
Bank of The Universe #Chapter 31: Incomplete Saint - 

Read Bank of The Universe Chapter 31: Incomplete Saint  

Chapter 31: Incomplete Saint 

 

... 

Saint! 

A Saint was right in front of him, the shock that Tian Guangming felt was indescribable. 

In the past, even Tiandao Sect didn’t have a single Saint! 

On Dali Land, there were just too little Saints. Even if there were any, they would have 
left this poor region and headed to one of the other Nine Skies and Ten Lands. 

This was why the strongest Dali Land people were obviously at Holy Lord level, which 
was Heaven Essence Realm. 

Cultivation started from Foundation, going through Ascension, Life Wheel, Dao 
Pursuing, Nirvana, Emptiness, and then entering Earth Branch, which was Sect Leader 
level strength. 

From Foundation to Dao Pursuing Realm, each realm had 10 different levels. 

Nirvana had four changes and emptiness had nine steps. 

At Earth Branch, there were 12 stages relative to the 12 zodiacs. 

Entering Heaven Essence, there were 10 stages relative to A, B, C, D, E, F, G, H, I, and 
J. 

Only after finishing all these would one become a Saint. 

In Dali Land, most people reached the first stage of Heaven Essence, A! 

For example, Tian Guangming was at this realm, which was why he was so shocked 
that the Big River Sword Faction Grand Elder was actually a Saint. 

“Since you are a Saint, then why did you follow us so meekly?” Tian Guangming asked 
in confusion. 



If the Saint wanted to attack, even if he and Battle Angel Michael attacked together, 
they wouldn’t be able to block him. Even with the Celestial Artifact Heaven Emperor 
Brush, they had no confidence. At most, they could protect themselves from not dying, 
but they definitely couldn’t take the Big River Sword Faction Grand Elder away. 

He calmed himself down and said, “How can my body suffer from such pain? I have 
been reducing movement to try to drag a longer period of time for Big River Sword 
Faction to have another genius to pass the Celestial Artifact to before dying.” 

Battle Angel Michael looked on silently and didn’t say a word. 

Tian Guangming understood, “Your injuries are too great!” 

This wasn’t false words, for something to torture a Saint to such an extent showed how 
serious the injuries were. 

“This might be my punishment. I obtained benefits but didn’t follow the contract that I 
signed, even thinking of ways to dodge it. But things in the world don’t work as you want 
to. When I snatched the Celestial Artifact, although I succeeded, I paid half of my life to 
do so.” The old man said regretfully. 

“I thought that you all had disappeared, so I thought I was lucky. Now that you all 
appeared, I knew that one couldn’t think about things too ideally.” The old man sighed, 
but it was too late to regret. He had killed that old man who had the highest talent in Big 
River Sword Faction. 

If he had come out earlier, then that peak Holy Lord level expert wouldn’t have died! 

When the old man thought about this, he felt heartpained and he was filled with regret. 

Battle Angel Michael butted in, “Let’s go, Master is still waiting for us.” 

When they talked about Master, Tian Guangming didn’t dare to continue speaking. He 
brought the old man to follow Battle Angel Michael to fly towards Spirit Illusion Holy 
Land. 

...  

Within the Bank of the Universe, Li Xiandao opened his eyes and saw those scenes. He 
was pretty much a god when he was in Bank of the Universe, so he could see 
everything on the outside through the eyes of the Battle Angel. 

“I didn’t expect this person to become a Saint. That year I predicted that he definitely 
couldn’t become a Saint. Who knew that he comprehended the Big River Sword Energy 
so much!” Seven muttered, but she was wrong. 



Li Xiandao exclaimed, “What we lack are strong men. I am the Master of Bank of the 
Universe and I can’t show myself, so I have to let them run errands. Battle Angel 
Michael and White Emperor Tian Guangming are good, but there are only two of them, 
they are still a little lacking!” 

“Master wants to recruit this Saint?” Seven guessed what Li Xiandao was thinking right 
away. 

Li Xiandao nodded his head, “If he pays the losses for the contract, then I can give him 
a chance. To be able to become a Saint in Dali Land means that he is worthy of being 
my men!” 

If he had a Saint under him, Li Xiandao would be able to complete many things. After 
all, the difference between a Saint and a Holy Lord was huge. 

They weren’t even on the same level. 

“We can see whether or not he wants to trade and act on that aspect!” Seven reminded. 

Li Xiandao nodded and he looked on as Battle Angel Michael and Tian Guangming 
brought the old man into Spirit Illusion Holy Land. 

He waved his sleeves and a space gate appeared at a corner of Spirit Illusion Holy 
Land. 

Battle Angel Michael and White Emperor Tian Guangming weren’t surprised. They 
entered and exited this place many times and were familiar with it. 

When the Saint old man saw those scenes, he recalled things in his memory and 
exclaimed, “That year when I entered this gate, I was just a kid. In the blink of an eye, 
now, I am about to die. I really didn’t think that I could enter this place once more!” 

“Go in, Master knows we have returned.” Battle Angel Michael walked in to the gate. 

Tian Guangming and the old man followed closely behind and entered the Bank of the 
Universe. 

Li Xiandao had changed and wore the golden mask. He sat elegantly in the main hall 
and looked on as the few of them entered. 

The old man stared at Li Xiandao without blinking, he wanted to see whether or not Li 
Xiandao was the same person who traded with him 10,000 years ago. 

Unfortunately, he couldn’t see through him. In the Bank of the Universe, no one could 
as he was the god here. 



“Bei Heng, you went against the contract!’ Li Xiandao looked at the old man, he took out 
the contract and said calmly. 

Big River Sword Faction Grand Elder, the Saint Realm old man was called Bei Heng. 

“No one has called me that in years and I feel a little unfamiliar with that, I nearly forgot 
that it was my name.” Beiheng laughed bitterly. Looking at the familiar scenes, he sat on 
the trading chair. 

Battle Angel Michael and Tian Guangming stood to the sides and looked on silently, not 
saying a single word. 

“That year you personally signed the contract and now you are the one who went 
against it. Do you know what the price to pay is?” Li Xiandao asked. 

“I know.” Bei Heng nodded, “If I am unable to return the main copy of Big River Sword 
Energy and pay a Celestial Artifact within 10,000 years, then my soul will belong to the 
Bank of the Universe forever. At the same time, I still have to return both the copy and 
the Celestial Artifact to the Bank of the Universe.” Bei Heng memorized it well. 

“Since you remember it, then why didn’t you return it?” Li Xiandao asked. 

“I thought I would be lucky and thought that you all wouldn’t find me. I saw a few who 
entered the Bank of the Universe before, who went against the contract and still lived 
happy lives, which was why I was greedy!” Bei Heng sighed. 

Li Xiandao’s expression turned cold, “I do know about those few people. Their happy 
days aren’t going to last. I will find them one by one. Now, let’s talk about you.” 

“Since you know the punishment, then from now on I will take your soul and I will do one 
trade with you!” Li Xiandao’s eyes burned bright as he stared at Bei Heng and said 
softly. 

“Do one trade?” Bei Heng looked at Li Xiandao with a stunned expression. He was old 
and handicapped, what did he have that was worth the Bank of the Universe’s Master’s 
time. 

“Only my Saint cultivation is worthy of trade, but truthfully I am an incomplete Saint; 
there is a huge difference with a true Saint!” Bei Heng said truthfully. 

Chapter 32: Merging with Primordial Divinity 

 

... 



Of course, Li Xiandao knew that Bei Heng was an incomplete Saint! 

Incomplete comprehension meant that one used their own body to make up for it! 

This was a method to become a Saint, which was when one crossed that last step; they 
were unable to rely on their own strength and had to use outside items. 

Some relied on comprehension of the path, some used top techniques, some used rare 
artifacts. 

Bei Heng relied on the Celestial Artifact in his body! 

But this method was not without its flaws. As the Celestial Artifact possessed huge 
killing energy and he was just a mortal, even if he reached Saint-level, he wouldn’t be 
able to merge with it. 

Moreover, he was still injured! 

That was a double whammy! 

Such that Bei Heng’s body was totally destroyed. His body was bent, his hair was white, 
his face was covered in wrinkles, and his vision was going blurry. He was totally 
different from the young teen who had started the faction and became a peak expert! 

Bei Heng looked toward Li Xiandao with a weird expression. He didn’t tell anyone this, 
so how did Li Xiandao know? 

Li Xiandao didn’t explain. With his all-knowing talent, after coming into contact with Bei 
Heng, he started to analyze in his mind, to totally analyze Bei Heng as a person. 

He came to a conclusion! 

Bei Heng was suitable to be modified! 

This was why Li Xiandao suggested a contract! 

“You have the comprehension of a Saint and your soul belongs to me. Your body is 
collapsing, so I will give you a chance to live. Do you want it?” Li Xiandao said softly, his 
voice was really tempting like he was purposely baiting someone. 

