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Chapter 1571: The Man in the Palace!

Another possibility was that this was not something from a jade slip, but from the memories of the 
starry sky of the Vast Expanse.

As the will descended onto the Immortal God Continent, it converged upon the body of the young 
man with the bow, who still stood some distance off. A tremor ran through him, and he let out a 
piercing howl as his body began to transform. His hair turned white, and his eyes became cold. With 
that will upon him, it was as if he were a completely different person.

He hovered there in midair, emanating an aura which surpassed the 9-Essences level. His eyes were 
bright red as he looked over at Meng Hao. Meng Hao looked back at him.

As their gazes met, the young man suddenly pointed his finger at Meng Hao and spoke in a hoarse 
voice: “Call the Wind!”

As soon as the words left his mouth, a black wind sprang up around Meng Hao, which rapidly 
converged into the shape of nine black dragons. When the dragons roared, black wind spewed from 
their mouths, wind that tore at Heaven and Earth.

“Summon the Rain!” he said. His body trembled, as though the will’s act of unleashing magic using 
this body was resulting in serious injuries.

As soon as the words left his mouth, drops of black rainwater appeared within the destructive wind. 
In the blink of an eye, they transformed into a downpour which descended upon Meng Hao.

“Magic Pod Soldiers!” growled the young man. As the raindrops fell, plopping sounds rang out, and 
they transformed into tiny vicious figures. Apparently, these were all people who had fallen in death 
to this magical technique countless years in the past.

“Mountains Crumble!”

“Lands Collapse!”



Things weren’t over yet. The young man coughed up a mouthful of blood as the force of the will 
caused his body to wither rapidly. However, he didn’t hesitate to unleash even more divine abilities.

Everything shook and shattered as he used the shocking magical technique of Mountains Crumble, 
Lands Collapse.

“And finally... Dark Moon, Clear Skies!” The young man threw his head back and let out a piercing 
cry. His body instantly withered even more dramatically, until an intense aura of rot emanated out 
from him. The will inside of him erupted out with full force, merging with the magic, causing the 
image of a dark moon to appear on Meng Hao’s forehead. 

“Exterminate!” the young man roared.

BOOOOOOOOOMMM!

Meng Hao stood there, allowing the black wind and rain to batter him. Vicious figures pounced on 
him. The lands beneath his feet collapsed, and the surrounding mountains crumbled. The dark moon 
mark on his forehead seemed to be on the verge of ripping him to shreds.

After a long moment passed, and Meng Hao was able to fully experience the nature of all of the 
divine abilities and magical techniques, he took a deep breath and slowly looked up. His gaze fell 
upon the distant figure of the trembling young man, and his eyes shone with anticipation.

“First the light of the suns dispelled the darkness, then that old man manipulated the reflections in 
the well. And now this six-faceted divine ability.... All of this leaves me with nothing but respect for 
the ancient Transcendor from the Immortal God Continent!” With that, Meng Hao waved his sleeve. 
The young man laughed bitterly as his body was destroyed. However, to Meng Hao, he was nothing 
more than a clump of qi and blood. He might have died, but that was nothing but a scattering of raw 
qi and blood.

By this point, Meng Hao had his answer regarding the mysteries of this place. What he needed now 
was to investigate the eight soul strands that were different from the others.

He looked around at the various buildings and cities which made up the Immortal God Continent, 
and then took a step forward.



The architecture here was different than in the Mountain and Sea Realm. Somehow, it was more 
refined and graceful.

Soon, Meng Hao appeared in the air above the Wang Clan. He looked down at the spell formation, 
and could tell that it was almost completely activated. It wouldn’t be long before all of the members 
of the Wang Clan were able to leave this place.

As he examined the various members of the Wang Clan, his gaze eventually came to rest on 
someone off to the side.

It was a skinny old man, sitting there cross-legged. Almost as soon as Meng Hao saw him, the man 
shivered and looked up into the sky.

The man had a somewhat lecherous look to him, and at the same time, Meng Hao could tell that he 
was very ancient.

The man’s face flickered, and after a moment, he looked back down. Meng Hao could tell that he 
was nervous.

Eventually, Meng Hao shifted his gaze to Wang Tengfei. Then, he turned to leave. When that 
happened, the skinny old man breathed a sigh of relief. Even now, he had a hard time believing that 
Meng Hao could have reached such a terrifying and unbelievable level.

After leaving the Wang Clan, Meng Hao went to find Dao-Heaven. Although Paragon Sea Dream 
had successfully implemented her plan from all those years ago, the final result was failure.

Dao-Heaven had become something like a rock thrown into a sea, which made little more than a 
splash upon entering. Paragon Sea Dream had taken the Immortal God Continent to be a real place, 
an actual world. Of course, it was anything but that. Because of this discrepancy, Dao-Heaven, even 
with his incredible latent talent, was a completely different type of person than everyone else.

He was different from everyone, and yet no one ever told him that.

Even so, he had made a great sacrifice for the Mountain and Sea Realm, and Meng Hao respected 
him for that. It took only a moment for him to be standing directly in front of Dao-Heaven, 
whereupon he reached out and touched his forehead.



Dao-Heaven blinked subconsciously, and when he saw Meng Hao standing in front of him, his jaw 
dropped. He began to shiver, and then clenched his teeth as Meng Hao’s divine sense poured into 
him. The black mist was driven out, and his body withered rapidly. Afterward, he struggled to his 
feet, and although he was very weak, his eyes shone with bright light.

“You came.... I knew that you would.

“I’ve been here for two thousand years, and during that time, I learned of a secret. The Immortal 
God Continent is a very bizarre place. Everyone here... seems to be living under a unique set of 
natural laws.

“I suspect... that they’re all Outsiders, and not cultivators!” The effort it took Dao-Heaven to 
explain his suspicions resulted in him coughing up a mouthful of blood. Then he collapsed into 
unconsciousness.

Meng Hao looked at him. It was hard to even imagine the trials Dao-Heaven had experienced over 
the past centuries. Meng Hao clasped hands and bowed to him, then waved his sleeve, sending him 
directly into the Mountain and Sea Realm.

“You’re right, this is a very bizarre place,” he murmured. “And you’re right, the people here... really 
are Outsiders, not cultivators.” With that, he turned and vanished. Upon reappearing, he was in one 
of the eight unique locations he had noticed earlier.

There, he saw eight people who, despite being formed of mere qi and blood, were devoid of black 
mist. It was a very strange situation, and Meng Hao had his speculations about what was going on. 
The first place he went to was a palace in the capital city of one of the mortal worlds.

Everything was quiet there. A burly man lounged on the stairs leading up into the palace. He wore 
fine garments, and looked like a prince. He was currently sipping alcohol from a flagon, which he 
put down next to him when he saw Meng Hao approaching.

The man looked directly at Meng Hao and smiled. “I bet you think it’s pretty strange that I don’t 
have any of those damned soul strands from the will of the Vast Expanse in me?”

Chapter 1572: The Devil Cometh!



The Immortal God Continent continued to shake under the barrage of the Vast Expanse School 
cultivators. The sky was aflame, and the lands were crumbling. Crevices snaked out across the 
lands, as though dragons were burrowing through the ground. Mountains crumbled and fell.

It was like the end of days.

And yet, the people of the Immortal God Continent didn’t seem to care. Although they were 
fighting back, they seemed numb to what was happening, as if they didn’t even have emotions.

If Meng Hao dropped his cultivation base back down to the 9-Essences level, he would be seeing 
something very different. The cultivators who right now seemed to be numb and emotionless would 
instead seem to be wracked with emotion and pain.

Meng Hao retracted his divine sense and looked at the burly man in the princely robes, sitting there 
in the kingdom of mortals. He walked up and sat down in front of him.

Nodding, he said, “You’re right, it is pretty strange.”

The burly man smiled and took a long drink of alcohol. His eyes seemed to be flickering with 
memories of the past. “This land mass had a different name in the past. It was called... the 
Immortal-Astral Continent. 

