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Chapter 1541: Lost in the Act!

The meat jelly cleared its throat and then, seemingly without the slightest bit of shame, continued 
on in a loud voice. “And then there was the second thing you said. Heaven laid its eyes upon you? 
Do you even know how to talk? What is that supposed to mean? Heaven has eyes? What you should 
have said is this: ‘Oh Heavens, dig out my eyes, because after seeing a Chosen like this, I don’t 
need them!’”

The parrot was off to the side, muttering in irritation.

Meng Hao blinked, and couldn’t hold back from coughing dryly.

As for the old lizard, its eyes were as wide as saucers as it stared at the meat jelly. It couldn’t 
suppress the feeling that it had truly run into a master of speech....

“Remember, when you’re brown-nosing, you have to determine exactly what type of person you’re 
talking to. Some people like a bit of exaggeration mixed in with the truth. Others like complete and 
utter exaggeration. Therefore, before you begin brown-nosing, you need to analyze the personality 
of the person in question. At a single glance, you can tell that Haowie is a clever rogue. With people 
like that, you can’t rely on ordinary methods. You have to exaggerate, go overboard. The thicker 
you lay it on, the better. The highest realm of brown-nosing is not the level where you make 
yourself sick. No, the highest level... is where you actually believe what you are saying is true. That 
is a level that is not to be trifled with!” As the meat jelly continued to lecture in a very 
knowledgeable fashion, its expression was very somber. It seemed genuinely irritated at the 
shortcomings of the old lizard.

The lizard began to sweat nervously.

“And then there’s the last thing you said. It was far too long-winded. Alright, how about this? You 
just watch me. I’ll show you what the highest level looks like.” A popping sound could be heard as 
the meat jelly suddenly transformed into a little lizard. Its tongue flicked out of its mouth for a 
moment, and its eyes began to burn with passion. It was even trembling, and smoke began to rise up 
from its skin.



Its burning gaze seemed capable of melting mountains of ice. It was as if it were looking at the most 
perfect of all creations. It suddenly plopped down to prostrate itself to Meng Hao, then cried out in 
the most moving of voices, “Oh exalted one, I absolutely, positively must become your subordinate, 
sir, and bathe in the radiance of your light. If you dare to refuse me, sir, then I... will kill myself in 
front of your very eyes. If you try to stop me, I will kill myself this minute!” The meat jelly seemed 
to be lost in the act. It stuck its tongue out as if in preparation to bite it off if Meng Hao didn’t agree.

In fact, it even began to emanate the fluctuations of self-detonation. The parrot stared in shock for a 
moment, then smacked the meat jelly viciously to remind it that it was acting....

“Damned bird!” the meat jelly roared. “Get the hell out of my way. I’m the most respected lizard in 
the entire starry sky of the Vast Expanse! However, as of this day, I have come to understand that 
my mission in life has been to wait for your appearance, oh master!

“Sir, if you dare to say the word ‘no,’ then I will kill myself immediately!” The fluctuations of self-
detonation continued to grow more and more intense. Soon the entire area seemed to be on the 
verge of being destroyed. Cracking sounds emanated out, and rifts opened up which emanated 
crimson, destructive light.

Meng Hao’s eyes were wide, and the parrot seemed completely exasperated. Seeing that the meat 
jelly really did seem to be on the verge of self-detonating, he quickly said, “Yes, I accept. I accept!”

Finally, the meat jelly nodded in satisfaction. The signs of self-detonation faded away, and a 
popping sound rang out as the meat jelly returned to its usual form. It had been so engrossed in the 
act that it was completely exhausted. Furthermore, forcibly stopping the imminent self-detonation 
had resulted in some injuries. However, the meat jelly didn’t seem to care. Looking proudly over at 
the old lizard, it said, “Now do you see how wrong you were?!”

The lizard remained in place, trembling and panting as it stared at the meat jelly. Suddenly, it was as 
if it had experienced an epiphany. Countless lightning bolts blasted around in its mind, removing 
the mists that had blocked enlightenment.

It had never encountered anything like the meat jelly before. Moments ago, it had been more than 
obvious the meat jelly really had initiated a self-detonation. If Meng Hao hadn’t acted when he 
did... the meat jelly might have actually blown itself up.

The old lizard took a deep breath, then clasped hands and bowed to the meat jelly, its expression 
one of deep respect. It was feeling very torn, and was actually considering asking the meat jelly to 
teach it more when Meng Hao cleared his throat.



“Alright, enough with the ruckus,” he said. “Listen, old lizard, you can follow me for a thousand 
years if you want. And if not, I won’t force you.” With that, he flicked his sleeve and made his way 
off into the distance.

The parrot and meat jelly immediately followed after him. After a moment passed, the meat jelly 
looked back ruefully at the lizard.

The lizard hesitated for a moment, then clenched its jaw and flew after them.

It was still feeling somewhat unsettled, and thus didn’t notice that the meat jelly and parrot were 
apparently transmitting messages to each other.

“Well, what did you think of that?” the meat jelly transmitted proudly. “From now on, Lord Third 
has some hired muscle. That old lizard’s cultivation base is at the 9-Essences level. Whenever we 
go out in the future, we can loot anybody we want without a single hitch.”

The parrot rolled its eyes. “You three-counting imbecile! How stupid can you be? Haowie’s 
Transcended already. With that kind of backing, who needs hired muscle?! Don’t you know the 
story of the fox who borrowed the tiger’s might? Well don’t you?!”

Inwardly, the parrot sighed, thinking about how lonely it was being Transcendent in terms of 
wisdom.

The meat jelly gaped mutely as it was struck by the truth of the situation. All of a sudden, it realized 
that losing itself in the act like it had really had been a waste. It had almost gotten itself killed....

A few days later, Meng Hao led his little group to a desolate land mass within the starry sky of the 
Vast Expanse. It seemed completely devoid of any life, and yet, when Meng Hao sent his divine 
sense out, the pressure caused the land mass to tremble, and countless termites flew out.

From the very depths of the land emerged a huge termite, larger than any of the others. When it saw 
Meng Hao, and sensed the terrifying fluctuations emanating off of him, it trembled and bowed its 
head. This termite was much more straightforward than the old lizard, and immediately chose to 
acknowledge allegiance.



Taking the peak 9-Essences termite with him, Meng Hao traveled to another area, where there was a 
huge vortex. As he neared it, his eyes shone with bright light. Instantly, the vortex ceased spinning, 
and even began to show signs of collapse.

A cry of terror echoed out from within the vortex as a huge head flew out. Before, a vicious 
expression had covered the head’s face, but now, it was staring at Meng Hao in astonishment.

It remembered Meng Hao from hundreds of years ago, when he had taken away its precious 
treasure. It had chased after him and tried to kill him, and now, here he was, returned with an aura 
infinitely more terrifying than before.

“Y-you....”

“Quit stammering!” the parrot barked. “Hurry up and decide, are you gonna acknowledge 
allegiance or not?!” The parrot looked quite sanctimonious and lofty, almost as if it were the one 
emanating the aura of Transcendence, and not Meng Hao....

The enormous face smiled wryly and thought back to what it had said last time about what would 
happen when it met Meng Hao again. It could do nothing but look down.

“I acknowledge allegiance....”

Meng Hao nodded. “I’ve come searching for you and others like you, not to force you to 
acknowledge allegiance, but to put an end to the Karma from years ago. If you wish to follow me, 
you can do so for a thousand years.”

What he said was true. He didn’t need their fighting power. However, after reaching Transcendence, 
he got the feeling that he needed to unravel the Karma he had in the starry sky of the Vast Expanse. 
If he didn’t, it could be used against him as a weapon.

The last place he went was the world that existed inside of the enormous flower.

The flower was no longer in a state of bloom. It looked withered, and sagged in its position within 
the starry sky. When Meng Hao appeared next to it, he was so miniscule as to be invisible.



As soon as he appeared, though, the flower suddenly trembled. Clearly, the flower had a life force 
of its own, and it could sense that Meng Hao was a Transcendent cultivator.

He hovered there in front of the flower, thinking back to how helpless he had been last time he 
came, when he had been forced to simply wait for the flower to open. But now... his expression was 
calm as he said, “Bloom.”

As soon as that single word left his mouth, the flower trembled even more violently than before, 
and without the slightest hesitation, bloomed.

Meng Hao entered the world inside the flower. Back then, he had promised to completely seal the 
fire and ice within the world, to prevent the world from being destroyed.

As he flew across the lands, he looked down to find that things looked somewhat different than 
before. The ice mountains were melting, and much of the flames were extinguished. As for the area 
in the middle where the two tribes had lived, it was now losing its vitality.

From the look of things, it wouldn’t be long before this entire world was unsuitable for life. Once 
the flower closed back up, no one but a Transcendent cultivator could enter, which meant that 
everyone living inside the world would die.

Meng Hao didn’t attract the attention of Patriarch Icemountain and the Flamephoenix. Unless he 
wished it, no one in the starry sky of the Vast Expanse would notice him.

Looking down at the lands below, he waved his finger, a seemingly casual gesture that actually 
altered the natural and magical laws. It changed destiny.

The lands began to rumble as an invisible ripple spread out in either direction. Wherever it passed, 
ice mountains were frozen solid, sending coldness out in all directions that would never fade away. 
Everything was returned to its previous state.

On the other side, flames leapt to life, sending scorching heat out in all directions.

Chapter 1542: Demon Sovereign!

Having done that, Meng Hao looked at the lands below one more time, then made his way off. 
When the flower closed again, one of the ice mountains suddenly trembled and transformed into a 



giant. As the giant stared around in shock, a beam of light appeared off in the distance, which was 
none other than the Flamephoenix.

Both of them were completely astonished, and had no idea what had just occurred. Shortly before, 
they had been in despair, thinking that their home was doomed to be destroyed. But then, everything 
had been reversed. The mountains froze up again, and the flames raged hot and bright. There was 
even abundant spiritual energy present which hadn’t been there before.

“What happened...?” asked the Flamephoenix. “Patriarch Icemountain, do you know?” However, a 
glance at Patriarch Icemountain’s expression made it obvious that he had no idea either.

After a moment of silence, Patriarch Icemountain said, “How strange. Everything suddenly 
changed....”

Silence prevailed for the time it takes an incense stick to burn. Then, the Flamephoenix hesitantly 
looked up into the sky.

“Do you think it might have been... him? Returned?”

“Impossible!” Patriarch Icemountain replied immediately, shaking his head. But then, he hesitated. 
With the flower closed, no one should have been able to enter the world to interfere with the lands 
of ice and fire. Even if they could enter, changing the situation was impossible.

Eventually, the Flamephoenix looked thoughtfully up at the sky one more time, and then turned and 
left.

The Icemountain Giant looked out at the lands and sighed. “Don’t tell me it was really him....”

A few more days passed, and soon the day arrived which Meng Hao had mentioned to the Paragons 
from the Vast Expanse School. On that day, Planet Vast Expanse buzzed with activity. There was 
such a commotion that even the starry sky outside of the planet was affected.