Bei Heng looked at Li Xiandao in shock. He couldn’t see any expression through the 
golden mask but behind it were a pair of really intelligent, seemingly abyss-like deep 
eyes that targetted his soul. Just one look and Bei Heng felt like he had fallen deep into 
hell. 

Terrifying! 



Bei Heng’s heart trembled. He was at Saint Realm but was unable to block that gaze. 
As expected, the Bank of the Universe Master was truly mysterious. 

“What do I need to pay for this contract?” Bei Heng asked. 

In truth, there was nothing he had to fear! 

His soul was Li Xiandao’s and the Celestial Artifact in his body belonged to Li Xiandao 
too. 

Once the soul and celestial sword left, Bei Heng would die right away. 

Da da da! 

Li Xiandao tapped on the table with his long and thin fingers, giving out a crisp sound. 
He opened his mouth and said, “You need to think this through. You have nothing to 
lose now. I signed this contract with you because of your Saint cultivation. I just need 
you to return to the furnace to add something and you will be reborn as a king.” 

Li Xiandao said with deep meaning, “At that point, you will become a true Saint and will 
have limitless potential. In the future, you will even have hopes of flying!” 

Bei Heng’s eyes lit up. He thought that his trip to the Bank of the Universe would be 
filled with torture and then death. He totally hadn’t expected the current situation. 

“I will sign it!” Bei Heng said firmly. 

Seven immediately prepared the contract and placed it on the table. 

Li Xiandao opened his mouth and said, “The moment you sign it, you won’t be you 
anymore, but will be under me. Even if I tell you to kill yourself, you have to do so 
without hesitation. If you go against my orders, I will smash your soul. Don’t forget, your 
soul belongs to me!” 

Bei Heng laughed, he wasn’t terrified by Li Xiandao’s words, “I am already buried up to 
my neck, so what meaning is there in life? To be your subordinate is my honor!” 

After saying this, Bei Heng didn’t hesitate and signed the contract right away. 

Li Xiandao stood up and said to Seven, “Take the Primordial Divinity over!” 

Seven asked, “Which one?” 

There were a total of four Primordial Divinities and Zhou Tianyu used Battle Angel 
Michael, so there were three left. They were... 



Archangel Gabriel! 

Fallen Angel Lucifer! 

Moon Angel Usuna! 

Moon Angel was female, so it wasn’t suitable for Bei Heng! 

Fallen Angel Lucifer needed one to be really evil, so it wasn’t suitable for him either! 

Only Archangel Gabriel was suitable for Bei Heng! 

“Take Archangel Gabriel’s divinity over!” Li Xiandao said calmly. 

Bei Heng looked on with a weird expression, he really didn’t know what Primordial 
Divinity was. 

In truth, not only Bei Heng, but Tian Guangming didn’t know either. 

Battle Angel Michael knew but that was after he received his new memory after 
merging. Before this, Zhou Tianyu didn’t know the secrets of the last era. 

Li Xiandao saw Bei Heng and Tian Guangming’s confused gaze and smiled. He 
explained, “Primordial Divinity is a legacy treasure that the God Race left. It is really rare 
and Battle Angel Michael is one of them!” 

Tian Guangming looked at Battle Angel Michael, who was giving off light. He 
understood right away that someone who merged with Primordial Divinity would have 
unlimited potential. 

The Bank of the Universe Master allowed Zhou Tianyu to merge with the Primordial 
Divinity, forming Battle Angel Michael. 

No wonder Battle Angel Michael said that Zhou Tianyu was dead. He inherited the 
identity of the Battle Angel! 

Tian Guangming couldn’t help but think that he was also a helper of the Bank of the 
Universe, so why didn’t he get something like that? 

When he thought about this, his heart became filled with emotions. 

“It is really tough to merge with the Primordial Divinity; even Battle Angel Michael nearly 
died when he merged with it. As you have Saint cultivation, I am willing to try. But if you 
fail, then you will die. If you succeed, then your potential will be endless and you will 
become a member of the God Race.” Li Xiandao explained. 



“I am willing to accept it!” Bei Heng said firmly. 

Tian Guangming couldn’t bother to keep calm anymore, “Master, I am willing!” 

But Li Xiandao’s next words erased his emotions, “Not you, your talent is too low and 
you won’t be able to take the power of the Primordial Divinity. I considered you, but 
unfortunately, there is nothing special.” 

Tian Guangming looked towards Li Xiandao with a stunned expression and his heart 
sank. 

He didn’t even try, so why did he have no chance? 

Tian Guangming felt like Li Xiandao was biased. Wasn’t it just because he didn’t sign 
that contract to hand his life over to him? Nôv(el)B\\jnn 

Li Xiandao looked at Tian Guangming and didn’t explain, he said calmly, “If you are 
unwilling, then go find a Primordial Divinity, and I will help you merge, but you will bear 
the consequences.” 

After saying this, Li Xiandao ignored Tian Guangming. 

Seven took Archangel Gabriel’s Primordial Divinity over! 

Tian Guangming stared at it without blinking and memorized its look and aura! 

It was etched deep in his bone! 

He swore that he had to find one to merge with it! 

He didn’t believe that he was weaker than others! 

Li Xiandao said to Bei Heng, “Sit down and close your eyes. Clear your mind and don’t 
think about anything else. I will slowly guide you.” 

Bei Heng followed. 

Li Xiandao shattered Archangel Gabriel’s Primordial Divinity and a saint light shone out. 
Gabriel appeared. 

A saintly armor, a primitive staff represented Archangel Gabriel’s might. Gabriel’s aura 
couldn’t cover his emotions at all as he looked towards Li Xiandao and Battle Angel 
Michael. He instantly understood everything. 

“Not bad, to be reborn like this, the God Race won’t go extinct.” Gabriel took in a deep 
breath and jumped into Bei Heng’s body. 



Chapter 33: Archangel Greets Master 

 

Archangel Gabriel entered Bei Heng’s body, instantly causing him to scream. His body 
went stiff like a corpse and his muscles trembled with pain. 

The bone-wrenching pain was something that Bei Heng, who was at Saint Realm, 
couldn’t take.  

He cried out in pain; he was screaming and crying! 

His body was uncontrolled, hard like a corpse and that sense of fear penetrated deep 
into his bones! 

Bei Heng tried his best to calm himself down; the heart of a Saint slowly allowed him to 
deal with it! 

Soul and body separate! 

The pain in his body, the crying of the body, the screams of his body, these were just 
his instincts. 

But his soul was still merging with Archangel Gabriel! 

This step was extremely important! 

If he survived this, then Archangel Gabriel would reappear in the world! 

If he couldn’t, then Archangel Gabriel would still become a Primordial Divinity, but Bei 
Heng would die! 

Luckily, Li Xiandao was controlling from the back! 

Li Xiandao, who was all-knowing, reached out and grabbed Bei Heng’s neck as he 
injected in energy. 

He was trying his best to stabilize Bei Heng’s soul so he could swallow the Archangel! 

Unlike Zhou Tianyu, Bei Heng didn’t have such terrifying talent; he only had a firm heart! 

His Dao was his sword! 

Within Bei Heng’s body, there was a Celestial Artifact. It was the one he gained from the 
Heaven and Earth Battlefield! 



After getting this sword, Bei Heng used it to enter Saint Realm. During these few years, 
the sword merged with Bei Heng! 

But... Bei Heng tried his best, but the sword didn’t bother with him at all. 

The Celestial Sword had a deep background and didn’t bother with Bei Heng’s talent. 
Although Bei Heng used it to enter Saint Realm, it still didn’t care about him and did 
whatever it wanted. 

Bei Heng was helpless toward it and there was nothing he could do! 

Bei Heng’s progress in merging with Archangel Gabriel was so slow; at this speed, it 
would take at least half a year. 

Li Xiandao had to take care of him for half a year! 

Thinking about this, Li Xiandao felt really tired. He was the Master, but why did it feel 
like he was doing a dirty job? 

Keng! 

A crisp sword hum reverberated through Bei Heng’s body and stabbed into the merger 
of Bei Heng and Archangel Gabriel! 

Explosion! 

Bei Heng, who was progressing slowly, started to quicken by a few hundred times with 
the help of the Celestial Sword. 

When Li Xiandao saw these scenes, he carefully sized up that sword, his eyes full of 
amazement! 

“A decent Celestial Artifact with its own thoughts. It isn’t an average Celestial Sword!” Li 
Xiandao was certain about it. 

Just one look and he knew that this sword was amazing! 

Bei Heng was really lucky. 10,000 years ago, he went from being a normal person into 
becoming a Saint and acquiring a celestial sword. Now, when Li Xiandao was lacking 
people, he managed to merge with Archangel Gabriel! 

He was really lucky! 

