
The Heavens 1601

Chapter 1601: You Can Call Me... Su Ming!

The Eighth Demon Sealing Hex was the first of the Hexing magics that he had mastered, and the 
one he had used the most often. It was also the first Hexing magic that gave birth to an Essence for 
him.

The power of the Essence of space, once fully unleashed, was terrifying to the extreme. And of 
course, considering the current level of Meng Hao’s cultivation base, he could utilize the Eighth 
Hex to the ultimate degree.

Anything which he saw could be rendered as a painting. Thus, anything Meng Hao could see could 
be sealed, if he wished it to be!

Rumbling echoed out as the Eighth Hex was unleashed. To Meng Hao, the entire starry sky became 
a canvas painting, even the Gate of the Ghost Realm, and even the ghostly hand stretching out from 
within it.

When the Hexing magic was unleashed, the starry sky shook and trembled.

“Break!” he said, his eyes flickering with killing intent. The canvas shattered, and the black, ghostly 
hand exploded. The enormous Gate of the Ghost Realm also shattered, shredded to pieces along 
with the canvas.

The Ghost was trembling on the verge of collapse, his face twisted and distorted as he threw his 
head back and howled. The vicious Ghost Emperor behind him was about to fight back when Meng 
Hao called up the full power of his cultivation base to fuel the Eighth Hex.

“I still haven’t used my Seal the Heavens Hex, but neither have I used my Battle Weapon. If I can’t 
beat the duplicate of a Transcendor from Allheaven’s memories, then how could I possibly qualify 
to stand on an equal footing with the real Ghost!?

“BREAK!” His eyes shone with cold light as he made a violent ripping motion with his hands. The 
Ghost couldn’t hold out any longer, and the Ghost Emperor was starting to collapse. However, the 
sensation of deadly crisis within Meng Hao continued to grow with wild speed.



Without any hesitation, he lurched to the side. At the same time, a black beam of light stabbed 
through his right shoulder. His right arm was completely vaporized, and blood shot out of the stump 
like a geyser. Then he vanished, to reappear further off in the distance.

At the same time, a frigid aura of death rose up, and a finger appeared, which stabbed directly 
toward Meng Hao.

His eyes shone with brilliant light, and he let out a powerful shout, causing the void and the starry 
sky around him to collapse, transforming into a wild tempest. Behind him, the image of the Demon 
Sovereign let out a roar of rage as it barrelled toward the incoming finger.

In that very same moment, a cold snort echoed out as another equally large figure materialized out 
of thin air. It was pitch black, and looked very similar to a demon, and yet lacked any sort of 
multifariousness. It was ancient, rife with death. it was... a Devil Specter!

Rumbling could be heard as the Demon Sovereign and the Devil Specter clashed, and a shockwave 
blasted out. Meng Hao fell back again, blood spraying out of his mouth. Having slipped out of the 
trap which had been set, he looked up, and his arm rapidly re-formed. He was now staring, not at 
the Devil Specter, with its majestic devilish qi, but the young man in the black robe hovering 
beneath it.

His features were ordinary, but he had strange black markings on his face, and he emanated a wild 
and barbaric air.

“The Devil!” Meng Hao said. He had never laid eyes on this young man before, but recognized him 
instantly. This was the second person to Transcend in the starry sky of the Vast Expanse, Choumen 
Tai’s Master from the Devil Realm Continent!

In the moment when Meng Hao had been about to destroy the Ghost Emperor, this young man had 
made his move, injuring Meng Hao.

Without Meng Hao controlling it, his Eighth Hex collapsed, and the sealing mark on the Ghost 
began to fade away. It wouldn’t be long before he was free of his bonds.

When that happened, Meng Hao would be up against both the Ghost and the Devil at the same time.



“I don’t like being called the Devil,” said the black-robed young man. “You can call me... Su 
Ming!” His eyes shone with a bizarre light, and the black markings on his face suddenly writhed as 
they grew and expanded.

Even as the words left his mouth, he extended his right hand, and rumbling sounds echoed out as he 
began to change shape, transforming into an enormous tree with countless rustling branches. The 
tree began to fly toward Meng Hao, whose eyes shone with a profound desire to fight. As he 
watched what was happening, he suddenly laughed.

“Many thanks to you, Allheaven, for giving me the chance to fight the most powerful people from 
the past. I’m very interested to find out if they are stronger than me, or weaker!” He transformed 
into a blur, which shot toward the black-robed man. As he closed in, his hands flashed in a double-
handed incantation gesture, causing a sea of flames to rise up around him. In the space of a single 
breath of time, it turned violet as the Demon Sovereign once again appeared.

The Demon Sovereign and the Devil Specter clashed, and Meng Hao began to fight with Su Ming. 
Both of them were equally fast. They didn’t make contact with each other, but fought with magical 
techniques and divine abilities.

The starry sky shattered, and the void collapsed. Seemingly endless varieties of divine abilities were 
unleashed in a very short time. Then, Su Ming suddenly took a step forward, whereupon his energy 
began to rise higher. Then he took a second step, a third, and a fourth.

Laughing loudly, Meng Hao also began to walk. One step, two steps, three steps, four....

They closed in on each other rapidly, and by the time they both took their seventh steps, their 
energy had reached an unimaginable level. The void in front of Su Ming shattered as a huge foot 
descended toward Meng Hao. However, Meng Hao’s seventh step resulted in exactly the same 
thing.

BOOOOOOOOOMMM!

An earsplitting boom echoed out. Blood sprayed out of the mouths of both Su Ming and Meng Hao 
as they were sent tumbling away from each other. And yet, just a moment later, they were flying 
back toward each other to fight.

Apparently, they were completely evenly matched!



Unfortunately, Meng Hao had the feeling that both the Ghost and the Devil had trump cards that 
they had yet to play, similar to his own Seal the Heavens Hex. Although, perhaps the truth was that 
Allheaven’s memory didn’t contain perfect copies of them. After all... Allheaven was currently 
weaker than he had ever been.

Meng Hao’s eyes glittered as he once again unleashed the Eighth Demon Sealing Hex. As expected, 
his opponent was locked down, allowing Meng Hao an opening to attack. Their battle was causing 
the starry sky to shake, and transforming nearby ruins into nothing more than rubble.

It was in this very moment that the Ghost howled and ripped apart the Spatial Sealing. Then, he 
slowly turned to look at Meng Hao.

Without any hesitation, he joined the battle. His first move was a fist strike which caused seemingly 
infinite ghost images to spring up, which then converged back into his fist.

In the blink of an eye, the Ghost’s single fist strike became infinitely more powerful!

Chapter 1602: The God Descends!

This fist strike of innumerable ghost images did not rely on raw power, but rather, speed. It was 
caused by tens of thousands of punches that moved so quickly that countless afterimages sprang up, 
and yet created an illusion of being only a single punch.

Meng Hao was shocked. He could defend against this fist strike, but to do so while simultaneously 
dealing with Su Ming meant that he would be facing both the Ghost and the Devil, placing him in 
incredible danger.

As the fist closed in, Meng Hao howled, drawing upon all of the power of his cultivation base to 
defend himself. A boom echoed out, and blood sprayed out of his mouth. Even as he was sent 
flying, Su Ming closed in and cast a divine ability.

Meng Hao’s expression was extremely unsightly as he coughed up more blood. He had lost the 
initiative, and at the moment there was no opportunity to get it back. The Ghost was currently 
bearing down with another fist strike.



Meng Hao was being beaten back relentlessly by the combined efforts of the Ghost and the Devil. 
His hair was in disarray, and he looked to be in very bad condition. He fell back again and again, 
and it truly seemed as if he were about to meet utter defeat.

Clearly, Allheaven didn’t just want to win. He wanted to consume Meng Hao, to use him to 
complete himself. He still hadn’t given up on his plan to use Meng Hao for his Nirvanic Rebirth.

Rumbling sounds echoed out as the Ghost Emperor and the Devil Specter knocked down Meng 
Hao’s Demon Sovereign. Even as they prepared to destroy it completely, a cold snort echoed out. 
The Ghost’s eyes flickered with killing intent. Raising both hands up above him, he once again 
summoned the Gate of the Ghost Realm. The black hand appeared again, reaching for Meng Hao 
with desolate madness.

