Three Realms 1871

Sovereign of the Three Realms (WN)
Chapter 1871: The Strongest Warning

“If Myriad Abyss has multiple gods, young lord, isn’t that enough to defeat the demons?” someone
couldn’t help but ask.

To these cultivators, gods were practically omnipotent. If they existed, why couldn’t they win against the
demons?

Why was the young lord saying that Myriad Abyss needed to be several times stronger demons on even
footing?

Were demons really that scary?

Jiang Chen became somber. “Sometimes,” he said quietly, “a war isn’t decided on the comparison of
raw strength alone. If that was the case, the Divine Abyss Continent of eld was far stronger than the
demons. Why did the demons end up ravaging the continent regardless?”

This was an excellent question.

The demons had been reasonably numerous in the ancient times, true, and had a sizable number of
puppets to boot. However, compared to the natives here, they were perhaps only a third as strong.

Demons held the advantage in their race and blood.

The forces of Divine Abyss had been a pile of loose sand. They were conquered after being divided,
unable to come together as a unified whole.

When they realized the necessity of uniting, they were already entirely separated. That meant they
could only fend for themselves. Even cooperation on a smaller scale wasn’t much good against the
ferocious demons.

That was why the races had suffered significant losses after struggling to seal away the demons in the
end. Many sects were destroyed entirely.

The greatest mistake the continent had made was not immediately unifying at the start of the threat.
They could’ve used their numbers advantage to utterly crush the invaders.

“Old Brother Mo, why don’t you elaborate?” Jiang Chen looked toward his old friend.

Mo Wushuang knew what the young man wanted to convey. “I don’t know much about demons,” he
nodded, “but many books record their strength. Their myriad varieties have equally many different
tricks. As a result, they’re extremely difficult to deal with.

“We must stand united if we are to fend them off. Without unity, we can do nothing. That’s not just an
empty phrase! | think that in ancient times, the successful sealing away of the demons was due to the
spirit of sacrifice.
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“Every tribe and sect put down their differences and selfish intentions in the end, pouring themselves
into the war effort against the demons. Many great men performed equally amazing deeds, giving us the
long period of peace until today.

“Alas, it seems that we have not much longer to enjoy it. If we can’t deal with the demons ourselves,
every race here on Divine Abyss will be enslaved by the demons. Once they control a territory, there’s
no possibility of turning the tables then!”

Some of Mo Wushuang’s words had instructed by Jiang Chen beforehand.

Veluriyam’s young lord nodded. “You’re right. Any territory the demons take is as good as irrecoverable,
unless some traveling master decides to liberate his home with his own strength. Otherwise, such a
change cannot be reversed. In fact, it might become a breeding ground for more demons in the end.”

Jiang Chen glanced at Forefather Embittered Bamboo. “You are the forefather of an alien tribe,
Embittered Bamboo. What do you think about the demons?”

The old savage was prepared. “l agree with Daoist Wushuang’s point of view. We must stand together to
fight the demons. Honestly, we savages only fight over territory and resources. The demons, on the
other hand... that’s a matter of species survival. The Embittered Savage Tribe will not give an inch in this
matter.”

Jiang Chen slapped his thigh. “Well said, Embittered Bamboo. For having said that, | can let you go back
to your tribe right now and gather it together. You should also investigate the races surrounding your
own territory to see how they’re doing. Do you dare take on that job?”

“I can go home? I'm free?” Embittered Bamboo’s eyes lit up.
“If you manage your assigned task, what reason have | to withhold your freedom?”

The old savage was overjoyed. “Wonderful! The races of Divine Abyss have a natural responsibility to
fight against the demons. The Embittered Savage Tribe will never be their slaves, even unto our deaths.
No matter the difficulty associated with all of this, far be it from me to refuse!”

Jiang Chen was well satisfied with this answer. “Ambitiously said! You may return to your people. Don’t
let me down!”

“My life is in your hands. You can count on it.” Forefather Embittered Bamboo gave the young man all
due respect.

“I'll wait for your good news then,” Jiang Chen waved.

Everyone else was stunned when they saw the forefather walk out. Was Jiang Chen going to let him go
that easily?

What if he came back to hurt the human domain?

Jiang Chen was completely at ease as he swept his eyes across his subordinates’ faces. “Gentlemen, I'm
guessing many of you are feeling lost and pessimistic right now. You may have no idea what to do from
here. Still, | must cruelly break the news to you that our days of peace are about to be over. The seal on



the demons is in the process of disintegrating. Maybe that will be in twenty or thirty years. Maybe it will
take less than ten. Who knows?”

“Young lord, when the demonic invasion happens... how can the weak human domain stand up against
the demons? Will Myriad Abyss Island really cross the great sea to come fight them? They didn’t dare
resist in ancient times, so how can we expect them to have changed?”

This was said by someone who had hopes for Myriad Abyss, but thought them unrealistic.

“Why rely on someone else when you can rely on yourself?” Jiang Chen shook his head disapprovingly.
“Myriad Abyss has its own part to play in the war.”

“Its own part?” Mo Wushuang blinked. “What is it, if | may ask?”

“Simple.” Jiang Chen sighed softly. “Haven’t you wondered how the demons were able to get to Divine
Abyss in the first place?”

“How?”
“What, it wasn’t just coincidence?”

Jiang Chen smiled coolly. “Coincidence? That's far too simple. Every plane has an orbit and axis. Usually,
it’s difficult to get from one plane to another... unless there’s a problem with the heavenly axis that
happens to expose that plane’s coordinates. So it was with Divine Abyss Continent: the deviation of the
axis has revealed us to offworld adventurers, who have taken the opportunity to attempt to plunder us.”

This particular piece of information completely turned the relatively ignorant crowd’s worldview upside
down.

The heavenly axis? Planar coordinates?
These concepts sounded too distant from them, and yet strangely accessible.

If the demons came in because of the deviation in the heavenly axis, that meant stronger bandits from
different planes could venture in as well!

Sovereign of the Three Realms (WN)
Chapter 1872: The Interchange of Rise and Decline

Everyone in attendance tensed.

They’'d been slow on the uptake, but it now dawned what it would mean to the Divine Abyss Continent
for its coordinates to be exposed - in addition to demons, there could easily be invaders of other races.

Emperor Coiling Dragon inhaled deeply. “Young lord, since the coordinates of our plane have been
exposed already, why haven’t there been any powerful invaders since the demons?”

Jiang Chen smiled faintly. “Why do you think?”

Coiling Dragon thought for a while and blurted out, “Can it be that Myriad Abyss has been guarding the
continent?”
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“The ten sacred lands, to be exact. During the ancient demonic invasion, each of the sects fighting in the
war sent part of their forces to Myriad Abyss with their heritage and established the ten sacred lands.
They have been defending the gap to the continent against offworld invaders since then.”

