
The Heavens 1581

Chapter 1581: You Think You Can Ruin Me?!

Allheaven created something out of nothing, using the mark of the first Transcendor from the starry 
sky of the Vast Expanse to create what he saw as the perfect body.

It was none other than... the Ghost Transformation!

Ghost fire flickered in the eyes of Allheaven’s clone as he transformed. Soon, the clone had become 
a spectral figure wreathed with Ghost qi. Although his facial features weren’t clearly visible, the 
sinister aura which emanated off of him filled the entire area.

It was almost as if he were no longer Allheaven, but instead, another version of Patriarch Vast 
Expanse.

Meng Hao’s pupils constricted. This version of Allheaven was even more powerful than before, and 
the threatening pressure he exuded was even more intense. However, Meng Hao didn’t hesitate to 
take the initiative. He flickered as he vanished, reappearing right next to the image of the Ghost, 
whereupon he lifted his right hand up and then chopped it down.

The Ghost let out a sinister chuckle, and his body suddenly distorted and began to spin around 
Meng Hao. Ghost qi erupted out, and within the blink of an eye, the two of them had exchanged 
over a thousand blows.

The starry sky trembled as they fought with blinding speed. Strangely, when Meng Hao’s attacks 
landed on the Ghost, they passed right through him. It was almost as if they were completely 
ineffective. Similarly, the Ghost’s magical techniques were not able to fully affect Meng Hao. With 
Meng Hao’s Dao as an Essence, he could affect natural laws, making him as powerful as a 
mountain.

At first, it seemed like neither would be able to do much to the other, but then the Ghost’s eyes 
flickered as he performed an incantation gesture. Then he began to speak in bizarre susurrations, 
deathly utterances that couldn’t possibly come from the mouth of a living being.



Instantly, the starry sky in the area began to fill with more ghostly figures. In the blink of an eye, 
there were far too many to even count.

Voices could be heard speaking: “Millions upon millions of vicious ghosts can consume body and 
soul!”

The ghosts’ eyes glowed with bizarre light, and their words seemed distorted and twisted, filled 
with sinister malice. Then the countless ghosts howled shrilly as they began to speed in Meng Hao’s 
direction.

Meng Hao’s eyes widened as the sensation of deadly crisis grew even more intense. Backing up, he 
let loose his cultivation base power, performing an incantation gesture with his right hand and 
waving his finger out in front of him.

“Third Demon Sealing Hex!”

It was... Present-Ancient Hexing!

This Hex could manipulate the transformations of Time, making countless eras pass by in the blink 
of an eye. In a single breath of time, the sky could grow ancient and the lands could become 
primordial. As the effects of the Hex spread out, the starry sky withered. Before any of the ghosts 
could reach Meng Hao, they faded away into nothing.

With the exception of Transcendors, all living beings would have a very difficult time staving off 
the ravages of the passage of Time. Of course, the Ghost had Transcended, but as for all of the 
ghosts that had been summoned, they had no such qualifications.

As the ghosts were transformed into ash and smoke, the Ghost version of Allheaven looked on with 
flashing eyes. This outcome was something he had predicted would happen, and in fact, a closer 
look would reveal that he was actually smiling.

Even as that smile appeared, he began to speak in a bizarre voice.

“Millions upon millions of ghosts entomb the mind and transform it in my image! Go, invade the 
hearts of all! Shadowheart Tribulation!”



Even as the words left his mouth, his body began to distort and shrink, transforming into a shadow 
that couldn’t be affected at all by Meng Hao’s magical manipulation of Time. He was like a blur as 
he shot toward Meng Hao.

The drifting ash and dust that was all that remained of the ghosts from moments ago suddenly 
seemed to become sustenance for this shadow. As it neared, its power level rose to a level so high 
that apparently, the Ghost didn’t even need to get close to Meng Hao to hurt him. The shadow 
seemed to merge with the void, casting everything around Meng Hao into darkness.

Allheaven’s voice then began to echo out in all directions. “Meng Hao, I will now ruin your Demon 
Sealing Hexing magic, your so-called Third Hex!”

The boundless shadows swirled around Meng Hao at high speed, emanating shocking coldness. As 
for Meng Hao, his eyes flickered icily as he performed an incantation gesture. However, the 
Present-Ancient Hexing did nothing.

“Well done, Ghost....” he murmured. It was a critical juncture, and yet his expression was placid. 
Instead of continuing to try to force a result out of the Third Hex, he chuckled coldly and allowed 
the shadows to surge into his body.

Soon, they had completely merged into him, fusing with him, becoming a part of him.

This Ghost version of Allheaven might not be able to kill Meng Hao, but the truth was that he didn’t 
intend to. He wanted to find a weakness within Meng Hao’s Hexing magic, and then use that 
weakness to infect and even ruin that magic!

Only by doing such a thing could he have a chance to cut Meng Hao down in their final battle. The 
truth was, what terrified Allheaven the most was what had led Meng Hao all the way to 
Transcendence in the first place... his Demon Sealing Hexing magic!

“You think you can ruin my Demon Sealing Hexing magic?!” Meng Hao let out a cold harrumph. 
Although spectators wouldn’t be able to tell, he knew that the power of Present and Ancient was 
completely beyond the ordinary.

If it couldn’t be defended against outside the body, then how much more powerful would it be 
inside the body, especially when backed by the power of the Daosource? The true question was, 
would the ghosts inside of Meng Hao ruin the Hexing magic, or would the Hexing magic destroy 
the ghosts?



Rumbling could be heard as Meng Hao lifted his right hand up and touched his index finger to his 
forehead. In that instant, the Present-Ancient power of Time erupted out inside of him.

The boundless power of Time flowed through Meng Hao, seemingly soft, but as powerful as an 
ocean which, with enough time, could wear away even the most majestic of reefs.

An explosion of Time occurred inside of Meng Hao, and as that happened, the ghosts inside of him 
went mad. They began to weaken, until Meng Hao flicked his sleeve. It took only a single breath of 
time for 100,000,000 years passed by.

Ten breaths of time later, all of the ghosts inside of him were completely destroyed by the passage 
of Time.

He reached out his hand, and the Present-Ancient Hexing spun within his palm, filling up with 
countless figures, becoming a shining sphere. Finally, he clenched his hand into a fist, and a 
cracking sound could be heard as the sphere was smashed.

Not too far away in the starry sky, Allheaven’s clone coughed up a mouthful of blood, and within 
the vicious expression on his face could be seen just a touch of shock.

“Time to finish things,” Meng Hao said, his eyes flickering with killing intent. His murderous aura 
then transformed into a corporeal blade which slashed toward Allheaven!

Chapter 1582: Heavenly God Transformation!

The Fourth Hex, Self Hexing!

Meng Hao was a blur as he shot toward Allheaven. In the time it took to blink, innumerable 
afterimages appeared. There were men and women, old and young, all of whom looked different 
from Meng Hao, and yet were fundamentally the same.

That was because they were all clones produced by Meng Hao’s Self Hex!

The Self Hex could produce countless numbers of clones, entire worlds of life. It could transform 
Heaven and Earth, and could make the true form become an entire country!



A hundred clones appeared. Then thousands. Then tens of thousands.

Rumbling could be heard as all the different versions of Meng Hao closed in on Allheaven’s clone. 
Meng Hao waved his hand, and all of his clones waved their hands. The joint attack was like a 
tempest, shattering the starry sky, powerful enough to wipe out all living beings.

Allheaven’s clone hovered there, hair whipping wildly around his head. He was aware that he 
wasn’t a match for Meng Hao’s Self Hex in this state. After all, this was a clone, not his true self. 
Not even this clone could handle Meng Hao, who was half a step into the Ancestor Realm.

A boom rang out, and Allheaven fell back, coughing up blood. However, his eyes shone with cold 
light, and his expression was ferocious as he stared at Meng Hao’s clones, all of whom possessed 
the same Essences as he did. All of a sudden, a look of focus appeared in Allheaven’s eyes.

“Fourth Allheaven Transformation!” he roared. “Devil Soul Transformation!”

Even as the words left his mouth, his expression distorted, becoming more ferocious than ever. 
Cracking sounds rang out as razor-sharp bone spurs pierced out through his flesh all over his body. 
His head also changed, as two long horns grew out.