Li Xiandao didn’t study it more. Although the sword was strong, it wasn’t as noble as Li 
Xiandao was. As long as Bei Heng became the Archangel, he would be of help to Li 
Xiandao. 



As for that Celestial Sword, so what if he let Bei Heng use it? 

Anyway, Bei Heng’s life and death was in his hands! 

Li Xiandao continued to control the energy to help Bei Heng deal with his soul and the 
merger continued! 

After it became several hundred times quicker, Bei Heng finally completed this step. 

Hong! 

At that moment, Bei Heng’s body was totally stiff; the body died, turned old, and finally 
decomposed! 

The new Bei Heng was rebirthing in the corpse, his eyes gave off a saintly light, and his 
body was covered in armor. Compared to the silver of Battle Angel, this milk-white 
armor was even more amazing. Along with the primitive staff, it represented the power 
of the archangel. 

Tian Guangming looked on with jealousy and envy; he wished that he was that person! 

A Saint, who was about to die, had jumped to become a member of the God Race with 
endless potential with the help of the Bank of the Universe’s Owner. 

How strong was he now? 

Although Tian Guangming was jealous and envious, in his heart, he was more loyal to 
Li Xiandao! 

If there was a system, then Tian Guangming’s loyalty was at least over 90, close to full 
marks. He would be just a few points less than Battle Angel and Archangel. 

Explosion! 

Archangel Gabriel was reborn and merged with Bei Heng, giving birth to a new body. It 
was white and clean and really handsome. He had golden hair that hung behind his 
back, which gave off a noble aura. Three pairs of wings spread out behind him, one 
hand held a celestial sword, and the other held the Primitive Staff! 

Dong! 

Archangel Gabriel landed from the sky, kneeling on one knee, “Archangel Gabriel 
greets Master!” 



Li Xiandao nodded his head in satisfaction, “Not bad, the truth proves that you are a 
lucky person. Without this sword, you wouldn’t have managed to succeed so quickly, 
you might have even died!” 

Archangel Gabriel looked at the sword, and his eyes became gentler, “Master, this 
sword has a deep meaning behind it. Once I find out, I will report to Master!” 

“Eh, you are currently the strongest under me. Adapt to this strength and a while later I 
will send you to complete missions!” Li Xiandao said with satisfaction and told them all 
to leave. 

Battle Angel Michael nodded towards Gabriel. The two of them were from the God Race 
and they were possibly the only two God Race members left in the world. Naturally, they 
had a sense of closeness with one another. 

The fighting and killing from before, all the grievances were tossed to the back of their 
minds after they changed their names. 

Now, there was only Battle Angel Michael and Archangel Gabriel. There was no more 
Zhou Tianyu and Bei Heng! 

Tian Guangming was salty but he still walked forward, “Congratulations!” 

Battle Angel Michael looked at Tian Guangming and said, “You need to work hard to 
find one. I remember that when the God Race was wiped out, there were many 
Primordial Divinities that were lost. Master only got four. If he found one, then you can 
too!” 

Tian Guangming kept his salt and said, “Then, I will need you two to help me!” 

“Sure!” Battle Angel Michael immediately agreed. 

Archangel Gabriel felt like he was new and that Master only had the three of them under 
him, so it was best to get close and he agreed too. 

Tian Guangming was grateful towards the two of them and the three of them just 
backed down. 

At that moment, Tian Guangming totally forgot about Tiandao Sect and that 14-year 
contract! 

Even if the 14 years were over, Tian Guangming would still stay by his side. He wasn’t a 
fool and a chance was right in front of his eyes; if he couldn’t grab it, then he was really 
a fool. 

... 



Li Xiandao laid on the chair after they left. He took off the gold mask and he rubbed his 
hands together while in deep thought. 

The gold mask was very soft and stuck to the skin, so one didn’t feel uncomfortable at 
all. It felt like it was a part of one’s own skin. 

But Li Xiandao didn’t want to wear it for long periods of time!! 

“Master, there is a guest!” Seven suddenly said. 

Li Xiandao’s brow rose, “The 10 watches I tossed out have finally found someone!” 

Bank of The Universe #Chapter 34: Person With Deep 
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Chapter 34: Person With Deep Feeling 

 

Naturally, Li Xiandao welcomed new guests. During these few days, he was busy with 
many things and he forgot about the business. 

“Let’s go welcome our guest!” Li Xiandao placed on the mask and waited for the person 
to arrive. 

Seven stood to the side in a well-behaved manner and waited quietly. 

In a short while, a person appeared from nowhere. It was a middle-aged man in his 
prime; he had a handsome-looking face, a tall body, and decent cultivation. He stood to 
the side and gave off a natural majestic aura. 

This was a Sect Leader level cultivator. 

But at this moment, his face was filled with exhaustion as he held a blood-red watch. He 
looked around in shock, especially when he saw Li Xiandao and Seven, his pupils 
constricted. 

“This place... where is it?” The middle-aged man hesitated before asked. 

Li Xiandao said calmly, “The Bank of the Universe, what do you want to trade?” 

“The Bank of the Universe!” The middle-aged man looked at Li Xiandao in shock and 
was instantly elated. 



Li Xiandao’s brow rose up and said, “You know us?” 

The Bank of the Universe was really hidden; people who didn’t enter wouldn’t know that 
it existed. Those who did enter wouldn’t speak of it when they exited too. 

It wasn’t that they kept secrets but because the rules of the heavens restricted them! 

The moment they talked about it, they would be punished! 

This was the reason why the outside world didn’t know about the Bank of the Universe. 

Li Xiandao didn’t expect this kid to actually know about it, which meant that at least 
there were some people who spread the news about the Bank of the Universe. 

Taking the risk of punishment and spreading news? 

The middle-aged man nodded, “I obtained a treasure and in it, there was a scroll which 
someone had written in before he died about the Bank of the Universe. He said that 
when one enters it, one can trade anything. Is that correct?” 

When Li Xiandao heard these words, he was helpless. The person who recorded this 
was definitely punished, but since he was on the verge of death, that punishment wasn’t 
important, so it wasn’t surprising that this guy found out. 

“The Bank of the Universe indeed can trade anything, but the prerequisite is that you 
can pay the price!” Li Xiandao said calmly. 

“I want to trade. I want to give my lifespan to someone else!” The middle-aged man said 
right away. He walked up and looked at Li Xiandao like he was looking at a savior. 

Li Xiandao waved his hands to ask him to calm down, “Sit down first!” 

The middle-aged man calmed himself down and slowly sat opposite Li Xiandao. 

Li Xiandao looked at him; he had Sect Leader strength, which was quite decent in Dali 
Land. He looked at his cultivation; there was a thick monster energy and he wasn’t a 
proper human. He instantly knew that he was a demon. 

“White Fox that formed a Dao?” Li Xiandao’s brow rosed. 

The middle-aged man nodded. He wasn’t surprised because, in that book, it was 
recorded how strong the Bank of the Universe was. In the past, he thought that it was 
nonsense, but now that he personally witnessed it, he believed it all. 

This was why no matter what Li Xiandao did, he wasn’t surprised. 



“You want to give your lifespan to someone else?” Li Xiandao asked. 

“That’s right, I want to give it to a human!” The middle-aged man said right away. 

“Human!” Li Xiandao laughed. He activated his talent and followed the clues to gain 
infomation. 

“Female, she is your wife and is heavily injured!” Li Xiandao said. 

“She is the goddess of Hundred Flower Holy Land, after meeting me, I dragged her 
down.” The middle-aged man said slowly. 

Li Xiandao listened on calmly, he pouted a little; the sour smell of love, it just felt so 
smelly. 

Seven listened on with great interest, her eyes blinked and blinked. 

“I am the Seven Tail in the Fox Race and should have taken over the position of chief, 
but because of her, I gave it up. She also gave up her position as the goddess of 
Hundred Flower Holy Land. We were prepared to leave and silently cultivate to become 
a Celestial couple.” A blessed smile appeared on his face. 

Seven nodded her head and said with envy, “Such beautiful love.” 

Li Xiandao added expressionlessly, “Hundred Flower Holy Land and people of the Fox 
Race wouldn’t let you off, forcing you to a corner. Then, your wife was injured, couldn’t 
heal, and is now facing death. Then, you came across the red watch and entered the 
Bank of the Universe, right?” 

The middle-aged man looked at Li Xiandao and said with respect, “As expected, from 
the owner of the Bank of the Universe. Although it isn’t totally accurate, it is close 
enough.” 

Li Xiandao burst into laughter, “Who knew how many trash dramas I watched in my last 
life with this storyline...” 

Seven was infuriated, “This Hundred Flower Holy Land... Both of you are in love and 
haven’t harmed anyone, so why don’t they let you two be together?” 

Li Xiandao looked at Seven; this was the first time he saw her so angry and he was 
surprised. So, Seven actually cared about such male and female relationships. 

