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Chapter 831: The Grownups Atrrive....

All of the cultivators of the Eastern Lands could see the enormous rift up in the sky, including Meng
Hao, who was currently in hot pursuit of Fang Xiangshan. Suddenly, his heart began to thump, and
he actually began to feel a bit guilty.

However, his eyes quickly grew calm and unperturbed, and he continued his pursuit.

Fang Xiangshan was up ahead. The old Dao Protector continued to grasp her by the arm as he
unleashed the fastest speed he was capable of. He even used secret magical arts and blood evasion
techniques. Because this was already near the border region of the mountain range, before long they
were able to charge out from within the mountains. They transformed into prismatic beams and shot
toward the Fang Clan’s fortress in the Great Tang of the Eastern Lands.

At the same time, the two old women were anxiously pursuing Meng Hao, their hearts filled with
venomous hatred.

“Once we find your clan uncle, all of this will be resolved,” the old man said, “and that Meng Hao
will be dead for sure!” Fang Xiangshan bit her lower lip and nodded. She was inwardly alarmed,
but was also certain that, based on her status in the Fang Clan, the clan uncle would definitely
resolve the crisis. Furthermore, he would most certainly make Meng Hao pay the price for what he
had done.

She believed this, the old man believed it, and the two venomous old women behind Meng Hao also
believed it.

“My clan uncle is stationed here on Planet South Heaven, so if anyone dares to harm the interests of
the Fang clan, he’ll definitely do something to stop it!”

“Your clan uncle might have imposed restrictions on the people entering Planet South Heaven, but
he’s still a member of the Fang Clan. This Meng Hao is malicious to the extreme, so he’ll definitely
be killed!”



“All we have to do is lay eyes on the clan uncle, and Meng Hao will be dead! No matter how deep
the resources of Meng Hao’s sect here on South Heaven are, nothing will be able to save him!”

There were two people up front, Meng Hao in the middle, and two old women following from
behind. Five people whistled through the air, eventually charging out of the mountain range. It was
at this point that Meng Hao extended his right hand and made a grasping motion. Rumbling filled
the air as he snatched at the old man flying next to Fang Xiangshan. The old man’s body trembled,
and he coughed up a mouthful of blood as he evaded Meng Hao’s attack. A rancorous look filled his
face as he began to speed away once again.

The two old women behind Meng Hao anxiously sent forth attacks, filling the air with rumbling
sounds.

“Don’t push things too far, Meng Hao! This might be Planet South Heaven, but even so, this area is
the Fang Clan’s jurisdiction!”

“You’re going to die today!”

Meng Hao gave a cold harrumph, and prepared to attack again. He had no intention of killing
anyone, of course; he just wanted to rummage through Fang Xiangshan’s bag of holding. However,
it was at this point that over a dozen beams of light approached from off in the distance, moving
with indescribable speed.

In the lead were Fang Xiufeng and Meng Li. Behind them were the more than ten powerful experts
from various outside sects and clans.

When Fang Xiufeng and Meng Li caught sight of Meng Hao, Fang Xiufeng glared at him. As for
Meng Hao’s mother, she seemed to have a somber expression on the surface, but a smile could be
seen in her eyes.

When Meng Hao saw them, the guilt he felt grew. As for the old man next to Fang Xiangshan, when
he saw the approaching newcomers, his face lit up with joy.

The two old women very nearly started laughing.

“Clan uncle, save me!” cried Fang Xiangshan. The old man couldn’t contain his excitement, and
quickly clasped hands in greeting to Fang Xiufeng.



“Greetings, your excellency Fang!”

The two old women immediately stopped in place, joy bubbling up in their hearts. They quickly
circled out to seal Meng Hao’s paths of retreat. Their faces flickered with killing intent; to them,
Meng Hao was already as good as dead.

After this, they clasped hands and bowed to Fang Xiufeng and Meng Li.

“Greetings, your excellency Fang!”

Meng Hao slowed down and came to a stop, after which he stood there rubbing his nose.

In the blink of an eye, Fang Xiufeng and Meng Li were already descending through midair. Behind
them, the more than ten powerful experts could be seen, blurry and unclear, but radiating intense
power and pressure that caused even the sky to grow dim.

As soon as their gazes fell onto Meng Hao, it was as if multiple mountains were crushing down
around him, sealing him in place completely.

“Clan uncle, it’s me, Shan’er!” cried Fang Xiangshan excitedly. “Clan uncle, please back me up
here!” Now that she had caught sight of her two relatives, she found it impossible to hold back from
giving vent to the humiliations she had just endured.

It was at this point that the old man and the two old women glanced over at Meng Hao. Looking
pleased, and eyes brimming with hatred, they began to talk as if they were speaking of a dead
person.

“Your excellency Fang, this is Meng Hao. He has a sinister and vicious heart, and is unmatchably
shameless! He even used despicable methods to capture Yunyi!”

“You can’t leave this guy alive! Not only did he capture Yunyi, he also humiliated Goddess Fan
Dong’er from the Nine Seas God World! Plus, he captured Chosen from the other sects and clans!
He’s contemptible to the maximum!”



“Yeah, that’s right! Even more excessive was that he used disgraceful tactics to steal all the good
fortune of the Immortal Ancient Daoist Rite Temple for himself! The thought of it makes your hair
stand up in anger!”

“This guy is rotten to the core! Not only did he plant landmines outside of the Daoist rite temple,
which caused injury to everyone, but after that, he posed as a Dao Protector outside the Immortal
Ancient Daoist Rite Temple! He even called himself the groundskeeper!”

“He has absolutely, positively no sense of shame! He occupied the entire Immortal Ancient Daoist
Rite Temple by himself, and didn’t let anyone else inside, and then, used disgraceful techniques to
extort and rob the rest of us! There were many fellow cultivators who were injured by him!”

Tears were now streaming down Fang Xiangshan’s face as she looked over at Fang Xiufeng and
Meng Li and bowed continuously.

“Uncle, aunt. This guy chased me down and was trying to kill me! If I hadn’t run into the two of
you, Shan’er would definitely have been buried in this place, and I would never have been able to
see you again.” Fang Xiangshan was not a direct bloodline descendant of the Fang Clan, so she
could only use an informal version of the address “uncle.” If she were a direct bloodline descendant,
then she would have called him “Uncle Fang Xiufeng,” and used a more formal version of the word
“Uncle.” After all, when it came to the direct bloodline of the Fang Clan, Fang Xiufeng counted as
the eldest son, and Meng Hao as the eldest grandson.

When Fang Xiufeng and Meng Li heard the words being spoken, their faces darkened. Meng Hao
felt even more guilty, and a bashful, seemingly apologetic, smile appeared on his face.

The ten or more people behind Fang Xiufeng then began to laugh coldly as they looked at Meng
Hao.

“So, you’re Meng Hao of the junior generation!”

“How daring, Meng Hao. You still haven’t released the Chosen of our Mount Sun? You’ll be
coming back to Mount Sun with me to atone for your crime!”

“You have Chosen Ling’er of the Li Clan. To pay for this crime, you must immediately drop to your
knees, cripple your cultivate base, and dig out your eyes!”



“Song Luodan is a Chosen of the Song Clan! He is honest and upright, and has an extraordinary
cultivation base. What underhanded tricks did you use to capture him!?”

“You have Sun Hai and still haven’t let him go? You’re obviously young and ignorant, so I’ll take
your father and mother’s place to offer you some discipline!”

If Fang Xiufeng and Meng Li weren’t here, any one of this group of people could have cut Meng
Hao down where he stood. Instead, they just spoke cold words that made everything feel as frigid as
ice.

Fang Xiufeng and Meng Li’s faces were equally icy.

When Fang Xiangshan saw all of the people standing behind Fang Xiufeng, her heart swelled with
joy, and she instantly gave Meng Hao a spiteful look and said, “Uncle, aunt, this guy even has the
Immortal Ancient Daoist Medallion!”

“Ladies and gentlemen,” said the old man from the Fang Clan. “Your excellency Fang. This young
man not only has the Immortal Ancient Daoist Medallion, he also has a bronze lamp. That lamp
gives him eighty percent of the power of a true Immortal!”

When the other people heard this, they stared at Meng Hao, who lowered his head with a bashful
smile, like a little child who had just been caught with his hand in the cookie jar.

Fang Xiufeng turned his head to look at Meng Hao.

“Is what they said true!?” he said.

Meng Hao blinked for a moment, then quietly said, “It’s not as incredible as they make it sound.... I
didn’t do it on purpose!”

Fang Xiangshan and the others didn’t notice anything unusual about the way Fang Xiufeng and
Meng Hao were speaking to each other. However, among the group of ten or more powerful
experts, there were a few who felt their hearts quiver. All of a sudden, something didn’t seem right.



Fang Xiufeng gave a cold snort and flicked his sleeve. Immediately, the pressure weighing down on
Meng Hao vanished. Although the motion appeared casual, when the onlookers saw it happen, their
hearts were shaken.

The expert from the Church of the Emperor Immortal narrowed his eyes. “It almost seems... like
there’s some fishy connection between Fang Xiufeng and this kid....”

The representative from the Ji Clan looked over at Meng Hao, eyes glittering, then looked back
thoughtfully at Fang Xiufeng.

Fang Xiufeng frowned and looked at Meng Hao, a serious look in his eyes.

“Why haven’t you let those people go already?” he asked.

Meng Hao cleared his throat. He looked hesitantly at his mother, then back at his father, who was
obviously putting on a forced and phony demeanor. Finally, he sighed and patted his bag of holding.

Sun Hai came out first.

His clothes were in ribbons, and his expression haggard. However, as soon as he appeared, he
immediately clasped hands to Meng Hao and fawningly said, “Elder Brother Meng, Li’l Hai pays
his respects, sir....” He was about to continue when he suddenly noticed everyone else in the area.
He gasped, and then began to tremble excitedly.

The expert from the Church of the Emperor Immortal had an unsightly expression on his face. He
shot a ruthless look in Sun Hai’s direction, clearly displeased with the face-losing words he had just
uttered.

Sun Hai’s heart trembled, and yet, he couldn’t hold back his excitement. Tears immediately began
to flow down his face.

“Uncle!” he cried out loudly, using the respectful form of address. “Save me, Uncle! He forced me
to do it! You have no idea how brutal this shameless bastard is! He took my bag of holding and stole
all of my belongings, then he forced me to write a promissory note!



“I didn’t want to, but he dragged me around by the hair and did everything he could to hurt me.
Look, I don’t even have any clothes any more, just rags. He forced me to do everything!” From the
tone of Sun Hai’s words as they echoed out, everyone could sense what a miserable and terrible
experience he had gone through.

Meng Hao stared coldly at Sun Hai, his eyes wide. He said nothing.

“Hey, what are you looking at, you little punk!?” cried Sun Hai, his eyes widening threateningly.
“You’re dead!” However, at the same time, he backed up quickly to stand next to his Uncle. Once
he was there, he heaved a sigh of relief as he stared at Meng Hao.

Fang Xiufeng watched all of this with wide eyes and slack jaw. Meng Li blinked a few times, and
looked over a Meng Hao, a grin in her eyes.

“Release the other ones, too,” said Fang Xiufeng. He looked like he might be getting a headache.

“Oh, right.” replied Meng Hao, then slapped his bag of holding to produce Taiyang Zi.

Taiyang Zi looked miserable; his hair was disheveled, and he looked completely tattered. His eyes
even looked blank, and he stood there in a daze for a moment before beginning to tremble with
excitement.

“Master Uncle....” he said, his voice quavering with emotion from finally being able to see the light
of day, as if he suddenly had seen a gleam of hope in his life again. Then, he sped over to stand next
to the powerful expert from Mount Sun. Finally, he turned to look hatefully at Meng Hao.

“Meng Hao, I hope that you DON’T die here today! That way, one day I’ll have the chance to
slaughter you myself! I hereby swear that I will help you to understand what it means to live a life
worse than death!”

Meng Hao glared back viciously at Taiyang Zi.

“I dare you to say one more word!” said Meng Hao, his eyes burning with murderous intent.
Taiyang Zi was just about to open his mouth when he saw the look in Meng Hao’s eyes, and
suddenly, his heart began to tremble, and he didn’t dare to speak another word.

Chapter 832: Everyone Is Released
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“What incredible gall!” said the old man next to Fang Xiangshan. He snorted coldly and glared at
Meng Hao. Clearly... he hadn’t yet picked up on any of the clues. By this time, however, of the
more than ten people behind Fang Xiufeng, most had realized that the mood in the area... was off.

From the way Fang Xiufeng and Meng Hao talked to each other, it didn’t seem that they were
strangers. In fact, it was more like the way a father and son would talked to each other.

Light gasps could be heard. By following such a path of reasoning, they quickly called to mind the
reason that Fang Xiufeng and Meng Li had come to Planet South Heaven in the first place. Then,
they looked at Meng Hao again, but in a different way than they had before.

“Stop stalling! Release them all!” said Fang Xiufeng. Inwardly, he was chuckling wryly, but also
felt a touch of pride. After all, Meng Hao had accomplished something that few others could.

With a long face and somewhat of a pout, Meng Hao released Fang Yunyi and Song Luodan. They
appeared, looking distressingly haggard. Fang Yunyi’s injuries seemed especially serious, and he
coughed up some blood and then immediately fainted. The old man standing next to Fang
Xiangshan immediately stepped forward to catch him, then looked back at Meng Hao, killing intent
swirling in his eyes.

Song Luodan was taciturn as he walked off. He turned his head and gave a meaningful glare at
Meng Hao, but didn’t say anything. When he reached the powerful expert from the Song Clan, he
stood there with his eyes closed. It was impossible to tell what he was thinking.

“Any more?” asked Fang Xiufeng.

“Uh... a few,” Meng Hao replied. He reluctantly released three more people from his bag of holding.
These were three other Chosen he had captured in the past few days. As soon as they were released,
they turned to look at Meng Hao with fury burning in their eyes, as well as the desire to kill.

When they saw that three additional Chosen had been tucked away in Meng Hao’s bag of holding,
everyone gaped, even Fang Xiufeng and Meng Li. No one could have imagined that Meng Hao
would be able to snatch up so many people. This was especially true of the powerful experts from
the outside sects and clans.



They stared blankly at the people emerging from Meng Hao’s bag of holding, and couldn’t help but
think that Meng Hao... truly was terrifying.

“Alright, that’s it,” Meng Hao said, spreading his hands wide and looking calmly at the powerful
experts standing behind his father and mother.

