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Sovereign of the Three Realms (WN) 

Chapter 1951: Stunning News 

Divine Kasyapa clearly doted on Huang’er, which had led to him taking a shine to Jiang Chen as well. He 

had an extended private conversation with the young lord to get to know the young man. 

His expression changed when he heard that Jiang Chen had been trying to fight the demons. 

“When I was young, I used to wish that I’d been born two hundred thousand years earlier,” lamented 

the divine master. “If I could fight in the demonic war of the ancient times, my life would be quite a saga 

for the ages.” 

“The demons will rise again. History repeats itself. If you want to be part of the war, the opportunity will 

come one day.” 

Divine Kasyapa chuckled. “I’m afraid Myriad Abyss is going to fall into chaos long before then. Besides, 

that was a thought of youthful ignorance. The times have changed. I no longer have the same wish.” 

“Oh?” Jiang Chen was surprised. “Myriad Abyss will fall into chaos? Why is that?” 

“First, a tremendous amount of security flaws have emerged in the Boundless Prison. According to this 

seat’s investigation, it’s not the result of a lack of maintenance, but intentional sabotage. In other 

words, the ten sacred lands’ rule is no longer as absolute as it was before. 

“Second, the offworld battles aren’t looking good. The ten sacred lands have been weakened greatly 

and can no longer bear the high casualties and resources.” 

Jiang Chen gaped. “You know about the offworld battlefield as well, senior?” 

“Hmph, the Boundless Prison is a treasure trove of information,” the divine master declared haughtily. 

“There are not only inmates from Myriad Abyss, but also powerful invaders from outside this plane. This 

seat knows a great deal about what even the ten sacred lands aren’t aware of.” 

Jiang Chen cursed under his breath. The demonic invasion couldn’t be stopped and the offworld 

enemies threatened to break through their defenses. Would the world fall into chaos like in the ancient 

times? Was the Divine Abyss Continent doomed to enter another dark age? 

“The heavenly axis has deviated, revealing the coordinates of the continent. An age of senseless conflicts 

is coming. You may have reached a decent height with your cultivation, Jiang Chen, but if the Eternal 

Sacred Land sends you to the offworld battlefield, all your glory may come to an end.” Divine Kasyapa 

chuckled, his eyes boring into Jiang Chen’s soul. 

“The venerated forefather said he wouldn’t send me to the offworld battlefield, not until I come to my 

full power.” 

“Times are different now. Things may not have been as bad when he made that promise to you, and you 

weren’t as strong as you are now. You came out neck and neck with First Wind. That’s enough to make 

some contributions to the war.” 
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Jiang Chen fell silent, at a loss of what to say. 

He wasn’t afraid of going to war. At changing times like these, a man had to prove his worth in battles. 

Moreover, he’d never been the kind of person to sit and wait for things to happen to him. 

“Leave the Eternal Sacred Land and follow me,” Divine Kasyapa intoned lonely, his eyes focused on Jiang 

Chen. “I’ll find a way to help both you and Huang’er ascend to divinity. Once you do, you’ll be my most 

trusted allies. Even when the world falls into chaos, we’ll be able to protect ourselves. If things get too 

bad, we can even leave the plane of Divine Abyss Continent and enter a bigger stage.” 

The invitation came out of nowhere. 

Jiang Chen frowned but shook his head without hesitation. “I may be young, senior, but I know one 

should finish what they started. The human domain considers me their leader. They depend on me. I 

cannot abandon them. The Eternal Sacred Land may not have made me who I am today, but we’ve been 

through hardships together. Moreover, I have a deal with the venerated forefather. It’s against my 

principles to go back on my words.” 

He spoke only the truth. 

The god’s offer was in his best interests and it also made perfect sense. However, one couldn’t think 

only about their own interests when making decisions. There were lines one shouldn’t cross and 

principles one should adhere to. 

Divine Kasyapa seemed to have foreseen Jiang Chen’s response. He smiled slightly. “You’re a stubborn 

one. Aren’t you afraid that you won’t be able to give Huang’er lifelong happiness?” 

“With all due respect, divine master, do you know what kind of life she wants?” Jiang Chen responded 

bluntly. There was no need to be coy in a conversation between two men. 

Divine Kasyapa didn’t have an answer to that. 

“If I run for my own safety when danger strikes, that will disappoint Huang’er. I don’t want her to think 

that the man she chose is one without a sense of duty or responsibility.” His attitude was clear. 

Divine Kasyapa closed his eyes without a word. Finally, he sighed softly. “Some people are born to 

achieve greatness. Perhaps you’re one of them, Jiang Chen. Fine, my offer still stands. If one day you 

change your mind, you may seek me out then.” 

“Senior, didn’t you say you once wished you’d been born two hundred thousand years earlier so that 

you could fight in the ancient demonic war?” Jiang Chen couldn’t help but ask. “A storm is coming, and 

you’re a powerful man. Why have you lost your will to fight? Why do you think of nothing but running 

away?” 

Divine Kasyapa’s eyes narrowed and flashed. He looked at Jiang Chen with a hint of anger. 

Jiang Chen met his gaze without fear. 

“Young men are often hotheaded,” Divine Kasyapa said faintly. “If you stay in the Boundless Prison for a 

few decades or centuries, you might think differently.” 



“No matter how terrifying a place it is, it shouldn’t have dulled your ambition. Real power comes from 

the mind. Challenges and hardships make a true hero stronger and braver. They don’t turn the hero into 

a coward who runs away from danger.” 

Jiang Chen was growing frustrated. Someone as powerful as the divine master shouldn’t have been so 

pessimistic. 

Surprisingly, Kasyapa gave Jiang Chen a cool glance instead of defending himself. 