Soon, figures appeared, flying up from Planet Vast Expanse. All of them were cultivators with 
extraordinary cultivation bases. Powerful ripples spread out into the starry sky as an 8-Essences 
Paragon flew out, leading a vast host of other cultivators off of the planet. It was none other than... 
the Ninth Sect!



They were gathering in preparation for Meng Hao’s return!

Every Paragon, and all cultivators in the Dao Realm, Ancient Realm, and Immortal Realm 
appeared. There were countless numbers of them, stretching out in all directions.

They didn’t fly out of their own power. Instead, they were organized in ranks on enormous, ancient 
trees which had been carved into semblances of ferocious beasts.

Further off in the distance were more figures. They weren’t cultivators; they were other strange 
creatures and life forms.

These were various peoples from worlds that the Ninth Sect had subjugated over the years. 
Altogether, the forces of the Ninth Sect formed a huge army numbering over 10,000,000,000. They 
virtually blotted out the sky; there almost didn’t seem to be an end to the army.

The pressure they radiated caused the mist in the starry sky to seethe and churn, almost as if it 
couldn’t approach the cultivators. A vortex sprang up around the host, swirling around and making 
their aura even more shocking.

Soon, another host of cultivators flew out from Planet Vast Expanse. They were the powerful 
experts from the Eighth Sect. Although they couldn’t match up to the Ninth Sect in terms of 
numbers, their power and glory shook the starry sky.

Next were the Seventh, Sixth, and Fifth Sects... all the way to the First Sect. Planet Vast Expanse 
was shaken in a way that it had never been throughout all history.

A few of the well-informed rogue cultivators knew a bit about what was going on, although they 
weren’t sure of the details. However, most rogue cultivators had no idea what was happening, and 
gasped in shock and fear.

“Heavens! The nine great sects of the Vast Expanse School are all mobilizing off-planet! What’s 
happening?”

“There must be a war! The Vast Expanse School is going to fight one of the other great powers!!”



“How could that be possible? There are always small wars being fought here and there in the starry 
sky, but the Vast Expanse School is huge. Besides, how could they go to war when their 9-Essences 
experts are all focused on trying to Transcend...?” It wasn’t just the rogue cultivators who were 
shocked. All of the other worlds located in the Vast Expanse School’s sphere of influence were 
equally astonished.

Of course, some people were able to make speculations based on tidbits of information which had 
leaked out in recent days.

“Did you hear? The entire Vast Expanse School is mobilizing. I heard they’re all going to support 
their Ninth Paragon!”

“The Ninth Paragon comes from a world that the Immortal God Continent and the Devil Realm 
Continent destroyed. He wants revenge, and the Vast Expanse School is going to help him get it!”

“They’re going to war with the Immortal God Continent and the Devil Realm Continent? How... 
how could this Ninth Paragon convince them to do such a thing?!”

Even as everyone reeled in shock, the 9-Essences Paragons appeared from the various sects. They 
flew out to the front of the huge army, where they settled down cross-legged to wait.

The Sect Leader was among their number, his expression grave and murderous as he sat there in 
front of the First Sect.

Jin Yunshan, Sha Jiudong, and Immortal Bai Wuchen were there as well, their energy shaking the 
starry sky around them.

Apparently, the entire Vast Expanse School had come out. It was a shocking event which rocked the 
entire starry sky of the Vast Expanse. As word spread near and far, gasps of shock could be heard 
everywhere.

Countless worlds chose to seal themselves shut. Innumerable vortexes went dark. No one wanted to 
participate in what was sure to be a brutal and savage conflict.

Time passed, and everyone waited in silence. Suddenly, a powerful roar filled the starry sky as an 
enormous basilisk lizard appeared. It was as large as an entire land mass, and before it even got 



close, an intense pressure weighed down, causing everyone to tremble. The Sect Leader’s eyes 
snapped open, and he slowly rose to his feet.

Jin Yunshan and the others looked on with shining eyes and trembling hearts as they realized that 
standing on the head of the huge lizard... was Meng Hao.

The basilisk lizard filled them with intense dread, and as for the person standing on its head, it once 
again filled their hearts with the awesome sensation of Transcendence.

As the lizard approached, roaring sounds echoed out from behind it as an enormous termite 
appeared. Although it was smaller than the lizard, the aura it emanated was terrifying to the 
extreme.

After the termite was an enormous head, floating along with a vicious expression. It looked like the 
head of an old man, threatening without being angry, which emanated the fear-inspiring ripples of 
the peak of 9-Essences.

“Patriarch Godlizard!”

“The Holy Termite!!”

“And the Primordial Patriarch!!”

The Sect Leader and the others were completely shaken. They had heard of these three entities, and 
knew that they had reached the peak of 9-Essences long, long ago.

It was at this point that the 8-Essences Paragon from the Ninth Sect took a deep breath, then clasped 
hands and bowed deeply toward Meng Hao.

“Greetings, Demon Sovereign!”

The 10,000,000,000 Ninth Sect disciples behind him trembled inwardly. Immediately, they clasped 
hands and bowed, their voices forming a powerful sound wave that swept out in all directions.

“Greetings, Demon Sovereign!”



As the starry sky shook, the Sect Leader, Jin Yunshan, Sha Jiudong and Immortal Bai Wuchen, as 
well as all the other 9-Essences Paragons, all clasped hands and bowed deeply.

“Greetings, Demon Sovereign!” Then, all of the other disciples from all the other sects clasped 
hands and bowed low, their voices shaking Heaven and Earth.

The intensity of the sound echoing out caused a pulsing force of expulsion to rise up, which was the 
will of the starry sky reacting to what was happening.

Meng Hao looked out at the scene quietly. A moment passed, and soon silence reigned. Meng Hao 
suddenly flicked his sleeve, causing his cultivation base power to erupt out. Instantly, it surpassed 
the 9-Essences level, and radiated the fluctuations of the Daosource.

In the Daosource Realm, one became Essence, and replaced natural and magical laws. The pressure 
emanating from a single person could cause the minds of all living things to reel, and fill their 
hearts with shock.

Things weren’t over yet though. After unleashing his cultivation base, Meng Hao sent his divine 
sense out like a hurricane that swept over the entire starry sky.

“Transcendence! That’s... the aura of Transcendence!!”

“I can’t believe the Ninth Paragon... actually Transcended!!”

“The legends say that there have only ever been three people who Transcended in the starry sky of 
the Vast Expanse. Patriarch Vast Expanse was one of them. But now, there’s actually a fourth!!” Up 
to this point, only the 9-Essences cultivators had been aware of Meng Hao’s Transcendence.Now 
that Meng Hao was making no effort to conceal the level of his cultivation base, however, the 7 and 
8-Essences Paragons were all completely shocked.

The Dao Sovereigns, Dao Lords, and other Dao Realm experts were all staring with wide eyes.

The Ancient Realm cultivators’ eyes shone with fervor, and they began to cry out at the tops of their 
lungs. Even the disciples who weren’t from the Ninth Sect were all in a fervor.



Of course, the Ninth Sect was Meng Hao’s sect, and they were completely shaken. The sounds of 
their cries shook Heaven and Earth, and the cultivators from the worlds which had been subjugated 
over the past centuries were completely won over.

“Demon Sovereign!”

“Demon Sovereign!!”

“Demon Sovereign!!!”

Countless cries and roars erupted, starting from the Ninth Sect and going all the way to the First 
Sect. Everyone, every being, every life form dropped to their knees to kowtow!

Even the 9-Essences Paragons did the same thing. The passions of the crowd surged. The termite 
and the huge head looked at him with expressions of deference and allegiance, and the old lizard 
trembled.

To everyone and everything present, Meng Hao was the ultimate figure of respect.

All Heaven and Earth existed for him!

He stood there, energy surging out into the starry sky, and after a long moment passed, he spoke, 
and his words were like magical law that rocked the Heavens.

“Many thanks, ladies and gentlemen. Now, I would like to ask for your assistance. Please join me... 
as I return to my home, the world sealed by the 33 Heavens, the Mountain and Sea Butterfly!”

Chapter 1543: Target: 33 Heavens!

Meng Hao’s voice echoed out into the ears of all of the cultivators, causing their eyes to burn red 
with passion and reverence.

“Heed the commands of the Demon Sovereign!”



RUUUUUUUUUUMBLE! The starry sky was split open, and the mist of the Vast Expanse was sent 
surging away. The countless life forms that existed within the mist began to tremble, and didn’t dare 
to reveal even a scrap of their auras.

Meng Hao waved his sleeve, and the massive army began to sweep through the starry sky in the 
direction of the Mountain and Sea Butterfly.

The mist was dispelled. Countless worlds were sealed, and countless vortexes remained dim. Even 
the will of the starry sky of the Vast Expanse didn’t dare to approach. A vast array of cultivators 
marched through the starry sky like a river, splitting apart the Vast Expanse and causing rumbling 
sounds to echo out in all directions.

The First Sect was in the vanguard position, and was flanked by the Second and Third Sects. They 
were like sharp blades piercing everything in their path as they whistled through the starry sky.

In the middle of the procession was the Ninth Sect. Countless cultivators surrounded the huge old 
lizard, upon whose head Meng Hao sat cross-legged.

The termite and the huge head were off to either side, radiating the energy of the 9-Essences level, 
causing the starry sky to grow dim.

Flanking the Ninth Sect were the Fourth, Fifth, and Sixth Sects, which were like wings that spread 
out in all directions.

The rear guard was comprised of the Seventh and Eighth Sects, like a mighty tail radiating a 
murderous aura.

The mighty army seemed prepared to cut down any Gods it encountered, to slay any Immortals. It 
rocketed away from Planet Vast Expanse, unleashing its top speed as it headed toward the Mountain 
and Sea Butterfly.

As they went along, countless worlds made way. Innumerable vortexes remained in concealment. 
Any such place which dared to stand in the path of this army would be crushed in the blink of an 
eye, as easily as dry twigs.

Meng Hao never reigned in his aura. From beginning to end, it raged out, announcing in grand and 
domineering fashion to all vortexes, to all lives, to all entities, that he was returning.



The Demon Sovereign was back!

At the same time, as the army swept along, more and more entities sensed what was happening. 
Trembling with disbelief, they started spreading the news even faster through the starry sky of the 
Vast Expanse.

“A Transcendent cultivator has appeared!!”

“A fourth Transcendor has appeared in the starry sky of the Vast Expanse!”

“Earlier, it suddenly felt as if another Heaven had been added above us. The truth is... that a fourth 
Transcendor appeared!”

The starry sky was completely shaken. Not even dust dared to get in Meng Hao’s path. Countless 
beings off in the distance couldn’t hold back from dropping to their knees to kowtow.

Every cultivator in the army was itching to fight, causing the deadly aura of the army to rise higher 
by the moment.

As the army advanced, it got closer and closer to the Mountain and Sea Butterfly.

