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Chapter 931: Her Name is Fang Yu!
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Her words overflowed with killing intent, as if a single inappropriate word would lead to a fight.

Meng Hao blinked and then coughed lightly. Keeping his arm wrapped around Sun Hai, he looked 
around at some of the others.

“Well, if it isn’t Song Luodan! And Taiyang Zi! Wang Mu, you’re here too! Wonderful! You’re all 
here. Well then... when are you going to be paying back the money you owe?”

Meng Hao’s handful of sentences instantly provoked a reaction from the various Chosen in the East 
Ascension Pavilion. Some burst out angrily, others glared at him furiously, and some had bloodshot 
eyes.

“Shut the hell up!”

“Shut your trap!”

“Meng Hao, you’re pushing people too far!!”

“Meng Hao, if you dare to insult me one more time, we’re going to have a blood feud the likes of 
which has never been seen before!!”

When Fang Xi saw all of this happening, he stared at Meng Hao in blank shock. Then he looked at 
the enraged Chosen, and took a deep breath. He had no idea what Meng Hao had done to provoke 
such widespread indignation, to cause these Chosen to be so wrathful.

Fang Xi was even more thunderstruck by the words exchanged between Meng Hao and Li Ling’er, 
as well as Fan Dong’er. Actually, Fan Dong’er was the celestial goddess of Fang Xi’s dreams....



And yet, in the blink of an eye, that celestial goddess had summoned deadly weapons. Any 
rapturous illusions Fang Xi had about her were instantly dispelled by her vicious wrath.

Fang Xi wasn’t the only shocked one. Fang Hong also stared with wide eyes. She couldn’t imagine 
what disputes Meng Hao had with these people to make them act in this way. Apparently, Meng 
Hao’s brief words had stabbed deep into their hearts.

Even Fang Wei was at a loss as to how Meng Hao could be so familiar with these people....

Only Fang Xiangshan and Fang Donghan truly knew of the inspiring and tragic connection between 
all of them, and how world-shaking those events had been.

The surrounding Fang Clan members stared in shock at Meng Hao and the Chosen, their minds 
reeling.

Meng Hao’s appearance in the pavilion made him the complete center of attention. Even Fang Wei 
was somehow surpassed.

The Chosen’s response to his words caused Meng Hao’s face to suddenly darken.

Before he could even say anything though, the parrot, which had maintained silence up to this point, 
rolled its eyes and then glared at all the people.

“He who owes shall repay!” it squawked. “This is a principle of Heaven and Earth! You shameless 
bunch had better repay what you owe immediately!

“If you have no money, then find some furred or feathered beasts for Lord Fifth! If Lord Fifth is 
satisfied, then he’ll help you pay back the debt! What do you say?”

Meng Hao snorted coldly and glared at the crowd. Then he slapped his bag of holding and produced 
a stack of promissory notes. He began tapping his finger on the notes, and then looked up.

“White paper and words written in blood. The handwriting is very clear, yes? Do you people really 
dare to renege on your debts?” Meng Hao was clearly incensed. He was well aware that concocting 
the Skypalace Sunspirit Pill had temporarily resolved his spirit stone quandary. However, according 



to his calculations, what he had earned still wouldn’t be enough. Now, his joy at finding so many 
people who owed him money was turning into fury.

In the instant that Meng Hao pulled out the stack of promissory notes, Fang Xi gasped. Fang Hong’s 
eyes went wide, and even Fang Wei stared in shock.

All of the surrounding members of the Fang Clan stared blankly in disbelief at Meng Hao standing 
there, tapping his finger on the promissory notes. This image of Meng Hao was now deeply 
ingrained in their hearts.

“How... how many promissory notes does he actually have?”

“Didn’t Fang Hao come from Planet South Heaven? How could there be so many people who 
borrowed money from him?”

“What exactly does this guy do? Is he a cultivator? How come he just doesn’t seem like a cultivator 
to me?”

The Fang Clan’s Chosen gaped as their minds filled with buzzing thoughts.

“Sun Hai,” said Meng Hao, sounding very displeased. “Why don’t you start first.” He patted Sun 
Hai’s head. “Don’t think that because you’re bald now that I can’t grab ahold of you. There’s 
always going to be some place on your body that has hair, right?”

Upon hearing these words, the parrot’s eyes suddenly shone brightly, and it stared at Sun Hai with 
interest.

Sun Hai began to quiver. He gritted his teeth and was about to protest, when Meng Hao’s words 
suddenly reminded him of his nightmarish experience on Planet South Heaven. Finally, he scowled.

“Uh...can I pay back a little less than I owe?”

Meng Hao was instantly pleased.



“Alright!” he said, eyes shining. “Let’s start with the interest, how about that?” Sun Hai grimaced, 
clenched his teeth, and then slapped his bag of holding, producing some spirit stones that he handed 
over to Meng Hao.

Meng Hao quickly collected them up, licked his lips, and then eyed Sun Hai’s bag of holding.

“Considering how rarely we run into each other, why don’t you repay a bit more than that?”

“I really can’t,” said Sun Hai. “I... I actually came to the Fang Clan to buy something particular.... 
It’s... well, I know this girl from the Fang Clan, and I really want to buy her a gift. Hey, you never 
know, we might end up being family!”

“Oh, so that’s how it is,” said Meng Hao. “Why don’t you repay a bit more of your debt, and I’ll put 
in a good word for you.” He smiled and patted Sun Hai’s head.

He suddenly realized that patting Sun Hai’s head actually felt very good, so he patted it a few more 
times for good measure.

“Li’l Hai, don’t worry. Pay back those spirit stones, and I’ll help you out. In the Fang Clan, the 
highest Elders and the lowliest branch members all have to give me face.”

Sun Hai hesitated for a moment. He knew that Meng Hao was the eldest grandson of the direct 
bloodline. Even though the direct bloodline was in decline, Meng Hao’s father was still alive, and 
Meng Hao had certainly been throwing his weight around the clan recently.

Based on his earlier inquiries, none of the other Chosen in the clan were familiar with the girl he 
liked, which was making Sun Hai anxious. Now that he saw how domineering Meng Hao was, he 
figured... he might as well give Meng Hao’s suggestion a shot.

“I wonder if he’ll really put in a good word for me....” Sun Hai thought, gritting his teeth. He was 
thoroughly entranced with this Fang Clan girl, to the point where he wasn’t even acting rationally. 
Finally, he slapped his bag of holding and passed an even larger sum of spirit stones over to Meng 
Hao.

When Meng Hao saw them, his eyes shone with brilliant light.



“Li’l Hai, don’t you worry. You leave everything to your Big Bro.” Meng Hao put the spirit stones 
away, and before Sun Hai could say anything more, began to walk over to Li Ling’er.

She stared at him, furious, her expression icy.

He hesitated for a moment, then glanced down at her rear end. Sighing, he thought about his actions 
as Fang Mu, and realized that there was an eighty percent certainty that Li Ling’er had recognized 
him. Therefore, he couldn’t push her too far.

He turned to look at Fan Dong’er, but when he saw the deadly-looking violet flying daggers 
swirling around above her hand, his expression turned somber, and he turned to walk toward 
Taiyang Zi and the others.

“Taiyang Zi, Song Luodan, Wang Mu!” he barked. “All of you owe me money. It’s time to PAY 
UP!”

Taiyang Zi and the other two glared back at Meng Hao, flames of rage flickering in their eyes.

They all stared at each other for a few breaths of time, after which Meng Hao took a step forward 
toward them. At this exact moment, Taiyang Zi and the others attacked simultaneously. Booms 
echoed out as all four of them flew out of the pavilion and began to fight.

Rumbling filled the air as Meng Hao transformed into a golden roc that slashed its talons toward 
Taiyang Zi. At the same time, a chain of mountains rumbled out next to him, crushing down toward 
Song Luodan. A moment later, he flapped a wing, causing the air to shred as power shot toward 
Wang Mu.

Booms echoed out in all directions. Even though it was late at night, and very dark, the light of 
magic filled the air, and all of the Fang Clan members down below stared up to watch. When they 
saw Meng Hao single-handedly battling three amazing Chosen, their minds trembled.

“That’s Song Luodan from the Song Clan. And Taiyang Zi from the Five Great Holy Lands! The 
last one is the Wang Clan Chosen, Wang Mu!”

“All three of them are in the process of rising to be true Immortals! Once they do, they’ll definitely 
be even more famous than they are now!”



“I can’t believe Fang Hao is fighting all three of them at the same time!!”

Booms echoed out as the four of them fought back and forth constantly. Meng Hao clenched his fist 
and then punched out, unleashing the Nine Heavens Destruction. Blood sprayed from Song 
Luodan’s mouth. As for Wang Mu and Taiyang Zi, one of them called wind and summoned rain, 
while the other transformed into blinding sunlight. Even as they closed in on Meng Hao, he snorted 
coldly. A Blood Demon head appeared, which head butted Wang Mu. Simultaneously, the Ninth 
Mountain materialized, slamming toward Taiyang Zi.

“You guys are a lot stronger than the first time we fought,” said Meng Hao. “Unfortunately for 
you... I could put you in your place last time, and I can do the same thing today!” His cultivation 
base surged with power, and he extended his hand. Rumbling filled the sky as numerous mountains 
descended, cutting off all avenues of escape for Taiyang Zi and the others.

Roaring, the three of them materialized their Dharma Idols. Meng Hao responded in kind. The 
Dharma Idols belonging to Taiyang Zi and the others all bore visible traces of Immortality 
Illumination Vines.

As they fought, Taiyang Zi and the others were continuously forced to retreat. Finally, a boom could 
be heard, and blood sprayed from their mouths as they tumbled backward. Meng Hao’s eyes 
glittered, and he prepared to rush forward in pursuit.

However, it was at this point that an archaic voice rumbled out from the ancestral mansion.

“Magical battle is prohibited during the rise of the East Ascension Sun. If anyone makes another 
attack... their right to bathe in the sunlight will be revoked!”

As the voice echoed out, two ancient figures noiselessly appeared in midair around the East 
Ascension Pavilion. Massive pressure radiated out, separating Meng Hao from Taiyang Zi and the 
others.

These two old men were Elders of the Fang Clan. They looked over at Meng Hao, frowned, then 
looked at Taiyang Zi and the others.

“All of you get back into the pavilion. Sunrise is almost upon us.”



Taiyang Zi and the others took deep breaths. Then they clasped hands and bowed to the two old 
men. Glaring angrily at Meng Hao, they flew back into the pavilion.

Meng Hao glared back at them, then headed back to the pavilion himself.

“Still won’t pay me back?” he said with a cold smile. “From now on, any time I run into you, I’ll 
definitely put you in your place!” After setting foot back into the pavilion, he looked around until he 
saw Fang Xi and Sun Hai, after which he walked over to Sun Hai.

As time passed, most everyone in the pavilion sat there cross-legged. Fang Wei remained quite 
subdued; after Meng Hao returned to the pavilion, he remained mostly silent. His expression did not 
reveal anything either, as if the previous clash between the two of them didn’t matter to him at all. 
In fact, when Meng Hao had fought with Taiyang Zi and the others, he had taken one glance and 
then looked away as if he didn’t care.

Soon, everything quieted down. Daybreak was nearing. Eventually, it reached that darkest of pre-
dawn moments in which everyone knew that the East Ascension Sun... was about to rise!

Meng Hao’s eyes shone with a strange light, and he took a deep breath. It was at this point that Sun 
Hai hesitated for a moment, then quietly began to speak.

“Meng Hao... um... about that thing you promised earlier....”

“Don’t worry, I’ll take care of it,” said Meng Hao, yawning. “Oh, right, how far along are you in 
your relationship with this girl?”

Sun Hai’s face reddened, and he lowered his voice even more.

“I’m not really sure,” he said. “She always beats me up....”

When Meng Hao heard this, he suddenly perked up.

“Well, that won’t do!” he said. “What’s her name? Is she here in the pavilion? Of all the nerve! How 
could she dare to beat people up?!”



“Oh, it doesn’t matter,” Sun Hai hurried to respond. “Every time she hurts me, I actually feel very 
happy.... She’s not here now, though. She’s a disciple of the Church of the Emperor Immortal. Her 
name is Fang Yu.”

Chapter 932: The Sun Rises!

It was now the moment before daybreak. Everything was pitch black, and all eyes were fixed on the 
east!

It wasn’t just the group inside the East Ascension Pavilion who were staring eastward. All of the 
Fang Clan members on the shores of Brightmoon Lake, throughout the rest of the ancestral 
mansion, and even on all of Planet East Victory, were now waiting.

However, back in the East Ascension Pavilion, Meng Hao heard the name ‘Fang Yu,’ and his 
expression instantly changed. His eyes went wide, and he turned to look at Sun Hai.

Sun Hai looked a bit embarrassed. Whenever he said Fang Yu’s name, he felt happy, and an 
expression of longing would appear on his face.

“Did you just say that the girl you like is named Fang Yu?” asked Meng Hao. He was starting to 
pant, and he suddenly had a very bad feeling.

“Yeah, that’s right,” Sun Hai replied, nodding his head. “Her name is Fang Yu. She’s a member of 
the Fang Clan, but also a disciple of the Church of the Emperor Immortal.” The happiness he felt 
grew stronger, and as of yet, he hadn’t noticed the change in Meng Hao’s facial expression.

“Elder Brother Meng, it’s all up to you now,” he continued. “However many more spirit stones you 
need, as long as I can get my hands on them, I’ll give them to you. Elder Brother Meng, please, 
please put in a good word or two for me....”

Meng Hao’s expression changed again. Now he was staring blankly.

Unwilling to accept the truth, he asked another question.