“Considering the level of your cultivation base, you’ve probably already picked up on the clues. 
The reason that I have none of those damned soul strands from the will of the Vast Expanse is... 
because that will can’t find any traces of my existence.

“Because of that, it doesn’t matter that it has disturbed the flow of time, creating something from 
nothing to bring back all these cultivators from the depths of its memory. It still can’t do anything to 
me. I and the others like me chose to leave some divine sense behind because we just couldn’t bear 
to part with this place.” He tossed the flagon of alcohol off to the side and rose to his feet. As he 
did, a powerful energy began to rise up within him.

It transformed into a tempest which swept out in all directions. Of course, even though Meng Hao 
was standing right in front of the man, that tempest didn’t so much as lift a single hair on his head.

At the same time, seven other tempests rose up in different locations on the land mass. Colors 
flashed in the sky above, and everything trembled.



Meng Hao’s divine sense swept out to observe the other tempests. Including the burly man in front 
of him, there were eight in total. Some were men, others were women. All of them began to rise up 
into the air, wistful expressions on their faces. Clearly, they didn’t wish to part with this place that 
they loved.

“This land mass was destroyed once in the past. Many people died.... Those who survived left this 
starry sky of the Vast Expanse. What remained behind... was not real.

“As for us, we’ve been waiting for someone to come along and wipe this place clean. To erase that 
which is holding our memories here.

“Thank you. I have the feeling that we might have a chance to meet again one day. Before leaving, 
allow me to offer you a little gift. Perhaps it can lead to a bit less slaughter, and a bit less death.” 
The burly man looked deeply at Meng Hao for a moment, then turned and rose up into the sky, to be 
joined by the seven other figures. The eight of them flew up to the highest height of the sky, where 
their bodies began to twist and distort, transforming into a vortex. At the same time, the spell 
formation surrounding the members of the Wang Clan was completely activated. The Wang Clan 
vanished into the vortex. Apparently, those eight people were taking the Wang Clan with them to 
wherever they were going.

As the vortex faded, the qi and blood which had made up the bodies of the eight individuals spread 
out, transforming into a huge sea. That sea of blood then began to fall down onto the land mass 
below.

As the rain of blood splashed down, the cultivators of the Immortal God Continent began to scream 
as their bodies melted. At the same time, the buildings which filled the lands suddenly began to rot, 
as if they were visibly aging.

All lives were melted by the rain of blood, which flowed about, filling the Immortal God Continent. 
It only took a few breaths’ worth of time before everything was silent.

It all happened completely without warning. The cultivators in the Vast Expanse School army were 
in the middle of fighting when suddenly their enemies all melted into blood which flowed out into 
the lands below.

Meng Hao stood there watching it all happen. He watched as boundless amounts of black mist 
emerged from the dead and poured into the nine statues that dotted the landscape.



Soon, the statues were all pitch black, and emitted cracking noises. Then they began to crumble. As 
each one fell to pieces, the remaining statues grew even more deeply black in color.

Eventually, eight of the statues had crumbled into rubble, and the central statue, the most shocking 
of them all, was completely pitch black. A moment later, black mist exploded out, completely filling 
the starry sky.

A shocking will also emerged from within the statue.

The statue changed. It no longer looked fierce, and its features were no longer easily 
distinguishable. It was not the Transcendor from ancient times. It was merely an embodiment sent 
by the will of Allheaven.

It was in that exact same moment that the statue’s eyes opened. Everything began to shake, and the 
black mists roiled as a shocking aura erupted out.

Suddenly, countless vicious heads appeared within the mists, which smiled evilly as they began to 
charge toward the cultivators from the Vast Expanse School. Meng Hao instantly took a step 
forward, placing him directly in front of the huge statue. There, he extended his right hand and then 
waved his sleeve, sending a burst of Transcendent power out. That changed natural law, becoming a 
power of extermination that instantly dispersed the vicious heads, which vanished, screaming the 
entire time.

At this point, the starry sky off in the distance began to distort and ripple as a huge, majestic land 
mass appeared. It was none other than... the Devil Realm Continent.

“I’ll handle things here,” Meng Hao said coolly. The Sect Leader took a deep breath as he looked 
out over the carnage on the surrounding land mass. Eyeing the black mist and the statue, he nodded 
and then backed up.

Soon, the army of the Vast Expanse School was advancing toward the countless cultivators of the 
Devil Realm Continent.

The slaughter wasn’t over yet. The opponent had changed, but the fighting went on like before, just 
on a different battlefield.



Back on the Immortal God Continent, Meng Hao stood in front of the statue, which stared down at 
him, eyes glowing with blackness. Suddenly, the statue took a step forward. Its hand, which had 
been clasped behind its back, suddenly shot out, its finger extended.

Instantly, the surrounding black mist began to surge toward the finger.

Chapter 1573: Testing

The statue’s finger apparently possessed an astonishing gravitational force, which transformed into 
a black hole. All of the surrounding mist was affected. It became like a funnel which was sucked 
into the tip of the finger. The finger then shot toward Meng Hao with incredible speed.

All of this takes quite a bit of time to describe, but from the moment the statue lifted its hand until it 
absorbed the mist, only an instant passed.

The lands quaked, and buildings collapsed. Crevices spread out across the entire land mass. That 
statue’s one finger was converging all of the power of the Immortal God Continent into a single 
attack aimed at Meng Hao.

Meng Hao’s expression was the same as ever as he looked at the finger, which rapidly filled his 
entire field of view. At the same time, he reached out with his own finger.

“Allheaven, you’ve tested me in the past, and now here you are doing the same thing again, huh?” 
Even as his voice echoed out, his finger made contact with the statue’s finger.

They seemed impossible to even compare. When it came to size, Meng Hao was like an ant 
compared to the statue. And yet, when their fingers collided, the only thing that happened to Meng 
Hao was that his hair lifted up a bit, and his clothes rustled. The statue, on the other hand, began to 
shake. The finger exploded, transforming into nothing more than drifting ash.

The effect spread, engulfing the hand, then the arm. Rumbling sounds echoed out as the torso was 
destroyed, then the head, then the other arm. The entire statue was completely eradicated!

Shocking booms rang out that caused everything to shake. Meng Hao’s single finger had 
transformed the entire powerful statue into ash!



“This is the third time you’ve tested me out,” he said. “You want to see how I fight, and use that to 
try to come up with a way to kill me. You want to analyze... my Seal the Heavens Hex. Don’t you?” 
Even as the ash from the statue drifted out, Meng Hao turned, clenched his hand into a fist, and 
punched down toward the ground in front of him.

Almost as soon as the fist began to descend, the ground rippled. Some areas rose up, others dropped 
down. Shockingly, the image of a face was revealed.

The face opened its mouth and roared, and yet that didn’t stop Meng Hao’s fist from slamming into 
it.

A huge boom echoed out as the face was completely destroyed. At the same time, cracking sounds 
could be heard from other locations on the Immortal God Continent. The ground collapsed, but then 
began to form back together. Unexpectedly, the entire land mass reformed into the shape of a giant.

The ground became the head, arms and legs, with the mountain ranges as the blood vessels. The 
rivers became the blood, while the sun and moon turned into eyes. The oceans were the mouth. The 
indescribably large giant looked over at Meng Hao and then let out a terrifying roar.

That roar became a tempest that could shake Heaven and Earth, causing Meng Hao’s hair to whip 
wildly, and his clothes to flap. There was no sky and no land anymore; there was only the starry sky.

Gasps arose from the cultivators of the Vast Expanse School, who were just now engaging the 
forces of the Devil Realm Continent. Even the Sect Leader and the others, as well as the old lizard, 
were all completely astonished at the sight of the Immortal God Continent transforming into a giant.

Meng Hao was so small compared to that giant that he was like nothing more than a speck of dust.

The giant hovered there in the starry sky, looking down at Meng Hao with shining eyes. Meng Hao 
frowned.

“Still testing me out, huh? Fine. Go ahead and test away!” With that, he made a grasping gesture, 
which immediately caused the starry sky around him to shatter and transform into a majestic stream. 
Apparently, this stream didn’t exist; it was as if Meng Hao had extracted it from ancient times and 
pulled it into the present.



