The Heavens 1551

Chapter 1551: 111 Wait For You On the 10th Heaven!

The 13th Heaven was completely shaken. Countless Outsiders had black smoke emanating from
their heads, which then swirled around them and bored into their eyes, ears, noses, and mouths.
Their eyes went wide, shining with pain. Soon, they began to topple over to the ground as they were
killed by the Mountain and Sea Realm cultivators in their own memories!

This was the same magical technique that Meng Hao had dealt with when fighting the will of
Allheaven in the form of Chen Fan. That, of course, was before he had reached Transcendence. He
had never faced anything like that before, and it affected him deeply. After Transcending, his own
cultivation base allowed him to understand how the technique worked.

Transcendent cultivators... were omnipotent!

All they had to do was think of something, and it could be done!

It was a Realm occupied by the Immortal, the God, the Devil, the Ghost, and the Demon!

Meng Hao waved his hand, and the 13th Heaven collapsed. The souls of the dead Outsiders were
extracted and thrown into the sea of flames to burn.

As the 13th Heaven fell apart, flaming rubble smashed into the 12th Heaven below. Mountains
collapsed, buildings were destroyed, cities were ravaged.

The Outsiders of the 12th Heaven laughed bitterly. They wanted to fight back, but were unable to.
They wanted to self-detonate, but couldn’t. The only thing they could do was wait to die.

Furthermore, the sea of flames up above contained innumerable burning souls, which led the
remaining Outsiders to clearly understand that death... was not the end for them. True death was not
such an easy thing.

Meng Hao looked coldly at the 12th Heaven for a moment before sending his divine sense out.



“I hereby seal your minds, and reduce you to nothing but instinct. Slaughter your fellows!”
Instantly, all of the Outsiders on the 12th Heaven began to tremble. Most of these particular
Outsiders had two heads with red eyes, and grossly fat bodies that almost didn’t resemble humans.
As of this moment, their minds were suddenly taken over. Erased.

The energy of Heaven and Earth was Meng Hao’s Daosource energy, and it was all-powerful. If I
want you to have something, you WILL have it. If I don’t want you to have something, you WILL
NOT have it!

Rumbling could be heard as the two-headed Outsiders let out ferocious roars. Their minds were
gone, leaving behind only animalistic instinct. Meng Hao’s echoing voice had left them bereft of
their nature, and without a second thought, they turned and began to viciously attack their fellow
people.

Of course, Meng Hao didn’t completely remove their minds. They were still there, just unable to do
anything other than watch. There was no way for them to interfere with their own instincts.

Meng Hao hovered in midair, watching the slaughter. A moment later, he suddenly realized that this
revenge did not make him happy. He only felt deep grief.

Within that grief, he couldn’t help but ask himself if he was any different from the Outsiders back
when they were exacting their revenge. After some thought, he realized something.

The slaughtering didn’t make him happy. Although he was smiling, that smile contained profound
sadness. He was being ruthless to be sure, but that ruthlessness came because of bitterness that came
from thousands of years in the past.

When one lives in a world of hatred, then either they die, or their enemies die!

Back when the Outsiders had been massacring the cultivators of the Mountain and Sea Realm, they
had been excited, elated even.

Meng Hao looked down at the land mass below. As the Outsiders ripped each other to shreds like
animals, their bloodcurdling screams gradually began to fade away. Soon, everything was quiet.



By this point, the bloody battle royale resulted in only a handful of Outsiders remaining alive. Meng
Hao waved his hand, causing countless souls to fly up into the sea of flames. Then, the 12th
Heaven’s land mass was destroyed, causing rubble to rain down onto the 11th Heaven.

There, the Outsiders were trembling. They began to shout, eyes filled with hatred, fear, and
entreaties.

Meng Hao looked at them calmly for a moment, the red glow in his eyes growing more intense.
Then he reached out with his right hand and made a pushing gesture.

Instantly, the entire land mass began to quake and distort. Mountains twisted, the ground shifted,
rivers evaporated. The entire 11th Heaven began to change shape, as if it were being kneaded by
giant hands. Soon, it no longer looked like a land mass. Instead, it resembled a giant clay pill
furnace!

The land mass became the pill furnace, and the Outsiders became the medicinal ingredients. When
the Outsiders from the 10th Heaven saw what was happening, they were overwhelmed by despair.

Meng Hao looked at gargantuan pill furnace, then snapped his fingers. Rumbling sounds echoed out
as it began to heat up, rapidly turning crimson from the intense heat. This was a pill-concocting
magic in which the entire continent was used to refine all the Outsiders into... a gigantic medicinal
pill of gore!

The huge pill furnace trembled, and screaming began to echo out. However, the sounds soon faded
away. In the end, nothing could be heard at all. Eventually, the pill furnace exploded, and countless
souls emerged, which shot into the sea of flames up above. At the same time, a medicinal pill
appeared, fist-sized and the color of blood.

Meng Hao looked at the pill, his expression placid. Only by looking closely would it be possible to
see the exhaustion and grief in his eyes. After a moment, he flicked his sleeve, sending the
medicinal pill flying toward the old lizard.

“Take it,” he said.

The lizard gaped in shock. Then it eyed the pill for a moment before chomping it down. The lizard
shivered, and then visibly grew younger.



Meng Hao looked down at the 10th Heaven for a moment, and the despairing Outsiders there,
before finally closing his eyes and taking a deep breath. He had come to a realization just now.

“Getting revenge alone is a bit selfish. I’ve been suffocating for thousands of years, but so have all
the cultivators of the Mountain and Sea Realm.

“Pressure like that can only be released by the blood of the Outsiders.” His eyes shone brightly as
he waved his hand in the direction of the remaining Heavens.

“I hereby decree that all Outsiders from the other Heavens will drop an entire cultivation realm!”
His words instantly changed the natural laws of the 1st through 10th Heavens. in that instant, all
Outsiders trembled as their cultivation bases were thrown into chaos, and they dropped by an entire
realm!

7-Essences became Dao Sovereigns. 6-Essences dropped to 5-Essences. 1-Essence Dao Realm
experts reverted to the Ancient Realm. Not a single Outsider escaped.

This was not a sealing. This was a true and utter loss, something unrecoverable.

“I hereby strip away all Outsiders’ divine sense!

“I hereby strip away all Outsiders’ power of flight!

“I hereby strip away all Outsiders’ regenerative powers!” Each sentence echoed like Heaven-
rending Earth-crushing thunder. Natural laws were born and changed, and as soon as the words left
his mouth, they became reality.

Instantly, all remaining Outsiders’ cultivation bases dropped, their divine sense was rendered
useless, and they couldn’t fly.

This was not something that could be accomplished by means of divine abilities and magical
techniques. It was like a Godly miracle, an Immortal magic, or a Demonic Dao!

By now, all the Outsiders had experienced the terrifying and unimaginable nature of Meng Hao’s
cultivation realm. The most powerful experts who remained alive in the various Heavens trembled
as they spoke Meng Hao’s level aloud.



“... Transcendence!” The powerful experts’ despair had reached the pinnacle as they realized that
even the Immortal God Continent and the Devil Realm Continent would be like ants in comparison
to a Transcendent cultivator.

Because the Mountain and Sea Realm had produced a Transcendent cultivator, it was destined... to
shake the starry sky.

At the same time, Meng Hao’s gaze pierced down through the Heavenly land masses into the
Mountain and Sea Butterfly. Kindness could be seen in his eyes as he waved his finger.

Instantly, the Mountain and Sea Butterfly shivered, and its wings flapped. It was as if the gate to the
world had been opened, as countless Mountain and Sea Realm cultivators instantly flew out.

“I hereby bless all Mountain and Sea cultivators’ divine sense power!

“I hereby bless all Mountain and Sea cultivators’ power to fly through the starry sky!

“I hereby bless all Mountain and Sea cultivators’ magical techniques!

“I hereby bless all Mountain and Sea cultivators’ fleshly body power!

“I hereby bless all Mountain and Sea cultivators’ regenerative powers!

“I hereby... give all you my blessing!” As Meng Hao’s voice echoed out, the cultivators of the
Mountain and Sea Realm flying out from the butterfly felt their cultivation bases rumbling. All of
them began to radiate blinding light.

Many of them were stunned. Although they couldn’t see Meng Hao through all of the land masses,
they could hear his soft voice in their minds.

“Mountain and Sea cultivators, I am Meng Hao.... The hatred of the Mountain and Sea Realm has
been simmering for thousands of years. Sacrifice the blood of the Outsiders to rise up from within
the sea of hatred. Soar high into the starry sky. The time has come to remould the Mountain and Sea
Realm. I will be waiting for you on the 10th Heaven."



Meng Hao’s gaze then came to rest on the wings of the Mountain and Sea Butterfly. There, he could
see his father and mother, as well as a young woman who was there to accompany them.

She wore a long white garment, and was beautiful. She looked just like Meng Hao remembered her:
simple, pure, and resolute. However, she somehow seemed... more fragile than before.

Chapter 1552: The Traitorous Ninth Sea!

A tremor ran through Xu Qing as she slowly looked up at the 1st Heaven, which stretched out
overhead like the sky. She could feel Meng Hao looking at her from somewhere high up above.

She smiled, a smile of anticipation, and of happiness. Numerous thoughts and memories filled her
mind, and her eyes glowed with a warmth that could melt all the ice in Heaven and Earth.

Rumbling could be heard as countless figures flew up from within the world of the Mountain and
Sea Butterfly. They were led by Grandpa Meng, Ksitigarbha, the Paragon puppet, and... Ke Jiusi!

Those four were the most powerful cultivators in the Mountain and Sea Realm, and it was without
hesitation that they led the charge toward the 1st Heaven.

Their cultivation bases had leapt up to a higher level. They could regenerate from wounds faster,
their divine sense and Daoist magics were more powerful. Their current battle prowess could shake
Heaven and Earth.

The Paragon puppet had experienced an even more shocking transformation. During the centuries
that Meng Hao had been away, it hadn’t moved at all. However, as its battle prowess increased, it
changed. It was as though some severed connection had finally been mended.

Heaven shook and the Earth trembled as the four Paragons led everyone into battle. Fatty, Wang
Youcai, Fang Yu, Li Ling’er, and Zhixiang all appeared, as did many other familiar faces. Behind
them were even more Mountain and Sea cultivators. The old-timers had experienced the destruction
of the Mountains and Seas, and the younger ones had been raised hearing the legends of Meng Hao.

Now, they attacked with explosive force.



Meng Hao had endured thousands of years of pressure, as had the other cultivators of the Mountain
and Sea Realm. Meng Hao needed to vent, to get his revenge, and they did too.

Thus, he had left the 1st through 10th Heavens for just that purpose.

The root of all of their hatred would now be cut away. Nothing would remain to drag them down.

Countless Mountain and Sea Realm cultivators fought their way into the 1st Heaven, and soon,
miserable shrieks began to ring out. The Outsiders fought back, struggled, and yet their cultivation
bases had been restricted. Their divine sense was gone, and the power of their divine abilities and
magical techniques had been weakened. It only took moments before they were being routed.