“That Fang in her name, is it the same Fang as from my Fang Clan? And the Yu, is it the same 
character that means ‘beautiful jade?’”



“Yeah, that’s right!” said Sun Hai, looking somewhat intoxicated. “She’s none other than Fang Yu, 
as beautiful as a piece of fine jade.”

Meng Hao’s heart started to pound. “Did she join the Church of the Emperor Immortal less than two 
years ago?” he asked, still hardly capable of believing what he was hearing.

“Eee? How did you know? That’s right! She just joined the Church of the Emperor Immortal a little 
less than two years ago! However, Junior Sister Fang’s latent talent is shocking. It’s impossible to 
say clearly what her future prospects are.” Sun Hai sighed.

“You....” Blue veins had popped out on Meng Hao’s forehead, and he was staring wrathfully at Sun 
Hai.

Sun Hai gaped as he finally noticed Meng Hao’s strange expression.

Surprised, he quickly said, “Elder Brother Meng, don’t worry. Sun Hai will never forget this 
kindness. If Fang Yu and I ever get married, I’ll definitely invite you to the wedding banquet....”

Meng Hao’s mind filled with roaring as he thought about the explosive temper of his older sister 
Fang Yu. If she knew about what he had promised to do for Sun Hai, it would be impossible to say 
how many times she would beat him up the next time she saw him.... All of a sudden, he felt like 
the biggest idiot in the entire world. He had actually... sold his older sister off....

Sun Hai then continued, getting more and more excited as he spoke.

“If we have a son, you can even be his godfather!

“As a husband and wife, we will never forget your kindness for the rest of our lives.... It’s all riding 
on you, Elder Brother Meng....

“Oh, Elder Brother Meng, could you help me ask around and find out which bloodline Fang Yu is 
from? I’m planning to go make a formal visit soon....”

“Shut your mouth this instant!” roared Meng Hao. He truly felt stupid for not having thought of this 
possibility. His sudden outburst caused numerous faces in the pavilion to turn and look his way. Sun 
Hai gaped, uncertain of why Meng Hao would suddenly be so angry.



Meng Hao reached out, grabbed Sun Hai, and pulled him close. Jaw clenched, he stared Sun Hai in 
the eye, certain that Sun Hai had done all of this on purpose, had dug a pit for him, and then pushed 
him in headfirst.

Yes! It was definitely on purpose!

“Do you have a younger sister?” Meng Hao asked through clenched teeth.

Sun Hai was momentarily struck dumb. From the feeling he got at this moment, Meng Hao seemed 
to be on the verge of flying into a rage.

“Uh... yeah, yeah I have a younger sister, she—”

“Who’s more of a bitch, you or your sister!” Meng Hao interrupted loudly. “You joker! I can’t 
believe you have the gall to con ME!!” His eyes were bloodshot, and his heart pulsed with rage. All 
his life, he had been the one to con others, and had never imagined that somehow, Sun Hai would 
manage to pull a con on him.

That was especially true when he remembered that he had promised to act as a go-between. Meng 
Hao couldn’t help but sigh inwardly. There was no way that he would dare to have anything to do 
with his sister’s love life. Any time he thought of her violent temper, he would feel his head starting 
to ache.

“I didn’t con you!” said Sun Hai, looking confused. “I really do have a younger sister. Her name is 
Sun Chan.” Meng Hao’s flare of temper was really strange to him. Moments ago, everything had 
been going smoothly, then he flew into a rage in the blink of an eye. All of a sudden, Sun Hai had 
the feeling that Meng Hao and Fang Yu were very similar in some ways.

Meng Hao burned with anger and was just about to say something else when light appeared in the 
darkness outside.

The light swept out instantly, shredding the darkness into pieces. Sunlight expanded in all 
directions, a mighty power that instantly suppressed all the dark of night.



In that instant in which darkness and light intersected, where white and black clashed, all eyes in the 
world seemed to be locked... on the east, which was the source of all the beams of light.

“It’s here! The East Ascension Sun!”

“The East Ascension Sun rises every 100 years. The one hundred year cycle reaches its culmination 
now! This is when the Sun is at its closest point to Planet East Victory!”

“If you bathe in the light of the East Ascension Sun, your fleshly body can reach a point of 
incredible power!”

Even as the buzz of conversation spread out, the entire world of Planet East Victory suddenly 
became filled with indescribable, broiling heat. It was almost as if the whole planet had been 
wrapped in fire!

Black smoke rose from the ground, and steam ascended from bodies of water. The land seemed to 
ripple, as if the heat was affecting the entire planet.

The East Ascension Sun... was rising!!

Even Meng Hao forgot about his plans to cause trouble for Sun Hai, and looked up.

The sight immediately sent his mind spinning, because... the sun was clearly rising up from the east, 
and, according to how things would normally go, it should rise up slowly. However, in the instant 
that Meng Hao glanced over, what he saw... was the noon sun!

It was as if the process of the sun rising up from the horizon into the middle of the sky took only the 
space of a few breaths.

Actually, this was not the movement of the East Ascension Sun, but rather, the movement of Planet 
East Victory. In that instant, some unfathomable method caused the entire planet to rotate, adjusting 
its angle so that the Fang Clan ancestral mansion was fixed at the point closest to the sun!

It was now moving along with the sun, which meant... that with the East Ascension Sun in the sky, 
instead of a normal 24-hour day, the daylight would last for 36 days!



36 days later the Sun would continue to move off into the distance, and would no longer be closest 
to Planet East Victory, whereupon the planet would return to its normal state of affairs.

That would mark the end of the rise of the East Ascension Sun. As for the people on the other three 
great planets in the Ninth Mountain and Sea, they might receive some benefit, but because they 
were further away, they would not gain nearly as much as those on Planet East Victory!

Sunrise lasted for only a moment and then, for 36 days, it would be high noon!

The entire scene was even clearer when viewed from out in space. Planet East Victory hung there, 
shimmering, smoke rising up from it, almost as if it were on the verge of melting!

The power that put Planet East Victory on the verge of melting... came from a bright, shining field 
of light that lit up the entire starry sky!

The light shone from the east, sweeping through the starry sky, its power dissolving anything that it 
touched.

Countless meteors and debris vanished without a trace, almost as if they had evaporated.

If there were some almighty figure who stood inside of that light, they would be able to see that, to 
the east of Planet East Victory, within the previously pitch-black void of space, there was now... 
suddenly... a matchlessly enormous heavenly body!

This heavenly body was crimson, as if it were formed from lava, and it emanated intense heat and 
light. This was... the sun!!

This was one of the two heavenly bodies that existed outside of the Nine Mountains and Seas. The 
sun!

Outside of the Nine Mountains and Seas was an enormous sun and a gigantic moon, which 
maintained fixed orbits around all of the mountains and seas. Around and around, they had spun for 
countless years without crossing paths, and apparently, would continue to do so for an eternity.



Because of the position of the Ninth Mountain and Sea, it and the First Mountain and Sea were the 
places in which one could now bathe in the light of the sun and the moon. As for Planet East 
Victory, it was the closest one could get to the sun in all the Ninth Mountain and Sea.

As of this moment, there were few cultivators who could survive out in the space between the sun 
and Planet East Victory. The only people who could... were Dao Realm experts of the Ninth 
Mountain and Sea!

There were other almighty figures who had long been waiting for this moment to be able to bathe in 
the light of the sun, and thus acquire good fortune.

Almost in the exact moment that the sun rose, numerous cultivators on Planet East Victory flew up 
into the sky, to feel the light of the sun, to be bathed and baptized in its light.

Such people were not qualified to go to the Fang Clan to bathe in the light of the sun, and could 
only experience a scaled-down version of it in various other regions.

Of course, in the Fang Clan’s ancestral mansion, the East Ascension Pavilion atop Brightmoon Lake 
was the absolute closest location to the East Ascension Sun. Currently, that was the most desirable 
place to be on the entire planet.

Other than stepping out into the starry sky itself, there was no better place to bathe in the light of the 
sun than the East Ascension Pavilion. Of course, no one under the Dao Realm could possibly step 
out into the starry sky to face the sun without dying.

As such, it is easy to imagine how precious of an opportunity it was to be present in the East 
Ascension Pavilion.

At the same time, the Fang Clan Elders mobilized 30,000 powerful experts, who sat down cross-
legged, outlining the shape of a massive spell formation. When the spell formation was activated, a 
huge pillar of light shot up!

The pillar of light surrounded Brightmoon Lake, stretching out to a width of 9,000 meters and then 
shooting from the ground all the way up into the Heavens, seemingly linking them to Planet East 
Victory. This beam of light made it impossible for any outsider to enter that area, and made the 
power of the East Ascension Sun, which had already been much stronger here than in any other 
area, exponentially stronger than it had been before!



Within the 9,000-meter beam of light, ninety percent or more of the people were members of the 
Fang Clan. Any others were Chosen who had recently come to Planet East Victory.

You could say that even if someone merely sat down cross-legged within the light, and didn’t even 
rise up into the sky, they would still experience incredible progress with their fleshly body. The 
main question was how long someone could remain in the light. If someone pushed beyond their 
limit, their entire body would be burned to ash.

Of course, the truly powerful experts would not be content to just sit cross-legged on the ground. 
They would choose to fly up into the air. The higher one flew, the closer one got to the East 
Ascension Sun. If one were able to reach the boundary between the planet and outer space, that 
person would experience unimaginable gains.

Unfortunately, throughout all the years, no one under the Dao Realm had reached such a point.

Furthermore, it was impossible to tell exactly where that point lay!

Some people said it was at 150,000 meters. Their line of reasoning was that 150,000 meters was 
where the sky was no longer blue, but rather, a deep violet color. Other people said that the point lay 
at 300,000 meters, because in that location, the sky was black, and there was little difference 
between that area and the starry sky itself. From there, one could look down and see the entire 
planet beneath one’s feet.

There were some people who said the point lay at 600,000 meters, and others even said 900,000 
meters. There were many opinions. However, no one could make any definite judgements. After all, 
the size of the planet itself actually had a lot to do with the matter.

Therefore, the exact height of the Heavens of Planet East Victory was difficult to judge.

According to the Fang Clan, the point of demarcation between the planet and the starry sky was set 
at 300,000 meters!

Right now, nobody under the Dao Realm could possibly fly to that end point of 300,000 meters!

Chapter 933: Struggling for Supremacy!



Of course, people in the Dao Realm didn’t need to passively bathe in the the light of heavenly 
bodies. They could fly off the planet itself and directly face the light of the sun!

Right now, within the the 9,000-meter area around Brightmoon Lake, everyone sat cross-legged, 
bathing in the light of East Ascension Sun. Suddenly, Fang Wei flew out from the East Ascension 
Pavilion, and proceeded to shoot up into the sky without the slightest pause.

The boundless sunlight was shockingly hot. The entire world seemed visibly distorted, as if all of 
the moisture in the air had been completely sucked away. All of Brightmoon Lake seemed to have 
evaporated into a mist, and was now completely dried up.

Cracks appeared on the surface of the ground as the Fang Clan members around Brightmoon Lake 
soaked in the power of the sunlight and used it to strengthen their fleshly bodies to shocking levels.

When Fang Wei flew out, it attracted a lot of attention. He was a Chosen, a blazing sun of the Fang 
Clan. He instantly shot up to a height of 3,000 meters with incredible speed. It was there that he 
took a deep breath and then settled down cross-legged, seemingly transforming into a black hole 
that rapidly sucked in sunlight.

A commotion immediately broke out.

“Prince Wei is really deserving of his reputation!”

“He’s not just absorbing the sunlight, he’s gobbling it up! What profound understanding of the East 
Ascension Sun!”

Even the experts and Elders in the ancestral mansion were silently nodding their heads.

The second person to fly up into the sky was Wang Mu, Chosen of the Wang Clan. His eyes 
flickered with a strange gleam as he flew up into the air, his expression quickly turning into one of 
excitement.

“The Patriarch had a magic called Sundered Night, which was created after he gained 
enlightenment of the rising sun.... Today, I, Wang Mu, will contemplate the East Ascension Sun, 
which will improve my own enlightenment of Sundered Night!” 



After Wang Mu, it was Taiyang Zi, who rose up into the air laughing. He was from one of the Five 
Holy Lands, Mount Sun, and he cultivated a magical technique that had a lot to do with the sun. 
Therefore, the good fortune of this day meant more to him than anyone else.

Taiyang Zi immediately flew to a position roughly 2,400 meters high. He took a deep breath, and 
then... completely transformed into something that looked like a sun! Everyone who could see him 
was instantly shocked.

Next were Fan Dong’er and Li Ling’er. The two young women flew up, one to a height of 3,000 
meters, the other to a height of 2,700 meters, where they both settled cross-legged. Both of them 
were beautiful to begin with, but underneath the light of the sun, they were scintillating, and 
emanated a feeling of holiness. Anyone who saw them would feel their hearts pounding, as if they 
were looking at celestial beings.

Song Luodan followed closely behind. After him were the other Fang Clan Chosen, among whom 
Fang Donghan was the swiftest. He came to a stop at a position roughly 1,800 meters high, 
astonishing many clan members.

Meng Hao released Sun Hai, whose expression was somber as he stepped forward and then flew up 
to a height of 2,100 meters. He emanated the energy of an Emperor, causing vast quantities of 
sunlight to build up around him.

Of all the Chosen who flew out from East Ascension Pavilion, none stopped at a position lower than 
1,200 meters. Even Fang Xi managed to make it to 1,200 meters, where he began to meditate. There 
were quite a few other clan members in that same position, most of whom flew up from positions 
surrounding Brightmoon Lake.