Not even a 9-Essences expert could do such a thing. But to Meng Hao, all it took was a mere 
motion of his hand. To Transcendent cultivators, Time, Heaven, Earth, and even the starry sky were 
all objects that could be manipulated at will.

The starry river became a whip, like a dragon which he used to lash at the giant. The giant roared, 
throwing his hands out and unleashing the power of the starry sky.

The river collapsed, but the giant was forced back. Cracking sounds emanated out from it, and 
countless crevices were torn open across the surface of its skin. Eyes glowing, the giant extended 
his right hand and performed an incantation gesture, causing the void around Meng Hao to begin to 
crumble.

A sea of flames erupted out, a black wind surged, seawater raged, and an enormous, shocking tree 
appeared.

Meng Hao’s expression was the same as ever as he looked around at the destructive power 
surrounding him. He lifted his right hand into the air and made a clutching motion, instantly causing 
a vortex to spring up. All of the destructive power around him then began to twist and distort as it 
shot toward his hand, where it formed together into a bright, scintillating sphere.

Meng Hao then clenched his hand into a fist, and the sphere shattered, sending motes of light 
floating out in all directions.

“Those are the only divine abilities you have?” he asked, looking up. Then, he transformed into a 
colorful beam of light that shot toward the giant’s face, where he reached out to touch its forehead.

“Break!” he said coolly. A single word.

Instantly, the giant that was the Immortal God Continent began to tremble. Cracks spread out all 
over it, becoming more and more dense until the giant collapsed into rubble.

As the rubble rained down, a cold snort echoed out through the starry sky, causing the rubble to 
form together into the shape of a vicious dragon, matchlessly large, which opened its mouth wide as 
if to swallow Meng Hao.

Meng Hao waved his sleeve and then extended his left hand toward the lunging dragon, palm 
spread wide.



“Seal!” he said. Again, a single word. Instantly, the vicious dragon stopped in place, trembling. A 
moment later, it turned completely gray. In the blink of an eye, its life force was destroyed, and it 
transformed into nothing more than a statue of a dragon.

It looked just as vicious as before, and it hovered there in front of Meng Hao, completely unmoving, 
like a corpse.

Chapter 1574: Qualified to Explore the Universe!

When the cultivator army from the Vast Expanse School saw what was happening, they gasped, and 
excitement grew. The old lizard’s eyes went wide from the thought of how Meng Hao’s power 
seemed to be completely limitless.

“This is Transcendence? It’s... omnipotence!” The Sect Leader’s eyes burned with hope. Jin 
Yunshan was panting.

Meng Hao looked down at the vicious dragon, and his eyes glimmered with profound light. Then he 
turned toward the Devil Realm Continent.

The cultivators from that continent were already fighting with the forces from the Vast Expanse 
School. To Meng Hao, it looked almost exactly the same as what had occurred with the Immortal 
God Continent.

He sent his divine sense out, and soon noticed one particular clan. It was... the Li Clan, the remnants 
of those who weren’t able to self-detonate in the Mountain and Sea War.

Like the Wang Clan, they were not participating in the fighting. They had sealed themselves away, 
and all of their cultivators sat there silently. One of the people present there wasn’t a member of the 
Li Clan. It was Yuwen Jian, Echelon cultivator from the Seventh Mountain and Sea, who had been 
sent to infiltrate one of the two great powers, just like Dao-Heaven had.

The Devil Realm Continent had no statues, only an enormous coffin. Furthermore, there were no 
cultivators present who lacked the soul strands of the will of the Vast Expanse.

Although the entire land mass seemed to be a flourishing place, that was only a façade to mask the 
decay and rot which was its true nature.



Just when Meng Hao was about to retract his divine sense, his eyes went wide as he noticed 
someone in particular who was sitting cross-legged next to the huge coffin.

Meng Hao recognized the man.

“Choumen Tai,” he said softly. He took a step forward, vanishing, to reappear next to the coffin in 
front of Choumen Tai.

Choumen Tai looked much, much older than he had before, and he didn’t seem to be surprised to 
see Meng Hao. In fact, when he looked up, his eyes focused, and a smile broke out on his face. 
“You came....”

Meng Hao looked at Choumen Tai, eyes flickering with various memories. Finally, he nodded. “The 
person you are waiting for, your Master, was the Transcendor from the Devil Realm Continent?”

“Actually, around the time the Mountain and Sea Realm was destroyed, the spell formation fully 
activated. My Master returned at that time. The person I’ve been waiting for since then is you.” 
Smiling, Choumen Tai rose to his feet and reached out to touch the coffin.

Rumbling sounds could be heard, and the coffin began to vibrate. In front of Meng Hao’s very eyes, 
it gradually withered up and transformed into ash. Soon, the spot previously occupied by the coffin 
was nothing more than an empty space.

The ash spread out, filling the entire land mass, and then slowly settling down onto the continent.

Everywhere, the land began to change, transforming into the color of blood. However, it wasn’t the 
crimson red of fresh blood, but the dark purple of decaying rot. What was happening, of course, was 
that the true color of the lands was now being revealed.

Without the power that had previously been disguising it, mountains became nothing but barren 
mounds. Plants became withered stumps, and numerous buildings became crumbled ruins.

Rivers turned into dusty gulches. The seas became empty basins, and countless life forms melted 
into blackened blood. The rot and decay which were the true base of everything in the continent was 
now revealed.



The Devil Realm Continent seemed to pass through time. It was as if a veil had been ripped away, 
revealing something from countless years in the past.

Choumen Tai looked back at Meng Hao. “The reason I stayed behind was to pass a message on to 
you from my Master. There are two things I need to tell you.

“The first thing,” he said softly, “is that the destruction of the Mountain and Sea Realm had nothing 
to do with the real Devil Realm or Immortal God Continent!

“Both of them suffered calamity long, long ago. Most of the cultivators died at that time, and those 
who survived escaped with my Master. They left the starry sky of the Vast Expanse and traveled far 
away into the Universe.

“Everything you see here is the will of the starry sky of the Vast Expanse. It was all created from 
nothing. The corpses were animated and filled with memories extracted from within the stream of 
Time.

“Anyone born inside of this starry sky will be remembered by the will of the Vast Expanse, and 
their memories can be used to re-create a new version of that person.

“In fact, everyone here on this land mass is unaware of what they really are. They think that they 
exist, but the truth is that they are either corpses, or the manifestations of memories.

“In fact, I used to be one of them myself. That was why I never gave up on trying to resurrect my 
Master. It wasn’t until the Mountain and Sea Realm was destroyed that I finally understood 
everything.”

None of this was a surprise to Meng Hao. In fact, from the moment he laid eyes on the five pillars 
outside the Vast Expanse, he had begun to speculate regarding the truth.

That was why the Devil and the God had destroyed two of Allheaven’s fingers, then left the Vast 
Expanse behind to go explore the Universe they had come to behold upon Transcending.

That Universe was filled with unending seeds, each one of which was a world unto itself, with its 
own starry sky.



Choumen Tai took a deep breath and said, “Therefore, if you wish to prevent the Mountain and Sea 
Realm from being destroyed again, you have to eradicate Allheaven!

“This is the second part of the message.

“The true Allheaven exists outside the Vast Expanse. You will only have one chance to destroy him, 
if that is what you wish! The Ghost tried. My Master tried. And later, the God tried. However, none 
of them were a match for Allheaven. The most they were able to do was destroy one of his fingers, 
after which they were forced to leave.

“First was the Ghost, then the Devil, then the God. With each encounter, Allheaven grew weaker. 
However, despite being weakened to such an extent, he was still too powerful to be destroyed by a 
Transcendent cultivator. The only way to destroy him... was to weaken him to the absolute level, 
and then send another Transcendor against him!

“You are the last hope there is to destroy Allheaven!