“My wife was injured by people from Hundred Flower Holy Land. I couldn’t save her. 
She is also with child at the moment, so I can’t let her leave this beautiful place.” The 
guy said firmly. 



“So, no matter the price, I have to save my wife!” The middle-aged man’s eyes were 
determined as he stared at Li Xiandao. 

Li Xiandao thought about it and said, “You want to give her your lifespan; you have 
3,000 years left, so how much are you prepared to give?” 

“2,000!” The middle-aged man didn’t hesitate and chose to give her two-thirds of his life. 

Li Xiandao raised his hand and said, “Don’t rush, if your wife is safe, then this trade is 
simple but now she is heavily injured and is about to die. She also has a kid which 
means that you are saving two people at once. You also only have 3,000 years of 
lifespan and you also need to pay me something.” 

His face stiffed up and asked, “What do I have to pay?” 

Li Xiandao raised one finger and said, “1,000 years of lifespan!” 

His face turned grey and defeated. He calculated and stood up. He took in a deep 
breath, “I will pay you 1,000, then I will give my wife 1,000 and my kid 1,000 too. Can 
this deal work?” 

Li Xiandao’s expression was solemn, “If you do that, you will die!” 

If Li Xiandao took his remaining 3,000 years, then he would die. 

He burst into laughter, “Even if I go out now, I will die. Hundred Flower Holy Land swore 
to kill me and the Fox Race wants me to head back to reflect. However, I don’t want to 
go back and I also don’t want to be killed by people from Hundred Flower Holy Land. 
The only way is to give my lifespan to her and the kid. If I die, they will stop forcing us 
and they will let her and the kid off.” 

This was the best choice that a husband and father could make under such a situation. 

He had nothing; he only had 3,000 years of lifespan and Sect Leader strength. Li 
Xiandao didn’t worry about Sect Leader strength anymore, so he definitely wouldn’t take 
that. 

With a Saint under him, Li Xiandao would be dumb to take in a Sect Leader level 
person. 

Moreover, he also saw that this middle-aged man was heavily injured; the seven tails in 
his body had all been ripped out...  

His foundations were already broken! 

There was no way forward for him! 



Chapter 35: Taking Lifespan 

 

Li Xiandao sat straight and looked at the middle-aged man before asking, “What I find 
weird is that with Sect Leader cultivation, you should have 5,000 years; as a monster 
race, your lifespan should be much more, so how do you have just 3,000 years left?” 

“Now, I understand. Your seven tails have been plucked and your foundations have 
been removed. You have no more hope.” Li Xiandao shook his head and sighed. 

Even he had no choice! 

The Bank of the Universe had very few things now and only the Primordial Divinity could 
save him. 

But it wasn’t suitable for him. He was a fox demon who lost his foundations, and 
forcefully merging with him after he lost 3,000 years of lifespan would be the same as 
asking him to die! 

The middle-aged man gave out a weak laugh, “I was the one who plucked the tails off 
myself.” 

Li Xiandao’s brow frowned and he was confused. 

Seven was too and said, “Why did you do that? You are a Fox Demon and the seven 
tails are like your life. I heard that peak Fox Race has nine tails and those who are a 
little weaker have seven. Although seven isn’t as noble as nine, it is still peak talent.” 

He said softly, “My parents were normal people in the race, and after I was born, I 
realized I had seven tails, so the elders took me in and raised me. I was also sent into 
the Fox Race Shrine to be trained and developed. 

Li Xiandao listened quietly. 

Seven frowned. 

He continued, “I was born a fox and enjoyed their protection for half my life. My parents 
are still living a great life there and those elders invested numerous resources in me, 
treating me as their hope for the next generation.” 

Li Xiandao understood his problems. 

On one side was love and the other side was brotherhood. 



He laughed bitterly, “I was wrong to fall in love; I forgot my own duty and forgot about 
those who invested in me. I have no right to love someone.” 

“Each person has a right to love others!” Seven corrected. 

“Everyone has the right to love others. If today I love another person from a Monster 
Race, even if she is a human, as long as she isn’t a disciple from a huge power, the Fox 
Race would close one eye. But unfortunately, I loved the Hundred Flower Holy Land’s 
Goddess.” His expression became really gentle. 

Hundred Flower Holy Land was a top power in Dali Land; they were deemed one of the 
three top holy lands along with Spirit Illusion Holy Land and Ten Thousand Buddha Holy 
Land. All of which had spread for over 100,000 years. 

Spirit Illusion Holy Land was wiped out by Li Xiandao, but it was the weakest out of the 
three. 

Hundred Flower Holy Land was much stronger than Spirit Illusion Holy Land! 

Hundred Flower Holy Land took in all females, they didn’t allow their disciples to fall in 
love and if they did, they would be heavily punished! 

Their current Goddess fell in love with the next leader of the Fox Race. This 
preposterous matter infuriated Hundred Flower Holy Land, so they chased him down 
and swore to kill him. 

“Hundred Flower Holy Land wants to kill me and catch my wife, to send her into the 
Bitter Love Tower and lock her up for the rest of her life. My wife blocked them and was 
heavily injured. I have to save her. I destroyed her life, so I will use my own life to 
compensate for that!” The middle-aged man said firmly. 

“If I compensate her, I would fail my race. So, I plucked my seven tails to give to the 
talented juniors of the race to compensate for their years of love and development. 
When I came here, I owed no one anything, so when I die, I don’t want to owe anyone 
anything!” The middle-aged man had his pride. 

Li Xiandao kept silent. From the start, he said that this was a tough story, but now it 
sounded like a sad story. 

Seven sighed helplessly. 

“Seven, prepare the contract and let him sign it to save his wife and daughter!” Li 
Xiandao took in a deep breath and said. 



The middle-aged man was really grateful, “Thank you, I am willing to pay 1,000 years of 
lifespan, so please take care of my wife and daughter. Please save them and do not 
leave them with injuries.” 

Seven took the contract and said with shock, “Are you sure it is a girl?” 

The guy nodded his head in satisfaction. 

“Yes it is, I have thought of a name for her.” 

“What’s her name?” Seven was curious as her eyes shone brightly. 

“Wu Xian’er!” He gave out a loving smile as he had a deep closeness with the daughter 
he had never seen before. 

“What is your name?” Li Xiandao asked. 

“Wu Tianyu!” The middle-aged man replied. 

“Sign your name, I will take your 3,000 years of life and you will die.” Li Xiandao passed 
it to him. 

Wu Tianyu took a close look at the contract and ensured that there would be no 
problems. He decisively took up the pen and signed his name. 

“Let’s go, my wife doesn’t have much time left, I have to save her. I will die and she will 
live!” Wu Tianyu said firmly. 

Li Xiandao stood up and walked beside him. His long finger brushed across his face 
and he activated his power. 

Weng weng weng! 

Life force was being sucked out and split into three! 

One was kept by Li Xiandao and placed in the Time Hall, while the other two were kept 
by Seven to be used to save Wu Tianyu’s wife. 

Wu Tianyu’s body slowly turned ice-cold and death spread about. He had totally lost all 
life force. 

He was dead! 

He died so quietly! 

Dying without any pain was all that Li Xiandao could do for him! 



“Keep his corpse. I have a feeling in the near future it will be of help!” Li Xiandao was in 
deep thought. 

Seven knew about Li Xiandao’s talent, so naturally, she listened and sealed his body in 
ice, placing it in the Time Hall. 

“Master, will we go find Wu Tianyu’s wife?” Seven asked. 

Li Xiandao nodded. He closed his eyes, tracked where Wu Tianyu had come from, and 
found his wife. 

“Call Battle Angel, Archangel, and Tian Guangming to follow me!’ Li Xiandao took the 
2,000 years of lifespan and said to Seven. 

Seven went to call them right away. 

Li Xiandao took off his mask and changed his dress. He wore white, looking really 
handsome and pure. 

Apart from a noble person, who was worthy of wearing white? 

In just a short while, Battle Angel Michael, Archangel Gabriel, and Tian Guangming 
rushed over in front of Li Xiandao. 

“Envoy, where is Master?” Tian Guangming asked. 

Li Xiandao said calmly, “I am bringing you all over. Master is resting.” 

Archangel Gabriel didn’t care, anyway, he would just listen to orders. 

Seven said, “This time, just listen to orders. The envoy knows the mission.” 

Battle Angel Michael blinked. He was probably the only person here who knew Master’s 
true identity. 

When merging with Battle Angel Michael, the original Michael saw Li Xiandao and 
Seven’s face clearly. 

So after they merged, naturally, the current Battle Angel Michael knew. 

But he didn’t say anything and just respectfully stood behind Li Xiandao. He followed 
him and exited the Bank of the Universe. 