Despite their struggling, the Mountain and Sea Realm cultivators’ revenge was carried out with
ease. In fact, the Outsiders couldn’t even injure them.

If Meng Hao could exact vengeance with such madness, there was no need to even mention how
madly the other cultivators of the Mountain and Sea Realm would fight.

Tears streamed down their faces as they shouted, unleashing the power of their cultivation bases.
Any Outsider they found, they destroyed as easily as dried twigs. That was especially true of the
old-timers who had fought in the war of the past. Their tears flowed especially hard.

“Master, can you see, sir? It is for you that I get revenge!!” These words were spoken by a man with
white hair and a face full of wrinkles. He seemed old, but he was in fact middle-aged. He fought
with madness, weeping, cutting down one Outsider after another until he was soaked with blood.
And yet he didn’t seem to tire at all.

“Shanshan, you threw yourself in front of me to save me from the blow of an Outsider. When you
died, my heart broke. The only reason I kept living was for vengeance. I had to get revenge, and I
had to kill the Outsiders one and all. All Outsiders must die!” A middle-aged cultivator stood on the
battlefield, his eyes bloodshot, crying and laughing simultaneously as he slaughtered the
surrounding Outsiders.

“Dad, mom, big brother, I’ll never forget the hatred which blossomed in my heart back then. Now, I
can finally avenge you!” It was an old man who lunged forward and latched his teeth onto the throat
of a terrified Outsider. When he ripped the Outsider’s throat out, blood sprayed out like a fountain.
Then the man’s laughter rang out over the battlefield.



The cultivators of the Mountain and Sea Realm fought with madness, especially the ones who had
gone through the war all those years ago.

“I’m the only survivor from my sect. Today I will slaughter a hundred thousand Outsiders as a
sacrifice to the heroes who died!”

“Kill them all!”

“The only thing that kept me going was the thought of revenge!”

They fought with complete viciousness, and soon, all of the Outsiders in the 1st Heaven were wiped
out. After that, they charged toward the 2nd Heaven.

As for the other cultivators who had been born throughout the past centuries, their hatred wasn’t as
profound. However, from birth, they had listened to tales of the past recounted by their seniors, and
they had been raised with the 33 Heavens weighing down on them from above.

They had seen depictions of the Mountain and Sea Realm of the past, and had heard the stories
about the Nine Mountains and Nine Seas.

Of course, they were only stories, mere descriptions, and the Mountain and Sea Realm itself was
somewhat of a vague concept. Therefore, they didn’t possess a profound and consuming hatred.

But then they saw the old veterans of the Mountain and Sea War, people who were normally calm
and reserved, suddenly rave with madness. The hearts of the younger ones were profoundly shaken
by that.

They suddenly understood how truly intense that hatred was which had been described to them in
the stories. Those old-timers... could not allow their enemies to remain alive.

The younger ones were profoundly shaken, and soon, the feelings seeped into their own veins.
Scattered memories began to rise up within them, memories that all inhabitants of the Mountain and
Sea Realm held in eternally within their blood.



Because of those newly awakened memories, and because of the madness surrounding them, the
younger ones who had been born over the past centuries began to fight with a madness that rivaled
that of the older generation.

Fatty wept as he fought. He was a massive ball of flesh, and yet he was surprisingly agile as he
lunged forward and wiped out any Outsiders who got in his way.

“You killed my 300 Daoist partners! Damn you, you beasts! You killed my 300 beloved partners!!

“And my children! And my grandchildren! Damn you. I won’t rest until you’re dead!”

Shockingly, Fatty was surrounded by a group of over ten thousand cultivators who all called him
Patriarch. Those who fought at his side included men and women, old and young. Among them
were the new Daoist partners he had taken in over the past centuries, as well as his new children and
grandchildren.

He had single-handedly created a vast clan, the likes of which could only be rivaled by the clan
founded by the eighth reincarnation of Meng Hao’s clone.

The 2nd Heaven soon shattered. The army of cultivators of the Mountain and Sea Realm marched
with bloodshot eyes to the 3rd Heaven, and then the 4th.

The starry sky dripped with blood. Wang Youcai’s eyes were closed, but he held a sword in his
hand. When he unleashed his cultivation base, countless Outsiders were ripped to shreds. He left
their heads intact, though, collecting them and stringing them up until they flowed like a river
behind him.

That river of heads was like a cape, giving him a profoundly fiendish appearance. Any Outsiders
who saw him were struck with dread.

Among the army of cultivators was the Fang Clan, who fought just as viciously as everyone else.

Soon the Mountain and Sea cultivators arrived at the 6th Heaven. Their revenge was reaching a
climax. Their eyes were bright red as they exploded out from underneath the pressure of centuries.



Li Ling’er wept as she fought, her teeth clenched as she thought about Paragon Sea Dream. It didn’t
matter that she was a woman, she unleashed intense slaughter nonetheless. She wasn’t beautiful like
she had been when she was young; she was now an ancient old woman. And yet, she was willing to
pay any price to continue the legacy of Paragon Sea Dream.

The 6th Heaven fell, and the battle moved on to the 7th Heaven. Zhixiang looked like a specter as
she fought the Outsiders. Years ago, she had called herself Demoness. Now, she was the Sect
Leader of the Demon Immortal Sect, which was one of the three great sects in the Mountain and
Sea Butterfly. And that was because... Ke Jiusi had become a Paragon, and returned to join the
Demon Immortal Sect.

As their revenge was carried out, and the slaughter continued, most eye-catching of all was not the
fighting between the four Paragons of the Mountains and Seas and the Paragons from the various
Heavens. Instead... it was a huge turtle!

Countless cultivators flew off of the back of that turtle to fight viciously with the Outsiders. The
turtle head-butted the 7th Heaven, crushing it. Then he threw his head back and roared, charging
toward the 8th Heaven.

“Fudge! The Patriarch’s successor disciple is back! Isn’t the Patriarch awesome!? Hey don’t run,
Outsiders! Dammit. I have some good fortune for you!”

However, even as the huge turtle began to move in the direction of the 8th Heaven, countless ripples
surged out as that huge land mass transformed into... a sea!

As soon as the sea appeared, Meng Hao’s gaze fell upon it.

“The traitor of the Mountains and Seas, the Ninth Sea.”

Chapter 1553: The Return of the Demon Sovereign!

Meng Hao stared at the Ninth Sea.

It had been hiding on the 8th Heaven, which was no surprise to him.

Back in the Mountain and Sea War, the Ninth Sea had turned traitor, casting Shui Dongliu’s plan
into peril. It became much more difficult for the Mountain and Sea Butterfly to escape, and also



ensured that fewer Mountain and Sea Realm cultivators were able to make it to the butterfly to
begin with.

The Ninth Sea’s sudden betrayal at a critical moment had a huge effect on the Mountain and Sea
Realm.

From that moment on, all Mountain and Sea Realm cultivators came to have a deep hatred for that
sea.

The cultivators born in subsequent centuries heard the story of the Ninth Sea’s traitorous act, but up
to now, it had been just that: nothing more than a story....

Now, though, the entire 8th Heaven had transformed from being a land mass into a majestic sea.

Gradually, a face came to be visible within it, the face of a woman, surrounded by innumerable sea
beasts.

“Ninth Sea!” growled Ksitigarbha as he delivered the death blow to one of the Outsider Paragons.
His eyes flickered with killing intent, and his voice boomed like thunder. A moment later, he was
flying directly toward the Ninth Sea.

Grandpa Meng looked up, eyes flickering with memories of the past. He also began to fly toward
the Ninth Sea at top speed.

Patriarch Reliance had originally been planning to head-butt the land mass of the 8th Heaven. But
now that he saw it transform into sea water, his eyes went wide, and he positioned himself as if to
advance. However, instead of advancing, he began to retreat. Strangely, the words coming out of his
mouth seemed to indicate anything but retreat.

“Kill! Kill! Dammit! Trifling seawater! The Patriarch isn’t scared of you. DIIEEE....” However, he
continued to retreat until he was far off in the distance.

Soon, rumbling could be heard from within the Ninth Sea as countless sea beasts flew out toward
the Mountain and Sea Realm cultivators. Fatty, Wang Youcai, Li Ling’er, and all the others were
joined by the rest of the Mountain and Sea cultivators as they transformed into beams of light which
shot into battle.



Booming sounds rang out that could shake Heaven and Earth. The sea beasts of the Ninth Sea began
to scream miserably as they were cut down by the Mountain and Sea Realm cultivators. Soon, the
Ninth Sea was stained red with blood.

The sea began to shrink, opening up a path to the 9th Heaven, which some of the Mountain and Sea
cultivators took. Patriarch Reliance’s eyes rolled up in thought for a moment, and then he headed
toward the 9th Heaven as well.

Immediately, a path was torn open through the battlefield in this region.

It only took a moment for fighting to break out on the 9th Heaven. Soon the 9th Heaven was
destroyed, and finally... the army advanced to the 10th Heaven!

They didn’t immediately attack, though. Instead they looked for Meng Hao, who had spoken into
their minds that he would meet them on the 10th Heaven.

To the veterans of the Mountain and Sea War, Meng Hao’s name was something engraved deeply in
their hearts. To all the other cultivators born in the subsequent centuries, he was both a stranger, and
yet oddly familiar.

He was a stranger because they had never met him in person. He was familiar because there were
countless statues of him in the Mountain and Sea Butterfly. Furthermore, stories about his deeds
were told so often that virtually everyone had memorized them.

Meng Hao had long since been deified within the world of the Mountain and Sea Butterfly!

To the Mountain and Sea cultivators, he was their god, the will of Heaven, the Lord of the Mountain
and Sea Realm!

Almost immediately, the cultivators who arrived on the 10th Heaven could see Meng Hao hovering
in midair, and he looked exactly like all of the statues which depicted him!

In fact, he seemed even more grand and majestic than the statues.



However, the mere sight of him was of secondary importance. Even more shocking was that all the
cultivators of the Mountain and Sea Realm suddenly felt their blood surging through their veins.
Their cultivation bases rocketed up, almost as if the person they were looking at was the source of
their bloodline!

It was an indescribable feeling, and resulted in all of the cultivators who had stepped onto the 10th
Heaven clasping hands and bowing.

“Patriarch Demon Sovereign!!”

“Greetings, exalted Demon Sovereign!”

“Greetings, Patriarch!”

“Demon Sovereign!!”

“Patriarch!!!” The sound of the excited Mountain and Sea cultivators shouting out caused
everything to tremble.

The surrounding Outsiders took advantage of the moment to attack, and yet before they could reach
the area occupied by the Mountain and Sea cultivators, they were transformed into ash. Apparently,
only the people of the Mountains and Seas were permitted to be there. Anyone else who tried to
enter would be destroyed in body and soul!