In response to his words, the powerful experts from the Ji and Li clans glared back with wide eyes.
Fang Xiufeng let out a cold snort.

“What about the Chosen from the Ji Clan, and Li Ling’er!”

Meng Hao suddenly looked a bit startled.

“Li Ling’er? Who? Uh, I don’t know her. Ji Clan Chosen? I never saw any Ji Clan Chosen!” As
Meng Hao rambled on, Fang Xiufeng looked back at him with a deadpan expression, and finally
sighed.

“I need to get off of Planet South Heaven,” Meng Hao thought to himself. “It so boring being held
back here.” Finally, he decided to pull Ji Yin out of his bag of holding.

As soon as Ji Yin emerged, a thick mist appeared around her body, concealing her completely.
Finally she looked back at Meng Hao, a profound expression on her face. Then she turned and
began to walk over to the powerful expert from the Ji Clan.

“Don’t forget that you owe me a promissory note!” blurted Meng Hao. He had long since recovered
his second true self, and had also cleaned out Ji Yin’s bag of holding.

Ji Yin’s pace faltered briefly, as if she was having to exert intense control over herself. After a long
moment passed, she gritted her teeth and continued walking.

“Okay, that was really the last one!” said Meng Hao resolutely.

The more than ten people behind Fang Xiufeng stood there silently. If there were any of them who
hadn’t yet figured out what was going on by now, then they didn’t deserve to have practiced
cultivation to the level that they had. The expert from the Li Clan sighed, and apparently felt a



headache coming on. In the agreement between the Li Clan and the Fang Clan all those years ago,
Li Ling’er was supposed to be engaged to Fang Xiufeng’s crippled son.

From the look of things, she could tell... that the crippled son from all those years ago was actually
none other than the Meng Hao they were facing right now.

The Li Clan expert sighed and looked at Fang Xiufeng. “Elder Brother Fang... look....”

Fang Xiufeng smiled wryly then turned to glare at Meng Hao.

“Release her!”

Meng Hao set his jaw, took a step forward and glared at Fang Xiufeng. “She’s supposed to be a
maidservant for mom!”

His wording was quite barbaric, but it actually softened Fang Xiufeng’s heart. He knew that from
the time Meng Hao was very young, he and Meng Li had been unable to be there for him, and he
would surely react negatively to being restrained and instructed.

Meng Li covered her smile with her hand, then took a few steps forward and looked at her son. Her
tone gentle, she said, “Take her out and let me see.”

Meng Hao slapped his bag of holding, and Li Ling’er flew out, her hair a mess and her lips still
smeared with blood. Her buttocks were still slightly uneven and still had a deep impression of a
handprint on them, and her face was pale. She appeared to be in such pain that she was on the verge
of passing out.

As soon as she appeared, a vicious look gleamed in her eyes, and she spun toward Meng Hao. Her
hands twisted into claws that slashed toward Meng Hao’s face. Meng Hao glared at her and
extended his right hand.

Li Ling’er’s heart trembled, and she instantly fell back, glaring angrily at Meng Hao.

“Someone as savage as you isn’t suitable to be my mom’s maidservant. BEAT IT!” Meng Hao
waved his hand dismissively. He was in a foul mood now considering how much he had just lost out
on.



“Meng Hao!” screeched Li Ling’er, so furious that she trembled. She was just about to charge
forward and attack again when the Li Clan expert held out a hand to block her way. She pulled her
off to the side and transmitted a few words to her. Li Ling’ers eyes went wide, and she stared at
Meng Hao, then looked over at Fang Xiufeng and Meng Li. Suddenly, her face went completely
ashen, as if her entire world had gone dark.

“Impossible....” she murmured, almost as if she had been possessed. “It’s impossible....”

“Hmph. Fine, that’s everybody,” said Meng Hao. “If there’s nothing else then I’ll be leaving now.”
He swished his sleeve and was about to leave when the old man from the Fang Clan, who still
hadn’t picked up on what was going on, suddenly laughed coldly.

“You want to leave? Hand over your bag of holding, then get on your knees and beg for mercy!”
His body flashed as he shot toward Meng Hao. As for the two old women, they hesitated for a
moment. Something seemed off to them, but in the end, they gritted their teeth and charged toward
Meng Hao.

Fang Xiangshan had not practiced cultivation for a very long time, but even she could tell that
something was off, although she wasn’t quite sure what.

Seeing the three people closing in on him, Meng Hao’s face immediately darkened.

“Who the hell do you people think you are!?” His right hand clenched into a fist and he
immediately punched out. A boom rang out as the three old Dao Protectors’ bodies were shaken.
They fell back, and were just about to unseal their cultivation bases when....

Suddenly, another cold snort echoed out, and Fang Xiufeng’s voice reverberated through the air.

“WHO THE HELL DO YOU PEOPLE THINK YOU ARE!?” An icy light flickered out from his
eyes. It was nothing more than a gaze, but it caused the three old Dao Protectors to tumble
backward and cough up mouthful after mouthful of blood. Rumbling filled their bodies as numerous
sword wounds appeared on them; they appeared to be on the verge of being sliced to pieces.

The three old Dao Protectors’ faces fell as ninety percent of their cultivation bases were slashed
away. Blood spurted about everywhere, and they were very nearly killed.



“Your excellency Fang....”

Off to the side, Fang Xiangshan gaped. “Clan uncle....”

“Ladies and gentlemen, Fellow Daoists,” said Fang Xiufeng, a slight smile on his lips. “I still
haven’t been able to make the proper introductions. This... is my young son.” When his voice
echoed out into the ears of the powerful experts, they began to smile wryly. Earlier, they had for the
most part figured things, so to hear Fang Xiufeng personally speak the words came as no surprise.

However, Ji Yin and all the others looked over at Meng Hao in complete shock. Li Ling’er was
trembling, and her expression was blank. However, the most terrified of them all wasn’t her, but
Sun Hai. He watched blankly as the scene played out, and thought back to everything he had said
earlier. Immediately, a gloomy expression could be seen on his face, as if his whole world had gone
dark.

By this point, Fang Yunyi had regained consciousness. He and Fang Xiangshan stood there with
minds abuzz and hearts filled with explosive thunder. The old man and the two old women gasped
in disbelief.

They thought about all the threatening things they had said to Meng Hao... how they had tried to use
a son’s own father to threaten him. Then... they began to shake in their boots.

“I unsealed the Immortal Ancient Daoist Rite Temple on South Heaven to provide my young son
with a training ground. From a young age, he has lived a rough, unrestrained life. For the sake of
my face, I hope all of you Fellow Daoists will not be too offended by any of his faux pas.”
Laughing, Fang Xiufeng clasped hands to all the surrounding cultivators.

The more than ten powerful experts chuckled wryly and shook their heads. They then exchanged
some polite words with Fang Xiufeng and Meng Li, at the same time glancing over at Meng Hao
occasionally. As for the bags of holding he had snatched, and all the other things that had occurred
in the Immortal Ancient Daoist Rite Temple, it was a bit inappropriate to bring them up anymore.

“Since all of you are here,” said Fang Xiufeng, “don’t be in a hurry to leave. Please, come back
with me to my clan headquarters and allow me to entertain you.” The more than ten experts laughed
to themselves. The matters of the junior generation were things they could afford to ignore.
Therefore, they laughed and chatted as they followed Fang Xiufeng to the Fang Clan.



As for Song Luodan and all the other Chosen, they hated Meng Hao just as much as before, and he
them. They did nothing to conceal this fact, and neither did Meng Hao. He glared back at them
hatefully, then pulled out a thick stack of promissory notes, which he then began to leaf through.
Song Luodan and the others had no choice but to grit their teeth and turn to follow the members of
the senior generation.

Meng Hao decided not to go back home to the Fang Clan, nor did Fang Xiufeng attempt to force
him to. Meng Hao’s mother straightened his garments and then pinched his nose. Then, in much the
manner one would speak to a young child, she warned him not to get into any trouble. Finally, she
turned and left.

Fang Yunyi and Fang Xiangshan were scared witless, and were just about to follow their seniors
when Meng Hao stepped forward and blocked their way.

“C-cousin....” Fang Xiangshan stammered.

Fang Yunyi snorted coldly and looked away, refusing to speak.

Meng Hao glared at him, then suddenly reached out and smacked him across the side of the face.
Blood sprayed from Fang Yunyi’s mouth, and he was sent tumbling onto the ground. His Dao
Protector stood off to the side, head bowed, smiling bitterly, pretending like he didn’t see what was
happening.

“You!” said Fang Yunyi, looking up at Meng Hao. However, in the instant that the word was out of
his mouth, Meng Hao’s foot slammed down onto the sprawling Fang Yunyi.

“You refuse to address me as Cousin when you see me!? What kind of upbringing did you have!”
Meng Hao viciously kicked him a few more times, and Fang Yunyi screamed. His head was now
covered with blood, causing Fang Xiangshan to be frozen in fear as she looked on. Meng Hao’s
viciousness now caused her to remember some scenes from when she was young. If she recalled
correctly, she had actually been bullied by this older cousin of hers on a few occasions.

“AAAHHHHH! I’'m gonna kill you!” roared Fang Yunyi.

Meng Hao’s eyes glittered coldly, and he punched out again, landing a blow directly onto Fang
Yunyi’s mouth, shattering his teeth and making it impossible for him to speak. Blood spurted out.



By now, Fang Xiangshan was trembling violently. The old man and the two old women were staring
in shock, and yet didn’t dare to interfere.

Fang Yunyi was being beaten senseless. His body was wracked with pain, and he was on the verge
of losing consciousness. Memories from his childhood floated up, and he vaguely remembered
being beaten up by a certain brother and sister team.

Miserable shrieks rang out as Meng Hao kicked him again. It seemed that if Fang Yunyi didn’t
speak up and say the right words, he would be trampled to death.

Filled with fear, Fang Yunyi spit out a mouthful of blood and then blurted, “C-cousin!”

Meng Hao’s foot stopped in midair above Fang Yunyi’s face. He slowly pulled his foot back, and
then a bashful smile appeared on his face.

“Little bro, welcome to Planet South Heaven.”
Chapter 833: An Amateurish Seduction Con
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Meng Hao turned to look at Fang Xiangshan, and in that instant, she produced a dilapidated bottle
from her bag of holding.

“Cousin, this is something I found in the mountain range, it has the music of a Dao inside....”

Her heart stabbed with pain, but considering the fate of Fang Yunyi that she had just witnessed, she
didn’t dare to do anything other than hand over the bottle. This was especially true considering
everything she had said in front of Meng Hao’s parents. When she thought about that, her scalp
went numb.

Likewise, how could Meng Hao forget all of the venomous things she had said just moments ago?
He reached out and took the bottle, looked at it, then threw it back to Fang Xiangshan. The bottle
was not unfamiliar to him; there had been many like it inside the Immortal Ancient Daoist Rite
Temple.

Although it had the music of a Dao inside, that was simply because it had existed inside the temple
for so long.



Ignoring Fang Xiangshan, Meng Hao turned and transformed into a beam of light that shot off into
the distance. When he finally disappeared, the three old Dao Protectors sighed and helped the
injured Fang Yunyi to his feet, then took him and terrified Fang Xiangshan off into the distance.

Several days passed by in a flash. During that time, Meng Hao traveled around in the Eastern
Lands, mostly in the area surrounding the Immortal Ancient Daoist Rite Temple mountains. He
didn’t reveal his appearance or aura, but instead concealed it with the bamboo hat.

As for clothing, he pulled out a long robe that had belonged to Sun Hai from the Church of the
Emperor Immortal. He roamed through the area slowly, waiting.

Waiting... for those two damned bandits!

'JJ

“How dare they steal business from me!” he thought, his expression dark. Meng Hao had long since
been brooding about the two mysterious bandits who had stolen all the items that belonged to him.

“Unless I’'m mistaken, I know exactly which bastards pulled such a shameless stunt!” He snorted
coldly as he flew through midair.

“Those two bastards fled during my battle with the 10th Wang Clan Patriarch, and haven’t dared to
show their faces since then. This time, I’1l definitely track them down!” For some reason, Meng
Hao was certain that there was no one other than the meat jelly and the parrot who could have
accomplished something that caused him to lose out on so much.

“Although, those two little bastards aren’t that strong. How could they have managed to rob so
many Chosen?” Meng Hao was very curious about this, and it was the one thing he couldn’t figure
out.

“Did they come across some sort of good fortune?” he thought suspiciously. He continued to fly
through midair in the region near the mountain range. Three days passed, until finally, he ran into
one of the Eastern Lands’ walled cities. He glanced at it, then slowly and deliberately flew around
in the city a few times before finally making his way off into the distance.

What he didn’t notice was that in one of the city’s inns, two pairs of eyes were surreptitiously
peering out at him.



Two burly fellows, tall and sturdy, were at a table slurping alcohol and chomping down on meat.
One of them sat cross-legged in a chair, the other squatted down next to the table. Apparently, those
were the only positions that were comfortable to these two.

Even stranger, the burly fellow who sat there cross-legged would drink the alcohol in huge slurps,
and would toss enormous quantities of food into his mouth with each bite. As for the other man,
he... pecked at his food almost like a bird would.

“Did you see that?” said the bird-like man. He blinked, and then a wily gleam appeared in his eyes
as he watched Meng Hao disappear off into the distance.

“Huh?” said the other man, looking up to stare at Meng Hao’s retreating figure.

“You idiot!” said the bird-like man, smacking the other man hard across the head. “Fool! Get a
brain, would you!! Lord Fifth has hauled you around for so many years now! How could you still
be so stupid!?!?”

“What the hell?!” roared the big man, food spraying from his mouth, revealing dancing electricity
inside. “You’re being immoral! You’re being shameless! This isn’t right! I’'m gonna convert you!!”

“Quiet down,” said the bird-like man self-assuredly. “Listen to me, did you see that guy with the
bamboo hat? He was hiding his aura. That hat is definitely some kind of treasure!”

“Treasure!?” said the big man, his eyes lighting up.

“Right. Definitely a treasure. Based on my experience, people who carry treasures like that are
usually weaklings. They’re basically lambs waiting for the slaughter!

“Have faith in the Lord Fifth; that guy is definitely an easy mark! Furthermore, his cultivation base
probably isn’t very high, but his bag of holding is probably very deep. Did you see his clothes? Not
too long ago, we robbed a guy who was wearing clothes exactly like that.