“Envoy, what mission are we on?” Tian Guangming asked curiously. 
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Chapter 36: Nine-Tailed Sky Fox 

 

Li Xiandao stood on the empty space in Spirit Illusion Holy Land. He looked at the 
mountains and rivers and said, “We are heading to the central region of Dali Land to 
save a pregnant woman!” 

Tian Guangming’s expression was weird, “Save a pregnant woman?” 

“Is she yours?” Tian Guangming’s brow rose up and asked with a naughty tone. 

Li Xiandao was speechless. 

Peng! 

Battle Angel Michael slapped Tian Guangming and said coldly, “The envoy is noble, 
stop making such lowly jokes.” 

Tian Guangming was shocked. He didn’t think that such a cold person like Battle Angel 
Michael would actually listen to the envoy, who had no cultivation at all. 

Tian Guangming apologized, “Sorry envoy, it was a slip of the tongue and I didn’t think 
before I spoke.” Nôv(el)B\\jnn 

Li Xiandao waved his hands, “It is okay, it is just a joke, I am not someone who is strict. 
A small joke is okay, but this pregnant woman is our guest, and we must respect the 
guests.” 

Tian Guangming nodded his head and didn’t dare to randomly joke around anymore. 

Battle Angel Michael followed several meters behind Li Xiandao like a guard, such that 
Archangel Gabriel’s brow rose up. Apart from Master, Michael didn’t need to be so 
respectful to this envoy, right? 

Archangel Gabriel and Tian Guangming had the same question, but they didn’t dare to 
ask. They just quietly followed. 

“Dali Land center belongs to the Dali Dynasty and occupies the most fertile land. A few 
powers are supporting them such that the other dynasties can’t fight with them.” White 
Emperor Tian Guangming described and analyzed the situation. 



Li Xiandao listened quietly. The location from which Wu Tianyu teleported from 
appeared in his mind. 

It was a lone mountain to the south of a city. It was a gigantic city like that of a capital 
city. 

The lone mountain was like a green dragon, circling around the land. 

Li Xiandao told all of this to Tian Guangming. 

After he listened to it, his eyes lit up and he said confidently, “That is Dali Dynasty’s 
capital. I know where it is and how to get there.” 

“Let’s go, we have to hurry, that pregnant woman doesn’t have long.” Li Xiandao said 
right away. 

Tian Guangming started flying right away. Archangel Gabriel followed closely behind. 
After they left, Battle Angel Michael knelt down on one knee and said, “Master, please 
get on!” 

Li Xiandao wasn’t surprised and smiled, “Michael told you?” 

“When merging he saw what Master looks like, and after merging, it is in my heart, 
never to be forgotten!” Battle Angel Michael said softly. 

“Okay, bring me over.” Li Xiandao didn’t object. He had no cultivation now, so he 
couldn’t fly. 

Battle Angel Michael used his own body as a mount, opening his four wings. He was 
extremely quick, shooting through the sky towards the Dali Dynasty capital! 

When Li Xiandao was on Battle Angel Michael’s back, he felt like he had to learn Big 
River Sword Energy to ensure that he was the best at fighting. 

If not, when he headed out, he would have to be taken care of by others. 

It was so problematic! 

... 

The three of them were either Holy Lord level strength or Saints, so their speeds were 
incredible. 

Along with the fact that Spirit Illusion Holy Land was not far from the capital, with their 
speed, they arrived in just 15 minutes. They crossed tens of thousands of kilometers 
and landed on the Daqing Mountain outside of the capital. 



It was a lone mountain and on it was a steep peak and also broken cliffs, imperial farms, 
etc... 

“Envoy, what is a pregnant woman doing in this deep mountain and forest?” Tian 
Guangming asked curiously. 

Li Xiandao pointed and said, “She is at the peak, bring me there.” 

Battle Angel Michael didn’t say a word; he continued acting as the mount and flew up 
right away. 

Tian Guangming and Archangel Gabriel followed behind and came to the peak. 

On it, there was a small cave that could only fit three people. 

At that moment, a pregnant woman dyed in blood laid on the ground. Her face was 
ashen white and her stomach was huge. A bunch of blood was flowing out and one 
could see that she was in great danger. 

The woman had no feeling anymore and didn’t know that Li Xiandao had come. 

If he was slightly later, then the pregnant woman would definitely die. 

Even now, the pregnant woman was close to death. 

Li Xiandao didn’t dare to be careless. He grabbed her and connected to the Bank of the 
Universe. He used the power of the Bank of the Universe to inject in strength. 

Explosion! 

The rumbling energy seemed really fierce, but when it went in, it was gentle like water. 

A portion of it entered her heart, ensuring that her heart didn’t stop. 

Another entered her stomach to protect the baby. 

The remainder started to repair her body. 

It repaired her bit by bit. To Li Xiandao, her condition was stable. 

However, in the next moment, a problem appeared. 

She was about to give birth to the baby. 

Under the protection of the Bank of the Universe power, the baby seemed to become 
really active and was struggling to come out. 



Li Xiandao was stunned! 

He was the Master of the Bank of the Universe, he was up above but he hadn’t even 
held a girl’s hand before. He was actually going to help a woman give birth now? 

“Who knows how to help a woman give birth?” Li Xiandao asked. 

White Emperor turned right away. 

Archangel Gabriel lowered his head and at his armor, like one could this saintly armor 
that followed him for numerous years had flowers or something. 

Even Battle Angel Michael, who was really loyal to Li Xiandao, had a tough expression 
on his face. “Envoy, I haven’t even held a girl’s hand before!” 

Li Xiandao was speechless; Michael was worse than him, at least he held a girl’s hand 
many times! 

“Seal the entrance, don’t let anyone disturb. Anyone who dares to enter, kill them 
without mercy!” Li Xiandao instructed as he was in a bad mood. 

White Emperor Tian Guangming, Battle Angel Michael, Archangel Gabriel all split up 
and looked around warily. 

Li Xiandao tossed aside his random thoughts and started to use his talent. 

At that moment, he knew the process of giving birth and started to get busy. He didn’t 
care at all about his white shirt being stained. 

The baby coming out was the most important! 

The key was that the mother was unconscious and Li Xiandao had to protect her and 
inject energy to ensure her safety. 

With the state they were in, it wasn’t suitable to give them the 1,000-year lifespan. He 
had to wait till the mother gave birth to the baby and woke up to pass her the lifespan. 

Li Xiandao didn’t worry about the female body part, it was time to save someone, how 
could he care so much? 

The kid slowly came out. 

Li Xiandao injected in energy such that the mother’s body used strength to push the 
baby out. 

The moment the kid was born, a huge light shot into the sky. 



A giant nine-tailed fox opened his tails, and nine furry tails along with its extremely 
beautiful face charmed everyone around. 

But that was just for a few short seconds as this phenomenon quickly disappeared. All 
that was left was a jade-like little girl in Li Xiandao’s hands. 

Right, not a baby, a little girl! 

Chapter 37: Zero Flower Holy Land 

 

Dali Dynasty, Imperial Capital! 

Dali Land had thousands of countries. The large ones, like Dali Dynasty, had hundreds 
of million people, while the small ones could have had dozens who set up a country in a 
small valley. 

In the Imperial Capital, in a flower workshop, a bunch of beautiful girls were chatting. 

“Master, the goddess’s position has been found to be nearby.” A heroic-looking girl said. 

“Don’t call her goddess, that shameless thing actually linked up with someone from the 
monster race. She lost the face of the entire Hundred Flower Holy Land!” A fierce-
looking old woman chided. 

“Disciple is wrong!” The teen apologized. 

The other teens didn’t dare to even breathe loudly as they all shuddered. 

This old woman was Discipline Elder Bai Hua Cao. She was righteous and hated the 
monster race the most. She also hated men. If anyone dared to go against the Hundred 
Flower Holy Land teachings, she would teach them a harsh lesson. 

Hundred Flower Holy Land disciples were all afraid of her. 

“That lowly scum hid near the capital, and she really thought things through. The most 
dangerous place is the safest place, but unfortunately, I still found her!” Bai Hua Cao 
laughed coldly. She was really unhappy with the Goddess for breaking the rules and 
she had to punish her. 

“Master, when you capture Senior Sister Tian Ling’er, what are you going to do to her?” 
The teen asked worryingly. 

Bai Hua Cao glanced at her and waved her sleeves, “Of course, I will abort the baby in 
her stomach and trash her cultivation, pull out her foundations, and lock her up!” 



The other girls’ hearts dropped. That was too vicious. Some of them, who originally 
desired love, instantly extinguished such thoughts. 

“Master, Tian Ling’er is about to give birth, the baby has formed, and is now a life.” The 
teen said carefully. 

“Is that a life?” She scolded. 

“That is a bastard, an insult, an insult to the Hundred Flower Holy Land!” Bai Hua Cao’s 
face was green. She looked around and caused everyone to shiver. 