At the same time, Su Ming’s eyes flickered with killing intent, and the black marks seemed to 
almost completely overtake his face. He also raised his hands into the air, and shockingly, a 
mountain appeared behind him. It had five peaks that looked like fingers, and at its base was a tribal 
stockade. Furthermore, hovering in the air above the mountain was a blood-colored moon!

An aura erupted from the illusory image, an aura that could shake Heaven and Earth, an aura with 
the power to destroy everything! It was as if that entire world were crushing down onto Meng Hao, 
and as it neared, it merged with the Gate of the Ghost Realm. The starry sky in the vicinity was 
transformed in all aspects.

Meng Hao had long since imagined how difficult the final battle with Allheaven would be, but he 
could never have guessed that things would turn out this way. Furthermore, Allheaven hadn’t truly 
appeared yet. This was only his eighth transformation.

At the same time, Meng Hao had to remain constantly on the alert for someone who had yet to 
make an appearance... the God!

Suddenly, Meng Hao looked around to find that he was in a different place. Shockingly, Heaven and 
Earth had become a barbaric and savage place.

It was as if he had been transported back into ancient times. Far off in the distance was a mountain 
that resembled a hand, beneath which was a tribal stockade. A blood-colored moon hung in the sky, 
and there was also a huge gate visible, out of which poured countless ghosts.



The ghosts formed into the shape of a huge black hand that stretched out toward him. Suddenly, the 
blood moon exploded, transforming into innumerable blood-colored bats which also sped toward 
Meng Hao, squealing in high-pitched shrieks.

However, things weren’t over yet. Everything around him distorted, as if the world itself were his 
enemy. Everything began to shrink down, apparently intent on grinding him into dust.

At the same time, people were pouring out of the tribal stockade and charging toward him. 
Everything in this entire world, from the blades of grass to the trees, were all becoming weapons of 
murder, attempting to kill him!

Meng Hao looked around quietly, his eyes glowing red. Then, he began to laugh uproariously. It 
was a demonic laughter, and it matched his facial expression, which flickered between something 
domineering, something fierce, something righteous, and something evil.

Then he waved his right hand and yelled, “Parrot!”

Instantly, a high-pitched squawk rang out as the parrot appeared. Next came the copper mirror, 
which now had a pearl on it.

It was none other than the pearl Dong Hu had given to Meng Hao before dying. After fusing into the 
copper mirror, it made the mirror vastly more powerful than it already was.

The parrot and the copper mirror instantly melted, covering his arm and then spreading out over his 
entire body as a suit of armor. A pitch-black Battle Weapon appeared, vicious to the extreme, nine 
meters long and utterly shocking.

A red cape billowed out behind Meng Hao as his cultivation base power was bolstered by the power 
of the copper mirror.

“Ghost and Devil? So what!?” he said, slowly floating up into the air. He raised the Battle Weapon 
above his head with his right hand, and laughed, his expression flickering with multifarious 
transformations, his eyes glowing bright red.

“You shall be severed!” he roared. Gripping the hilt of the Battle Weapon with both his left and 
right hands, he looked out at the world around him... and viciously slashed down with the blade!



A huge rift was torn open in the land, which spread out to fill the entire world. The ghostly hand 
was destroyed, and the blood-colored sky was shattered. The blood-colored bats were ripped to 
shreds, and the charging tribe members were eradicated. The five-peaked mountain was torn apart. 
All Heaven and Earth were completely sundered.

BOOOOOOOOOMMM!

The whole world was completely and utterly split in two, then collapsed into fragments. Meng Hao 
could again see the destroyed area that was the outside of the Vast Expanse. The ruins in the area 
were now nothing more than dust and ash. The Ghost and the Devil were both coughing up blood as 
they were forced backward by Meng Hao’s blast of energy.

As of this moment, Meng Hao’s surging energy was sending brightly-colored light flashing 
throughout all creation, filling Allheaven’s heart with dread.

He hovered there, clad in vicious-looking armor, the Battle Weapon vibrating slightly. He was 
panting slightly, and every inhalation seemed to make the starry sky shrink.

Hefting the Battle Weapon, eyes gleaming as if he were prepared to toss caution to the wind, he 
spoke out in a hoarse voice, “The God is the final part of the eighth transformation. When will you 
be showing your face?!”

Almost instantly, a cold snort echoed out, and a figure descended from above with lightning speed.

Stars swirled on his forehead, and he wore a long white robe. His hair was also white, and his 
expression was completely merciless. The most murderous of auras overflowed from within him.

Meng Hao had seen this face before. It was the same face as the statue on the Immortal God 
Continent, and was also exactly the same as Slaughter’s face!

The only difference was that, as Meng Hao well knew, the God, the Devil, and the Ghost whom he 
faced were not the true versions of those beings. These were simply puppets created by Allheaven, 
based on his memories.



Meng Hao looked at the God, then threw his head back and laughed uproariously. His desire to fight 
only continued to grow.

Chapter 1603: Peak Battle!

As soon as the God appeared with his towering murderous aura, a huge vortex sprang up behind 
him. He was the only one among the group who had no gigantic humanoid image behind him.

He descended with incredible speed, simultaneously waving his right hand. A razor-sharp wind 
spike shot out which contained boundless destructive power. In the blink of an eye, it was directly 
in front of Meng Hao.

Meng Hao’s eyes glittered brightly as he prepared to utilize the Eighth Hex to stop it. However, in 
the very moment that the spike appeared, a cold snort echoed out through the starry sky.

“Immobilize!”

A tremor ran through Meng Hao as he suddenly lost all ability to fight. His pupils constricted as the 
wind spike smashed into the Battle Armor. Blood sprayed out of his mouth, and he fell back. The 
God closed in on him, waving his hand to summon a pitch-black wind, which was none other than 
the magic of Call the Wind.

This version of the magic was vastly more powerful than the version Meng Hao had faced all those 
years ago when he had fought the Immortal God Continent.

It was a destructive wind that could extinguish any and all forms of life. However, even as the wind 
screamed, Meng Hao lifted the Battle Weapon above his head and slashed it down viciously, cutting 
the wind in half!

Despite being cut in half, the wind didn’t vanish. Instead, it transformed into countless black 
raindrops, and then moments later, numerous fierce imps. Next came power that could crumble 
mountains and collapse lands. The entire starry sky around Meng Hao was being destroyed.

The image of a moon appeared on Meng Hao, and the God let out a cold harrumph. A boom echoed 
out as large sections of Meng Hao’s Battle Armor exploded. Even as blood sprayed out of his 
mouth, the Ghost bore down on him with incredible speed, summoning the Ghost Specter, which 
reached out to grab him.



Meng Hao was knocked backward again, coughing up more blood. Su Ming, the Devil, also 
appeared, unleashing a completely different divine ability than before, striking Meng Hao’s chest 
with a bizarre power that seemed capable of consuming his Essences.

A boom echoed out as Meng Hao fell back yet again. Next came the God, with a fist strike that 
distorted reality and could destroy all things. Meng Hao was yet again injured severely.

He almost seemed incapable of fighting back. The word “immobilize” reverberated yet again, once 
again rendering him incapable of movement. The Ghost, the Devil and the God continued to batter 
him non-stop.

Meng Hao wasn’t even aware of how much blood had sprayed out of his mouth. His bones were 
shattered, and he was in a state of constant retreat, having been beaten from one corner of the starry 
sky to the other.

He could easily handle any one of these opponents alone, and could have held his own against two. 
But to face three at the same time was impossible, not without using the Seal the Heavens Hex.

In his current weakened state, Allheaven might not be able to duplicate their most powerful trump 
cards, but these three were the most powerful experts of their respective generations.

When they joined forces, even Allheaven in his prime would be left trembling. They might be 
people from the past, but they were still capable of unleashing power that could shake Heaven and 
Earth.