“Most important of all, he clearly doesn’t want people to recognize him. That indicates he has
secrets! Secrets, I tell you!” The bird-like man was continuing to get more and more excited.

“Secrets!” exclaimed the big man, his eyes glowing brightly.



“With secrets like that, and a weak cultivation base, plus a plump bag of holding... he’s definitely
ripe for the plucking. Besides, a single look, and you can tell he’s the kind of person who knows
how to dress well. He’s the perfect mark for us. Trust me, if we can clean him out, then we’ll be
able to live in complete comfort.” The bird-like man was even more excited than before.

The big man’s eyes gleamed brightly, but then he hesitated.

“But we failed so many other times, and even almost got captured. Especially in the past few days.
Whenever you take on HIS appearance, we end up getting chased by everyone.... Wait, is he a
bully?”

“You got it!” said the bird-like man, nodding. “Of course he’s a bully. He couldn’t be anything else!
Look, we’ll definitely succeed this time, just have faith in the Lord Fifth. All the other times were
mere mishaps. Those Chosen have all left, so the only people left behind have got to be easy
marks.”

“Straighten him out!” said the big man, clenching his jaw and nodding his head. “Fudge, Lord Third
is gonna set him straight!”

“Hold on, let Lord Fifth plan this out. A person like that, hmm... there’s an eighty to ninety percent
chance that he’s a ladies man. Okay, we can’t use the same tactic that we used before. This time,
we’ll directly implement plan #9. Quickly, transform into a hot babe.”

“#9? Which one is nine? How dare you ridicule Lord Third!!” the big man raged.

“Uh... #3! Plan #3!!” replied the bird-like man.

“Well why didn’t you say so earlier? Alright, who should I look like?”

“Anybody, it doesn’t matter, as long as she’s hot and seductive. Come, hurry up, we need to go!”

“Hot and seductive?” The big man thought for a moment, and then a popping sound rang out as he
changed form. Now he was a woman, extremely curvaceous and completely alluring, with a
beautiful, entrancing face, and eyes that tugged at the heart and soul.



If Meng Hao were here, he would instantly recognize that this was... Demoness Zhixiang.

“Too many clothes!” said the bird-like man. “Come on, less clothes!”

Pop!

The big man changed again.

“Now you’re way too revealing! Y-y-you, you idiot! How could you even go outside looking like
that!?!”

After seven or eight adjustments, the bird-like man was satisfied and prodded the other man out the
door.

The big man in Zhixiang form wore extremely revealing clothes, and felt completely resentful
because of it. Consequently, he started picking his nose and making big, manly strides as they
walked down the road, causing the bird-like man to fly into a rage. More adjustments were made.

Meng Hao had just left the city. Beneath the bamboo hat, he was frowning. After traveling around
the area near the mountain range for all these days, he still hadn’t run into the two bastards he was
looking for.

“Could they have left?” he thought. “Or maybe they detected my aura?” Suddenly, his face
flickered, and he spun around. There, in midair not too far off, a woman was approaching him. An
anxious expression could be seen on her face, as if she were being pursued.

The instant the woman appeared, Meng Hao’s jaw dropped in astonishment.

This woman was none other than Zhixiang, which was of course the big man in disguise.

She wore revealing clothing, and smelled like a spring breeze. She possessed an alluring charm and
grace, and had a flirtatious look in her eyes, eyes that seemed capable of enchanting anyone who
looked into them. Most people who laid eyes on her would instantly find their hearts pounding.



As she passed Meng Hao, she looked over and smiled shyly. Then she made to hurry off. However,
before she could get very far, she turned and looked back at him, apparently having been attracted
to him in some way. She gave him an entrancing, tantalizing look, then turned and walked off, her
curves undulating gently. The sight of her slender figure from behind was enough to cause any man
who saw her to palpitate with eagerness.

Meng Hao gaped.

‘Zhixiang’ was not happy at all, and was inwardly muttering about how obvious things had been
made, and yet the mark didn’t respond at all. Instead, he just stared with a slack jaw. Finally,
‘Zhixiang’ intentionally spit out a mouthful of blood.

Her face went pale, and she staggered in place.

“Fellow Daoist, save me!” she cried, looking back at Meng Hao.

Meng Hao’s eyes were wide as he examined ‘Zhixiang.’ Then, a virtually imperceptible smile
appeared in his eyes. Grinning, he approached.

“With me here,” he said, “you have nothing to fear, Fellow Daoist.”

“Someone’s chasing me,” said ‘Zhixiang’ lightly, her voice somewhat weak and yet even more
enticing than before. “As I fled, I was injured. Fellow Daoist, if you can escort me to my Immortal’s
cave, then I’ll definitely be very grateful....”

Inwardly, Meng Hao laughed loudly, and mused about how fake this whole act was, and yet he
smiled the same as before, and immediately nodded. Then, he flew into the air with the woman. The
two of them sped into the mountains, to an Immortal’s cave. The woman gestured for him to follow
her inside.

At this point, Meng Hao’s eyes narrowed. The Immortal’s cave seemed extraordinary. The spell
formation outside radiated a sense of danger, and based on Meng Hao’s cultivation base, he knew
that even he would have a tough time breaking out of it.

After stepping into the Immortal’s cave, the woman sighed, and then stopped and turned to Meng
Hao with a charming smile.



“Many thanks, Fellow Daoist,” she said, intentionally edging closer to him. “Would you mind
acting as Dharma Protector for me here? Once my wounds are recovered, I’ll definitely repay your
kindness.”

“Of course, no problem!” said Meng Hao, suppressing the urge to vomit. He backed up a few steps.

The disguised man frowned. Things weren’t going according to plan, and now he wasn’t sure what
to do. He quickly stamped his foot onto the ground, which instantly sent a secret notification to the
bird-like man.

After a few breaths of time passed, the door of the Immortal’s cave slammed open, and a monstrous
aura surged out that gave Meng Hao quite a shock. A man emerged, wearing black robes, his
features handsome. He even emanated the aura of a scholar.

“So, you’re back, wife!” said the young man, laughing. However, when he saw Meng Hao and
‘Zhixiang,” he suddenly stopped in place, and then his eyes went wide.

“Slut! Y-you’re actually committing adultery right here!?!?” The young man’s face twisted with
rage, and his aura exploded with power. Heaven and Earth went dark, and everything began to
tremble and seemed to be on the verge of exploding. The door of the Immortal’s cave exploded, and
the shocking spell formation Meng Hao had seen collapsed into pieces.

A terrifying aura raged out that far exceeded the Spirit Realm. It was incredibly powerful, and made
it seem as if an Immortal was descending. The entire area was instantly locked down, causing an
intense sense of deadly crisis to rise up in Meng Hao’s heart.

It seemed as if the person standing in front of him had an aura that could easily decide whether or
not he lived or died.

“Husband, this is all just a misunderstanding....” said ‘Zhixiang.’

“Misunderstanding my ass! Get the hell out of my way! Since we’re husband and wife, I won’t kill
you this day. However, this paramour of yours had better give me some compensation! I don’t care
what sect he comes from, when the one surnamed Meng wants a person dead, who would dare to
save him!?”



Meng Hao’s eyes flickered as he looked at the young man, and a strange expression appeared on his
face.

This young man looked... exactly like Meng Hao himself!

Of course, Meng Hao was wearing the bamboo hat, which changed his appearance in such a way
that no one would be able to recognize him.

Chapter 834: Take A Look and See Who [ Am

“Your majesty, you are...?” Meng Hao said.

“Hmph! I’'m Meng Hao!” said the young man. “The number one ruler in South Heaven!” His aura
scintillated prismatically, and his words caused everything to shake.

“Number one ruler! Do you know what that means!? It means that in all the lands of South Heaven,
nobody dares to provoke me!”
his face.

The young man lifted his chin, and an arrogant expression covered

“Quick, give him some compensation,” said the ‘Zhixiang.” “My husband is the number one most
powerful expert in the lands of South Heaven, with the exception of some of those old-timers. He’s
at the peak of all South Heaven, and even ended the great continental war.”

“Shut your trap!” said the young man, glaring and swishing his sleeve. “When men talk, the women
should stand quietly off to the side!” He glared coldly at Meng Hao.

“Meng Hao says what he means and means what he says! Considering that this is your first offense,
I’ll let you off with your life, just this one time!”

Meng Hao wore an odd expression as he looked at this copy of himself talking. Then he looked
over at ‘Zhixiang,” and smiled. He really couldn’t think of anyone other than the parrot and the meat
jelly who could pull off such a mistake-ridden scam.

“Presumably, you’ve heard of my illustrious name,” the young man continued coldly. “Alright,
forget it. I’'m not going to make things any harder for you. Just hand over your bag of holding, and
I’ll allow you to use material goods as your form of apology!



“If you dare to resist, then you will be buried here this very day!” Once again, his aura burst out
explosively, transforming into a tempest that swept across the land. Anyone who sensed such an
aura would immediately feel incredible distress. It was as if some amorphous volcano were
rumbling, and if one attempted to fight back against it, it would erupt, and one would instantly be
killed.

The remnants of the spell formations outside of the Immortal’s cave were now completely
destroyed. Sand and pebbles raged into a sandstorm; mountains collapsed and fissures covered the
surface of the land. The intense aura caused a riot of colors to flash through the sky. Even Meng
Hao couldn’t stop his eyes from widening.

If he wasn’t absolutely sure that the two fellows in front of him were the meat jelly and the parrot, if
he wasn’t completely familiar with the two dunces, then he would surely be thoroughly intimidated.

“Hey, how do you know this is my first offense?” said Meng Hao with an enigmatic smile.

The young man gaped, as did ‘Zhixiang.’

“Dammit!” roared the young man. “Don’t tell me this ISN’T your first offense!? This is
ridiculous!!” He waved his sleeve once again, causing the ground to quake and mountains to
collapse as his aura surged up. He looked as if he was just about to smash Meng Hao into oblivion,
but then forcibly restrained himself.

Meng Hao’s current manner caused the bird-like man’s heart to begin to pound. Suddenly, he had a
bad feeling. After exchanging a glance with the ‘Zhixiang,’ he snorted coldly.

“Apparently, you still don’t understand Meng Hao! Do you know who my dad is? He’s Fang
Xiufeng!” Inwardly, the bird-like man was quite pleased with himself for assuming a role that was
essentially the most powerful in all of South Heaven. In recent days, after assuming the visage of
Meng Hao, he had learned about Fang Xiufeng from some other members of the Fang Clan.

“Scared yet?” he said.

Meng Hao cleared his throat, then blinked somewhat bashfully. “Are you really Meng Hao?”

“I, Meng Hao, would never change my surname OR my given name!” the young man said proudly.
“Of course I’'m Meng Hao!”



Meng Hao shook his head. “I heard that Meng Hao can stomp his foot down so hard that the ground
shatters. Can you do that? I don’t really believe that you can.”

“You don’t believe!?” raged the young man, glaring at Meng Hao.

“I don’t!” replied Meng Hao decisively.

“Dammit! You actually don’t believe!” Howling, the young man stamped his foot onto the ground.
Shockingly, the Immortal’s cave collapsed, the ground quaked and a huge fissure spread out.

“Well, what about that? Believe me now?!”

“That’s just one single fissure,” Meng Hao said with disdain. “I’m talking about shattering the earth
and making a huge crater. Meng Hao can do that, what about you? Ah, forget about it. I know you
can’t.”

“AGGGHHHH! You’re really pissing me off! You really don’t believe!? Dammit! Alright, pay
attention. Watch and see whether Lord Fif— er, Meng Hao can do it or not!!” The young man’s
eyes were completely bloodshot. There was nothing he hated more than people disbelieving him,
nothing dismayed him more than a provocation. He suddenly flew up into the air, then slammed
back down into the ground, instantly causing a huge hole to appear.

Meng Hao’s eyes glittered as he looked at the ground in front of him, and then compared it to the
vegetation off in the distance.

A moment later, the young man flew out pompously from within the hole.

“Believe me now?!”

“It’s not deep enough,” sighed Meng Hao.

The young man flew into a rage. His body flickered as he once again slammed down into the hole.
A huge boom echoed out, and the land quaked. It almost seemed as if the hole would extend all the
way down to the center of the planet; in fact, subterranean fire even shot up out of the hole, along



with the young man. He glared at Meng Hao; from the look in his eye, if Meng Hao refused to
believe him, he was willing to tear a hole all the way through the lands of South Heaven.

Meng Hao coughed lightly.

“Alright, fine, I’'m scared. I have a total of ten bags of holding, how many do you want?”

“All ten!”

“Three! I want three!” cried ‘Zhixiang,” whose eyes glittered brightly.

“Moron! We want ten!”

“You’re the moron!” the big man roared back. “Three is the biggest number! We want three!” It
seemed like a fight was about to break out as ‘Zhixiang’ glared at the young man. “You idiot, three
bags of holding is a lot! Y-y-you, you want ten? How many is ten? Is it bigger than three, huh?!?!”

“You IDIOT!” howled the young man. “Of course ten is more than three! Three is nothing! We
want ten!!”

The big man stared in shock.

Meng Hao sighed, and decided to switch conversation partners.

“Ai, Miss Fellow Daoist, for some reason, I get the feeling that this husband of yours is acting a bit
too much like a bully. No matter how you look at him, he definitely seems to be a bully. Bullies like
that should really be converted. I really feel sorry for you.” To any other cultivator, these words
would be incredibly childish and essentially wouldn’t have convinced anyone. It was so obvious
that he wanted to stir up dissension that he might as well just have told them to fight each other
directly.

Of course, the big man and the young man didn’t pick up on anything strange at all....

That was especially true of the big man. Once he heard Meng Hao say the word “bully” a few
times, his eyes went wide and filled with a vicious gleam.



“Bully? Dammit! That’s exactly what you are! You can’t do this! You’re immoral! You are far too
shameless! I’m... I’'m going to convert you!” Howling, the big man pounded toward the young man.

The young man nervously shot backward, letting out an equally enraged shout. However... he was
slightly quicker on the pickup, and suddenly turned to look at Meng Hao.

“Hold on! OI’ Third, wait! Something seems off here.... We can’t start fighting amongst ourselves.
Something fishy is going on. Something’s not right. This guy just said a few random sentences, and
suddenly we’re fighting!” Murmuring to himself, the young man looked closely at Meng Hao, and
only seemed to grow more surprised.

Meng Hao was smiling the same as before as he stood there. He looked at the expression on the
young man’s face, and couldn’t help but muse that the parrot actually wasn’t that stupid after all,
and had finally picked up on the clues.