Meng Hao sat atop the old lizard’s head, looking off into the distance at the butterfly, and it was 
impossible for him to remain calm. He had Transcended, and had thus surpassed all other 
cultivators. He had reached a legendary Realm, and was now the type of person that others 
worshipped. But despite that, he still couldn’t remain calm.

“I’m coming home,” he thought.

“Dad. Mom. Your son is coming back to see you.... Your son is coming home....

“Qing’er, I’m returning for you....

“How have you been, my family, my friends...? Do you remember me? I am Meng Hao... and I’m 
back!



“Oh Mountain and Sea Realm, you were destroyed in the past, and I promised to build you once 
again. Now, I’ve come back to make good on that promise!

“And as for you, 33 Heavens... all grievances will be laid to rest!

“Immortal God Continent, Devil Realm Continent. I now understand much more about you, and 
ninety percent of my speculations have been confirmed. However... I will still destroy you!

“If I don’t, then what is the point of having Transcended? You will be eradicated. Who could 
possibly just forget... an enmity which has festered for two thousand years?!

“As for the starry sky of the Vast Expanse, it will also be overturned!” His eyes shone with crimson 
light, Demonic light, and the Demonic qi which radiated off of him exceeded anything ordinary!

Numerous images flashed through Meng Hao’s mind. He saw the Mountain and Sea Realm being 
destroyed in the fighting. He saw the Immortal God Continent giving chase. He saw the deaths of 
Shui Dongliu and Sea Dream. After the Mountain and Sea Butterfly was safe, he saw the Devil 
Realm Continent arrive, joining forces with the Immortal God continent to destroy the Mountain 
and Sea Realm.

The meat jelly died, and the parrot experienced an agonizing fate, all to help him flee. After he 
awoke near Planet Vast Expanse, he had set a goal!

“One day, I will return!”

RUMBLE!

The starry sky shook as the army advanced. The mists retreated. Eventually, something appeared in 
front of them. It was a grand and shocking spell formation. It was... the Aeon Span!

Within the Aeon Span were the thirty-three land masses, the 33 Heavens which suppressed the 
Mountain and Sea Butterfly. Just outside of the 33 land masses was a monkey, sitting there cross-
legged in meditation. Suddenly, his eyes opened, and he shivered in terror and shock. All of the fur 
on his body instantly stood on end.



Beneath it all was a green bronze coffin!

The coffin glowed with soft light, and inside was a spectacularly beautiful woman who appeared to 
be sleeping. A butterfly could be seen atop the coffin, which seemed to nearing the end of its life.

Pressure crushed down from above, but the light from the coffin made it impossible for that 
pressure to touch the butterfly. It was almost as if the entire starry sky hated the butterfly; were it 
not for the light from that coffin, the butterfly would have long since been destroyed.

Years ago, Paragon Sea Dream had given up her life to find a safe haven. The fact that the butterfly 
had survived until now proved that her sacrifice really had bought safety for the Mountain and Sea 
Realm!

“I’m back!” Meng Hao whispered, standing on the head of the old lizard, looking at the Mountain 
and Sea Butterfly.

His words were spoken so softly that only he could hear them. As he looked at the Mountain and 
Sea Butterfly, his eyes shone with reminiscence.

Now that he had Transcended, his slightest word or action could shake the entire starry sky of the 
Vast Expanse. In fact, he didn’t even need to speak. A single thought could change natural law.

He had even reached the point where all someone had to do was think of his name, and Meng Hao 
would know. That level of divine ability and skill was one of the terrifying natures of Transcendent 
cultivators.

It was nothing special to the so-called Boundless Dao and Heaven Trampling.

In the moment that he murmured those words, his voice could be heard in the minds of all his old 
friends in the Mountain and Sea Butterfly.

His parents were there. They suddenly looked up as they sensed Meng Hao’s aura, and expressions 
of excitement appeared on their faces. Although it was clearly their son’s aura, it contained 
something that could shake Heaven and Earth. And it was getting closer!

“It’s Hao’er!”



“Hao’er is back! He didn’t die! The qilin son of the Fang Clan is back! He’s definitely going to 
cleave open the 33 Heavens and paint the Vast Expanse red with their blood!” Meng Hao’s father, 
Fang Xiufeng, threw his head back and laughed. It had been a long time since he had been so happy 
and excited. He wrapped his arms around Meng Li, whose eyes were wet with tears.

She looked up into starry sky above, and she knew that her son was the most outstanding individual 
in existence. She knew that he would keep his promises no matter how much time passed or how 
many incredible developments occurred.

Years ago he had said that he would return, so... he would definitely return!

Many people throughout the world of the Mountain and Sea Butterfly felt similar sensations. Xu 
Qing was sitting cross-legged in the main gate of her residence on the mountaintop. She suddenly 
walked outside, her green garments fluttering in the wind. Her long hair flowed past her beautiful 
face, which was already starting to show a bit of age.

However, the faint wrinkles couldn’t cover up her expression of determination and excitement.

She had been meditating moments ago, but when she heard Meng Hao’s voice, it was almost as if 
he were standing right next to her. I’m back....

She was sure that she hadn’t misheard. After rushing out, she stood there at the top of the mountain, 
looking up anxiously into the sky. She gripped her garment tightly with both hands, tears streaming 
down her face. Those tears contained joy, and her longing for Meng Hao, feelings which had been 
growing for two thousand years.

“Meng Hao....” she said, smiling. Her smile was as beautiful as a blooming flower, causing 
everything around her to somehow fade. She knew... that Meng Hao was back. Her husband was out 
there in the starry sky above.

He was back, just as he had promised!

Chapter 1544: Excited and Trembling!

Within the world of the Mountain and Sea Butterfly, Wang Youcai was practicing cultivation in a 
desert. He had spent the last two thousand years tormenting himself. Tormenting his fleshly body, 



his divine sense, his mind. By means of this brutal method of training, he had constantly increased 
his battle prowess.

He had come to be an object of veneration for countless people in the Mountain and Sea Butterfly. 
Normally speaking, he should never have been able to live so long, In fact, there were many 
powerful experts in the Mountain and Sea Butterfly whose longevity should have been cut off long 
ago.

However, the bronze coffin that the butterfly rested on emanated intense Time power to prevent the 
33 Heavens from encroaching. That power nourished and protected those who inhabited the world 
of the Mountains and Seas, even those who should have died in the past.

Wang Youcai’s eyes were black pits that he hadn’t opened for countless years. Currently, he was 
trudging along through the desert, when suddenly, he stopped and looked up. Then he started 
laughing uproariously. Boundless cultivation base power erupted out of him, causing a tempest to 
spring up.

“That aura. That voice... Meng Hao! It’s Meng Hao!” Wang Youcai once again laughed heartily.

In another part of the Mountain and Sea Butterfly world was a flourishing sect. Fatty was there. He 
was now a middle-aged man, so fat that he looked like a mountain. However, he emanated the 
powerful fluctuations of the Dao Realm. Although he couldn’t measure up to Wang Youcai, he was 
still one of the most famous experts in the Mountain and Sea Butterfly world. Considering 
everything he had experienced in the past, the words he spoke in the sect were like orders from the 
Heavens.

He was currently crunching a spirit stone to bits in his mouth, which was his special method of 
cultivation, something different from others. Even as he absorbed the spirit stone, he suddenly 
shivered as a sensation overcame him which had experienced in the past. This time, however, it was 
vastly more intense. He suddenly turned into a blur of motion as he flew up into the sky.

He looked up, trembling, then let out a powerful, excited roar. After being stifled for so many years, 
he was at long last able to explode with madness.

All of the disciples in the sect were completely shocked. The sect Elders flew up into the air, to look 
in astonishment at Fatty, their Patriarch.

“Hahaha! Meng Hao, dammit! You’re finally back!



“I heard you! I heard you, Meng Hao!” Fatty roared with joy, tears streaming down his face.

“More than two thousand years. We’ve been waiting for you for more than two thousand years. At 
long last... you’re back!”

People down below looked up at their Patriarch, who was laughing and crying, and weren’t sure 
what was happening. Most of them had been born in the recent centuries, and thus couldn’t hear or 
sense what Meng Hao’s old friends could.

A moment later, a few hundred old-timers flew up from within the sect. They were trembling, 
unsure if what they had sensed moments ago had been an illusion or not. But seeing Fatty react in 
such a way caused excitement to rise up in their hearts.

“Was that really... Meng Hao?!?!”

“It really was! Hahaha! He’s coming back!?!?”

“It was Meng Hao. It was him! The Demon Sovereign!!” All of the old-timers began to shout in 
excitement. As for everyone else, their confusion gradually gave way to shock.

“Meng Hao? The exalted Demon Sovereign? According to the stories, he was the number one most 
powerful expert in the Mountain and Sea Realm who saved us all two thousand years ago!”

“The exalted Demon Sovereign is back? Is... is it for real?!” One disciple after another began to 
tremble and cry out.

In another location was a husband and wife, who were none other than Meng Hao’s sister Fang Yu, 
and Sun Hai. They flew out from their residence to hover in midair, looking excitedly up into the 
sky.

Fang Yu’s tears of joy blurred her vision as she said, “Little brother....”



Sun Hai looked very excited, and started laughing out loud. Their reaction caused three beams of 
light to fly up and join them. There were two men and a woman, all of them young. These three 
were none other than Fang Yu and Sun Hai’s children.

These three younger ones rarely saw their parents acting so emotionally, and couldn’t help but ask 
what was happening.

“Dad, mom, what’s going on?”

“What happened?”

“It’s your uncle,” Fang Yu cried. “He’s back!” Her eyes were shining more brightly right now than 
they had for centuries.

“Our uncle? Meng Hao?”

“The exalted Demon Sovereign!?!?”

Meng Hao’s nephews and niece almost couldn’t believe what was happening. They had been born 
into an era in which Meng Hao was a legend. In fact, to everyone born in the past several centuries, 
Meng Hao wasn’t even a cultivator. He was a story, a myth.

Somewhere else in the world of the Mountain and Sea Butterfly, the aura of a 7-Essences Paragon 
suddenly exploded out, leading to widespread shock. Suddenly, an old man appeared up in midair.

It was none other than... Grandpa Meng!

He had already elevated his cultivation base to the level of a 7-Essences Paragon, becoming one of 
the four grand guardians of the Mountain and Sea Butterfly.

He looked up into the sky, then threw his head back and laughed uproariously, tears of joy 
streaming down his face.



In another area was yet another 7-Essences aura. Rumbling sounds echoed out from a puppet which 
stood tall over a certain city. That puppet was none other than the Paragon from the 1st Heaven, 
who Meng Hao had sealed early in the Mountain and Sea War.

At the same time, far to the east, was an unearthly region in which countless dead souls flew to and 
fro. This was the Mountain and Sea Butterfly’s underworld, where reincarnation was governed. 
Shockingly, the aura of an 8-Essences Paragon emanated out from here. It was none other than... 
Ksitigarbha!

In the past, he had been the most powerful of the Mountain and Sea Lords!