“That bastard must die!” Bai Hua Cao scoffed coldly. 

Just at that moment, a light charged into the air and exploded. It gave off a five-colored 
glow and a surging aura which was really majestic. 

In the air, a giant nine-tailed fox opened its nine furry tails. Along with that beautiful face, 
it charmed everyone around. 

Bai Hua Cao’s expression changed and she gritted her teeth, “That scum really gave 
birth to that bastard!” 

“Quick, follow me over. Today, I will strangle her to death in front of everyone!” Bai Hua 
Cao hollered. She couldn’t accept such provocation. 

... 

Within the capital, someplace else, a few old men saw such scenes. They stood with 
stunned expressions. 

“Nine-Tails!” An old man shuddered. 

“So this is nine tails, Nine-Tailed Sky Fox, our Fox Race hasn’t had one in tens of 
thousands of years.” An old man cried on emotionally. 

“Its Tianyu’s kid, her and the Hundred Flower Holy Land Goddess’s kid.” The other old 
man rushed over. Their original thoughts weren’t important anymore, the most important 
thing now was that the kid had to belong to Fox Race, to be raised by them. In the 
future, there would be a shockingly strong Nine Tail Sky Fox. 

... 

When Royal Family saw this, they frowned, “Let the hired helper take a look but don’t 
interfere. Don’t hurt anyone and let them solve it themselves!” 

... 



Many random cultivators saw it too; they all wanted to take a look and headed to the 
peak. 

Li Xiandao didn’t know that they were coming! 

Even if he knew, he wouldn’t care anyway! 

He held a girl who was pretty much cut from jade; she looked 3-4 years old and was 
devilishly beautiful! 

At such a young age she had shocking potential; once she grew up, she would be a girl 
who would charm the world. 

But what was weird was when she opened her eyes and saw Li Xiandao she started to 
giggle. 

Her voice was like a bell, like a stream hitting a rock, giving out a high pitched sound. 

Li Xiandao reached out and pinched her nose, “From today on, you will be called Wu 
Xian’er!” 

She seemed to understand. She just hugged Li Xiandao’s huge hand and brushed it on 
her face, with a look of enjoyment. 

She seemed really close to Li Xiandao! 

Li Xiandao knew that it was because she was protected by the Bank of the Universe 
when she was born, so she felt close to it. 

Li Xiandao was the Master of the Bank of the Universe, so naturally, she would feel 
close to him. 

But Li Xiandao only hugged her for a moment before putting her down and wrapped her 
with a coat. She then looked at the mother. 

“You can wake up.” Li Xiandao said softly, injecting in energy for Tian Ling’er to wake 
up. 

She weakly opened her eyes and looked at Li Xiandao. She looked around and 
panicked. Nôv(el)B\\jnn 

Li Xiandao reached out and lightly touched her brow to calm her down. 

He transmitted everything that happened to her as he was too lazy to explain. 

After she saw it, her tears flowed down. 



“Who wants you to sacrifice yourself to save us!” 

“Without you, how will we live?” Tian Ling’er hugged her daughter and felt like the world 
was spinning. 

Li Xiandao looked on and said calmly, “I will give you 1,000 years of lifespan and your 
daughter 1,000 years. I hope you can live on and not let your husband’s sacrifice down!” 

He didn’t care whether or not she agreed as he just directly gave it to them. 

Her injuries slowly healed. Her daughter seemed to be growing quickly; once she 
absorbed all of the lifespan, who knew what changes would happen? 

Li Xiandao said with satisfaction, “I saved you and gave you lifespan. This trade is over 
and I will be leaving!” 

Li Xiandao was really direct, he didn’t think about keeping this Nine-Tailed Sky Fox girl 
for himself at all. 

Although Nine-Tailed Sky Foxes were rare, when they grew up, they would be 
extremely strong. 

But, did Li Xiandao care? 

Would he even lack experts in the future? 

The Bank of the Universe is a business, not an orphanage! Li Xiandao thought to 
himself and walked out. 

“Envoy, a few experts are coming and they seem aggressive.” Tian Guangming said 
solemnly. 

Archangel Gabriel said, “They are unfriendly.” 

Battle Angel Michael didn’t say a word and stood behind Li Xiandao. 

Tian Ling’er carried her baby out and looked at the many clouds in the sky that looked 
like blooming flowers. Her expression changed and she said in despair, “The Hundred 
Flower Holy Land Discipline Elder is here. She is here to capture me.” 

Tian Ling’er begged Li Xiandao, “Sir, please take my daughter away. They want to 
capture me, but as long as the kid is alive, I will do anything!” 

Li Xiandao didn’t take the kid. He just stood with his hands behind his back and looked 
at the tracks in the sky. 



Hundred Flower Holy Land Disciple Elder Bai Hua Cao, Holy Lord level of strength! 

She seemed to be coming along with rumbling lighting. She landed on the peak and her 
gaze was like electricity, staring right at Tian Ling’er and the kid in her arms. She 
chided, “What scum, you still gave birth to that bastard. You have tarnished the face of 
my Hundred Flower Holy Land, you deserve to die!” 

Li Xiandao frowned; this old woman’s mouth was just so dirty. 

Chapter 38: Old Demon Auntie 

 

Bai Hua Cao only had eyes for Tian Ling’er and Wu Xian’er, this mother and daughter 
pair. She didn’t care about Li Xiandao at all. 

Instead, she paid much attention to the few people behind Li Xiandao. 

But she only took a few more glances at them! 

Bai Hua Cao was drowning in rage, she could only see Tian Ling’er and that bastard! 

“Scram! A bunch of normal people... Don’t interfere in this, otherwise, just because you 
are a guy, I will kill you on the spot.” Bai Hua Cao scoffed coldly and slapped forward, 
wanting to smack Li Xiandao away. 

But Li Xiandao looked on calmly. 

Battle Angel Michael’s eyes flashed a cold light and he attacked right away. With a 
clang, the World Destroying Halberd rose up and a grey blade slashed across the sky. 

Explosion! 

The sharp blade had an aggressive aura, it was really eye-catching, and seemed really 
unstoppable. 

Only then did Bai Hua Cao realize that Li Xiandao and those three were together; he 
was even the leader of the three of them. 

*Scoff* “White Lotus Blooms!” Bai Hua Cao retreated in shock and opened his arms. His 
True Qi spread out like that of a flower and turned into a white lotus, wrapping around 
the sharp blade. 

Bai Hua Cao scoffed coldly, “Who are you all? What is your relationship with this 
traitor?” 



Shua shua shua! 

At this time, a bunch of people landed. Some were Hundred Flower Holy Land disciples 
and some were Fox Race Elders. 

After they all landed, they all stared at Tian Ling’er and the baby in her arms. 

The eyes of the Fox Race Elders were all glowing, “Nine-Tailed Sky Fox, having 
intelligence right after birth, looking like a young child right after being born, my Fox 
Race has a chance of rising up again!” 

The other Elders were so excited their hands danced about like little kids. 

When Bai Hua Cao saw these scenes, she scoffed coldly, “That bastard will die today, 
my Hundred Flower Holy Land will not allow something that taints our reputation to live 
in this world.” 

“You dare!!!” 

“Old witch, I warn you, if you dare to hurt the Nine-Tailed Sky Fox, then we won’t rest till 
you die; we will go all out to wipe out your Hundred Flower Holy Land!” The Fox Race 
Elder jumped up and hollered. 

“Does your Fox Race have such ability?” Bai Hua Cao laughed coldly, looking down on 
the Fox Race’s combat strength. 

“You...” The Fox Race Elder stared at Bai Hua Cao, he was so furious that he gritted his 
teeth. 

“Bai Hua Cao, you should know that my fox race has a killing weapon. If you force us to 
use it, then both us and Hundred Flower Holy Land will suffer heavy casualties.” A calm 
old fox spoke. 

Bai Hua Cao’s brow frowned. She was quite old and knew about many things. The Fox 
Race did have a killing weapon and only by relying on it were they able to gain a stable 
footing. 

But if they used it, then the Fox Race would suffer too! 

She didn’t want the Fox Race to use it on Hundred Flower Holy Land, but at the same 
time, she didn’t want to let Tian Ling’er and the bastard off. 

“Bai Hua Cao, you should also know that we only need the Nine-Tailed Sky Fox. We will 
take the kid away and your Goddess will belong to you. We will also announce to the 
world that we apologize and will go into seclusion and listen to your Hundred Flower 
Holy Land!” The old fox gave a really sincere condition. 



The only demand was that they would take away the Nine-Tailed Sky Fox. 

Bai Hua Cao was in deep thought. Fox Race telling the world about it, apologizing while 
going into seclusion, and listening to Hundred Flower Holy Land, was exactly what she 
wanted. 

She contemplated and nodded, “You can bring the kid away, but you will have to give 
this shameless Goddess back to us!” 