It was at this point that the young man suddenly cried out, “I’ve figured out his identity!! He saw
through the flaws in our scam! He used only a few words to get us to fight each other. He’s
obviously... Patriarch Reliance!!”

The young man let out a roar of rage, and the big man began to tremble. A popping sound could be
heard as Zhixiang disappeared, and the big man reappeared. He gasped, and staggered backward
several paces.

“You’re Patriarch Reliance!?!?” blubbered the big man. “You can’t blame me! He forced me to
change forms! He’s the one who changed into Meng Hao!”

Meng Hao’s face darkened. No longer in the mood for fooling around, he gave a cold snort and then
removed the bamboo hat.

“You two morons open your eyes wide and see exactly who I am!”

The instant the bamboo hat left his head, his aura changed completely, and his appearance became
clear to the young man and the big man. When they saw Meng Hao’s face, the big man let out a
shriek, and a pop could be heard as he transformed into the meat jelly.



“It’s him!” he cried, flying away at top speed. “It’s Meng Hao! He’s caught up to us! Finished!
We’re finished! We’re dead for sure. DEAD! It’s all your fault! YOUR fault!”

The young man shivered and let out a piercing shriek. A pop could be heard as he transformed back
into a colorful parrot, within whose claws was gripped a black feather. His wings began to flap
furiously as he apparently prepared to use all the power he had left in his body to make his getaway.

“Dammit! How could you possibly show up here!? This is impossible! How could we run into
You!»?»

Everything was in complete chaos. The parrot and the meat jelly shrieked and tried to flee at top
speed. As soon as they attempted to make their escape, the land in the area distorted and returned to
how it looked before. There was no fissure in the ground, no hole, no Immortal’s cave, not even any
fearsome restrictive spells.

There had never been an Immortal’s cave in the area, only a valley. Everything had been an illusion,
a very realistic illusion.

The source of the entire illusion was the black feather that the parrot gripped in its talons. The
feather gave off a bizarre, flickering glow, a power that would influence the area around it and
create illusions.

Meng Hao watched as the parrot and meat jelly attempted to flee. He made no move to pursue them,
but instead stood there and coldly said. “I’ll give you three breaths of time to get back here.
Whoever returns first will be exempt from punishment. The other will receive double punishment
for abandoning me in my moment of crisis that year.”

As soon as his voice rang out, the meat jelly and the parrot came to a stop in midair.

“Dammit,” thought the parrot, “that meat jelly has a completely one-track mind. That idiot will
definitely be fooled by this. That means that the safest thing is for Lord Fifth to be fooled first!”
Immediately, he turned around and shot toward Meng Hao as fast as he could.

The meat jelly trembled.

“That parrot is completely crafty. He was the cause of all of this! He was the one who incited me to
flee in the first place. There’s no way I'll take his punishment for him!” Almost in the same instant



that the parrot turned around, the air surrounding the meat jelly began to crackle with lightning. He
employed all the power he could muster to shoot back toward Meng Hao.

“I surrender!!”

“Fudge! I also surrender!”

The parrot and the meat jelly shot back toward Meng Hao urgently. Meng Hao gave a cold snort and
suddenly lifted his right hand up into the air, within which appeared the copper mirror. The parrot
squawked, transforming into a beam of light that shot into the mirror.

As for the black feather, it floated down into Meng Hao’s hand. The meat jelly was trembling as it
began to cry out.

“Master, Lord Third has missed you to death! It was that damned parrot who dragged me with him
when he left that year! It’s his fault, master! Let’s convert him together!”

Meng Hao slapped out with his right hand, hitting the top of the meat jelly’s head. A boom could be
heard as it shrank down into a tiny ball that Meng Hao grabbed in his hand then tossed down toward
the ground. The ground trembled as a huge crater appeared. The meat jelly let out a miserable shriek
as it bounced up and Meng Hao grabbed it again. As he proceeded forward, he bounced the meat
jelly down again and again, causing it to let out continuous screeches.

“Quit faking,” said Meng Hao, causing the meat jelly’s screams to instantly turn into entreaties.
Chapter 835: Pill Demons Tribulation

[/expand]

For the following several days, the meat jelly spoke nonstop of all the bad things the parrot had
done. From the Milky Way Sea, all the way down to their bandit days in the Eastern Lands, it
revealed everything, complete with highly embellished details. It even voluntarily handed over three
bags of holding that contained all of its portion of the spoils they had taken.

Meng Hao had constantly smashed it into the ground over and over during the past few days, and it
feared further reprisals. Furthermore, Meng Hao’s cultivation base was now incredibly high, and if
he felt like it, he could use a strand of Immortal qi to seal its mouth and prevent it from speaking
even a single word. To the meat jelly, that was the most terrifying thing that could happen.



As far as the parrot was concerned, Meng Hao didn’t ask it any questions at all. He kept it sealed
inside the copper mirror, with no chance whatsoever to even see anything that had fur or feathers.
That was the greatest punishment which could possibly be inflicted on it.

After studying the black feather for a while, Meng Hao was shocked. The feather brimmed with
transformative power, which was why the parrot had been able to release such an astonishing aura.
It was all thanks to the feather.

According to the meat jelly, the feather had simply fallen from the sky when the two of them were
on their way from the Milky Way Sea to the Eastern Lands....

Meng Hao wasn’t quite sure that he believed this, but after putting the feather away, he returned to
the Fang Clan. By this time, the members of the sects and clans from the Ninth Mountain and Sea
had long since departed. The lands of the Southern Domain had now quieted down. Unfortunately,
Meng Hao’s older sister still hadn’t emerged from secluded meditation.

An entire month had soon passed by.

During that time, word of Meng Hao began to spread in the world outside of South Heaven, in the
Ninth Mountain and Sea. Of course, the stories told about him were always accompanied by
gnashing teeth. Soon, many people in the Ninth Mountain and Sea knew that on Planet South
Heaven, there was a shameless fellow who went by the name of Meng Hao.

He had monopolized the good fortune of the Immortal Ancient Daoist Rite Temple, had caused the
corpse of a woman to become attached to Fan Dong’er, had captured numerous Chosen, had
defeated Ji Yin in one move, and most excessive of all was his unusual habit of forcing people to
write promissory notes.

No one could figure out that last matter, or guess why Meng Hao had such a strange hobby....

There was another matter that shook the Ninth Mountain and Sea during that month, and caused a
huge stir among countless cultivators. Many clans took special note of the event.

The Three Great Daoist Societies, which consisted of the Sublime Flow Sword Grotto, the Immortal
Ancient Daoist Rite, and the Nine Seas God World, were holding a disciple recruitment event open
to all cultivators in the Ninth Mountain and Sea!



Anyone of the Nascent Soul stage or higher, but below the Immortal Realm, could participate.

Furthermore, members of the Five Great Holy Lands, the Three Churches, and Six Sects would all
participate, so that this disciple recruitment event would be as grand as possible. Any rogue
cultivator from the four planets and all over the 9th Mountain and Sea would be able to participate
regardless of their age or heritage as long as their cultivation base met the requirements.

To most cultivators, it represented a chance to make great advancements in a single leap. This was
especially true of the cultivators who normally had no way of leaving their respective planets. It
was a chance they had to seize, a once in a lifetime opportunity that would change their fate if they
were successful.

A disciple recruitment event such as this was something that might happen only once in a period of
tens of thousands of years. Now that the event was underway, it was impossible to say when it
would happen again. In the Ninth Mountain and Sea, the four great planets contained many
cultivators of the appropriate cultivation base to participate. There were even more such cultivators
who actually resided on the Ninth Mountain itself.

Then there were the various meteor-like islands in the Ninth Sea, which were also inhabited by
numerous cultivators, as well as various other smaller worlds attached to and dependent on the
Ninth Mountain and Sea. It was easy to see that an enormous number of people would be
participating.

There were to be three levels of recruitment during the event. Nascent Soul. Spirit Severing. Dao
Seeking. The participants from these three different stages would all compete in different areas, and
would have no contact with each other.

Even more shocking was the news that anyone who got first place in any of the three stages would
not only just be able to join one of the Three Great Daoist Societies, but they would immediately
become a Conclave disciple, and would be rewarded with precious treasures.

That even caused the Chosen of the various great clans to be excited. Clan cultivators were not
required to remain within their respective clans, but often went out to join other sects. The clans
generally did not force their members to stay.

When it came to the Three Great Daoist Societies, they had existed for countless years, and
apparently had histories that stretched further back than the current era.



That was one of the reasons why the Three Great Daoist Societies were so aloof, and rarely
involved themselves in any sort of conflict. Actually, the only enemies the Three Great Daoist
Societies had were themselves. Most important of all, they never participated in various clan
struggles.

For instance, in the year Lord Ji altered the Heavens, the Three Great Daoist Societies did not
interfere in any way, seemingly because they had already seen far too many changes occur
throughout the long years of their existence.

In this particular disciple recruitment event, the Three Great Daoist Societies were each looking to
recruit only one disciple.

From all the vast crowds of cultivators from the Ninth Mountain and Sea, they would be the only
three who were formally recruited. From this, it could be seen that whoever those three people
were, their lives and destinies would soon be completely changed.

As for those who didn’t end up being recruited by the Three Great Daoist Socities, it was still
possible that the Five Great Holy Lands or perhaps the Three Churches and Six Sects would select
them from within the competition.

News of the matter spread like wildfire throughout the Ninth Mountain and Sea, via the mouths of
innumerable cultivators. Even the four great planets, including Planet South Heaven, were
informed.

In fact, Lord Ji issued a Dharmic decree to Planet South Heaven, which the Ji Clan there sent
throughout all the lands. In the blink of an eye, all of the cultivators on Planet South Heaven who
were of the Nascent Soul stage or higher, were filled with excitement.

There were many among them who hadn’t even been aware that other worlds existed outside in the
starry sky. When they found out, their hearts trembled. As for those who already knew about these
other worlds, they were filled with even more intense anticipation.

The whole Ninth Mountain and Sea was in a spectacular stir. The recruitment event was the subject
of almost every conversation in every location.

It was at just about this time that Meng Hao received a jade slip from Grandmaster Pill Demon.



“Return to the Violet Fate Sect immediately!”

The message was short, but Meng Hao could sense Immortal will within its words!

Fang Xiufeng stood next to Meng Hao. He wasn’t looking at the jade slip, but rather, up into the
sky, as he said, “Your master is about to attempt to transcend his Immortal Tribulation.”

Meng Hao’s heart trembled. He was well aware that true Immortal Ascension was a very difficult
matter. Furthermore, he knew that when the true Immortal destiny appeared on Planet South
Heaven, it would not be his. The true Immortal destiny came once every ten thousand years, and as
to which of the four great planets it would appear on, that only became detectable in the few
hundred years before it appeared.

Furthermore, only people born on that planet would be qualified to acquire the destiny. Since Meng
Hao wasn’t born on planet South Heaven, the true Immortal destiny did not belong to him.

“True Immortal destiny,” said his father said calmly. “Immortal Tribulation approaches.... Your
master will be competing with people who intentionally arranged for their male heirs to be born on
Planet South Heaven. They will come to try to seize the Immortal destiny!

“There will also be other peak Dao Seeking experts from South Heaven who will choose that
moment to strike!

“Your master showed great kindness to you, and that kindness will be paid back. I will act as his
Dharma Protector during the true Immortal Tribulation. I will not allow anyone from the outside to
enter Planet South Heaven. As for the lands of South Heaven themselves... I will leave that to you!”

Meng Hao took a deep breath, then stood and faced his father.

Fang Xiufeng flicked his sleeve, and the air around them began to distort. Ghost images sprang up
in front of them, which then formed into the image of a map of the lands of South Heaven.

Fang Xiufeng stepped forward, followed by Meng Hao, and the two of them stepped into the
illusory map. Meng Hao’s eyes swam, and when his vision grew clear again, he could sense the aura
of the Southern Domain.



In one instant, they traveled from the Fang Clan in the Eastern Lands, to the Violet Fate Sect in the
Southern Domain.

The Violet Fate Sect’s grand protective spell formation had long since been activated. A soft glow
spread out in all directions, and the enormous statue of Reverend Violet East emanated a bright
glow as well. If you looked closely, you would be able to see that Immortal gi swirled around it.

Shockingly, a person could be seen sitting cross-legged on the very top of Reverend Violet East’s
head. It was Pill Demon.

He opened his eyes from meditation and turned his head to look at Meng Hao and Fang Xiufeng. A
kind smile broke out on his face, and he waved his hand, causing an opening to appear in the grand
spell formation. A beam of light extended out toward Meng Hao.

“You go,” said Fang Xiufeng. “Father will wait here for the Immortal Tribulation to start, and then
act as Dharma Protector.” He nodded to Meng Hao, and before Meng Hao could even enter the spell
formation, sat down cross-legged and closed his eyes.

Meng Hao took a deep breath and then stepped onto the flowing light. In a flash, he appeared
directly in front of the statue of Reverend Violet East, and Pill Demon.

“Master....” said Meng Hao softly, his heart filled with nervousness and worry. He already had a
cultivation base with eighty percent of the power of a true Immortal. His path was different from
Pill Demon’s, but he could still faintly sense that when he reached one hundred percent of the power
of a true Immortal, his own Tribulation would descend. That tribulation would be even more
terrifying than Pill Demon’s true Immortal Tribulation.

In true Immortal Tribulation, the chances of making it through alive were small.

“You should be happy for your master,” said Pill Demon, smiling kindly. He looked at the disciple
who had kowtowed to him three times, binding their destiny as master and apprentice. Now, his
own apprentice was already stronger than him, and that made Pill Demon happy.

“Your master has prepared for true Immortal destiny for two lives.... In my last life, I was Reverend
Violet East. At the peak of Dao Seeking, I refused to become a false Immortal. I desired true
Immortality, so I reincarnated to reestablish my cultivation!



“In this life, I started out as a medicinal pill, which refined a strand of consciousness and then
formed a body. Finally, I have reached this day.... Regardless of whatever destiny or tribulation
there is, the next step... must be taken!

“Even if my Dao vanishes and my body dies, I will have no regrets!” Pill Demon sighed softly, then
looked up into the Heavens. His eyes gleamed with stubborness and determination, as well as
anticipation.

It was anticipation regarding the Dao, and the determination to become Immortal.