The room fell silent. Everyone was shocked by the tale. They’d always considered Myriad Abyss to be
home of deserters from the ancient war.

“Then what happened to the deserters?” Mo Wushuang asked curiously.

“Apart from the ten sacred lands, there are many other factions in Myriad Abyss, most of them
composed of descendents of those deserters. These factions make up the bulk of Myriad Abyss’ power.
Some time ago, they staged a collective uprising, attempting to topple the ten sacred lands. However,
they lost.”

Jiang Chen briefly explained the political order of Myriad Abyss.

“Myriad Abyss suffered great damage in the rebellion. It was difficult enough for the ten sacred lands to
deter the offworld enemies before, it’ll be even more difficult now. Things don’t look good for the
continent as a whole.” Jiang Chen’s tone was grave, but he wasn’t exaggerating.

Within the continent, demons lurked in the dark, ready to launch an attack anytime. Outside the plane,
various adventurers had been trying to invade.

If a powerful foe emerged from offworld, it'd be a threat to the continent’s very existence.
There was every reason for them to be pessimistic.

A heaviness hung in the air after Jiang Chen spoke. The human domain had been a frog at the bottom of
the well, ignorant to the reality of the world.

The great emperors especially, felt they had reached the peak of martial dao and the human domain at
large, but in truth, they were nothing in the vast world.

Apart from the demonic race, Myriad Abyss was far more powerful than the human domain. There were
divine cultivators there! And yet, the human domain had believed great emperor was a cultivator’s peak
before the Order of Wind and Cloud emerged.

How pathetic.

Jiang Chen could read the heavy mood. “Reality may be cruel, but don’t be too pessimistic. Before the
Order of Wind and Cloud, many didn’t even believe great emperors could ascend to empyrean, let alone
that empyrean experts resided in the domain.

“These biases stem from a lack of understanding. Although the human domain has fallen from its past
glory, reaching empyrean realm isn’t an impossible dream. | believe more and more empyrean experts
will emerge in no time. Our martial dao will enter an age of rapid progress. Once the ancient spirit veins
break through their ancient seals, everything will revert back to normal. The human domain will return
to its peak in the ancient times.”

There were many factors leading to the decline of the human domain.



The most important one being the toll that the ancient demonic war had taken. Resources had been
exhausted and spirit veins depleted. Many major sects and racial heritages had been moved to Myriad
Abyss, resulting in the deterioration of the human domain.

In addition, many of the major sects from the ancient times had sealed off their sacred lands and
heritage, knowing the demonic war would be disastrous. The Ancient Crimson Heavens Sect and the
Primosanct Sect for example.

If the heritage of the ancient sects were continuously excavated, they’d naturally take root in the human
domain and flourish. Even if the domain couldn’t be restored to its past self overnight, it'd gradually
grow stronger.

What was more, after a couple hundred thousand years of rest, a large portion of the spirit veins had
slowly recovered.

Even the martial dao world followed the law of nature. There was an ebb and flow to the natural cycle.
Nothing could stay at its peak forever, and nothing would be in decline indefinitely.

As the son of the Celestial Emperor in his past life, Jiang Chen had formed a deep understanding of the
patterns of heavenly law during his millions of years in existence.

In his opinion, the human domain had hit rock bottom and was naturally going to rebound after a long
period of time.

In fact, it had already started to rise. Since Jiang Chen’s emergence, the collective strength of the
domain had improved significantly.

The Veluriyam Capital, for example, had been ruled by a few great emperors with Sacred Peafowl
Mountain taking the lead. Now, the mountain was the sole ruler with countless powerful cultivators in
its ranks.

Empyrean experts like Mo Wushuang and Jingzhong Hui had also emerged.

Even Forefather Embittered Bamboo of the Embittered Savage Tribe had become the mountain’s
servant. That was something no one would’ve even dare dream of before Jiang Chen’s time.

Though Emperor Peafowl was well-respected in Veluriyam Capital, no one could deny that Sacred
Peafowl Mountain had made substantial progress under Jiang Chen’s leadership. Not even Emperor
Peafowl himself could deny the truth if he was here.

Jiang Chen’s words made the despairing cultivators feel a little better. It was true the human domain
had been improving over the years.

“Young lord Jiang Chen, is it really possible for the human domain to recover to how it used to be in the
ancient times? | hear that every first rate faction at that time was led by at least one divine cultivator,
and sometimes even more. Gods weren’t the rare exceptions in the human race.”

Jiang Chen smiled and answered with a question, “Do you think no human will be able to ascend to
divine realm in the future?”

Could there be another human god?



Jingzhong Hui laughed and said in a bright tone, “I’'ve done a lot of research on the ancient times. No
genius was talented as young lord Jiang Chen even then. Why would you think our young lord isn’t going
to become a god in the future?”

Everyone was surprised. Could their young lord become a god?

It suddenly dawned on them that Jiang Chen’s cultivation had reached a height beyond their
expectations.

Sovereign of the Three Realms (WN)
Chapter 1873: Astonishing Good News

Wellspring chuckled and cast an admiring glance at Jiang Chen. “My eyes aren’t as keen because of my
age, so | didn’t dare jump to conclusions. However, the young lord’s cultivation has definitely surpassed
mine by a great margin. Given the amazing heights he’s reached at such a young age, is it really
impossible for him to ascend to divinity?”

The others started. How high was their young lord’s cultivation? They only realized then that they didn’t
know the answer.

Nevertheless, Jiang Chen’s presence was terrifyingly strong. Even they, the top cultivators of the human
domain, felt the pressure of someone far superior to them. This wasn’t something anyone could fake.

Old Crane had been informed about Jiang Chen’s cultivation, but the cultivators in attendance were still
in the dark.

Mo Wushuang laughed heartily. “Young lord Chen, your cultivation is always an enigma. The answer we
know now won’t apply in a few months. Since we’re all here, would you mind satisfying our curiosity?”

Jiang Chen didn’t intend to hide it. He smiled slightly. “I’'m one step away from sixth level empyrean.”
Sixth level empyrean?!

As experienced as Old Crane and the other empyrean experts were, even they took a long time to
recover from the news. Here, most cultivators were at great emperor, apart from a few exceptions. In
their mind, empyrean realm was a dream they could never reach.

Mo Wushuang and Wellspring, who’d ascended to second-level empyrean, were already untouchable in
their eyes. They were the stars, a goal to strive towards for the rest of their lives.

On the other hand, Jiang Chen was one step away from sixth level empyrean after only a few years! It
felt like a story out of the books.

