings, Jin Yunshan took a deep breath. He had failed to Transcend, but 
Meng Hao had succeeded. As such, he was quick to realize that any hope he had in Transcending 
lay with Meng Hao.

Furthermore he could sense how vastly different he was from Meng Hao in terms of power. It was 
as if a single word from Meng Hao could alter natural law. It was as if a single thought from him 
could become Essence. It was as if a single action on his part could shake the entire starry sky.

In his view, Meng Hao was now on equal footing with the legendary Patriarch Vast Expanse. 
Because of the vast disparity between them, he also had the feeling that he could not be able to step 
into Transcendence any time soon.

“Exalted Demon Sovereign,” he said. “I am willing to be a slave for you as your vanguard. I will 
lead the Vast Expanse School to slaughter the Immortal God Continent and the Devil Realm 
Continent!”

The Sect Leader’s heart trembled, and he immediately voiced similar words. The others all did the 
same.

Trembling, Immortal Bai Wuchen stepped forward and bowed deeply. “Your humble servant is 
willing to do anything for you, oh exalted one. I only hope that in the end... you will return me to 
my home outside the Vast Expanse.”

Even as she bowed, she looked at Meng Hao with anticipation, focus, and hope.

Meng Hao looked back at her for a moment before replying, “You really wish to go back outside the 
Vast Expanse?”



“Exalted one,” she replied, “I beg for your aid in doing so. I was born outside the Vast Expanse, in 
the Vast Expanse Society. My family, my friends, my roots... are all outside the Vast Expanse.” 
From the way she looked at Meng Hao, she seemed to be pleading with him.

Meng Hao sighed softly. By this point, he realized that all of Bai Wuchen’s memories were 
illusions. In fact, all of the people on Planet Vast Expanse who had supposedly descended from 
above had had their memories altered by the will of Allheaven. All of those people had been put in 
place by that will.

That included Han Bei. As for exactly why that was, Meng Hao wasn’t sure. However, he was 
absolutely certain that it had something to do with Planet Vast Expanse.

“Once everything is concluded,” he said coolly, “if you still wish to go back outside the Vast 
Expanse, I will help you.” With that, he made a grasping motion, and a soul strand appeared in his 
hand.

It was a middle-aged man who had a third eye on his forehead. After he appeared, he trembled, then 
immediately kowtowed to Meng Hao. Apparently, he didn’t dare to speak even a word.

That soul was... the true Ninth Paragon of the Vast Expanse School.

Chapter 1539: The Meat Jelly Shall Be Resurrected

Back in their original encounter, Meng Hao had promised to eventually release him from being 
sealed. Now, he was making good on that promise. With the wave of a finger, he created something 
from nothing, providing a new fleshly body for the Ninth Paragon’s soul.

The others were shaken by what they saw, and their desire to reach Transcendence themselves 
became even stronger.

“Many thanks, exalted one!” cried the Ninth Paragon, his heart filled with both excitement and 
bitterness. Long ago, he had smugly assumed that he would rise to glory after descending. How 
could he ever have imagined that his soul would have been sealed by Meng Hao, who would then 
assume his identity to rise to power?

In the two thousand years which had passed, Meng Hao had Transcended, while he himself 
remained in the 9-Essences level.



However, he felt no resentment. Instead, he dropped to his knees and kowtowed over and over 
again.

Meng Hao looked around at the group of Paragons and said, “Any of you who wish to join me can 
meet me half a month from now outside of Planet Vast Expanse.”

With that, he swished his sleeve, took a step forward, and vanished.

Everyone rose to their feet and exchanged glances. All of them were visibly moved by what had just 
occurred. A moment later, they transformed into beams of light which shot off in the direction of 
Planet Vast Expanse.

Meng Hao made his way alone out into the starry sky. Following his memories, he returned to the 
location near the Mountain and Sea Butterfly where he had been teleported away by the meat jelly.

Based on the parrot’s memories, he then began to search for the location where he had fully fused 
with the bronze lamp. What he wanted to find... was the place where the meat jelly’s aura had 
finally dissipated.

That location was where he was most confident that he could reverse what had occurred in the 
starry sky of the Vast Expanse, and... resurrect the meat jelly!

He would essentially grab the meat jelly’s soul from within the will of Allheaven and drag it out.

Several hours later, Meng Hao reached his destination, where he looked around for a moment in 
both grief and anticipation.

He could tell that this was the location where the meat jelly, still in armor form, had died in the 
midst of defending him.

Meng Hao made a grasping gesture with his right hand, and a fossilized suit of armor appeared. The 
parrot flew out, its expression the same as Meng Hao’s, that of grief and anticipation.