But Meng Hao wasn’t ready to give up yet. He continued to fight. He used the True Self Dao, the 
Mountain Consuming Incantation, the Nine Heavens Destruction, the Seven God Steps, as well as 
magical techniques of his own creation and divine abilities from Shui Dongliu’s legacy. He used 
everything, even natural laws. The fight with these three figures of legend was shaking everything.

No such battle like this had ever taken place within this starry sky.

The bitter intensity of the combat was something that would leave anyone shocked. Meng Hao was 
seriously injured, but he had a Transcendent fleshly body, and could recover rapidly. Of course, it 
was the same with his three opponents.

That only served to make the battle more intense.



The God was especially incisive in his attacks. Eventually, he waved his right hand, causing the 
entire starry sky to turn pitch black. Shockingly, a sun appeared, something so bright that it seemed 
capable of destroying all of the darkness of night.

Things weren’t over yet. The stars on the God’s forehead began to spin. However, no image 
appeared. Instead, he began to rapidly grow larger, transforming himself into a God, who punched 
out with power to destroy the stars.

In his entire life, Meng Hao had never fought a battle as difficult as this one. Any other person in his 
position would have been in despair by now, would have been sapped of the desire to fight back, 
and would have been destroyed. But not Meng Hao.

He held on. He had long since come to the realization that this eighth transformation wasn’t without 
limits. At the same time, Allheaven was also being weakened severely. Allheaven was trying to 
force him to use the Seal the Heavens Hex, and Meng Hao wanted to use this chance to try to force 
the already-weakened Allheaven to exhaust more of his remaining power.

Seemingly endless booms rang out. The combined attacks of his three opponents had left Meng 
Hao’s Battle Armor in ruins. Many portions were completely ripped apart. His Battle Weapon was 
also severely damaged.

But he held on. Roaring, he summoned the Demon Sovereign, which took on the Ghost Emperor 
and the Devil Specter. Fists flew. Somehow, Meng Hao extricated himself from all of the deadly 
situations. As he retreated, he laughed. He was soaked in blood, and yet felt no despair. In fact, his 
laughter continued to grow more sonorous.

“It’s been a long time since I’ve had a good fight,” he said. “Tens of thousands of years in fact....” 
His Battle Armor was in tatters, and his hair was in wild disarray. But he hefted his Battle Weapon, 
and looked more than ever like he wanted to do battle.

It was at this point that the Ghost took a deep breath and waved his right hand. His entire body 
began to turn transparent, and his ghost qi skyrocketed.

“Unorthodox magic: Ghost Dao!” he said softly. He instantly vanished, becoming a ghostly specter 
that shot toward Meng Hao with the most deadly level of power he had used in the battle so far.



However, Meng Hao could see that the Daoist magic being utilized by the Ghost was incomplete, 
flawed. It had nothing to do with the Ghost himself, but rather, the fact that this was an incomplete 
duplicate created by Allheaven, and that this Daoist magic was being forcibly unleashed.

The Devil closed his eyes, then opened them again. His entire body was now covered with complex 
black marks. He let out a soft breath, and a hellish aura exploded out from him. It transformed into a 
special type of possession magic, which bored down threateningly on Meng Hao.

“Possession!”

This was also an incomplete magic!

Last was the God, who waved his sleeve and coolly said, “The Dao of the God, warrior among all 
cultivators! The magic of the Demon, a flame to ignite the Heavens! The tribulation of the Devil, a 
calamity of death!”

It was yet again, an incomplete magic!

As soon as the words left the God’s mouth, Heaven-shaking, Earth-shattering energy erupted out 
from all three of the group. The starry sky seemed to vanish, leaving behind only them and their 
incomplete... trump cards!

Chapter 1604: Destroying Allheavens Finger!

Even though they were incomplete Daoist magics, considering they were being powered by these 
three individuals, they were powerful to a degree that was difficult to describe even with words. The 
entire starry sky outside the Vast Expanse was shaking violently. In fact, even the inner starry sky 
seemed on the verge of collapse.

Meng Hao’s pupils constricted. He knew that Allheaven was getting very anxious in his attempt to 
force the usage of his Seal the Heavens Hex, and was obviously willing to pay the highest of prices 
to do so. However, as of this moment, Meng Hao knew that if he didn’t use that Hex, he would 
definitely... die!

Even Transcendors could be killed.



“You want to see it? Fine. I’ll show you.... my Ninth Hex. The Seal the Heavens Hex!” His eyes 
shone with radiant light, like that of the sun and moon. He took a deep breath, and the starry sky 
around him began to shake.

He stretched his arms out, and everything around him shattered. At the same time, a statue appeared 
in front of him, as well as a sword!

The statue shone with dazzling light that filled the starry sky. It slowly lifted the sword, a sword 
both ancient and bizarre, something filled with power that didn’t seem appropriate within the starry 
sky. That was because... its power exceeded the entire starry sky’s capacity to contain it.

The statue and the sword were causing everything outside the Vast Expanse to shake violently. At 
the same time, Meng Hao’s three opponents seemed to fade slightly.

Light spilled out from within the statue and, with Meng Hao at the center, surged out in all 
directions. In the blink of an eye, it filled everything in existence.

Rumbling sounds echoed out as the darkness was driven away. Outside the Vast Expanse, 
everything was shining brightly. The light was so bright that it even pierced the barriers to shine 
inside the Vast Expanse.

An indescribably domineering will was rising up from the statue, and from Meng Hao.

It was a domineering air that said, What I want, the Heavens shall NOT lack! What I don’t want, 
had BETTER not exist in the Heavens!

It was a madness that said, My words are reality!

The light almost seemed to be peeling off a layer of skin that existed within the starry sky. The three 
powerful figures from Allheaven’s memories were rapidly fading away, and their divine abilities 
seemed to be on the verge of vanishing.

The entire starry sky was filled with explosive rumbling sounds. This was Meng Hao’s Seal the 
Heavens Hex, his most powerful Daoist magic, his trump card!



As the boundless light shone out, Meng Hao dropped his left hand and pushed up with his right, 
stretching it high into the starry sky. Everything shook, and all of the boundless light began to 
converge on his hand. In the blink of an eye, a character came to be visible there.

It was the character “seal!” 封

Instantly, an indescribably powerful gravitational force appeared, causing all natural and magical 
laws, all entities, all wills, to be uncontrollably sucked in.

The starry sky was in complete chaos, and Meng Hao’s three powerful opponents were starting to 
shake. Strange light could be seen in their eyes, as, without any hesitation, they continued to propel 
their divine abilities toward Meng Hao.

Ghost talons brimmed with energy. A Devilish death aura shook everything. The God Dao sent 
boundless magical flames surging out. The power almost instantly threatened to overwhelm Meng 
Hao.

But then, Meng Hao’s eyes glittered, and he quietly said, “Seal the Heavens Hex!”

Instantly, the “seal” character began to expand, shining with scintillating light, causing intense 
rumbling sounds to fill the starry sky. The character grew larger and larger, until it was so large that 
it seemed big enough to seal all the Heavens.

Then, it slammed into the Daoist magics of the three Transcendors!

Ear-splitting crashing could be heard as the Ghost’s divine ability was crushed and transformed into 
ash, which was then sucked into the “seal” character. The exact same thing happened to the Devil’s 
possession power, and the God’s powerful magic.

These incomplete Daoist magics could not stand up at all to the Seal the Heavens Hex!

The eyes of all three Transcendors seemed to fill with madness as they transformed into three beams 
of Heaven-shaking, Earth-shattering light. All of them called upon the power of their own Essences 
to fly at top speed toward the “seal” character.



In the blink of an eye, they all collided, and the starry sky was shaken so violently it seemed as if it 
might explode. The three Transcendors’ bodies twisted and distorted as though they were being 
blasted by a wind of destruction that was wiping them out of existence. At the same time, the 
intense power of their attack caused cracks to appear on the constantly expanding “seal” character.

Even still, the three Transcendors were shoved backward; no matter how Allheaven struggled to 
force them into action, the power of the Seal the Heavens Hex could not be resisted.