Emperor Coiling Dragon couldn’t contain his excitement. “Sixth level empyrean? Heavens, young lord, if
my memory serves me right, you only just entered great emperor when you departed, right? The rate at
which you progressed at is unbelievable. We all pale in comparison.”
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“That’s right. It’s... almost out of the realm of possibility. Young lord Jiang Chen is known for being an
extraordinary genius. | only know now how true the statement is. Even every cultivator in the world
combined can’t rival half your talent.”

“The human domain is immensely fortunate to have you.”

“With your talent, young lord, you’re bound to reach godhood in the future and grace the human race
with your existence. You’ll become a symbolic figure!”

Everyone was in high spirits. The human race had stubbornly persevered through the ages only because
of geniuses whose talent astounded the world. Every time the human race was in danger, great heroes
would emerge to save the day and deliver the fate of humanity.

This era belonged to Jiang Chen. He was the genius the human race had been waiting for since a couple
hundred thousand years ago.

Anticipation washed away their pessimism. They had thought the human race couldn’t possibly make a
comeback, but now they believed there was a ray of hope - Jiang Chen.

Jiang Chen met their hopeful gazes head-on and responded at a deliberate pace, “Everyone, a couple
geniuses do not a prosperous time make. Everyone has to work together to build our future. The human
domain is weak now, but that’s fine. We can change that. I’'ve brought something with me from Myriad
Abyss that can make you stronger.”

Every pair of eyes lit up with anticipation. What was Jiang Chen referring to?

Mo Wushuang and Wellspring had received the best gifts from Jiang Chen. The others, of course, looked
forward to what their young lord would give them.

Jiang Chen swept his gaze through them. “I noticed that some of you are at peak great emperor or half-
step empyrean, but struggle to make the breakthrough. I'll help you overcome that bottleneck with
what | acquired in Myriad Abyss - the Taiyi Skymender Pill. It can bridge the gap between great emperor
and empyrean.”

The Taiyi Skymender Pill!

Jiang Chen had a good number of the pill in his possession. He’d kept some for himself when he refined
the pill for the Eternal Sacred Land.

Then he’d been permitted by the venerated forefather to take some Taiyi Dragonscale Fruits from the
sacred land’s vault due to his contributions in eliminating the rebellion.

More importantly, he had been gifted more fruit for helping the Martial Sacred Land defeat the rebels.
He now had an abundance of ingredients to refine the pill.

“Every peak great emperor will be given a Taiyi Skymender Pill today,” announced Jiang Chen.

The crowd perked up.



Jiang Chen was quite known for his pills in Veluriyam Capital. The Pinecrane and Longevity Pills, followed
by the Emperor Supremacy and Ascension Pills, were all highly praised for their quality. Even the pickiest
person couldn’t spot any problems with Jiang Chen’s work.

A pill from Jiang Chen’s hands was the guarantee of quality.

Emperor Coiling Dragon was thrilled. He was close to reaching peak great emperor, while Ji San was at
half-step empyrean.

If Ji San could get his hands on a Taiyi Skymender Pill and ascend to empyrean at such a young age, a
brilliant future would be awaiting him.

The peak great emperors couldn’t be more excited. Despite their cultivation, none of them believed
they could ascend to empyrean. That would require the blessing of heaven, which was a golden ticket
one chanced upon rather than earned.

Not everyone was lucky like Mo Wushuang and Wellspring. Not everyone was blessed by the goddess of
fortune. But then opportunity had fallen into their lap! Every peak great emperor would receive a Taiyi
Skymender Pill today!

Sovereign of the Three Realms (WN)
Chapter 1874: The Awareness One Should Have

Jiang Chen took in the reactions of everyone around him. He had expected that this piece of news would
deliver a shock to the human domain.

He saw the disappointment in the great emperors’ faces, especially those who hadn’t reached the peak
of their realm. “For those who aren’t quite there yet, there’s no need to be sad,” he smiled faintly. “As
long as | have the materials, | can make the Taiyi Skymender Pill en masse anytime. You can come get
one from me when you do reach peak great emperor.”

All the great emperors were overjoyed at this, their expressions extending into wide grins.

“Not just you, but your house, clan, faction, sect — whatever. As long as someone reaches peak great
emperor and has been approved, they will have the right to receive a pill as well.”

“However,” Jiang Chen’s tone shifted, “I’'m not giving the pills away for free. All of you here today,
remember this: if you take one of these pills, that means you have the ability to break through to
empyrean realm. In fact, you will have a ninety percent chance of succeeding. With great power comes
great responsibility. | hope you’re mindful of the fact that you will henceforth become a pillar of
humanity and must fight on its behalf. You cannot shirk your duties, no matter when they might call
upon you. If you can’t accept this, you should leave immediately.”

Jiang Chen’s tone was cool. “Maybe you’re feeling lucky. Maybe you think you can fool me later on by
not doing your best. To that, | can only say this: if you want to be a fence-sitter, you’ll only die faster. No
one can preserve themselves in a demonic invasion.
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“Your petty trickery and schemes will become meaningless. Demons have never needed human traitors
as allies, only slaves and puppets. Unless you are willing to be pressed into that kind of service, your only
choice is to shoulder the burden of humanity and fight.” His speech was quite grave.

Everyone sobered up. They could tell that Jiang Chen was far from joking.
“I'll take a pill then,” Coiling Dragon chuckled.
“My hatred of the demons is unending,” Ji San grinned easily. “I can take a Taiyi Skymender Pill as well.”

As Jiang Chen’s staunchest allies, they’d stayed by his side through thick and thin. No one could doubt
their loyalty.

“I’'ve been loyal to Veluriyam Capital and the human race all my life. | swear that | will never betray
humanity or compromise with the demons!” Emperor Void volunteered.

Many followed his lead. They were all smart enough to know that they had no other choice in the face
of the oncoming invasion.

Enslavement by demons would be something that bound them for perpetuity. There was no reason for
them to join the demons. Therefore, none of them hesitated at all to make their guarantees.

Jiang Chen accepted one and all. He gave out as many Taiyi Skymender Pills as were required. He'd
never thought of keeping them to himself. One of the most urgent things upon his return was to
distribute these pills.

The peak great emperors who received these pills were uniformly exuberant. The value of the pill far
exceeded their expectations.

Each pill was an opportunity for someone to ascend to empyrean realm. It was an opportunity that
these people probably wouldn’t have gotten naturally for the rest of their lives.

“Young lord Jiang Chen, words can’t describe how grateful we are. You've toiled so much for the benefit
of the human race. We would be craven curs to betray your trust.”

“Indeed. We will use our strength for humanity’s sake as long as we live.”
“We shall follow your orders to our last breath!”