In the far west was a boundless sea. Suddenly, a massive wave exploded up, atop which stood a 
young man. Gradually, an enormous whale became visible beneath him. The whale seemed to be a 
creature of constant transformations, with its appearance randomly changing. It was none other than 
true spirit Night!

That young man was the one and only... Ke Jiusi! Shockingly, he was emanating the fluctuations of 
the 8-Essences level!

During the past two thousand years, many shocking developments had occurred within the 
Mountain and Sea Butterfly. However, the most astonishing of all was that, in addition to the 
puppet, there were three additional Paragons.

Grandpa Meng and Ksitigarbha had been powerful to begin with, especially Ksitigarbha, who had 
been like an Imperial Lord. Therefore, it was no surprise that they had become Paragons. As for Ke 
Jiusi, before the fall of the Mountain and Sea Realm, few people had known who he was. Who 
would ever have thought that in the centuries that followed, he would rise to the 8-Essences level?

As of this moment, all four of the Paragons were looking up into the sky, as if they could see Meng 
Hao approaching from beyond the 33 Heavens.

In another location in the Mountain and Sea Butterfly world’s sea, a huge island could be seen. A 
glittering shield covered it, but it was still possible to see an entire country on that island, almost a 
world of its own.

Shockingly, a huge turtle lay beneath that island. It was... Patriarch Reliance! Yawning, he squinted 
and looked up into the Heavens.



“Why is that aura so familiar?” he muttered to himself. “Dammit. Think hard, Patriarch. Whose 
aura is that? How come it makes me... want to cry?” A young woman could be seen standing on his 
head. She was currently weeping with joy.

That young woman was none other than Guyiding Tri-Rain!

Behind her was a man who, despite seeming to be of middle age, had a full head of white hair. His 
aura was in a state of deterioration, and yet, a pearl circulated around him in the air.

He was... Dong Hu!

“I’ve been feeding this pearl with my body for so many years,” he murmured, “waiting for its 
owner. Considering everything, I can’t help but wonder if it belongs to Meng Hao.” His eyes shone 
with brilliant light.

Countless people were shocked and astonished. The world of the Mountain and Sea Butterfly was 
shaken in a way it never had been before. It was as if, all of a sudden, new life had been poured into 
it.

All of Meng Hao’s old friends were whipped into excitement, including Li Ling’er, who was 
carrying on Sea Dream’s legacy, and Zhixiang. There were other cultivators too, all of whom were 
extremely excited.

“He’s coming back....”

“Meng Hao is back!!”

“The Demon Sovereign is back!” Everyone was excited and shouting. The moment they had all 
been waiting for... was finally here!

At the same time, powerful ripples emanated out from the huge army. Their speed increased, 
sending the mist of the Vast Expanse into chaos.



The Outsiders who lived in the 33 Heavens didn’t seem to notice. They didn’t know what was 
coming, and apparently, didn’t even care.

The Aeon Span, as well as other defensive spell formations put in place by the Immortal God 
Continent and the Devil Realm Continent, had rebuffed countless greedy beings who had attempted 
to break in during the past two thousand years.

All had been blocked, and many had been directly killed.

What made the 33 Heavens even more complacent was that inside the Aeon Span, there was... Dao 
Fang. He was their guardian, and thanks to the help of the Immortal God Continent and the Devil 
Realm Continent, his cultivation base was even higher than it had been in the past.

And yet, the person they had all put their faith in, Dao Fang, was currently trembling.

Chapter 1545: Dao Fang, Do You Remember Me?!

Dao Fang’s fur stood on end as a sensation of unprecedented crisis raged through him. It was the 
most intense sensation of danger that he had experienced since the two times the Mountain and Sea 
Realm had been destroyed.

He almost felt as if he couldn’t breathe, and his cultivation base was trembling. He saw the army 
approaching, the terrifyingly endless number of cultivators. Furthermore, he could sense that there 
were numerous terrifying individuals within the larger army as a whole.

He couldn’t see Meng Hao, only the huge old lizard. It was as if he didn’t even qualify to see the 
figure who stood atop the lizard’s head. Instead, all he could see in the place that Meng Hao was 
standing was a swirling vortex, a vortex that could seemingly distort the entire starry sky.

Dao Fang didn’t hesitate for even a moment. There was no time for him to even cry out. He quickly 
performed an incantation gesture then pointed out, causing the Aeon Span to begin to rumble. 
Powerful ripples exploded out as the Aeon Span manipulated the mist of the Vast Expanse into 
creating a huge barrier that prevented the approaching army from even seeing inside of it. Dao Fang 
then performed another incantation gesture, causing two additional auras to emanate out from the 
spell formation.



Of those two auras, one represented the Immortal God Continent, and the other represented the 
Devil Realm Continent. They merged into the mist around them, spreading out in all directions, 
serving as a sign, and a warning.

They were a sign of the power of the Immortal God Continent and the Devil Realm Continent, and 
also a warning to all that this place was not to be provoked.

Having accomplished these things, Dao Fang breathed a sigh of relief. He was still a bit nervous, 
but kept reminding himself of all the other terrifying entities he had encountered in his long life 
who were scared off by these two auras.

He could only hope that this situation would be the same.

“They’re probably just passing by,” he told himself. “Yes... definitely just passing by.

“That’s most certainly it. The 33 Heavens couldn’t have done anything to provoke such a huge army 
of cultivators. And none of the survivors of the Mountain and Sea Realm have been able to break 
free from the seal. There’s no way they could have somehow made contact with such a terrifyingly 
powerful group.

“That must be the case.... Besides, who in the starry sky of the Vast Expanse would ever dare to 
provoke the Immortal God Continent and the Devil Realm Continent? Such people are like phoenix 
feathers or qilin horns, and would never care about a place like this.” As he comforted himself in 
this way, he slowly began to calm down, convinced that his analysis of the situation was correct.

And yet, he couldn’t shake the jittery fear which gripped him because of the mysterious figure in 
the vortex on top of the lizard, that figure who he couldn’t actually see. He had the feeling that 
whoever was in that vortex was the most terrifying entity in the entire huge army.

He was so nervous as he sat there waiting that he didn’t even notice that he had begun to tremble 
visibly. With the help of the Immortal God Continent and the Devil Realm, his cultivation base was 
now in the 9-Essences level. And yet, he was shaking all the same.

Fear swept over him like flood waters, leaving him feeling as if he were being suffocated.

He could only wait and hope that the army would simply pass by.



Outside of the Aeon Span, the mist shield. As the seal over the 33 Heavens tightened, Meng Hao’s 
view was once again obscured.

The army slowed to halt. Countless cultivators hovered there, eyes gleaming with the desire to 
unleash slaughter, as well as utter confidence in Meng Hao. One by one, they turned, gazing at him 
with zealous ardor. Everything was quiet. Not a single person spoke. All of them were simply 
waiting for Meng Hao to issue orders.

The disciples of the Ninth Sect did so, as did the cultivators from all the other sects. Even the 9-
Essences Paragons were no exception. The Sect Leader, Jin Yunshan, the huge termite and the 
gigantic head, the old lizard, and all of Meng Hao’s other subordinates were completely silent.

Meng Hao stood there on the lizard, looking out at the mists, his eyes flickering with killing intent 
so powerful it seemed capable of taking corporeal form. Then, the mist shield seethed as the two 
auras erupted out from the Aeon Span.

Both of them were at the peak of 9-Essences. They weren’t people; they were simply streams of 
divine will left behind to threaten anyone who came into the area.

“This area is under the protection of the brave warriors of the Immortal God Continent. Anyone 
from other parts of the starry sky of the Vast Expanse should leave immediately!”

At the same time, another voice also rang out, sinister and murderous and also rife with an aura of 
death.

“Whoever encroaches upon the territory of the Devil Realm will have their entire clan wiped out. 
Not a single individual will be left alive!”

Any other person would have been struck with fear. In fact, without Meng Hao, even the Vast 
Expanse School would have shrunk back. Facing either the Immortal God Continent or the Devil 
Realm would lead to a catastrophe that the Vast Expanse School would never accept.

But now, everything was different. Even as the messages from the two streams of divine will 
echoed out, none of the cultivators in the army moved a muscle. In fact, their murderous auras only 
grew stronger.



As everyone watched, Meng Hao slowly rose to his feet, and then waved his finger at the mist 
shield.

He didn’t speak a word. The simple movement of his finger didn’t even unleash a magical 
technique. And yet, the mist shield began to vibrate, and the two streams of peak 9-Essences divine 
will were instantly destroyed.

At the same time, countless Heaven-shaking, Earth-shattering roars echoed out from within the 
army. Their killing intent rocketed up, and in the blink of an eye, vast quantities of cultivators shot 
out toward the mist shield.

The Sect Leader and the others, numerous peak 9-Essences cultivators, all unleashed divine abilities 
at the same time. The mist instantly began to collapse.

Beneath the mist shield, inside the Aeon Span, Dao Fang was getting even more nervous. He could 
see the mist outside being attacked in unprecedented fashion, and could also sense the two sealing 
marks left by the Immortal God Continent and the Devil Realm suddenly cracking and then 
transforming into ash.

They were destroyed in an instant, as if they were insignificant. Even more shocking was that as 
they were transformed into ash, two black threads shot through the mist shield, looking for the 
source of the sealing marks, as if to obliterate whoever had controlled them.

Dao Fang was completely stunned. Gasping, he shot to his feet. At the same time, the mist shield 
outside of the Aeon Span was being ripped away as if by enormous hands. Massive booms echoed 
out, and the starry sky shook. It only took a few moments... for the mist to be completely ripped 
open!

It was torn apart from either side, revealing the Aeon Span, the 33 Heavens, and even Dao Fang, 
who by now was trembling in fear.

Rumbling sounds filled the starry sky as the army advanced. As divine abilities shot out and 
slammed into the Aeon Span, the intense sound of explosions echoed out, startling numerous 
Outsiders down in the 33 Heavens, none of whom could imagine what was happening.

The Aeon Span was a shield that could not be easily broken through. Even Shui Dongliu had plotted 
and calculated for years and years before figuring out a way to do so. Besides, the shield had been 



bolstered and strengthened for a thousand years. The Immortal God Continent and the Devil Realm 
had paid significant prices to ensure that it was stable.

But now, it only took a moment for cracks to spread out over its surface. Countless figures appeared 
outside, all of them unleashing relentless attacks that pushed the Aeon Span to its breaking point.

Among those figures were a golden-robed young man, an old man with white hair, a man 
surrounded by a windstorm, and a woman whose spectacular beauty was visible despite the mist 
which surrounded her.

“9-Essences... the great circle of 9-Essences!” Dao Fang was flabbergasted. All four of those people 
were at the great circle of 9-Essences, and any one of them could shake heavenly bodies with the 
tap of a foot. And these four were apparently only the vanguard!

They were joined by more than ten other cultivators, all of whom were attacking, not just with the 
power of 9-Essences, but rather, the peak!