Scales rippled out to cover his flesh, and at the same time, Devil fire burst out, black flames that 
scorched everything around him.

Allheaven’s clone had completely changed, and was now wreathed in raging black flames. He was 
merely 300 meters tall at this point, but as he hovered there, the Devil qi which swirled around him 
seemed capable of covering the entire starry sky. The sea of flames which surrounded him raged as 
he pushed one hand up above him, as if to support the Heavens above, and the other hand down, as 
though to brace against all the Earth below. Then, he began to take seven steps forward.

It was as if in all Heaven and Earth, he was the most supreme of all beings!

He was the Devil!

Within Allheaven’s starry sky of the Vast Expanse, the Devil was the second person to ever 
Transcend. He was the basis of the fourth transformation, the Devil Soul Battle Form!



Allheaven looked up, his face expressionless, and the sea of flames churned. His eyes were 
crimson, his expression merciless, as if he were willing to consume anything and everything. He 
apparently lost command of all faculties of reason, and instantly descended into madness.

“DIIIIEEEEEEEEE!” he howled, turning into a blur and appearing directly in front of Meng Hao. 
There, he clenched his hand into a fist and punched out.

That fist carried with it the sea of flames, a destructive blast of fire backed by the starry sky itself. It 
was as if the entire world were packed into that fist, and the sheer power caused Meng Hao’s pupils 
to constrict. He could sense that this fourth Allheaven Transformation was explosively more 
powerful than the others.

It was also incredibly fast. Meng Hao waved his sleeve out in front of him, which was mimicked by 
all of his countless clones. A blast surged out which then converged onto the image of the Devil.

BOOM!

This stretch of the starry sky had long since turned into a shattered battleground as the void was 
repeatedly shredded and destroyed by the fighting.

Meng Hao and Allheaven fought back and forth like mad, wreaking such havoc on their 
surroundings that it seemed as if the starry sky might not be able to handle it for much longer.

The full power of Meng Hao’s Self Hex unleashed countless clones that put him on almost equal 
footing with Allheaven. Allheaven, the Devil embodied, threw his head back and howled, a howl 
filled with madness that could pierce through everything. “Unbridled Devil Will!”

At the same time, a divine sense erupted out that could shake Heaven and Earth. It smashed down 
toward Meng Hao, filled with madness, murder, and blood. When it slammed into him, his face 
flickered; even with his Transcendent soul, it was actually difficult to withstand the power of the 
divine sense.

Blood oozed out of the corners of his mouth as he backed up. This was his first time sustaining an 
injury during this battle with Allheaven.

In that same moment, the eyes of the Allheaven Devil turned an even deeper red. Howling, he 
charged once more in attack.



“Underworld Possession!” As the words echoed out, the Allheaven Devil transformed into countless 
black strands which sped through the air. Before Meng Hao could react, they bored into his eyes, 
ears, nose, and mouth, as if to possess him.

Meng Hao took a deep breath, then stretched his arms out wide.

“Self Hex! All creation becomes me!” Instantly, countless versions of Meng Hao appeared around 
him, different from him, and yet containing his Essence. There were so many that they were 
impossible to count, stretching in all directions.

“Starry sky, thou shalt become my body!” The destroyed starry sky in the area twisted, becoming 
almost like a mirror that cast countless reflections, making it seem as if the starry sky itself were 
made up of clones of Meng Hao.

“Where I stand, there doth exist my kingdom!” His eyes snapped open, and they shone like the sun. 
He lifted his right foot into the air, and stamped it down violently!

Instantly, the starry sky teetered.

“Children of the kingdom, unite to protect mine soul!” He took a deep breath, and as he did, the 
entire void around him was affected, as everything collapsed into ruin.

It was as if a giant had sucked in a breath, except there was no giant, only Meng Hao. That single 
breath caused everything in the area to be completely destroyed.

Along with the destruction, Meng Hao’s Essence clones transformed into beams of light that shot 
inside of him. The shattered starry sky, his kingdom, everything else that came from the Self Hex, 
all fused back into him.

Golden light exploded out from within him, until he looked like he was made of gold. Suddenly, he 
seemed as invincible as a fortress. His soul was now under the protection of countless Self Hex 
clones, ensuring that the Devil’s possession attempt was doomed to failure.



“Begone from me!” Meng Hao roared. The countless black threads which had bored into him were 
violently forced out. His body was like a battleground, within which the Devil was completely 
vanquished and removed.

However, even as the black Devil threads were blasted away, a voice echoed out like that belonging 
to a divine being. It was as powerful as thunder, like the voice of a deity that could cause all living 
things to tremble.

“Fifth Allheaven Transformation. Heavenly God Transformation!”

Chapter 1583: None Can Match My Strength!

As Allheaven’s words echoed out, the Devil souls transformed into a deep golden color. It was an 
ancient, upright color, filled with explosive strength.

Then came a Heaven-rending Earth-crushing roar as a giant appeared in front of Meng Hao, so 
large it seemed capable of propping up the Heavens.

He was tens of thousands of meters tall, and that didn’t even seem to be the limit of how big he 
could be. The collapse of the starry sky seemed to expand, as if this giant could supercede the starry 
sky itself.

He roared, causing all of the distant observing cultivators to cough up blood. However shaken they 
had been before, they were even moreso now.

This was a battle that not even 9-Essences experts could participate in. They could do little more 
than watch from a distance. The Sect Leader and the others were completely numb, and as for all of 
the other living beings from the starry sky of the Vast Expanse, they were retreating at top speed 
and didn’t dare to pause for a moment.

“Meng Hao!” the giant roared. As it turned to look at him, it revealed upon its forehead... ten stars!!

Not nine stars, but ten! 

The ten stars radiated golden light, making this giant seem like a Heavenly God. In fact, it would be 
correct to say that this was the God of the Heavens!



This was the fifth transformation, the Heavenly God Transformation!

Golden light emanated from the giant’s eyes, causing everything it looked at to be bathed in gold. 
Meng Hao’s expression flickered as he backed up. Even as he did, everything around him began to 
melt.

There was nothing around him except for the starry sky and the void, and yet it all melted, 
transforming into black liquid that emanated a stench of rot. Then, that liquid formed together into 
numerous enormous spheres with countless tentacles, almost like gigantic sea urchins.

“None can match my strength!” the giant roared, its gaze locking onto Meng Hao as its right hand 
clenched into a fist and punched out.

That fist seemed capable of wreaking ultimate destruction. It was like the pinnacle of the starry sky, 
and as soon as it appeared, it seemed impossible for it to miss its target.

Meng Hao’s eyes gleamed with the desire to fight. His fleshly body had already reached the 
ultimate peak, Transcendence, so he unleashed his God-Slaying Fist, which slammed into the 
giant’s incoming fist strike.

The resulting deafening boom sounded like the vague howl of some primordial beast. Meng Hao 
was shaken. It felt like a wild wind of Time was blasting into him, causing blood to spray out of his 
mouth as he was thrown backward like a kite with its string cut. However, the giant’s fist was also 
left trembling.

That didn’t stop the giant, though. Roaring, it took a step forward and unleashed another fist strike. 
Rumbling echoed out as Meng Hao defended. Simultaneously, the giant opened his mouth and let 
loose a powerful roar.

That roar shredded the void and destroyed natural laws. It was like a tempest that slammed into 
Meng Hao, causing blood to spray out of his mouth once more. Yet again, he fell back.

The power being wielded by this Heavenly God was shocking, and yet, it only caused Meng Hao to 
want to fight even more.

“Who cares about Heavenly Gods?!” he said, waving his sleeve. Then, his right hand flashed with 
an incantation gesture as he unleashed Demon Sealing Hexing magic.



In that instant, the Heavenly God giant’s eyes shone with bright, flickering light, and the desire to 
kill. He took a step toward Meng Hao, and his right hand began to move. However, he was doing 
something different than before.

Even as his roar continued to echo out, his body suddenly began to wither. It was as if all of his 
flesh and blood were being sucked into his right arm.

It was a shocking scene to behold as the Heavenly God giant’s entire right arm began to get larger 
and stronger.

Soon, it had broken through to a shocking level of power, whereupon it formed a fist that began to 
rumble toward Meng Hao.

The level of danger Meng Hao sensed upon that fist was the most intense he had ever felt. He had 
never felt power like this since Transcending. This was... a peak level power within the starry sky!