“When Allheaven is at his weakest, you will have one chance to eradicate him. If you fail, then you 
will become like my Master, or the other two Transcendors. Your true self will no longer qualify to 
remain within this starry sky, and you will be expelled. You might be able to leave a clone behind, 
but that clone would never be able to eradicate Allheaven. It wouldn’t qualify.”

“Who sets those qualifications?” Meng Hao asked, eyes glittering.

“The ultimate magical law, which exists above the Ancestor Realm. The natural law of the Universe 
itself!”

“Do you know how Allheaven came to be?” The longer they conversed, the brighter Meng Hao’s 
eyes glowed, until they were like burning suns that left even Choumen Tai trembling. “If so, please 
explain.”

With that, he clasped hands and bowed to Choumen Tai.

Chapter 1575: Battling the Devil Continent!



“It’s hard to say for sure,” Choumen Tai said softly, his eyes flickering with reminiscence. “There is 
an eighty percent chance that he’s from somewhere else in the Universe, from some world that even 
I have never heard of....

“Actually, my Master speculates that the will of our starry sky wasn’t originally that of Allheaven!

“My master, along with the God and the Ghost, are now unable to remain inside the starry sky of 
the Vast Expanse with their true forms. In fact, their connections to this place have been almost 
completely severed. Now they roam the eternally boundless Universe, where they walk the path of 
that which exists beyond Transcendence.

“As for you... you are also destined to walk that path. They... are waiting for you out in the 
Universe.”

Choumen Tai’s body gradually began to fade, transforming into a huge, rumbling vortex that sucked 
the Li Clan into it before vanishing.

The starry sky rumbled as a huge rift was torn open into it. Then the Devil Realm Continent went 
silent. The only things that remained behind were the faint echoes of Choumen Tai’s parting words.

In the silence that reigned after Choumen Tai’s departure, the forces from the Vast Expanse School 
looked around in shock at the decay around them. They had their various speculations about what 
exactly was happening, but they did nothing. One by one, they began to look over at Meng Hao.

Meng Hao closed his eyes for a moment, then opened them. They were profound and deep, to the 
extent that no one would ever be able to tell what he was thinking. He looked around at the ruins of 
the Devil Realm, then sighed.

“It’s over,” he said softly. “My hatred for the Immortal God and Devil Realm Continents has come 
to an end. The hatred which festered for countless years is now resolved.” As of this moment, Meng 
Hao realized that his hatred for the Immortal God Continent and the Devil Realm wasn’t even as 
intense as his hatred toward the 33 Heavens.

He had walked a path of slaughter and confusion, and as of this moment, despite having 
Transcended, his heart was exhausted.



“My enmity with the Immortal God and the Devil Realm has come to an end, but the true battle has 
yet to be fought!” His eyes flickered as he looked up at the starry sky. Within his divine sense, he 
had long since come to detect that out there in the starry sky, there were countless figures speeding 
in his direction.

Those were countless living beings of all sorts, heading in his direction under the control of the will 
of the Vast Expanse.

He knew full well that he and the will of the Vast Expanse had reached a point where only one 
would come out alive. The other would die.

Even as he looked out into the starry sky, the Devil Realm Continent began to shake. Just like the 
Immortal God Continent, it began to transform into a huge giant that radiated the aura of the will of 
the Vast Expanse.

Everything here had been defiled. This land mass was not the true Devil Realm; it was merely a 
doppelgänger made from the will of the Vast Expanse.

Intense rumbling shook Heaven and Earth as the Devil Realm Continent transformed into a giant. 
The mountain peaks became spikes that protruded from its skin. The mountain ranges became blood 
vessels, as did the rivers and the seas. Lands shook, and mountains were rocked.

Intense rumbling could be heard as a face appeared. Two of the land mass’s seas sank down into 
pitch black holes that were like eyes.

Then, those eyes opened.

A huge arm appeared, and its hand clenched into a fist which rumbled toward Meng Hao.

If that were all there were to it, it might not much to be concerned about, but it was at this point 
that, off in the distance, countless beams of light appeared. They came from all directions, 
seemingly endless, charging forward in a murderous attack.

The entities within those beams of light were all very bizarre. The only similarity between all of 
them was that they were life forms from the starry sky of the Vast Expanse. They had been born 
here, and thus, had no choice but to heed the commands of the will of the Vast Expanse.



If the starry sky of the Vast Expanse wanted them to attack and exterminate Meng Hao and 
everything around him, then they wouldn’t hesitate at all to accomplish that mission.

Rumbling could be heard as they got closer and closer. The old lizard roared as it went on the 
offensive. Behind the gigantic lizard was the head, then the cultivators of the Vast Expanse School. 
After all the fighting they had just gone through, their killing intent was no less, and they didn’t 
hesitate to charge towards the host of entities. Instantly, fierce battles broke out.

Meng Hao looked around at everything, at the host of living beings, and the giant’s fist, and he 
began to laugh.

“The Vast Expanse and I cannot exist together. Therefore, I will... topple the Vast Expanse!

“Without destruction, there cannot be creation. Allheaven, if you can become the will of the starry 
sky, then you can also be replaced. Neither the Ghost, the Devil nor the God succeeded in that. But 
this time... I will!” Meng Hao’s eyes were glowing as brightly as suns. The incoming horde of 
living creatures was completely shocked by the sight of it, and yet there was a voice in their minds 
urging them on, telling them to pay any price to unleash slaughter.

The entire starry sky was soon shaking. Meng Hao turned, clenching his hand into a fist to meet the 
incoming fist of the Devil Realm giant.

He was like a bug compared to the giant, completely insignificant. When their fists met, a massive 
boom echoed out. Meng Hao’s hair rose up a bit, and he shivered slightly. However, the Devil 
Realm Continent giant immediately began to shake, and then began to fall apart.

Before it could retreat, Meng Hao took a step forward, placing himself at the giant’s abdomen, 
where he stamped his foot down. Cracks spread out like a spiderweb, whereupon he took a second 
step, right above the giant’s dantian. Another massive boom echoed out. Then Meng Hao took a 
third step, a fourth step, and a fifth step....

With every step he took, he stamped his foot down onto the giant’s body. By the time he reached the 
giant’s chest, he was on his fifth step. The giant was shaking visibly, swaying back and forth, 
seemingly incapable of holding itself together. It was at that point that Meng Hao took his sixth 
step.



That step placed him onto the giant’s forehead!

Cracking sounds echoed out, and more rifts snaked out, spreading from the forehead out across the 
giant’s entire body. The giant roared as if it were about to fight back, but then Meng Hao snorted 
coldly and took his final step... the seventh step.

That step put him on the crown of the giant’s head!

One final step crushed anything and everything!

-----

I would like to highly recommend a book for all of you to read. It’s not crazy long like a Chinese 
web novel. It’s Unsouled by Will Wight, and you could probably read the whole book in the time 
I’m taking off. I heard a while back that an established indie fantasy author had written a xianxia-
style book, and had to check it out. I got in touch with the author, and he was kind enough to send 
me an e-book version, and I have to say, it’s definitely worth reading.

Instead of writing a full review of the book, I’ll mention quickly what I liked and didn’t like. What I 
liked was the excellent writing, as well as the intriguing universe he built. The action flows great, 
the descriptions are awesome, and he clearly put a lot of thought into the story.

One minor thing I didn’t like was that the main character was not particularly compelling to me. He 
seemed almost like a carbon copy of Qin Yu from Stellar Transformations, especially in the early 
chapters.

Another thing I didn’t like, and in fact the main thing that stuck out to me, was that despite the 
xianxia-esque setting and the names of everything being “Asian,” the characters and the society 
they live in were not Chinese at all. You could change their names to Western names, and the story 
could have taken place in your standard fantasy setting. I’ve seen this kind of thing before in which 
Western authors try to make kung fu, wuxia, or xianxia settings more “realistic” by “fixing” the 
things that seem odd to the Western audience. Unfortunately, that tends to make things not authentic 
at all, especially to someone who understands the culture. Believe it or not, many of the oddities 
you laugh at in Chinese web novels are actually founded in reality. I did this same thing back when 
I was an aspiring writer and had just started to get interested in Chinese culture.