Meng Hao carefully laid the armor out in front of him in the exact spot where the meat jelly had 
died. Eyes glittering, he performed a double-handed incantation gesture and then placed both hands 
down onto the armor.



The starry sky filled with rumbling sounds as ripples spread out in all directions.

Meng Hao’s eyes shone with a strange light, and his expression was very serious as he unleashed 
Hexing magics, one type after another. Eventually, the Ninth Hex appeared, whereupon he lifted his 
right foot up and then stamped it down.

“By the power of my name, I hereby alter natural law, reverse time, and overturn the starry sky. 
Meat jelly, I call upon your soul to return from the stream of time!” His voice seemed to be filled 
with strange, magical power. Instantly, the surrounding laws of magic and nature began to twist and 
distort. It was as if the area in front of Meng Hao was being wrenched out of the control of the will 
of Allheaven, and conforming to Meng Hao’s Dao.

The natural and magical laws in the area all transformed into spiralling threads, which merged 
together to form a mighty river. It was a river formed, not from water, but from the fragments of 
time which existed in the starry sky of the Vast Expanse. Within that flowing river were numerous 
vicious beasts, one of which was a crocodilian creature fully 30,000 meters long. As it rose up from 
within the river, it looked like a hulking island.

“Who has the gall to unleash Hexing magic to disturb the flow of time!?” it roared in a voice like 
thunder. “Anyone who commits the sin of altering with time shall be imprisoned for all eternity!” It 
looked like a paramount celestial being, radiating pressure in all directions. However, when it saw 
Meng Hao, its eyes went wide, and it shivered in terror.

This creature was the embodiment of countless souls fused together, and could control the river of 
time. It had never seen Meng Hao before, but was aware that there were four people within the 
starry sky of the Vast Expanse who had Transcended, and could fight with the will of Allheaven.

As soon as it laid eyes on Meng Hao, it realized who he was, and instantly changed its tone of 
voice.

“Ex-exalted... exalted one... your humble servant didn’t see you just now, um... what are your 
orders, exalted one? I will go through hell or high water to fulfil your every request.”

Meng Hao looked calmly at the crocodilian creature, then waved his finger at the river of time. 
Instantly, the entire river slowed down and stopped.



That affected the flow of time everywhere within the starry sky of the Vast Expanse. All beings and 
entities, regardless of their nature, were suddenly rendered immobile.

The crocodilian creature shivered. A divine ability like this which could suspend the flow of time 
was something that surpassed any and all natural laws. Even this creature was incapable of moving, 
and could do nothing more than watch as Meng Hao reached his hand out into the river of time.

It seemed almost like a casual gesture. Instantly, countless motes of time appeared in front of him 
within the starry sky of the Vast Expanse. They were events which had occurred in a previous life, 
numerous images that would cause even the mind of a 9-Essences Paragon to reel. Only a 
Transcendent cultivator would be able to do something like this, to reverse fate and alter reality.

Meng Hao didn’t pause for a moment. He quickly found the meat jelly’s soul within the river of 
time, two thousand years in the past. He could see himself, and the meat jelly in armor form. He 
saw the meat jelly die.

He watched as the meat jelly’s soul flew away. Just when it was about to vanish into the void, he 
reached out and gently laid ahold of the soul.

The entire process only took a few breaths’ worth of time. A moment later, he held a soul strand in 
his hand.

When the parrot saw the meat jelly’s soul, its eyes lit up with hope.

A warm look could be seen in Meng Hao’s eyes as he placed the meat jelly’s soul onto the fossilized 
suit of armor. Instantly, a howl echoed out through the starry sky as the will of Allheaven tried to 
interfere.

To the will of Allheaven, Meng Hao’s actions were a brazen provocation. He was interfering with 
something that belonged solely to that will.

Souls of entities which had died were supposed to return to the starry sky of the Vast Expanse, but 
Meng Hao was completely defying that arrangement.

As the howl echoed out, the formerly still starry sky of the Vast Expanse suddenly returned to 
normal. The river of time flowed once more, and the crocodilian creature shivered and sank back 
down into its depths, not daring to even show its face.



It was well aware that it could not participate in a battle between Meng Hao and the starry sky itself.

Chapter 1540: The Return of Lord Third!

The howl echoed out near and far, in all times and places, seemingly intent on burying Meng Hao. 
As for Meng Hao, he simply snorted coldly.

Immediately, ripples spread out, distorting everything as they spread out, seemingly taking the 
surrounding area and cutting it away from the starry sky of the Vast Expanse.

Ignoring the howl coming from the will of the starry sky, Meng Hao pushed the meat jelly’s soul 
down into the armor with his right hand.

In the blink of an eye, the fossilized armor suddenly turned sleek and glossy. Then, it began to 
twitch and wriggle, as if life were being breathed into it.