In fact, it even went beyond the natural laws of the starry sky, exceeding all limitations. This was a 
level of power on par with the Universe itself. This was not just simply the power of 
Transcendence, it went to a realm beyond that, the Ancestor Realm!

“DIE!” bellowed the Heavenly God giant. As its fist bore down, Meng Hao’s pupils constricted into 
tiny dots. If he couldn’t somehow handle this fist strike, he would definitely be defeated.

“Fifth Hex. Inside-Outside Hex!” Meng Hao’s eyes shone brightly as he reached out with his right 
hand and unleashed the Inside-Outside Hex. A vortex suddenly popped up in front of his extended 
palm, within which pulsed the powers of both positive and negative.

Even as the fist closed in, the power of the Inside-Outside Hex pushed back toward it.

The entire starry sky went still. A power of expulsion appeared from within Meng Hao’s palm, the 
core of which came from Meng Hao’s Dao Essence. As it exploded out, the Heavenly God giant’s 
fist slowed down, eventually coming to a stop only a few centimeters in front of his palm.

Meng Hao’s eyes were completely bloodshot. The power of the Inside-Outside Hex spread out, 
filling the area around him with endless contradictory power.



A deadlock appeared to have formed. Madness grew within the eyes of the Heavenly God giant, and 
then suddenly, one of the stars on its forehead began to shatter. As it did, the giant’s power began to 
rocket up.

Things weren’t over yet though. A second star exploded, then a third and a fourth. The explosions 
continued, and more power built up within the Heavenly God giant’s fist, which edged closer and 
closer to Meng Hao.

“Still not enough!” howled the giant. “DETONATE!” A fifth star exploded, then the sixth, seventh, 
eighth, ninth, and finally, the tenth. In that moment, indescribably explosive energy surged through 
the body of the Heavenly God giant.

The fist, backed by the power of the self-detonation of ten stars, slammed into Meng Hao’s palm. 
Meng Hao’s hand shattered, and blood sprayed out of his mouth as he was thrown backward.

Cracking sounds emanated out as his bones were shattered, and his flesh and blood were shredded. 
This was the most serious injury he had suffered during the entire fight with Allheaven.

“DIE!”

Chapter 1584: Six Hexes Combined!

“Sixth Allheaven Transformation. I am the Immortal!” The ten stars on the forehead of the 
Heavenly God giant exploded, seriously injuring Meng Hao. However, the result was that the 
giant’s body was completely withered up. As Allheaven gave up on that body, he shrank down 
rapidly, and at the same time, an intense Immortal qi exploded out from his chest!

As the Immortal qi erupted out, two hands suddenly burst out from inside the giant’s chest, sending 
chunks of flesh and blood flying in all directions.

A ripping sound could be heard as the giant’s chest was torn open, allowing even more Immortal qi 
to pour out.

The incredible nature of the Immortal qi spread out, creating something from nothing as numerous 
amounts of Immortal jade suddenly appeared in the destroyed starry sky.



The Immortal jade glittered with radiant light, and despite the intense level of the fighting, the sight 
of it provoked a look of shock from Meng Hao. Then he subconsciously licked his lips.

“What a brazen strategy!” he thought. “And effective.” It took supreme effort, but he managed to 
restore his composure after seeing the mounds of Immortal jade.

At the same time, a figure emerged from within the giant’s chest. Surrounded by vast quantities of 
Immortal qi, it was a middle-aged man. He had no hair on his head or anywhere else on his body, 
and his expression was completely placid. After appearing, he waved his hand behind him, causing 
the Heavenly God giant to tremble and then collapse. However, instead of turning into ash, it 
transformed into a leather cloak!

It was leather formed from the skin of the Heavenly God, and as it settled down onto the middle-
aged man with the Immortal qi, it made him seem completely cold and ruthless.

“I am the Immortal!” the man said softly, his eyes shining with brilliant light as he looked at Meng 
Hao.

“The fact that you’ve forced Allheaven to summon me means that you are an incredible foe....” 
Even as his voice echoed out, the man vanished and then reappeared behind Meng Hao. Before 
Meng Hao could even turn around, the man had placed his hand onto Meng Hao’s back.

A boom rang out, and blood sprayed out of Meng Hao’s mouth. And yet, his eyes flickered with a 
vicious light, and his left hand shot up to grab the man’s wrist.

“You’re not the Immortal!” Meng Hao growled. A surprised frown appeared on the man’s face as 
Meng Hao jerked his hand out, sending the man tumbling through the air. At the same time, Meng 
Hao began to fly toward him. His right hand flashed with an incantation gesture, and without any 
hesitation or pause, he pushed his hand down onto the man.

“Sixth Hex, Life-Death Hexing. This Hex doesn’t affect your freedom, it merely decides whether 
you live or die!”

Rumbling sounds could be heard as the Immortal qi surrounding the man suddenly vanished. When 
he reappeared, he was off in another direction. At the same time, Meng Hao’s Sixth Hex appeared to 
have done nothing.



“One Hexing magic isn’t enough,” said the man. “Why don’t you use your Seventh Hex....?” His 
eyes shone with a strange light; he was clearly using augury to analyze the situation. The truth was 
that Allheaven really did want to fully analyze all of Meng Hao’s Hexing magic. Although he had 
witnessed them in the past, he had never personally experienced them.

Only by doing so could his true form fully prepare to crush Meng Hao in battle.

“If you want to see what my Hexing magics look like now that I’ve Transcended, you’ll have to 
show me some more of your transformations.” Meng Hao’s eyes flickered. Actually, his plans for 
this battle were similar to Allheaven’s. Allheaven wanted to observe his Hexing magic, but he 
wanted to test out all of the various Allheaven Transformations.

“I refuse to believe that your Allheaven Transformations can be augmented limitlessly,” Meng Hao 
said coldly. “After all, this is your clone, not your true form. There are probably some high level 
transformations that you can’t even use here.”

The man with the Immortal qi gave a cold harrumph. The Immortal qi swirling around him began to 
grow more powerful, and his eyes grew sharper than ever. “Fine. You want to see? I’ll show you. 
I’ll show you... exactly what the Immortal really is!

“The Immortal is a man and a mountain!” 

This Immortal version of Allheaven raised both hands up over his head so that they formed the 
shape of a mountain peak.

“Mountain!” he roared. Instantly, the starry sky of the Vast Expanse began to tremble as a power 
began to descend from outside of the Vast Expanse. Everything trembled; planets, land masses, and 
worlds all creaked under the pressure.

Meng Hao could sense the power pushing him down, as though countless worlds were crushing 
down onto him.

At the same time, the outline of a mountain appeared noiselessly above the head of Allheaven’s 
clone. It was merely an outline, but it was filled with boundless pressure that seemed to lend an air 
of perfection to Allheaven.

The Immortal was a man and a mountain!



“Immortal magic is actually not a divine ability or a magical technique. Instead, it comes from 
Essence. It is... crushing pressure!

“From ancient times until now, the appearance of the Immortal signifies pressure that can crush 
anything not Immortal!

“Meng Hao, you said you want to see my transformations. Well, I’ll demonstrate by crushing you!” 
This Immortal form of Allheaven looked at Meng Hao with flickering eyes. Then, he pushed his 
hands out, causing the mountain to fly toward Meng Hao at top speed, emanating intense pressure.

It was a dazzling energy that could crush anything and everything!

The Immortal version of Allheaven flickered, suddenly appearing on top of the peak of the 
mountain as it rumbled down toward Meng Hao.

Meng Hao looked up at the descending mountain, and could sense the terrifying pressure coming 
from it, something that vastly exceeded the power of the Heavenly God. The Heavenly God could 
injure Meng Hao, and even crush his bones. However, it couldn’t harm his deepest foundation. On 
the other hand, the power crushing down on him from this Immortal mountain caused even his Dao 
Essence to tremble.

“A man, and a mountain. That’s the Immortal...

“Fine. Since you’re revealing the Immortal, then the time has come for me to show you my Hexing 
magic combination!” Eyes filled with ultimate determination, Meng Hao waved his sleeve, 
performing an incantation gesture which caused his cultivation base to erupt with power. Then, 
Hexing magic towered up.

First Hex!

Second Hex!

Third Hex!

Fourth Hex!



Fifth Hex!

Sixth Hex!