Old Fox nodded in satisfaction and said, “Okay, deal!” 

Both sides, who were about to clash, had actually come to a consensus, which stunned 
Li Xiandao. Nôv(el)B\\jnn 

That witch is scolding with the words “scum” and “bastard”, and has to kill them, but why 
did you agree to let the Fox Race take the kid away? 

Where is your shame? 

Are you just so shameless? 

?? 

When Tian Ling’er saw this, she was about to faint from despair. The two sides came to 
an agreement in a few short sentences and split her and her daughter up. 

How could she accept that? 

“Sir, please save us. The kid is innocent. Her father was willing to sacrifice his life to 
protect her. I can’t let the Fox Race bring her back.” Tian Ling’er knelt in front of Li 
Xiandao and begged. She kowtowed strongly so forefully that her forehead started to 
bleed. 

The girl’s face was tense like she knew something. She just looked on, not crying and 
not making a sound. She just stared at Li Xiandao with her crystal-like eyes. 

In her heart, she trusted in Li Xiandao to help her. 

Li Xiandao was helpless; he was the Bank of the Universe owner and not a charity, so 
he really didn’t want to interfere. 

“Mortal, now that both of us have come to an agreement, you should scram. This matter 
is not something a powerless mortal like you can join in.” Bai Hua Cao didn’t hide his 
disdain at all. 

Before this when she faced the three helpers of Li Xiandao, she felt really uneasy. 



But it was totally different now. She and the Fox Race had come to an agreement; the 
Fox Race Elders and her working together would be enough to suppress Li Xiandao, 
which was why she didn’t show any courtesy at all. 

Li Xiandao looked at the witch and squinted. He didn’t want to care, but now that the 
witch was asking to die, Li Xiandao could only let it come true. 

Owner of the Bank of the Universe, is that something an old witch like you, who has 
been through menopause, can insult? 

“Stand up, I will help you once as a reward for your husband. Today, I want to see who 
can bring you two away with me here!” Li Xiandao said coldly. He looked at Bai Hua 
Cao with a cold gaze. 

“Witch, you are so old already, so stop being so hot-tempered. No one will help you, you 
will just feel bad.” Li Xiandao mocked. 

“You are asking to die!” Bai Hua Cao was furious, her eyes burned bright and she 
stepped out. Her claw-like palm struck forwards right towards Li Xiandao’s neck. 

“Kid, with such a dirty mouth, today I will chop you into eight pieces, such that you know 
what the consequence of offending me is!” Bai Hua Cao chided. She really hated Li 
Xiandao and no one had ever insulted her like that. 

Li Xiandao stood with his arms behind his back. His gaze was calm as he smiled in 
disdain. 

He didn’t want to interfere but this witch forced him. 

Since he had joined in, then the people here had to all listen. Whoever disagreed, then 
Li Xiandao would send them to hell. 

“Envoy, I will kill this old woman who has been through menopause.” White Emperor 
flew forwards, his fists landed like rain. They were really strong and really terrifying. 

Explosion! 

White Emperor Tian Guangming’s cultivation technique was incomplete since he had 
received it from a young age. He studied it and used his ordinary talent to reach such a 
realm. His combat strength also allowed him to fight one against 10 at this realm, which 
was how he got the title, White Emperor. 

He found it really simple to deal with this old witch. 

Peng! 



With just three fists, each stronger than the last, Bai Hua Cao couldn’t take it at all. She 
cried out and spat out blood, smashing into a patch of trees. 
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Bai Hua Cao was heavily injured by White Emperor Tian Guangming’s strike, her face 
turned green, and she gritted her teeth as she stared furiously at Tian Guangming. 

“You are Tiandao Sect’s White Emperor, this is your steely fist technique, the Great 
Light Bright Fist!” Bai Hua Cao gritted her teeth as she recognized Tian Guangming 
right away. 

People from Hundred Flower Holy Land looked on in shock. He didn’t expect that the 
strong middle-aged man was actually Tiandao Sect’s White Emperor! 

The Fox Race Elder looked at Li Xiandao in shock, “He is the White Emperor and 
actually has to listen to your orders. Are you the Tiandao Sect young master?” 

“No, the Sect Leader and Young Master were killed a while ago. Although I don’t know 
why Tiandao Sect locked down the news, he is definitely not the Young Master!” The 
most cunning of the elders spoke. 

Li Xiandao said slowly, “Who I am is not important, but now that I am here, you all won’t 
be able to get any one of them. I will protect Tian Ling’er and her daughter!” 

Old Fox’s face sunk and said, “Sir, don’t act without thinking. You will be offending two 
top powers, Hundred Flower Holy Land and my Fox Race, so you must consider things 
clearly!” 

Li Xiandao glanced at him and said calmly, “Very strong?” 

“Hundred Flower Holy Land person is laying on the ground. If your Fox Race doesn’t 
believe in my strength, then try!” 

“Moreover, it is just a Holy Land, it isn’t like I hadn’t wiped out one before!” 

Li Xiandao was relaxed and didn’t care at all, he infuriated them so much that the 
Elder’s face turned green. 



The hope of their Fox Race, the future of their Fox Race, the supreme Nine-Tailed Sky 
Fox was inches away. 

“Since you are so firm, then don’t blame me for offending you. Today, my Fox Race has 
to take the Nine-Tailed Sky Fox away!” Old Fox said solemnly and stepped forwards. 

Hong! 

A monster energy exploded out like fireworks above him, turning into a giant fox that 
looked like it was about to swallow the sky. It tilted its head up and gave out an ear-
shaking roar. 

This was a jade fox that looked really deceitful. 

“Old Fox, you took so long to attack... White Emperor is really weird, but he just broke 
through. The two of us can work together and suppress him!” Bai Hua Cao hollered, 
suppressing her injuries and charging over to join hands with Old Fox. 

The two of them were at Heaven Essence Realm, Bai Hua Cao was the second level 
while Old Fox was third. 

As for White Emperor Tian Guangming, he was only at the first level! 

But he didn’t panic at all. In terms of fighting, he was never afraid of anyone! 

Moreover, Li Xiandao wouldn’t stand there and do nothing. 

Li Xiandao wasn’t surprised that they would work together since each of them wanted to 
benefit. 

Li Xiandao waved his hand. “Attack! Deal with them! kill them all!” 

Li Xiandao didn’t want to continue playing. So what if they were Hundred Flower Holy 
Land? So what if they were from Fox Race? 

If they offend me, then they should be killed! 

Battle Angel Michael and Archangel Gabriel walked out. 

Michael clenched the World Destroying Halberd, his gaze was pale, he didn’t bother to 
hide his killing intent at all and he tossed it forwards! 

Explosion! 

The World Destroying Halberd turned into a lethal strike, breaking through the sky with 
its giant strength as it stabbed toward Hundred Flower Holy Land’s Bai Hua Cao! 



Bai Hua Cao wasn’t strong and she was injured now, unable to withstand that strong 
strike. 

“No...” Bai Hua Cao cried out and looked on in fear. She tried her best to dodge but was 
unable to break free from the World Destroying Halberd locking onto her. She was 
covered in endless killing intent and her body shuddered. 

“Save me!” Bai Hua Cao screamed, totally unbecoming of an expert. In front of the God 
Race Archangel, she couldn’t take a single hit. 

The Old Fox wanted to save Bai Hua Cao as now wasn’t the time to worry about 
personal grievances. If Bai Hua Cao died, then he would face even larger pressure. 

In that instant! 

Archangel Gabriel appeared in front of him with the Primitive Staff in his hands held high 
above. 

“Saint Descending!” Archangel Gabriel’s eyes were ice-cold as he locked down the area 
with utmost pride. 

He locked up Old Fox and then slapped him. 

Old Fox couldn’t dodge at all and tried to counter, but how was he Archangel’s match? 
He couldn’t even touch his clothes and he flew backwards. 

On the other side, Bai Hua Cao was stabbed by the halberd and pinned onto the wall of 
the mountain. Blood flowed as she cried out. She had no strength to break free and was 
experiencing tremendous pain. 

Battle Angel Michael only threw out the World Destroying Halberd and pinned a Holy 
Lord level expert onto the wall. She was on her last breath and was about to die. 

Old Fox heard the screams and looked over. His eyes were about to pop out of their 
sockets. 

They were both Heaven Essence Realm, so even if Bai Hua Cao was a small level 
lower than him, he was not someone who could be easily killed by others! 

That was Holy Lord level of strength, top combat strength in Dali Land. 

She was first knocked away by three fists and then pinned onto the pillar with one 
halberd, she couldn’t fight back at all. 

Too shocking! 



Old Fox was distracted and Archangel Gabriel took that chance. He didn’t say a word 
and suppressed him with the staff. 

Dong! 