Everyone was crying out to the Patriarch, to the Demon Sovereign. As additional cultivators
arrived, they looked up, and were profoundly shaken by the sight of Meng Hao. Their eyes burned
with passion, with ardor, with veneration.

As for the cultivators who had been raised on stories of the venerated Meng Hao, when they saw
him, they didn’t just bow in respect, but in worship!

The ground quaked as more and more cultivators arrived on the 10th Heaven. Even more struck
with emotion were all of the old-timers who had fought in the Mountain and Sea War.

“It’s Meng Hao!”



“Meng Hao’s back!”

“He’s back, Meng Hao the Demon Sovereign!” Their voices were filled with happiness, and they
wept tears of joy. Years ago, Meng Hao had fought to protect the Mountain and Sea Butterfly,
blocking the path of the Immortal God Continent and the Devil Realm. It was something that those
cultivators would never be able to forget.

As Meng Hao hovered there looking down at the crowds, he heard their cries, and tears welled up in
his eyes.

It felt like he was reuniting with his family, people he had missed profoundly for centuries.

“I am Meng Hao, and... I’'m back!” His voice was soft, and yet echoed like thunder, smashing
through the entire 10th Heaven. With that, he began to descend.

That movement caused all of the Outsiders to tremble in fear, and let out miserable shrieks. They
felt as if countless invisible mountains were crushing down onto them.

That was pressure from Meng Hao, his aura, and as he descended, the Outsiders on the land mass...
all exploded.

“Demon Sovereign!”

“Demon Sovereign!!”

“Demon Sovereign!!!” Countless Mountain and Sea cultivators flew to his side, all of them
shouting in passion and veneration.

“Let’s go home!” Meng Hao said. The cheering grew louder as the cultivators clustered around him
and headed downward. Behind them, the 10th Heaven transformed into nothing more than ash!

As of this moment, there were no land masses above the Mountain and Sea Butterfly. There was
only... a trembling, shrinking sea.



The cheering of the Mountain and Sea cultivators grew louder, causing powerful ripples to spread
out in all directions. The group who had been besieging the Ninth Sea all looked over at Meng Hao,
trembling.

Fatty was shaking visibly, and as soon as he saw Meng Hao, he let out a loud cry and flew toward
him, laughing. A moment later, he was directly in front of Meng Hao, who he wrapped up into a
huge bear hug.

“Meng Hao, Meng Hao, Meng Hao... you’re finally back. I’ve missed you so much, you don’t even
know! Two thousand years. Can you imagine? Lots of people thought you were dead, but not me. I
knew that you wouldn’t die. Meng Hao, Meng Hao, Meng Hao....” Fatty was so excited he was
crying and laughing. The two of them had been friends for so many centuries that Meng Hao had
become an inseparable part of him.

Meng Hao slapped Fatty’s shoulders, equally as excited.

Fatty’s Daoist partners and offspring all stared wide-eyed. The sight of their Patriarch acting in such
a way was completely shocking. All of them quickly dropped to their knees to kowtow to Meng
Hao.

Another figure appeared, shooting along at high speed. It was... Fang Yu, Meng Hao’s older sister!

She looked like a grown-up woman now, and tears poured down her face as she landed in front of
Meng Hao and then hugged him.

“Sister, I’'m back....” Meng Hao said softly. He looked over at Wang Youcai off in the distance. For
centuries, Wang Youcai’s face had been covered with a grim expression, but now there was an
excited grin.

Meng Hao saw Ksitigarbha, who looked over at him and started laughing. Then there was his
Grandpa Meng, who gazed at him kindly, tears streaming down his cheeks.

Li Ling’er was there, an old woman now. Zhixiang was in the crowd as well, a complex expression
on her face as she seemed to be thinking about past times. She was mostly happy, though, and
excited.



There was Sun Hai, Meng Hao’s brother-in-law. His first reaction upon seeing Meng Hao was to be
excited, but then he looked a bit afraid. At the same time, he felt proud. After all, he was Meng
Hao’s brother-in-law....

Among all the other familiar faces was Ke Jiusi, who looked over at Meng Hao and smiled warmly.
It didn’t matter how powerful Meng Hao had become, to Ke Jiusi, he was still his younger brother.

Eventually, Meng Hao looked down through the starry sky to the Mountain and Sea Butterfly. He
saw his father and mother, and he saw his wife Xu Qing, who was standing next to them. At that
point, his heart filled with a warmth it had lacked for many years.

“I’m back!”

Chapter 1554: Transcendence Treasure!

Tears streamed down Xu Qing’s face, and she smiled. Meng Hao’s father and mother stood next to
her, looking extremely excited and proud.

This was their son. Their Meng Hao!

As all of the Mountain and Sea cultivators burst with excitement, the Ninth Sea was off in the
distance, battling with the Paragon puppet.

The Ninth Sea had been pushed to the limit in the fighting, and had shrunk down so much that it
was no longer boundless and majestic like before.

Now, it appeared to be trying to take advantage of the commotion caused by the appearance of
Meng Hao. The woman'’s face appeared within it as it began to back up as if to flee. At that point,
Meng Hao looked over.

“Did I say you could leave?” he asked coolly.

His gaze struck the Ninth Sea like a physical blow. It began vibrating, and the woman’s face filled
with fear. His voice was like the magical law of Heaven and Earth, which instantly locked down the
path of escape.



At the same time, all of the Mountain and Sea cultivators turned to look at the Ninth Sea, their
gazes bursting with killing intent. That was especially true of the veterans of the Mountain and Sea
War, who hated the Ninth Sea deep in their bones.

Upon facing the gazes of so many cultivators, the womanly face of the Ninth Sea let out an enraged
roar.

“You forced me to do what I did. You are the Lord of the Mountain and Sea Realm, and you swore
an oath to erase my mind. What other choice did I have but to betray the Mountain and Sea Realm!?

“It was you! All of this is because of you! You wanted to exterminate my people, you wanted to
wipe me out. I had to fight back, I had to resist. My betrayal is all your fault!”

At first, Meng Hao didn’t say anything in response to the Ninth Sea’s howling. But then he sighed.

“That scheme of yours lurked in your duplicitous heart for ages. Why try to pin the blame on me?
Even without that oath of mine, you would have picked a good time to turn traitor.” Considering the
level of his cultivation base, and his experience, he had long since come to a clear understanding of
the Ninth Sea’s actions.

The Ninth Sea hesitated for a moment, then bitterly cried, “I wasn’t in the wrong. I just wanted to
be able to think for myself. I didn’t want to be a part of the Mountain and Sea Realm forever!”
Suddenly, the seawater churned, and the face of the woman shot away as if to flee.

However, it was obvious that she wouldn’t be able to escape. In fact, her decision wasn’t really an
attempt to flee, but rather, a way to seek death. By this point, there was nothing she could do to
change everything which had occurred.

“After you die,” Meng Hao said, “everything will be a thing of the past. Ashes to ashes, dust to
dust....

“You don’t need the Mountain and Sea Realm, and the future Mountain and Sea Realm doesn’t need
you....” Meng Hao extended his right hand and made a vicious grasping motion toward the Ninth
Sea. It was as if an enormous, invisible hand had grabbed the woman’s face, preventing her from
fleeing no matter how much she struggled, and no matter how much the water churned. Then, he
jerked his hand, sending the Ninth Sea flying into the flames above.



The Mountain and Sea Realm cultivators watched as the face that represented the Ninth Sea
plunged into the sea of flames and began to burn. Screams echoed out as the face shrank down and
down. Soon, the only thing left behind was the Ninth Sea’s soul!

There it burned within the fire, unable to die.

Meng Hao waved his finger, causing all of the souls of the Outsiders who had been killed in the 1st
through 10th Heavens to fly out into the open.

They cried out for mercy, and terror filled their faces, but all Meng Hao did was wave his sleeve,
sending the boundless collection of souls flying up in a beam of light into the sea of flames.

As the souls entered the fire, they began to burn among the countless other Outsider souls.

The sight of it caused the Mountain and Sea cultivators to tremble, not from fear, but from the fact
that their revenge had finally been carried out.

“See that, Master? Master, I avenged your death!”

“Dad, mom, your son has gained vengeance!”

“Di Kongzi, the day you died, I promised that if I made it out alive, I would get revenge for you.
Finally, it’s happened!”

“I hope the Patriarchs and the sect can all rest in peace....” Countless wailing voices could be heard
from the cultivators who had fought in the Mountain and Sea War. Every one of them had a story of
their own, friends or family who had been killed. Finally, their revenge had been exacted, and they
wept, wrapped up in their thoughts of the past. The sound of the crying echoed out into the void.

Fatty sobbed, as if he were able to see all of his Daoist partners and children from the past standing
around him. Wang Youcai had a bitter expression on his face as he thought back to his life in the
sects he had been a part of.

Ksitigarbha laughed bitterly, and also cried. Li Ling’er murmured Sea Dream’s name.



Zhixiang trembled. Considering the level of her cultivation base back during the war, it was
somewhat of a miracle that she even survived. Many stories could be told based on the events of her
life.

Every one of the old-timers wept.

Meng Hao’s eyes shone with grief as he thought back to the past, and the unforgettably bitter events
which had propelled him from being almost like a silkpants cultivator to maturity.

After a long, long moment passed, something happened. It was hard to say who did it first, but the
Mountain and Sea Realm cultivators began to wipe away their tears and then drop to their knees.

“Many thanks, Demon Sovereign!”

One by one, they began to kowtow, until all of the Mountain and Sea Realm cultivators were crying
out to him.

“Many thanks, Demon Sovereign!!”

“Many thanks, Demon Sovereign!!!”

Meng Hao took a deep breath and looked around at everyone. The truth was that he could have
easily wiped out the 33 Heavens by himself. But he didn’t. He gave them an opportunity for
revenge.

It was not his revenge alone. It belonged to all of the cultivators of the Mountain and Sea Realm!

Of course, Meng Hao knew that this was only part of their revenge. The Immortal God Continent
and the Devil Realm Continent still had to be dealt with. By now, he was almost completely sure
that his speculations about them were true. He was also certain that the will of Allheaven would
drive the two land masses to come to attack him.

“I made two promises in the past....” Meng Hao said softly, looking around at the crowds. The
cultivators of the Mountain and Sea Realm all looked up at him, their eyes burning with passion.



“One of them was that I would come back.

“The other... was that I would return to where the Mountain and Sea Realm had been destroyed, and
rebuild it!” As the words left his mouth, the Mountain and Sea cultivators began to tremble
inwardly. That was especially true of the older ones. As for the ones born in more recent times, they
were also filled with anticipation. After all, they had heard countless stories of the Nine Mountains
and Nine Seas of the Mountain and Sea Realm!

It was their ancestral home too.

Meng Hao extended his hand and made a grasping motion. The void trembled, and rumbling sounds
echoed out as a huge vortex appeared, with Meng Hao’s hand at the center. In the blink of an eye, it
spread out to fill the entire area in the starry sky.