Six Hexes all combined!

The combined power of the Hexing magics unleashed a paramount power, the power of the League 
of Demon Sealers, the power to seal Heaven and Earth, the power to seal everything which existed. 
Six Hexing magics combined into one, transforming into a gigantic hand.

That hand only had four fingers, but burst with unheard-of, shocking power. Without the slightest 
pause, the hand rose up to meet the man and the mountain, to kill the Immortal!

Chapter 1585: Consuming Allheaven!

The enormous hand rose up toward the man and the mountain.

The person and the mountain made the Immortal. As for Meng Hao, he used the power of 
Transcendence to combine six Hexes into one. What resulted was a power that could shock all 
living things. It became a hand that seemed capable of ripping apart the entire starry sky.

All of this happened in the time it takes a lightning bolt to strike. In fact, other than Meng Hao 
himself, no one could clearly see what had happened as Allheaven’s clone transformed into the 
Immortal.

All they could see was a huge hand slamming into a mountain. In that instant, everything cracked 
and crumbled, the starry sky was thrown into chaos, and the void shattered. Cracking sounds filled 
the starry sky, and rifts snaked out from the spot where the hand met the mountain, gaping chasms 
that were like vicious dragons, roaring as they spread out in all directions.

The starry sky of the Vast Expanse was like a mirror, which was now cracking into so many pieces 
that it seemed as if it might shatter at any moment.

All cultivators felt blood oozing out of their eyes, ears, noses and mouths. They began to back up, 
trembling with more astonishment and fear than they could ever have imagined.



When the Demon Sealing Hexing magic met the Immortal, it was one of the most powerful 
interchanges which had ever occurred within the starry sky of the Vast Expanse. A boom rang out 
that burst countless eardrums. The enormous hand formed from the combined six Hexes shattered 
into fragments. However, before they could disperse, Meng Hao waved his hand, and they began to 
sweep back in his direction, becoming a raging tempest.

Within that tempest, Meng Hao’s hair whipped about his head, and his eyes shone with strange light 
as he stared coldly at the mountain and the man!

Currently, the mountain was shaking violently, as a spider-web of cracks expanded out over its 
surface. Rumbling sounds echoed out. This was an Immortal mountain, and yet it couldn’t hold on 
any longer. It began to collapse, and as it did, the Immortal version of Allheaven’s clone coughed up 
a massive mouthful of blood. His expression was one of madness as he backed up eight paces.

“Meng Hao, things aren’t finished yet!” he shrieked. Then his hands flashed in a double-handed 
incantation gesture, causing the rubble of the destroyed Immortal mountain to swirl toward him. In 
the blink of an eye, it surrounded him and began to fuse with him!

It was impossible to say whether the mountain was absorbing the man, or the man was absorbing 
the mountain. They fused together, and an unprecedentedly powerful burst of Immortal qi emanated 
out in all directions. Now, what was standing in front of Meng Hao was completely different from 
before. He was a man, and bore the shape of a man, and yet he was actually a mountain.

He was the fusion between a man and a mountain. He was the true... Immortal!

“Crushing pressure!” he roared. This man-mountain combination began to spin as it shot toward 
Meng Hao, emanating intense, crushing pressure. This time, the energy was even more intense than 
before. This time, the momentum was even more astonishing!

As he closed in, Meng Hao’s eyes flickered with cold light. He licked his lips, and then waved his 
hand, causing the tempest around him to spin with even more speed than before. Then, it began to 
form together in front of him in the shape of... a blade!

Six Hexing magics were combined into... the Saber of the Demon Sealers!



It was matchlessly sharp, and as soon as it took form, it caused all other magical and divine 
weapons in the starry sky of the Vast Expanse to tremble. Some magical items even cracked and 
began to crumble. This saber was clearly the type of weapon that all other weapons would prostrate 
in worship to.

“Want to die? I can accommodate you!” Eyes flickering with shocking killing intent, Meng Hao 
blurred into motion, snatching the saber and slashing it viciously toward Allheaven’s clone!

It was a blow that could shake the vault of existence, that could shock the starry sky. It was filled 
with completely unprecedented, dazzling power.

BOOOOOOOOOMMM!

It was the most powerful blow Meng Hao had ever struck. His cultivation base erupted with power, 
and Transcendent fleshly body and soul combined with the Essence of his Dao. He was half a step 
into the Ancestor Realm, and he was holding back nothing in this attack.

The blade descended, and Allheaven’s clone howled in fury as he fought back with all of the power 
he could muster. Immortal qi surged, and yet, despite having the Immortal body of this sixth 
transformation, he was still incapable of defending against the Transcendent Meng Hao’s six 
combined Demon Sealing Hexing magics.

As the blade slashed down, dazzling light flickered, and Meng Hao and Allheaven’s spun away 
from each other. When Meng Hao turned back, his eyes shone with cold light, whereas Allheaven’s 
clone looked completely shocked. He looked down at his body to see a gaping wound slashed 
across his torso. Before he could even say anything, his upper half toppled over as he was split in 
two.

One half of him crumbled into the rocks which had formed the Immortal mountain, while the other 
half of him remained the man portion of the Immortal. However, that portion was incredibly weak, 
and even emanated the feeling of decay. When he looked back at Meng Hao, his expression was one 
of dread, and he began to back up. Unexpectedly, he was attempting to flee.

He had no other choice. He had already unleashed all of the transformations he could: six was the 
limit that this clone could safely utilize. Only his true form could fight with more transformations 
than that.



As he backed up, the crumbling rocks which had formed the Immortal mountain began to swirl 
back up toward him, as if to flee with him.

Meng Hao’s expression was the same as ever, although the truth was that this battle had been very 
taxing. And yet, after all the incredible fighting, how could he possibly let his opponent simply flee?

“Since you’ve sent this clone to me, I think I’ll just keep him!” he said. With that he reached out 
and waved his hand, causing bright red light to erupt out of him. Shockingly, he was unleashing... 
the Blood Demon Grand Magic!

For the Blood Demon Grand Magic to be unleashed by a Transcendent cultivator was something 
completely terrifying. In fact, it was something that not even the Blood Demon himself could have 
comprehended. Meng Hao instantly transformed into a crimson sea which soared out to pursue 
Allheaven’s clone, first covering over the crumbled Immortal mountain.

Instantly, the chunks of the Immortal mountain began to be absorbed. In a shocking turn of events... 
Meng Hao completely consumed them!

These chunks of the Immortal mountain had been part of the Immortal, and could in fact be 
considered to be part of Allheaven’s clone!

They were part of his quintessence, and now they were being absorbed by Meng Hao’s Blood 
Demon Grand Magic! As a result, Meng Hao’s cultivation base began to rise dramatically!

Chapter 1586: I am the Heavens!

As his cultivation base rose, Meng Hao’s divine sense also experienced terrifying growth. It 
doubled. Tripled. Quadrupled... and kept going.

His fleshly body had already reached a pinnacle in the past, but now that he was absorbing the 
quintessence of Allheaven, it broke through and became even stronger.

It was the same with his soul, which was undergoing unprecedented enhancement.

Meng Hao threw his head back and roared. His eyes were bright red, and his breath came in ragged 
pants as he felt himself growing through his consumption of Allheaven. Slowly but surely, he was 
advancing toward the complete Ancestor Realm.



He was consuming Allheaven, the lord of the starry sky of the Vast Expanse!

The killing intent in Meng Hao’s eyes burned as the sea of blood expanded, sucking in more 
fragments of the Immortal mountain.

In sharp contrast to what was happening with Meng Hao, Allheaven’s clone was screaming shrilly 
because of the feeling of being absorbed. It was something he had never felt before, and it left him 
trembling. He knew with absolute certainty that there was no way for him to escape, not while he 
was inside of the Vast Expanse. With his true form being outside of the Vast Expanse, there was 
nowhere inside that he could flee to.

Before this battle began, he had been able to theorize about how powerful Meng Hao was, but had 
never been able to imagine being defeated by him. It was all thanks to the fatal blow delivered by 
the combined six Hexes.

Allheaven’s clone knew that he was in grave danger. As he watched Meng Hao rapidly devouring 
the rubble of the Immortal mountain, he threw his head back and howled, “I’m Allheaven! I’m the 
lord of the starry sky!”