Meng Hao didn’t fly up. He remained sitting cross-legged in the pavilion. The heat from the outside 
penetrated into his body, making him feel as if he had caught fire.

It caused beads of sweat to begin to roll down his face, all of which were pitch black. It was as if 
there were impurities within his body that were now being forced out. At the same time, he began to 
absorb some of the heat, strengthening his qi passageways, toughening his bones, and increasing the 
power of his blood and flesh.

“East Ascension Sun!” he thought, taking in a deep breath. The heat battered his face, pouring into 
his body, which began to tremble. After some time past, he finally flew out of the pavilion.



The instant he appeared outside, he could hear the clamor of voices. People weren’t talking about 
him, though, they were focused on... Fang Wei!

“21,000 meters! I can’t believe Prince Wei reached 21,000 meters!”

“It’s only been an hour, and he’s already at 21,000 meters! the heat there could vaporize an ordinary 
Spirit Realm cultivator in the space of a single breath!”

“Prince Wei really deserves his reputation!”

Meng Hao heard the cries of surprise ringing out. Earlier, he had spent one hour inside of the 
pavilion to get used to the sunlight of the East Ascension Sun. Now, as he looked up into the sky, he 
could see the various Chosen up in their various positions high in the sky.

The highest, of course... was Fang Wei!

He wore white garments, and floated alone at a height of 21,000 meters, grand and magnificent. 
Golden light surrounded him as sunlight poured into his body.

Fang Wei’s hair floated around him, making his normally handsome appearance even more 
shockingly elegant and graceful. Anyone who caught sight of him would be unable to withhold a 
cry of praise.

The three people just below Fang Wei were Taiyang Zi, Fan Dong’er and... someone Meng Hao 
wasn’t familiar with. When he had been with the other Chosen earlier, laughing and chatting, Meng 
Hao had learned that this was the Chosen from the Sublime Flow Sword Grotto... Zhou Xin!

Seeing Zhou Xin reminded Meng Hao of someone else from the Sublime Flow Sword Grotto....

“I wonder how Zhao Yifan is doing....” he thought.

When Meng Hao had first gotten to know all of these Chosen, Taiyang Zi’s cultivation base did not 
allow him to stand on a level similar to Fan Dong’er. However, the magic he cultivated gave him an 
advantage due to being connected to the sun, and therefore, he was at the same level as the other 
two, 19,500 meters. Below them at the 18,000-meter mark were Li Ling’er and Wang Mu!



Song Luodan, Sun Hai and the others were all at the 15,000-meter level. Fang Donghan was among 
their number, and many were paying attention to him. The main reason for that was that he 
normally kept a very low profile in the Fang Clan, and yet on this occasion, unexpectedly made it 
15,000 meters high.

Meanwhile, back in the Fang Clan ancestral mansion, many of the Elders and other powerful 
experts were watching events play out. The Grand Elder was one of them, and as he looked at Fang 
Wei’s lofty position, his face was devoid of any expression. No one who looked at him would 
possibly be able to guess what he was thinking.

Fang Wei’s father and grandfather sat some distance away from the Grand Elder. Both of them were 
smiling.

“Wei’er has been preparing for years, building up resources, all with the goal of reaching a height of 
300,000 meters....”

“If anyone can do it, it’s Wei’er!”

Outside of the East Ascension Pavilion, Meng Hao watched as everyone, including Fang Wei and 
the other Chosen, slowly climbed higher and higher. As they did, the good fortune they acquired 
increased.

Meng Hao’s eyes glittered.

“I haven’t kept a low profile at all in the Fang Clan, and today will be no different!

“Moreover, this sunlight will greatly benefit my fleshly body. In fact, it’s possible that... I can take 
my fleshly body... to the level of true Immortality!”

Meng Hao took a deep breath and then began to rise into the air. In one simple movement, he 
reached 3,000 meters. He stopped there for a moment to take a breath. The sunlight distorted as it 
engulfed him, and was then sucked into his mouth.

Because of the massive amounts of sunlight that Meng Hao was absorbing, a rumbling sound 
suddenly echoed out!



It was a sound created from light containing natural law being accelerated to a high speed in the 
process of being absorbed. It was a strange sound that first sounded like rumbling, but then, if one 
listened closer, sounded like an enraged roar.

As the sound spread out, it immediately attracted quite a bit of attention.

“That’s Fang Hao!”

“What was that sound just now?”

“It’s coming from around Fang Hao! The rays of light are distorted. He’s gulping them up just like 
Prince Wei did!”

Meng Hao ignored the buzz of conversation. His body felt like it was about to burst into flames. He 
trembled for a moment, then closed his eyes, relishing the feeling of becoming like an incarnation 
of flame. His fleshly body was on fire, and because of it, was in the midst of transforming!

“Wonderful,” he thought, opening his eyes. Flames danced within his pupils. He threw his head 
back and laughed, then proceeded on higher. He was now at the 6,000-meter position!

As soon as he arrived, the other clan members at the 6,000-meter position looked over at him. Fang 
Xi was there, and when he saw Meng Hao, he started to get excited.

Meng Hao took a second deep breath, sucking in more sunlight. The intense temperatures around 
him turned into a whirlpool, and he was completely inundated by sunlight.

Yet again, that strange noise emanated out!

Next, Meng Hao laughed and then proceeded on a third time, then a fourth, then a fifth!

9,000 meters. 12,000 meters. 15,000 meters!

The shocking sound echoed out yet again, three times! RUUUMMMMBLLLE!



Everything in the area shook, and the clan members sitting cross-legged on the ground, bathing in 
the sunlight, began to look up, startled by the sound. When they saw what was happening, their 
expressions flickered with shock and astonishment.

They weren’t the only surprised ones. All of the people at the 15,000-meter position were shaken as 
they personally watched Meng Hao approaching at top speed. Every time he moved, he rose 3,000 
meters, and creating massive rumbling sounds!

“Five steps to get 15,000 meters! Fang Hao... isn’t just astonishingly skilled in the Dao of alchemy, 
his fleshly body is incredibly powerful!”

“It takes a strong cultivation base to bathe in the sunlight, but even more important is a strong 
fleshly body to support you! Without that, if you climb too high, you’ll be instantly killed!”

In the ancestral mansion, a strange gleam could be seen in the Grand Elder’s eyes as he watched 
Meng Hao. Fang Wei’s father and grandfather were frowning. As for all the direct bloodline clan 
members, they were starting to get excited. Fang Xi’s father, 19th Uncle, was laughing happily.

Meng Hao took a deep breath as he hovered there at the 15,000-meter position. He took a moment 
to experience the shocking temperature, and the sunlight that was apparently capable of refining his 
body. He felt as if his entire person were being refined inside of some sort of furnace of Heaven and 
Earth.

“With Heaven and Earth as the furnace, pills can be refined, and so can people!” Meng Hao moved 
onward. To the shock of the other clan members at the 15,000-meter location, it only took one 
movement for him to shoot another 3,000 meters to the 18,000-meter position!

By this time, Fang Wei had reached 27,000 meters. Taiyang Zi, Zhou Xin, and Fan Dong’er were at 
the 24,000-meter position, and Li Ling’er was only 3,000 meters away from Meng Hao’s current 
location!

By now, all of them had noticed Meng Hao. Of course, none of them were surprised to see him 
climbing so high. Deep in all of their hearts, they had long since begun to consider Meng Hao to be 
Chosen just like them.



This was especially true of Li Linge’r, who knew that Meng Hao and Fang Mu were one and the 
same. Seeing him below her, she clenched her teeth and pushed on higher.

Fang Wei, at the 27,000-meter position, wore the same facial expression as usual. When he looked 
down at Meng Hao below him, a flicker of scorn could be seen in his eyes. He didn’t care that 
Meng Hao was rising higher; he chose to disregard him the way he always had.

“My goal is 300,000 meters,” Fang Wei murmured. “I don’t need to compare myself to others.

"As I continue to advance on my path, I will surpass everyone and leave them in my dust....

“I will be the person that everyone tries to catch up to. Fang Hao... your goal is most likely to outdo 
me. Well, you’ll have to work a bit harder. Don’t get left too far behind.” With that, Fang Wei 
pushed higher, stepping into the 30,000-meter position.

Chapter 934: Neck and Neck

The instant Fang Wei stepped into the 30,000-meter position, the Fang Clan members started 
getting excited.

“30,000 meters! Prince Wei is the first person to reach 30,000 meters this time!”

“It was inevitable. A hundred years ago, Prince Wei was already close to the Immortal Realm, and 
in the end, he reached over 69,000 meters!”

“After a hundred years of cultivation, Prince Wei is definitely going to exceed 150,000 meters!”

Discussions raged. When he was born, Fang Wei had not been the center of attention in the Fang 
Clan. That spot had originally been occupied by Meng Hao.

However, in the hundreds of years after Meng Hao’s parents took him away from Planet East 
Victory, Fang Wei slowly became the focus, and eventually, the leader of his generation of the clan.

With a status and position like that, as well as the fact that his father and grandfather were leading 
his bloodline into prominence, Fang Wei had become the most famous person of his generation.



After reaching the 30,000-meter mark, Fang Wei took a deep breath. Cracking sounds could be 
heard from his body as the boundless sunlight washed over him. When he looked down, he saw 
everyone beneath him, and although his expression was the same as ever, in his heart, he felt as if 
he were trampling on the world, proudly placing everyone beneath his feet.

“From up here, they look like ants.

“It is destiny. I am the first person to reach 30,000 meters, therefore, I am also destined to lead the 
pack the entire way. I will forever... leave everyone behind in my shadow.

“That is because I have only used thirty percent of my cultivation base to reach this 30,000-meter 
mark.” Fang Wei smiled and closed his eyes. After a few breaths of time, his eyes opened, and his 
cultivation base surged. A windstorm kicked up around him, inwardly shaking anyone who looked 
at it.

The windstorm grew more and more powerful. After three breaths of time, Fang Wei advanced, 
causing rumbling sounds to echo out. He picked up speed as he flew up into the sky. In the blink of 
an eye, he was three thousand meters higher. Then six thousand. In the time it takes to breathe in 
and out, shockingly, he was 45,000 meters high.

He didn’t stop there. He continued, his cultivation base surging. Golden light surrounded him, and 
he turned into a golden streak that shot to a height of 54,000 meters.

From that position, he overlooked all the lands, and his heart filled with even more intense pride.

All of the Fang Clan members below stared up with wide eyes. Taiyang Zi was the second to reach 
30,000 meters. After him were Fan Dong’er and Zhou Xin, who reached 30,000 meters at almost 
exactly the same time.

Taiyang Zi let out a long cry as sunlight surrounded him. He looked like he was a sun of his own, 
battling to outshine the sun in the sky. Amorphous flames surrounded him, and surprisingly... he did 
much the same as Fang Wei had, shooting up to 45,000 meters, garnering mass attention.

However, moments later, Fan Dong’er and Zhou Xin also unleashed their cultivation bases. To 
Chosen like this, reaching 30,000 meters was simply a warmup. After getting accustomed to their 
surroundings... they would be able to acquire the true good fortune!



The higher they got, the greater that good fortune would be!

Fan Dong’er was surrounded by a magical sea that seemed to sweep her up along with it as it rose 
higher, to a height of 48,000 meters. At the same time, Taiyang Zi, despite his special method, was 
beginning to fall behind.

Zhou Xin from the Sublime Flow Sword Grotto was surrounded by sword light as he shot upward, 
reaching a spot somewhere between Fan Dong’er and Taiyang Zi.

Then there were Li Ling’er, Wang Mu, Song Luodan and Sun Hai, all of whom reached 30,000 
meters, then unleashed their cultivation bases and began to shoot higher.

The explosive rise of the Chosen caused the Fang Clan members down below to be completely 
shocked. They knew that in the future, these Chosen would be the most powerful experts in the 
Ninth Mountain and Sea.

Were it not for the fact that they had been waiting for Immortal destiny, any one of them could have 
long since entered the Immortal Realm. They had built up resources and prepared for years, and 
once they fused with an Immortality Illumination Vine, they would instantly be able to explode to 
the peak of the Immortal Realm.

“30,000 meters is only the first step for them. After that, they unleash their cultivation bases, 
utilizing indescribable energy!”

“Luckily, our Fang Clan’s Prince Wei is in first place!”

“With Prince Wei here, all of the other Chosen from the Ninth Mountain and Sea will have to hold 
the Fang Clan in awe!”

At the same time that the Chosen started rocketing skyward, Meng Hao advanced for the eighth 
time, then the ninth, and the tenth.

24,000 meters. 27,000 meters. 30,000 meters!

He moved with incredible speed, 3,000 meters per movement, quickly joining the group of people 
who had made it to the 30,000-meter point. There, he took a deep breath and looked down at the 



shrinking land beneath his feet. He saw the ancestral mansion, and all the vast lands surrounding it, 
including the mountain range that was the Dao of Alchemy Division.

The sunlight here was incredibly intense and hot, enough to melt a Spirit Realm cultivator. Of 
course, to Meng Hao... that was not enough to prevent him from advancing.

As he breathed, the heat fused into his body. Sweat poured out of him, each drop of which removed 
impurities from his body.

He was slowly becoming transparent, and his fleshly body was becoming increasingly powerful.

He clenched his hands into fists, cracking his knuckles as he felt himself growing stronger and 
stronger.

“The warmup is finished. Now... it’s time to burst out!” Eyes glittering, he took a deep breath, and 
then, his cultivation base began to seethe, and suddenly exploded with power. A vortex formed 
around him in the blink of an eye.

The vortex spread out in all directions, becoming like a massive black hole that sucked in all of the 
light and heat and merged it into Meng Hao’s body. In that instant, he suddenly shot up at high 
speed.