“Oh destroyed Mountains and Seas, by the power of my name, I, Meng Hao, call for you... to
return!” As his voice echoed out, natural law changed, and magical law was altered. Shockingly,
countless bits of dust and rubble in the area began to rise up.

A mountain boulder that had been hanging in the starry sky for centuries began to vibrate, and then
shine with dazzling light!

Drops of water floating about began to move, almost as if they possessed thought, and were waking
up. Brilliant light began to shine out.

The effect began to spread out all through the boundless starry sky. Boulders, shattered rock, drops
of water, endless dust. Regardless of where the were or what shape they were in, they all began to
fly toward Meng Hao!

These were the destroyed remnants of the Mountain and Sea Realm, fragments which were now
flying through the void, flying through the starry sky, flying through time itself.

Massive booms rang out as the countless fields of rubble transformed into dazzling beams of light
which began to take shape within the vortex.

“First Mountain and Sea!” Meng Hao said, eyes shining with a strange light. He raised both hands
into the air, and all reality seemed to shake. All living beings which existed in the starry sky of the
Vast Expanse could hear the words he spoke.



“I call upon the power of my name to take the First Hex, the Beginning-Ending Hex, and embody it
in the First Mountain and Sea. Henceforth... you are the Beginning-Ending Mountain and Sea,
responsible for transformations of seasons within the Mountain and Sea Realm!

“Cultivators in this Mountain and Sea may cultivate my Beginning-Ending Hex, and gain
enlightenment of the Essences of beginnings and endings. This hex will now be called the First Hex
of the Mountains and Seas!”

As soon as the words left his mouth, the power of Transcendence propelled the First Hex into the
First Mountain and Sea, becoming its foundation.

The Hexing magic became the bones, and the Mountain and Sea became the flesh!

Almost immediately, the shape of the First Sea and the First Mountain became visible!

The cultivators who were originally from the First Mountain and Sea were so excited they were
crying. When they saw the sea and the mountain taking shape, they began to tremble. They were
looking at their home.

Rumbling could be heard as the First Mountain took final shape, complete with all of its planets!

Meng Hao was not just calling back the old Mountain and Sea Realm, he was refining it, making it
into... a new Mountain and Sea Realm!

It was... a Transcendence Treasure!

Chapter 1555: Summoning the Mountains and Seas!

The Mountain and Sea Realm with its Nine Mountains and Nine Seas was originally a precious
treasure forged by Paragon Nine Seals when his world was being destroyed, for the purpose of
fighting back against the two major powers and the rebel forces.

It was as powerful as a cultivator half a step into Transcendence, which was how it came to be a
safe haven for later generations, and even prevented the other major powers from entering.



As time went on, the Mountain and Sea Realm continued to protect the cultivators who lived within
it, until the great war occurred over two thousand years in the past. During that time, the Ninth Sea
turned traitor, and numerous other events led to the Mountain and Sea Realm being destroyed.

Afterwards, the destroyed remnants were scattered hither and thither.

But now, Meng Hao had created a vortex that sent the entire starry sky rumbling, and caused all of
the scattered remnants to turn into dazzling beams of light that converged together, causing the
Mountain and Sea Realm to once again form in front of the eyes of all present.

Furthermore, Meng Hao wasn’t just putting the pieces back together, he was using the power of
Transcendence, and his Demon Sealing Hexing magic, to completely remodel the entire realm.

This really and truly was... using Hexing magic as the bones, and the Mountains and Seas as the
flesh!

Rumbling sounds echoed out as the First Mountain and Sea appeared. Then, Meng Hao’s voice
echoed out and shook the starry sky. Natural laws were altered, and magical laws were torn apart.
The cultivators clustered around Meng Hao continued to kowtow excitedly.

That was especially true of those who had fought in the Mountain and Sea War. The cultivators who
originally came from the First Mountain and Sea were nearly hysterical, and couldn’t hold back
from weeping. As the First Mountain and Sea and its planets were formed, they could finally see the
home that they remembered from so long ago.

It was a new Mountain and Sea Realm, and from now on, the First Mountain and Sea would
embody Meng Hao’s First Hex, the Beginning-Ending Hex!

Cultivators there would have innate superiority when it came to that Beginning-Ending Hex. As that
superiority developed and expanded, one could easily imagine the final result!

Furthermore, the newly remoulded First Mountain and Sea also came to be responsible for the
seasonal transformations in the Mountain and Sea Realm. The way that spring, summer, fall, and
winter occurred on the First Mountain and Sea would affect the entire Mountain and Sea Realm!

Furthermore, whoever became the Lord of the First Mountain and Sea would have ultimate control
over all beginnings and endings!



People only continued to be more and more shaken as more and more rubble gathered in the area.
Rumbling sounds then echoed out as Meng Hao’s voice once again replaced the will of the starry
sky, speaking out new natural laws for the Mountains and Seas!

“Second Mountain and Sea! I call upon the power of my name to take the power of the Second Hex,
the Real-Unreal Hex, and embody it in the Second Mountain and Sea. Henceforth... you are the
Real-Unreal Mountain and Sea! You are responsible for all clarity in the Mountain and Sea Realm,
ensuring that all Mountain and Sea cultivators can distinguish between what is real and what is
unreal, can think clearly, and remove inner devils!

“Cultivators in this Mountain and Sea may cultivate my Real-Unreal Hex and gain enlightenment of
the Essences of reality and unreality. This hex will now be called the Second Hex of the Mountains
and Seas!” Meng Hao’s words echoed like Heavenly thunder, and at the same time, countless
complex ancient magical symbols appeared, which converged behind the First Mountain and Sea.
Soon, the shape of the Second Sea and the Second Mountain took shape.

At the same time, more and more of the fragments of the Mountains and Seas began to form around
the magical symbols. Soon, the Second Sea and the Second Mountain fully formed!

The Heavens shook and the starry sky trembled as the Second Mountain and Sea appeared!

Planets also formed around the Second Mountain!

The Mountain and Sea Realm cultivators were cheering in excitement at the shocking sight. As for
the cultivators who had originally come from the Second Mountain and Sea, they were weeping
with joy.

In the future, those who practiced cultivation in the Second Mountain and Sea would have superior
command of the Daos of reality and unreality. They would be able to dispel delusions with ease, and
would exceed others in understanding of magical illusions.

The Second Mountain and Sea was responsible for clarity, ensuring that the Mountain and Sea
Realm remained free of inner devils. It would protect the cultivators of the realm, and ensure that
their practice of cultivation went smoothly. The benefit to the Mountain and Sea Realm as a whole
would be no less than that provided by the First Mountain and Sea.



Whoever was Lord of the Second Mountain and Sea would have control over the inner devils of all
cultivators in the Mountain and Sea Realm. Without the Second Mountain and Sea, it would be very
difficult to dispel such inner devils!

It was as if a new age were dawning. One could easily imagine how a Transcendence Treasure like
this could be used, not necessarily just for fighting, but for causing its entire people to rise to new
heights of glory.

This was a Mountain and Sea Realm forged specifically for its people, forged to create a new world
of cultivation!

It was a level of grandeur that Paragon Nine Seals had only partly attained. Meng Hao was using
the power of Transcendence to create a new Heaven and Earth.

“Third Mountain and Sea!” he roared. Brilliant light shone off of him, making him look like a
divine being. He waved his finger at the vortex, eyes shining with a strange light, making him look
so glorious that even the stars would bow to him.

“I call upon the power of my name to take the Third Hex, the Present-Ancient Hex, and embody it
in the Third Mountain and Sea. Henceforth... you are the Present-Ancient Mountain and Sea,
responsible for Time magic within the Mountain and Sea Realm!

“Cultivators in this Mountain and Sea may cultivate my Present-Ancient Hex, and gain
enlightenment of the Essences of present and ancient. This hex will now be called the Third Hex of
the Mountains and Seas!”

As Meng Hao’s words echoed out, rumbling filled the starry sky. Numerous magical symbols
appeared, which formed together into the underlying structure of the Third Mountain and Sea. Then
the surrounding rubble was sucked in, converging together until the Third Mountain and Sea was
visible for all the cultivators to see.

The Third Sea’s water churned, sending massive waves back and forth!

The Third Mountain rose high into the starry sky, towering and extraordinary!

The Third Hex was the Present-Ancient Hex. Before Meng Hao created the Ninth Hex, it had been
considered the most domineering of the Hexes, having been created by the Third Generation



Demon Sealer, the most powerful of the Demon Sealers. It could control the flow of time, and now
it formed the bones of the newly remoulded Third Mountain and Sea. Simply put, in terms of battle
prowess, this Mountain and Sea would be extraordinary compared to the others.

The power of Time flowed about to and fro. Similar to the First and Second Mountains and Seas,
the cultivators of the Third Mountain and Sea would have special advantages in their practice of
cultivation. They would have incredible, unheard-of control over the Essence of time.

Furthermore, the nature of time in the entire Mountain and Sea Realm would be under the control of
the Third Mountain and Sea.

The Mountain and Sea cultivators were prostrating in worship, and even the army of cultivators
from the Vast Expanse School were shaking. The Sect Leader and the others, even the old lizard and
the other eccentric beings, were all mentally shaken. Although they knew that Transcendent
cultivators were all-powerful, to see the evidence in front of their own eyes was mind-blowing.

The deep envy they felt after seeing the First through Third Mountains and Seas helped them to
understand the significance of a precious treasure being designed uniquely for its own people. By
this point, even they wanted to live in the Mountain and Sea Realm.

“If you lived there, it would be much easier to reach the Dao Realm, and maybe even the peak of 9-
Essences. In fact... it might even be possible to Transcend!”

“It’s a Transcendence Treasure. Anyone who Transcends will build... a Transcendence Treasure
suitable for their people!”

The cultivators from the Vast Expanse School felt their minds spinning. As for Meng Hao, he
looked at the three sets of Mountains and Seas that he had just formed, then took a deep breath and
performed an incantation gesture with his right hand. He waved his finger, and the power of
Transcendence erupted out, causing all the Heavens to shake.

“Fourth Mountain and Sea!

“I call upon the power of my name to take the Fourth Hex, the Self Hex, and embody it in the
Fourth Mountain and Sea. Henceforth... you are the Self Mountain and Sea, responsible for the
underworld and reincarnation within the Mountain and Sea Realm!



“Cultivators in this Mountain and Sea may cultivate my Self Hex, and gain enlightenment of the
Essence of self. This hex will now be called the Fourth Hex of the Mountains and Seas!”

The starry sky shook under the terrifying might of Meng Hao’s Fourth Hex, the Self Hex. The Self
Hex could spawn millions upon millions of the self, making it the perfect complement to
reincarnation. When you added in the fact that the Fourth Mountain and Sea had always been the
underworld of the Mountain and Sea Realm, where reincarnation resided, it ensured that this
version of the underworld was even more shocking than before. It was truly the final destination for
all cultivators of the Mountain and Sea Realm.

Whoever was the Lord of the Fourth Mountain and Sea would control all the dead spirits in the
Mountain and Sea Realm!