In that moment, he ceased any attempts to flee. Eyes bright red, he stabbed his hands into his chest 
and began to rip it open.

As his chest was torn asunder, endless Vast Expanse mist began to pour out, churning and seething 
with indescribable power. Shockingly, within that mist... were Nine Mountains and Nine Seas!

“Seventh Allheaven Transformation! Mountains and Seas become the Demon!!” As the shrill cry of 
Allheaven’s clone echoed out, his body began to vanish. His life force, his will, and his thoughts all 
formed together. Something was created from nothing as all of those things poured into the 
Mountain and Sea Realm.

Rumbling echoed out as Allheaven transformed into the Mountain and Sea Realm, which then 
hovered there in the starry sky.

Because the Mountain and Sea Realm still existed, the fact that Allheaven had transformed into it 
meant that he was connected to the real version. If he were harmed, it could affect the real Mountain 
and Sea Realm.



By this point, Meng Hao in blood sea form had absorbed the last bit of rubble from the Immortal 
mountain, and his cultivation base had finished rising. The sea of blood then shrank down until it 
was a crimson, humanoid mass. Eventually, Meng Hao’s facial features became clear.

He hovered there, causing the starry sky around him to tremble as he sent out his will to replace that 
of Allheaven. Now Meng Hao was the lord of this part of the starry sky.

“Seventh transformation. Mountain and Sea Transformation....” Meng Hao’s eyes glinted with a 
glow like that of blood as he contemplated the previous four transformations. The third, fourth, 
fifth, and sixth transformations had been that of the Ghost, the Devil, the God, and the Immortal. 
Therefore, it was no surprise that the seventh transformation would be that of the Demon.

However, that transformation was actually incomplete!

Rumbling sounds echoed out as the Allheaven version of the Mountain and Sea Realm, complete 
with nine boundless seas and nine towering mountains, radiated intense power as it shot toward 
Meng Hao.

The Nine Seas joined forces to crush Meng Hao. The Nine Mountains united to smash him. Meng 
Hao faced the Nine Mountains and Nine Seas, then waved his hand out in front of him and coolly 
said, “Demon Sealing Hex. Seventh Hex! Karmic Hexing!”

Even as the words left his mouth, countless Karma Threads appeared upon the Allheaven version of 
the Mountain and Sea Realm.

There were so many of them that any person who could actually see them would be thoroughly 
shocked.

Meng Hao, on the other hand, didn’t seem surprised at all. Eyes glittering, he performed an 
incantation gesture with his right hand, then pointed out at the incoming mountains.

“Seal the Karma of the Mountains!” he said, his words filled with the power of magic.

His cultivation base erupted, causing an enormous, invisible blade to appear, a blade which could 
sever Karma. That blade shot toward the Nine Mountains, not to slash into the mountains 



themselves, but rather... to sever the Karma which connected them to the real Mountain and Sea 
Realm!

BOOOOOOOOOMMM!

The blade flashed, and the Karma was severed!

The Nine Mountains trembled, then began to collapse into fragments. Allheaven screamed in 
defiance, but was completely and utterly incapable of doing anything!

“Seal the Karma of the Seas!” Meng Hao’s hands flashed in a double-handed incantation gesture, 
and then he waved his finger again, this time at the Nine Seas. The Nine Seas began to tremble, and 
yet no matter how they wanted to fight back, not even a single wave could be seen on their surfaces. 
They had been suppressed to the ultimate degree.

Their connection to the true Mountain and Sea Realm was completely severed away!

“NO!!” Allheaven’s cry rang out into the starry sky, filling the hearts of all living beings. He wanted 
to fight back, to struggle, to resist. He simply couldn’t believe that his seventh transformation could 
be defeated so easily.

That seventh transformation might not be complete, and might only have been unleashed by his 
clone, but it was still incredibly powerful. How could he ever have imagined that Meng Hao could 
defeat the seventh transformation as easily as flipping over a hand?!

His bitter cry rang out as the Mountains and Seas collapsed. His humanoid shape once again 
appeared, which was the very moment Meng Hao had been waiting for.

“Seal all Karma connecting you to the starry sky of the Vast Expanse!” he said, his eyes glittering 
with light as cold as the deepest winter night. “Henceforth, your true form may exist outside of the 
Vast Expanse, but you may not step even half a pace inside. Neither your body nor your soul may 
enter. As of this moment, my will has replaced yours!”

Meng Hao performed an incantation gesture with his right hand, drawing upon the ultimate power 
of Karmic Hexing, and then shoved his hand out.



That movement caused the Mountains and Seas to shatter. At the same time, an invisible blade 
slashed into Allheaven’s clone form. His body was destroyed, and his connection to the starry sky 
of the Vast Expanse completely severed.

A huge boom echoed out, causing the starry sky to tremble. When Allheaven’s connection was 
severed, Meng Hao’s will exploded out, replacing Allheaven’s, taking complete control of the starry 
sky within the Vast Expanse.

In that moment, all life forms could sense that... the Heavens were about to be altered!

“The clone of Allheaven has been cut down. Henceforth, within the Vast Expanse, I am the 
Heavens!” He waved his sleeve, causing a burst of power to spread out. It was power, not from 
Meng Hao, but from the actual starry sky of the Vast Expanse.

Power like that was different from the power of Meng Hao’s Transcendence. However, considering 
the look of terror on Allheaven’s face, it was obvious that such power was still incredible.

It was at this point that the trembling and crumbling clone of Allheaven suddenly looked over at 
Meng Hao, then threw his head back and laughed uproariously.

Chapter 1587: Starry Sky of the Mountains and Seas!

“Back when I was in my prime, I laced the starry sky of the Vast Expanse with a curse. The Ghost 
could not see it. The Devil was not qualified to activate it. Even the God didn’t trigger it. But today, 
you will see it, Meng Hao. You will see it....

“It is a curse fueled by the power of my true form, unleashed by the last scrap of my will within the 
starry sky of the Vast Expanse. It is my curse, created countless years ago....”

In response to Allheaven’s words, Meng Hao’s pupils constricted, and his heart began to pound. 
Clearly, Allheaven was not simply trying to sound mysterious and impressive. He had no reason to 
do such a thing.

His words revealed a very disturbing truth: if this so-called curse had been created during 
Allheaven’s prime, then considering the current level of Meng Hao’s cultivation base, it would most 
likely be impossible for him to break it.



In his prime, Allheaven had commanded terrifying, unimaginable power. In fact, he was so 
powerful that neither the Ghost, the Devil, nor the God had been able to do anything more than 
destroy one of his fingers!

Meng Hao’s eyes began to widen. Allheaven’s connection to the starry sky of the Vast Expanse was 
utterly and thoroughly severed. Even still, though, Meng Hao could not prevent a sense of dread 
from seeping into his heart.

He was not disheartened, though. Although he wasn’t sure about the exact nature of the curse, he 
was sure it had something to do with Karma. Therefore, as long as he was willing to pay the price, 
he should be able to fight back against it. Even Allheaven at his prime would not be able to kill him 
with just a curse.

Meng Hao’s face was very grim as the crumbling, vanishing Allheaven spoke in a voice that seemed 
to contain bizarre and mysterious power: “Any person who kills me....”

Unexpectedly, his words began to resonate with the entire starry sky!

Shockingly, despite the fact that Meng Hao had completely severed Allheaven’s connection to the 
starry sky of the Vast Expanse, he was still able to form a resonance with it. That caused Meng 
Hao’s expression to become even grimmer than before.

“... shall find that his people, his bloodlines, everyone connected to him by Karma, everything 
connected to the Karma of those people, and anyone connected to that greater web of Karma, will 
be cursed!

“It will spread from this one point outwards, and it will spread yet again from those it spreads to, on 
and on until it has nowhere left to spread!

“Everyone within that range, everything within that scope, all lives... shall be cursed by Allheaven!

“My curse upon them is thus: in their lives, time is limited!

“No type of cultivation magic, no type of bloodline power, no type of precious material, no type of 
reincarnation, will be even slightly effective in breaking the curse!



“Because the curse does not affect Transcendent cultivators, it can exist for all eternity!”

As Allheaven’s words rang out, it was clear that he was speaking them in the present, and yet 
somehow, it seemed as if they were being spoken countless years in the past. In fact, if one listened 
closely, it almost seemed like two different voices, one in the past, one in the present, joining 
together, melding, causing everything to shake!