Immediately, the will of the starry sky of the Vast Expanse began to descend, but before it could 
reach him, Meng Hao’s eyes flickered with cold light. His right hand flashed with an incantation 
gesture, unleashing the Ninth Hex with the wave of a finger.

“How dare you try to threaten me with this paltry show of force. Don’t come at me again until 
you’re ready to pull out all the stops. Screw off!” Although he spoke calmly, every word echoed like 
thunder, causing rumbling sounds to echo out in all directions.

Instantly, the will of the starry sky of the Vast Expanse was crushed, destroyed as easily as a dried 
twig.

Paying the will of the starry sky no further heed, Meng Hao looked back at the meat jelly. More and 
more life force was building up inside of it, until it finally resumed its original form!

It opened its eyes, looking around in confusion before noticing Meng Hao and the parrot. It smiled.

“Hahaha!” squawked the parrot. “Third Bro, you’re finally back!” It was so excited it couldn’t stand 
still. It immediately flew over to the meat jelly and said, “Come, come. Do you remember Lord 
Fifth?”



The meat jelly blinked, and without even thinking about it muttered, “Who are you calling Third 
Bro? You can’t say that. It’s immoral. It’s wrong. Lord Third is going to convert you... Lord Third... 
Lord Third....” It’s eyes widened, and it glanced back and forth between the parrot and Meng Hao. 
Then it looked around the area in general. “Hey, what happened? I feel like I just woke up from a 
dream. In the dream, I died, and Haowie was also about to die.... Wait a second....”

The parrot began laughing uproariously in its high-pitched voice, and Meng Hao joined in. Meng 
Hao looked at the meat jelly, his gaze warm. He felt that this was one of the truly happy moments in 
his life.

“I will ensure that all which was lost is restored....” he thought. Taking a deep breath, he waved his 
sleeve, and a blast of wind rose up. The excited parrot and the confused meat jelly vanished.

After they all left, the natural and magical laws in the area returned to normal. The will of the starry 
sky of the Vast Expanse converged into the vague form of a person, who hovered there alone, 
looking in the direction Meng Hao had just vanished in, its eyes flickering with the intense desire to 
kill.

One day later... in another corner of the starry sky of the Vast Expanse.... Three land masses existed 
inside of an enormous vortex. They were filled with an aura of death, and contained no cultivators, 
only countless lizards of varying sizes.

Those lizards had fully occupied the three land masses, and were now the rulers of this place.

The central land mass was actually an enormous basilisk lizard, which spent most of its time in 
slumber. The world which existed on its back was a Holy Land occupied by its descendants.

All of a sudden, a figure appeared within the vortex. It was a young man in a long white robe, who 
looked like a mortal scholar.

He was none other than the Transcended Meng Hao!

On his shoulder was the parrot, who had a little silver bell attached to its foot. A face could be seen 
on that bell, and it didn’t look confused at all. In fact, it was arguing with the parrot.



In the day that had passed, the parrot had explained everything to the meat jelly, including how 
Meng Hao had resurrected it. The meat jelly was simple-minded to begin with, so it quickly 
recovered from its confusion and began to talk incessantly.

“Shut up, you three-counting old fart!” the parrot squawked. “Do Lord Fifth a favor and just shut 
up!”

The meat jelly glared angrily at the parrot. “Lord Third was dead for countless three-year-periods. 
Countless three-year-periods, you hear me? You can’t even count them. That’s not countless two-
year-periods, and not countless one-year-periods either. It’s definitely not countless zero-year-
periods....” If it could, it would have continued on in this line of reasoning, but after thinking for a 
bit, it realized that its ability to count really was quite limited.

“Anyway, I haven’t been able to talk for countless three-year-periods. That simply won’t do. I have 
to make up for all of the things I would have said during those countless three-year-periods! There 
are also countless bullies that I didn’t convert during those countless three-year-periods. That’s 
wrong! That’s immoral. I’m a sinner.... I have to make up for all of it!” The meat jelly was not 
happy at all, and if it had arms and legs at the moment, it would be waving and stamping them 
wildly.

The parrot and meat jelly argued back and forth, and Meng Hao smiled the entire time. He didn’t 
feel annoyed at all. It had been two thousand years since he had experienced this sensation, and it 
felt like he was with family.

He hovered there in the void, looking around. This was the same place where he had found the first 
copper mirror shard, which he took from within the body of the gigantic lizard. Before leaving, he 
had mentioned that he would return to take the lizard away as his subordinate.

Back then, the old lizard had mocked his words inwardly, and yet, here Meng Hao was.