However, that aspect is actually a positive in some ways. Do you have any friends or family who 
you’ve been trying to convince to read translations on wuxiaworld, but they just can’t “get into it”? 



This would be the perfect novel to read as an introduction, to hook them into some of the themes 
and concepts that readers of Chinese novel translations are already used to. I also have to point out 
that the universe of Unsouled is not supposed to be ancient China, so it all works out fine in the end 
as long as you aren’t expecting an authentic “Chinese experience.”

Chapter 1576: All Beings Acknowledge Allegiance!

Seven God Steps.

It was a magical technique that could build up explosive power, and actually originated in the Devil 
Realm Continent. Now, Meng Hao was fueling it with the power of Transcendence, causing it to 
reach a terrifying and virtually indescribable level.

In this case, describing it as something which could crush and destroy Heaven and Earth was no 
exaggeration. As of this moment, that was literally what Meng Hao was doing!

BOOOOOOOOOMMM!

As that seventh step landed, the giant that was the Devil Realm Continent, the doppelgänger of the 
will of Allheaven, shuddered violently. Then its head shattered, transforming into countless chunks 
of rubble that burst out in all directions.

Next was its neck, its torso, its arms, and its legs.... Massive rumbling echoed out as this giant, 
which could cause even 9-Essences experts to tremble, exploded, sending a shockwave blasting out 
into the starry sky.

“Come out and fight, Allheaven!” Meng Hao said, swishing his sleeve and causing a huge tempest 
to rise up.

His words weren’t spoken very loudly, and yet they contained a majestic natural law, transforming 
them into a shockwave that swept out with incredible power. All of the attacking life forms who 
were swept over by that shockwave instantly coughed up blood and then were shredded away into 
nothing.

The entire starry sky shook, and countless heavenly bodies trembled. Land masses were shattered, 
and asteroids became dust. Arcane Pocket Realms, vortexes, and worlds all trembled beneath the 
sound of Meng Hao’s voice.



As of that moment, Meng Hao was truly the most powerful entity within the starry sky of the Vast 
Expanse, and he was issuing a challenge to the will of that starry sky. To... Allheaven!

However, the will of the starry sky didn’t seem inclined to respond to Meng Hao at all. The 
response to his words came from the surrounding living beings, within whose mind a cold voice 
suddenly spoke.

Kill! Kill them all! Spare no cost!

Stain the starry sky red with blood! Even if nothing living remains, you must kill!

To Allheaven, none of the living creatures within the starry sky of the Vast Expanse were important. 
The only important thing was the threat that Meng Hao posed. Allheaven had no choice but to 
respond, and had no choice but to feel incredible fear and terror. Before the face-to-face battle 
occurred, if the deaths of the living creatures in the Vast Expanse could expose a flaw in Meng Hao, 
then it would all be worth it. Allheaven wanted to observe Meng Hao’s Essence, wanted to 
understand Meng Hao’s Dao, wanted to memorize his magics. Allheaven wanted to understand 
Meng Hao, and thus, be more confident in being able to fight him directly!

The sounds of intense fighting instantly rose up as the countless incoming living beings attacked 
with red-eyed madness. The cultivators from the Vast Expanse School couldn’t possibly hold their 
own against such an overwhelming force, and were slowly being pushed back. The enemy forces... 
were simply too numerous.

There were so many that it was virtually impossible to describe. It was as if all life forms in the 
starry sky of the Vast Expanse were on the warpath.

There were numerous Paragons. 9-Essences experts could be seen. All of them were fighting like 
mad, ignoring any injury to themselves, even resorting to self-detonation.

Meng Hao looked at what was happening and then closed his eyes. However, that only lasted for 
one short breath of time. Then his eyes opened again, and they shone with merciless coldness. He 
took a step forward, and suddenly appeared on the western side of the battlefield. All of the living 
beings there who saw him descending began to tremble from within the depths of their hearts.

“I call upon the power of my name to seal the life forces of all beings in this area!” With that, he 
extended his right hand and then pushed it down. Something like infinite howling could be heard. 
Natural laws were forcibly altered, and magical laws were stripped away. All of the living beings 



began to tremble as their cultivation bases and life forces were altered by the changes to the natural 
and magical laws. Their cultivation bases began to crumble, and their life forces went dim. In the 
blink of an eye, countless beings were transformed into corpses.

Innumerable bodies floated in the starry sky, with Meng Hao being the only living person. As he 
hovered there, mixed emotions could be seen on his face, and yet there was no regret visible as he 
looked coldly at the groups of living beings in the other three directions.

Gasps rang out, but the will of the Vast Expanse urged them on with even more intensity than 
before. However, considering they were facing Meng Hao, an entity of unimaginable, inconceivable 
power, they almost couldn’t muster the energy to move, and their minds were overwhelmed with 
dread.

“Only those who kowtow to me and call upon my name, those who acknowledge allegiance to me, 
will be able to continue existing within this starry sky.

“Those who resist will die along with Allheaven.” The sight of him hovering there surrounded by 
countless corpses caused his words to seem even more thunderous than before.

Even as the feeling of awe filled the living beings, the will of Allheaven crushed down on them with 
even more intense power. It was like a howling roar that caused all of the living beings to tremble. 
Their eyes were bloodshot as they once again began to fight. At the same time, more creatures 
appeared off in the distance.

Frowning, Meng Hao let out a cold harrumph. His eyes flickered with killing intent as he took 
another step forward. At the same time, he spoke, his voice as cold as ice.

“I hereby deprive you of your right to practice cultivation, and also extinguish the flame of your life 
forces.” As soon as the words left his mouth, the void trembled and began to collapse. Blood 
sprayed out of the mouths of the surrounding Outsiders as the properties within their blood that 
allowed them to practice cultivation suddenly melted.

The flames of their life force were also extinguished. More blood sprayed about in all directions, 
and soon, nothing was left behind but swathes of corpses.

Meng Hao hovered there, looking around at the living creatures of the Vast Expanse. He said 
nothing, choosing only to raise his right hand. From the look of it, all he had to do was lower that 
hand, and all of the surrounding beings would be wiped out of existence.



That was the incredible level of power that was Transcendence. All of the various beings present 
collapsed mentally. They were shaking, petrified, and despite the lashings of the will of Allheaven, 
they couldn’t forget the terrifying things they had just witnessed. That in itself caused the will of 
Allheaven to begin to crumble.

It was impossible to say who did it first, but one by one, the various living beings of the Vast 
Expanse dropped to their knees, their minds blank, their hearts in complete chaos.

“I acknowledge allegiance....”

“I acknowledge allegiance!”

“We acknowledge allegiance....” Countless voices echoed out from near and far, even from those 
beings far off in the distance.

All beings were acknowledging allegiance!

Meng Hao hovered there in the starry sky, looking off into the distance, his eyes radiating killing 
intent.

“Allheaven, show your damned face right now!” he roared.

Chapter 1577: Severing the Root of the Bloodline!

All beings acknowledged allegiance. All life forms in the starry sky of the Vast Expanse were 
kowtowing to Meng Hao, bearing witness to the fact that he was truly in a position to challenge the 
will of Allheaven to battle.

The cultivators of the Vast Expanse School were also kowtowing, their hearts filled with intense 
emotions regarding Meng Hao. The Sect Leader and the others had the same feeling.

“The Heavens... are going to change....” The Sect Leader thought, gasping, his eyes shining with 
brilliant light.



As of this point, a cold snort suddenly echoed out to fill the starry sky of the Vast Expanse. It 
seemed to come from everywhere, from every living thing, from every planet, from every land 
mass, from every vortex, from every particle of dust.

In concert with the voice, the natural and magical laws of the starry sky twisted and distorted. In the 
blink of an eye, light began to swirl from all directions, and began to form together in front of Meng 
Hao into the shape of a person!

It was enormous. It was as if the starry sky itself were its body, the planets its eyes, the worlds its 
bones. It was a vague image at first, but the mere sight of it was shocking to the extreme, and 
caused incredible pressure to crush down onto all cultivators.