“Peak... 9-Essences!” Dao Fang’s mind was spinning. He had never seen so many 9-Essences 
cultivators together, and couldn’t imagine how it would be possible for them to all be acting in 
concert. Furthermore, these people were mere soldiers; none of them were the general who 
commanded the army!

More terrifying than them was the old lizard a bit further off, who looked like a world unto itself. 
Next to the lizard was a terrifying head, and in the other direction was a huge termite whose eyes 
radiated merciless light.

Those three left Dao Fang feeling as if all the light had faded from the world. Despair filled his 
heart as he confirmed that those three were past the great circle of 9-Essences, and were borderline 
Transcendent.

“There’s a misunderstanding here!” he shrieked. “Fellow Daoists, we are the 33 Heavens! We don’t 
get involved with the enmities of the outside world. We’ve never offended anyone, and in fact, 
we’ve never even left our spell formation. Please, tell me what’s going on!!

“We are a subordinate world of the Immortal God Continent and the Devil Realm. Fellow Daoist, 
please, tell me why this is happening!” More figures were flying out from the 33 Heavens, and all 
of them were trembling in fear.



Dao Fang’s cries were filled with confusion and fury. He couldn’t help but feel that it was unfair for 
this to be happening, considering they hadn’t offended anyone this powerful.

It was at this point that a cool voice suddenly echoed out through the starry sky.

“Dao Fang. Dao Fang who destroyed the Eighth Mountain with a single staff strike.... Do you 
remember me?”

Chapter 1546: Destroying the Aeon Span!

There was nothing awe-inspiring about what he said. In fact, his words seemed laced with sorrow. 
And yet, within the sorrow, Dao Fang could also hear hatred, a hatred that would not dissipate even 
if the 33 Heavens were destroyed. It was the type of hatred that could spawn killing intent so 
powerful that it would not be sated even if the starry sky were overthrown, or the Vast Expanse 
destroyed and filled with the reek of blood!

As soon as he heard those words, his jaw dropped, and he subconsciously looked up toward the 
huge lizard outside of the Aeon Span, and the mysterious figure in the vortex on its head.

Slowly, that figure began to grow clearer and clearer. Dao Fang began to pant, and his eyes went 
wide with disbelief. Soon... he could clearly see the figure’s face in every detail.

Dao Fang began to tremble, and his mind felt as if it were being filled with countless lightning bolts 
and thunderclaps. He simply couldn’t believe what he was seeing. It was so preposterous that he 
couldn’t help but rub his eyes to clear them.

“Hahaha, how could it be him?” he muttered to himself, shivering. “I must be seeing things.... Ha 
ha....” After rubbing his eyes he looked over again, and his face drained of blood. All he could do 
was gape in shock, his mind devoid of thought, a complete blank.

He couldn’t prevent himself from shaking visibly, and his eyes were instantly shot with blood. He 
felt like his blood was about to pump in reverse; his tongue stuck in his mouth, and his mouth 
opened and closed as if he were speaking, and yet, no words came out.

“What? Don’t recognize me?” Meng Hao asked coolly. He began to walk forward, and the old 
lizard immediately lowered its head to accommodate him. As he strode out, all of the surrounding 



cultivators dropped to their knees, expressions of ardor on their faces. Even the parts of the army 
which were attacking the Aeon Span stopped and dropped to their knees.

Countless voices joined together to form a sound that could shake Heaven and Earth. “Greetings, 
Demon Sovereign!”

The mere sound of it caused the Aeon Span to shake.

Meng Hao walked forward, his expression the same as ever. Soon he was standing right in front of 
the Aeon Span. There he hovered, looking at the incredulous Dao Fang on the other side.

“M-Meng... M-Meng Hao....” Dao Fang stammered, seemingly having difficulty even speaking. 
From the look in his eyes, it was as if he were being faced with the most spectacularly unbelievable 
thing in all existence. He could scarcely believe his own eyes, or his own mind. Even just looking at 
Meng Hao left him feeling like his body was about to collapse, and he began to edge backward.

“Impossible!” he shrieked, shaking even harder than before. “It’s not possible that you’re Meng 
Hao. Meng Hao is dead. Dead, I tell you! Who are you? Why are you disguised as Meng Hao? 
There’s no way you’re actually Meng Hao!”

“Did you personally witness my death?” Meng Hao asked. He was in no hurry, and everything in 
the area was under the control of his divine sense. It was possible to say that no force or power who 
came here could threaten or harm the Mountain and Sea Butterfly.

Not the Immortal God Continent. Not the Devil Realm. And of course, the 33 Heavens qualified 
even less.

Meng Hao’s hatred had been festering for more than two thousand years. If one started counting 
from the moment of the 33 Heavens’ betrayal, when they began to suppress the Mountain and Sea 
Realm, then the hatred of the cultivators of the Mountain and Sea Realm stretched back even farther 
than that.

Because of such hatred, Meng Hao wouldn’t simply destroy the 33 Heavens in one fell swoop. That 
would not drive away the hatred. He would torment them; he would unleash the hatred upon them. 
Only in such a way could he, as well as the other cultivators of the Mountain and Sea Realm, give 
vent to the resentment which had been suffocating them for years!



“I... I....” Dao Fang was nearly struck mute by Meng Hao’s words. It was true. He hadn’t personally 
witnessed Meng Hao die. Although it didn’t seem possible that Meng Hao could have made a 
comeback, within Dao Fang’s terror, he had to admit that the person in front of him... was definitely 
Meng Hao!

“How can he be so powerful?” Dao Fang said bitterly. “And how could he be back...?”

As his voice echoed out beneath the Aeon Span, the other cultivators of the 33 Heavens heard it, 
including the powerful experts who had just flown up. Among their number were Paragons who had 
interacted with Meng Hao in the past, and when they heard Dao Fang’s words, their faces turned 
ashen, and their minds reeled.

Having seen the army outside of the Aeon Span, they were already terrified and filled with anxiety. 
Facing such a huge army left them completely at wits’ end, and they could only be as careful as 
possible. Even if they had to beg and plead for mercy, they would.

For the 33 Heavens to be faced with an army like this was like a tiny kingdom facing an empire. 
There was simply no way to compare!

It was like a baby fighting a strong young man.

After seeing Meng Hao with their own eyes, and hearing Dao Fang’s words, the powerful experts 
from the 33 Heavens began to shake in disbelief.

“M-Meng... Meng Hao!!”

“He’s that Paragon from the Mountain and Sea Realm!!”

The experts from the 33 Heavens were in a pandemonium, especially the ones who had personally 
witnessed Meng Hao in action before. It was as if a huge disaster were bearing down on them from 
above. However, there were still some who didn’t understand the height of the Heavens and the 
breadth of the Earth, and were still confident enough to make brazen statements.

“Impossible! It’s impossible! He’s dead. And even if he didn’t die back then, the Immortal God 
Continent and the Devil Realm Continent have been searching for him ever since. There’s no way 
he could still be alive! And even if he were alive, how could he possibly have command of such a 
powerful force!?”



“How could he ever have convinced such a huge army to fight for him? This is ludicrous!!”

“Well he won’t be able to get past the Aeon Span. It was bolstered by the Immortal God Continent 
and the Devil Realm. It will take him a while to get through, and by that time, the Immortal God 
Continent and the Devil Realm will have arrived. This Meng Hao has walked right into a trap. He’s 
dead!”

Meng Hao hovered outside of the Aeon Span, looking at the Outsiders, eyes flickering with killing 
intent and hatred, which he did nothing at all to hide.

“The Aeon Span....” he said. A vicious smile broke out on his face, and he began to laugh, a laughter 
filled with hatred. The Aeon Span had sealed the Mountain and Sea Realm for countless years. Shui 
Dongliu had spent his entire life planning how to break through it and buy a chance at freedom for 
the Mountain and Sea Realm.

In fact, it was because of that shield, which had suppressed the cultivators of the Mountain and Sea 
Realm for so many years, that the League of Demon Sealers’ mantra also mentioned... the Aeon 
Span.

“They all had to face the Aeon Span....” His laughter grew louder, until it echoed out through the 
entire starry sky.

“I, Meng Hao, hereby decree that in this starry sky, there will henceforth be no Aeon Span!” His 
voice echoed out like thunder, provoking an instant reaction. The starry sky of the Vast Expanse was 
altered. It didn’t matter whether or not the will of the starry sky agreed. Meng Hao changed it, 
ensuring that the Aeon Span was something that could not exist for all eternity.

He hated the Aeon Span!

Without the slightest hesitation, he extended his hand and tapped the Aeon Span!

As soon as his finger touched the shield it began to distort, and massive rumbling sounds echoed 
out. Apparently, natural and magical laws were being unleashed by Meng Hao. Instantly, it was as if 
the Aeon Span were incongruous with the entire starry sky, as if Meng Hao’s will had become the 
will of Heaven. Natural law was changed!



RUUUUUUMMMMBLLLLE....

Cracks spread out from the spot where Meng Hao’s finger had touched the shield. Instantly, they 
spread out to cover the entire Aeon Span.

In the space of a few breaths, Dao Fang and the other powerful experts of the 33 Heavens watched 
in shocked disbelief as the shield that was the Aeon Span... shattered!

It completely collapsed into countless pieces, destroyed as easily as a dried twig!

As the innumerable fragments of the destroyed shield swept out in all directions, it seemed like the 
starry sky wished to expel them. Intense pressure crushed down on them, transforming them into 
powder. The shield which was the entire hope of the 33 Heavens, which had protected them from 
countless intruders over the years, and had simultaneously suppressed the Mountain and Sea Realm, 
preventing any cultivators from leaving... was instantly turned into ash.

It was blasted into smithereens!

“I, Meng Hao, hereby decree that all who practice cultivation... may no longer self-detonate or kill 
themselves!” Eyes flickering coldly, he waved his finger, instituting a new natural law which settled 
down onto the 33 Heavens.

Because of that, the countless living beings within the 33 Heavens trembled, and their minds spun.

It was almost as if the will of Allheaven wasn’t willing to interfere with Meng Hao’s revenge.

Meng Hao’s hatred of the 33 Heavens, and the words he had just spoken, revealed the signs of what 
was to come. And that was... a complete and utter extermination, with no survivors!

Chapter 1547: Exterminating Dao Fang!

“Exterminate them,” Meng Hao said. His voice was soft, but his eyes burned with a murderous 
aura. “Don’t leave a single one alive. And don’t go too quickly. Make it slow. There are thirty-three 
of these Heavens, we have plenty of time.



“Do not rush to destroy them in both body and soul. You can only kill them once that way. First kill 
their bodies, then give their souls to me.”

The calm brutality of his voice struck icy cold deep into the hearts of all the inhabitants of the 33 
Heavens.

In Karma, there is always a cause and an effect. From the moment the 33 Heavens had chosen to 
rebel, they were doomed to experience a day like this... in which they paid back their debt to the 
Mountain and Sea Realm with full interest.

That day... had come!

Almost as soon as the words left Meng Hao’s mouth, the endless army of cultivators surged into the 
33 Heavens. They burst with somber, murderous auras. Considering their numbers and their power, 
they could quickly wipe out all of the 33 Heavens, killing everyone in body and soul. But that 
wasn’t the outcome Meng Hao wanted.