Furthermore, it seemed as if the resonance with the starry sky wasn’t being formed by Allheaven’s 
current power, but rather, by the Allheaven of the past, when he was in his prime. He had created 
this curse countless years ago, then buried it, where it had remained hidden until this day.

After the words were spoken, Allheaven looked at the shock on Meng Hao’s face, and laughed 
mockingly. Then his body exploded.

Allheaven’s clone, the former lord of the entire starry sky of the Vast Expanse, was dead in body 
and soul!

From this moment on, Allheaven’s true form could exist only in the void outside of the Vast 
Expanse. It would be impossible for him to come inside the Vast Expanse, regardless of what power 
he unleashed. Meng Hao had become the Heavens, and because of that, there would be only one 
voice inside the Vast Expanse, one will. And that was... the will of Meng Hao!

Meng Hao looked grimly at the spot where Allheaven had exploded. Countless motes of light could 
be seen there, and instead of fading away, they began to shoot toward Meng Hao. He was now the 
ultimate lord of the starry sky, so as the motes fused into him, rumbling sounds echoed out, and his 
soul experienced incredible growth. In the blink of an eye, his soul, his fleshly body, and his 
cultivation base all reached an unprecedented level of power.

Most importantly, his Dao Essence, the Essence of the world which he had created inside of him, 
also experienced exponential growth. After fully absorbing the clone of Allheaven, that world inside 
of him lit up with dazzling light, and life began to flourish there.

As of this moment, he was no longer half a step into the Ancestor Realm. He had taken that final 
step, and was... fully within the Ancestor Realm!

In the Ancestor Realm, one’s body became a world, with its own starry sky!



Meng Hao’s will spread out, filling the starry sky of the Vast Expanse. He saw all the living 
creatures, and looked at them silently as he contemplated the curse of Allheaven. After a long 
moment, he spoke.

“I am the Demon Sovereign!”

In that moment, all cultivators within the starry sky of the Vast Expanse felt their minds trembling 
as a voice that contained the weight of the Heavens spoke to them.

Countless individuals dropped down to their knees to kowtow. The people of innumerable planets, 
land masses, and worlds all offered worship, as did the countless beings who had been involved in 
the war.

“From this moment on, the starry sky of the Vast Expanse will no longer contain any mist!” As soon 
as the words left Meng Hao’s mouth, the entire starry sky cleared of mist. Everything trembled as it 
simply vanished. Within the space of a few breaths of time, not a single bit could be seen anywhere 
within the Vast Expanse!

Brilliantly lit planets suddenly became visible, as well as a boundless, majestic starry sky....

All living beings were profoundly shaken.

“From this moment on, the starry sky of the Vast Expanse will have a new name. It will be called... 
the starry sky of the Mountains and Seas!” With that, he waved his sleeve, and boundless life force 
spread out. Suddenly, the river of Time appeared, along with the giant crocodilian creature, who 
immediately prostrated in worship. Countless motes of light began to fly out from the river, as 
everyone from the Vast Expanse School army who had died in the fighting was resurrected!

Having accomplished this, Meng Hao turned and headed off into the distance.

Behind him, the voices of the Vast Expanse School’s army joined together in a powerful cry.

“Our respect, Demon Sovereign!”

“Our respect, Demon Sovereign!!”



As the Vast Expanse School cultivators cried out, the other living beings from the other parts of the 
starry sky all prostrated to the Heavens.

“Our respect, Demon Sovereign!!!”

The sound echoed out in astonishing fashion.... For a cultivator to have reached this level was like 
reaching the ultimate peak.

And yet Meng Hao felt no joy. His heart only continued to sink as he contemplated the curse of 
Allheaven. He slowly strolled through the starry sky until he found the location where the Mountain 
and Sea Realm had once stood.

Chapter 1588: Resurrecting Old Friends!

In the same moment that Meng Hao became the lord of the starry sky of the Vast Expanse, and then 
changed its name to the starry sky of the Mountains and Seas, in the boundless ruins outside, an eye 
appeared.

As the eye opened, countless surrounding ruins outside the Vast Expanse collapsed, creating a world 
of dust.

Only the eye remained, unmoving, bloodshot, looking off into the distance.

That eye seemed to contain an unmatched fury, and yet, deep within that fury was terror....

That eye was none other than Allheaven’s true form!

In the past, Allheaven’s flesh and blood had vanished, leaving behind only five fingers. Of those 
five fingers, three had been destroyed. The final two remained intact. However, because of the rise 
of Meng Hao, the finger which represented the Demon had experienced dramatic withering.

A similar fate had befallen the finger representing the Immortal.

As for this eye, it was clearly much, much weaker than it had been before Meng Hao had 
Transcended.



After a moment, a weak voice spoke, seemingly dragged and stretched out, distorted and filled with 
hatred. “Meng... Hao!”

If events had played out according to Allheaven’s plan, things would not have turned out this way. 
Meng Hao would not have Transcended, but instead, would have become the ninety-ninth Demon 
seed. Allheaven would have absorbed him, and the power of Nirvanic rebirth within the Allheaven 
bloodline, along with the multifarious magic of the Demon, would have enabled Allheaven to craft 
a new body for himself.

At that time, he would have been able to free himself from his ruined and withered body. He would 
have been able to appear once again within the starry sky, with an even longer lifespan than before. 
Instead, one thing after another went wrong.

Now that his clone had been destroyed, severed away from him, he was unable to enter the Vast 
Expanse. He could only wait outside. Wait for Meng Hao.

The enormous eye was now so bloodshot it was bright red, and the hate which festered inside of it 
became icy cold killing intent.

“There is still a chance... to succeed!”

After a very long moment passed, the eye slowly closed, vanishing.

Back within the starry sky of the Mountains and Seas, Meng Hao continued to contemplate the 
curse of Allheaven with furrowed brow. He sent his will out, performed auguries, and yet was 
unable to detect any clues.

“The curse of Allheaven, from when he was at his prime....” Meng Hao sighed. By this point, he 
had reached the former location of the Mountain and Sea Realm, a huge vortex which had 
previously teemed with life, but was now empty and gray.

Meng Hao looked at the spot fondly for a moment before waving his right hand. Instantly, dots of 
light appeared within the vortex, light that teemed with the power of life, like countless burning 
stars. Soon, all areas within the vortex teemed with life, and the entire vortex was shining with 
dazzling, brilliant colors.



This was where the Mountain and Sea Realm had existed in the past, and now, it would exist there 
again!

Meng Hao reached out and stretched open his palm. Scintillating light flickered as his newly created 
Transcendence Treasure appeared, the brand new Mountain and Sea Realm. It slowly floated down 
to hover just above the vortex. Inside the Mountain and Sea Realm, all of the cultivators were 
bursting with excitement.

Some even flew out to observe the vortex personally, whereupon tears welled up in their eyes.

“This is the Mountain and Sea Realm’s spot within the starry sky. This is our true home....”

“I was born in the Mountain and Sea Realm, and this was where the Mountain and Sea Realm was 
born....”

“Home!”

“We’re back! The people of the Mountains and Seas are back!” Ksitigarbha gazed at the vortex, and 
simply couldn’t suppress his excitement. Grandpa Meng, Fang Yu, Fatty, Wang Youcai, as well as 
all of Meng Hao’s other friends and relatives had similar reactions.

As everyone looked on in excitement, Meng Hao took a deep breath, then extended his right hand 
and pushed it down.

That motion affected only the vortex, not Meng Hao or the others in the Mountain and Sea Realm. 
Everyone watched as time began to flow backward, and the vortex slowly reverted to its previous 
gray color.

Then, centuries passed. Meng Hao and everyone watching could eventually see the Mountain and 
Sea Butterfly.

Countless scenes played out. Hearts began to pound as the events of the war could be seen. By now, 
people were starting to guess at what Meng Hao was about to do.

“This is where the Mountain and Sea Realm first appeared,” he said softly, looking at the images, 
“and now we’ve returned.



“Everything that was lost, everything that faded away into time, everything that was parted from us, 
will now return....

“By the power of my name, I reach out to everyone who died here, to everyone who lost their lives 
defending the Mountain and Sea Realm... and call them back!” With that, he waved his sleeve, 
causing the stars to tremble. The power of the starry sky of the Mountains and Seas filled the area, 
transforming into numerous Heaven-shaking, Earth-shattering hands, which reached out into the 
images of the past. One by one, everyone who had died in the past was then pulled out!