However, the figure then began to shrink down rapidly, and at the same time, the pressure 
increased. Every cultivator coughed up blood, and shook visibly. Meng Hao’s hair was whipping 
around his head, and his clothes were flapping. Soon the figure in front of him was only 30,000 
meters tall, and then only 30 meters. As it continued to shrink, its features grew clearer.

It was... a young man!

He wore a long robe decorated with a starry sky. He had long hair which floated around him, and 
sharply angled eyebrows. He was handsome to an extreme degree, and from the aura which 
emanated out from him, he seemed to be the lord of all existence.

Under his gaze, all living things would prostrate themselves, and not dare to even lift their heads.

And yet, when Meng Hao looked at this young man, he could detect a very faint... aura of death!

This person was none other than Allheaven!

Of course, he was not Allheaven’s true form, he was a clone. Allheaven’s true form was incapable 
of actually entering the Vast Expanse. He existed outside the Vast Expanse. And yet, this clone of 
Allheaven was very close to his true form in terms of power. This was perhaps his most powerful 
manifestation, something which could never be completely separated from his true form.

He had never intended to appear in such a way so soon. He had tried all the methods at his disposal, 
and yet had been unable to do anything about Meng Hao. Thus, he appeared personally. The time 
had come for him to begin the ultimate battle with Meng Hao.



The best outcome would be to win this fight. However, even if he lost... the information learned 
would be of extreme benefit to his true form. Even if his true form ended up weakening further later 
on, it still might give him what he needed to eke out a victory.

“You should never have reached this state,” said Allheaven’s clone, his expression cold and filled 
with something extremely ancient.

Meng Hao looked at the young man, his eyes shining with a profound light as he said, “I never 
came after you looking for a fight. You plotted and schemed against me constantly. Now, I have 
Transcended. There’s no need to push this into a battle of life or death. I might be able to ignore 
your true form outside the Vast Expanse, Allheaven. However, inside the Vast Expanse, I don’t need 
any other Heavens above my head!”

“The only reason you exist is so that I can live,” the clone said, shaking his head. “Even if you 
didn’t come looking for me, I would have come looking for you. What has happened between the 
two of us was foreordained.... And only one of us can survive. Either you replace me, or I consume 
you!”

Allheaven’s eyes glittered with killing intent, and yet deeper inside was a profound loneliness that 
seemed to contain countless memories. “Things shouldn’t have turned out this way. You should 
never have reached this state. You... were supposed to be nothing more than fuel to drive my 
rebirth.” With a sigh, he lifted his right hand and pointed at Meng Hao.

“But since you insisted on climbing to this height, then I shall now bring order to all of this chaos!

“All true Demons who appear in this world cultivate based on my bloodline. Blood of Allheaven, 
inflict your punishment!” As soon as the words left the mouth of Allheaven’s clone, a tremor ran 
through Meng Hao, and all of the blood within his body began to boil out of control.

His veins, his bones, his flesh, all of it came from an Allheaven Clan. He was from an Allheaven 
bloodline, and was an Allheaven Immortal. Because of all of that, the simple wave of a finger 
caused all of those things to explode.

Countless drops of blood oozed out from his pores, instantly staining his clothing red. And yet, he 
continued to hover in place, completely unmoving.



“If you trace my bloodline back, it really does originate with you. But in the moment I reached 
Transcendence, what Transcended was not just my fleshly body, but also my soul, and... my blood.” 
By this point, the boiling of his blood had reached a fever pitch. At the same time, an enormous 
figure appeared behind him. It started out vague, but rapidly became clear, and soon it was obvious 
that it was an enormous image of Meng Hao.

He looked like a divine spirit hovering there in the starry sky. His body was covered with chains 
and shackles of all sorts, and yet in the same instant that he appeared, all of those bonds began to 
shudder, as if on the verge of shattering.

As the chains and shackles were destroyed, it was obvious that they were somehow connected to the 
clone of Allheaven.

“When my blood Transcended, I could tell that there was still a faint connection in there. I was 
waiting this whole time to face you in person, and then completely sever anything connecting me to 
you!”

Meng Hao’s eyes flashed with light as he lifted his right hand and then chopped it down in front of 
him.

That chopping motion caused the starry sky to become a sharp blade, glittering with the brilliant 
light of the Heavens as is it slashed down at the space between Meng Hao and Allheaven’s clone.

In that moment, the chains binding the enormous figure behind him began to tremble. Massive 
rumbling sounds echoed out as they began to shatter into fragments.

The figure behind Meng Hao stretched his arms out wide. Cracking sounds emanated out in all 
directions as the chains and shackles were destroyed. Then, the enormous figure began to grow 
larger than before, as if it had freed itself from some unknown restraints. This was true freedom!

Freedom and independence were the Dao of Meng Hao. As of this moment, he had now severed 
himself from any and all connections to Allheaven. As of this moment, his Dao was rising to the 
highest heights.

From this moment on, he was his own man; the origin of his blood was severed, buying him true 
freedom!

Chapter 1578: Allheaven Transformation!



In that moment of severing, Meng Hao’s cultivation base advanced. Although he was still half a step 
into the Ancestor Realm, he made significant progress.

His hair whipped about, and his energy surged. He took a deep breath, and the entire starry sky of 
the Vast Expanse shook. The eyes of Allheaven’s clone went wide as he glared at Meng Hao.

“I am the will of the starry sky,” he said. “I am its soul. My words are natural law, and my thoughts 
are magical law!

“On this day, I lay down a new law. Wherever I stand, there shall be no safe place for this 
cultivator!”

As soon as the words left the clone’s mouth, the starry sky began to tremble. Rumbling like thunder 
could be heard, and rifts opened up above. Cracking sounds could be heard as the rifts spread out 
and joined together. Heaven-rending Earth-crushing power radiated out as... a new natural law 
appeared.

At the same time, the void around Meng Hao began to collapse, transforming into a huge black 
hole. It was as if this new natural law caused all existence to be unwilling to get near Meng Hao. 
According to this natural law, there was no safe place for Meng Hao in this starry sky!

The black hole was not a true black hole, but rather a manifestation of how the starry sky and the 
void itself would not permit Meng Hao to safely remain within them. As they retreated, a hole was 
left behind, something infinitely dark that connected to the area outside the Vast Expanse, to the 
Universe. If Meng Hao fell inside of it, he would eventually be driven completely away.

The battle had advanced beyond the use of divine abilities, and into the realm of fighting with 
natural law. It was a terrifying level of combat that exceeded the imaginations of most cultivators. It 
was a type of combat only for Transcendent cultivators.

At his current level Meng Hao could not create brand new natural laws with a single word. 
However, he could change them.

Eyes glittering brightly, he said, “My Dao is that of freedom and independence, of being 
unrestrained and unfettered. I do not wish to have Heavens looming over me that belong to 
someone else. My Dao is my Essence. Wherever I stand, I can call upon the Essence of my Dao to 



dispel and shatter natural and magical laws. Nobody can expel me from this place!” He flicked his 
sleeve, causing the power of his Dao Essence to rumble out, changing the natural and magical laws, 
which twisted and shattered.

Beneath him, the black hole vanished, causing everything to return to normal. Of course, only 
Allheaven was aware that in this battle of natural laws, the danger involved vastly exceeded 
anything that ordinary cultivators could comprehend.

Allheaven’s eyes flickered as he said, “I strip you of your control of the five elements, and create a 
new magical law!”

Meng Hao waved his sleeve. “The five elements exist within the Essence of my Dao. Wherever the 
light of my Dao shines, the five elements cannot be dispersed!”

Allheaven voice boomed like thunder as he said, “The light of the starry sky shall never shine upon 
you! I strip away your ability to see light!”

Suddenly, Meng Hao was surrounded by pitch black darkness. It was as if he couldn’t detect any 
light at all, as if he were fusing into the darkness, becoming a part of it.