The sight was shocking, causing all of the countless Fang Clan members down below to gasp.

They watched as Meng Hao sped upward like an arrow loosed from a bow. Nothing could stand in 
his way. No obstacle could obstruct him. Rumbling filled the air as he reached 39,000 meters. 
45,000 meters. 54,000 meters....

He passed Li Ling’er and the others. He passed Taiyang Zi. He passed Fan Dong’er and Zhou Xin. 
As he did, their eyes widened. Then he shot even higher.

In the blink of an eye, he reached 60,000 meters!

This development sent huge waves of shock through the Fang Clan members down below. Their 
eyes went wide with disbelief, and hoarse exclamations rang out.



“That’s... that’s impossible!”

“He exploded with speed after 30,000 meters, advancing another 30,000 meters in the blink of an 
eye! I can’t believe Fang Hao... is so shocking!”

“He’s the eldest grandson of the direct bloodline. Fang Hao! Back when he was here in the clan, 
Fang Wei was nothing. Fang Hao is the true Chosen of the Fang Clan!”

Amidst the uproar from the crowd, almost exactly at the same time as Meng Hao flew past the 
60,000-meter mark, he was joined by Fang Wei!

Fang Wei was completely shocked, but his expression soon filled with determination. Without the 
slightest hesitation, he caused his cultivation base to surge, holding nothing back as he flew higher, 
neck and neck with Meng Hao.

At the same time, Fan Dong’er and the others near her looked on in shock. Then they pushed hard 
with their cultivation bases, flying higher. Li Ling’er and all the other Chosen were the same. 
Thanks to the provocation from Meng Hao, all of them pushed higher.

RUMMBLLE!

From the ground, it looked like numerous beams of light were slicing through the air. Highest of all 
were the two beams of light that were Meng Hao and Fang Wei, and it was impossible to tell who 
was in front and who was behind.

Further back were Fan Dong’er and Zhou Xin, speeding along. Li Ling’er was close behind, as was 
Taiyang Zi, thanks to his special technique.

As for everyone else, none were very far behind, and were working hard to catch up.

“Barely two hours have passed. And yet, each rising of the East Ascension Sun lasts for 36 days!”

“Are these people crazy, or what?!?! And look! Fang Hao is going neck and neck with Fang Wei!”



“They’re not crazy. That’s called being competitive!”

The crowds below felt their hearts trembling. Fang Xi remained at a position several thousand 
meters up, and even there, it was difficult for him to absorb the heat and light. Despite that, he was 
very excited.

He looked up at Meng Hao shooting higher and higher, and his expression was one of extreme 
enthusiasm.

“Coz, you definitely have to exceed Fang Wei!”

In the ancestral mansion, the Fang Clan Elders were all looking up into the sky, watching as the 
Chosen used this unique method to engage in battle. The Grand Elder’s face was expressionless; on 
the other hand, Fang Wei’s father and grandfather, who were not too far away from the Grand Elder, 
looked extremely grim.

All of the members of the direct bloodline were very excited.

The members of the Dao of Alchemy Division were more excited than anyone else, and were all 
watching the developments with rapt attention.

“That’s Alchemist Fang Hao!” people cried out. There were now more than ten tier 8 alchemists in 
the inner mountains who were paying close attention to the proceedings. They were smiling as they 
watched, but at the same time, their hands never ceased moving as they continuously concocted 
medicinal pills.

To the Dao of Alchemy Division, the rise of the East Ascension Sun was the perfect time to concoct 
fire-type medicinal pills!

Pill Elder Fang Danyun sat cross-legged on the mountain peak with the Unicorn Immortals. 
Shockingly, a seven-colored flame could be seen in the palm of his hand, within which a medicinal 
pill was beginning to form.

If Meng Hao were there, he would instantly recognize the pill that was being concocted. It was none 
other than... a Skypalace Sunspirit Pill!



High up in the sky, the sunlight was extremely intense. The higher one got, the more capable it was 
of burning away anything and everything. Fang Wei’s expression was grim as he unleashed all of 
his power. However, he was still incapable of passing up Meng Hao. At the moment, neither of 
them had seized the highest position.

66,000 meters. 72,000 meters. 78,000 meters. 84,000 meters....

It was at that point that Fang Wei snorted coldly. His body trembled for a moment, and then he 
suddenly exploded with golden light. Within that golden light, he seemed to turn completely golden. 
Simultaneously, his Dharma Idol appeared behind him, and he suddenly shot up with incredible 
speed.

“I will always be the person you hope to exceed!” he said. Even as Meng Hao heard his words, 
Fang Wei shot past him. In the space of a few breaths of time, Fang Wei reached the 90,000-meter 
mark!

But then, Meng Hao’s Dharma Idol appeared behind him as well, and his speed also increased 
dramatically. He also shot up to 90,000 meters in exactly the same way Fang Wei had moments 
before!

“You think a bit too highly of yourself,” he said coolly.

As soon as Fang Wei reached the 90,000-meter mark, he paused. His looked deeply at Meng Hao 
for a moment, then ignored him and settled himself cross-legged to meditate.

Meng Hao’s expression flickered as he realized that the sky at 90,000 meters was not blue, but 
almost violet. Furthermore... the sunlight here was also violet!

Apparently, 90,000 meters was a line of demarcation. Meng Hao hesitated for a moment, then 
crossed his legs and began to breathe deeply. A vortex formed around him as he began to absorb the 
indescribably hot, violet sunlight.

His fleshly body was now becoming even more powerful!

Soon, he would reach a critical point, the threshold of a true Immortal fleshly body!

Chapter 935: My Nirvana Fruits!



[/expand]

The violet sunlight contained shocking heat. It was like a violet sea of flames that submerged Meng 
Hao inside of it, burning him inside and out. He was engulfed in flames.

The impurities within him were being thoroughly scorched away, causing his fleshly body to draw 
ever closer to that of a true Immortal.

Fang Wei was also absorbing the light and heat. One by one, Fan Dong’er and some of the others 
arrived at the 90,000-meter level. All of them crossed their legs and began to meditate, absorbing 
the violet sunlight to strengthen their fleshly bodies.

Most of the other cultivators were down below, beneath the 30,000-meter mark. There were only a 
handful who were hovering at around 60,000 meters. The division between the various groups was 
very clear.

In the Fang Clan’s ancestral mansion, the Elders were watching the unfolding events closely. As 
they did, the conversed among themselves.

“The Heavens at 90,000 meters are violet. At 180,000 meters, they become deep violet that borders 
on black. At 270,000 meters, they’re pitch black!”

“Each of these 3 strata of height will provide shocking results in terms of fleshly body tempering. I 
wonder if anyone will be able to reach 180,000 meters this time!?”

“For countless years, less than thirty people have ever been able to reach 180,000 meters.”

Time passed. Eight or nine people were now at the 90,000-meter level, including Meng Hao. All of 
them had their eyes closed in meditation as they absorbed the violet sunlight. It was also possible to 
see vortexes spinning around all of them like black holes as they voraciously swallowed up the heat 
and sunlight.

The most astonishing of all of these were the black holes around Meng Hao and Fang Wei, which 
were hundreds of meters wide, and absorbed all of the violet sunlight in their respective areas.



The entire time, it was high noon. The more than 60 hours that passed by were equivalent to the 
normal passing of three days.

When the 100th hour arrived, Taiyang Zi was the first person to open his eyes. He took a deep 
breath as rumbling sounds echoed out. His eyes shone with a brilliant light, and incredible heat 
radiated off of him as he rose to his feet.

“My body has reached its limit here at 90,000 meters. An obstacle has appeared that prevents me 
from absorbing any more.... The only thing I can do... is to go higher and absorb more intense 
sunlight and heat. Only then can I destroy that barrier and push my fleshly body to another 
breakthrough!” He looked around at the others near him, and his gaze eventually came to rest on 
Meng Hao and Fang Wei.

“To be born in the same era as them... is both a blessing and a curse.” He sighed lightly, then gritted 
his teeth. Eyes shining with determination, he took a deep breath and raised his right hand. A stone 
suddenly appeared in his palm which, despite the violet light surrounding it, still emanated bright 
golden rays.

“Sun Immortal Veins!” he roared, clasping the stone tightly. Behind him, an enormous Dharma Idol 
appeared, several thousand meters tall. Shockingly, the Dharma Idol depicted Taiyang Zi himself, 
and the Immortality Illumination Vine wrapping around it appeared to be burning.

At the same time, a pattern of veins suddenly spread out across Taiyang Zi’s entire body, causing 
him to surge with shocking power.

“When this is over, it doesn’t matter what the level of my fleshly body is! I’m going into secluded 
meditation, and I’m going to break through to the Immortal Realm!” Taiyang Zi’s body burned like 
a shooting star as he shot past the 90,000-meter level, rapidly rising several thousand meters. He 
reached the 120,000-meter level in the space of a few breaths, which was when he finally started to 
slow down. Despite that, he gritted his teeth and continued onward.

He next broke through to 150,000 meters. At 159,000 meters, he coughed up a mouthful of blood, 
and the stone in his hand began to crumble. His body looked as if it was about to melt, but he 
forcibly held it together, crossed his legs, and began to meditate.

“I still have three of these precious Divine Sunstones. However... this is the absolute limit for my 
fleshly body. If I go forward even one more meter, then I’ll die!” His expression was one of 
defiance, and yet, he closed his eyes and absorbed the sunlight madly.



Soon after, Sun Hai opened his eyes. His energy surged like that of an Emperor as he produced a 
crown and placed it on his head. Then, he began to rise, struggling to a height of 156,000 meters 
before finally coming to a stop.

Wang Mu followed close behind Sun Hai. His cultivation base roared as a strange aura appeared 
around him that seemed to contain elements of the rising sun. In his hand was a jade slip that 
seemed able to dispel any darkness of night that he might perceive around him. Shockingly, he rose 
to a height of 162,000 meters!

When the 126th hour arrived, Li Ling’er opened her eyes. At the same time, so did Song Luodan. 
Neither of them looked at the other, and yet they simultaneously produced objects from within their 
robes.

Li Ling’er pulled out a magical bottle that rose to float above her head. Occasionally, drops of 
liquid would seep out. When they splashed onto Li Ling’er, they transformed into steam that she 
then absorbed.

Song Luodan pulled out a Feng Shui Compass composed entirely of translucent crystal, which 
emanated a pulsating qi that he breathed in through his nose and mouth.

Similar to Taiyang Zi, these two were using items prepared especially for them by their respective 
organizations, treasures useful in resisting sunlight. Their energy surged, and they shot higher up at 
almost the exact same time.

“They’re Chosen, but so am I!” thought Song Luodan. “Only by trampling them beneath my feet 
can I succeed in treading my path!”

“Immortal destiny has appeared, and I have an Immortality Illumination Vine,” thought Li Ling’er. 
“I can see my path to Immortality, and I will succeed!”

120,000 meters. 150,000 meters.... At 165,000 meters, Song Luodan coughed up a mouthful of 
blood. His body was wreathed in flames, and he finally had no choice but to stop. Li Ling’er held 
on until 174,000 meters before stopping, her face pale. Blood oozed out of her mouth, which 
instantly transformed into a bloody steam.



Song Luodan chuckled bitterly, closed his eyes, and began to absorb sunlight. Li Ling’er said 
nothing. She looked at the 180,000-meter position, only a few thousand meters away, and sighed 
inwardly.

Her current position was the absolute limit for her fleshly body.

Time passed. When the 200th hour arrived, Zhou Xin from the Sublime Flow Sword Grotto and Fan 
Dong’er both opened their eyes. They, too, produced sun-resisting treasures and flew up at high 
speed. They passed everyone, reaching 177,000 meters before their faces went pale and they started 
to slow down. However, they still managed to force their way to a height of 180,000 meters before 
they each coughed up three successive mouthfuls of blood, then trembled and settled down cross-
legged, their bodies wreathed in flames.

This scene caused all the observing Fang Clan members to tremble inwardly with shock.

“They... really deserve to be called Chosen!”

“All of them are fighting with all of their might! For their own Dao, for the path they wish to 
tread!”

“As Chosen, the pressure they feel and the responsibility they have are equally weighty! They aren’t 
willing to let others supersede them, and they’re all striving to leave behind their own mark of 
glory....”

When the 240th hour arrived, only Meng Hao and Fang Wei remained at the 90,000-meter mark. At 
this point, Fang Wei’s eyes opened, and he looked over at Meng Hao, his expression grim.

“Still haven’t reached your limit yet...? Well, that doesn’t matter. Goals are everything, and I... have 
only one goal. To reach 300,000 meters!” Eyes shining brightly, he rose to his feet. Unlike the other 
Chosen, he used no precious treasure. Instead, his energy burst out, sending golden light emanating 
out in all directions.

Finally, his Dharma Idol appeared!

In addition to the golden light, his body emanated the aura of reincarnation. It grew stronger and 
stronger until, in the end, it created a vortex around him. Fang Wei then began to rise up higher into 
the sky.



In one move, he rose 30,000 meters!

When he reached 120,000 meters, he began to slow down. However, Fan Dong’er and everyone 
else up ahead him looked on with wide eyes.

“He’s not using any magical items! He’s relying only on his cultivation base and his fleshly body!”

“He’s using a unique divine ability. That’s the aura of reincarnation.... That must be one of the Fang 
Clan’s special magics, One Thought Reincarnation Incantation!”

Everyone in the Fang Clan was watching as Fang Wei reached the 120,000-meter mark, including 
the Elders in the ancestral mansion.

“Reincarnation Second Life!” roared Fang Wei. Immediately, the aura of reincarnation that 
surrounded him exploded out. Rumbling could be heard as, shockingly... a second Dharma Idol 
appeared behind him.