“I had thought of giving up before. Not because I didn’t dare to make the attempt, but because of
you. When Immortal destiny descended, how could I possibly fight over it with my own apprentice?
But now, everything is clear. This Immortal destiny... belongs to your master!” As Pill Demon
spoke, his energy surged, and Immortal gi flourished.

“Immortality fill. One man A and one mountain (1!

“In Immortal Ascension, a Dao Corroboration Mountain is required. The mountain statue from my
first life is that Dao Corroboration. It represents my Dao Heart. I shall stand atop my first life, to
search for Immortality in my second!

Pill Demon turned to look at Meng Hao and carefully said, “Whether I succeed or fail, the next few
days will be an interesting experience for you.

“Pay close attention. What you see happening will be extremely important to you in your coming
true Immortal Tribulation!

“I have your father to act as Dharma Protector, which is good. As for the other old-timers from the
lands of South Heaven, they have the same mind-set as me. You don’t need to interfere with them.
If master isn’t confident enough to contend with them, then how could I become a true Immortal!

“You stay here and just watch as your master... transcends true Immortal Tribulation to become a
true Immortal!” Pill Demon’s voice rang out, and Meng Hao took a deep breath. He looked at his
master, and could sense the determination he had to corroborate his Dao, and pay any price to
achieve his goal.



He did not fear death. He only feared... not achieving true Immortal Ascension!

Chapter 836: The Door of Immortality Descends

Meng Hao’s mind trembled. Seeing his master like this, and hearing the determination in his voice
when he spoke of Immortal Ascension, caused his heart to twinge. He offered no words of advice,
but rather sat down cross-legged, an enlightened expression on his face.

“If you wish to achieve Immortal Ascension,” said Pill Demon, “you must possess incredible
willpower and ambition. Fuse them into a Dao Heart, which searches for Immortality.

“That Dao Heart represents a lifetime of obsession that will cause you to feel regret to your dying
day if you cannot achieve true Immortality.”

Pill Demon smiled slightly, then closed his eyes. In only a few days, the true Immortal Tribulation
would descend. During that time, he needed to preserve his calm mind, and keep himself at the
absolute pinnacle of readiness. Then, he could be ready to meet the Immortal Tribulation that he had
been waiting for two lifetimes to see!

Time passed. More and more Immortal qi began to circulate through Pill Demon’s body. The Violet
Fate Sect’s grand protective spell formation was in full rotation, and all of the sect’s disciples sat
cross-legged reciting scriptures. Their will poured out, forming together to create a bizarre power
that bolstered the statue of Reverend Violet East. As a result, the statue appeared to grow more and
more lifelike.

Chu Yuyan was in the crowd. She saw Meng Hao, and then closed her eyes. She could sense that
the gap between the two of them was only continuing to grow more vast. Meng Hao was almost an
Immortal, and she was still in the Nascent Soul stage.

It was as if a vast ravine existed between the two of them that cut off any future possibilities.

The atmosphere in the lands of the Southern Domain was gradually becoming oppressive. Patriarch
Song came, along with the South Cleaving Sentinels of the Western Desert, as well as countless
other cultivators. They did not approach the Violet Fate Sect, but rather took up positions around the
perimeter to stand guard and act as Dharma Protectors.

Anyone who had been shown favor by Pill Demon throughout the years appeared to pay back his
kindness by acting as Dharma Protectors. At the same time, in the vast Eastern Lands, as well as in



other secret locations throughout South Heaven, people who had suppressed their cultivation bases
and gone into secluded meditation, began to awaken. These were people who had been waiting their
entire lives for true Immortal Ascension.

They stepped out into the various mountains in the wilderness that housed their places of secluded
meditation, and used varied methods to approach the lands of South Heaven. They didn’t interfere
with the Violet Fate Sect, but rather chose nearby locations to set up their own restrictive spell
formations, within which they sat cross-legged, rotating their cultivation bases as they waited for
the chance to fight for Immortality!

On this occasion, all the cultivators in the lands of the Southern Domain who wished to fight for
Immortality, would appear.

This was the reason that the experts from the Northern Reaches had originally decided to wage war
on the Southern Domain. They had wanted to occupy the key position in the fight for Immortal
destiny.

The sky gradually grew murky; even at nighttime, it was still not completely black. The heavens
were in a perpetual state of evening. Furthermore, a shocking pressure weighed down on all of
Planet South Heaven.

The mortals all slipped into comas, and the vegetation seemed to fall dormant and become devoid
of life. The animals all lay prone on the ground in hibernation.

The highest of mountains no longer seemed high, and the rivers ceased to flow. No waves could be
seen on the Milky Way Sea; it was as flat and smooth as a mirror.

It was at this point that countless beams of light appeared outside of Planet South Heaven.
Numerous teleportation portals popped up, sending ripples out in all directions. People hurried
toward South Heaven from locations all over the Ninth Mountain and Sea. These were people who,
by various methods, had left clan members behind on the planet who were now emerging to fight
for Immortal Destiny. It was only natural for their relatives to return at this critical juncture.

However, as they neared the lands of South Heaven, a beam of sword qi rose up into the starry sky
and encircled the entire planet. Fang Xiufeng’s voice then resonated out.

“Planet South Heaven is now sealed. Fellow Daoists, please take your leave.”



When the people rushing through the starry sky heard the echoing voice, their faces flickered. Many
of them transmitted requests to step foot onto the planet, along with promises and pledges of
various sorts, but Fang Xiufeng ignored them. He continued to sit with his eyes closed outside of
the Violet Fate Sect, using divine sense to control the sword qi that had sealed all of Planet South
Heaven.

He knew that such actions directly cut off the path of Immortality for many. He also knew that
numerous other sects and clans would be displeased by the matter. Although it wouldn’t affect him
very much, it wasn’t a good thing for Meng Hao.

Fang Xiufeng had previously explained these things to Meng Hao, who hadn’t said anything in
response. The determination glowing in his eyes said all that needed to be said.

“That’s exactly how my son ought to be,” thought Fang Xiufeng. “Kindness should be repaid, and
enmities should be avenged!”

Planet South Heaven was sealed, making it impossible for the crowds on the outside to enter. They
could only look on nervously. Some of them gritted their teeth and transformed into beams of
prismatic light that tried to force their way in. However, before they could even get near, the sword
qi swept out, and they were sent flying back, blood spraying from their mouths.

“That was just a warning,” said Fang Xiufeng, his voice cold. “From now on, any trespassers will
be executed immediately.” The people on the outside were both resentful and, at the same time,
filled with fear.

Three days later!

The lands of South Heaven were filled with rumbling sounds that emanated not from the planet
itself, but from the starry sky overhead. It was almost as if a giant were roaring from outer space.

Roaring out to cause a character to appear!

That character, was the character ‘Immortality!’”



As the sound echoed out, it seemed as if everyone in all the Ninth Mountain and Sea would hear it,
and yet... it was only audible on Planet South Heaven!

At the same time, the starry sky outside South Heaven trembled, and countless shards appeared that
began to form together into... an enormous door!

The door emanated boundless antiquity. It appeared to be made of bronze, and was carved with
countless totemic patterns. Although it was impossible to clearly make out all the details, the
archaic air of the door made it seem as if it had existed since the beginning of Heaven and Earth.

The door was somewhat dilapidated, as if it had experienced horrifying wars. Black stains could be
seen on its surface that appeared to be blood, and it radiated a powerful, terrifying aura that was
virtually impossible to describe. As for the size of the door, it was matchlessly gargantuan,
seemingly large enough to prop up the starry sky itself.

Even Fang Xiufeng was mentally shaking after sensing the door and its aura. Were this thing a
magical item, it would surely be able to suppress all living things once its power was unleashed.

When it appeared in the starry sky, the crowds of cultivators outside, who were incapable of
entering Planet South Heaven, looked on with shock and couldn’t help but cry out in surprise.

“The Door of Immortality has appeared! True Immortal destiny has arrived!”

“Dammit! Fang Xiufeng is blocking the way so that we can’t get in! Don’t tell me that we’re just
going to have sit idly by and watch the good fortune get taken away!?”

“Does Fang Xiufeng really think that he alone can stop all of us! Let’s storm the place!” The eyes of
all the onlookers were completely bloodshot.

At the same time, gusts of Immortal mist began to emanate off of the Door of Immortality, which
then flowed directly toward Planet South Heaven.

It covered all of Planet South Heaven in the blink of an eye, making it seem like a planet of mist.
Next, the door began to move forward, passing through the crowds to enter those mists, then sink
down toward the lands of South Heaven.



As of this point, the cultivators on the outside were going crazy, and they began to charge South
Heaven. In response, Meng Hao’s father sent his icy divine will out. Sword Qi rumbled, sweeping
across the crowds that wished to descend onto South Heaven.

Rumbling echoed out, and the starry sky trembled. Miserable screams could be heard, and blood
showered down like rain. The sword gi swept about, making it impossible for even a single person
to pierce through to the lands of South Heaven.

Down on South Heaven, the sky was a mass of roiling Immortal gi that replaced the previous
perpetual evening. Rumbling filled the air, the result of the mists chafing against each other; this
was Immortal thunder.

There were also lightning bolts that danced about within the mists. Every single lightning bolt that
appeared filled the onlookers with shock, and they felt as if their souls were about to shatter.

“Immortality!” An archaic voice spoke from within the mists, and the word echoed throughout all
the lands of South Heaven, to be heard in the minds of all Dao Seeking cultivators. That character
became a key that opened the path of Immortality to any who were qualified.

“Immortality!” Pill Demon looked up and opened his eyes, which shone with intense determination.
Slowly, he rose to his feet.

At the same time, there were all the other Dao Seeking experts who were now in the Southern
Domain, be they from the Eastern Lands, be they experts who had suppressed their cultivation bases
for an entire life, or be they cultivators like Pill Demon who had reestablished their cultivation.

All of them were waiting for this true Immortal Tribulation!

Simultaneously, all of them opened their mouths and began to speak the word ‘Immortality.” Then,
they began to fly up toward the source of that ancient voice in the mists.

Meng Hao’s mind trembled, and he rotated his cultivation base. His blood began to circulate faster;
just now, the Immortal qi in his body had been stimulated, and even he had almost began to call out
‘Immortality.’



However, he was not born in the lands of South Heaven, and was not part of the group to whom this
destiny belonged. Therefore, he endured. However, everything that was happening up in the sky left
him with an indelible impression.

Next, the mists began to churn. More thunder rumbled out, and countless bolts of lightning danced
as a gigantic door began to descend!

The ancientness of the door was impossible to describe, as if it had existed from the beginning of
Heaven and Earth. It was incredibly old, perhaps even older than the Nine Mountains and Seas. Its
emergence made it seem as if the lands below were nothing in comparison. The carvings on its
surface were stained with blood, and the aura it emanated left everyone breathing raggedly. It was
almost as if looking at this door was looking back into the lost pages of history!

“Where did it come from?” thought Meng Hao as he looked at it. “How come it can turn people into
true Immortals?” Suddenly, the bronze lamp in his bag of holding began to vibrate, as if there were
some resonance between it and the bronze door.

Pill Demon lifted his head up and laughed.

“The Door of Immortality descends! This... this is true Immortal Tribulation!

“There is no tribulation for false Immortals. They only need a Dharmic decree from a true
Immortal, and then they can achieve false Immortal Ascension. However, if a true Immortal dies,
then his false Immortals will also die!

“That’s not the path of a cultivator. That’s charity! What cultivators cultivate defies the laws of
Heaven; it is a path of freedom. How could a cultivator become an Immortal enslaved to another?!

“Step onto the Dao Corroboration Mountain, break open the Door of Immortality during Immortal
Tribulation. That is true Immortal Ascension!

“If the Door of Immortality doesn’t open, and the Immortal Tribulation does not dissipate, then
what does it matter if you die?!”

Beneath Pill Demon’s feet, the mountain that was the statue of Reverend Violet East uprooted itself.
Rumbling rose up as a soft and gentle power spread out, pushing Meng Hao away from the
enormous statue.



At the same time, the same bizarre power caused the statue to rise up into the air and head toward
the Door of Immortality.

Simultaneously, seven completely unique mountains suddenly appeared throughout the lands of
South Heaven.

Of those seven mountains, the largest resembled a needle-like sword, and the smallest looked like a
burial mound. Each one was different, but all seven of them belonged to ancient beings who would
contend with Pill Demon over the Immortal destiny. These were the Dao Corroboration Mountains

of powerful Dao Seeking experts!

In much the same fashion as Pill Demon, those powerful experts stood on their respective
mountains as they rose up into the air toward the Door of Immortality.

Chapter 837: Mistaken? I’1l Still Do as I Said!

Beneath the feet of each person was a mountain that was their own Dao Corroboration Mountain.
One person A, one mountain L1, that... was an Immortal 1ili!

Eight people, eight Immortals, flying through the air.

The true Immortal Tribulation was not something that would eventually fade away. No, it would
only grow more and more intense until, in the end, it would be strong enough to destroy any
cultivator in the Spirit Realm. Even cultivators of the Immortal Realm or the Ancient Realm...
would all be destroyed when facing that level of power!

The key to transcending the tribulation was attacking the Door of Immortality!

Only by breaking open that door could the tribulation be dispersed, and successfully transcended.

Almost in the same instant that Pill Demon and the other eight began to fly up on their respective
mountains, the Immortal mist up above churned, and eight bolts of lightning shot down. Each bolt
of lightning was as thick as an arm, and moved with incredible speed. They contained enough
power to easily eradicate any normal peak Dao Seeking expert.



A massive boom rang out from the direction of each of the eight cultivators. The ground quaked and
the sky churned. Magical items were utilized and divine abilities unleashed. All eight cultivators
roared and forced their way through the lightning as they continued on toward the Door of
Immortality.

Meng Hao’s eyes glittered as he hovered there in midair. He could clearly tell that of the eight bolts
of lightning, his master Pill Demon’s was somewhat different from the others.

That particular lightning bolt seemed to possess intelligence and personality. Although initially it
seemed similar, upon closer examination, it was clearly different.

“That’s the main bolt of lighting, while the other seven are auxiliary!” he thought. “Right, father
mentioned that the true Immortal destiny of this lifetime belonged to my master. Considering the
level of father’s cultivation base, and his vast experience, he wouldn’t randomly say such a thing.

“It goes to show that the Immortal destiny of this lifetime has selected master. Therefore, the main
bolt of lightning sought him out. However, the others could still seize the main position and take his
place!” Killing intent flickered in Meng Hao’s eyes. He had experienced many things in his time as
a cultivator, and had long since developed a decisive and ruthless personality.