Each and every one of these four Mountains and Seas were crucial. It was at this point that Meng
Hao, without the slightest hesitation, spoke out once more.

“Fifth Mountain and Sea!” he said, his voice echoing like thunder. He waved his sleeve, and the
outline of the Fifth Mountain and Sea instantly took shape, causing rumbling sounds to echo out in
all directions.

“I call upon the power of my name to take the Fifth Hex, the Inside-Outside Hex, and embody it in
the Fifth Mountain and Sea. Henceforth... you are the Inside-Outside Mountain and Sea, responsible
for the five elements within the Mountain and Sea Realm!

“Cultivators in this Mountain and Sea may cultivate my Inside-Outside Hex, and gain
enlightenment of the Essences of inside and outside. This hex will now be called the Fifth Hex of
the Mountains and Seas!”

Instantly, the Hexing magic formed the bones, represented by the countless magical symbols which
were converging together. As the outline took shape, the rubble from the destroyed Mountains and
Seas converged, and the Fifth Mountain and Sea took shape in front of everyone to hover there in
the starry sky.

The Fifth Mountain and Sea relied on the five elements as the foundation of its magic. The five
elements were crucial aspects to the practice of cultivation, and from this moment on, all cultivators
from the Fifth Mountain and Sea would have extraordinary command of the Dao of the five
elements. Whoever was the Lord of the Fifth Mountain and Sea would control the fundamental
aspects of the five elements throughout the entire Mountain and Sea Realm.



“When the five elements appear, Heaven and Earth are opened!” Meng Hao’s eyes shone with
bright light as he reached out and made some final adjustments to the Fifth Mountain and Sea.

The Fifth Mountain and Sea was the axis of the Mountain and Sea Realm, and the five elements
there were absolutely critical. No mistakes could be tolerated.

In order to be the Lord of any of the Mountains and Seas, not only did one need the approval of the
Mountain and Sea Realm itself, one also needed to gain complete enlightenment of the Demon
Sealing Hexing magic left behind by Meng Hao!

The Demon Sealing Hexing magic was hidden within the various Mountains and Seas, like their
bones!

Only by gaining enlightenment of that Demon Sealing Hexing magic could one eventually qualify
to be a Mountain and Sea Lord. Only by that method could one become a successor of the Lord of
the Mountain and Sea Realm!

It was now possible to say that the Mountain and Sea Realm had Hexing magic as its bones, the
Mountains and Seas as its flesh, and... the League of Demon Sealers as its soul!

Chapter 1556: The Most Powerful Mountain and Sea!

The League was the soul, the Hexing magics were the bones, and the Mountains and Seas were the
flesh!

The doctrines of the League of Demon Sealers held sway, which were the same as the doctrines
espoused by Meng Hao. By following such precepts, he had become the Crown Prince of the
Mountain and Sea Realm. The year he became part of the League of Demon Sealers, he was
acknowledged as the future Lord of the Mountain and Sea Realm.

The first version of the Mountain and Sea Realm was forged by Nine Seals, who also left behind the
League of Demon Sealers as his legacy. Now Meng Hao was using that legacy to remould the
Mountain and Sea Realm into something new.

Anyone who became a Mountain and Sea Lord had to become a successor of the League of Demon
Sealers. Furthermore, anyone who wanted to be the Lord of the Mountain and Sea Realm itself had
to master all of the Nine Hexes.



As for Transcendence... that would depend on one’s personal fortune.

Meng Hao looked at the Fifth Mountain and Sea for a long moment, and then his right hand flashed
with an incantation gesture. The power of Transcendence erupted out to shake the starry sky as he
waved his finger, a profound light shining in his eyes.

“Sixth Mountain and Sea!

“I call upon the power of my name to take the Sixth Hex, the Life-Death Hex, and embody it in the
Sixth Mountain and Sea. Henceforth... you are the Life-Death Mountain and Sea, responsible for
the Tribulations and punishments within the Mountain and Sea Realm!

“Cultivators in this Mountain and Sea may cultivate my Life-Death Hex, and gain enlightenment of
the Essences of life and death. This hex will now be called the Sixth Hex of the Mountains and
Seas!”

Meng Hao’s voice was natural law embodied. Magical symbols erupted in a tempest which radiated
the power of life and death. They formed together into the outline of the Sixth Mountain and Sea,
then began to rapidly absorb the surrounding rubble until the Sixth Mountain and Sea became
visible.

As it descended to join the other five Mountains and Seas, a black and white aura appeared upon it.
At first, there was a sharp contrast between the black and the white, but as it swirled and mixed, it
became gray. Then, just as quickly, the black and the white separated again.

It was as if the difference between the realms of death and life were incredibly clear in the Sixth
Mountain and Sea. This type of life and death was similar in some ways to the Fourth Mountain and
Sea, and yet, was also very different.

That was because this type of life and death had to do with Tribulations and punishments, which
could be unleashed upon the entire Mountain and Sea Realm. Anyone who practiced cultivation had
to experience Heavenly Tribulation. Furthermore, those who committed grave mistakes would
undergo Heavenly punishment. That punishment was like a blade raised aloft, transformed into a
natural law. Everything had to be subject to natural law to be complete, and thus, instead of saying
that the Sixth Mountain and Sea was the embodiment of punishment, it would be more accurate to
say that it was natural law!



Whoever was the Lord of this Mountain and Sea could control the power of punishment, and
enforce compliance with natural law.

As the Mountain settled into place, rumbling sounds echoed out. The Mountain and Sea Realm was
already completely different than it had been before, as if it were more flexible and powerful, a state
which was only beginning.

Without pausing for a moment, Meng Hao spoke yet again, his voice echoing out like thunder to be
heard by all of the Mountain and Sea Realm cultivators, as well as the cultivators of the Vast
Expanse School.

“Seventh Mountain and Sea!”

“I call upon the power of my name to take the Seventh Hex, the Karmic Hex, and embody it in the
Seventh Mountain and Sea. Henceforth... you are the Karmic Mountain and Sea, responsible for
Karma within the Mountain and Sea Realm!

“Cultivators in this Mountain and Sea may cultivate my Karmic Hex, and gain enlightenment of the
Essence of Karma. This hex will now be called the Seventh Hex of the Mountains and Seas!”

Instantly, magical symbols appeared, and the fragments of the Mountains and Seas came together.
The Seventh Mountain and Sea appeared, along with an astonishing power of Karma. The power
which exploded out instantly eclipsed the power from the other six Mountains and Seas, and yet just
as quickly, faded away. Everything went calm. It was as if the explosion of Karma had transformed
into a net which came to settle over the entire Mountain and Sea Realm.

The Seventh Hex, the Karmic Hex, had been of incredible use to Meng Hao throughout his practice
of cultivation. It was also the most enigmatic. Karma existed everywhere in Heaven and Earth. It
was like a circle with the starting point being the cause of the Karma, and the apex being the effect.
Those two points, of course, always connected.

All worlds required Karma, although it was usually an invisible and mysterious thing. Now that
Meng Hao had Transcended, he had the power to make Karma the bones of the Seventh Mountain
and Sea. Cultivators of the Seventh Mountain and Sea would now be innately adept regarding the
Dao of Karma.

Whoever became the Lord of the Seventh Mountain and Sea would understand Meng Hao’s
Seventh Hex, and would be able to unleash Heaven-shaking, Earth-shattering power.



Each of these majestic seven Mountains and Seas were different, yet they were all incredibly
powerful and awe-inspiring. The Mountain and Sea Realm cultivators continued to offer worship,
and many among the army of the Vast Expanse School were left gasping.

Even the countless souls of the Outsiders submerged within the sea of flames were shaken.

What was happening now was something miraculous, something unbelievable, the likes of which
no one had ever witnessed before.

That was the nature of Transcendence.

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

Meng Hao waved his sleeve, and his eyes shone with brilliant light. After one last look at the
Seventh Mountain and Sea, he thought about the Eighth Mountain and Sea, and everything he had
done back when he had been there.

“Eighth Mountain and Sea!” he said. Instantly, that particular area in the starry sky began to distort.

Grandpa Meng was the most excited of all; he was now watching something occur that he had never
imagined could actually happen. Not only was he able to see the Mountain and Sea Realm once
again, he was also able to once again lay eyes on... the Eighth Mountain and Sea.

His reaction was the same as Ksitigarbha’s when he saw the Fourth Mountain and Sea. He threw his
head back and laughed uproariously, tears of joy streaming down his face.

“I call upon the power of my name to take the Eighth Hex, the Body-Mind Hex, and embody it in
the Eighth Mountain and Sea. Henceforth... you are the Body-Mind Mountain and Sea, responsible
for space within the Mountain and Sea Realm!

“Cultivators in this Mountain and Sea may cultivate my Body-Mind Hex, and gain enlightenment of
the Essences of body and mind. It will be called the Eighth Hex of the Mountains and Seas!”



And then the Eighth Mountain and Sea appeared in full!

Boundless light rose up, along with countless ghost images. Instantly, the space around the Eighth
Mountain and Sea suddenly went completely still.

That was Meng Hao’s Eighth Hex, the first Demon Sealing Hexing magic he had learned. It had
accompanied him throughout his life, and been used in battle on numerous occasions, always giving
Meng Hao a shocking advantage and allowing him to turn the tide of the fight.

In terms of usefulness, it was no weaker than Karmic Hexing.

Meng Hao had a powerful attachment to the Eighth Hex, as did he to the Eighth Mountain and Sea.
That was the place his mother’s clan had called home, and where his Grandpa Meng had been a
Mountain and Sea Lord.

It only felt right that the Eighth Hex become the bones of this new version of the Eighth Mountain
and Sea.

With the Body-Mind Hex, cultivators from the Eighth Mountain and Sea would have incredible
control over the Essence of space. Later on, they would be able to manipulate space in a way that
could hardly be matched in the entire Mountain and Sea Realm.

In addition to that, their control of such power gave them the responsibility of defending the
Mountain and Sea Realm. That was the Dao of space, something vast and limitless.

Whoever was the Lord of the Eighth Mountain and Sea would have a very high position. Not only
would that person be on equal footing with all of the other Mountain and Sea Lords, their control
over the power of space would, in some ways, allow them to disregard everything else.

The cultivators of the Eighth Mountain and Sea were bursting at the seams with excitement, and
followed Grandpa Meng in shouting out at the tops of their lungs.

By now, the Mountain and Sea Realm was more than ninety percent complete. Eight Mountains and
Seas rose high up, radiating dazzling light. They were all different, as were the cultivators from the
respective Mountains and Seas, and when it came to measuring them up against each other, it would
be very difficult to determine who was the most powerful.



That was because they were all powerful, and were all critical parts of the Mountain and Sea Realm
as a whole.