This Dharma Idol didn’t look like his first Dharma Idol. It was blurry and unclear.

As soon as the second Dharma Idol appeared, Fang Wei’s body flickered, and he continued to 
advance, quickly reaching a height of 150,000 meters.

A hubbub of conversation rose up from down below, and shock filled the hearts of Song Luodan 
and the other Chosen.

“Reincarnation Third Life!” Fang Wei cried out. As his shocking call echoed about... a third 
Dharma Idol appeared behind him. His cultivation base roared to monstrous heights as he advanced 
a third time. Rumbling could be heard as he instantly reached a height of 180,000 meters!

He planned to put everyone beneath his feet!

All the crowds were in an uproar. Actually, not everyone in the Fang Clan could actually see 
180,000 meters into the sky. Only the most powerful experts could do so. However, those who 



could see were incredibly excited, especially the members of Fang Wei’s bloodline, who were 
elated.

“The Reincarnation Incantation can reincarnate four lives. Prince Wei’s latent talent is so shocking 
that he’s already refined three lives!”

“He... he isn’t even in the Immortal Realm yet! Once he breaks through, he’ll definitely be a 90-
meridian peak Immortal!!”

“With a Chosen like that, our Fang Clan is destined to last throughout the ages!”

Fang Wei hovered at a height of 180,000 meters. From this vantage point, he could see the arcing 
curvature of the planet, and almost seemed to be floating in the starry sky. He did not cough up any 
blood as he looked down at the other Chosen with their varied expressions, and at Meng Hao.

When he looked at Meng Hao, he realized that Meng Hao’s eyes were not closed. Instead, he was 
staring back at Fang Wei with an abstruse look in his eyes.

Meng Hao had actually opened his eyes earlier, when Fang Wei had begun to fly up. The instant 
their eyes met, Fang Wei could see a piercing glow in Meng Hao’s eyes, and a smile on his face.

Next, Meng Hao’s lips moved slightly, and although he didn’t speak, Fang Wei instantly knew what 
he was saying.

“Are my Nirvana Fruits working well for you?”

Immediately, Fang Wei’s eyes widened, and his expression turned grim.Chapter 936: Meng Hao vs. 
Fang Wei

When Fang Wei started flying higher into the sky earlier, Meng Hao awoke from meditation, not 
naturally, but because he had felt the intense sensation of something calling to him, something very 
familiar.

That sense of familiarity came from Fang Wei.



It was a sensation like nothing else, and it came specifically from Fang Wei’s second and third 
Dharma Idols. It was now obvious that they were calling out to Meng Hao’s blood.

He had felt that there was something familiar about Fang Wei’s aura from the very beginning. He’d 
had his speculations, but it wasn’t until now that those speculations were validated. 

From Fang Wei’s second and third Dharma Idols, Meng Hao got the feeling that... they actually 
belonged to him.

They were... manifestations of his Nirvana Fruits!

Now that the truth had presented itself in front of Meng Hao, he was unexpectedly calm. The entire 
clan had witnessed the Grand Elder giving him “his” Nirvana Fruits, so bringing up the subject 
would be useless.

Meng Hao smiled, a cold smile that contained no anger, but rather, calmness.

He slowly stood up, then began to fly upward, relying on no magical items to resist the sunlight and 
heat. He put the matter of the Nirvana Fruits aside for now, and instead focused on a Daoist 
incantation.

Withering Flame Demon Magic True Self Dao!

Flame Character Incantation!

A blistering heat rose up inside of him that rapidly spread throughout his entire body. The heat 
turned into a sea of flames that spread out from Meng Hao, raging up to merge with the violet 
sunlight and absorb its heat.

His Dharma Idol appeared behind him, and it was also surrounded by a sea of flames, making it 
look incredibly shocking.

In that moment, his fleshly body seemed to be on the verge of making a breakthrough as he madly 
absorbed all of the intense heat around him.



Within his mind was not just the Flame Character Incantation; he also had the Withering Character 
Incantation and the Self Character Incantation. These three Daoist incantations all seemed to merge 
together inside of him. Under the intense heat, Meng Hao’s body began to wither, and yet, within 
that withering was an intense life force. 

In fact, as he withered, more violet sunlight and even more intense heat were incited by the Flame 
Character Incantation, causing his body to recover. The withering was then focused inside of him, 
transforming into a true black hole.

Meng Hao’s Flame Character Incantation rapidly solidified as it absorbed the vast amounts of violet 
sunlight, causing the incantation to become thoroughly completed.

“The Withering Flame Demon Magic True Self Dao contains seven incantations,” Meng Hao 
murmured. As of this moment, he gained more understanding of this Daoist magic that he had 
picked up in that primordial Demon Immortal Sect.

“Even so, it doesn’t quite measure up to the Fang Clan’s Reincarnation Incantation.” Meng Hao 
sighed. The One Thought Reincarnation Incantation was one of the four great Daoist magics of the 
Fang Clan, and was famous throughout the entire Ninth Mountain and Sea.

Those four great Daoist magics were Daos of the clan, and even Meng Hao couldn’t study them 
unless he exchanged enough merit points for it. Even then, he wouldn’t personally be able to master 
them without the help of a Patriarch-level expert.

“Fire.... Light....” Meng Hao was suddenly lost in thought, and began to see images in his mind. 
Within the vision, he saw a spherical mass of fire and light that was like a sun, or an eye.

It was none other than... the Essence of Divine Flame beneath the lands of South Heaven!

That was the most intense mass of fire and light that Meng Hao had ever seen in his entire life!

He closed his eyes and began to recall his experience with the Essence of Divine Flame. Things 
began to grow clearer as he remembered returning to the third level of the underground land. In the 
moment that he had acquired some of that Essence, what he had seen was not the light of a sun, but 
rather... the flaming eye formed by the Essence of Divine Flame!



In the same moment that Meng Hao was experiencing this vision, back in the lands of South 
Heaven, in the third level of that underground land, a place guarded by all the bizarre beasts, within 
a world of flames, the eye of the Essence of Divine Flame suddenly... opened!

The moment that the eye opened, it seemed to form a resonance with the image of the Essence of 
Divine Flame that existed in Meng Hao’s mind. Rumbling sounds could be heard, and Meng Hao’s 
energy level suddenly began to rise.

At the same time, the sea of flames around Meng Hao suddenly turned black. They swirled around 
him, transforming into an enormous spherical globe.

Meng Hao existed in the very center of that globe, held up by his Dharma Idol. From a distance, it 
almost looked like he had... become a sun!

This sun was far bigger and more realistic than the sun created by Taiyang Zi’s divine ability, and 
the heat it radiated was boundless.

Down in the ancestral mansion, the faces of the Elders who were watching the scene instantly 
flickered with shock. Even the Grand Elder, who had remained completely calm this entire time, 
felt his eyes going wide.

“That’s... a projection! A projection of the sun!”

“What divine ability is Fang Hao using!? I can’t believe he’s created a projection of the actual sun!”

“In all the past years, only two people have ever created a projection of the sun during the rise of 
the East Ascension Sun, and they were Patriarchs, tens of thousands of years ago! And yet Fang 
Hao... is actually doing just that!”

Deep down in the Fang Clan ancestral mansion, in a stony cavern, seven archaic old men sat cross-
legged.

These seven were all incredibly famous figures. If they emerged into the outside world, they would 
cause a huge stir in the starry sky, and could suppress all living things.



They sat cross-legged in meditation, and looked as if no aura of life existed in them whatsoever. 
The color of their clothing was varied, and currently, the old man who wore a crimson robe 
suddenly opened his eyes.

He slowly raised his head, and his gaze penetrated through the rock and stone into the outside 
world.

“The aura of Essence....”

Back outside, in the 90,000-meter position up in the sky, Meng Hao slowly opened his eyes. To 
those looking on, it appeared as if he was surrounded by a projection of the sun. However, Meng 
Hao knew that this was not the case. Instead... he had used his memories of the Essence of Divine 
Flame, as well as the Flame Character Incantation, to borrow the power of the sun and copy its 
image.

He looked up at Fang Wei in his position at the 180,000-meter mark, and his expression became 
even more placid than before. Then, he lifted his right leg and then pushed it down, propelling 
himself high into the air!

It was one movement, but it caused massive rumbling to fill the air. The void rippled, and even the 
sun high in the sky seemed to distort. At the same time, the sun surrounding Meng Hao began to 
expand.

The path that stretched out in front of Meng Hao’s eyes seemed to shrink, as if the intervening 
90,000 meters were nothing more than a single meter!

One movement spanned a single meter... but caused him to leap 90,000 meters! 

He passed Li Ling’er, superseded Sun Hai and Taiyang Zi, and appeared directly above Fan 
Dong’er!

He... moved directly to a height of 180,000 meters. When he appeared next to Fang Wei, Fang Wei’s 
eyes widened, and he shook visibly.

Meng Hao was now radiating boundless violet light in the shape of a sun. It was a sight that shook 
Heaven and Earth, leaving everyone astonished. People watching from down below even had the 
mistaken impression that the sun had descended!



“You!!” said Fang Wei. This was the first time he had become flustered. His face flickered, and he 
was so shaken by Meng Hao that he involuntarily retreated backward.

Fan Dong’er was panting as she stared up at Meng Hao. She had to admit that as of this moment, 
Meng Hao was shocking even to her. He had formed a projection of the sun, and crossed 90,000 
meters in a single movement! It was terrifying!

Zhou Xin of the Sublime Flow Sword Grotto looked on with a sharp gaze, virtually unable to 
believe the feeling of defeat that existed in his heart.

Li Ling’er took a deep breath as she gaped in shock. She knew that Meng Hao was Fang Mu, and 
she knew that with his latent talent, he was the number one figure in the Ninth Mountain and Sea. 
Even still, she was once again completely shaken by him.

Gradually, Meng Hao’s position in her mind was reaching the pinnacle, like a huge mountain that 
was impossible to supersede.

Song Luodan trembled and bitterly lowered his head. Taiyang Zi stared blankly for a long moment 
before sighing.

“It is a blessing to be able to live in the same age as him, and thus, bear witness to his actions. It is a 
curse... because his brilliance casts everyone else in shadow.”

Wang Mu’s fists were clenched tightly, and deep inside, he wanted to fight. His gaze was defiant as 
he repeatedly told himself that his surname was Wang, and that the surname Wang... had a very 
special meaning!

To be a Chosen of the Wang Clan meant that you didn’t lose to anyone!

Sun Hai was shaken, and chuckled bitterly. He actually had no desire to compete with Meng Hao, 
and yet, he still sighed.

Meng Hao hovered at the 180,000-meter position. Here, the sky was deep violet, almost black. It 
was so dark that only by looking closely could you pick up the violet hues. In addition, the sunlight 



was vastly more powerful than at the 90,000-meter position, so much so that it seemed capable of 
melting the body.

Even magical items would be instantly transformed into a liquid that would quickly become nothing 
more than steam.

However, Meng Hao’s expression was calm. He was like a black hole, furiously absorbing the 
sunlight and heat. The sun that surrounded him looked just as magnificent as the sun that hung up 
above in the Heavens.

Meng Hao turned to look at the grim-faced Fang Wei.

“Fang Wei,” he said calmly. “Do you want to have a little competition? Let’s see... who can go the 
highest!”

Fang Wei’s eyes widened as he stared at Meng Hao.

“We don’t even need to bet anything specific,” Meng Hao said with a slight smile. “However, the 
winner will get to punch the loser. Once. It’s just that... I really feel like punching you.”

Fang Wei snorted coldly, declining to say anything in response. Instead, he responded with action. 
The three Dharma Idols behind him suddenly exploded with power, and he himself shot high up 
into the sky.

Meng Hao’s expression was the same as usual. As soon as Fang Wei flew up, he followed, and the 
two of them turned into bright streaks of light that shot upward.

In the blink of an eye, they had reached 210,000 meters!

Meng Hao’s entire body was covered in flames. The sun which surrounded him was still in place, 
despite the fact that the light and heat here was ten times as powerful as it had been at the 180,000-
meter position. Fang Wei was trembling, and the Dharma Statues behind him fell to pieces. Gritting 
his teeth, he slapped his bag of holding to produce a medicinal pill, which he immediately 
swallowed.



It was a Skypalace Sunspirit Pill, and as soon as he consumed it, he threw his head back and roared, 
then shot even higher than before.

225,000 meters. 240,000 meters!

The sky was now completely black. Fang Wei’s body was in flames, and fissures were spreading 
out across his skin. Even with the Skypalace Sunspirit Pill, he was incapable of staying at such a 
height for very long.

Meng Hao’s sun was beginning to collapse, and his body withered. His flesh and blood appeared to 
be evaporating and dispersing. The intensity at the 240,000-meter position was ten times as 
powerful as before, and the heat and light had reached a terrifying level. However, even as his body 
withered, he looked over at Fang Wei with a cold gaze.

“What’s wrong?” he asked. “Can’t keep up?”

To Fang Wei, this incredible heat and light was terrifying. It was the same for Meng Hao. However, 
there was something unique about Meng Hao; however ruthlessly he treated others... he treated 
himself even more ruthlessly.

Meng Hao also had a Skypalace Sunspirit Pill, and yet, he didn’t consume it. He wanted to use Fang 
Wei’s arrogance to bring him down, to openly, and without any tricks, mess with him until he was 
destroyed and brought to ruin!

He also wanted to damage Fang Wei’s Dao heart, by defeating him without even needing to 
consume a single medicinal pill. It would be like a mortal blow to Fang Wei.