He didn’t know these seven people, but since they were just about to fight his master over the true
Immortal destiny, that made them Meng Hao’s enemies.

He snorted coldly, and killing intent glittered in his eyes. He flew out and began to head in the
direction of one of the old men, circulating the Immortal gi which existed inside of him as he
prepared an explosive attack.

Up in midair, Pill Demon was charging toward the Door of Immortality along with the other seven
cultivators.

“Hao’er, get back!” he shouted, his tone serious. “Master will fight alone for the Immortal Destiny.
Stand down!” Of course, he was also concerned that considering Meng Hao’s current state,
participating in this Immortal Tribulation might have an influence on him in the future. Therefore,
he instructed Meng Hao to hold back.

Meng Hao stopped in place. He could hear the urgency and care in his master’s words, and he didn’t
want to cause any distractions. Therefore, he clenched his jaw and ceased his charge. However,



eighty percent of the power of a true Immortal surged out explosively. Instantly, a wind whipped up,
and the seven old men who were about to contend for the Immortal destiny trembled.

“Listen up, you seven!” said Meng Hao, his eyes glittering. “Do your best to fight with my master,
and I won’t interfere. But if any of you try any tricks, then don’t blame me for attacking.

“And let’s make another thing clear. Even if you succeed in getting the Immortal destiny... well,
I’ve killed a few false Immortals and... I'm itching to try to slaughter a true Immortal.” The first
statement was intimidating, and the second was outright threatening. His goal was to sow chaos in
the hearts of the seven contenders, to thoroughly distract them on their path to fighting for
Immortality.

Immediately, two among the seven spoke, their voices cold and sinister.

“The Immortal destiny is descending on Planet South Heaven, and anyone born here qualifies to
fight for it. What the hell gives you the right to say something like that!?”

“Hmph! You’re playing with fire, kid! Immortal destiny is good fortune, and anyone can get it! If
you dare to interfere, then you’ll be fighting against the Door of Immortality. I’m also curious to
know why the hell you think you can interfere with Immortal destiny!”

Clearly, these two people had been in secluded meditation for far too long, and had no idea what
had happened recently in the outside world. The only reason they emerged was because of the
Immortal destiny, and they had no idea who Meng Hao was. Of the rest of the seven, four were
from the Eastern Lands, and didn’t say anything.

“What the hell gives me the right?” said Meng Hao, flicking his sleeve. “How about my father,
who’s preventing people from all over the Ninth Mountain and Sea from returning to South Heaven
to help the offspring they planted here on South Heaven!

“How about the fact that if they managed to return, you would have no chance of fighting for the
Immortal destiny!

'))

“How about the fact that the Southern Domain is my home



“Who cares about all that?” responded one of the old men among the seven. “Immortal destiny is in
front of us and we all have the chance to get it. Your master has been waiting for a long time, but so
have we. Even if we steal the Immortal destiny, what’s so wrong with that?”

Meng Hao’s face darkened. Looking over the seven, he continued, “You’re right, there’s nothing
wrong with it. My mistake. However, even if I’'m mistaken, I’ll still do exactly as I said.”

The old men who had just spoken made no retorts. Not only could they sense the massive ripples of
the huge battle being fought in the starry sky outside, they could also feel the determination in
Meng Hao’s words.

Rumble!

A second round of lightning descended. Booms rang out as Pill Demon and the others were shaken,
and came to a stop. A third round of lightning bolts then materialized and slashed down like flying
swords. Rumbling filled the air as Pill Demon and the others unleashed divine abilities and magical
items. Even still, blood sprayed from their mouths.

However, they continued to press on toward the Door of Immortality. By the time the sixth round of
lightning descended, they were there. They arrived at almost exactly the same time, and
immediately began to levy attacks against the Door of Immortality itself.

Massive booms rattled out, and yet Pill Demon and the others, despite unleashing the full powers of
their cultivation bases, could not budge the door even the slightest bit. It didn’t even crack open,
which caused all the hearts of all eight to begin to thump.

Down below, Meng Hao’s face was anxious.

More waves of lightning crackled down. The sky churned as the ninth wave fell. These lightning
bolts were as thick as water buckets, and illusory flood dragons could be seen inside of them. As
soon as they appeared, wild colors flashed, and a massive pressure weighed down. The flood dragon
that shot toward Pill Demon had a long horn, and was clearly different than the other seven flood
dragons.

The booms that rattled out caused the land to quake and the air to shatter. Pill Demon coughed up
blood, and the magical items he had just been using collapsed into pieces. He trembled and fell back
a few paces. As for the other seven, they also coughed up blood. However, they seemed to have



taken less damage than Pill Demon. They gritted their teeth and resumed their attacks on the Door
of Immortality.

And yet, the door still would not budge!

It was at this moment that Pill Demon raised his head and roared. Immortal qi swirled around his
body, almost as if he were on fire. Beneath him, the statue of Reverend Violet East was also
wreathed in flames, and the statue’s eyes shone with bright light.

It almost seemed as if the statue were coming to life. As for Pill Demon, he stood on the head of the
statue, performing a double-handed incantation. Then he pointed out at the Door of Immortality.
Instantly, the statue trembled and, carrying Pill Demon with it, flew up directly through the
lightning to appear directly in front of the Door of Immortality. The statue then clenched its right
hand into a fist and punched out at the door.

Pill Demon also clenched his hand into a fist and punched out.

This was the combination of two lifetimes’ worth of cultivation, all coalesced into a single strike!

The blow coming from the statue of Reverend Violet East almost seemed to be coming from ten
thousand years in the past, traveling through time to appear here to join with the power of his
second life and create an indescribable force.

“Immortality!” shouted Pill Demon, and his voice echoed out in all directions. The other seven
cultivators were shocked to see the punch... slam directly onto the surface of the enormous Door of
Immortality.

Crashing sounds filled the air as the Door of Immortality... finally moved! The combined attack of
Pill Demon and the statue of Reverend Violet East caused the door to open by a tiny, tiny sliver!

In the instant that the sliver-like opening appeared, Pill Demon coughed up a huge mouthful of
blood. Beneath him, the statue trembled, and almost looked as if it might collapse into pieces.
However... in that moment, the Immortal gi within Pill Demon suddenly grew denser.

Tribulation Lightning descended again. As for the other seven cultivators, one lightning bolt
descended on each of them. In contrast, three bolts of Tribulation Lightning fell toward Pill Demon.
Seeing this caused the seven others’ faces to flicker, and their hearts to tremble.



“We can’t let him continue to attack! We have to kill him!”

“He’s already opened the door by a sliver! If he keeps going, the Immortal destiny will belong to
him!”

“Stop him! Kill him! The only way for us to keep fighting for Immortal destiny is for him to die!”

Meng Hao’s threat had been somewhat effective before, but now that the good fortune was clearly
visible, and everyone had the chance to get it, how could the other seven continue to act rationally?

Killing intent flickered in their eyes. They had practiced cultivation in hiding down to this very day;
they were Paragons of their generation, and this caused determination to flicker in their eyes. There
were three in particular who charged directly toward Pill Demon.

“He has the aura of Immortal destiny on him! Whoever kills him will be wresting away destiny!”

As the three closed in on Pill Demon, three lightning bolts also descended. Blood sprayed from his
mouth, and his face was pale; he seemed to be just on the verge of collapsing.

From his position down below, Meng Hao looked up, his eyes bloodshot. Eighty percent of the
power of a true Immortal exploded out. His Dharma Idol materialized, and his energy rocketed up.
He flickered, appearing in front of Pill Demon, and punched out at the incoming three cultivators.

“Don’t force me to kill you!” he said, his voice echoing like thunder. His voice, backed by eighty
percent of the power of a true Immortal, transformed into a destructive attack that slammed into the
three men. Instantly, their faces filled with shock, and blood sprayed from their mouths. There was
even one among their number whose arms exploded in a haze of blood. A bloodcurdling scream
echoed out, and a vicious gleam appeared in the old man’s eyes. His eyes began to bleed black
blood, and two beams of black light shot out from them. The two beams seemed capable of defiling
anything and everything as they shot toward Pill Demon.

“You’re looking to die!” shouted Meng Hao, his body transforming into something like a hurricane
as he whistled forward through the air and let out another punch.



This punch shook the sky and rocked the land. The armless old man was simply too slow to dodge
to the side. He didn’t even have time to produce one of the magical items he had prepared to help
transcend the tribulation. In the end, he was simply at the peak of Dao Seeking; despite the fact that
he was participating in Immortal Tribulation, he had still not achieved Immortal Ascension.

“You dare to interfere with Immortal destiny!” he screamed as he died. “You will be punished!”
Then he exploded, completely destroyed in body and spirit.

Meng Hao snorted coldly and turned away. In that instant, the mist up above seethed, and a sound
like a roar of rage could be heard as a lightning bolt descended that was clearly different than all the
other lightning bolts. This lightning bolt was crimson, and it tore a rift into the air as it shot down
toward Meng Hao.

This was the punishment!

The punishment for interfering with Immortal Tribulation!

Chapter 838: So, You Are a Thief Too!

“Hao’er!” cried Pill Demon anxiously, and was just about to assist him.

Meng Hao looked up and took a long, deep breath. As he did, his Dharma Idol was sucked inside of
him. He performed an incantation gesture and then pointed up toward the red lightning bolt.

Flashes of color swept across the sky and land; mountains crumbled and the land shattered. Massive
rumbling filled the air as Meng Hao was shoved downward several paces. Blood oozed out of the
corners of his mouth, but the red lightning bolt vanished.

“That was the punishment?” said Meng Hao, looking up. “Master, don’t worry about me. You keep
blasting that Door of Immortality. Apprentice... will act as your Dharma Protector!”

Pill Demon knew that his apprentice was powerful. After all, he had completely suppressed all of
the experts from the Northern Reaches, and had transformed over a hundred thousand cultivators
into felon citizens. The mountain called Sin of the North still stood, within which were five peak
Dao Seeking experts, whose spiritual energy was being used to replenish the Southern Domain.



Pill Demon took a deep breath. He saw the determination in Meng Hao’s eyes, and it filled his heart
with warmth. He smiled, and then his expression turned decisive. His body flickered as he once
again used the power of two lifetimes to attack the Door of Immortality.

Pill Demon knew Meng Hao, but when it came to the two remaining old men among the group who
had attacked Pill Demon, this was their first time encountering him. Their faces fell, and their scalps
went numb. The red lightning bolt that had fallen just now was clearly far more powerful than any
of the other lightning bolts that had descended during the Immortal Tribulation. Had they been the
subject of such an attack, they would surely have been killed.

And yet, the young man in front of them directly fought back against it with his own might. He
didn’t even use magical items, and most importantly, the only thing that happened as a result was a
bit of blood seeping out of his mouth. In their view, that made Meng Hao completely inhuman, and
caused their breathing to come in ragged pants. However, they did not retreat. If one did not
succeed in Immortal Tribulation, the result was death.

“If you don’t do anything to interfere with my master, and simply struggle normally to acquire the
Immortal destiny, then I won’t do anything to you,” said Meng Hao. He hovered in midair, looking
at the two men in front of him, as well as the other four who were still nearby.

The six men exchanged looks. Even the cultivators from the vast Eastern Lands who knew the
might of Meng Hao’s status, didn’t care about that by now.

“Struggle normally to acquire Immortal destiny...? Killing the lucky one and taking his destiny IS
the normal way. There’s no going back now!”

“There is no enmity between us, and you block our path to Immortality? That makes us
irreconcilable foes!”

“There is no going back! Defeat means death! Only by killing this guy with two lifetimes can we
have the chance to reach Immortal Ascension!”

Considering their hearts were filled with the desire to transcend the tribulation, how could they
possibly fear death? Killing intent flickered within the six men’s eyes as they suppressed their dread
of Meng Hao and shot toward him.



Meng Hao stood there silently. He wanted to block their way, and had no desire to kill any of them.
However, when it came to the path to Immortality, there was no right or wrong. Blocking the path to
Immortality truly did make them irreconcilable foes.

Meng Hao hovered by Pill Demon. Not making his stand in this way would be the wrong thing to
do. However, from the perspective of the other six men, Meng Hao’s actions were an unforgivable
sin!

“There is no enmity or hatred between us,” said Meng Hao, his voice profound. “Perhaps blocking
your way to Immortal Ascension and cutting off your path to Immortality... will result in Karma. If
so, I will do my best to accept it.” A cold gleam flickered in his eyes.

As the six men closed in, Meng Hao’s body flickered, and suddenly shone with boundless golden
light. He transformed into a golden roc that shot screaming toward one of the incoming enemies.

From a distance, it was possible to see the golden roc swooping down, with talons sharp enough to
slice metal and rock. It slammed into the old man, who was employing all of the divine abilities he
could summon, as well as magical items. None of it made any difference. The gap between him and
Meng Hao was too great. In a few short breaths of time, he was seriously injured and on the verge
of death. At the critical moment, his eyes filled with madness and he suddenly reached out his right
hand, within which appeared a jade slip.

The jade slip pulsed with Immortal gi, and emanated a feeling of nameless danger that caused Meng
Hao’s eyes to widen.

“DIE!” cried the old man, crushing the jade slip. This was an object he had prepared for use in a
critical moment when transcending tribulation. However, considering he had been pushed into a
corner, he didn’t hesitate to use it now. Rumbling spread out as something like a sun materialized in
front of the old man. Boundless rays of blinding light shot out from the sun as it hurtled toward
Meng Hao.

Meng Hao remained silently in place. He could have used the Lightning Cauldron and Form
Displacement Transposition. However, out of respect toward these people and their struggle for
Immortality, he did not wish to use tricks to kill them.

The jade slip unleashed incredible power, such that even a false Immortal would be shocked by it.
Back when Meng Hao only had fifty percent of the power of a true Immortal, he would have had no
choice other than to dodge. Now, though, he had eighty percent of that power. As soon as the sun
began to explode, he lifted up his right hand, causing magical light to surge up around him. He shot



forward, stabbing directly into the sun. As it exploded, Meng Hao pointed his finger toward the old
man’s forehead.

The old man’s eyes went wide with disbelief at what he was seeing. The item he had specially
prepared to assist him in transcending this tribulation unexpectedly... was incapable of doing
anything against this terrifying figure in front of him.

Smiling bitterly, the old man’s eyes began to grow dim. Suddenly, however, a gleam could be seen
in them once more, as if in looking at Meng Hao, he had suddenly realized something. His eyes
went wide, and he laughed loudly.