It became a wild wind that swept over everything. Meng Hao’s eyes were bloodshot, and a powerful 
roar erupted from his mouth as he sealed everything present. The three Transcendors were not their 
true selves, but rather, duplicates created by Allheaven. They had incomplete Daoist magics, and 
were themselves incomplete. Because of that, blood sprayed out of their mouths, and they trembled 
on the verge of being destroyed.

A moment later, something like a roar of fury echoed out as the three Transcendors exploded!

The eighth Allheaven Transformation had been completely broken by the Seal the Heavens Hex!

The three Transcendors became black threads that, despite the power of the Seal the Heavens Hex, 
converged together into the vague shape of an eye.

It was the eye of the Allheaven, glaring furiously at Meng Hao, completely bloodshot.

“Meng... Hao!”

Even as the muffled voice filled the starry sky, Meng Hao’s eyes flickered with killing intent, and he 
waved his hand.

The sword which had appeared moments ago slashed down, and the starry sky was rent asunder. A 
gargantuan, boundless gash ripped open, snaking out at top speed toward the eye of Allheaven.

When it slammed into the eye, the eye was slashed in half. The power of the sword was boundlessly 
domineering, shockingly sharp, capable of piercing through anything. It sailed through the starry 
sky, its true target being one of the two pillars that seemed to prop up all existence, the pillar 
representing the Demon!



RUMBLE!

It didn’t pause for even a moment before directly slashing into the pillar!

Within the starry sky of the Vast Expanse, it had been countless years ago that the Ghost destroyed 
one of the pillars. Later, the Devil destroyed a second pillar, and the God, a third. Now Meng Hao 
was using the Seal the Heavens Hex...

To destroy the fourth pillar!

BOOOOOOOOOMMM!

Chapter 1605: Final Allheaven Transformation!

Meng Hao had previously used a lesser version of the Seal the Heavens Hex on the Demon pillar, 
leaving a huge crack on it. Now that the complete Seal the Heavens Hex was exploding out with 
incredible power, that crack grew larger, sending even more cracks out, filling the entire pillar.

Rumbling sounds echoed out as the Demon pillar then shattered into pieces, into countless chunks 
of rubble which began to shower down like rain.

At the same time, a roar of fury echoed out through the starry sky. Then, within the brilliant light 
cast by the Seal the Heavens Hex, something like an enormous hand appeared, which began to tear 
open a rift in the starry sky. A boundlessly ancient aura erupted out, as well as dense Vast Expanse 
mist. Simultaneously, an enormous eye emerged from within the rift.

Meng Hao was instantly able to tell that the eye was not illusory. It was... Allheaven’s true form!

Its ancient aura was not something that could be falsified, nor could the incredible sensation of 
weakness that it radiated. Most importantly, Meng Hao could sense the aura of the starry sky upon 
it.

He was Allheaven, the former lord of the starry sky, the reason why all living beings could practice 
cultivation. It was because of him that people could even Transcend, and he had offered intelligence 
and civilization to the beings in the starry sky, countless years in the past.



Long ago, everything had been happy and harmonious. But then he had weakened, and as he neared 
death, he went mad....

Meng Hao watched the eye of Allheaven, his archenemy, fly out from the rift. As soon as Meng Hao 
sensed how weak he was, he sighed.

“You finally reveal yourself,” he said.

Allheaven stared back at him with hatred and other mixed emotions, but mostly coldness.

“I came from afar, and when I arrived, this place was nothing but chaos. The beings here had no 
intelligence, and lived on base instinct alone....

“It was me! I was the one who changed everything. Why must you resist me!?

“I provided the path of cultivation for all beings! You should be thanking me!

“I was also the one who protected this entire starry sky, allowing it to grow and prosper within the 
Universe. Why can’t you be content with that!?

“I was the one who created the natural laws here. I replaced the mindless will that existed here. I 
became the lord of this starry sky!” The voice of Allheaven seemed melancholy, and yet it boomed 
like thunder.

“I created all of you! I created everything! Therefore, when I am in need, you should repay me! 
That is the natural law of the Universe. Why must you struggle?!

“You should never have reached this state! I need the power of your Nirvanic Rebirth. I need you as 
fuel. I need you... to die!” As Allheaven’s words of fury echoed out, an indescribable pressure 
exploded out, causing the starry sky to tremble. The light from Meng Hao’s Seal the Heavens Hex 
was instantly crushed, and began to dissipate.

If Meng Hao had never used the Seal the Heavens Hex before, such a thing wouldn’t have 
happened. Allheaven would never have been able to crush the Hex without having first seen it in 
use. But having been able to observe it earlier, he could remember it, duplicate it, and destroy it.



That was why he was now revealing himself. He was weak, on the verge of dying completely, and 
thus had acted with extreme caution before. But now, he was completely confident regarding the 
Seal the Heavens Hex.

Meng Hao sighed quietly. It was hard for him to come to terms with exactly how he felt about 
Allheaven. However, there was one thing that could never change. Allheaven had plotted against 
him for his entire life. He had been responsible for destroying the Mountain and Sea Realm. To 
Meng Hao, the feeling of being manipulated and controlled went against his Dao.

His Dao was that of freedom and independence. He desired to be unrestrained and unfettered, for all 
eternity.

“We have different Daos,” he said, eyes shining with a strange, cold light. With that, he extended 
his right hand, causing the aura of the Seal the Heavens Hex to explode out, sending boundless light 
out in all directions.

“We have different Daos....” Deep within Allheaven’s eye was a profound arrogance, and an even 
stronger killing intent. The way for him to change everything was to consume Meng Hao.

By consuming Meng Hao, he could live again!

But now he was weak. He had reached the point where he could only make a single attack. If that 
attack didn’t kill Meng Hao, then he himself would have no other choice than to die.

“One attack will be enough!” he said, his voice echoing out into the starry sky as something pitch 
black appeared within his gaze.

“Ninth transformation!

“Allheaven Transformation!” In response to Allheaven’s voice, the starry sky outside the Vast 
Expanse collapsed. Everything withered up as vast quantities of energy began to converge upon the 
eye.

Instantly, Allheaven’s energy began to rise, and the pressure he exuded grew vastly more intense.



It was as if the starry sky itself were transforming into an ocean of fury, and Meng Hao was a little 
boat floating on the waves, battered by the rain, in danger of sinking down into the depths.

He could sense a level of madness that far exceeded what he had sensed from the three 
Transcendors. He was left shaking, and felt almost like he was a mere mortal facing the power of all 
Heaven and Earth.

The starry sky collapsed and withered, and power poured into the eye of Allheaven. As the eye 
stared furiously at Meng Hao, veins began to spread out from it, forming what looked like the 
overall shape of a human body. Soon, the outline of a person began to take shape in front of Meng 
Hao.

The outline was not unfamiliar. Meng Hao had seen this very thing years ago when he looked inside 
the Demon pillar.

The enormous shape was now forming in front of him, complete with the ninety-eight shocking 
fruits. Those fruits then collapsed, spreading out to cover the outline of blood vessels. A scream of 
fury echoed out as, unexpectedly... another eye appeared.

A face could now be seen, complete with facial features. There were also four limbs!

The change happened rapidly. As the starry sky collapsed and withered, life force and power 
converged onto the ninth transformation, feeding and fueling it.

This was the ninth transformation, the true Allheaven Transformation.

Most accurately speaking... this was the complete Allheaven!

Rumbling sounds echoed out in all directions, as well as sounds like howls of rage. Meng Hao 
began to pant; he suddenly felt completely unstable, as if the mere energy radiating off of Allheaven 
was enough to beat him back over and over again.

Chapter 1606: Hex Versus Hex!

“Meng Hao!” The muffled voice filled the starry sky, seemingly echoing out from the most ancient 
of times. At the same time, it was unmistakably clear, and boomed like thunder.



Meng Hao watched as the huge image of Allheaven formed together; the blood vessels grew more 
numerous, bones appeared, and then flesh and blood. At the same time, a powerful energy radiated 
out, an explosive energy of almost indescribable power.

It was as if some giant who had once dissipated into the void was now re-forming.