He didn’t just want them dead, he wanted revenge. And that revenge was for the 33 Heavens to 
wallow long and hard in their terror before becoming nothing.

Thus, his order to the cultivators of the Vast Expanse School was to take their time in the slaughter. 
Kill slowly. The entire area was sealed, making it impossible for anyone else to enter. Furthermore, 
natural law now prohibited anyone from killing themselves or self-detonating. As such, no one 
could escape the punishment that had been decided upon by a Transcendent cultivator.

Meng Hao wasn’t worried about the 33 Heavens, in their madness, harming the Mountain and Sea 
Butterfly. He... could prevent that from happening.

The powerful experts of the 33 Heavens who had flown out moments ago screamed and fled. They 
simply didn’t qualify to try to fight back against the huge army of cultivators charging toward them. 
Trembling, they fled deeper into the 33 Heavens. Instantly, defenses of all sorts sprang up.

However, such defenses couldn’t stand up to a single bombardment from the huge army of Vast 
Expanse School cultivators. They were destroyed instantly. The first to be targeted for destruction 
was the 33rd Heaven.



At the same time, Meng Hao stepped into the ruined Aeon Span, his expression the same as ever as 
he came to stand in front of Dao Fang. Dao Fang’s face was ashen, and all his hair was standing on 
end. As soon as he saw Meng Hao, he began to back up.

“You were pretty cocky back when you destroyed the Eighth Mountain with a single staff strike,” 
Meng Hao said quietly. “Where is that cockiness now?” He took a step forward, placing him 
directly in front of Dao Fang. His right hand shot out, and he flicked Dao Fang in the chest.

A huge boom could be heard, along with a miserable shriek from Dao Fang. Blood sprayed out of 
his mouth as he was sent flying backward. To Dao Fang, that flick of Meng Hao’s finger was like 
being struck by the entire starry sky.

That single finger flick crushed his chest into mangled blood and gore, and shattered much of the 
rest of his body. Of course, Meng Hao had been doing his utmost to control the force of his blow. 
After all, a single flick of his finger could wipe out enormous heavenly bodies, much less Dao Fang.

There was no way Meng Hao would allow Dao Fang to die so easily. Not only had this monkey 
destroyed the Eighth Mountain back in the war, but he had also killed countless Mountain and Sea 
Realm cultivators. Throughout the years, the numbers who had died by his staff as he stood watch 
over the 33 Heavens was impossible to calculate. There were even many among those who had died 
who should have had a chance to challenge the Aeon Span.

“Impossible. Impossible. What’s your cultivation base level? This is impossible!” Dao Fang 
coughed up some more blood. His eyes shone with madness as he glared at Meng Hao. Finally, he 
threw his head back and let out a bitter howl.

He was afraid. Terrified. Never in his wildest dreams could he have imagined that Meng Hao would 
not only return, but would have a massive army at his beck and call. If that were all there were to it, 
it might not be a big deal, but most shocking of all was that Meng Hao’s cultivation base had 
reached an unexpectedly shocking level.

Dao Fang had never met anyone who could use a single sentence to prohibit the existence of the 
Aeon Span, and then use a single finger to destroy it.

The truth was he had seen all of the countless powerful experts in the army who looked at Meng 
Hao with zeal and awe, but he simply couldn’t accept the thought of that single word....

“Transcendence....”



Meng Hao took another step forward, bringing him back in front of Dao Fang. He reached out and 
tapped Dao Fang’s right arm. Cracking sounds rang out as the arm shattered, and then collapsed into 
a haze of gore.

Dao Fang was shaking violently. He wanted to flee, but couldn’t. The pressure weighing down on 
him made that impossible. All he could do was glare at Meng Hao.

“Didn’t control my power well enough,” Meng Hao said, shaking his head. He reached out and 
pinched Dao Fang’s left hand, crushing his five fingers one by one. Shaking, Dao Fang let out a 
bloodcurdling scream.

After his hand was crushed into a pulp, Dao Fang could only watch in horror as Meng Hao 
continued to pinch his fingers up the length of his arm, crushing it bit by bit. Then came his legs. 
Then his torso.

All of Dao Fang’s bones were crushed, even his spine. Meng Hao smiled, a grotesque smile that 
made it look like he was crying. He allowed Dao Fang to scream until his voice began to go hoarse. 
And yet, Meng Hao wasn’t finished yet.

The cultivators from the Vast Expanse School who could see what was happening gasped. There 
was no need to mention the reaction from the screaming cultivators of the 33 Heavens.

Meng Hao looked over at the army from the Vast Expanse School. “Understand now?” he said. “Do 
it like this. Don’t let them die quickly.” After a moment of silence, the army shouted their response.

“The orders of the Demon Sovereign shall be heeded!”

It didn’t take long before bloodcurdling screams rang up from within the 33 Heavens. All of the 
Outsiders from the 1st to the 33rd Heavens were trembling in terror.

“Kill me!” Dao Fang screamed. “Kill me, Meng Hao!” Meng Hao shook his head. Reaching out, he 
pushed his hand down onto Dao Fang’s chest.

Massive power erupted into Dao Fang, causing all of the blood in his body to spray out through his 
fur.



His entire body was completely drenched in blood!

Dao Fang couldn’t hold back his screams. He was shaking violently, his entire body twisted and 
distorted, filling him with pain and terror that was almost impossible to endure.

“I’m far from finished,” Meng Hao said quietly. He reached out and waved his hand, causing all of 
Dao Fang’s blood to form together in the palm of his hand in the form of a single drop.

“You dying isn’t enough. Not after you’ve killed so many cultivators of the Mountain and Sea 
Realm.

“Let me explain how Meng Hao does things. A blood debt... must be paid with blood. If you kill 
one of my people, I’ll kill ALL your people!” With that, he sent his divine will into the drop of 
blood.

“Let’s see where exactly the people of your bloodline are....” He smiled, and when Dao Fang saw 
that, it was the most terrifying thing he had even seen. Unfortunately, even he could detect the grief 
and bitterness within that smile, feelings which had been festering for centuries.

A look of madness appeared in Dao Fang’s eyes, and he began to struggle.

“Considering how hard you’re struggling, it seems there must be people you care about. People you 
wish to protect.” Meng Hao’s eyes glowed with red light, and Demonic qi swirled around him. As 
his divine sense entered Dao Fang’s blood, he found all of the beings throughout the starry sky of 
the Vast Expanse who had blood compatible with Dao Fang’s.

“Not many,” he said softly. “A total of 375 bloodlines. Some here in the 33 Heavens, others on the 
outside....” With that, he clenched his fist down onto the drop of blood, destroying it. As he did, all 
entities of the same blood as Dao Fang, regardless of whether they were in the 33 Heavens or 
elsewhere in the starry sky of the Vast Expanse... all dropped dead!

Dao Fang howled like a wild animal. It was at that point that Meng Hao’s hand came to rest on his 
head.



“It’s not over yet,” he said. “In addition to your bloodlines, there are also your successor disciples. 
Also, the person who taught you cultivation. And your other disciples.... I will take every good 
memory that you have, and destroy it. Just like you did to the Mountain and Sea Realm.”

Dao Fang was shaking, and a pleading look appeared in his eyes. He had never imagined that the 
day would come in which vengeance was inflicted upon him in this way. He fully understood that 
he wasn’t the only one that Meng Hao wished to torment in this way. Considering the orders he had 
given the army, to capture the souls of the inhabitants of the 33 Heavens, it was clear that he 
planned... to treat the entire 33 Heavens this way.

“Thinking of begging for mercy...? Do you remember how many innocent people begged for mercy 
back when you destroyed the Mountain and Sea Realm? Unfortunately, when you crushed the 
Eighth Mountain, I don’t think you even noticed them.” Meng Hao’s hand pushed down onto Dao 
Fang’s head, and suddenly, his memories appeared inside Meng Hao’s mind. Then, Karma Threads 
appeared, which Meng Hao began to viciously sever, one by one.

Dao Fang could hear someone scream with each severed Karma Thread. In the end, he was left 
shaking, his eyes blank as Meng Hao extracted his soul.

“Your fleshly body is destroyed,” Meng Hao murmured, “but your soul will not rest in peace.” 
Meng Hao waved his hand, and a sea of flames appeared up above. He threw Dao Fang’s soul into 
the fire, where it would burn and be tormented for all eternity. As long as Meng Hao lived, that 
torment would never end.

Chapter 1548: Vicious!

Meng Hao let out a long sigh as he strolled toward the 33rd Heaven. By the time he arrived, all of 
the Outsiders there were dead. Their fleshly bodies were destroyed all the way down to their bones. 
Their memories and bloodlines were destroyed, and their souls extracted.

The captured souls were then delivered to Meng Hao by the Vast Expanse School army.

He hovered in the air above the land mass itself, pouring the souls into the sea of flames, where they 
would suffer eternal torment.

“That went too quickly,” Meng Hao said in a soft voice. “From here on out, spend a full day wiping 
out each land mass.” In response to his words, the cultivators of the Vast Expanse School shivered. 
At this point, they fully understood the insane depth of Meng Hao’s hatred for the 33 Heavens.



With that, Meng Hao lifted his right foot and stamped it down onto the 33rd Heaven. Rumbling 
sounds echoed out as cracks spread out to fill the entire land mass. Then, it began to crumble. 
Buildings toppled. Everything was destroyed, transformed into nothing but dust. It all happened in 
mere moments.

The 32nd Heaven was revealed, along with the countless terrified Outsiders upon it. They began to 
cry out miserably as Meng Hao waved his hand, sending the army of cultivators on the offensive.

As they began their charge, Meng Hao looked down at one particular Outsider. “I remember you,” 
he said. “Back then, you were an Imperial Lord, and you still are now. What a pity you’ve made no 
progress.”

The Outsider trembled and began to back up. But then, he was dragged through the air toward 
Meng Hao, screaming in terror and despair.

Meng Hao grabbed him by the neck and methodically crushed his bones. His screams filled the 
entire 32nd Heaven as Meng Hao used a full day to destroy his fleshly body and then extract his 
soul. By that point, the 32nd Heaven was completely silent.

All of the Outsiders died screaming, bubbling with resentment that rose into the air in the form of a 
powerful aura, which then unleashed a stifling pressure.

Meng Hao looked at their souls for a moment before gathering them up and casting them into the 
eternal torment of the sea of flames.

“An aura of resentment? Screw off!” Meng Hao let out a cold harrumph, the sound of which echoed 
like thunder through the starry sky. The aura of resentment instantly shattered and vanished into 
nothing. “Resentment is useless. After all, the resentment of the Mountain and Sea Realm back then 
exceeded this resentment exponentially.”

Killing intent flickered in his eyes as he waved his hand toward the lands below. Rumbling could be 
heard as the 32nd Heaven shattered, transforming into nothing but ash. The remains of the sinners 
were wiped away, and the 31st Heaven was revealed.