“So, it turns out you are a thief too.”

A boom could be heard as the sun exploded. Before the ripples could even begin to spread out,
Meng Hao was back in his original position. As for the old man, none of his aura could be sensed
anymore.

Meng Hao waved his hand, and the old man’s corpse began to peacefully float back down to the
ground.

The Immortal mist up above began to rumble loudly, and a red bolt of lightning even bigger than
the previous one suddenly began to fall. It moved with incredible speed, giving Meng Hao almost
no time to react.

A rumble could be heard as Meng Hao’s golden roc collapsed into pieces. Meng Hao himself
reappeared, coughing up a mouthful of blood. Then he took a deep breath and shifted his gaze
toward another of the incoming old men.

The old man’s face was pale white, and filled with the utmost astonishment.

“After all my years in secluded meditation, how could someone so inhuman have appeared in the
lands of South Heaven!” he exclaimed bitterly. “Just who is this man!? Tribulation Lightning can’t
kill him, and he’s already killed two of us! Don’t tell me this is how our Tribulation will end!?!?”
The old man wasn’t willing to give in. His eyes gleamed with venomous madness, and, knowing
that he couldn’t hide or flee, he slapped his bag of holding to produce a bottle of blood. He placed it
against his lips and consumed the entire bottle, and his energy suddenly began to flow in reverse. At
the same time, a bloody mist began to emerge from the top of his head.



His face distorted, and veins bulged out on his face as he let out a vicious roar like that of a wild
animal.

“Blocking my path to Immortality is the same as cutting off my chance at life! If I can’t achieve
Immortal Ascension, then I am certain to die. Therefore... it doesn’t matter whether I die by the
Immortal Tribulation or by your hand. There’s no difference!” Face filled with bitterness, the old
man charged Meng Hao.

Simultaneously, lightning crashed, as Immortal Tribulation Lightning bolts descended one after
another. They grew stronger and stronger, causing everything to shake. Pill Demon once again
neared the Door of Immortality. Surrounded by rumbling sounds, he focused the power of two
lifetimes, braced himself against the Immortal Tribulation, and attacked the Door of Immortality
again.

Blood sprayed from Pill Demon’s mouth, and the Door of Immortality trembled as it opened
slightly further. However, it was in that instant the the remaining four old men unleashed divine
abilities and magical techniques in a direct attack against Pill Demon.

It was a moment of grave crisis. Pill Demon was already seriously injured, and was fighting back
with everything he had. Not only was he forced to fight these four people, but lightning continued
to fall on all of them. Everything was shaking as Meng Hao battled against the beast-like old man.

The old man roared as he fought. He wasn’t a match for Meng Hao, but in his heart, he was
prepared to die, and didn’t care about defending himself. He attacked with full power, causing
Meng Hao to sigh as he lifted his right hand and utilized the Star Plucking Magic. A gigantic hand
appeared out of thin air, and crushed down on the old man, whose body was smashed into pieces as
he screamed.

Meng Hao did his best to keep the body intact as it floated back down toward the ground, then he
shot toward the remaining four old men who were attacking Pill Demon. Up above, a third red
lightning bolt formed within the roiling clouds. This time, the lightning also contained blackness,
which made the entire lightning bolt appear violet. As it slammed into Meng Hao, his body
trembled, and he coughed up two mouthfuls of blood before he managed to continue onward.

He transformed into a golden roc that shot toward the remaining cultivators who were fighting Pill
Demon. At the same time, lightning descended onto Pill Demon. Blood sprayed from his mouth,
and the mountain beneath his feet seemed on the verge of collapsing.



Magical light swirled around Meng Hao as he closed in, transforming into a cyclone. Rumbling
filled the air as he attacked the four old men, forcing them into retreat, blood spurting from their
mouths. They smiled bitterly, and at the same time, their desire to kill grew even stronger.

“All of you, stop forcing my hand!” said Meng Hao, standing firm in front of Pill Demon. Pill
Demon’s face was pale and he appeared to be on the verge of collapse. He consumed some
medicinal pills and then attacked the Door of Immortality once again with all the strength he could
muster.

The door trembled, and the crack opened wider. More Immortal Tribulation descended.

The glittering glow of lightning covered the land, and Meng Hao stood between Pill Demon and the
four other cultivators, almost like a massive, uncrossable ravine!

“There is nowhere to turn back to! Unless we kill this cultivator with two lives and steal his destiny,
there is no way we can break open the door!”

“Death lies on the left and the right. Life only exists straight ahead! If we die, we’ll die fighting!”

“We have waited for this day for too long. Now that it is here... it seems it truly is a tribulation....”
The four men began to laugh loudly. Their hearts were focused on striving for the Dao, a desire that
had not lessened even now.

Laughing, they transformed into beams of colorful light, burning their cultivation bases to achieve
the absolute pinnacle of power as they shot toward Meng Hao.

Meng Hao’s expression was complex. Silently, he took a deep breath as the four cultivators bore
down on him. His Dharma Idol suddenly began to expand, transforming into a giant that stepped
toward the four incoming old men. It became something like a wall that the four of them then
slammed into.

A huge boom rattled out, and everything shook as an astonishing shockwave spread out. However,
because of the Dharma Idol, none of the ripples interfered with Pill Demon.

Pill Demon looked over at Meng Hao silently. Although he said nothing, it was clear that everything
that was happening was being etched deeply onto his soul.



“If this sows Karma,” he murmured, “then I refuse to allow my apprentice to bear it! Let their souls
be entangled with mine for all generations to come!” With that, his body flashed as he attacked the
Door of Immortality yet again. The statue beneath his feet seemed to be on the verge of collapse,
and his own body appeared to be at its limit. However, the attack shook the door, which was now
opening even wider than before. At the same time, however, the Tribulation Lightning was getting
even stronger!

Meanwhile, the four old men on the other side of the Dharma Idol were like lamps with little oil left
in them. Laughing bitterly, they all suddenly flew straight up into the air. They did not wish to die
by Meng Hao’s hands, but rather, chose to die by Immortal Tribulation!

They flew up, and the Immortal Tribulation descended. Booming sounds rang out as all of them
were destroyed in body and soul.

Although Meng Hao didn’t kill them himself, they had died because of him. In the same moment
that they died, the mist in the sky above seethed, and something like a roar of rage echoed out.
Massive quantities of red lightning bolts began to form together, transforming into a sea of lightning
that then shot down toward Meng Hao.

From a distance, the massive quantity of lightning looked almost like a huge hand that wished to
crush Meng Hao to death.

Chapter 839: True Immortality is a Challenge!

Despite the level of Meng Hao’s cultivation base, the massive lightning hand that descended caused
him to feel a sense of impending doom. Almost as soon as it began to fall from the sky, Meng Hao’s
eyes glinted with madness. He raised his hand, and the Blood Demon Grand Magic surged with full
power. Rumbling filled the air, and his entire body radiated magical light.

In the blink of an eye, all existence was illuminated by the glow of his magic.

At the same time, the Blood Demon Grand Magic vortex roared like a beast from ancient times. All
the cultivators in the Violet Fate Sect could clearly see a red horn protruding from the middle of the
vortex.

Next, a gigantic head appeared, the head of a Blood Demon that then hurled itself directly toward
the glittering lightning hand.



When they met, the resulting explosion caused all creation to shake violently. The Blood Demon
head’s horn shattered, after which, the entire head collapsed into pieces. The blood-colored vortex
shattered, as did Meng Hao’s Dharma Idol.

As for the lightning hand, it was also shaken. One finger after another collapsed, until all that
remained was a single finger that continued to jab viciously down toward Meng Hao.

Just when it was about to slam into him, Meng Hao’s body began to shine with boundless golden
light. He became a golden roc, which flapped its wings, sending him speeding off into the distance.
As the palm raced after him in pursuit, Meng Hao rotated his cultivation base and then unleashed
another divine ability. He pointed directly toward the incoming palm.

BOOM!

A huge crash could be heard, and the lightning palm vanished. Blood sprayed from Meng Hao’s
mouth, and he staggered backward to a position nearly three thousand meters away. After coughing
up seven successive mouthfuls of blood, he finally came to a stop.

His face was pale, and his body was wracked with trembling. Sparks of electricity continued to
dance around his body, and he had lost more than half of his gi and blood. There was a massive
wound in his chest, which burned with intense pain.

Meng Hao gritted his teeth and looked up; his eyes shone with a boundless, intense light.

He had completely surpassed the Tribulation Lightning’s punishment!

As of this moment, all of the Southern Domain cultivators who had come to act as Dharma
Protectors for Pill Demon were left in complete and utter shock. What they had just witnessed
exceeded anything they had ever seen before in their lives.

They had the impulse to rush to help Pill Demon in his true Immortal Tribulation. However, the
massive pressure that weighed down not only filled them with awe, it made it impossible for them
to even fly into the air.



They could only look on as Meng Hao acted, and his intense strength only deepened their
impression of him.

In the Violet Fate Sect, all of the disciples’ minds were shaken. Everything that Meng Hao was
doing caused their gratefulness to him to become even more intense.

Were it not for Meng Hao’s presence, Pill Demon might still have been able to avoid death during
this tribulation. However, it definitely would have been much more difficult to acquire the true
Immortal destiny. And if he had failed... he would have perished and his soul would have been
dispersed.

Meng Hao wiped the blood from his mouth and looked up into the sky. He saw his master Pill
Demon, standing on the damaged statue of Reverend Violet East, once again combining the power
of two lifetimes to strike the Door of Immortality.

Once, twice, three times....

He struck the door again and again, and it continued to open wider and wider. At the same time,
more Immortal Tribulation Lightning descended, with increased intensity. By now, all of Pill
Demon’s magical items were in use, and the Immortal Tribulation had reached a shocking level of
intensity.

The Violet Fate Sect’s grand spell formation was activated to the fullest extent to help Pill Demon
fight back against the Immortal Tribulation. However, the Immortal Tribulation was growing more
intense, and the Door of Immortality was only forty percent open! There was still another sixty
percent to go!

“Fellow Daoist Pill Demon, use this magical item of mine!”

“Senior Pill Demon, take my magical item!”

“Pill Demon, this is a treasure I prepared to help you transcend the tribulation!”

Many among the crowds down below began to produce various magical items. They severed their
own connection with them and then tossed them up into the sky.



The magical items transformed into countless beams of glowing light that shot toward Pill Demon
and then swirled around him. These were all lightning-resisting items, and all of them were
extremely valuable.

At this moment, they didn’t hesitate for even a second to give them to Pill Demon. Pill Demon
trembled, and his heart filled with appreciation. Now was not the time for words, though. He took a
deep breath, clasped hands to the crowds below, and then waved his arm, causing the hundreds of
magical items to emit a boundless glow that fought back against the Immortal Tribulation!

Meng Hao hovered off in the distance, watching the scene. He also waved his hand, sending a
magical item out, his beast claw. It emitted an incisive glow that, when it joined the other magical
items around Pill Demon, transformed into a bizarre light.

Meng Hao’s eyes gleamed with the anticipation of being able to bear witness to his master
becoming a true Immortal.

RUUMMMMBLLEEEE!!

Bolt after bolt of Immortal Tribulation Lightning slammed down, without end. Soon, they were so
numerous that they became a lake of lightning. It was almost as if a hole had been ripped into the
sky, and lightning was falling like rain in a violent downpour.

Pill Demon’s figure was submerged in the lightning to the point where onlookers couldn’t see him
clearly. Only Meng Hao was just barely able to see him.

The blasts against the Door of Immortality continued. Fifty percent. Sixty percent....

The magical items surrounding Pill Demon were beginning to shatter. In the instant that the door
opened by sixty percent, even Meng Hao’s beast claw collapsed into pieces. By the time all of the
magical items were destroyed, Pill Demon was like a flickering lamp about to be extinguished. He
laughed bitterly, and looked up at the Tribulation Lightning, then at the Door of Immortality, which
was only sixty percent opened. Then, he sighed.

“True Immortality really is a challenge....” he said, his voice filled with pain. “A chance that comes
once in ten thousand years, and is incredibly difficult.... Despite my best efforts, I fell short by forty
percent.” The sky rumbled, and the lake of lightning screamed. It seemed to cover everything, filled
with destructive power as it bore down onto Pill Demon, who stood in front of the Door of
Immortality.



However, at this moment, Meng Hao’s eyes glittered, and he smacked his bag of holding. The meat
jelly appeared, and Meng Hao threw it into the air before it could even react. It shrieked as it
became a beam of prismatic light that shot toward Pill Demon and the Heavenly Tribulation.

“Master, keep battering that door!” yelled Meng Hao. As soon as the meat jelly reached the lake of
lightning, it let out a curse and then opened its mouth. It began to inhale, and the lake of lightning
trembled, then began to move toward the meat jelly.

Popping sounds rang out from the meat jelly, and it turned completely black in the blink of an eye.

“Meng Hao you bastard, you bully! You’ve gone too far! Y-y-you...! Lord Third is gonna convert
you!”

Pill Demon trembled, but didn’t hesitate for a moment to lash out toward the Door of Immortality
with all of his power. The meat jelly continued to consume the lake of lightning, and currently, no
more Immortal Tribulation Lightning fell. Pill Demon went all out, combining two lives’ worth of
good fortune to break open the Door of Immortality!

Seventy percent....

Eighty percent!

When the door opened by eighty percent, a boundless glow of Immortal light spilled out, as well as
thick Immortal qi. Instantly, the sky became like an Immortal paradise, and the air filled with the
music of great Daos, as well as the sound of scriptures being chanted.

The cultivators down below, and the disciples of the Violet Fate Sect, were bathed in the light of
Immortality. Their cultivation bases instantly began to rotate as they acquired good fortune.

However, it was in this moment that the meat jelly let out an agonized shriek. It trembled, and
countless rips spread out across its body. Although it was capable of consuming Immortal
Tribulation Lightning, it could only withstand so much. Finally, it screamed and flew away, unable
to hold on any longer.



The lake of lightning once again rumbled down, enveloping Pill Demon. Pill Demon roared and
caused his cultivation base to explode at full power to fight back. His entire body shook violently,
and the statue of Reverend Violet east was starting to collapse.

Meng Hao was getting very worried. However, something suddenly occurred to him, which caused
him to take a deep breath. Without any hesitation, he summoned his second true self. He extended
his hand and pointed, and his second true self began to tremble. His eyes grew dim as his soul flew
out of the top of his head.

This was... a true Immortal’s soul!