Rumbling sounds echoed out as the first person emerged. It was none other than... Shui Dongliu!

In the moment before he exploded, he was rescued. After being pulled out of the vortex, he hovered 
there in the starry sky, shocked, a blank look on his face. It was as if what was occurring completely 
exceeded his imagination. Even the half of him that was the Mourning-Death soul seemed hard-
pressed to believe what was happening.

More and more people appeared, more and more familiar faces. One by one, they were extracted 
from vortex of the past, to appear there floating in the starry sky, where they looked around in 
shocked silence.

The Mountain and Sea Lords, the Nine Seas God Worlds, the Sublime Flow Sword Grottos, the 
Immortal Ancient Daoist Rites, and countless other sects. There was the Imperial Li Clan from 
Planet South Heaven. There were many, many other individuals.

Meng Hao waved his finger, and a powerful but gentle force grabbed ahold of Paragon Sea Dream, 
pulling her out to join the crowd.

All the Mountain and Sea Realm cultivators were panting, their eyes as wide as saucers as they 
watched the events unfold. As soon as Li Ling’er caught sight of Paragon Sea Dream, tears began to 
stream down her face. Fatty saw his Master, who had died in the fighting, and began to tremble. 
Wang Youcai, Zhixiang... everyone was equally excited.

“They’re being resurrected!!”

“Master!!”



“Dad, mom! You’re alive again!”

“My sect. All my fellow disciples. You’re all... back!!”

People were weeping and laughing. All cultivators of the Mountain and Sea Realm who were 
capable of flight immediately flew over to their resurrected family and friends, calling out in joy 
and excitement.

The resurrected ones were panting, looking around in complete incredulity. And yet, it was no 
dream!

Paragon Sea Dream looked at Li Ling’er, and then slowly turned her head. When she saw Meng 
Hao hovering there like a deity, a smile broke out on her face.

After a moment of silence, Shui Dongliu shook his head, then began to laugh at the top of his lungs.

Chapter 1589: Time is Limited!

Glittering lights filled the vortex that was the home of the Mountain and Sea Realm as more and 
more familiar faces were resurrected. Cheering could be heard everywhere as countless people who 
had fought in the war were now returned to life.

An old man appeared who was none other than Grandpa Fang. As soon as Meng Hao caught sight 
of him, a tremor ran through him, and he immediately rushed forward and kowtowed respectfully, 
tears streaming down his face.

Grandpa Fang looked around in confusion, but then saw Meng Hao, and a smile broke out on his 
face. The truth was that years ago, he had accomplished the final mission given to him by Shui 
Dongliu, which had been to infiltrate the 33 Heavens and cause their land masses to collide against 
each other. That was when he had truly died. Laughing, he helped his beloved grandson to his feet.

It was in that exact same moment that someone else emerged from within the vortex. As soon as she 
appeared, many people recognized her. She had once been the Divine Daughter of the Nine Seas 
God World... Fan Dong’er!

Actually, she hadn’t died in the war. The white-robed corpse which accompanied her had dragged 
her down into the very depths of the void. Now she emerged, trembling, looking over at Meng Hao, 



and then all the other people she knew, and all the people who were being resurrected. Tears 
streamed down her face.

As more people were brought back to life, the other excited cultivators explained everything which 
had happened in the past centuries. Eventually, after everyone had been resurrected, Meng Hao 
waved his hand again, and the vortex began to spin.

Soon it was whizzing at top speed, and Meng Hao’s eyes were glowing with powerful light. Back 
when he had only been half a step into the Ancestor Realm, there had been a certain person he had 
wished to resurrect but could not, a person who had come to be part of his heart long ago.

But now, he had consumed Allheaven’s clone, and stepped fully into the Ancestor Realm. Although 
he was not yet fully familiar with all of his powers, he was definitely far, far more powerful than he 
had been in the past.

Considering the current level of his cultivation base, it was even possible for him to resurrect people 
from ancient times!

“Foster father....” he said softly, gesturing at the vortex. Time flowed backward within the vortex, 
causing images to flit by until the Ancient Demon Immortal Sect appeared.

No one was more moved by the sight than Ke Jiusi, who trembled visibly as he looked at the vortex. 
The sight of the Ancient Demon Immortal Sect caused great waves of emotion to batter his heart. 
They were emotions that could not be understood by anyone who hadn’t experienced the loss of a 
father.

“Dad....” he said, his voice filled with emotion. Meng Hao performed an incantation gesture, then 
gestured once more with his finger. The vortex grew still as an ancient figure appeared. Gradually, 
his features became clear. It was... Ke Yunhai.

Slowly, Ke Yunhai was pulled out from the vortex to join everyone else.

Meng Hao had reached back countless years into the past to resurrect Ke Yunhai!

As Ke Yunhai hovered there, a blank look on his face, Ke Jiusi rushed forward, tears streaming 
down his face. He immediately dropped to his knees in front of his father.



“Dad!”

Meng Hao also hurried forward. Taking a deep breath, he fell to his knees in front of Ke Yunhai.

“Foster father!”

Ke Yunhai looked blankly at Ke Jiusi, and then closed his eyes. After a moment passed, they opened 
again, and he seemed to understand. A warm smile appeared on his face. Then he looked over at 
Meng Hao, and began to laugh.

It was an unbelievable event within the starry sky of the Mountains and Seas. Everyone who had 
died in the war came back to life. By the time he was finished, Meng Hao, despite his incredible 
power, was very tired.

But when he looked at the excited, happy cultivators of the Mountain and Sea Realm, he felt joy in 
his heart.

He placed the new Mountain and Sea Realm back into the place where the old one had existed. The 
newly resurrected individuals were taken by their family and friends back into the Mountain and 
Sea Realm, where they continued to learn about the events which had occurred in the centuries after 
their demise.

Time passed. Meng Hao didn’t travel around through the starry sky, but instead stayed in the 
Mountain and Sea Realm, with Xu Qing, with his father and mother, and with Ke Yunhai.

The new Mountain and Sea Realm continued to grow and develop. Within the Nine Mountains and 
Seas, the Mountain and Sea cultivators made new homes for themselves, and cultivated the magic 
of Meng Hao’s League of Demon Sealers.

The starry sky was quiet. The cultivators of the Vast Expanse School returned to Planet Vast 
Expanse, and as for all of the other living creatures, they also returned to their respective homes. All 
cultivators knew that the place where they lived was no longer called the Vast Expanse, it was the 
starry sky of the Mountains and Seas.

The will of the starry sky was not Allheaven, it was Meng Hao.



Meng Hao was the lord of the starry sky.

Because of that, the Mountain and Sea Realm became the ultimate power within the starry sky, and 
was like a Holy Land.

Days passed. Years passed. Few people ever saw Meng Hao. He stayed in the Mountain and Sea 
Realm, on the Ninth Mountain, where he lived quietly. Five hundred years went by in a flash.

During those five hundred years, Meng Hao seemed calm, but the truth was that he was constantly 
thinking about the curse which had been pronounced by Allheaven. There was one part which made 
him especially anxious, which had left a deep impression on him, and that was when Allheaven 
said, “time is limited.”

Meng Hao wanted to change things. He wanted to break the curse created by Allheaven when he 
was in his prime!

But no matter what methods he attempted during those five hundred years, he could do nothing of 
the sort. Despite being in the Ancestor Realm, he was a far cry from Allheaven in his prime.

Because of that gap, the curse... could not be broken.

During the five hundred years which passed, generation after generation of Mountain and Sea 
Realm cultivators were born. As time passed, Meng Hao intentionally began to erase the evidence 
of his existence. He forbade people from talking about him or spreading stories, hoping that such a 
tactic would reduce the number of people who were connected to him by Karma.

However, that was a difficult task to accomplish. After all, the most vile aspect of the curse was that 
it didn’t just affect people who were connected to Meng Hao by Karma, but people connected by 
two degrees and on.

The effects spread far and wide, and could not be negated.

During the five hundred years, the Mountain and Sea Realm continued to thrive, and yet there were 
also strange things which occurred, things which could not be ignored. For example... generally 



speaking, Nascent Soul cultivators were supposed to be able to live for four or five hundred years, 
but now, that number had decreased to around two hundred.