The First Mountain and Sea controlled beginnings and endings, and was the source of everything.
The Second Mountain and Sea controlled what was real and unreal, and could clear inner devils
from the hearts of cultivators. The Third Mountain and Sea had the power of the ancient and the
present, and could manipulate time. There was almost no need to mention the Fourth Mountain and
Sea, which housed the underworld and reincarnation. Most critical was the Fifth Mountain and Sea,
the axis of the realm, a place of utmost importance regarding the five elements, the foundation of all
cultivation.

The Sixth Mountain and Sea controlled life and death, the punishments and tribulations of the entire
realm. Then there was the Seventh Mountain and Sea, where the Dao of Karma set all natural law.

These were the eight Mountains and Seas. And yet... a dragon without a head is no dragon. And the
Mountain and Sea Realm was the same.

The Mountain and Sea Realm required... a Mountain and Sea more powerful than all of the others.
It needed a symbol, a head, something with ultimate power that could cow any other Mountain or
Sea which wavered from the true path.

If any other Mountain or Sea considered betraying the realm, there had to be a force which could
unleash power to bring everything back into balance.

That was a power that wouldn’t be placed within the hands of a single person, but rather, would be
placed... within the Ninth Mountain and Sea.

Back when the Mountains and Seas had fallen in battle, the last stand had been taken in the Ninth
Mountain and Sea. It had been the final line of defense. That was also where the Mountain and Sea
Butterfly had come from, which now contained Meng Hao’s parents as the incarnations of the
wings.

Some of the most important and critical events of the war centuries ago had played out there!

If that alone didn’t make the Ninth Mountain and Sea deserving of being the most powerful, there
were two other reasons which were even more significant.



It was the location where Meng Hao had been born, and it was also the place he considered his
ancestral home!

The starry sky shook, and lightning crashed. Everything twisted as colors flashed everywhere.
Meng Hao’s eyes shone with radiant light as he took a deep breath, and shifted his gaze to the
empty spot behind the Eighth Mountain and Sea.

“Ninth Mountain and Sea... my home....” he said softly.

Chapter 1557: I Bestow Upon You the Title of Ninth Sea!

Meng Hao looked at the empty spot next to the Eighth Mountain and Sea, and then spoke in a voice
which was soft, yet thrummed with the power of Transcendence. Waving his finger, he said, “I call
upon the power of my name to take the Ninth Hex, the Seal the Heavens Hex, and embody it in the
Ninth Mountain and Sea. Henceforth... you are the Heaven-Sealing Mountain and Sea, the most
powerful of the Mountains and Seas, responsible for sealing the Heavens within the Mountain and
Sea Realm!

“Cultivators in this Mountain and Sea may cultivate my Seal the Heavens Hex, and gain
enlightenment of the Essence of Heaven-sealing. It will be called the Ninth Hex of the Mountains
and Seas!”

In conjunction with his words, countless magical symbols appeared, far more than had appeared for
any of the previous Mountains and Seas. Even the combination of all of the magical symbols from
the previous eight Mountains and Seas added together couldn’t match up.

Those magical symbols created a raging tempest which shook the starry sky, and radiated the aura
of Heaven-sealing.

That aura stood completely apart from the starry sky of the Vast Expanse, as if it were above
anything and everything. The instant it appeared, the other eight Mountains and Seas began to
tremble in subservience.

And things had just begun! The Ninth Mountain and Sea hadn’t even appeared in full, and yet all of
the other Mountains and Seas were shaking. It was easy to imagine how powerful the Ninth
Mountain and Sea would be when it finally appeared; it would truly be the strongest!



The Ninth Mountain and Sea would be able to dominate the other Mountains and Seas. With such
power, and with such an Essence, the Ninth Mountain and Sea would definitely be the peak of all
the Mountains and Seas!

The outline of the Ninth Mountain was now visible, and the magical symbols had already begun to
shape the planets. It was now possible to see Planet East Victory, Planet North Reed, Planet West
Felicity, and of course... Planet South Heaven!

The surrounding cultivators of the Mountain and Sea Realm were far more shaken than they had
been before. That was especially true of Meng Hao’s old friends, whose eyes shone with
unprecedented brightness.

Fatty was shaking, tears pouring down his face as he looked at the Ninth Mountain and Sea. Sun
Hai, Fang Yu, Wang Youcai, Li Ling’er....

Everyone who viewed the Ninth Mountain and Sea as their home were now profoundly excited.

Xu Qing had the same reaction as she looked at Planet South Heaven and thought back to all the old
memories....

Everyone watched as the rubble and fragments of the Mountains and Seas began to fill in the vast
array of magical symbols. Even as the Ninth Mountain and Sea began to take shape in front of
everyone’s eyes, something unexpected occurred....

Every time one of the previous Mountains and Seas had formed, lightning would crackle, as though
the will of the Vast Expanse were trying to interfere. However, it was never very intense. This time,
though, as soon as the words left Meng Hao’s mouth, the entire starry sky filled with so many
lightning bolts that they were impossible to count. Rumbling booms echoed out in all directions as
lighting appeared out of nowhere, seemingly pouring out from the stream of time itself.

Almost immediately, the area filled with lightning bolts whose target seemed to be the outline of the
Ninth Mountain and Sea.

The lightning bolts’ aim was to prevent the Ninth Mountain and Sea from fully appearing, to
prevent the Seal the Heavens Hex from becoming the bones of that Mountain and Sea.



Meng Hao’s eyes flickered with cold light as he took a step forward. Instantly, incredible power
erupted out. A huge shockwave spread out from the Ninth Mountain and Sea, spreading out in all
directions and completely destroying any lightning that it touched.

“I’m in the middle of forging the Mountain and Sea Realm,” he growled. “Any interference can
screw the hell off!” With that, he waved his sleeve and looked up into the starry sky, almost as if he
were staring directly at the will of the Vast Expanse.

As their eyes met, the starry sky trembled. Meng Hao’s aura surged, and without another moment of
hesitation, the will of the Vast Expanse fought back.

The entire starry sky shook, and the living beings in numerous worlds, land masses, and vortexes
could all hear something roaring in their ears. It sounded like two giants standing next to each other,
screaming at each other with divine sense.

Cracking sounds rang out as Meng Hao slammed into the will of the Vast Expanse. Instantly, rifts
were torn open in all directions, vaporizing anything that got in their path.

After some time passed, the roar of rage from the will of the Vast Expanse faded away. However,
Meng Hao still had a very grim expression on his face. He knew that his true battle with the will of
the Vast Expanse was rapidly approaching.

Now that the will of the Vast Expanse had faded away and wasn’t attempting to interfere, the Ninth
Mountain and Sea finished forming within the starry sky.

Everything trembled, and all of the other eight Mountains and Seas bowed their figurative heads!

And that was because the Seal the Heavens Mountain and Sea was without compare!

And yet, the Ninth Mountain and Sea wasn’t complete. The Ninth Mountain was fully formed, but
as for the Ninth Sea, countless magical symbols formed the shape, and yet the flesh to form the
seawater itself was lacking.

The League was the soul, the Hexing magic became the bones, and the Mountains and Seas formed
the flesh. However, for the flesh to form, the previous elements that made up the Mountain and Sea
had to be present. The Ninth Sea had turned traitor, ensuring that when the Mountain and Sea
Realm was actually destroyed, there had been nine Mountains, but only eight Seas.



Meng Hao looked at the spot which should be filled with water, and the magical symbols that
formed the shape, then smiled and turned in the direction of Patriarch Reliance.

Patriarch Reliance cleared his throat, but quickly realized Meng Hao wasn’t looking at him, and
pulled his head into his shell. He had long since come to view Meng Hao with complete awe.

Meng Hao was looking at Patriarch Reliance’s back, and a young, white-robed woman who stood
there. Apparently, no matter how many years passed, she would always look young. Right now, she
was standing there looking at Meng Hao, a slight smile on her face. A look of anticipation could be

seen in her eyes, but she also seemed nervous, as if she knew exactly why Meng Hao was looking at
her.

“All those years ago, I made you a promise that I would help you become a sea,” he said softly.
“Guyiding Tri-Rain, are you willing to become... the Ninth Sea of the Mountain and Sea Realm?”

The white-robed young woman shivered. This was her lifelong dream, to become a sea. Thousands
of years ago, at the lake below Mount Daging, Meng Hao had promised to help her make that dream
come true.

“Yes!” she replied. Taking a deep breath, she clasped her hands and bowed to Meng Hao.

Meng Hao smiled and waved his right hand.

“I call upon the power of my name to bless Guyiding Tri-Rain with Righteous Bestowal.
Henceforth, you are the Ninth Sea!”

Even as excitement and anticipation surged up within her, she flew off of Patriarch Reliance’s back,
transforming into a lake with a surface like a mirror. It was an incredibly beautiful sight. In the blink
of an eye, she merged into the countless magical symbols that made up the outline of the Ninth Sea.

After the fusion, a powerful aura radiated out. It was Guyiding Tri-Rain’s aura, and yet, it was
becoming more and more powerful. Rumbling sounds echoed out, and her energy continued to rise
to unimaginable heights. Finally... the Ninth Sea had appeared!



It was far more majestic than the other eight Seas. This new Ninth Sea possessed crushing power
that caused Heaven and Earth to shake violently.

That was because the Ninth Sea was like the Ninth Mountain, with Demon Sealing Hexing magic as
the bones. The Seal the Heavens Hex was the ultimate Demon Sealing Hexing magic, so much so
that even the combination of the other eight Hexes couldn’t match up to it.

The Ninth Hex itself was composed of nine sealing marks, ensuring that the Ninth Mountain and
Sea well deserved to be known as the most powerful of the Mountains and Seas.

The cultivators of the Ninth Mountain and Sea would have a special understanding of the Seal the
Heavens Hex. However, the Ninth Hex was fundamentally difficult to gain enlightenment of, and
therefore, any person who became the Mountain and Sea Lord there had to understand a minimum
of three of the sealing marks which made it up.

Now that the Ninth Mountain and Sea had appeared, the entire Mountain and Sea Realm radiated a
towering pressure. Rumbling sounds echoed out, shaking the starry sky. At the same time, the aura
of Transcendence emanated out.

That aura caused any cultivator who sensed it to tremble, even 9-Essences experts.

Meng Hao’s eyes shone brightly as he waved his sleeve. A sphere of light appeared, which was
none other than the magical technique he had gained enlightenment of when staring at the sun that
year on Planet East Victory. That sphere began to gobble up all of the light in the area, and in the
blink of an eye, was shining with blinding light.

Boundless light stabbed into the eyes of everyone present, a light filled with the power of Meng
Hao’s Transcendence. It was a sun, which contained terrifying power equivalent to the peak of 9-
Essences.

“By means of Righteous Bestowal, I name you... the Sun of the Mountains and Seas!” Backed by
the power of Transcendence, the magic of Righteous Bestowal transformed the sphere of light into a
powerful sun which floated out to become part of the Mountain and Sea Realm.

Even as it illuminated the Nine Mountains and Nine Seas, Meng Hao’s right hand flashed with an
incantation gesture. Then he waved his hand, and a violet moon appeared. It was also a magical
technique from Meng Hao’s collection, which he had picked up in the Fang Clan ancestral land on
Planet East Victory.