It was at this point that a voice filled with madness, grief, and fury echoed out from the 31st 
Heaven.



“Meng Hao, If you dare to advance another step, we’ll destroy the Mountain and Sea Butterfly!” At 
the same time, countless figures shot out from the 1st Heaven toward the Mountain and Sea 
Butterfly.

When Meng Hao saw that, he laughed. That laughter grew louder and louder, filling the starry sky. 
The Outsiders from the 1st Heaven who were attempting to invade the Mountain and Sea Butterfly 
all trembled and lurched to a halt. They had lost their ability to move, and even lost control of their 
cultivation bases. Looks of confusion appeared on their faces as they hovered there, motionless. At 
the same time, a powerful pressure began to build up around them.

Within that pressure, they could sense the flow of Time power. It wasn’t Meng Hao, but rather, a 
force flowing out from the nearby coffin. Apparently, only those who had its permission could enter 
that area!

Bloodcurdling screams rang from beneath the 1st Heaven, echoing all the way up to the 31st 
Heaven. All Outsiders who heard it were left trembling and in despair.

However, none of them could self-detonate or commit suicide. They were forced to wait for their 
enemies to come kill them, to torment them, to extract their souls and send them into the sea of 
flames.

“Even if you don’t count the era of Paragon Nine Seals, just the hatred that I alone have 
experienced has lasted for two thousand years,” Meng Hao said. “To end it quickly would be 
wrong.

“Therefore, all Outsiders of the 33 Heavens will continue to pay the price for their destruction of the 
Mountain and Sea Realm.” Meng Hao did not feel that this punishment was excessive, or that he 
was being cruel. It was simply repayment for the countless dead of the Mountain and Sea Realm.

Back when the 33 Heavens invaded the Mountain and Sea Realm, they didn’t just kill the 
cultivators. They also massacred the mortals. They yearned for the complete and utter destruction of 
the Mountain and Sea Realm.

To Meng Hao, the resulting hatred meant that no amount of torment was excessive.

The army of cultivators began to spread out through the 31st Heaven to unleash destruction. A day 
later, they descended onto the 30th Heaven. In the following days, they slaughtered their way down 
to the 15th Heaven. By that time, the surviving Outsiders’ minds were overwhelmed with terror.



They pled. They wept. They begged. But Meng Hao had no pity for them. He couldn’t stop thinking 
about the brutality of the destruction of the Mountain and Sea Realm, and all the despair he had 
seen on the faces of the people he knew before they died. Back then, he had hated the fact that his 
cultivation base was insufficient. He had hated the brutal injustice of Heaven and Earth.

Now, he hovered in the air above the 15th Heaven, voice laced with grief as he murmured, 
“Listen.... Do you hear that?!

“Souls of the Mountain and Sea Realm who fell to the Outsiders... do you hear that?!

“They are pleading, begging, weeping. What do you think? Should we forgive them?”

After a moment, he said, “I hear your response. No. We will not forgive them. Debts of blood must 
be repaid with blood. They yearned to destroy the people of the Mountains and Seas, so I will wipe 
them out completely!” He looked sad, and yet was smiling. Chuckling, he lifted his hand up, halting 
the advance of the army of the Vast Expanse School.

“From here on,” he said coolly, "you don’t need to do anything.” With that, he looked down toward 
the 15th Heaven and roared, “Hear me, ye who rebelled against the Mountains and Seas. There are 
three 9-Essences Paragons among your number. The three of you, get the hell out here 
immediately!” His voice echoed out like thunder through all of the remaining Heavens down below.

When he destroyed the Aeon Span, he could sense that the 33 Heavens were much stronger than 
they had been in the past. Back in the original war, they didn’t have any 9-Essences Paragons. But 
now they had three, or four if you counted Dao Fang.

As his voice echoed out, the fifteen land masses trembled. The three Paragons he had referred to 
began to shake. They hadn’t dared to try to fight Meng Hao or his army from the Vast Expanse 
School, and had instead fled, hoping to hold out long enough to be saved by the Immortal God 
Continent and the Devil Realm.

As soon as they showed their faces, they were grabbed by Meng Hao’s divine will and dragged out 
of the land masses.

One of them was an Outsider who looked like a middle-aged man. How could Meng Hao have 
forgotten this man? Back when the 33 Heavens invaded the Mountain and Sea Realm, he had been 



an 8-Essences Paragon. The other two were cultivators who had been subsequently groomed by the 
Immortal God Continent and the Devil Realm Continent. Obviously those two forces had paid a 
heavy price to help these Outsiders rise to the 9-Essences level.

In the past, the 33 Heavens had never had any 9-Essences cultivators. At the most, they had people 
who were on the verge of breaking through.

Back in those days, the power of 9-Essences cultivators like this would have been like the might of 
the Heavens to Meng Hao. But now, he could see that even though they were at the 9-Essences 
level, their ninth Essences had actually been forced upon them.

A single glance revealed that they had not used their own Dao to acquire that final Essence. In fact, 
even their eighth Essence was like that. All three of them combined would have been unable to 
defeat a true expert of the 9-Essences level.

The three of them were trembling, their faces filled with despair as they looked at Meng Hao and 
the huge army behind him.

One of them gritted his teeth and said, “The Immortal God Continent and the Devil Realm are 
coming. You’re dead, Meng Hao. Dead!”

Meng Hao didn’t respond. He waved his finger, and the 9-Essences cultivator in the middle of the 
group of three burst into flames, and began to scream miserably. The other two howled, unleashing 
all the power of their Essences as they tried to flee.

Meng Hao waved his right hand, causing a pitch black wind to spring up, which instantly enveloped 
one of the fleeing Paragons. His flesh and blood was flayed, and he screamed as he was dragged 
back to the other 9-Essences cultivators, whereupon he also burst into flames.

These magnificent 9-Essences cultivators were like ants to Meng Hao. Were it not for the fact that 
he wished to torment them, he could have killed them with a mere glance, or by merely brushing 
them with divine will.

“And that just leaves you,” Meng Hao said. “Long time no see.” The final 9-Essences expert was 
the middle-aged man who had once been the most powerful expert of the 33 Heavens. Now, he was 
trembling, and even tried to say something in his defense. Before he could, Meng Hao strode 
forward, grabbed the man’s head, and then began to bash it against the surface of the land mass.



Boom!

Boom!

Boom!

Chapter 1549: The Lands of the Sinners Shall Not Remain!

Meng Hao didn’t accompany his actions with words. He simply pounded the man’s head into the 
ground over and over. The man screamed as his true form was gradually revealed. He had the body 
of a Flood Dragon, but with no tail. He almost looked like a serpent of some sort. Booms echoed 
out as Meng Hao used his head to batter a huge hole into the 15th land mass.

The Outsider’s bones were smashed, his blood drained, his life force completely cut off. At that 
point, Meng Hao finally stopped. Extracting the Outsider’s soul, he rose to his feet.

By now, the faces of the other Outsiders on the 15th land mass were completely ashen, and their 
minds were reeling. They were completely consumed by terror and hopelessness.

To them, Meng Hao was absolutely the most terrifying entity in all of the starry sky.

9-Essences Paragons were looked up to by all of the Outsiders in the 33 Heavens. And yet they had 
just watched one of the supreme 9-Essences Paragons, someone who wielded the might of the 
Heavens, tossed screaming into a sea of flames by Meng Hao. His body was burned into nothing, 
and his soul sank into the flames, where it would remain for all eternity.

The other Outsider in the black wind experienced incredible pain as his flesh was flayed off of his 
body as if by millions of blades.

The third one he grabbed by the neck and proceeded to use him to bash another hole, both in the 
land mass, and in the hearts of the other Outsiders.

That was especially the case because... up above, the 16th through 33rd Heavens were not visible. 
The only thing that could be seen was a boundless sea of flames, within which were the souls of 
countless dead Outsiders, screaming in torment.



As the sound drifted down into the hearts of the Outsiders below, it became a wellspring of terror, 
causing the Outsiders to tremble in anxiety.

The worst off were the ones who had participated in the war with the Mountain and Sea Realm, 
whose fear was especially intense and deep. Many of them had seen Meng Hao before, and 
remembered everything which had happened back in the war, how countless cultivators of the 
Mountain and Sea Realm had been killed. Meng Hao had been defiled, transformed from the 
Immortal into the Demon. Back then, he had thrown his head back and cackled in madness. That 
image now superimposed with the cold, merciless person in front of them, whose eyes burned with 
murder.

Pleading, begging voices could be heard from the 15th Heaven, and especially from the land masses 
further down.

They were completely and utterly filled with fear. To Meng Hao, this was revenge. To them, it was a 
massacre, an extermination. There was simply no way for them to fight back against the terrifying 
Meng Hao and the army he had at his back.

Many of the despairing Outsiders now realized that Meng Hao’s cultivation base was so powerful 
that he could simply wave his hand and destroy all of the 33 Heavens, and wipe the Outsiders away 
in body and soul.

But he didn’t. He was using a much more brutal method, holding back his hand, going slowly but 
surely as he crushed them into powder.

It was a method that went beyond horrifying.

Meng Hao stood there silently. From the 1st Heaven all the way to the 15th, despairing voices could 
be heard crying out. It was something that was familiar to him. Very familiar. Back when the 
Mountain and Sea Realm had been destroyed, it had been just like this.

The aura of despair was the same, just like it had been for the Mountain and Sea Realm.

“Next,” he murmured, eyes flickering with killing intent, “I think I should force these Outsiders to 
fight to their deaths.



“The way you treated the Mountain and Sea Realm back then is how I will treat you today.

“That’s fair, isn’t it...?” When he thought back to all the people he had seen die, it almost was as if 
he were surrounded by countless ghosts, the ghosts of those valiant heroes of the Mountain and Sea 
Realm who had fallen in death.

Meng Hao laughed loudly as he stepped onto the fifteenth land mass. Just when the cultivators of 
the Vast Expanse School were about to follow him, he raised his hand to halt their progress.

As of this point, Meng Hao didn’t plan to let anyone else participate. His divine sense spread out to 
cover all of the Outsiders of the 15th Heaven, and at the same time, a second version of himself 
stepped off to the side. Then another, and another, as numerous clones were created.

First there were 100,000. Then 1,000,000. Then 10,000,000. Then tens of millions.... They didn’t 
seem to end. Every Outsider on the land mass was suddenly facing a version of Meng Hao.

Within a few breaths of time, Meng Hao’s clones filled the 15th Heaven. Then each clone reached 
out and grabbed an Outsider by the neck, regardless of that Outsider’s cultivation base level, 
regardless of how they struggled, regardless of how they evaded.

The Outsiders begged for mercy and howled in despair and madness. To anyone who could hear it, 
it would sound like hell. But to Meng Hao, it was the sound of revenge.

“I hate the 33 Heavens. I hate these lands, and I hate everyone who lives in them!” Meng Hao 
closed his eyes as his clones suddenly clenched their hands down.