Allheaven might only be capable of unleashing a single attack, but as of this moment, that 
impending attack filled Meng Hao with an indescribable sensation of deadly crisis.

He was well aware that if his opponent continued to grow stronger, it would spell certain defeat. 
Killing intent flickered in his eyes as he watched Allheaven forming together. He quickly spread his 
arms wide and roared, “Ninth Demon Sealing Hex! Seal the Heavens Hex!”

Wind screamed around him, and the statue appeared once again. Boundless light began to spread 
out, which then surged toward Allheaven with deadly force.

Meng Hao was going all-out with his cultivation base, his will, and his soul, fueling the Seal the 
Heavens Hex to the ultimate degree. Blinding light shone as power which could seal all existence 
bore down on Allheaven.

The starry sky inside the Vast Expanse withered some as Meng Hao drew upon it as a further 
component of power within the Seal the Heavens Hex.

The white light which closed in on Allheaven contained Heaven-Sealing power, power from beyond 
the starry sky, power which contained the natural laws of the Universe.

The battle was reaching a climax, with both parties unleashing unimaginable power. When the 
“seal” character landed on Allheaven, his hair rose up, and his eyes shone with unprecedented 
brightness. Although his body hadn’t completely formed yet, he was surging with power that could 
shake Heaven and Earth.

Now that he had experienced the Seal the Heavens Hex, he looked at Meng Hao and smiled.

“If you hadn’t used this Hex before, it would have been difficult to defend against. But now... I can 
use it too!” He extended his right hand, splaying his fingers wide. Shockingly, light began to shine 
out, a light that looked very similar to the light cast by the Seal the Heavens Hex. The only 
difference was that this light was black!



The black light instantly stretched out toward Meng Hao, like a wave of fury that slammed into the 
white light of the Seal the Heavens Hex.

The instant they touched, a deafening boom spread out, shattering the starry sky, destroying planets. 
Even Transcendors like Jin Yunshan would be completely destroyed by the force.

Anyone who was not within the Ancestor Realm would be killed in body and soul by the 
shockwave created when the white and black lights made contact.

There were no magics that could exceed this, not within this starry sky. In fact, even within the 
Universe as a whole, it was something uncharacteristically rare. This battle had reached the ultimate 
pinnacle.

BOOOOOOOOOMMM!

Blood sprayed out of Meng Hao’s mouth, and Allheaven withered. Yet, even as the explosive 
energy continued to blast out in all directions, they continued to fuel their magic with all of the 
battle prowess they could muster.

Meng Hao let out a mighty roar, and his hands flashed in a double-handed incantation gesture. The 
white light surrounding him twisted, shrinking down rapidly as it transformed into a single 
character.

Seal! 封

The “seal” character glittered radiantly!

“I shall... seal the Heavens!” He threw his hands out above his head. Instantly, cracking sounds 
could be heard, as though his arms might shatter at any moment. He was shaking visibly, clearing 
using all the power he could muster to unleash the “seal” character.

In the blink of an eye, the character began to rumble toward Allheaven, seemingly backed by the 
power of the Universe itself.



Allheaven’s eyes were filled with madness as he took a deep breath. The black light around him 
spun madly, shrinking down into his palm into a different “seal” character.

A black “seal” character!

Two huge sealing marks shot toward each other within the starry sky, and when they made contact, 
a boom echoed out that could shake all Heaven and Earth. Blood sprayed out of Meng Hao’s mouth. 
Eyes completely bloodshot, he performed a double-handed incantation gesture, causing the sword to 
appear, which slashed down viciously.

A huge rift was torn open, which snaked through the starry sky toward Allheaven. Allheaven 
extended his right hand, and a black sword appeared behind him, which similarly slashed down.

“I am the true lord of this starry sky. I, Allheaven, call upon the power of that starry sky, and the 
laws of the Universe... I sacrifice everything to kill Meng Hao and take all that belongs to him!” 
The sword shone with resplendent light, growing larger and larger as it slashed out. When the two 
swords hit each other, the entire starry sky rumbled and even began to shatter.

As it shattered, the Universe beyond was revealed!

Blood sprayed out of Meng Hao’s mouth as the sword formed by the Seal the Heavens Hex 
shattered and transformed into ash. However, the exact same thing happened to the sword created 
by Allheaven.

Meng Hao was shaken so hard that cracking sounds emanated out from inside of him, which were 
bones being broken. His flesh was shredded into a haze of blood, and he was sent tumbling 
backward like a kite with its string cut.

His vision swam, and the world spun. His cultivation base was thrown into utter chaos, and his will 
was shaken.

However, Allheaven was in similarly bad condition. He was trembling, his arm shattered, half of his 
body almost completely sealed to the point where it transformed into dust. With the exception of his 
left eye, the other parts of him which survived were almost completely withered away.



Even his left eye, despite being complete, was now gray, and an aura of death emanated out from it. 
As for the pupil of that eye, it was growing larger; clearly, once it overtook the rest of the eye, it 
would signify his complete death.

However, despite the situation, a smile appeared on Allheaven’s withered face, and he began to 
laugh. Laughter rang out as he struggled to look over at Meng Hao, a strange expression on his face. 
Then, he started to breath in deeply.

Instantly, Meng Hao began to shake violently. His life force, his soul, everything about him, began 
to seep out through the pores on his skin, through his eyes, ears, nose, and mouth. It became a white 
smoke that swirled through the starry sky toward Allheaven.

“The mistake you made was letting me see your Seal the Heavens Hex!” His voice was both weak 
and laced with madness. As the white smoke began to emanate out from Meng Hao and enter 
Allheaven, Allheaven’s excitement grew. Slowly but surely, the white smoke began to converge 
inside of him in the location of the missing ninety-ninth Demon fruit!

Chapter 1607: Are You Coming?

Meng Hao’s face was pale as his energy flowed out. However, his expression didn’t change at all. 
Even as he began to wither up, he quietly said, “Oh really...?”

Endless amounts of life force, soul power, and cultivation base energy, everything that made up 
him, were all flowing into Allheaven in the form of a white mist. It poured into Allheaven’s eyes, 
ears, nose, and mouth, where it began to transform into a resplendent Demon fruit.

All of this takes some time to describe, but happened in the briefest of instants. Meng Hao became 
like a dessicated corpse, and a popping sound rang out as he transformed into dust, seemingly killed 
in body and soul.

Allheaven was trembling in excitement as his body began to reform, and the Demon fruit in his 
chest shone with dazzling demonic light.

“Nirvanic Rebirth. I live again!” He threw his head back and roared as his innards shrank, then 
began to reform. Meng Hao, the ninety-ninth Demon fruit, seemed to be on the verge of collapsing. 
Even as Allheaven’s eyes were shining with excitement, his expression suddenly flickered.



“Impossible!” he said, focusing on the aura of Nirvanic rebirth inside of him. That was the very 
aura that he desired, that he required, and yet, he suddenly realized that the Nirvanic aura was not 
his, but rather, was coming from Meng Hao, the ninety-ninth Demon fruit!

Allheaven’s face fell as the Demon fruit filled with cracks, causing boundless red light to seep out 
like threads. It was light abundant in demonic aura, and boundless Nirvanic rebirth. It spread out 
wildly through Allheaven, reaching his limbs, his face, his whole body, and even his eye! As it filled 
him, it sealed everything about him!

This was Nirvanic rebirth, but it was the rebirth of the Demon, the rebirth of Meng Hao!

In that moment, it became obvious that within the glowing red threads, the First Demon Sealing 
Hex could be detected. Then the Second Hex, and the Third Hex... all the way down to the Ninth 
Hex. All of them were there, completely sealing the body of Allheaven, completely preventing him 
from doing anything! His foundation was being cut away!

“Meng Hao!!” he shrieked. It was at this point that Meng Hao’s voice spoke out inside of him.

“Your mistake was being so sure that my ultimate Hexing magic was the Seal the Heavens Hex.

“Tens of thousands of years ago, I already came to the conclusion that after the Ninth Demon 
Sealing Hex... there is a Tenth Hex!