The power of Transcendence was unleashed, pouring into the moon, giving it might equivalent to
the sun!

“By means of Righteous Bestowal, I name you... the Moon of the Mountains and Seas!” As the
words left his mouth, the moon began to glow with soft, radiant light. It flew toward the Mountain
and Sea Realm and began to circle around it just like the sun.

Now, the Mountain and Sea Realm was complete.

The starry sky shook, and all areas of the Vast Expanse trembled. Countless worlds quaked, and
countless magical items suddenly went dark. All of that was because the number one magical
treasure in all of the Vast Expanse had finally appeared.

The Mountain and Sea Realm!

Chapter 1558: Peace and Calm

Meng Hao extended his right hand, and the majestic Mountain and Sea Realm began to shrink down
until it was the size of his palm, where it sat, radiating brightness and glory.

“Demon Sovereign!” It was hard to say who it was who first cried out and began to kowtow, but
soon the entire army of cultivators from the Vast Expanse School dropped to their knees, completely
shaken by personally having witnessed Meng Hao create such a precious treasure.

“Demon Sovereign!!”

“Demon Sovereign!!!”

They weren’t the only ones. The cultivators of the Mountain and Sea Realm all began to cry out in
excitement, until the words ‘Demon Sovereign’ echoed out without cease.

As all of the countless cultivators offered fanatical worship, Meng Hao turned toward the Mountain
and Sea Butterfly and looked warmly at his parents and Xu Qing. Then he took a step forward in
their direction.



Closer and closer he came, until he was upon the Mountain and Sea Butterfly. The first thing he did
was kowtow to his father and mother.

“Dad, mom, I’m back!” he said, tears welling up in his eyes. Fang Xiufeng stood there trembling,
and Meng Li rushed forward to lift Meng Hao to his feet. Meng Hao was about to say something
when his father grabbed him by the shoulders and shoved him in front of Xu Qing. Meng Li
immediately glared at her husband.

“The boy’s had it a lot rougher than us....” Fang Xiufeng said softly.

Xu Qing smiled, a warm, caring smile that contained... profound emotion.

They looked at each other for a long moment before Meng Hao stepped forward and wrapped his
arms tightly around her. Trembling, she returned his embrace, tears of joy seeping down her cheeks.

“I’m back....” he said softly, holding tightly to that which was the greatest blessing in his life. For
thousands of years, his heart had been unstable, but now it settled down. It was something that Chu
Yuyan could not do for him. Other than his father and mother, the only person in his life who could
make him feel this way was Xu Qing. He felt... at peace.

The other cultivators of the Mountain and Sea Realm had followed Meng Hao back into the world
of the Mountain and Sea Butterfly. Up above, there were no more 33 Heavens. There was only the
sea of flames, burning constantly, filled with the screaming souls of the Outsiders.

As for the army from the Vast Expanse School, they set up camp outside, where they would stand
guard. Without orders from Meng Hao, they would not leave, nor would they follow him into the
Mountain and Sea Butterfly.

The entire starry sky was now peaceful and quiet.

It was the calmest moment Meng Hao had experienced for centuries, and also the most joyous. He
was finally able to just spend time with his parents, and with Xu Qing. They returned to the Holy
Mountain of the Mountain and Sea butterfly, where Xu Qing recounted everything which had
occurred while he was gone. Time passed, and Meng Hao was happy.



He didn’t force the Mountain and Sea cultivators and the Vast Expanse School to go after the
Immortal God Continent and the Devil Realm. He knew that those two powerful forces would be
coming for him. Therefore, he decided that he might as well just wait for them to arrive.

He remained on the Holy Mountain, turning away all visitors, choosing simply to enjoy the sunrises
and the sunsets. His parents were very content to see him this way.

As for all of the various cultivators of the Mountain and Sea Realm, they spent their time preparing
to move. After all, Meng Hao had created a new home for all of them.

It wasn’t just the cultivators who would be moving. There were mortals too, as well as other life
forms and legacies which needed to be prepared to enter the new Mountain and Sea Realm.

After a few days passed, Meng Hao took Xu Qing traveling in the Mountain and Sea Butterfly.
Their first stop was to see his Grandpa Meng, and the rest of the Meng Clan.

Because of Grandpa Meng, the Meng Clan was famous and illustrious within the world of the
Mountain and Sea Butterfly. They, along with the Fang Clan, occupied the highest of positions.

The clan members who Meng Hao had personally instructed and guided when he was in the Eighth
Mountain and Sea were now the pillars of the clan.

When the clan came to find out that Meng Hao and Xu Qing were coming, it caused a huge stir. A
grand celebration was prepared, and the entire clan appeared to formally receive Meng Hao.

Almost as soon as he could be seen on the horizon, all members of the clan bowed and joined their
voices together in a thunderous call.

“We offer respectful greetings, Demon Sovereign and Demon Queen!” As their voices echoed out,
Grandpa Meng stood there in the crowd, a glowing smile on his face. Meng Hao hurried forward
along with Xu Qing. Completely disregarding his status as the Demon Sovereign, he unhesitatingly
dropped to his knees to kowtow.

“Grandfather....” he said softly. Xu Qing also dropped to her knees to kowtow, her heart thumping.
The reason for that was not because of the fact that everyone else was bowing to them, but because
they were calling her the Demon Queen, and also because this was her first time joining Meng Hao
to kowtow to any of his relatives other than his parents.



She was like a new bride, nervously paying respects to her in-laws for the first time.

Grandpa Meng laughed heartily and quickly helped them to their feet. After looking over at Xu
Qing, he clapped Meng Hao on the shoulder.

“You take care of this girl,” he said quietly. “She’s been waiting for you for thousands of years!”
Meng Hao nodded and slipped his hand around Xu Qing’s. She blushed.

Meng Hao and Xu Qing stayed in the Meng Clan for several days, after which they said their
goodbyes. At that time, Grandpa Meng seemed like he wanted to say something, but ended up
holding his tongue. Meng Hao saw this and sighed.

“Grandfather,” he said. “The revenge is not complete. The Immortal God Continent and the Devil
Realm will be here soon. Then, vengeance will be had in one fell swoop.”

Next, Meng Hao took Xu Qing to Ksitigarbha’s sect, a sinister, underworldly location. As soon as
Meng Hao arrived, all of the cultivators there were thrown into a commotion.

Of course, Ksitigarbha was Xu Qing’s Master, so in some ways, this sect was like her traditional
bridal home. When she saw her husband strolling along with her Master, her heart overflowed with
a feeling of happiness.

“How soon will they be here?” Ksitigarbha asked grimly, clearly referring to the Immortal God
Continent and the Devil Realm. “Exalted Demon Sovereign, these foes must not be
underestimated.”

“Soon,” Meng Hao replied calmly. He looked up into the sky. “However, I have some speculations
regarding those two continents. The only way to confirm whether or not I'm right will be to see
them with my own eyes.”

Ksitigarbha nodded, and then looked back at Xu Qing, his gaze warm. Turning once again to Meng
Hao, he chuckled. Although he didn’t say anything, it was clear from his expression that he wished
them happiness.

They didn’t stay for long with Ksitigarbha. They soon left to find Ke Jiusi in the Demon Immortal
sect, where they were received with the same fanfare as the other places they had visited. Zhixiang



was there, and when she looked at Meng Hao and Xu Qing, it was with sighing and mixed
emotions.

This was not the first time she regretted the past. She regretted the fact that when she met Meng
Hao for the first time all those years ago, she had done nothing about the spark of romance which
had flickered. Back then, she had been completely devoted to her plans regarding the Demon
Immortal Sect, and had never allowed anything to develop between herself and Meng Hao.

Instead, she had chosen to part from him, and sever any connection they had.

Years later, she always experienced complicated feelings whenever she saw Meng Hao. That had
been especially true when she witnessed him fighting to protect the Mountain and Sea Butterfly,
something that left her heart trembling with deep feeling.

Chapter 1559: Reunions

Now that Meng Hao had returned in the most spectacular of fashions as the Demon Sovereign, there
was nothing Zhixiang could do but sigh and bury her bitterness deep within her heart.

“You should have grabbed him when you had the chance,” she murmured to herself. “Instead you
lost him... lost him for all eternity.” With that, she bowed her head and offered greetings to Meng
Hao and Xu Qing.

Meng Hao apparently didn’t notice the look in her eye. Considering they were old friends, he
prevented her from offering extended formal greetings. Of course, he couldn’t help but sigh when
he noticed how much older she looked. Xu Qing, on the other hand, could sense what Zhixiang was
thinking. After looking at her deeply for a moment, Xu Qing smiled.

Zhixiang was an old friend, but there was someone else in the Demon Immortal Sect who was even
more important to Meng Hao. He absolutely had to go pay his respects to his older brother Ke Jiusi.

Meng Hao went alone up the mountain to Ke Jiusi’s secluded meditation chamber, while Xu Qing
and Zhixiang waited together at the foot of the mountain. As Ke Jiusi emerged to talk with Meng
Hao, Zhixiang suddenly said, “Congratulations....”

Xu Qing looked over at her, blinked, and then smiled.



Up at the top of the mountain, Ke Jiusi tossed an alcohol flagon over to Meng Hao, then chuckled.
Meng Hao looked at Ke Jiusi, smiled, then closed his eyes and took a long swig of alcohol.

After a moment passed, he opened his eyes and quietly said, “I saw foster father outside the Vast
Expanse.”

Ke Jiusi stood there for a moment before patting his hand onto the boulder he was sitting on, an
invitation for Meng Hao to sit down next to him. Meng Hao sat.

“Tell me about it,” Ke Jiusi said.

Meng Hao slowly recounted the story of the time he had spent in the world outside the Vast
Expanse, which had existed in another time. Ke Jiusi listened quietly, occasionally drinking from
his flagon. By the time Meng Hao finished, a touch of the effects of the alcohol could be seen in Ke
Jiusi’s eyes, although for the most part, there was only reminiscence.

“Back then, I was a silkpants,” he said. “Of course, you know that.... Father was always
disappointed in me, and yet he still did everything he could to prepare a way for me to remain in the
world, undying. That was just how he was. He treated me and you the same, because in his heart,
both of us were his sons.” Ke Jiusi closed his eyes to cover up the tears which were welling up. He
missed his father, and he missed the past.

Meng Hao took a long drink and then looked off into the distance. He almost felt as if he could see
his foster father. He had attempted to resurrect him before, but even with the supposed omnipotence
of Transcendence, it was still a very difficult thing to resurrect the soul of someone who had died so
many years ago.

Meng Hao and Ke Jiusi drank together on the mountain top for seven days. When it finally came
time for Meng Hao and Xu Qing to leave, Ke Jiusi stood there watching them leave. Then he took
another long drink.