In the past, Patriarch Blood Demon had mentioned that this soul would be strangely effective when
transcending tribulation, most especially when reaching true Immortal Ascension.

Meng Hao wasn’t sure if the soul of the true Immortal would be of any help in this situation; no
matter how he had contemplated it or observed it in the past, it didn’t seem useful for anything.
Having no other options, Meng Hao extracted the soul itself.

In the instant in which the true Immortal’s soul emerged, all of the lightning that was striking
toward Pill Demon suddenly stopped in place. Then, it abruptly left Pill Demon and shot toward
Meng Hao, or, more accurately speaking, toward the soul of the true Immortal.

This soul... could actually attract Immortal Tribulation!

Rumbling filled the air as the lightning shot forth. It rapidly surrounded the true Immortal’s soul, as
if it violated some Heavenly decree, and deserved to die a horrific death at the hands of the
lightning.

With no lightning striking him, Pill Demon, his eyes completely bloodshot, went all out. Both he
and the Dharma Protecting cultivators below had expended all the resources they could. This was
the critical moment. If there was no success now, the result would be death!

Pill Demon roared, and his body burst into flames. He was burning his life force, as was the statue
of Reverend Violet East beneath him. This was the power of two lives’ worth of cultivation base.

Within the flames, Pill Demon turned into something like a shooting star that sped toward the Door
of Immortality. He would blast into it with all of the power of his life force.



A huge boom rattled out through the entire Southern Domain, and, in fact, through all the lands of
South Heaven, as the Door of Immortality was knocked open even more.

Ninety percent!

Massive rumbling could be heard as the statue of Reverend Violet East collapsed. Pill Demon had
aged dramatically, and he looked as if he were at the very end of his life. However, he was not
willing to give up. Roaring at the top of his lungs, he used the power of his life force to once again
strike against the Door of Immortality, like a moth drawn to the flame.

BOOM!

The sound shook all of Planet South Heaven, and even rolled out into the starry sky, to be heard by
all of the people outside who were trying to fight their way past Meng Hao’s father.

When they heard the sound, everyone felt as if... their minds were reverberating with the tolling of
bells.

The Door of Immortality... was ninety-five percent open. Only a tiny sliver... and it would be
completely open!

However, it was in this moment that the sky churned, and a wind sprung up in the seething mists!!

This was a Spirit Extermination Tribulation Wind, the second stage of tribulation that came after the
Tribulation Lightning!

When the wind blew, Pill Demon, who was already like a sputtering candle, whose statue of
Reverend Violet East had already been destroyed, began to fade away.

He had failed.

In this moment, all the lands went quiet, and everyone who was watching the scene felt waves of
sorrow rise up in their hearts. The sound of wailing began to drift out of the Violet Fate Sect.



Pill Demon’s body began to rapidly vanish. Behind him, the Door of Immortality started fading
away....

It was ninety-five percent open, with only a tiny bit left to go!

Pill Demon sighed. He felt no bitterness. However, his reluctance to part with the world could be
seen on his face. He did not wish to leave the people he knew down below. He did not wish to say
goodbye to his apprentice. Nor did he wish to abandon his Dao. But he had reached the end.

Pill Demon wanted to say something, but by this point, he couldn’t speak. His body was growing
illusory, and half of it had already transformed into ash and been destroyed. The rest of his fleshly
body was now continuing to turn into ash. His skin fell off, and he began to vanish into the air.

He could only use his gaze to offer his blessings to all of the crowds of people down below.

Meng Hao was trembling, and his eyes were shot with blood. Seeing that the Door of Immortality
was fading, and that Pill Demon was on the verge of death, he couldn’t hold back. He shot forward.

“Master, I'm coming to help!”

Chapter 840: The Path Ahead Lies In The Stars, Not On This Planet

Spirit Extermination Tribulation Wind was the second form of true Immortal Tribulation, and was
far more powerful than the Tribulation Lightning from earlier. Once the wind blew, the fleshly body
would scatter, and the soul would vanish.

In the instant that Pill Demon’s body began to fade away, Meng Hao unhesitatingly shot forward.
There was no time to consider the danger he may be facing, nor was he thinking about how his
actions might benefit him in the future. In this moment, the only thing he was thinking about... was
how kindly his master Pill Demon had treated him.

That kindness had originated in the days of the Violet Fate Sect, and had grown with all the little
things that happened after that. It was the relationship of a master and an apprentice.

Back when he didn’t know where his father and mother were, back before his father-son experience
with Ke Yunhai, Pill Demon had been the only parental figure in his life that had cared about him.



Because of that, Meng Hao charged in without hesitation.

As soon as he entered the Spirit Extermination Tribulation Wind, his fleshly body began to vanish,
his soul began to get blurry, and his spirit began to gradually disappear. However, he didn’t care
about any of that.

Time seemed to stretch out, but Meng Hao was filled with determination, and as he closed in on Pill
Demon, he used all the power he had to fight back against the agony that the deadly wind sent
through him. Then he grabbed Pill Demon and rammed the Door of Immortality himself!

Head first!

BOOM!

The Door of Immortality had been on the verge of fading away, but now it trembled. That tiny bit
that had remained unopened, was now thoroughly gone! The door was completely open! Rumbling
filled the air, and majestic Immortal light poured out. Meng Hao had used every scrap of strength he
could muster to push Pill Demon into the Door of Immortality!

Blood sprayed from Meng Hao’s mouth, and his entire body became incredibly withered, almost
completely fading away. Now, he was shooting down toward the ground at rapid speed.

Everything happened so quickly that the people down below didn’t even have time to react. Meng
Hao slammed into the ground and flopped over a few times. His body was virtually in pieces, his
flesh decayed, his aura incredibly weak. However, his eyes shone brightly, completely devoid of
any regret as he looked up into the sky.

Up above, Pill Demon could be seen within the Door of Immortality. His eyes were somewhat blank
at first, but as soon as he entered the door, his entire body surged with boundless Immortal qi. It
rapidly swirled around him, reforming his body anew. At the same time, the tribulation mist up
above no longer sent down tribulation, but rather, swirled toward the Door of Immortality.

At the same time, boundless Immortal light rose into the sky. Immortal gi surged, and Dao music
floated about. Pill Demon was surrounded by swirling lights as the aura of a true Immortal came
into being around him.



“In my previous life, I was Violet East, and in this life, Pill Demon. For a lifetime, I focused
everything on cultivating the Dao of alchemy.... Now, I am a true Immortal, and have formed true
Immortal pill qi.... This qi contains my life force, and I won’t restrain it inside of me. Instead, I will
give it to my apprentice....” Pill Demon looked down at Meng Hao down below, and his expression
was one of kindness and gratitude. He extended his right hand, and suddenly, a beam of green qi
flew out toward Meng Hao.

As it flew through the air, flowers bloomed, sleeping animals awakened, and rainbows filled the
sky. All the lands filled with a majestic medicinal aroma. This was the life force pill gi formed as
Pill Demon became a true Immortal, and it exceeded even an Immortal pill!

Meng Hao couldn’t refuse this pill gi even if he wanted to. In the instant it fused into his body, all of
his injuries began to heal up. Furthermore, his Eternal stratum, which had never fully recovered,
was now completely restored.

With his Eternal stratum fully returned, Meng Hao’s body filled with roaring sounds. His injuries
healed completely, and he rose to his feet. He looked at his master up in the sky and then clasped
hands and bowed deeply.

As Pill Demon stood within the Door of Immortality, more and more Immortal gi began to gather.
Everyone present felt some of that qi washing over them, like a baptism, and their cultivation bases
experienced advancement. There were even some who made cultivation base breakthroughs
because of it.

The aura of a true Immortal around Pill Demon became more and more intense. After the space of
about ten breaths, rumbling filled the air, and Pill Demon began to radiate a mighty pressure similar
to that of Meng Hao.

True Immortal!

As his energy surged, true Immortal will became even more apparent, although it was different than
Meng Hao’s. Boundless light radiated off of Pill Demon. His soul became the soul of a true
Immortal, and his Dao became the Dao of a true Immortal.

His body... became the body of a true Immortal!

In this instant, he was thoroughly, in all aspects, a true Immortal!



The Door of Immortality also rumbled. Apparently, there was an entire world inside of it, a world
that others could not see. Even Meng Hao could barely make out any details. Only Pill Demon
could see it clearly, and when he looked at that world inside the Door of Immortality, his body
trembled.

Next, a beam of Immortal light emerged from inside the door, within which was a scroll. When the
scroll unfurled, one could see that countless names were written upon it.

Some of the names were dim, as if the people to whom those names belonged were now dead. But
others shone with light as bright as the sun. It was impossible to see exactly how many there were.
These were... all of the true Immortals who had existed in the boundless history of the great Nine
Mountains and Seas.

There seemed to be many, but in actuality, when compared to the vast population of cultivators in
the Nine Mountains and Seas, true Immortals... were as difficult to find as phoenix feathers or qgilin
horns.

After all, the Nine Mountains and Seas would only produce nine true Immortals every ten thousand
years, one for each of the Mountains and Seas.

Of course, there were also the Immortality Illumination Vines, which meant that the number was
larger than that. Even so, the number of true Immortals that appeared in the Nine Mountains and
Seas in any ten thousand year period would not exceed one hundred.

And as of now, a new name appeared on that scroll.... Pill Demon!

This meant that as of now, Pill Demon was a true Immortal in all respects!

Furthermore, in the following one thousand years, there would be Chosen in the Nine Mountains
and Seas who used Immortality Illumination Vines to also become true Immortals. Their names
would also appear on the scroll, although no one would be there to see that happen. Only after
another ten thousand years had passed, and someone else acquired Immortal destiny and achieved
true Immortal Ascension, would anyone be able to see them.

The Door of Immortality faded soundlessly, transforming into a beam of light that shot up into the
sky and out into space. As for all the crowds in the starry sky, the ones trying to get into Planet



South Heaven, they sighed and stopped in place. None of them said anything as they slowly turned
and left, filled with regret.

Of course, it would be difficult for them not to harbor resentment toward Fang Xiufeng, and the
person down below who had succeeded in becoming a true Immortal.

It was at this moment that an enormous teleportation portal suddenly appeared in the starry sky.
Boundless light spread out to cover everything, and an old man materialized, mounted on a white
deer.

The old man’s features were ordinary, and he wore a smile. The white deer he rode had a vicious set
of antlers, and its eyes shone with a savage glow. It was only a white deer, and yet, it emanated a
completely shocking aura. When the old man made his appearance, everything trembled, and the
starry sky went dim. Among the departing crowds were people who recognized the old man, and
instantly gasped.

“Daoist Kunlun from the Kunlun Society!”

“The Kunlun Society is one of the most mysterious of the Three Churches and Six Sects, and Daoist
Kunlun is their Sect Leader!!”

“I can’t believe that he actually showed up here.... That white deer must be the fiendish deer that
wreaked havoc in the Ninth Mountain fifty thousand years ago!”

Fang Xiufeng’s eyes glittered, and his pupils constricted a bit.

“Greetings, Daoist Kunlun.” Despite how powerful he himself was, Meng Hao’s father clasped
hands and bowed deeply to Daoist Kunlun.

“Xiufeng,” replied the old man with a smile, “I’m here to get my apprentice back. He inherited my
teachings via a dream of mine, and his name is Violet East. Now that he has achieved true
Immortality, the time has come for him to return.” Everyone in the area looked on in shock. Many
people’s eyes widened, and the hatred they had been feeling toward the person who had just become
a true Immortal, vanished completely.

The Kunlun Society was one of the Three Churches and Six Sects, and were shrouded in mystery.
They kept their secrets to themselves. Furthermore, had they lent their assistance to Lord Ji when he



altered the Heavens, the Kunlun Society would have become a Holy Land, and there would now be
more than five Holy Lands.

Fang Xiufeng’s eyes widened, but he said nothing. Daoist Kunlun did not pressure him, but instead
smiled.

A moment later, the image of Fang Xiufeng that had materialized outside of Planet South Heaven
stepped aside, then gestured for Daoist Kunlun to enter. Daoist Kunlun smiled and nodded.

“I will not forget this kindness,” he said. Everyone watched as the white deer approached Planet
South Heaven and then appeared in the Violet Fate Sect in the Southern Domain.

When Meng Hao caught sight of the old man riding the white deer, his jaw dropped.

Up in midair, Pill Demon saw the old man, and an absent-minded expression could be seen on his
face, as if he had suddenly recalled something. He approached the old man, clasped hands, and
bowed deeply.

“Do you remember now?” said the old man, smiling.

“I remember. Greetings, master!”

“In the childhood of your previous life, I appeared in your dreams to offer guidance in your
cultivation, pointing the way to the Dao of alchemy. In that life, before your Nirvanic Rebirth, I left,
and you asked when we would meet again.

“At that time, I said that when you reached true Immortal Ascension, that you would become my
Legacy Apprentice.

“Today, I’'m here to accept you.” The old man smiled.

Pill Demon took a deep breath, then bowed once again.

“Master, my own apprentice, he....”



“He has his own path. Come, it’s time to leave. Who knows, you may meet him again soon in the
future. However, there are a few people within the sect you founded that have the necessary latent
talent, and we can bring them along too.” After a glance and nod at Meng Hao, Daoist Kunlun’s
eyes swept over the rest of the Violet Fate Sect. He raised his hand, and seven or eight people,
including Chu Yuyan, slowly flew up into the air with stunned looks on their faces.

“Let’s depart. You shall walk the path of Kunlun, and speak of the Dao of Kunlun. From now on,
your cultivation will leave with the desire to prostrate yourself before Kunlun.”

Daoist Kunlun chuckled, then waved his sleeve, sweeping up Pill Demon, Chu Yuyan and the others
as he turned to leave.

Pill Demon looked back at Meng Hao with an encouraging look in his eyes.

Chu Yuyan also looked back, but she looked as confused as ever. Complex emotions could be seen
in her eyes as she looked at Meng Hao, but then, her eyes grew calm. She nodded at Meng Hao, and
then turned away.

Meng Hao looked on in shock as Pill Demon, Chu Yuyan and the others were taken away by Daoist
Kunlun. Gradually, they disappeared off into the starry sky.

Then his father appeared next to him.

“Planet South Heaven is too small,” he said softly. “You and your master, and even that little girl,
all have your own paths to tread... out in the stars, not on this planet.

“Don’t waste time missing them. The Ninth Mountain isn’t a very big place either. You’ll see them
again one day.”
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