“This Tenth Hex exists in a realm that I cannot grasp. Only in the right circumstances could I 
unleash it, for example, when the Ninth Hex is available as the foundation, with the power of 
Nirvanic rebirth to catalyze the Hex.

“I needed to borrow your body to unleash it!

“Tenth Demon Sealing Hex....

“My fate is to... seal the Heavens like a Demon!”

Allheaven roared in fury, and yet had completely and utterly lost control of his own body. He could 
only watch as his right hand lifted up and performed an incantation gesture. A sensation of terror 
filled him as he felt power exploding out, a power similar to the Seal the Heavens Hex, and yet 



different. It was infinitely domineering, something that commanded the ultimate level of respect 
within Heaven and Earth.

Just as Meng Hao had said....

My fate is to... seal the Heavens like a Demon! 

Demons are full of multifarious transformations!

As of this moment, Meng Hao was using those multifarious transformations as the heart, and 
Allheaven as the body, to unleash the ultimate divine ability. As his right hand lifted up, the starry 
sky outside the Vast Expanse began to shrink down, smaller and smaller, until it was a dimly 
shining globe hovering above his palm!

There was no longer any such thing as the starry sky outside the Vast Expanse. Only the starry sky 
of the Mountains and Seas remained. Outside of that was the boundless Universe, within which 
Meng Hao now hovered.

Allheaven’s left eye was no longer struggling. It seemed lonely, fading away. It even appeared to be 
relieved somehow as it looked out into the depths of the Universe....

Meng Hao was now looking out of Allheaven’s left eye. Allheaven’s right hand slowly lifted up, 
and he could do nothing as it clenched into a fist and punched at that very eye!

BOOM!

A tremor ran through him, and his eye began to shrink. Despair could be seen, a bitter refusal to 
accept what was happening. Then, it began to transform into ash....

In the moment before he died, Allheaven looked into the depths of the Universe. No one could 
possibly know what he was looking at. Perhaps just the infinite darkness of the Universe. Or 
perhaps he was looking at... where he came from.

Allheaven’s body shivered as it transformed into ash. Cracking sounds emanated out, and he 
withered away until he was nothing.



Countless streams of white mist poured out, transforming into the shape of Meng Hao. As he 
hovered there, mixed expressions could be seen on his face, and eventually, he sighed.

The truth was that in the past, it might have been very difficult to kill Allheaven. But considering 
how much Allheaven had been weakened, killing him wasn’t really a very difficult thing for Meng 
Hao. In fact, were it not for the curse, Meng Hao would never have had such a difficult time, and 
would never have been forced into such deadly circumstances.

The only difficult part had been fighting the three Transcendors, which really had been dangerous. 
That was the only thing which had occurred that exceeded his powers of prediction.

Everything else, every action he had taken, everything he had done, had been part of his plan.

He made sure that Allheaven had the wrong information, and always believed the Seal the Heavens 
Hex to be the ultimate Hexing magic. Using that Hex would ensure that Allheaven would actually 
appear in person, thinking that he had gained the upper hand.

The truth was that Meng Hao had only used a fraction of the full power of the Seal the Heaven Hex. 
If he had used its full power, he could have killed Allheaven directly.

However, killing Allheaven wouldn’t be enough to break the curse. Meng Hao had come to realize 
this tens of thousands of years ago. The answer actually lay within the jade slip he had been given 
by Shui Dongliu.

It was because of that information that Meng Hao did everything he did, leading him to this point.

“I now know how to break the curse,” he said softly. “I just need time....” With that, he closed his 
eyes for a very long moment before opening them again and looking far off into the distance.

He almost felt as if he could see three individuals. One was Patriarch Vast Expanse, one was a 
young man in a black robe, and the other was the same person he had seen on the Immortal God 
Continent.



It was almost as if they were traveling along somewhere far off in the distance, then suddenly 
stopped and looked back through the Universe until their gazes fell on Meng Hao. They smiled 
warmly, as if they were all friends.

He suddenly heard a voice in his mind. “We’re waiting for you. Are you coming...?”

Chapter 1608: The End of an Epoch

Meng Hao had thought long and hard about whether it was true that the starry sky of the Vast 
Expanse had only ever had three Transcendors. The answer to that question came to him when he 
saw Jin Yunshan.

Perhaps the actual number of people who had Transcended wasn’t important. The key was that 
those three particular Transcendors had destroyed fingers of Allheaven, and were thus the perfect 
examples of what it meant to Transcend.

As Meng Hao looked at those three figures, he suddenly realized that there were other people like 
them, deeper within the Universe....

He knew by now that his true destination was that very Universe. That was the world of the 
Transcendors, a place where they could search for that which existed beyond the Ancestor Realm.

The path of cultivation went on and on forever. It was like the Dao, boundless. It was like the 
Dharma, limitless. It was like magic, neverending....

Meng Hao had learned that from Allheaven, and he could only imagine how incredibly powerful 
and terrifying Allheaven must have been back in his prime.

“It isn’t time to leave yet,” he thought, continuing to peer into the depths of the Universe. After a 
long, long moment passed, he sighed. The truth was that his connection to the starry sky of the 
Mountains and Seas had already grown very weak. And yet, he couldn’t simply sever that 
connection. He had to break the curse of Allheaven, and return the soul seeds of everyone he knew 
back into the cycle of reincarnation.

Smiling, he gave a farewell nod to the depths of the Universe, and then turned and headed back into 
the starry sky of the Mountains and Seas. Soon, he was back in that unfamiliar home of his, in the 
Mountain and Sea Realm, on the Ninth Mountain. When he reached the ice mountain where all of 
the soul seeds were stored, he looked over at the two coffins.



One of them contained Xu Qing, who was in a deep sleep, and the other contained the butterfly, 
which almost seemed alive.

He looked at them quietly, then sat down cross-legged. He seemed desolate, lonely, and yet filled 
with determination and focus.

“I know the way,” he murmured softly. “I just need time....” With that, he closed his eyes and sank 
into meditation.

The only way to break the curse of Allheaven... was to become Allheaven!

Allheaven was dead, but in that very moment before he ceased to exist, Meng Hao had merged with 
him. In that moment, he got what he needed, the seed of a memory.

Perhaps it would be better to call it a discarnate will, something that he would slowly feed until it 
grew whole....

Meng Hao’s face was very calm as he sat there quietly, allowing time to pass. He was absolutely 
motionless, his will completely retracted from the starry sky. He completely ignored everything 
around him, paying it no heed.

Time flowed by. 30,000 years....

Within the starry sky of the Mountains and Seas, generations upon generations of cultivators came 
and went. War broke out over and over again between the Mountain and Sea Realm and the Vast 
Expanse School. The old lizard returned to the dust. Next was the huge head, and the termite. 
Eventually, even the enormous flower wilted and died.

The parrot and meat jelly seemed to have unlimited longevity, and yet even they were showing 
signs of age. Eventually, they took to traveling out in the starry sky, leaving behind one legend after 
another in their own unique style....

The Church of Lord Third appeared, and then the School of Lord Fifth. Things had been boring and 
dull for many years in the starry sky, but now new and amusing legends were spread.



Another 30,000 years passed. The parrot returned, looking very tired and old. Meng Hao glanced 
over at it for a moment, then sealed it into an ice coffin he had prepared.

The meat jelly drifted about in loneliness for a few thousand years before returning. It sat with 
Meng Hao, talking incessantly for a while before finally joining the parrot.

When Meng Hao broke the curse, he would call them back.... Guyiding Tri-Rain and Patriarch 
Reliance had held on all the way down to this point, but they were reaching their limit. With Meng 
Hao’s help, they entered an even deeper state of sleep, which would help them endure for even 
longer.

Meng Hao looked over at the ice coffin containing the parrot and meat jelly, and suddenly realized 
that his final connections to the world were almost gone.

He was now completely and utterly alone. There he sat on the Ninth Mountain, meditating, alone.