Considering Fang Wei’s level of intelligence, how could he not understand that Meng Hao was 
leading him on? This was obviously... a battle for the position of number one Chosen in the Fang 
Clan!

As of this moment, all of the Fang Clan’s experts, all of the Elders, and even the Grand Elder, were 
paying rapt attention!

Chapter 937: One Punch!

[/expand]



Fang Wei’s eyes were bright red as he glared at Meng Hao. The pride in his heart had been trampled 
upon; he had already consumed the Skypalace Sunspirit Pill, and yet... he was still not able to shake 
Meng Hao.

Even more impossible for him to accept was that from the very beginning until now, Meng Hao still 
had not used any external aid. He was relying only on his fleshly body and cultivation base, and yet 
was still capable of reaching this incredible height.

That fact was a massive blow to Fang Wei.

“I’m the number one Chosen of the Fang Clan!” he thought, gritting his teeth. “From the moment I 
was born, I was destined... to shake the Ninth Mountain and Sea!” He lifted his right hand, within 
which appeared a bone fragment.

It was covered with intricately carved magical symbols, and emanated a barbaric aura, as well as a 
feeling of incredible ancientness. Fang Wei violently clenched his hand around the bone fragment, 
which did not fracture, but rather sank down into the flesh of his palm.

Drops of blood appeared, along with a faint, bizarre power. As the pieces of the bone fragment 
merged into his body, Fang Wei began to tremble, and blue veins popped out on his face.

“I, Fang Wei... will never lose!” As he spoke the words, rumbling echoed out, and he once again 
rose higher into the sky.

Meng Hao’s eyes flickered. He could have allowed his Eternal Stratum to heal him, but had not 
done so yet. He wanted to completely and utterly destroy Fang Wei’s self-confidence, to thoroughly 
crush him and drag him down into destruction.

Enduring the intense light and heat, Meng Hao also shot upward.

The two of them became beams of colorful light as they ascended. Anyone who could see them, be 
they the Chosen from the various clans or the Fang Clan experts, watched as Meng Hao and Fang 
Wei shot up into the sky with determination and roiling energy.

249,000 meters!



Rumbling echoed out at this incredibly high position. Blood sprayed from Fang Wei’s mouth; even 
with the power of the bone fragment, he had barely managed to force his way those extra 9,000 
meters higher. This position was truly his final limit.

He had possessed only one Skypalace Sunspirit Pill. Such pills were rare, even for Fang Wei. His 
father and grandfather had paid a steep price to get their hands on a single Skypalace Sunspirit Pill 
from the Dao of Alchemy Division.

After all, the Dao of Alchemy Division could act autonomously in the clan, and not even the Grand 
Elder could give them orders, unless the clan was in a state of war.

In the same moment that Fang Wei couldn’t hold out any longer, the black sun surrounding Meng 
Hao suddenly crumbled away in layers, transforming into countless fragments that rapidly 
evaporated due to the intense heat.

Meng Hao was now completely exposed, and his skin began to wither up. Soon, he looked like 
nothing more than a desiccated corpse that might melt away into death at any moment.

And yet, his eyes sparkled as he looked at Fang Wei.

“Admit defeat?” he asked, his voice hoarse.

Fang Wei’s heart trembled as he gazed upon Meng Hao’s intense strength. He saw Meng Hao’s 
withered body, and to Fang Wei, it appeared as if he could proceed higher only a few hundred 
meters, Meng Hao would be unable to keep up, and would be killed by the power of the sun.

As he hovered there silently, a gleam of madness suddenly appeared in his eyes. He said nothing, 
but instead threw his head back and let out a mighty roar. His body shook as his three Dharma Idols 
suddenly appeared.

“Three Lives of Reincarnation! Glory of a Lifetime!” he howled, flashing an incantation gesture 
that caused all three Dharma Idols to superimpose. Next, an aura that appeared to be Fang Wei’s 
rose up, growing stronger and stronger until it reached a boundless level.

“I am Fang Wei, and I... will NEVER lose!” He clenched his teeth and once again rose up higher, 
surrounded by rumbling sounds. As he soared higher, his body began to wither, and the flame of his 



life force began to grow dim. And yet, looking every bit like a shooting star, he continued to rise 
higher.

252,000 meters. 258,000 meters. 267,000 meters!

Fang Wei’s blood was being transformed into mist as he pushed himself higher. Meng Hao followed 
silently, and his body became even more withered. His cultivation base was in full rotation, and his 
Dharma Idol was supporting him from behind. His energy was operating at the full peak.

Especially noteworthy was his Immortal meridian, which glowed with intense light that filled his 
body. A Blood Demon head materialized around him, and the Ninth Mountain appeared, as well as 
the Black White Pearls.

He also used A Writ of Karma, as well as various other divine abilities and magical techniques. His 
aura surged to its limit as he combined everything at his disposal to keep pace with Fang Wei. Soon, 
he too arrived at the 267,000-meter position.

It was at that point that Meng Hao coughed up a mouthful of blood. His body was now withered 
virtually to its limit, to the point where it seemed that if Fang Wei took only one more step, Meng 
Hao would be left behind and would be unable to keep up.

Fang Wei looked at Meng Hao, and his eyes blazed with the desire to fight. From the very 
beginning until this very moment, Meng Hao had constantly seemed to be on the verge of death. 
And yet, as he advanced, he was not melted by the sun.

Fang Wei had already gone all out, and had almost reached 270,000 meters, and yet, it seemed that 
he would be incapable of surpassing Meng Hao.

Both Meng Hao and Fang Wei hovered at 267,000 meters, and neither one of them was in the lead 
position.

“Fang Hao....” said Fang Wei. He gazed at Meng Hao with a look of madness. Panting, he slowly 
lifted up his right foot. It was a simple motion, but it caused his body to tremble violently, clearly on 
the verge of complete collapse.

At that point, back down in the ancestral mansion, Fang Wei’s father’s face fell, and he suddenly 
called out.



“Wei’er, just remain in that position and meditate! Get used to your surroundings before proceeding 
higher!” It wasn’t just Fang Wei’s father who had such a reaction. There were other Elders of his 
bloodline who all started calling out to Fang Wei to stop trying to get higher.

“Fang Wei, don’t fall into his vicious plot! Don’t be rash!”

“Fang Wei, you need to rest and adjust your breathing! Your goal has nothing to do with other 
people, it is Heaven itself!”

Fang Wei said nothing. Neither did Meng Hao, who simply hovered off to the side, looking coldly 
at Fang Wei.

Time passed. After the space of several breaths had passed, Fang Wei’s eyes suddenly filled with 
determination and he stared at Meng Hao.

“I know the meaning behind your actions earlier,” he said. “I also know what you’re trying to do. 
You want to coax me into competing with you in the hopes of delivering a blow to my Dao heart. 
Such things... I understand.” His eyes gleamed with the light of obsession.

“However!” he continued. “I am Fang Wei, and I won’t lose to anyone. You want to fight? Then 
let’s fight! You want to compete? I’ll compete with you! I’m going to move one step further, and if 
you’re good enough, see if you can keep up!” Eyes bloodshot, Fang Wei lowered his right foot and 
moved higher again.

In that instant, his grandfather let out a bellow of rage.

“Fang Wei, get back here!”

Rumbling echoed out. As Fang Wei finished moving up, blood spurted out all over his body, and his 
hair was burned completely away. His skin began to burst, and he appeared to be engulfed in a sea 
of flames.

He even began to stagger, as if he couldn’t support his own weight. However, at the same time that 
this was happening, Meng Hao also moved higher. Similar rumbling echoed out, and he was also 



inundated in a sea of flames. He also began to tremble, and yet... he remained solidly in place. Then 
he looked back at at Fang Wei.

Blood sprayed from Fang Wei’s mouth, and he tumbled backward.

Meng Hao expression was a complicated one. There were actually some things about Fang Wei that 
he felt to be worthy of praise. He had stubborness, which was something incredibly valuable to 
cultivators. However, everything was a matter of perspective, and because of the way things were, 
Meng Hao could never sympathize with him.

“You’re simply not good enough,” he said calmly. “You even have my Nirvana Fruits, and yet you 
still don’t measure up.” Those words were like a sharp sword that stabbed directly into Fang Wei’s 
heart. His face went ashen, and he coughed up more blood.

“All you did was get one step past me!” he said, gritting his teeth as the flames surged around his 
body. He had only fallen back one pace, but then held his place, forcing his body to stay together as 
he glared at Meng Hao.

“One step?” said Meng Hao softly. It was at this point that he unleashed his Eternal stratum. It 
exploded out, and in the blink of an eye, Meng Hao’s withered frame began to heal. His hair grew 
out long, and his skin shone with a gleaming luster. All of his injuries were now completely 
restored!

This development caused Fang Wei’s face to fall again. His mind reeled, and the blood drained from 
his face as he tumbled further backward.

“Impossible! This... this....”

“Why do you think it’s impossible?” Meng Hao said coolly. With that, his body flickered, except, 
instead of moving up higher, he appeared directly in front of Fang Wei.

“You lose,” he said, and with that, he punched out toward Fang Wei.

Fang Wei’s three Dharma Idols reappeared as Meng Hao’s the punch descended, and the aura of 
reincarnation exploded out. He went all out to resist Meng Hao, and yet, at that moment, Meng Hao 
said four words.



“A Writ of Karma!”

BOOOMMM!!

One devastating punch slammed into Fang Wei, sending him hurtling from a height of 270,000 
meters in the sky all the way down toward the ground.

One devastating punch shattered two of Fang Wei’s three Dharma Idols. Those Dharma Idols had 
been formed from Meng Hao’s Nirvana Fruits, and by forming ties of destiny with them using A 
Writ of Karma, they were instantly shattered and sealed.

The deeper the Karma, the more intense the power!

In the instant that Meng Hao’s blow landed, seven or eight figures shot up from the ground below to 
appear around Fang Wei. They grabbed him, and immediately poured cultivation base power into 
him to heal him. Then they looked up angrily at Meng Hao, killing intent surging.

At the same time, more than a hundred powerful streams of divine sense immediately formed near 
Meng Hao. From the look of it, if he made any further threatening actions toward Fang Wei, they 
would exterminate him immediately.

Even more shocking, the Grand Elder’s gaze shot up to the 270,000-meter position, where it hung 
over Meng Hao like an infinitely sharp blade, ready to cleave his life force away.

When Meng Hao sensed all of the divine sense focused on him, as well as the murderous looks 
being given him by the seven or eight elders down below, he simply smiled arrogantly.

He had never had any plans to wrest back his Nirvana Fruits and kill Fang Wei. If he did do 
something like that, it would be in a way that nobody in the entire clan could voice a word of 
dissent.

He had punched Fang Wei just now for the purpose of teaching him a lesson, nothing else.

Of course, it was a very tough lesson.



Ignoring all of the divine sense, the murderous looks from the seven or eight Elders down below, 
and the gaze of the Grand Elder, Meng Hao looked up into the pitch black sky, and his eyes 
gleamed with anticipation.

“I wonder... how far up I can get?!” With that, he turned and transformed into a beam of light that 
shot upward. Everyone down below watched in shock as he rocketed upward. Apparently... Fang 
Wei was nothing more than a passing distraction who, after being surpassed, wasn’t worth looking 
back at.

Chapter 938: Rise of a Blazing Sun

To the cultivators down below, Meng Hao turning and heading further up into the sky made their 
impression of him grow even greater. As for the Chosen up in the sky with him, the increasing 
distance between him and them seemed to represent the vast difference in their levels, a difference 
that only continued to increase.

Profound sensations of utter defeat and powerlessness appeared in their hearts.

Fan Dong’er watched silently, even defiantly. After a long moment, her eyes glittered.

“He has his road, and I have my path. His road and my path might have different ends, but... the 
journey is the most important part!”

Zhou Xin’s eyes widened as he looked at Meng Hao. He felt incredible pressure that, for some 
reason, made catching up to Meng Hao become his new primary goal.

Sun Hai, Taiyang Zi, and Song Luodan all watched silently. Deep in their hearts, all of them had a 
similar feeling; being born in the same age as Meng Hao was both a blessing and a curse. Gradually, 
they began to form a sympathetic resonance with him, and yet, that resonance quickly shattered and 
was replaced with looks of determined obsession. This was the case even with Sun Hai.

“This is just a little contest about the sun,” he thought. “The path into the future is long; there will 
be plenty of other chances to outdo him.”

Li Ling’er was the only one among the group who understood Meng Hao better than everyone else. 
Her hands were clenched into fists, and her teeth grated together as she rotated her cultivation base 
and began to rise up into the sky.



Wang Mu was panting. He stared at Meng Hao getting further and further away, and the desire to 
fight him burned within his eyes.

Down on the ground, the Grand Elder sat there silently, as did the clan members from the neutral 
bloodlines. No one viewed Meng Hao with indifference, the way they had previously. Things had 
changed.

Looking at Meng Hao now made them feel as if they were looking at a future Paragon!

This was even true of the Grand Elder. Now, there was something different flickering in his eyes as 
he watched Meng Hao.

Of course, there was no need to even mention the members of the direct bloodline, who were 
boiling with excitement.

The only people who were grim-faced were the members of Fang Wei’s bloodline. Their killing 
intent was strong as they looked at Fang Wei up in midair, coughing up blood. Although there were 
clan members next to him, healing him, the injuries to his fleshly body were so great that he was 
incapable of preventing his Dharma Idols from collapsing.

That collapse seemed to contain the power of some sort of natural law, as if something had been 
indelibly branded onto Fang Wei’s soul. He could only watch as two of his three Dharma Idols 
shattered into countless pieces that were unable to reform.

Fang Wei’s father and grandfather even teleported up to him. His grandfather scanned his wounds, 
and his face grew extremely unsightly.