These people wanted to posture a little after receiving the Taiyi Skymender Pills. More to the point, their
expressions were largely genuine.

Even Emperor Petalpluck was deeply moved after obtaining a Taiyi Skymender Pill. He had always been
rather ambiguous before, much like a fence-sitter.

Because of that, he had been sidelined significantly over the years. Getting this amazing chance to break
through to empyrean realm was nothing less than serendipity.

Petalpluck felt mildly embarrassed when he considered his attitude from before.



Regardless of how cold-blooded he may have been, he had to admit that Jiang Chen was more
magnanimous than he could ever comprehend. The young man was someone that could only be looked
up to.

It was a blessing for Veluriyam Capital to be ruled by one such as this. If Emperor Shura had won the
ultimate authority, what would’ve happened then?

There were quite a few who thought the same way. Undoubtedly, they had a great many exclamatory
remarks. The years that Jiang Chen had ruled in Veluriyam had changed this place drastically.

They hadn’t even dared think about an opportunity to achieve empyrean realm before, and yet these
pills were so numerous and widespread now.

What did that mean? It meant that Jiang Chen didn’t consider these pills very valuable at all.

He had more than enough clout and wealth to easily make gifts of these valuable pills. In other words,
he had risen higher than any cultivator in the human domain.

Jiang Chen wasn’t simply the lord of Veluriyam Capital, but the human domain as well. Who could
threaten to dwarf him in his realm?

No one whatsoever!

Even the hermit empyrean experts couldn’t shake his position. Jiang Chen was so youthful, and yet he
was about to break through to sixth level empyrean.

This prospect alone excited his audience. A leader like this gave them hope for victory in the oncoming
invasion.

Emperor Sabledeep received a Taiyi Skymender Pill as well. He was as overcome as Petalpluck had been.
He had been tricked into the Order of the Wind and Cloud by a promise of an empyrean opportunity
from its late head, but Jiang Chen was the one to deliver, all these years later!

“Young lord Jiang Chen, | hear that a great formation served to crush the demons’ fortunes in the
ancient demon-sealing war. Is there a possibility that this formation may be repurposed for our use?”

Sovereign of the Three Realms (WN)
Chapter 1875: Formation Needs

Sabledeep was a wise man. He always considered the most profound of topics, and his intuition and
intellect were unrivaled among other great emperors.

He had also done plenty of research into the era of the ancients as well. Thus, he was aware of the Great
Formation of Heavenly Soul Confinement — though not in nearly as much detail as Jiang Chen.

Veluriyam’s young lord didn't expect such insight from Sabledeep. “That formation gives humanity a ray
of hope,” he smiled. “If it can be reactivated, the first wave of the demonic invasion may well be cut
short. In fact, it might be able to allow us to avoid the main assault altogether.”

“Oh?” Everyone’s eyes lit up once more.
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“Easy to say, hard to do. Even in ancient times, the formation was a very large-scale project. In our
current time, resources and manpower are both lacking. It is definitely quite difficult to reactivate the
formation.”

“No matter how hard it is, can’t we pool absolutely every faction’s resources and make it that way?”
Someone couldn’t resist asking.

Jiang Chen shook his head. “Resource-wise, the human sects added together might not be enough to
fuel the formation. In fact, | am rather sure of that. As for manpower... I'm afraid | would say the same.”

“If the formation can’t be used, what point is there?” Some became downcast at this.

“Is the formation really that expansive and expensive that the whole human domain’s resources pooled
together isn’t enough to restart it?”

“Indeed, ancient formations tend to be exorbitant in cost.”

Everyone cast their gazes toward Jiang Chen in anticipation. They hoped the young lord would provide
them with some good news.

“Compared to ancient times, the human domain of the present is less than a twentieth of its former
glory. The ruins of many ancient sects are also still sealed away. If we can find a few of these and
unearth the heritages within, the resource problem might be resolved. Even if we can’t, Myriad Abyss
may be able to provide the same. | merely worry whether there’s enough time left.”

For Jiang Chen, time was of the essence. Without that limit, he could take a few centuries to collect all
the materials. Unfortunately, the demons wouldn’t wait for him to get the work done. Instead, he had to
seize the day and use every moment efficiently.

He had an understanding of the formation on a technical level already. The knowledge of the Ancient
Crimson Heavens Sect, Earth Bodhisattva Sect, and Master Pei Xing had been combined into a
harmonious whole.

The formation could be activated with only a little bit more study.

This was a re-activation, not a rebuilding. If he had to set up this formation from scratch, the amount of
resources and manpower would be even more absurd - probably three times what he currently needed.

Re-activating a formation was a lot simpler. The formation didn't need to be constructed, etched, or
otherwise constituted on a fundamental level. If he could find the formation’s nexus, he could easily use
its principles of operation to bring it back to life.

Still, the material cost of doing so lay before him like an immovable obstacle.

The human domain couldn't possibly afford such a large expenditure. Jiang Chen knew the extent of
Veluriyam Capital’s vaults, and very few other sects in the human domain matched its wealth. Perhaps
there were none at all.

This was the basis of his declaration that the human domain couldn’t reactivate the formation, even if it
pooled all its resources together.



“Find the ruins of the ancient sects?” Ji San’s eyes lit up. “A good suggestion, my friend. The human
domain was a wondrous place in the ancient times, and the deserters couldn't possibly have carried
everything off with them. There should be many things that remain, sealed away in places unknown.
Without clues though, is it really possible to find them through any method other than good luck?”

It was as Ji San had said. Ancient ruins were extremely rare.

Jiang Chen'’s forays into the Ancient Crimson Heavens Sect and the Primosanct Sect had been entirely
due to fortune.

Humanity of eld had resisted the demons with an alliance of ten great sects. This alliance had included
the Primosanct Sect, the Earth Bodhisattva Sect, and the Ancient Crimson Heavens Sect. Each and every
member had contributed almost all of their resources without question.

The master of the Veluriyam Pagoda had once been a great leader of humanity as well, hence Jiang
Chen’s incredible expectations for the Six Palaces of Heritage.

The young lord believed that the palaces contained the greatest secret and heritage of the Veluriyam
Pagoda. The structure had been built by the ancient leader of the human race, and was still protected by
six powerful guardians. It wasn’t a humble place.

Master P’eng, Venerated Skysoarer, and the Grand Marquis were legendary characters. The
opportunities they had provided Jiang Chen were invaluable still.

What did the latter three palaces hold then? Surely, their protectors and treasures were even more
brilliant than their predecessors?

Myriad Abyss was more powerful only when compared to the current human domain.