Meng Hao snorted coldly. “I am a Transcendent cultivator, half a step into the Ancestor Realm. The 
light of the starry sky doesn’t deserve to touch me. You don’t need to strip it away, I hereby tell it to 
screw off!”

Moments ago, he had been physically fading away, but now he was as clear as day. Not only had he 
dispelled the light, he had dispelled and cast away the darkness too.

Allheaven’s face twisted with rage. Although he had the advantage in this battle of natural laws, and 
also had the initiative, he felt a sense of helplessness when facing Meng Hao. “Your soul is your 
flame, your Mountains and Seas your land. Henceforth, the Mountains and Seas are not permitted to 
exist, and your soul is not permitted to burn with life!”

“If I cease to exist, then the entire starry skies will go with me!” A look of disdain could be seen on 
Meng Hao as he faced these natural laws of Allheaven. At the same time, a domineering aura was 
radiating out from him.



“My words caused all living things to exist in this world. Now, my words will cause you to be killed 
in body and soul. How could you possibly survive?!” Allheaven began to walk forward, and every 
step he took caused the starry sky to tremble.

Meng Hao also started walking forward, and his steps likewise caused everything to shake. “You 
can destroy my body and disperse my cultivation base. But my soul and my Dao Essence will 
remain. If you, the will of this starry sky, are like a boundless sea, then I am like a mountain crag 
which stands eternally within those waters. No matter how your waves batter me, I will always 
remain!”

He fought back relentlessly against the invisible power of Allheaven. No matter how powerful the 
new natural laws were, he didn’t flinch from them, and in fact, crushed them underfoot.

Allheaven would create them, and Meng Hao would destroy them. Although Meng Hao actually 
wasn’t a full match for Allheaven, destroying natural laws was much easier than creating them.

The surrounding creatures of the Vast Expanse were falling back at top speed. The fight between 
Meng Hao and Allheaven was something they couldn’t participate in. They simply retreated, their 
minds reeling.

As for the Paragons, and the 9-Essences beings, they were completely and utterly shaken. They 
were trembling, and their eyes were wide as they tried their best to learn something from the battle 
of natural laws which was unfolding in front of their very eyes.

All of those people were a step away from Transcendence. And yet, that step was an enormous one 
to take successfully. But now, thanks to this battle which they were able to witness, they were 
receiving unheard-of benefits.

“Transcendence.... This is Transcendence!”

“In the Daosource Realm, you can actually create natural laws, and also destroy them!” The Sect 
Leader and the others couldn’t help but gasp as they paid rapt attention to what was happening.

Meng Hao had just severed his own bloodline to acquire true freedom and independence. Not even 
the natural laws being thrown against him did any good. The eyes of Allheaven’s clone glittered 
with cold light as he took another step, whereupon his energy surged to even higher levels.



A tempest sprang up which swept across the starry sky, causing everything to rumble. The clone’s 
eyes flickered with killing intent.

“Allheaven, First Transformation!”

As soon as the words left his mouth, he began to increase in size. Eight blobs of flesh sprouted from 
his shoulders, which began to split apart. Shockingly, they transformed into... eight heads.

Including the head he originally had, he now had a total of nine!

His body also began to change shape. It was no longer humanoid, but rather that of a snake, fully 
3,000,000 meters long. His appearance could shake Heaven and Earth, and was indescribably 
ferocious.

All nine heads looked over at Meng Hao, and then roared, unleashing an incredible sound wave 
which even shifted the locations of the heavenly bodies it passed by, and shoved the nearby 
cultivators back.

It was a power that was second to none!

Chapter 1579: Emperor Dragon Transformation!

Among those nine heads were men and women, old and young, people and beasts. Their roar 
caused Meng Hao’s pupils to constrict. For some reason, something seemed very wrong about 
Allheaven as of this moment.

Shockingly, faces could be seen on all of the scales of his snake body, making him seem utterly and 
thoroughly terrifying.

The blast of wind caused by the roar of the nine heads was something that only 9-Essences experts 
could endure without being knocked unconscious. This nine-headed serpent was an entity that 
virtually no one recognized, and yet it filled them all with terror.

In contrast to everyone else... old lizard let out a cry of disbelief at the sight of those nine heads. All 
of the scales on its body stood on end.



“The Nine-Head Tribe!” cried the lizard. “It’s from the Nine-Head Tribe!!

“They were destroyed years ago in a previous epoch. According to the legends, they were one of the 
most powerful of the beast tribes back when the starry sky of the Vast Expanse had just been 
created!!

“The Nine-Head Tribe was invincibly domineering for ten full epochs....” It was entirely possible 
that the old lizard was the only individual present who knew anything about the existence of the 
Nine-Head Tribe, mostly because it actually possessed a bit of that tribe’s bloodline within it. 

Even as the old lizard was shrieking, Meng Hao’s eyes flickered. When he looked at the nine-
headed serpent, he couldn’t help but think back to the Immortal God Continent and the Devil Realm 
Continent.

“Everything which has ever existed in this starry sky will be remembered, and is imprinted upon the 
will of the starry sky itself. Allheaven can create something from nothing based on anything in his 
memory....”

Even as Meng Hao pondered these things, Allheaven looked at Meng Hao with eighteen eyes, eyes 
that glowed with brutal madness. Suddenly, he blurred into motion, leaving behind afterimages and 
kicking up a wild tempest. Rumbling sounds echoed out as he appeared directly in front of Meng 
Hao, his tail sweeping out in a vicious attack.

The starry sky crumbled under the power of the tail, which exceeded the 9-Essences level. 
Heavenly bodies collapsed, and Meng Hao’s eyes glittered with an icy light as he clenched his right 
hand into a fist and punched straight out.

As the fist made contact with the tail, the void shattered, massive rumbling sounds echoed out, and 
the serpent that was Allheaven shuddered. Meng Hao trembled as he tumbled backward, and yet 
even as he fell back, the nine-headed serpents’ eyes all closed.

A tear emerged from each closed eye, a total of eighteen. As the tears appeared, a shocking aura of 
resentment exploded out. Then the tears glistened, transforming into eighteen beams of light that 
shot toward Meng Hao.

“Nine-Head Tears! Nine-Head Tears!!” the old lizard howled. “Watch out, Meng Hao! That’s the 
killing move of the Nine-Head Tribe. All the resentment in his body is converged into a magic of 
ultimate destruction!!”



As the eighteen glistening tears bore down on Meng Hao, his eyes flickered, but he did nothing to 
evade. Hovering in place, he lifted his right hand and pushed it out toward the tears.

“Beginning!” he said. Immediately, a Demon Sealing Hexing magic was unleashed. Considering 
that his Hexing magics were absolutely complete, and backed by the power of Transcendence, their 
power was enough to shake the entire Vast Expanse.

In response to the single word he had spoken, the eight teardrops stopped in place, looking as 
though they would dissolve at any moment. As soon as Meng Hao spoke the word “beginning” 
from the Beginning-Ending Hex, all things returned to their basic Essence.

Seeing that the killing move had been negated, the nine-headed serpent’s eighteen eyes opened, and 
it roared. Shockingly, its body began to split apart!

Numerous figures burst out from inside, and if one looked closely, one would see that they were all 
nine-headed serpents of various sizes and shapes. There were more than ten thousand in total, all of 
them radiating resentment and madness as they shot toward Meng Hao.

“The Tribal Deathblow. I can’t believe... it’s the Tribal Deathblow of the Nine-Heads Tribe!!

“Supposedly, members of the Nine-Head Tribe can unleash this move in the moments before being 
killed. By making a self-sacrifice of mutual destruction, they can unleash the full power of their 
tribe to destroy any enemy!” The old lizard was trembling at the sight of what was happening.

The countless nine-headed serpents emitted shrill shrieks as they spun through the air like a huge 
wave, closing in on Meng Hao with raging killing intent.

“The Nine-Head Tribe might have been powerful, but they never produced a Transcendor,” 
murmured Meng Hao. “Even if one of them reached fleshly body Transcendence, that’s still not 
good enough.