“What a vicious little son of a bitch,” he said, killing intent flickering in his eyes. “This is the power 
of Karma. That bastard must be connected to the Ji Clan somehow. He’s sealed Fang Wei’s Dharma 
Idols!”

Fang Wei’s face was ashen, but he remained calm. He even prevented his father from treating his 
injuries, and hovered there in midair, teetering unsteadily as he looked at Meng Hao far, far up 
above.



Meng Hao was a beam of light high up in the air, shooting higher and higher. He looked almost like 
a bird, wreathed in flames. He was not living within those flames, but being consumed by them, an 
undying phoenix with burning wings that soared high into the sky!

As he soared through the air, the essence of the Flying Rain-Dragon that had existed inside of him 
for so long suddenly surged into action, causing a gentle power to spread throughout his body.

270,000 meters!

276,000 meters!

282,000 meters!

Even when he reached that position, he continued to go higher. The determination in his eyes 
increased, and the flames that burned his body raged into a peak of intensity. Even with the healing 
of his Eternal stratum, he would soon be completely destroyed.

However, the impending failure of his Eternal stratum didn’t cause Meng Hao to hesitate. He 
immediately pulled out... the Skypalace Sunspirit Pill that he had personally concocted!

This would be his first time consuming the pill, and the first time he would rely on its power. As 
soon as the pill entered his mouth, his body filled with rumbling, and a boundless life force 
exploded out from within him. It was fiery, and contained a light and heat which stemmed from 
Heaven and Earth, from plants and vegetation, from the twelve 2-hour time periods in a day. That 
light and heat then transformed into a flame of life force.

As that flame surged inside of him, it caused his Eternal stratum to suddenly roar to life.

285,000 meters. 291,000 meters. 297,000 meters!

He flew like a phoenix reborn from within the flames, as if he had been born with the will to soar, 
as if he was a sovereign of the sky, a Flying Rain-Dragon!

As the Skypalace Sunspirit Pill dissolved and spread through his body, not only did it fill him with a 
boundless life force, it also caused his fleshly body to grow even tougher than before.



It was as if a sun now existed inside of him, a sun that radiated an everburning light and heat. It 
even made it so that Meng Hao seemed to form a resonance with Heaven and Earth, and with the 
sun that existed outside of the starry sky.

That resonance caused Meng Hao to suddenly be partially enlightened regarding certain natural 
laws, although they were vague and he couldn’t quite grasp them. He could sense that these natural 
laws contained the Dao of the sun, a Dao that became clearer the closer one got to the sun itself.

“If I had one more Skypalace Sunspirit Pill....” he thought. His eyes glittered as he used the power 
of the pill to begin to push himself through the final stretch to reach 300,000 meters!

RUMBLE!

He rose up like a blazing sun, the focus of all attention as he... passed the 300,000 meter mark!

Throughout countless years, and all the generations of Chosen, no one in the Immortal Realm or 
under had ever reached this height. From his position, Meng Hao could see the vast majority of 
Planet East Victory.

All of the other Chosen in midair stared with wide eyes. All of the other powerful experts of the 
Fang Clan were completely silent for a moment before bursting into conversation.

“He... he flew up to 300,000 meters!!”

“From ancient times until now in the Fang Clan, nobody in the Immortal Realm or under has ever 
reached 300,000 meters! Fang Hao is the first!”

“Unheard-of! This Fang Hao has suppressed all of the other Chosen, even Prince Wei! He’s now the 
complete center of attention!”

As the conversations buzzed in the ancestral mansion, the Elders’ eyes filled with strange gleams.



Of course, the Elders were able to keep themselves under control much better than everyone else. 
Meng Hao really was the first person in the Immortal Realm or under to ever reach 300,000 meters. 
However, there were in fact a few Ancient Realm cultivators who could accomplish this same thing.

And yet, this trial by fire of fleshly body tempering was good fortune set aside for members of the 
younger generation. The clan experts of the Ancient Realm held their training sessions in other 
places.

Fang Wei stared fixedly at Meng Hao’s receding figure. Watching him reach a height of 300,000 
meters felt like having a massive fist slam ruthlessly into his chest. Blood oozed out of his mouth, 
and his expression darkened. Inside, he was nearly going mad with defiance.

“I should be up there... not him!”

As everyone was shaken mentally, Meng Hao hovered at 300,000 meters. It was impossible to 
breathe this high up, but with Meng Hao’s cultivation base, he didn’t need to breathe. He hovered 
there like a peerless Paragon.

Because of his Eternal stratum, his fleshly body was very close to that of a true Immortal. 
Furthermore, he tread a path that was different than everyone else, a path that even exceeded Pill 
Demon and his true Immortal destiny. His path... was to become a true Immortal among true 
Immortals!

His was a path in which he relied only on himself. He needed no Immortal destiny. He would move 
directly into true Immortality. In fact... among the few people who tread such a path, his was 
unique. He already had an Immortal meridian inside of him, an Immortal meridian... from a 
primordial Daoist Rite Temple!

All of these things were reasons why he now hovered above 300,000 meters!

Here, the light and heat surrounded Meng Hao in a strange way. He couldn’t see the light, or feel 
the heat... he existed inside of the light, and was being smelted in the heat itself.

He slowly looked up, and began to tremble as his fleshly body was tempered to an even greater 
degree.



Up ahead of him was the boundless starry sky, and then beyond that, he could see... the actual, true 
sun!

It was an enormous, crimson sphere, seemingly in the depths of the starry sky, illuminating 
everything.

When Meng Hao looked at it, he could sense the Dao of the sun, much more clearly than before. 
However, it still wasn’t clear enough. Even flying up 300,000 meters left the sun too far away!

“My fleshly body is just a hair away from a breakthrough!!”

His eyes filled with determination. Everyone believed that he had reached the ends of the sky and 
could go no further. However, he charged onward, using the power of his cultivation base, his 
fleshly body, and the sun of the Skypalace Sunspirit Pill to support him as he flew.

303,000 meters. 309,000 meters. 315,000 meters.... His flight speed was not incredible. Time went 
by, and he continued higher!

Everyone down below was in a complete uproar.

“I can’t believe he’s still going!!”

“300,000 is an end mark! Going any further vastly increases the danger. At a certain point, he’s 
going to step into the starry sky. That’s a place where only Dao Realm experts can enter!”

“What is he doing...?”

Chosen. Clan members. Everyone was astonished.

When he reached 315,000 meters, everyone thought that he was finished. But then...

The constant cyclical interchange between his Eternal stratum and the light and heat caused his 
fleshly body to begin to emit rumbling sounds. A white light then exploded out from inside of him!



As soon as the light appeared, anyone who could see it gasped. Even the Chosen who felt so 
separated from him were instantly shocked.

“That white light... it’s....”

“That’s Immortal light!”

“That’s a type of true Immortal light of Heaven and Earth that only appears right before the fleshly 
body reaches the true Immortal level!”

Fan Dong’er and all the other Chosen felt their minds reeling. The Elders of the Fang Clan, and 
other members of the clan who could see the light, were all trembling inwardly.

Fang Wei saw the light, and an expression of disbelief appeared on his face. Even his father and 
grandfather felt as if they were being struck by lightning, and gaped in shock.

Many people immediately flew out from within the ancestral mansion to look up into the sky. Their 
expressions were first that of astonishment, then disbelief, and finally, amazement!

“Immortal light...” The Grand Elder was struck speechless, something that rarely happened.

Chapter 939: True Saint Fleshly Body

“I can’t believe he’s forming Immortal light!” In the stony cavern deep beneath the ancestral 
mansion, the withered old man in the crimson robe was watching with a gaze that blazed like fire.

“Could it be that someone from the Fang Clan... will finally be able to look down on the entire 
Ninth Mountain and Sea? After all these years, will there be another rarely seen... fleshly body true 
Saint!?”

Cultivators in the Immortal Realm who had true Immortal fleshly bodies were called Saints!

Saints are victorious, so the term itself implied that they were unrivaled in the Immortal Realm! If a 
true Immortal cultivation base was then added on top of that, then... that person would be a true 
Immortal and a true Saint at the same time. That was... a Paragon! 



That was... an invincible Paragon of the Immortal Realm!

All of that would be preceded by light.

Immortal light!

Before the true Immortal fleshly body appeared, white light would shine out. Immortal qi would 
naturally exude from within that light, creating a unique color, which was none other than that 
unique Immortal light!

Only... when a true Saint fleshly body appeared, would it be possible... to see that light!

Within the light, Meng Hao trembled slightly. He could feel the dense Immortal qi in the light 
around him, a qi that did not come from the outside world, but rather, had grown inside his body.

It was as if it had been hidden in his blood vessels, concealed in his soul, obscured within his life 
force!

When the Immortal light appeared, it came with dense Immortal qi. Meng Hao’s fleshly body began 
to emanate rumbling sounds as it rose madly toward the state of being a true Immortal fleshly body.

A flame burned deep inside of Meng Hao’s eyes as an incredible power surged up within him. In 
that moment, he began to fly. He had long since stopped paying attention to the flow of time. From 
the moment he had flown out of the pavilion until now, more than half of the East Ascension Sun’s 
36 days had passed. By now, only 15 days remained. And yet, Meng Hao had not stopped moving.

318,000 meters. 324,000 meters....

330,000 meters!!

The light surrounding him grew stronger and more intense!

There was more Immortal qi, and the light and heat that existed in the blackness of space had turned 
into something like a cocoon, wrapping around Meng Hao, waiting... to be broken open to reveal 
new life!



The cocoon also nourished him, making Meng Hao’s new life force grow even stronger!

His eyes glowed with an obsession to become more powerful. Therefore, he didn’t stop, but instead, 
pushed onward. A soaring phoenix circled around him, which was the manifestation of the will of 
his soul. He roared like a Flying Rain-Dragon, which was caused by the will of the sovereign of the 
skies that nestled inside of him.

RUMBLE!

333,000 meters!

“Still not enough!” thought Meng Hao, squinting his eyes against the blinding light around him. By 
now, the Skypalace Sunspirit Pill inside of him had been thoroughly absorbed. At this height, even 
surrounded by Immortal light, his body was still burning up. It was something that was impossible 
for him to deal with; even his Eternal stratum couldn’t keep him going. Unless he stopped, then 
when the cocoon around him broke, he would die.

“There’s another way....” he thought, his eyes glittering. He suddenly extended his hand, causing a 
black flame to appear in his palm.

“I can concoct a Skypalace Sunspirit Pill right here and now! I don’t have the medicinal plants, so 
I’ll have to use the grand alchemic Dao of creating something from nothing!”

His eyes gleamed with determination as he suddenly stopped in place. Enduring the incredible 
scorching heat, he held out his hand, causing the flame to grow. At the same time, the Skypalace 
Sunspirit Pill formula suddenly appeared in his mind.

Creating something from nothing was using one’s imagination to materialize a real medicinal pill. 
That pill could not be consumed by anyone else, nor could it be sensed by others. Only the person 
who concocted it would be able to see it and consume it.

“At this height of 333,000 meters, there is incredible light and heat. These are the optimal 
conditions for concocting a Skypalace Sunspirit Pill!” He closed his eyes and performed an 
incantation with his left hand, simultaneously imagining the medicinal ingredients he needed. Then 
he waved his hand, causing the light and heat to swirl around into the image of several medicinal 
plants, which he then grabbed with his right hand.



His right hand was like a grand furnace of Heaven and Earth, blazing hot and bright.

All of his energy was focused on the medicinal pill. He relied on the Immortal qi that swirled 
around him, on his mind, on his soul, on his will. He almost seemed to be having an out of body 
experience as he focused himself fully on creating something from nothing.

He could not fail, and he would only have one chance. He could stay here for a maximum of twelve 
2-hour periods. If his pill concocting failed, he would have no other choice than to break out of the 
cocoon into his true Immortal fleshly body.

But that was an outcome he couldn’t accept! He knew that if he could get even higher, his fleshly 
body breakthrough would be even more incredible.

This was a chance, a good fortune that he was willing to fight for!

At this height, his actions weren’t visible to most of the people down below. However, everyone 
who could see clearly was now staring in shock, unclear as to what exactly he was doing.

Only the most powerful experts gradually began to put the pieces together and to speculate as to 
what was going on. Their speculations led to disbelief; it was a prospect that none of them dared to 
believe.

“He’s actually....”

“Concocting pills!?”

“I don’t see any medicinal plants, and yet he really is concocting pills!”

“I once heard Pill Elder talk about a legendary realm of the Dao of alchemy... they call it... creating 
something from nothing!”

The Fang Clan Elders’ faces all flickered with shock.



The Grand Elder was panting as he looked high up into the sky. His expression was that of terror; 
Meng Hao had repeatedly and continuously shocked him with his actions and achievements.

Meanwhile, in the Dao of Alchemy Division, the dozen or so tier 8 alchemists suddenly stopped 
concocting pills and slowly looked up, as if they were reacting to the sensation of Meng Hao’s 
alchemy. In the space of a few short breaths, their expressions completely and utterly changed.

“That aura....”

“That’s....”

“Creating something from nothing!!”

Within the Dao of Alchemy Division’s inner mountains, on the mountain filled with Unicorn 
Immortals, Pill Elder stood there, looking up into the sky. Slowly, a smile spread across his face, a 
smile that grew wider until he started laughing.

The Chosen from the various sects were flabbergasted. How could they have ever imagined that 
Meng Hao... was able to concoct pills himself. He was already at a terrifying height, surrounded by 
shocking heat and light, and yet he actually... was still able to concoct pills!

These Chosen had been groomed by their sects and clans for years, and had seen many things. 
Some of them suddenly thought of that legendary realm of pill concocting.