In the ancient times, it had been a very different story. Back then, Myriad Abyss had begun only as a
branch of the grand tree here on the mainland. The things that remained hidden here in the human
domain were worth looking forward to. The ruins of ancient sects especially held spectacular rewards.

There was a reason the Six Palaces of Heritage remained at the top of Jiang Chen’s mind, and why he
had rushed back specifically to challenge them after Myriad Abyss’s urgent affairs were dealt with.

Sovereign of the Three Realms (WN)
Chapter 1876: The Final Preparations

The meeting in Sacred Peafowl Mountain rejuvenated Veluriyam Capital. Almost everyone came away
with something out of it. Those who didn’t receive a Taiyi Skymender Pill had Jiang Chen’s promise; they
would get their share as long as they ascended to peak great emperor.

That gave the great emperors in the capital something to look forward to, as well as motivation. Even
those at emperor realm were significantly incentivized.

After the meeting, the Vermilion Bird cackled. “Don’t you still have a good number of empyrean
decrees, young master Chen? Why didn’t you give them out?”
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“There’s no need at the moment. These are principal descendents of the Veluriyam bloodlines. They
have the potential to ascend without refining a decree.”

“Heh, but not everyone does.”

“True, but Taiyi Skymender Pill will give them a boost. If they can’t seize that opportunity, then that’s
their fate. I've done the most | can.”

Jiang Chen had indeed given them enough help. He’d never intended to take anything from the human
domain. The only reason for taking on the mantle of the young lord of Sacred Peafow| was because
Emperor Peafowl’s personal charisma. He simply admired the former ruler for the latter’s character.
He’d never wanted any power.

Then, the sense of duty had prompted him to take on more and more responsibilities and obligations
until one day, he realized he’d become inseparable from the fate of the capital and the human domain.
They’d become part of his flesh and blood, embedded into his life.

If the human domain was destroyed, he’d be able to survive, but what about the others? What would
happen to his parents, wife and daughter, dao partner, and confidantes?

What about his numerous close friends in martial dao?
Their lives were centered around him and Veluriyam Capital.

He wasn’t who he’d been when he’d first reincarnated. He could no longer live his life with disregard of
the strings attached to him. Every decision and action must be made with careful consideration of the
greater good.

“When do you plan to enter the Six Palaces of Heritage?” asked the Vermilion Bird.
“These next couple of days,” responded Jiang Chen.

“Ah, then do so quickly,” said the bird. “I’'m going to the Primosanct Sect for the next few days to check
if the boundary steles have been damaged. The escaped ruler of the celestial demons will always be a
potential threat.”

“Aren’t you going to try to reach divine realm in closed door cultivation?”
The divine bird was one step away from ascending. It could make the breakthrough any moment.

“That’ll require an inspiration that can’t be forced. Closed door cultivation may not be the best
approach. | can feel the moment getting closer, and | want to wait and see what will give me that final
push. It’s a forgone conclusion that | will reach godhood.”

The bird was optimistic. It was happy and thrilled that it had a chance to achieve what it hadn’t been
able to reach in the ancient times.

For descendants of the four divine beasts, reaching divinity meant becoming immortal. Naturally, the
bird was highly excited.

That was why it was so devoted to Jiang Chen. The young man had turned its fate around in ways words
couldn’t fully describe. The bird had evolved and risen from the ashes!



That was no exaggeration. In fact, it was somewhat of an understatement.

“Be careful,” reminded Jiang Chen. “Demons are a cunning bunch. Be on guard and don’t fall for their
traps.”

The Vermilion Bird was powerful enough that Jiang Chen didn’t have to worry about it, but there was no
harm in being cautious.

Jiang Chen returned to his residence once the bird left. After returning to Sacred Peafowl Mountain, he
didn’t actually have a lot of time for his family. He had too much to attend to every day.

His parents were here, as were his wife, daughter, friends, and disciples.

The tragic couple Jiang Feng and Xu Meng had been together ever since their reunion. They seemed to
be making up for lost time. Their only regret was the son who was still missing.

Jiang Chen was now the ruler of Veluriyam Capital and the leader of the human race. Everyone
depended on him for their livelihood.

Xu Qingxuan was constantly by their side. She was considerate and extraordinarily talented. With Jiang
Chen’s help, she improved quickly, making her the brightest existence among the youths.

Both Huang’er and Dan Fei were respectful to Jiang Feng and Xu Meng and treated the elders with great
care.

Then there was Nian’er. She spent time with her grandparents everyday and was her lovable, adorable
self. The old couple was living the dream life.

“Chen’er, you’re meant for greatness. There are many things that are beyond my judgement, so | don’t
intend to intervene. However, you must remember to protect yourself no matter what you’re doing.
Don’t forget that your family depends on you. The entire Veluriyam Capital too. There’s a heavy weight
on your shoulders.” Jiang Feng wasn’t one to preach, but he couldn’t help giving his son this reminder.

Xu Meng looked at Jiang Chen with caring eyes. “Your father is right, Chen’er. You are meant for
greatness, but even so, your safety comes first.”

Jiang Chen knew his parents were worried about him. He chuckled. “Don’t worry. Your son is more
scared of death than you two believe.”

Xu Qingxuan snickered. “I don’t believe you, brother. | hear that you encountered great dangers and
took a lot of willful risks to find my sister-in-law in Myriad Abyss.”

“Where did you get that from? Your brother is fine. What dangers are you talking about?”

“Haha, you're still denying it! | admire you for that, brother. You’re the greatest man in the world. I'm
going to find a dao partner like you, who will take any risks and do anything for the woman he loves
without so much as a frown.”

Jiang Feng sighed softly. “I've heard as well, Chen’er. You and Huang’er will follow each other to the end
of the world. | support you for that. If a man isn’t going to fight for the woman he loves, what good is an
empire that he’s built for himself?”



Sovereign of the Three Realms (WN)
Chapter 1877: Re-Entering the Six Palaces of Heritage

This was where Jiang Chen fully resembled Jiang Feng. Thus, instead of reprimanding his son, Jiang Feng
approved of his actions.

“l hear that your cultivation has reached great heights, brother. Shall we spar to check your progress?”

Xu Qingxuan always loved to fight with Jiang Chen, even though she knew it wasn’t a reasonable
request. She couldn’t rival her brother at all. However, she couldn’t help playing with him.

Jiang Chen smiled and turned to her. “You’re my little sister. Why should we fight? | wouldn’t defeat you
even if | could.”

Xu Qingxuan huffed. “l don’t want you to let me win.”

Jiang Feng chuckled. “Stop that, Qingxuan. Emperor Coiling Dragon just told me that your brother has
reached fifth level empyrean and is going to break through to the next level soon. No human cultivator
can rival him. Aside from you, not even the heads of your Moon God Sect measure up to him.”