The staff landed and Old Fox was pinned to the ground and spat out mouthfuls of blood. 
His body cracked and he felt like he was crushed by a huge mountain, a corpse 
mountain of blood such that he couldn’t fight back at all. 

Two Holy Lord experts were defeated so easily. 

The other Hundred Flower Holy Land and Fox Race people were stunned. 

They looked at the calm Li Xiandao, and at that moment, fear rose up in their hearts! 

Who was this person? 

The three experts listened to him, so which power did they belong to? 

Bai Hua Cao cried out, “Release me, otherwise, my Hundred Flower Holy Land won’t let 
you off!” 

Li Xiandao shook his head and laughed, “You are really foolish. How did you end up 
with such cultivation with such a brain?” 

“I really don’t understand!” Li Xiandao shook his head. 

“Now, it is not about whether Hundred Flower Holy Land will let me off, it is whether or 
not I will find trouble with Hundred Flower Holy Land. Do you think I am afraid of you 
all?” Li Xiandao laughed coldly. 

If he was afraid, he would have fled long ago and wouldn’t have asked for trouble! 

“Envoy, more and more people are around, they will expose your identity!” Battle Angel 
Michael muttered in his ear. 

Li Xiandao frowned and noticed the people around. Nôv(el)B\\jnn 

He was the Bank of the Universe’s Master and there was no need to fight with these 
people. 

He should have just killed those who offended him; there was no point in talking 
nonsense. 

“Just kill them, just these two and then we will leave!” Li Xiandao said calmly; he was 
too lazy to act mercifully toward others. 



To act cool in front of the weak wasn’t his style! 

He was someone who would collect debts from the strong! 

Battle Angel Michael and Archangel Gabriel received the orders and attacked at pretty 
much the same time. 

Pui! 

The World Destroying Halberd on Bai Hua Cao’s body was pulled out. Her wound bled 
and she looked at Michael in despair as she lost consciousness. 

Old Fox was crushed by the Primitive Staff. Gabriel didn’t do anything and just picked 
up the staff. 
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Bai Hua Cao and Old Fox’s death stunned the people looking. All of them retreated, 
even people from Hundred Flower Holy Land and Fox Race left in rage and sadness. 

They had no choice but to leave! 

Their Elders and their senior had died. Relying on just their bit of cultivation, how would 
they be able to match the three god-like men under Li Xiandao? 

At the peak, problems came and went quickly! 

Tian Ling’er looked at those scenes and was totally stunned. She didn’t dare to believe 
that it was true! 

This was just too simple? 

The Bank of the Universe chased the husband and wife duo for a long way, heavily 
injuring her and also Wu Tianyu, forcing Wu Tianyu to enter the Bank of the Universe in 
exchange for a chance to live. 

Such a person who they viewed as a demon that was hard to deal with, was as weak as 
paper in front of Li Xiandao. 

She broke to the touch! 



Why was she so weak? 

Tian Ling’er felt really relaxed. She managed to keep her daughter and fell to the 
ground, panting heavily. 

When Li Xiandao’s men were attacking, she was so nervous that she didn’t dare to 
breathe. If she lost, then the two of them would be separated for the rest of their lives 
and were prepared to be tortured. 

Luckily, they had won! 

Tian Ling’er attributed that to her dead husband. He must have been the one protecting 
them in the dark, which helped to save them. 

Li Xiandao looked at her and said, “The danger is solved and the two of you have 1,000 
years more to live. I have completed my promise to your husband and have helped you. 
Now, it is time for us to separate.” 

When Tian Ling’er heard this, she nodded her head. She was a grateful person. He 
helped her because he was nice and she was lucky; if he didn’t help her, she couldn’t 
blame him at all. 

“Savior, I am unable to repay your kindness, let me kowtow to you.” Tian Ling’er started 
to kowtow. She used a lot of strength, her wounded forehead was injured once more 
and blood flowed out. 

Li Xiandao pulled her, shook his head, and sighed. 

Tian Ling’er was a majestic Goddess, whether knowledge, looks, cultivation, and 
personality, she was top rate. 

Now her face was dirty and blood was flowing from it. She looked really terrifying, totally 
different from the top beauty that a Goddess should have.  

But Tian Ling’er gave Li Xiandao a sense of reality! 

She wasn’t a Goddess! 

She was someone’s wife! 

She was someone’s mother! 

She was a person with blood and flesh and not the noble Goddess who looked down on 
everyone. 

Who knew whether or not Tian Ling’er regretted this change? 



Li Xiandao looked at her determined gaze like she understood something. 

“There is no need to kowtow, you are just injuring yourself. If the kid sees it, she will be 
afraid!” Li Xiandao touched her forehead and the wound healed. The blood was wiped 
off and her clean face was revealed once more. 

She was really beautiful! 

But Li Xiandao didn’t take a second look and left right away. 

Battle Angel Michael continued to act as a mount and the bunch of them flew away from 
Dali Dynasty! 

When Tian Ling’er saw this, she also left the peak. In the future, she would hide her 
identity to raise her kid and allow her to grow! 

... 

Within the Bank of the Universe, Li Xiandao returned and Seven was counting 
something. 

Li Xiandao looked at Seven and asked curiously, “What are you doing?” 

“I am calculating how to spend these 1,000 years.” Seven smiled sweetly and said. 

Li Xiandao obtained 1,000 years of lifespan from the Wu Tianyu trade and how to use it 
was going to be a problem. 

“We can use it to trade!” Li Xiandao thought about it and said. 

“1,000 years, use it all to trade?” Seven asked. 

Li Xiandao shook his head and said, “Save 500 years and burn it for me, I want to 
cultivate!” 

Seven said happily, “Master, you are finally going to cultivate! I want to see how 
terrifying someone with the Prophet talent is when cultivating!” 

Li Xiandao had awakened the Prophet talent. 

Omnipotence, when used on cultivation, would be really terrifying. 

As he was delayed by things, Li Xiandao didn’t cultivate. Now that he completed this 
trade, he sensed that it was really awkward, such that he had no cultivation at all. 

He had to even use Michael as a mount! 



That was his Battle Angel, the one in charge of claiming and exploring lands; he was not 
supposed to be his mount! 

Li Xiandao only thought about cultivating since returning, so that he wouldn’t cause 
trouble for Battle Angel Michael next time! 

“Does Master want to cultivate Big River Sword Energy?” Seven asked. 

Li Xiandao nodded his head, “The Bank of the Universe doesn’t have anything else for 
me to cultivate. The Big River Sword Energy can reach Celestial Realm, it is really 
suitable for me!” 

“Master, Big River Sword Energy is hard to understand, you need to comprehend sword 
energy!” Seven said worryingly. 

If Li Xiandao’s Omnipotent ability was useless, then the problem would be huge. 

“It is okay, I have 500 years of time!” Li Xiandao didn’t mind. 

The reason he burned 500 years was for this. 

In the Time Hall, Li Xiandao could burn time to accelerate it. 

He burned 500 years to be used in 5 days. 

One year on the outside would be 100 years in the Time Hall! 

This was how terrifying the Time Hall was! 

It was also the best place for Li Xiandao to cultivate in! 

As long as he had time, he would succeed. The Omnipotent ability would undoubtedly 
allow him to succeed quickly. 

“Okay, then I will help Master speed up time. Master, please head to the Time Hall!” 
Seven took in a deep breath and started to speed up the flow of time. 

Li Xiandao stepped forwards and sat at the center of the Time Hall on a piece of 
mattress. 

Four weeks of time passed in a visible manner. 

But Li Xiandao didn’t know what changed. 

He just felt like he was cultivating normally and time was slowly passing. 



Li Xiandao started to read and opened the main copy of Big River Sword Energy to 
comprehend. 

He activated the Omnipotent talent! 

Li Xiandao saw the hidden portion of Big River Sword Energy right away. 

Clang! Clang! Clang! 

On the original copy, numerous sword energies floated out. They wrapped around him, 
turning into small people and started to dance. 

Millions of small people appeared in his eyes and he memorized them all. 

Li Xiandao looked around; he was expressionless as he memorized their movement. 

Slowly, he started to cultivate. 

He started to get the basics of the Sword Path. 

Li Xiandao spent a short time going from the basics to full understanding! 

He comprehended the entire Big River Sword Energy and his cultivation grew quickly. 

Each day flew by like an airplane. 

Cultivating was like sailing against the current; if one didn’t improve, one would drop. 

But for Li Xiandao, using his talent, it was easy for him to understand anything. There 
was nothing complicated for him. 

Li Xiandao could even do many things at once! 

This was why his cultivation was like a rocket! 

Slowly, he felt like he accumulated a lot and started to break through. 

Foundation, Ascension, Life Wheel, Dao Pursuing! 

One realm a day! 

He broke through and he felt like he became really strong! 

As for how strong he was, he had no idea! 



Maybe because of his exploding cultivation, it gave him the illusion that he could crush 
everyone in the world! 