“How is this possible!?!?” thought Li Ling’er, gaping at Meng Hao with wide eyes. The only thing 
she could hear was her own heart pounding in her chest.

Fan Dong’er, Zhou Xin, Sun Hai, Taiyang Zi, all of them were gaping with wide eyes.

“Is there anything he can’t do?” thought Wang Mu, his heart filling with a sense of profound defeat.

Then there was Fang Wei, within whose expression could be seen a touch of blank confusion.

Time passed. Soon, the twelve 2-hour periods had passed. Meng Hao was trembling, and his body 
was withering. His energy was rapidly fading away.



He was now thoroughly immersed in pill concocting. Despite being in the middle of the rise of the 
East Ascension Sun, in which there were 36 straight days of noon, alchemists were naturally able to 
measure the passage of time through their body’s senses.

Most importantly, he was already incredibly familiar with the Skypalace Sunspirit Pill. He was able 
to adjust the pill formula based on his environment, so when the thirteenth 2-hour period arrived, 
scintillating light exploded out from the palm of his hand into the darkness that surrounded him.

The only thing that any observer could see was that resplendent light. However, what Meng Hao 
saw was a medicinal pill resting in the palm of his hand.

It was a Skypalace Sunspirit Pill created from nothing!

In these extreme conditions, he had used the technique of creating something from nothing to 
concoct a medicinal pill. The result was that he appeared to be on the verge of collapse. Although 
this was not his first time creating something from nothing, it was the most exhausting .

In fact, he had the feeling that if he attempted to duplicate this attempt, he would fail.

The creation of the medicinal pill marked his absolute limit. He looked at the pill laying there on the 
palm of his hand, radiating light like some magnificent treasure of Heaven and Earth. Without the 
slightest bit of hesitation, he took the Skypalace Sunspirit Pill that no one else could see, and placed 
it into his mouth.

As soon as the medicinal pill entered his mouth, it exploded, transforming into a brilliant sun inside 
of him that generated boundless light and heat. It transformed into life force that in turn caused the 
Immortal light around him to become even more shocking.

“He... he succeeded!” One by one, the tier 8 alchemists in the Dao of Alchemy Division rose to their 
feet. Pill Elder’s laughter once again echoed out from the inner mountains.

In the ancestral mansion, the Grand Elder’s face was a mass of disbelief. The other Elders in the 
area were silent for a moment before their eyes also began to radiate a strange light.



There was little need to mention the other Chosen, who had long since been indescribably shaken 
by Meng Hao.

This time, Meng Hao... was rising to prominence under his own name! He was truly stepping into 
the cultivation world of the Ninth Mountain and Sea.

Bolstered by the power of the medicinal pill, Meng Hao looked up, and his eyes burned with 
decisiveness.

“True Immortal fleshly body!” he said. His body rumbled, and blinding light shot out of him as he 
climbed higher into the sky. Days passed as he went higher and higher and higher. 348,000 meters. 
354,000 meters....

360,000 meters!!

369,000 meters. 378,000 meters.... 387,000 meters!!

When he reached that shocking height, the Immortal light around him exploded out in all directions, 
enveloping the entire area.

It was also in that moment that Meng Hao’s fleshly body broke through the bottleneck. A distinct 
shattering sound could be heard that rapidly transformed into a boom like rolling thunder.

At the same time, he completely absorbed all of the Immortal qi and Immortal light, and his body 
suddenly surged with earth-shattering power.

The swirling Immortal qi transformed his body into something like a precious treasure. Every bit of 
his flesh and blood was like a true Immortal magical item. His bones became strong to an 
astonishing degree, and his qi passageways opened wide, allowing terrifying power to flow through 
them.

His hair grew long, and his body became slightly taller and more slender. His face was strikingly 
elegant, and his aura was enough to strike fear into the hearts of all Immortals. His entire body was 
like a precious gem that hovered there high in the sky, causing everyone who could see him to be 
completely shaken.



True Immortal fleshly body!

True Saint!

Chapter 940: The End of the Sky

A true Immortal fleshly body meant that he was a true Saint!

This in turn meant that Meng Hao’s body was now powerful to a terrifying level. He had been 
baptized in Immortal light, which had then coalesced inside of him, creating.... an Immortal body!

Meng Hao clenched his fists. He could tell that if he ran into a so-called peak Immortal Realm 
cultivator, one punch would easily be able to rock such a person.

He could sense his might; it felt as if he had completely changed on a fundamental level. The 
terrifyingly powerful light and heat from before now seemed vastly weaker.

“This is the power of a true Immortal fleshly body....” He looked up higher into the sky, and his 
pupils glimmered with fire.

“Now it’s time to find out... how high the Heavens really are!”

Rumbling could be heard as he climbed relentlessly up into the sky.

Even at this height of 387,000 meters, the light and heat were no longer something that Meng Hao 
felt incapable of enduring. He rose up from Planet East Victory in a piercing beam of light.

Meng Hao was now so far up that few down below could see him. The only thing most people 
could see was a long streak of prismatic light that seemed to be on the verge of rattling the Heavens 
and the starry sky, rising higher and higher.

Meng Hao was surrounded by flames as he soared higher at top speed. If you were close up, you 
wouldn’t be able to see them, but from down on the ground, the clan members could see them 
clearly.

Meng Hao seemed to exist inside a scorching sea of flames, within which he could live eternally!



The Chosen up in midair were shaken; to them, Meng Hao seemed as if he were a mighty mountain. 
Subconsciously, they all simultaneously reached a similar conclusion: perhaps they would always 
be behind Meng Hao in this lifetime.

Perhaps they would never have a chance to outdo him, never have a chance to catch up to him. 
Perhaps... they would only continue to fall further and further behind!

Of course, it was impossible for them to know that one of the past Sovereigns had already classified 
him as... 13th in the Echelon of the entire Nine Mountains and Seas!

Fan Dong’er watched in silence. Zhou Xin said nothing. Li Ling’er, Taiyang Zi, Song Luodan, 
Wang Mu, Sun Hai, and all the other Chosen from the sects and clans had complex expressions on 
their faces. They looked at Meng Hao getting even further away from them, a blazing sun wreathed 
in flames.

Fang Wei trembled, and slowly, he closed his eyes, making it impossible for anyone to see the 
gloominess and resignation therein.

Fang Wei’s father and grandfather were on the verge of going mad. They looked at the blazing sun 
up in the sky, and unprecedented murderous rage welled up from the bottoms of their hearts.

The Grand Elder sat silently in the ancestral mansion, looking up into the sky. No one could tell 
what he was thinking, nor even guess what he might possibly be feeling.

“Fang Hao.... Fang Wei,” he murmured.

Meng Hao continued on at top speed, like a Flame Phoenix, like a Flying Rain-Dragon. The Flying 
Rain-Dragon core inside of him was now rapidly dissolving, and bits of the legacy’s knowledge 
appeared in his mind.

However, Meng Hao didn’t pay any attention to that. The only thing he was thinking about was... 
finding out how high the Heavens were!

His expression was that of resolute will. Rumbling surrounded him as he flew another three 
thousand meters until he was 390,000 meters high. And yet, he did not stop.



The pressure was shocking, the transforming light and heat was petrifying. But Meng Hao did not 
decrease his speed at all, nor did he pause for even a moment. He was as unimpeded as his Dao 
heart, seemingly untouched by any impurity.

One day. Two days. Three days.... Time passed quickly, until only a few days of the East Ascension 
Sun remained.

Meng Hao proceeded onward, piercing through space, heading toward the only goal upon which he 
kept his eye; the sun which hung outside of the starry sky!

By now, he had far surpassed all of the other Chosen, all of the other members of his generation 
who had sought good fortune in this trial by fire. Now, the only person left for him to supersede... 
was himself.

He would surpass himself! He would pursue his dreams! It was like his Dao, a Dao that sought to 
cross numerous mountains, to pass over rivers and seas. It was a Dao of freedom and independence, 
unrestrained and unfettered, always moving toward glory.

Even the Heavens could not cover him up or cause his Dao heart to fall!

One day. Two days. Three days!

393,000 meters. 399,000 meters... 405,000 meters....

And he kept going!

The other Chosen up in the sky looked on, taciturn. They saw Meng Hao, and his obsessive 
progress, and the same thought floated up in all of their minds.

“In the end... how high will he get!?!?”

Li Ling’er was thinking this, as were Fan Dong’er, Taiyang Zi, and Song Luodan.

The various Elders were also watching closely.



“The boundary between the planet and the starry sky is vague, and can fluctuate due to various 
factors. In the moment when the sun is nearest, that boundary will become clearer.”

Days later, Meng Hao was still speeding along.

417,000 meters. 420,000 meters!

He felt like he was reaching the end. The light and heat around him had reached an indescribably 
high level. Despite the fact that his fleshly body was in the true Immortal Realm, he still felt as if he 
were about to be melted into a pool of blood, and then evaporate into a bloody mist.

He shook, and his Eternal stratum worked madly to restore him and support him, to allow him to go 
even higher.

“I can hold on a bit longer,” he thought, his eyes narrowing as they focused ahead with firm 
determination.

RUMBLE!

426,000 meters!

432,000 meters!

438,000 meters!!

The sun appeared to be getting closer and closer. His eyes were crimson, and his entire body was 
shaking. He was now withering away, and yet... he kept flying!

The flames around him grew more boundless, and from a distance, it almost seemed as if the sky 
would catch fire. The flames spread out like wings that seemed to be flapping, preparing to attack 
the Heavens.

The lands quaked, and the hearts of all onlookers trembled.



At some point, the Grand Elder had emerged from within the ancestral mansion. He stood in the 
wide public square, looking up into the vast sky.

“Time is almost up....” he murmured softly.

Right now, all eyes were on Meng Hao. It wasn’t just the Fang Clan. Shocked powerful experts 
from all corners of Planet East Victory had all long since turned their attention to the scene that was 
playing out.

“Who is that?!”

“That person flew out from the Fang Clan. Could it be... Fang Wei?!”

“Even Fang Wei couldn’t fly that high! This person is getting close to the boundary with the starry 
sky! Once he steps out there, he’ll die unless he’s in the Dao Realm!”

As the experts of Planet East Victory were shaken, there happened to be a huge island in a sea 
somewhere on the planet. As it floated there, an old man with the bearing of a transcendent being 
was gaping up at the sky in shock.

“Fudge! That little bastard... Dammit! Dammit! The Patriarch comes all the way here to hide and 
he... he actually found me!?!?”

The old man was in such a bad mood that he let out a series of howls that shook the entire island.

Standing next to the old man was a shockingly beautiful young woman. She smiled happily as she 
looked up into the sky.

Rumbling emanated out from Meng Hao as he gritted his teeth and sped higher. 444,000. 447,000!

Meng Hao’s expression twisted with madness. From the outside, it looked as if his body were 
literally burning up. His internal organs were scorched, and he was on the verge of being 
transformed into nothing more than ash.



And yet... he didn’t stop!

447,300 meters. 447,900 meters. 448,500 meters....

Meng Hao let out a bellow as the flames engulfing him grew even stronger, inundating him 
completely. He flew another 900 meters, reaching a height of 449,400 meters.

By now, the 36th day was almost over. Meng Hao only had about an hour left!

“I have to get past the 450,000 mark!” Meng Hao was filled with madness and determination. By 
now, the only thing about him that was visible was a vague, shadowy outline.

449,700 meters. 449,850 meters. 449,970 meters...

Time flowed by. The world was silent, and the lands were still. Everyone’s attention was fixed on 
Meng Hao... as he arrived at a height of 449,990 meters!

He was now only 10 meters away from the 450,000 meter mark!!

Furthermore, there were only fifteen breaths of time until the rise of the East Ascension Sun ended!

Those final 10 meters seemed so close, and yet, they were the boundary between the planet and the 
starry sky!

How high were the Heavens of Planet East Victory? As of this moment... Meng Hao knew the 
answer. The Heavens... were 450,000 meters high!

He was now only 10 meters away from that height when he came to a stop, his body wreathed in 
flames, but his eyes shining with sharp light.

In addition to the enormous sun, he also saw a strange scene out in the starry sky. When he focused 
his eyes... he saw an enormous crimson Tribulation cloud. Shockingly, a gigantic yellow tree was 
just barely visible within that cloud.



The tree emanated an archaic aura, as if it had come into being along with Heaven and Earth, as if it 
had always existed within the Nine Mountains and Seas. It would not appear easily, and could only 
be seen under very special circumstances.

That was... something that would appear after acquiring a true Immortal fleshly body, and becoming 
a true Saint. It was... Saint Tribulation!

It was similar to the true Immortal Tribulation that came along with true Immortality!

Immortal Tribulation had a door, Saint Tribulation had a tree!

One movement would take Meng Hao out of the planet and into the starry sky.

One movement would cause the Saint Tribulation to descend!

Meng Hao stopped at that 10-meter mark and silently examined the distance.

In that moment, the Elders down below with profound cultivation bases looked on with incredible 
shock.

“Saint Tribulation!” thought the Grand Elder. His eyes closed, and his right hand clenched into a 
fist.

Meng Hao’s eyes shone with a threatening decisiveness, a decisiveness as sharp as a honed blade. 
Finally, he sighed.

“If I don’t go out into the starry sky and face the sun directly, then this whole trip will have been a 
waste.

“Time is almost up.... If my calculations are correct, I can endure... for ten breaths of time!” With 
that, he looked up, waiting for five breaths of time, and then moved forward one more time.

One movement, ten meters!



In the instant that Meng Hao moved forward, all of the observing cultivators on Planet East Victory 
were shocked, and cried out in surprise.
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