Xu Qingxuan pulled a long face. She knew her father was right.

Jiang Chen laughed. “How can the sect heads compare to my sister? Qingxuan is much more talented
than they are. Maybe my little sister will ascend to empyrean in a year or two.”

Xu Qingxuan perked up, her eyes shining brightly as they fixed on Jiang Chen. “Brother, | hear that you
have something called the Taiyi Skymender Pill, that it can boost the success rate of ascending to
empyrean to ninety percent for peak great emperors.”

“I do have such a pill.” Jiang Chen chuckled.
“Do | get a share?” Her eyes shone with vibrant light.

“What do you think? You’re my little sister. I’'m not going to give other people the pills if you aren’t
going to get one.” Jiang Chen laughed. “Don’t worry. | set aside the best things | have for you.
Remember, Qingxuan, we are family. | always keep you in mind.”

Xu Qingxuan pouted and turned away, her eyes reddening. She wasn’t going to let Jiang Chen see it, of
course. A warm feeling wrapped itself around her heart.

She had to admit she was happier in Veluriyam Capital than she was in the Moon God Sect. Though she
cultivated with her master day and night, she still wasn’t at ease with her master. Her master was too
strict, almost to the point of being harsh.

Now, in Sacred Peafowl Mountain, she still cultivated as hard as ever, but no one was there to demand
anything from her. But not only hadn’t her progress been hindered, she improved even faster.

That was largely thanks to the cultivation regime her brother had designed for her, and the resources
he’d given her.
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Over time, Xu Qingxuan had started to see Sacred Peafowl Mountain as her home. Staying by her
parents’ side, she could both take care of them and cultivate more efficiently. Even though sometimes
she did miss the Moon God Sect and her master, she was no longer willing to leave the mountain and
her parents behind.

She felt welcome here, not because of intentional hospitality, but because of the warm atmosphere
created by everyone and everything around her. She yearned for that warmth.

Her brother was especially crucial to making her feel welcome. Although she often like to be minorly at
odds with him, he showed her great care and tolerance.

Xu Qingxuan couldn’t fully turn away from the comforting sense of belonging.

Jiang Chen spent the next two days with Huang’er, Dan Fei, and his daughter. He also took time to check
on Gouyu, Xue Tong and the others. He was pleased to see their great progress.

Jiang Chen had brought them here from the Eastern Kingdom. They were his earliest followers and had
remained loyal all this time. He was naturally going to repay them for their devotion.

Ye Chonglou and other old friends had also settled down in Veluriyam Capital instead of returning to the
Precious Tree Sect.

In addition, Jiang Chen’s underlings, including Lin Yanyu and Pill King Bu, were doing very well in the
capital. They hadn’t disappointed him.

Jiang Chen tried his best to visit everyone, to be updated on their current situation. Afterwards, he
returned to the Six Palaces of Heritage to take on the fourth and fifth palaces.

According to the rules, the fourth palace required initial empyrean realm, or half-step empyrean at a
minimum. And the fifth palace, intermediate empyrean.

Jiang Chen was about to ascend to sixth level empyrean. He’d long since reached intermediate
empyrean and was more than qualified to take on both the fourth and the fifth palaces. He planned to
do if the circumstances allowed it.

The sixth palace was the only one that was beyond his current ability.

He’d waited until now because he’d been otherwise preoccupied in Myriad Abyss. He’d never let anyone
in on the secret of the Six Palaces of Heritage, except for what little he told the Vermilion Bird and Long
Xiaoxuan.

Jiang Chen entered a secret chamber and activated his spacetime seal. Not only would it teleport him
into the Six Palaces, it would discern which palace he should enter.

As he expected, he was sent to the fourth palace.

As soon as he opened his eyes, he could tell it was different from the three previous palaces. Every
palace had their own unique features.



The atmosphere in the fourth palace was distinct. The air was turbulent and troubled like roiling clouds.
There was an edge of insanity to the way it moved. Jiang Chen kept his guard up. He had a strong feeling
that he was going to experience something here he’d never come across before.

He remained composed. He wasn’t who he’d been since he last came.

If he was at half-step empyrean, he would’ve been more cautious, but his cultivation level met the fifth
palace’s requirements and far exceeded that of the fourth’s. That gave him a sense of security, allowing
him to be as calm as a still lake.

That didn’t mean that he would get careless. On the contrary, he expanded his senses to take in every
minute change in the air. The unhinged energy was still there, and seemed to be growing more and
more intense over time.

Sovereign of the Three Realms (WN)
Chapter 1878: The Mad Fiend

Jiang Chen's ears suddenly twitched. The minute airflows in the air formed strange tracks that appeared
under the scrutiny of his encompassing consciousness.

In the next moment, he dematerialized into nonexistence, fading away like a ripple in the air.

A silvery streak slashed through where he'd stood. A fissure appeared on the spot, a jagged scar that
was almost too painful to behold.

"Remarkable!"' A bellow came forth from the air. Clearly, its source was astonished at Jiang Chen's
exceptional reflexes.

There was a faint magnetism to this voice, as well as a particular unruliness that defied authority. The
man's personality was evident in his way of speech.

Jiang Chen trained his God's Eye upon a specific patch of space while hovering in another part far
opposite. "This is the first time I've been welcomed like this in the Six Palaces of Heritage." He shrugged
with a faint smile.

An odd ripple in space was followed by the slow emergence of a towering figure. A mane of messy hair
hung on his shoulders. His complexion was quite brutish, his eyes wild and free. He seemed animated to
the degree of reckless madness.

Jiang Chen perused this rather strange man, who returned his regard with a similar half-smile.
"A very special welcome, is it not?" The long-haired codger flashed a toothy grin.
Jiang Chen harrumphed. “A sneak attack is unbecoming of a true warrior.”

The codger seemed to take that as a compliment. “A true warrior?” he cackled. “In the world of martial
dao, those tend to die out real quick. I'm beginning to wonder how you got to the fourth palace in the
first place, kid!”

His voice was loud and booming, the man apparently in high spirits.
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“What’s your relation to the protector of the fourth palace?” Jiang Chen frowned. His understanding of
the palaces so far had showed him that the real protectors typically didn’t take to the field themselves.

Master P’eng, Venerated Skysoarer, and the Grand Marquis alike had followed this rule. In fact, they had
seemed to be stuck in the palaces, lacking freedom outside their respective posts. But this old man was
very different.

The eccentric elder grinned again. “Do | look that ugly? What, you don’t think | can be a protector?”
“You?” Jiang Chen raised an eyebrow in doubt.