The final Paragon in the Mountain and Sea Butterfly was the Paragon Puppet, who had once been
Paragon Eegoo of the 33 Heavens. Meng Hao could see the puppet from some distance away; it was
sitting cross-legged in its appointed area, completely motionless. Its mission had been to defend the
world of the Mountain and Sea Butterfly, a mission that he had left to it upon his own departure
years ago.



Meng Hao walked up to the Paragon, stood there, and then quietly said, “When did you come
back?”

The Paragon puppet shivered, then slowly looked down. After a long moment passed, it spoke,
although its voice was hoarse as if from disuse.

“500 years ago....”

It was a puppet, and its mind had been erased. 500 years ago, though, it began to remember things.
From that day on, although it was still a puppet, it had been aware of who it was. However, it was
unable to part from the Mountain and Sea Realm. It saw how much the Mountain and Sea
cultivators respected it, a respect that was genuine even though it was only a puppet.

It had even watched many cultivators be born into the world of the butterfly, and grow up. It was
filled with strange emotions, and in the end, chose not to return to the 33 Heavens. It also chose not
to betray the Mountain and Sea cultivators, and even tried to forget about the memories which had
been awakened.

“You’re free now,” Meng Hao said. He patted Eegoo, releasing the bonds which restrained him.
Then he and Xu Qing turned to leave.

Paragon Eegoo shivered. After a moment passed, he rose to his feet, a blank look in his eyes.
However, that blankness quickly disappeared, and his gaze turned hard. Then, he sat back down
cross-legged, to continue standing guard.

Off in the distance, Xu Qing hesitated for a moment and then asked, “He...?”

“He has paid for his sins and atoned for his errors. I underestimated Eegoo back then. He’s a wise
person.” Meng Hao squeezed Xu Qing’s hand, and then smiled.

The world of the Mountain and Sea Butterfly was abuzz with activity as everyone prepared to
move. As the preparations were carried out, Meng Hao and Xu Qing appeared in one location after
another to visit people they knew.

Xu Qing was very happy. As long as Meng Hao was there with her, the world was a bright place.
She didn’t demand much of him. After all, her personality was simple and uncomplicated.



The two of them visited friends and enjoyed traveling. It was as if they would never tire of speaking
to each other, as if there would always be more places for them to visit.

When Xu Qing looked at Meng Hao, it was with warmth and deep passion that would last for one
lifetime and all lifetimes.

“I can’t stand this,” Fatty said, sighing. “Can’t stand it, I tell you!” After Meng Hao and Xu Qing
arrived at his clan, he looked over at Meng Hao with a look of pity.

“Meng Hao, look at you. You have such a high cultivation base, and yet you only have one wife?
That’s wrong! That’s unreasonable. Look at me! I have a few thousand wives again, and also lots of
children....” Suddenly, everything seemed to grow very cold. Fatty shivered and looked over to find
Xu Qing staring at him with narrowed eyes. Realizing that she was the source of the coldness, he
cleared his throat a few times.

Meng Hao smiled and looked around at all of Fatty’s progeny. Soon they were talking about past
times, whereupon Wang Youcai arrived. He had a jar of alcohol slung over his shoulder, which he
set down in front of Meng Hao, Xu Qing, and Fatty.

“Dong Hu’s on the way,” he said. “He should be here any moment.”

“You two worked things out?” Meng Hao asked. The conflict between Wang Youcai and Dong Hu
had been severe, but it was a matter between the two of them, and Meng Hao didn’t want to press
for too many details.

Wang Youcai didn’t respond at first. After a moment, he sighed and said, “It’s all in the past....”

He looked very old in that moment. Suddenly, a bright beam of light appeared up above, within
which was a middle-aged man. It was none other than Dong Hu.

A complicated expression could be seen on his face as he walked over quietly and sat down next to
Fatty. When he looked over at Meng Hao, he was smiling emotionally.

Feeling the tension rising, Fatty suddenly looked around and said, “Remember Mount Daqing?”



In response, Wang Youcai tilted his head up, and Dong Hu’s eyes flickered with memories. Meng
Hao thought back to everything that had happened in the past. Xu Qing did the same, and she
smiled.

Chapter 1560: Recalling Past Times

They all exchanged glances, and then started laughing.

“Now that I think about it,” Fatty continued, starting to laugh, “it’s pretty funny. All four of us were
there on Mount Daging that year. Me, Little Tiger, and Wang Youcai. We all got kidnapped by Elder
Sister Xu....” By this point he was laughing so hard that tears were streaming down his face. Finally,
he collected himself and went on. “Elder Sister Xu, you were too cruel back then. You just grabbed
us and took us all away. You know, my dad had arranged for me to get married, but before I could
even consummate it, you took me away. I never got to see what she looked like!” Fatty lifted the
alcohol flagon to his lips and took a drink.

Cheeks a bit flushed, Xu Qing glared at him like an Elder Sister should and said, “Did you forget
about how you peed your pants when I grabbed you?”

Fatty’s eyes went wide, then he smiled wryly and raised his hands in surrender.

Meng Hao burst out laughing, and Xu Qing looked a bit embarrassed. Looking back at what had
occurred that year on Mount Daging, everything seemed to be connected somehow. Here they were,
the same group, thousands of years later, all sitting together drinking.

Xu Qing felt a bit dazed by it all. Who could ever have imagined that her casual trip out of the sect
on a mission to grab four youngsters would have resulted in all four of them becoming such
illustrious figures.

Of course, there was the final person among those four.... She would never forget the image of that
little scholar bent over the edge of the cliff, his rear end sticking up into the air as he lowered a vine
rope down to the others, simultaneously making fun of them for talking about Immortals.

If someone had told her back then that she would end up marrying that little scholar, she would
never have believed them.

A strange look could be seen on Dong Hu’s face, and he was just about to say something when Xu
Qing glared at him.



“Dong Hu, as I recall, you came with me willingly. All I had to do was offer you a piece of candy.”
A geyser of alcohol sprayed out of Fatty’s mouth. As for Dong Hu, he looked a bit embarrassed. All
he could do was smile wryly and capitulate as Fatty had.

By now, even grim-faced Wang Youcai’s expression had softened. Raising his alcohol flagon, he
turned to Meng Hao and said, “Meng Hao, do you know why I’ve always considered you to be my
brother all these years?

“It’s because when I was finally able to go home to visit my father, he said that you went to see him
once. You told him that I was out practicing cultivation.... The old man wasn’t so worried after that,
assured that I wasn’t dead.”

Wang Youcai took a drink, and then turned to Xu Qing. Although he was blind, the eyes within his
heart caused his feelings to be plainly written on his face. “Elder Sister Xu, there’s no need for you
to tell the story. Allow me. Back then, I saw you flying through the air and yelled out that I wanted
to become your apprentice. That was how you ended up taking me away!”

With that, Wang Youcai cleared his throat.

After hearing his three friends’ stories, Meng Hao laughed until his sides hurt. It was actually his
first time hearing such tales. In the past, of course, none of them would have revealed the truth so
freely.

Then he thought back to how they had been calling for help from within the cave on the cliff, and
how he had dropped that vine down to help them. He smiled.

“You should all be grateful I was willing to try to rescue you....” he said.

Fatty chuckled. “You know what? You were actually the smartest of us all. You went to rescue us
and then got yourself thrown in as well.... I remember Elder Sister Xu saying something back then,
heh heh. What was it? Something about latent talent, and that you had found your own good
fortune.” Fatty even imitated Xu Qing’s tone of voice from back then, and everyone immediately
started laughing again.

“The craziest of all was how, after you joined the Reliance Sect, you somehow finagled your way
into getting into the Inner Sect. You didn’t shy from using even the most devious methods, and even
pulled a fast one on Wang Tengfei. Then there was how you sold medicinal pills in the fighting
arena. And the general store you started! However, most underhanded of all was that you... you



actually managed to snag Elder Sister Xu!” Fatty’s brazen expose caused Xu Qing to glare at him
once again. But a moment later she started laughing again. She laughed so hard that soon she was
leaning up against Meng Hao. It was the hardest she had laughed in centuries.

Meng Hao glared at his friends and gave a sarcastic chuckle. They continued to tell stories, and Xu
Qing’s face reddened. And yet, the smile never left her face, and she seemed very content.

Time passed. They laughed and drank, recalling old times, and soon Xu Qing was getting a bit tipsy.
Finally, under the cajoling of Fatty, Wang Youcai, and Dong Hu, Xu Qing looked over at Meng Hao
with fluttering eyelashes.

Meng Hao cleared his throat, and then gave into the pressure. Wrapping his arms around her, he
gave her a passionate kiss.

Dong Hu laughed uproariously, and the normally taciturn Wang Youcai couldn’t hold back from
chuckling. Slapping his thigh, Fatty raucously said, “Too bad Elder Brother Chen Fan isn’t here....”

Meng Hao froze for a moment, but didn’t say anything. He chose not to explain what had really
occurred with Chen Fan. The Chen Fan that existed in the hearts and memories of his friends was
by far the better version.

They laughed and chatted through the night, and it was as if the pressure which had weighed down
on them all throughout the centuries slowly vanished. Around the third watch, late in the night,
Fatty lit up a bonfire. Then, to the shock of Fatty’s wives and offspring, the entire group began to
dance and sing.

It had been a very, very long time since Meng Hao had indulged himself. He told stories about
promissory notes, about Planet South Heaven, and about all the things which had occurred when he
was young.

By the time day broke, all of them were completely drunk.

Fatty wrapped his arms around Meng Hao’s leg and wept as he talked about all of his dead wives.
He talked about how much he had missed Meng Hao, and about his parents, who had long since
passed away. And in the end, he congratulated Meng Hao once again on being able to reunite with
Elder Sister Xu.



Dong Hu and Wang Youcai sat across from each other solemnly and took turns exchanging blows.
One punch after another was landed until both wept and embraced each other.

“Big Bro Youcai,” Dong Hu wept, “I... I made a mistake back then....”

Xu Qing held Meng Hao’s arm tightly, worried that if she released it, he would vanish. Her face was
flush and her eyes a bit glazed as she stared at him, her beautiful treasure.

She suddenly giggled. “I love you, Meng Hao....”

He patted her back gently until she closed her eyes and fell asleep in his arms. Then he looked at his
friends and smiled.

It was impossible for cultivators to get drunk unless they wished to. But at certain times it was
necessary to relax. It didn’t matter how powerful they were in terms of magic, they were still just
people....

A few days passed, and Dong Hu left, as did Wang Youcai. Fatty saw them off, and then Meng Hao
and Xu Qing also took their leave. As they traveled through the lands, they were like a celestial
couple, perfectly matched. Their next destination was Li Ling’er.

Li Ling’er, the successor of Paragon Sea Dream, offered formal greetings to Meng Hao. There was
no strange expression on her face, only a warm smile. However, as she watched him leave, she
couldn’t help but think... about their past marriage agreement.

“I truly wish you... lifetimes of happiness, and eternal blessing.” Meng Hao and Xu Qing slowly
disappeared off into the distance.
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