Furthermore, some cultivators who should clearly have been able to live for much longer, gradually 
weakened. Their longevity wasted away, and eventually... people began to die.

However, the general growth and expansion of the realm ensured that such things went unnoticed. 
Except by Meng Hao. He noticed.

Whenever a person died in such a fashion, he would appear by their corpse. Every single one of the 
corpses whose longevity had been severed had traces of the curse on them.

“Time... is limited,” he thought bitterly. Eventually, the day came when people he actually knew 
began to show the withering signs of age. By now, Meng Hao was getting very anxious.

He did everything he could think of. He used magical techniques. He created countless new natural 
laws. He did everything possible to weaken the power of the curse, and yet, he was unable to break 
it.

Because of what was happening, he even went outside the Vast Expanse. After all, since the curse 
had been cast by Allheaven, then Allheaven was the one who could break it. However, even after 
utilizing all of the power of his divine sense, he was unable to find Allheaven’s true form.

Apparently he was hiding, unwilling to fight the final battle with Meng Hao. Even though 
Allheaven’s true form was also weakening because of that, he still didn’t appear.

Chapter 1590: The End of a Generation

Meng Hao searched the area outside the Vast Expanse for a very, very long time. In the end, he 
could only chuckle bitterly, well aware that the reason Allheaven hadn’t appeared was because he 
wanted to see the limitations of time be inflicted on everyone Meng Hao was close to.

Meng Hao returned to the starry sky of the Mountains and Seas, and the Ninth Mountain. There, he 
went mad trying to create new natural laws that could break the curse. When Xu Qing saw him like 
this, her heart filled with pain, but there was nothing she could do to help. She could only 
accompany him silently.



“Time is limited....” he murmured. “Because of that, there is no reincarnation. One life is the end....” 
He had already come to realize that anyone who ever had anything to do with him would not be 
reincarnated after dying.

Time flowed by. Another five hundred years passed. It had already been a thousand years since 
Meng Hao had become the Lord of the Mountain and Sea Realm. During those thousand years, 
concerted effort resulted in fewer and fewer people knowing about him.

It was in the thousandth year that Paragon Sea Dream passed away again. Her death was a huge 
blow to Meng Hao’s heart. He stood quietly, looking at her corpse, and the flickering soul fire in his 
palm which was all that remained of her.

He quickly took that soul fire and sealed it, turning into a fist-sized block of ice. It was a soul seed... 
Paragon Sea Dream’s soul, which he had extracted in the last moment before she had died.

Over the course of the past thousand years, this was the only method he had been able to devise. He 
transformed the dead into soul seeds, which he hoped to send back into the cycle of reincarnation 
after breaking the curse.

Li Ling’er was heartbroken by the departure of Sea Dream. After the thousand years which had 
passed, she was now older than ever.

The sight of Paragon Sea Dream’s corpse caused Meng Hao to sigh bitterly. Years ago, he had 
brought everyone back to life, but now, there was nothing he could do other than watch the effects 
of the curse spread.

After Paragon Sea Dream died, Meng Hao returned to the Ninth Mountain. There, he had erected a 
special mountain of ice in which to store the soul seeds. At the moment, it was possible to see tens 
of thousands of them, and it was easy to imagine how many more would come to fill it in the future. 
Eventually, more and more people would die, and he would be the only one remaining alive.

The mere thought left his heart quivering in fear. He held Xu Qing quietly in his arms, looking off 
into the distance. It didn’t matter that he was in the Ancestor Realm, he was still powerless to do 
anything.

More years passed, and Meng Hao went outside the Vast Expanse for a second time. He searched 
relentlessly, examining everything in detail, in ways that surpassed his previous efforts 
exponentially. In the end, though, he never found Allheaven.



Eventually, he came to hover in the starry sky outside the Vast Expanse. It was almost as if he could 
hear Allheaven laughing, a cold laughter filled with venom and hatred.

He remained there for some time before returning to the starry sky of the Mountains and Seas. 
However, he didn’t go to the Ninth Mountain. He had sensed something within his will, someone 
calling out to him from Planet Vast Expanse.

He vanished, and when he reappeared, he was there above Planet Vast Expanse. Down below was a 
sprawling desert, within which was an oasis, where a woman was looking up at him. She seemed 
dazzled, but quickly dropped to her knees to kowtow.

“Greetings, Demon Sovereign.”

Meng Hao floated down and landed in front of her. She was old now, and even the fact that she was 
a 9-Essences Paragon couldn’t hide the aura of decay which existed upon her. She was Immortal 
Bai Wuchen.

Back then, she had requested of Meng Hao that he take her outside the Vast Expanse, to her home.

Now, she was calling upon him, bowing to him, once again making her plea....

“Outside the Vast Expanse, there is nothing but ruins,” Meng Hao said quietly. It wasn’t that he 
didn’t want to accommodate her. Unfortunately, what existed within Bai Wuchen’s memories was 
an illusion.

Immortal Bai Wuchen was quiet for a moment, then gritted her teeth and looked up. “Ruins or not, I 
want to go!”

Meng Hao closed his eyes for a moment, then sighed. Opening his eyes, he waved his hand, and a 
vortex appeared next to Bai Wuchen. Immediately, she disappeared into it, on her way to the area 
outside the Vast Expanse.

“See for yourself,” he said. “If you want to come back, just call upon my name.” He stood there in 
the oasis for a moment, looking at the spot where Immortal Bai Wuchen had disappeared. Then he 
looked over at the ninth continent, and the Ninth Sect. As of this very moment, there was a young 



woman there who was the center of all attention, standing at the very peak of the tallest tower. Bells 
were tolling throughout the sect.

That young woman was Perfect.

When Meng Hao looked at her, it was with warmth and love. Perfect knew about her past. Meng 
Hao had visited her a thousand years ago to explain everything.

He had given her a choice: remain in the Ninth Sect, or return with him to the Mountain and Sea 
Realm.

She had chosen to remain where she was.

Although he had never personally returned to Planet Vast Expanse during the thousand years which 
had passed, he had often sent his will to watch over Perfect.

Every time he saw her, he would think about a woman sleeping in a coffin in the Violet Fate Sect on 
Planet South Heaven.

As he looked over at his daughter standing there at the peak of the world, he looked especially 
bleak. Then he saw her smiling, and he also smiled. It was a lonely smile that lasted for a long 
moment. Eventually, he turned and left.

Time passed. Another thousand years.

By now, over two thousand years had passed since Meng Hao had founded the starry sky of the 
Mountains and Seas. After all the time which had passed few people remembered who he was. A 
situation arose which was very similar to the situation when Meng Hao had made his rise in the 
world of cultivation. Few people knew that the will of the starry sky actually had a name. Meng 
Hao.

During those thousand years, the power of the curse grew especially potent. One by one, all of the 
cultivators he had resurrected from the past began to die.... Although it appeared on the surface that 
it was simply a matter of their longevity coming to an end, leading them to a natural death, Meng 
Hao knew that they should have been able to live longer. And although they should not have been 
able to live forever, they should at least have been able to enter the cycle of reincarnation.



But now, they only had one life to live.

Meng Hao often wondered what would have happened if he hadn’t resurrected all of them. But in 
the end, he realized that even if he hadn’t resurrected them, they still wouldn’t have been able to 
enter reincarnation.

The power of this curse enabled Meng Hao to finally comprehend how strong Allheaven had been 
in his prime.

Thankfully, he did resurrect them. Thankfully, he was able to spend some time with them before 
they died. Thankfully, he was able to take their soul seeds and place them in the ice mountain. 
Every time he looked at the growing collection of soul seeds, he felt a wave of bitterness wash 
through him....

One year, Li Ling’er closed her eyes and never opened them.

One year, Zhixiang, her hair as white as frost, ran out of longevity....

When Li Ling’er closed her eyes, Meng Hao and Xu Qing were there with her. She was the only 
surviving member of the Li Clan. The rest had all left with Choumen Tai. Even back during the war, 
she had always chosen to remain with the Mountain and Sea Realm. It was her home.

She had never taken a Daoist partner. She died alone.

Xu Qing cried. Her hair was now graying, and her skin was wrinkled. She held Li Ling’er’s hand, 
and her tears fell, splashing like rose petals onto their skin.
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