“This version of the tribe was created by the first Allheaven Transformation, and didn’t come about 
naturally. It’s nothing more than a flight of fancy.” With that, Meng Hao clenched his right hand 
into a fist.



“Ending!” he barked

Rumbling could be heard as the Beginning-Ending Hex was fully unleashed. Boundless power 
erupted from Meng Hao’s Dao Essence, forming into his hand, which he slowly opened up into a 
palm. It was as if the starry sky existed within his hand, and that anything inside of his palm could 
be destroyed by simply closing his fingers!

RUUUUUUUUUUMBLE!

The eighteen tears were destroyed, and the rest of the nine-headed serpents all exploded, becoming 
nothing more than ash drifting about in front of Meng Hao.

“I can see what you’re doing, Allheaven.... You just want to study my Demon Sealing Hexing 
magic, don’t you? Well then, I’ll go ahead and show you!” Killing intent flickered in Meng Hao’s 
eyes as he took a step forward, waving his hand to unleash the Second Hex! He was not the type to 
wait for others to take the initiative!

“Real!” he said, and the starry sky trembled.

At the same time, even as the nine-headed serpents were fading away, Allheaven formed anew in 
the void up ahead, glaring at Meng Hao with the eighteen eyes of his Nine-Head form. At the same 
time that the Second Demon Sealing Hex was unleashed, so was... the second Allheaven 
Transformation!

“Second Transformation, Nine-Heads becomes a dragon, Emperor Dragon Transformation!” 

Allheaven threw his head back and howled. His body then began to grow, and it no longer looked 
like a serpent. Horns grew out of his head, and he sprouted nine claws. Eight of his heads began to 
wither down, eventually becoming a crown that rested upon the only remaining head!

Allheaven’s clone now hovered there in the starry sky, having taken the shocking form of an 
Emperor Dragon!

Chapter 1580: Third Transformation!

Emperor Dragons primarily ate serpents. They only existed for a short time within the starry sky of 
the Vast Expanse, less than a thousand years. After that, the entire race vanished.



Because of that, none of the living beings that currently existed would even recognize what an 
Emperor Dragon was. Not even the old lizard had ever seen one.

People had seen dragons before, but not a dragon like this, with the crown of an Emperor, nine 
claws, and pitch-black scales. It was ferocious to the extreme.

However, the meaning of the character in the Dragon’s name actually wasn’t emperor. It was leech! 

A Leech Dragon!

It had the normal whiskers of a dragon, but when it opened its mouth, what emerged was a razor-
sharp, blood-sucking mouthpiece like that of a mosquito. Its entire appearance was shocking to the 
extreme.

Virtually no one was even aware that such creatures had ever existed. They were extinct. In fact, the 
only person in the starry sky who knew about them... was Allheaven. By creating something out of 
nothing, he was able to use the Leech Dragon as his second transformation!

Almost as soon as the Emperor Dragon appeared, its energy redoubled several times, reaching a 
completely shocking level that caused even Meng Hao to frown.

He knew that Allheaven was powerful, and that defeating him in battle would be no easy task. Now 
that he could see these Allheaven Transformations for himself, especially the Emperor Dragon, he 
was left with an uneasy feeling of impending doom.

“This Emperor Dragon is not just Transcendent in terms of fleshly body, but also cultivation base,” 
thought Meng Hao. “As for its soul... that appears to be its only limitation. However, from the look 
of it, all it would need would be some time to make that breakthrough! In fact, I’ve never 
encountered something that could actually break through to full Transcendence so easily!

“Allheaven created something from nothing, and managed to make up for some of the deficiencies 
of the soul. This thing... is actually the same type of living being as the nine-headed serpent, but in 
terms of overall level, that serpent couldn’t even compare.” Meng Hao’s eyes glittered as the 
Second Demon Sealing Hex was unleashed, Real-Unreal Hexing. Instantly, the surrounding void 
filled with numerous bizarre fluctuations that rapidly coalesced into the form of a mirror. 



Unexpectedly, visible within that mirror was another Emperor Dragon, which looked exactly like 
the first!

Even as the newly created Emperor Dragon roared, Meng Hao waved his hand, sending it flying 
toward Allheaven’s Emperor Dragon.

The sudden appearance of these two dragons was a shock to everyone present. Even as their cold 
gazes locked onto each other, an intense murderous aura exploded out from each dragon, which 
collided into the other. Both of them began to wither rapidly.

This was the trump card of Emperor Dragons, the Emperor Dragon Cosmic Corrosion!

Piercing howls echoed out as the two Emperor Dragons withered up. However, after only a moment 
passed, blood suddenly spurted out all over Allheaven’s Emperor Dragon. In the blink of an eye, it 
was stained completely blood-red. Exuding an air of domineering madness, it then flew through the 
void toward Meng Hao like a shooting star.

It closed in with spectacular speed, shattering the starry sky, seemingly bent on crushing anything 
that dared to get in its path.

This was the ultimate divine ability of Emperor Dragons, Blood Tyranny.

Rumbling sounds echoed out as the Emperor Dragon’s energy and power rose to heights that could 
ignore all natural laws. As it closed in, Meng Hao snorted coldly, then waved his sleeve, causing his 
own Emperor Dragon to utilize the exact same divine ability.

The two Emperor Dragons slammed into each other, and a huge boom echoed out. Meng Hao 
frowned as his own Emperor Dragon was shredded to pieces, completely incapable of harming 
Allheaven’s dragon, which continued on with its deadly charge.

It seemed as if all living beings, all types of power, all Transcendent cultivators, would be crushed 
by this attack. It was a simple attack, but an attack filled with infinitely destructive power.

The simpler and madder the attack, the more powerful it was!



RUUUUUUUUUUMBLE! The Emperor Dragon got closer and closer. 3,000 meters. 300 meters. 
30 meters. The blood covering its body burned, and it looked like nothing in the starry sky could do 
anything to stop it. It was as if this attack was strong enough to break out into the Universe itself. It 
seemed invincible, unblockable, capable of turning anything it struck into ash.

The sense of deadly crisis within Meng Hao grew more intense.

“A Transcendent Emperor Dragon, making its ultimate attack...” His eyes flickered with the desire 
to do battle. This was the first true fight he had experienced since Transcending. The first Allheaven 
Transformation didn’t leave him with much of a desire to fight, but now, that feeling was burning 
hot within him.

“What a pity,” he said, shaking his head. Instead of fighting back, he simply reached up and pushed 
out with his hand.

“Unreal!”

With that single word, he completed the unleashing the Second Demon Sealing Hex, the Real-
Unreal Hexing. By using the “real” aspect of the Hex, he created a projection of the dragon. But by 
using the “unreal” aspect, he could transform what was real into something illusory.

If I say you really exist, then even if you die, you shall still exist!

If I say you are not real, then you shall vanish into unreality!

The ripples in the area suddenly faded away into shapelessness. A shocking energy blasted into the 
Emperor Dragon, which then lurched a halt a mere three meters in front of Meng Hao’s hand, where 
it trembled, a look of disbelief shining in its eyes.

“Disperse,” he said, waving his hand gently to the left. Instantly, the Emperor Dragon’s energy, all 
of its domineering power, all of its invincibility, was crushed away. The dragon’s body shattered, 
and it dispersed.

The Real-Unreal Hexing could make things both real and unreal!



“That’s the best you’ve got, Allheaven? If so, I’m afraid you’re not going to get a chance to see all 
of my Demon Sealing Hexing magic.” Meng Hao’s eyes glittered as coldly as a sharp blade as he 
looked off into the void, where Allheaven was materializing back into another clone.

His young face was ashen; although Meng Hao’s strength was not anything unexpected to him, he 
was still left with a feeling of lingering fear. However, he couldn’t bring himself to admit that it was 
true strength on the part of Meng Hao; in his mind, it was merely weakness on his part after having 
existed for so long within the stream of time.

“I won’t stop fighting until one of us is dead!” growled Allheaven’s clone. Even as the words left 
his mouth... ghost fire sprang up all over him!

It was the third Allheaven Transformation!
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