“Congratulations, kid! You haven’t had the chance to fight directly with the first three protectors of the
palaces. But this palace has the protector as the test. Don’t be surprised if you fall here! Every genius
must kneel before the Mad Fiend.” He licked his lips in mock bloodthirst.

Jiang Chen felt like he was hallucinating.

How could there be such a strange guardian in a place as sacred as the Six Palaces of Heritage? This
‘Mad Fiend’ was completely off his rocker!

Weren't these protectors supposed to be imprisoned by the master of the Veluriyam Pagoda, hence
their presence here?

He saw no such restrictions with this specific one. Was he the exception?
Jiang Chen took a deep breath. “If you are the protector of the fourth palace, may | ask your name?”

“What’s with you?” The maniac of a man shouted with arms akimbo. “Didn’t | introduce myself already?
| am the legend feared by all, living and dead alike — the Mad Fiend!”

Mad Fiend?

Jiang Chen had no impression whatsoever of this title. None of the previous protectors had mentioned
someone like this. Nevertheless, he didn’t look like an easy character to contend with.

He played it cool. “If you are the fourth palace’s protector, what is your test?”

There had been specific tasks he had been required to perform to pass through the first three. Now that
he was in the fourth palace, Jiang Chen believed the same rules applied, and it certainly wouldn’t be
easy.

The Mad Fiend smirked, then shook his head. “The fourth palace has only one test. To pass on through,
you must go through me!”

“What do you mean?” Jiang Chen asked in a low voice.

“Heheh, haven’t | made myself clear? Your only test is to beat me!” The kooky old man chuckled. “Of
course, you’ll leave if | beat you as well.”

Jiang Chen furrowed his brow. Each and every protector within these palaces was immensely powerful.
As a venerated senior worthy of becoming a protector here, the Mad Fiend would be no slouch.

To defeat him was an almost insurmountable task. He examined the Mad Fiend, calculating all the while.



The madman had guessed what he was thinking. “Kid,” he laughed, “I know why you’re trying to size me
up. Don’t worry! I am a senior of the ancient era. | see no reason to use my cultivation as a bludgeon. |
had a bet with the master of this Veluriyam Pagoda once... that bastard managed to trick me!

“While guarding this place, | can only fight with strength equal to the challenger. You're already fifth
level empyrean realm, eh? Almost sixth, now. The strongest among all the challengers I've seen so far!
This’ll be very fun, very fun indeed. | wouldn’t want my playtime to be cut short. Are you prepared, kid?”

“Prepared for what?” Jiang Chen was somewhat relieved. If the protector was forced to use only the
same amount strength he had, he was no longer too worried about the fight ahead.

Perhaps the Mad Fiend had once been someone universally feared, but Jiang Chen saw no reason to
fear anyone at an equal level of cultivation.

1”7

“Why, prepared for a trip to hell, of course!” The Mad Fiend grinned once more. “You did well to come
so far, kid, but this place has always been a nightmare for its challengers. | hope the risk and excitement
is sufficiently stimulating!”

Jiang Chen shrugged. He wasn’t scared of threats from an opponent at his level. Given the constraints,
he firmly believed that he had a better chance of winning.

Sovereign of the Three Realms (WN)
Chapter 1879: A Silly Battle

Jiang Chen was entirely calm as he glanced at the frenzied Mad Fiend. None of his opponent’s scary
expressions and gestures disturbed his heart.

“Eat this, kid!” The crazy old man produced a golden walking staff in his hand. On one side was a
crescent, the other a square spade. Both ends were as untamed as the weapon’s owner.

A wave of the staff produced a burst of light, almost blinding Jiang Chen with radiance. However, he was
quite familiar with this kind of dazzling attack. His magnetic golden mountain could do something quite
similar. In fact, it could blunt all of someone’s senses.

Because of this, the attack barely did anything to him.

At his level, he didn’t need his senses to catch an opponent’s attacks anymore. He instinctively used his
Kunpeng Meteoric Escape, vanishing on the spot by turning into a streak of light.

Mad Fiend cackled. “Fast one, are you? The Kunpeng Meteoric Escape? What a shame that you're
fighting me!”

True to his name, he was a complete madcap after going berserk. He brandished the staff about, leaving
a flurry of countless afterimages that seemed like a golden airborne windmill. Following this, he gave
chase in a burst of golden light.

Jiang Chen saw no reason to fear Mad Fiend.
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Yes, the old man was crazy, but he had kept his promise of keeping his strength at the young man’s
level.

Harrumphing, the youth clapped to bring a golden bell into being. It grew in the wind from its already
huge size into something even bigger, a sudden obstacle between Mad Fiend and himself.

The bell flew with tempestuous strength, ringing in no time at all.

Jiang Chen made a hand seal. “By the glorious might of heaven, let the thunder of this bell quash mine
enemy!”

As an unrivaled tool for defense, the bell was also pretty decent on the attack. In particular, it excelled
at catching and imprisoning its prey. When its power was invoked, the mouth of the bell became an
abyssal maw, filled with endless terror.

The golden bell shrieked like a ferocious beast, casting itself with an ear-piercing wail at the approaching
fiend.

Though Mad Fiend’s madness was true to his name, he knew that his opponent was quite the
competent rival. In particular, the treasure before him could deal a serious blow.

Alas, the bell’s momentum and spatial attribute meant that it was an all-consuming maw that stopped
at nothing to swallow its target.

The old codger didn’t expect Jiang Chen’s real purpose in using the Kunpeng Meteoric Escape. Rather
than actually escaping, he had been trying to lure the old man into a trap.

This golden bell looked like the trump card Jiang Chen was relying on to turn the tables. Therefore, Mad
Fiend saw good reason to respect the treasure’s power.

Mad Fiend’s hairs stood on end as he took in the gluttony and thirst of the bell.

“Nice moves, kid! No one who gets to the fourth palace can possibly be a pushover.” In the heat of the
moment, he perceived that he wouldn’t have time to move out of the way.

Thus, he performed a vicious thrust with the staff almost without thinking.

The staff shimmered with an agonizing radiance. The two superb weapons both reverberated with a
mournful wail.

Mad Fiend shook all over. He looked incredulously at the staff in his hand, still ringing at the impact.
Although it had fended off the maw of the golden bell, the staff’s spirit was dampened considerably for
the time being.

The golden bell was clearly an ancient treasure. Forefather Goldenbell wouldn’t possibly have been able
to achieve such heights with it otherwise. The bell alone had been responsible for propelling him to
demi-godhood.

In other words, the golden bell was every bit as potent as Mad Fiend'’s staff. In fact, it was superior in
some respects. Any other opponent would’ve retreated at the bell, but not Mad Fiend.