Silence ensued. The clones didn’t crush the necks of the Outsiders. They held them high up in the 
air, and poured cultivation base power into them, to wreak havoc inside their bodies.

The Outsiders trembled, but because their throats were being squeezed shut, they couldn’t scream. 
Their bodies twisted as they tried to struggle, but they fundamentally didn’t even qualify to 
struggle.

Up above, gasps could be heard from within the army from the Vast Expanse School. From Meng 
Hao’s methods, they could sense that his hatred for the 33 Heavens had reached an indescribable 
level, a level which left them completely flabbergasted.



There was no way for them to truly understand. They had not participated in the brutal and shocking 
war in the Mountain and Sea Realm. They had not watched the Mountains crumble, and the starry 
sky shatter.

They had not watched the people of the numerous mortal worlds wiped out by the Outsiders. Men. 
Women. Old. Young. All of them had been slaughtered mercilessly.

Meng Hao couldn’t forget what he had seen back then, and couldn’t forget what had happened to 
the mortals during that war of genocide. The mortals were part of the Mountain and Sea Realm too, 
and he could remember all of their corpses. Even the pregnant women, and the babies. Endless 
numbers of them.

Even more revolting was how he had seen people being eaten alive by the Outsiders.

“Even if I did worse to these brutes, it would still be showing mercy.” Meng Hao never opened his 
eyes. His clones began to crush the Outsiders, until flowers of blood bloomed throughout the 15th 
Heaven.

All of the Outsiders were killed. Their bodies were destroyed, and their souls were swept up by 
Meng Hao before they could dissipate.

The souls were then cast into the sea of flames, where their screams echoed out into Heaven and 
Earth.

Countless souls filled that sea of flames, all of them burning and in agony. What they were 
experiencing now was something the likes of which they had never experienced in their entire lives.

“The lands of the sinners shall not remain,” Meng Hao said, opening his eyes. In that moment, all of 
his clones on the fifteen land mass vanished.

Finally, he stamped his foot down.

A boom echoed out as the entire land mass collapsed, transforming into ash and rubble which rained 
down onto the 14th Heaven.



Down below, buildings were destroyed, and craters opened up. The lands of the 14th Heaven shook, 
and screams echoed up from the Outsiders. They seemed to be completely despairing, descending 
into madness as they flew up, ready to fight, glaring at Meng Hao with killing intent.

The Outsiders from the 14th Heaven were in such a state of despair, their minds in such chaos from 
the intense pressure, that they automatically spoke out their true feelings.

“I only killed a few of the scumbags from the Mountain and Sea Realm that year. If there’s a next 
life after this one, I’ll definitely kill even more!”

“Hahaha! When I fought in the war against the Mountain and Sea Realm, I crushed dozens of 
cultivators, and even slaughtered an entire mortal kingdom. I also managed to consume a lot of their 
hearts. Now that I think about it, the flavor was wonderful!”

“The female cultivators from the Mountain and Sea Realm make excellent cultivation vessels, and 
they taste delicious too! I brought quite a few home with me after the war to be slaves. It’s too bad 
they were so weak, and ended up dying from it all.”

When Meng Hao heard their words, his eyes turned cold, and his murderous aura raged.

He didn’t speak. Instead, he simply waved his finger at the incoming figures.

Chapter 1550: Death Cannot Wipe Out Your Crimes!

The wave of Meng Hao’s finger caused a tremor to run through the Outsiders of the 14th Heaven. A 
ripple spread out from his hand, almost instantly reaching the fastest among the group of Outsiders.

In that instant, they began to tremble, and then suddenly, their flesh and blood was shredded off of 
them. A moment later, the ripple had passed by, and they were skeletons.

The pain of having their flesh and blood flayed off of them caused the Outsiders to scream, but as 
their flesh and blood vanished, their ability to emit sound went with it. Soon, all they could do was 
experience the pain within their souls.

Meng Hao calmly stepped forward, and the ripple continued to spread, flaying alive all of the 
Outsiders it passed, transforming them into skeletons.



Cracking sounds began to emanate out as the skeletons, which were not yet dead, began to tremble. 
As they fell down, they transformed into chunks of bone and ash. However, their skulls remained, 
within which their souls were still trapped, letting out indescribably miserable screams.

The hosts from the Vast Expanse School were left completely shocked. Meng Hao was like an 
underworld deity, whose passage caused flesh and blood to vanish, and left behind only skeletons.

By the time he passed through the entire 14th Heaven, not a single Outsider remained who had a 
flesh and blood body. They were all skeletons, who toppled down to the ground. Inside their skulls, 
their souls writhed, screaming in voices that only divine sense could hear.

Their pain was impossible to describe, both the pain of being flayed alive and also the twisting of 
their souls. Their bodies were telling them that they were dead, and yet the pain was telling them 
that they weren’t.

Meng Hao looked out over the land mass, and some of the hatred within his eyes faded. And yet it 
was still intensely powerful. He waved his hand, causing all of the skulls to fly up and converge 
together in the air. It was a sea of skulls, each one containing a soul. Screams echoed out, pleading 
for mercy. They were begging Meng Hao, not to free them, but simply to kill them.

“Dying isn’t that easy,” Meng Hao said softly, waving his finger out in front of him. Cracking 
sounds emanated out as fissures spread out across the surfaces of the skulls. Instantly, the pain 
inflicted upon them was increased by tenfold.

As they screamed, more cracking sounds echoed out, and more fissures appeared.

A moment later, the pain was so intense that the souls were slamming against the bone, trying to 
escape. They tried to kill themselves, but were unable. The only thing they accomplished was 
adding further cracks to the skulls, leading to even more shocking pain.

Meng Hao took his time. Several hours later, the skulls were transforming into ash. The pain 
experienced by the souls exceeded that of hell, or of death. Their screams caused Heaven and Earth 
to grow dark. The Outsiders down below trembled. Some were so shaken that they collapsed 
mentally, and yet, because dying was not permitted, they remained alive.

However, the fate of the souls was not complete. After their torment, they didn’t fade away. Meng 
Hao waved his sleeve, sending them into the sea of flames up above, to endure eternal torment.



Having accomplished these things, the hatred within Meng Hao’s eyes had faded a bit. He reached 
down and pushed onto the surface of the land mass, and the 14th Heaven shattered. Rubble rained 
down onto the 13th Heaven, which shook violently. The screams of the Outsiders echoed out as 
mountains were destroyed and rivers choked up.

Meng Hao hovered in midair, looking down coldly at the terrified Outsiders below. Some of them 
flew up into the air, and just as he was about to wave his finger, a bellow echoed out from the 13th 
Heaven, a bellow filled with both rage and supplication.

“Meng Hao!” An Outsider flew out who looked like an old man, an 8-Essences Paragon. He looked 
up at Meng Hao, clasped hands and bowed.

“Meng Hao, it is right and proper for you to come to the 33 Heavens to seek revenge. Considering 
what we did, it is fitting that you to wish to exterminate us. But... why must you torment everyone? 
Just kill us!

“Not everyone here participated in the destruction of the Mountain and Sea Realm. There are 
innocents here, people who never fought in any war. I beg of you, torment us, but spare them!” 
Trembling, the man dropped to his knees and kowtowed.

The other Outsiders fell silent. Some, in their bitterness, dropped to their knees. The sight of such 
supplication caused the cultivators from the Vast Expanse School to sigh.

Meng Hao looked quietly at the old man. He closed his eyes for a moment, and when they opened, 
his expression flickered, and he looked down at the land below.

As he did, his eyes were suddenly shot with blood. To the terror of the Outsiders, he took a step 
forward, appearing a moment later within a vast plain.

After the Outsider Paragon realized where Meng Hao was standing, he shivered, and suddenly 
looked very nervous.

As he stood there, Meng Hao waved his hand, and the lands around him began to quake and 
crumble. A huge crater opened up, revealing a huge basin. Apparently, the reason it was now a vast 
plain was because countless skeletons had been buried there....



Those skeletons even contained the remains of children. Bite marks could be seen on the bones, 
bearing witness to the unimaginable torment they had undergone prior to death.

These bones weren’t Outsiders. They were... people of the Mountain and Sea Realm!

Back when the Mountain and Sea Realm had been destroyed, not everyone made it onto the 
Mountain and Sea Butterfly. Many had been captured by the Outsiders of the 33 Heavens.

Cultivators and mortals alike had become playthings to the Outsiders, and even food....

The 13th Heaven actually served as a hub for such activity. These particular Outsiders indulged in 
unique proclivities. Because of that, and because of the fact that they eventually gave rise to a 
Paragon, it ensured that most of the Mountain and Sea Realm cultivators ended up here, where they 
became nothing more than commodities to be traded between Outsiders.

Among the skeletons were some which had died as shortly as half of a sixty-year-cycle ago. 
Furthermore, according to Meng Hao’s divine sense, there were no longer any living cultivators of 
the Mountain and Sea Realm within the 33 Heavens. Clearly, they had been slowly exterminated 
over the course of the past two thousand years, and buried here in a mass grave.

It was a massive pit of corpses.

There had been nothing like this among the land masses of the other Heavens which had been 
recently destroyed. Meng Hao looked at the deep pit, and then the killing intent in his eyes grew 
even more intense. All of a sudden, he felt as if his previous methods had been too merciful.

He turned, then extended his hand and pointed out at the land mass. No ripple spread out. Instead, 
he altered the natural laws, simultaneously sending divine sense into the minds of the Outsiders of 
the 13th Heaven.

“I will give you one chance. Those of you who never killed any cultivators of the Mountain and Sea 
Realm may experience a quick death. In addition, your soul will not be cast into the sea of flames.

“Your fate will be determined by your own memories!” As the words left his mouth, Heaven and 
Earth trembled. The Outsiders of the 13th Heaven began to shake, and their eyes went blank as 
numerous images rose up in their minds, their own memories.



They recalled everything which had occurred when the Mountain and Sea Realm was destroyed, 
and after. Suddenly, all of the Mountain and Sea Realm cultivators who they had killed in the past 
suddenly seemed to live again, and began to charge toward them with hatred and murderous intent.

The Outsiders wanted to fight back, but were stunned to find that they couldn’t move. The 
cultivators they had killed in the past now pounced on them in their own memories.

Miserable shrieks began to ring out from the mouths of the Outsiders of the 13th Heaven.

All living beings in the 33 Heavens were Outsiders. However, their manner of giving birth was 
different than cultivators. The shortest pregnancy term among them was half of a sixty-year-cycle, 
and the longest was a hundred years.

As such, the Outsiders born after the Mountain and Sea Realm war, although they might not have 
actually participated in the fighting, and had been referred to as innocents, had still participated in 
the sadistic murder of many Mountain and Sea cultivators.

Meng Hao looked coldly at the Outsiders as black smoke began to rise up off of their heads, the 
density of which indicated how many Mountain and Sea cultivators they had killed over the years. 
As he looked out over the land mass, he could not find a single Outsider who had no black smoke 
rising up!

“Death cannot wipe out your crimes!” With that, he waved his hand.
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