100,000 years went by. Drastic changes occurred in the starry sky. Jin Yunshan’s appointed time of 
confinement passed, and he emerged. Once again, he led the Vast Expanse School to sweep across 
the starry sky, although he didn’t dare to even get near the Mountain and Sea Realm.

Despite that, he became a figure of respect and veneration among all cultivators. Time passed. After 
another 100,000 years, Jin Yunshan was getting bored. He still hadn’t reached full Transcendence, 
and thus, was still subject to the effects of the curse. Eventually, he decided to do as Meng Hao had 
suggested, to leave this starry sky and travel out into the Universe.

Before departing, he went to the Mountain and Sea Realm, where he stood outside the Ninth 
Mountain and looked up toward the peak. Eventually, he clasped hands and bowed deeply.

He was the last person within the starry sky who could be considered an old friend of Meng Hao. 
His departure indicated that not a single person within the starry sky remembered who Meng Hao 
was.

Or perhaps it was he that had come to forget the starry sky of the Mountains and Seas. No one could 
say for sure what the truth was.

100,000 years. 200,000 years. 300,000 years. 400,000 years....



Eventually, 1,000,000 years passed. Powers rose and fell within the starry sky of the Mountains and 
Seas. Powerful experts were born and died. There was even someone who reached the same level as 
Jin Yunshan.

It was a woman, someone with spectacular latent talent. Unfortunately, she was never able to 
Transcend in soul.

She led an army against the Vast Expanse School, which had stood as the peak sect for a million 
years. It fell, becoming a thing of the past. Now, the only thing which had existed since ancient 
times was the Mountain and Sea Realm.

It almost seemed foreordained that nothing connected to Meng Hao would be able to last for all 
eternity. Not even the Mountain and Sea Realm. After another 1,000,000 years passed, another 
powerful Transcendor appeared, who attacked the Mountain and Sea Realm.

There was a huge war, which the Mountain and Sea Realm managed to win, and yet at great cost. 
The casualties were enormous.

Years went by. The Mountain and Sea Realm came to be something of a symbol. Every 1,000,000 
years, someone would step half way into Transcendence, and would try to take it. Sometimes more 
than one person would make that step. On one occasion, there were three.

All of them set their sights on the Mountain and Sea Realm. All of them were completely convinced 
that it was only by means of the Mountain and Sea Realm that they could elevate their souls and 
reach full Transcendence.

However, none of the successive attacking Transcendors ever managed to destroy it. That happened 
after 50,000,000 years passed, and the Mountain and Sea Realm rotted from the inside as it 
descended into civil war.

Schisms arose among the cultivators there, and eventually many of them left to wander the starry 
sky. Gradually, the Mountain and Sea Realm fell into ruin. In the end, it hovered there alone in the 
starry sky, broken, fading away into time. The First Mountain and Sea vanished, then the second. 
Eventually, the only thing that remained was the Ninth Mountain and Ninth Sea.

By the time that happened, Meng Hao had been secluded in meditation for... 100,000,000 years.



That year, something catastrophic occurred within the starry sky. It was something completely and 
utterly mysterious in nature, a wind of destruction that blew across everything, taking all life with 
it....

It was the end of an epoch.

Chapter 1609: Becoming Allheaven!

It was a black wind that not only destroyed life, but gave it. After it blew past, the starry sky was 
completely silent. But then, planets emerged, worlds were born, and new forms of life appeared.

Things started out very primitively, but soon reached the point where the practice of cultivation 
began. The relics and remnants of the past epoch were what the hosts of new living beings used as 
the basis for their growth.

Around this time, Meng Hao opened his eyes from his meditation. His gaze was somewhat blank as 
he realized that he couldn’t remember exactly who he was. He seemed to have forgotten everything 
from the past. It was simply too far away, making it impossible to recall.

The only reason he had even come to awaken was that he realized that his body was beginning to 
waste away.... Although the progress was extremely slow, the signs of it were there.

Time passed within the new epoch. One generation after another came and went. Powerful experts 
arose, becoming dazzling flowers floating along down the stream of time. They created a 
spectacular and magnificent era, and at its height, there were actually seven cultivators who stepped 
halfway into Transcendence.

But then things began to decline. Another 100,000,000 years had passed. The black wind once again 
appeared, and everything began again.

One epoch ended, and another began.

Meng Hao opened his eyes again, and found that the decay of his body had become more 
pronounced....



During the following epoch, the Ninth Mountain and Sea was discovered. It became a place that 
countless cultivators looked toward with hope, believing it to be a Holy Land for cultivation. 
During this epoch, everything centered around the struggles and fighting to control the Ninth 
Mountain and Sea.

That epoch ended, and another began.

It was like a cycle, an endless cycle. Reincarnation flowed constantly. Soon the fourth epoch 
passed, and the fifth. Then the sixth epoch.... Eventually, ten epochs passed, then twenty, then 
thirty....

Meng Hao eventually lost track of how many epochs had actually gone by. He forgot about the flow 
of time, and only knew that a very, very long time had passed.... As that time passed, his body 
showed more and more signs of decay. That decay filled him, until eventually, some parts of his 
body began to fade away.

It started with his feet, slowly moving up his legs until his torso began to vanish.

By that point, it was hard to say exactly how many epochs had passed for the living beings in the 
starry sky of the Mountains and Seas. It was a cycle that seemed as if it would go on and on with no 
end.

It was nothing cruel. That was simply the natural law of the Universe, and a part of the cycle of 
reincarnation.

Eventually, Meng Hao’s body had almost completely faded away. Only five fingers and an eye 
remained. At that time, Meng Hao suddenly felt fear. It was a sensation of terror which he hadn’t 
experienced for a very, very long time. But there it was. He instinctively wanted to prevent himself 
from fading away completely.

Perhaps it was because of how his body was fading away, and because of the power of his own 
Essence seeping out into the starry sky, that in one particular epoch, a certain person appeared. He 
was a powerful expert who surpassed all of the other powerful experts from the previous epochs. He 
eventually absorbed some of Meng Hao’s Essence, and became... a full Transcendor!

In the moment that he Transcended, Meng Hao, in his confusion, attempted to consume him. 
Unfortunately, he was too weak, so weak that he couldn’t even fully awaken. Before he could 
prepare himself fully, that Transcendor destroyed one of his fingers and left to travel the Universe.



Meng Hao felt pain, and began to tremble, a trembling that affected even the starry sky. Despite the 
fact that he wanted to, Meng Hao couldn’t awaken. He needed more time.

Another epoch went by, and another person appeared who absorbed some of his Essence and 
destroyed a second of his fingers. The pain nearly drove Meng Hao mad, and he was left howling in 
rage.

Eventually, a third Transcendor appeared, who destroyed a third finger. At long last... Meng Hao 
awoke. The third Transcendor was able to flee, but the important thing was that Meng Hao was now 
awake.

He began to plan a way to live once again. He needed... Nirvanic Rebirth!

After coming to this conclusion, he began to scheme.... Unfortunately, he was too weak, so he sent 
his blood out in an attempt to gather enough power to perform Nirvanic Rebirth.

Eventually, someone came along who was perfect for his plan. He absorbed that person, who 
became the first Nirvana Fruit inside of him.

He could tell that he would need ninety-nine such Nirvana Fruits to become complete, and have his 
Nirvanic rebirth.

Time passed, and he eventually got his second, third, and fourth Nirvana Fruits.... He was very 
patient, and continued to wait for the blood he had scattered to be gathered back in.

After collecting his ninety-eighth Nirvana Fruit, the very last person he had been waiting for finally 
appeared.

A Heaven-shaking, Earth-shattering battle resulted. The people who had severed his three fingers 
even managed to interfere surreptitiously. But in the end, they all failed. He successfully 
transformed that final individual into his ninety-ninth Nirvana Fruit, and the power of Nirvanic 
rebirth was unleashed.

Rumbling filled his mind, causing him to shake as he opened his eyes. When his voice spoke, it 
filled the entire starry sky.



“I am Allheaven!” said the muffled voice. But then, sharp pain stabbed through his mind as he 
recalled a memory which had been buried deep, deep within. It was something he had almost 
completely forgotten!

He was Allheaven, and yet, he was not complete!