Smiling, Meng Hao said, “Hey lizard, an old friend has come for a visit, why haven’t you come out 
yet?” His voice filled the three worlds in the vortex, causing all of the lizards to suddenly go stiff. 
At the same time, an enraged roar echoed out from the central land mass.

The entire land mass began to move as the huge basilisk lizard lifted its head. As it glared in fury at 
Meng Hao, an intense pressure erupted out from within it.



“Dammit, you little punk, how dare you show your face in front of... wait... what?” The huge 
lizard’s first reaction upon seeing Meng Hao was to roar with rage. However, before it could finish 
speaking, its eyes went wide with disbelief. Then it gasped.

Meng Hao hadn’t unleashed any pressure at all, but as soon as the old lizard caught wind of his 
aura, it could tell that something was off. Staring at him, it began to tremble. Although it had never 
encountered a Transcendent cultivator before, it could instantly tell what Meng Hao was. It could 
sense that a single glance from Meng Hao could completely eradicate it.

“.... Transcendor?” The old lizard’s mind felt as if it were being toppled over.

“What did you call me just now?” Meng Hao asked coolly.

The old lizard shivered, and its eyes darted back and forth for a moment before it looked back at 
Meng Hao with a gaze of awe and reverence.

“A true genius, someone you might only see once in a hundred years! Heaven has laid its eyes upon 
me with grace, otherwise little old me would never get to lay eyes on a Chosen like this!” An 
expression of gratitude appeared on the lizard’s face, and even as its words were echoing about, it 
bowed its head in respect.

“Many thanks, exalted one, many thanks. The fact that I’ve been able to lay eyes on you makes my 
entire life worth it, oh exalted one. What’s more, I’ve actually been able to see you twice! Oh 
exalted one, back then, I could sense that you were beyond ordinary. Exalted one, your gaze is like 
the gaze of an eagle or a wolf. Back then, your bearing was that of a noble hero, striding forth like 
the dragon or tiger. You seemed like an intrepid and honorable warrior, gripping your sword as you 
patrolled vigilantly!”

Meng Hao looked at the lizard through the slitted eyes of a smile. Discerning someone’s true 
feelings by seeing their reaction to your brown-nosing was a childish ploy that Meng Hao had come 
to master long ago. Although he was a bit surprised that the old lizard would speak in such a 
manner, he took it in stride.

However, the parrot and meat jelly looked over with looks of complete disdain.

“Uncouth!” the parrot said with a snort.



“Shameless!” the meat jelly said with a cold harrumph, its eyes shining with contempt.

The old lizard was at the peak of 9-Essences, and thus had no choice but to speak words to Meng 
Hao that it actually found revolting. However, it still had the same temper it always had, so the 
reactions from the parrot and meat jelly left it feeling even more humiliated than before. It instantly 
glared over at the parrot and meat jelly, eyes shining with a ferocious light.

“Well, what have we here?” squawked the parrot, flapping its wings excitedly as it looked at the 
lizard. “Not going to back down?

“Come, come, Third Bro, we need to have some words with this old bastard. Let’s see, how many 
mistakes did it make when it was speaking just now!?”

A popping sound could be heard as the bell transformed into the usual meat jelly shape. It looked 
over at the old lizard, and began to speak in a very wise and knowing tone: “I’m not going to give a 
lecture here, but listen, you need to do things earnestly. Even when you’re brown-nosing, you have 
to do it earnestly. Only by doing things earnestly can you do things well. You need to brown-nose as 
if you were practicing cultivation. That’s the way to do things perfectly. Ai. All this reminds of 
something that happened countless three-year-periods ago. It was a fine spring day when....” The 
meat jelly continued speaking emotionally. However, before it could say much more, the parrot 
smacked it with a wing.

“Hurry up and get to the point!”

Off to the side, Meng Hao looked on with amusement. He suddenly felt very warm inside. Seeing 
the parrot and meat jelly talking like this reminded him of memories from more than two thousand 
years in the past.

After being smacked by the parrot, the meat jelly wasn’t very happy at all. The old lizard looked on 
with wide eyes, unable to keep himself from wondering if this meat jelly and this parrot were 
complete idiots. However, even as the thought occurred to him, the meat jelly cleared its throat.

“Fine, fine. Listen up, old lizard. Again, I’m not going to be giving any lectures. However, I 
couldn’t help but notice that you mentioned something about only being able to see someone once 
in a hundred years, right? Nonsense! Rubbish! You call that brown-nosing? A hundred years? My 
little Haowie is a Chosen you couldn’t see once in 100,000 years. No wait. From the beginning of 
the starry sky of the Vast Expanse, to now, there’s never been anyone like him!” The meat jelly’s 
eyes glowed with ardor. As soon as the words left its mouth, everything went quiet, and the old 
lizard gaped in shock.
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