The old man cracked another toothy smile. He glanced at his staff, noticing its fading light, then cackled.
"A remarkable treasure alright. But do you think you'll be able to match me with just a bell? Dream on!"

He swung his staff with renewed frenzy, unleashing a flurry of blows in Jiang Chen's direction. So
ferocious were his strikes that the golden bell rang discordantly without rest. Staff and bell were evenly
matched.

As befitting of his name, Mad Fiend fought with a crazed delirium that made him imposingly ferocious.

The bell contained offense within defense, while the staff was just the opposite. The two treasures were
nearly evenly matched.

Though it was hard for the bell to overwhelm Mad Fiend, the golden staff could hardly overcome its
opponent either. For a time, the two combatants were locked into a standstill.

Jiang Chen took out other pieces of equipment at this time, his Holy Dragon Bow among them. Alas, he
was unable to actually take aim or fire.

Mad Fiend fought in such a ridiculous manner! His favored method of engagement was a brawl in close
melee.

This was as simplistic as fighting could get. Still, someone on Mad Fiend’s level could unleash incredible
power, especially if he did so with no regard for himself.

Mad Fiend was smart enough to notice he couldn’t let his young enemy take the initiative and settle into
a rhythm.

Otherwise, the Holy Dragon Bow’s long-distance attacks alone would be extremely difficult to handle, to
say nothing of if the young genius found an optimal attack position.

As an experienced veteran of countless battles, he was more than capable of reading the state of the
fight.

Sovereign of the Three Realms (WN)
Chapter 1880: Jiang Chen’s Suggestion

Jiang Chen didn’t fear Mad Fiend even in close-quarters combat, but among the myriad of techniques
he’d mastered, the melee ones were the least advanced.

On the other hand, Mad Fiend most preferred fighting in close distance. However, he was prevented
from tapping into his full power because of Jiang Chen’s golden bell.

Their fight was caught in a gridlock.

Mad Fiend couldn’t break out of the golden bell’s restraint, and Jiang Chen couldn’t find an opening to
attack with his Holy Dragon Bow. After being refined, the bell’s power was no joke.

Even the old man’s golden staff couldn’t break the bell’s restraint, which made him antsy.

“Are you going to fight me properly, kid? Or are you just gonna rely on your damn bell?”
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Jiang Chen smiled faintly. “In the martial dao world, all cultivators have their strengths. | have many
means of attack against you. Why would | choose the one you prefer?”

The old man cried in anger, “Don’t forget that I'm the defender of the fourth palace! | get to decide
whether you pass!”

Jiang Chen chuckled. “I'll find a way.”

“Hmph, dream on!” The old man brandished his staff. “You’re never going to leave this palace without
defeating me!”

The old man was rather put out. He wanted the challenger to meet him head-on and fight him in close
quarters without abandon.

In truth, Jiang Chen wasn’t opposed to that, but he could tell the old man’s staff was not to be
underestimated. He had a good number of fine weapons in his own possession, but none could rival the
staff.

That was why he wasn’t willing to play the old man’s game.

Although he’d acquired some demigod level weapons some time ago from the empyrean experts he’d
killed, none of them had caught his eye. He’d either given them away, or put them aside without
refining them.

In the martial dao world, instant connection was important for picking both weapons and cultivation
methods. Anything he didn’t take an instant liking to weren’t meant for him.

Of all the demigod and empyrean weapons he’d acquired, the golden bell was the only one that caught
his fancy. The others, he wasn’t interested in at all.

Therefore, he hadn’t upgraded any weapons other than the ones he’d been using since he was at
emperor realm and great emperor, such as the Pentecolor Divine Swords.

The swords had been a gift from Emperor Peafowl. When he was at great emperor, they were the finest
weapons he could get his hands on, and they were still useful at initial empyrean realm. However, after
reaching intermediate empyrean or later, advanced empyrean, the swords wouldn’t be powerful
enough.

Jiang Chen had also refined a few swords for the Heavenly Chalice Sword Formation.

They were of good quality, but their full power could only be reached in concert with the formation, as
that was how they’d been designed. Used in a one-on-one fight, the swords fell short. To put it simply,
they were specialized for group attack rather than single-target attack.

He had some other weapons like the nameless sword, but due to his rapid progress, he really didn’t
have any weapons that could go toe-to-toe with the golden staff at the moment.

The Holy Dragon Bow ranked as high as the staff, but it was a ranged weapon and not suitable for melee
battle.

Ah, that reminded him.



The bow was just one of the items he’d acquired from the ancient Primosanct Sect. There was another
item he’d gotten - a giant writing brush called True Spirit Post.

It was the perfect item to create glyphs and formations with. He hadn’t had the chance to use it yet. It
seemed to be a great weapon as well. According to the Primosanct Sect’s records, the brush could be
used as a spear.

Jiang Chen looked at the insistently blabbering old man and laughed. “Senior, you're just trying to talk
me into fighting you in close quarters. It's unbecoming of a senior to use your power to bully others.”

“Me? Bully you?” The old man glared at him. “Watch your tongue, kid. If I'd wanted to take advantage
of you, | would’ve fought you with my full strength. Do you think you’d have the slightest hope of
passing the challenge then?”

The old man was naturally much more powerful than he’d let on.

He was here because of an oath he sworn to the master of the Veluriyam Pagoda. He had to fight the
challenger at the challenger’s level rather than his own peak strength, unless the challenger was as
powerful as he was.

He couldn’t go back on his oath.
Jiang Chen chuckled. “That’s not what | meant.”
“Then what do you mean?” the old man asked in an irritated tone.

“Your staff, of course. | don’t have a weapon that’s as good as yours, which puts me at a disadvantage.
How am | supposed to fight you? You have your staff. | have my golden bell for defense and my bow for
offense. I've simply been fighting you with my advantages.”

“You don’t have a good weapon?” The old man paused. He’d actually never considered the possibility
before.

He might be unhinged, but he was proud and a man of his word. He didn’t want to be thought of as a
bully taking advantage of a young man. “Hmph, what do you want then? Are we to fight without
weapons?”’

Jiang Chen shrugged. “I’'m game if that’s the case.”

“A physical brawl?” muttered the old man. “That’s so primitive. It’s as crude as the way regular villagers
fight. What’s the fun in that?”

“Then we can only use all the techniques available to us and see who wins.”
“If you don’t have a weapon, kid, | can give you one,” the old man suddenly suggested.

Jiang Chen didn’t know how good the weapon gifted by the old man would be. He shook his head. “It
seems that you want us to fight with weapons. Well, | do have one, but | haven’t refined it before. | need
some time to get familiar with it.”