He turned his head to look out in the Universe. There, somewhere deep within the Universe, he 
could sense an indescribably powerful aura that left him trembling. That aura contained incredible 
amounts of immeasurably dense Immortal qi, so much so that it was terrifying. It was the aura of... 
the Immortal!

The difference between himself and that aura was like the difference between a firefly and the sun!

It was an aura that seemed capable of fighting against the Universe as a whole, something so 
powerful it defied explanation!

Somehow, he could sense that he was connected to that entity in some ways. It was at this point that 
he remembered where he came from. He... came from the depths of the Universe! A war had been 
fought, and he was actually a clone of that incredibly powerful individual, a clone who had been 
severed away!

He was a clone who had been exiled to this location, where he had instinctively consumed a starry 
sky, becoming its lord.

Deep within his mind, he could tell that Allheaven possessed intense and incredible fear of that 
original entity!

RUUUUUUUUUUMBLE!

All of those memories flooded up, and he knew beyond the shadow of a doubt the general location 
of Allheaven’s true self. That person was in the center of the Universe, a place that was flourishing 
and radiant. In comparison, his current location was remote, barren... like a distant corner.

Chapter 1610: Whose Clone?



Meng Hao’s mind was shaken, and he was also shaken visibly. At some indeterminable point in the 
past, a sealing mark had appeared in his brain, which now flickered with the will of Heaven-
Sealing. Radiant light spread out, and Meng Hao instinctively extended his right hand and waved 
his finger.

“I hereby... break my curse!” The words coming out of his mouth seemed strange, but for some 
reason, he felt as if they needed to be said.

Instantly, rumbling like that of thunder filled the starry sky. It was especially intense in the region 
where Meng Hao sat. A huge rift appeared on the ice mountain where all of the soul seeds were 
stored.

Instantly, the soul seeds, which had long since grown dim and dark, seemed to pulse like beating 
hearts. All of a sudden, they brimmed with life force.

It was as if the gateway leading into reincarnation, which had once been shut tight, was now blown 
wide open for them.

As the countless soul seeds were restored, Meng Hao’s mind experienced something like two huge 
hands ripping it apart. The pain was so intense that he screamed, and his eyes went completely 
bloodshot. He was shaking as countless memories suddenly flooded up inside of him.

He remembered the Mountain and Sea Realm, his parents, Xu Qing, Chu Yuyan, Fatty, Wang 
Youcai, Patriarch Reliance, Guyiding Tri-Rain, and everything else....

He remembered his battle with Allheaven, and he remembered going into meditation. He 
remembered Shui Dongliu... who, in the moments before dying, had handed Meng Hao a jade slip 
with a plan detailed inside.

Rumbling sounds filled Meng Hao’s mind, and blood oozed out of his eyes, ears, nose, and mouth. 
He slowly looked up, and spoke out in a voice that was hoarse, and yet filled with determination.

“I am not Allheaven. I... am Meng Hao!

“I am... MENG HAO!” With that, he threw his head back and roared. His roar filled the starry sky, 
shaking it, causing the Ninth Mountain and Sea to tremble.



He began to pant as he recalled the truth about everything. He remembered the brief moment in 
which he had possessed Allheaven during their final battle. He remembered making contact with 
Allheaven’s thoughts, and he remembered that discarnate will, which he had placed in his own mind 
like a seed. Gradually, that discarnate will from Allheaven grew, making something like a duplicate 
of Allheaven that Meng Hao intentionally allowed to possess him.

That had been Shui Dongliu’s plan. It was an insane plan, and the slightest misstep could have led 
to Meng Hao losing himself forever, to fully transforming into Allheaven. But that was the only 
way to break the curse. That curse... could only be broken by Allheaven. Not even killing him could 
accomplish it. Allheaven had to do it of his own accord.

Therefore, the only way to break the curse... had been to become Allheaven!

And that was why everything played out the way it did.

Trembling, Meng Hao looked over at the broken ice mountain. He saw the awakening soul seeds, 
and then started to laugh, a clear, crisp laugh that spread out in all directions. He knew that he had 
finally... succeeded.

“I did it. I finally did it!” Tears streamed down his cheeks, and he struggled to stand up. With every 
breath he took, the starry sky trembled, and his body recovered itself. His divine sense, his soul, his 
will, and his cultivation base were all recovering from their state of being withered.

Eventually, he managed to recover his composure. At that point, he looked out into the depths of the 
Universe, and remembered how Allheaven had done the same thing in the last moment before 
dying. Then he recalled what he had experienced after becoming Allheaven.

After recalling that memory, his heart began to pound. Although he could remember clearly what 
had occurred, he had a hard time believing it was true.

Back when Allheaven had been whole, he had had a profound impact on the entire starry sky. It was 
only by gaining enlightenment of his Essence that the Ghost, the Devil, the God, and the Demon 
appeared....

Those powerful Transcendors all came to be because of Allheaven. And Allheaven... was only a 
clone of some other entity!



That entity existed somewhere else in the Universe, and had existed for countless, countless years. 
The clone’s connection with its true form had been severed, and he had become Allheaven.

Mixed emotions could be seen in Meng Hao’s eyes as he looked out at the Universe. He knew that 
somewhere out there, Allheaven’s true form existed as an entity of unimaginable power. 
Furthermore, who was it that had managed to sever a clone from someone that powerful?

It was in that moment that Meng Hao finally came to understand the meaning of that ancient saying.

Allheaven fears the Immortal!

He feared the Immortal because he feared his true self? Perhaps Allheaven’s true self was... the real 
Immortal!

Therefore, it was actually impossible for Meng Hao or any of the others to truly become the 
Immortal. Even if Allheaven did nothing to stop them from doing so, they still would have failed to 
become the Immortal!

It was a secret unknown to the God, the Devil or even the Ghost. Perhaps they had come to have 
certain speculations, which was why they were traveling out in the Universe. Meng Hao was the 
only person to have glimpsed the truth.

“The Universe....” After some thought, a look of unprecedented anticipation appeared within his 
eyes. He didn’t fear the truth. In contrast, it filled him with incredible hope.

He looked forward with keen anticipation to traveling out into the Universe, to reaching its center. 
Perhaps one day, he would have the chance to fight that so-called Immortal!

“Now that I think about it, I bet the other three Transcendors would want to do the same thing!” 
With that, he waved his sleeve, wiping away all of the vestiges of Allheaven, and suppressing his 
desire to go out into the Universe. Now was not the time.

He took a deep breath, and looked over at the ice coffin where Xu Qing lay, his eyes filled with 
love. He walked over and looked at her beautiful face, then slowly leaned down. As he did, the ice 
melted, causing mist to roll out. Then his lips touched her forehead as he kissed her gently.



It was impossible to count how many years had passed since he last kissed her. It was a kiss which 
carried profound longing, a kiss which contained a focus that had lasted for epochs upon epochs.

“Qing’er... my wife,“ he said softly. “You’ve been sleeping for so long. It’s time to wake up.”

Her eyelashes fluttered, and she slowly opened her eyes. A blank expression could be seen at first, 
but her gaze quickly focused. She looked at Meng Hao, and then smiled. Her eyes were like deep 
pools of placid water.

Smiling, Meng Hao lifted her out of the ice coffin and helped her to her feet. Then he turned to look 
at the ice coffins containing his parents, and the parrot and meat jelly. It was only in that moment 
that he realized that the coffin containing the parrot and meat jelly had already melted, and they 
were standing there, looking at him with shocked expressions on their faces. Suddenly, miserable 
shrieks rang out.

Scared out of their minds, the parrot and meat jelly embraced each other and began to cry out at the 
tops of their lungs.

“Don’t try to kiss me! Dammit! That’s disgusting! Stop right there! Lord Fifth doesn’t even like 
you! You have no fur! Don’t even think about touching me!!”

“Back the hell away from me, Meng Hao. Lord Third’s chastity won’t be sullied by you, you bully! 
You can’t do that! That’s wrong! That’s immoral....”

Meng Hao laughed. He was happier now than he had been in ages.
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