“Do you know how many powerful cultivators have escaped the prison, young man?” 

“How many?” asked Jiang Chen. 

“There were as many divine cultivators among them as the ones in Myriad Abyss, or even more so. And 

some of them are more powerful than I am. If they stir up trouble in Myriad Abyss, they might destroy 

it. If they collude with the offworld enemies, their combined destructive power will be unimaginable. 

Under the circumstances, what good will our meager power do? What are the odds of us turning things 

around?” He scoffed, staring at Jiang Chen. 

Jiang Chen was shocked. He hadn’t expected the Boundless Prison to have deteriorated to this point. 

Myriad Abyss Island would be plagued with threats from all fronts in the future. Evils of all kinds were 

entering the stage. 

 

Sovereign of the Three Realms (WN) 

Chapter 1952: An Empyrean Relic 

The information Divine Kasyapa shared was so surprising to Jiang Chen that he didn’t recover from the 

shock until a while later. 

The Boundless Prison had taken in many powerful cultivators since the ancient times, but he didn’t 

know there were that many. So many divine cultivators, and beings who were mightier than Divine 

Kasyapa?? 

Jiang Chen didn’t know exactly how powerful Divine Kasyapa was, but instinct told him the man was on 

the level of the Eternal Sacred Land’s forefather. Anyone more powerful than Kasyapa was a serious 

threat. 

Chaos was going to descend on Myriad Abyss, or even the entire Divine Abyss Continent. 

Once the island could no longer satisfy the escaped cultivators, they would go inland and visit the 

different domains. Things would become even more chaotic and unstable then. 

It’d be different from how it had been in the ancient times, when each domain and race was at least 

united in their stand against the demons. Back then, although many had chosen to run rather than fight, 

at least they’d never caused any trouble or intentionally harmed the continent. 

There were a few who defected to the demons’ side, but not many. A majority of them had simply fallen 

victim to the demons and were forced into helping them. 
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The more Jiang Chen thought about it, the more his head hurt. 

Nevertheless, it wasn’t the first time he faced a seemingly hopeless situation. Since the beginning of his 

pursuit of dao, he’d often been the underdog, starting from the Eastern Kingdom and Skylaurel 

Kingdom. The same was true of his time in the Precious Tree Sect, the Regal Pill Palace, and even the 

Veluriyam Capital. 

Now, at least, he had a lot more options. The odds weren’t good, but this new challenge wasn’t 

necessarily more difficult than the ones he’d encountered before. 

Noting the turbulence in Jiang Chen’s eyes, Divine Kasyapa realized that the thought of backing down 

hadn’t even crossed the young man’s mind. He sighed softly. “If my granddaughter weren’t deeply in 

love with you, Jiang Chen, this seat wouldn’t have tried to persuade you. Good luck with your own 

decisions.” 

Jiang Chen smiled easily. “We’ll wait and see, senior. You tried to change my mind today. Maybe you’ll 

end up being turned to my side in the future.” 

Divine Kasyapa paused and broke into hearty laughter. “That wouldn’t be such a bad thing. This seat 

wishes as well that I might one day become the hotblooded youth I once was, who can set aside all 

other considerations and focus only on fighting for his dreams.” 

Neither of them was going to convince the other. 

Of course, someone at Divine Kasyapa’s level wasn’t going to make things difficult for Jiang Chen just 

because they disagreed. In fact, he had a lot of respect for the young man. 

Jiang Chen rose to leave. Divine Kapyasha smiled slightly at Jiang Chen with appreciation in his eyes. He 

saw his younger self in the young man. 

“Please excuse me, senior.” Jiang Chen bowed to him. 

“There’s no rush.” Divine Kasyapa gave him an open smile. “This seat harbored a lot of fury during my 

tenure in the Boundless Prison, but most of it dissipated after destroying House Yan. Are you worried 

that I’m going to hurt you?” 

“Of course not.” Jiang Chen smiled. He knew the divine master wouldn’t. The old man was a man of 

integrity. Moreover, Huang’er’s existence meant Kasyapa would never hurt him, not unless they got into 

a feud so serious that death was the only possible resolution. 

“This seat is fair. Our paths have never crossed before, but you saved Huang’er’s life. I owe you a favor. 

In return, I’ll give you a fortuitous occurrence. I know you’re meant for greatness and that regular 

treasures won’t catch your eyes. Thus, I will gift you an empyrean relic. It’ll help you ascend to advanced 

empyrean in half a month.” 

An empyrean relic. 

That contained the concentrated life essence of a powerful cultivator! Jiang Chen had once refined a 

great emperor relic back when he was a great emperor. He’d never even thought it was possible to get 

his hands on an empyrean relic. 



After all, there weren’t that many empyrean experts, and even fewer who would willingly release their 

life essence just before death so a relic could be created. 

Just like the Crowning Empyrean Pill, the relic could unconditionally boost an empyrean cultivator’s 

power. In fact, its effect was even more profound. 

Jiang Chen considered the newly displayed relic with wonder. The life essence contained in this 

particular one belonged to a ninth level peak empyrean expert! 

“Haha, the relic was created with the life essence of a dear friend of mine. We met in the Boundless 

Prison. Can you believe it? We went through hell together there. Before he died, he let me have the only 

opportunity to ascend to divinity. And he...” 

Divine Kasyapa’s voice was tinted with sorrow. Remembering what happened dampened his mood. 

“He chose what was right over his life,” Jiang Chen said, also touched. “Having a friend like him is the 

blessings of three lifetimes.” 

“His reasoning was simple: I have a dao partner, while he was all alone with no strings attached,” 

lamented Divine Kasyapa. “One couldn’t ask for a better friend.” 

Jiang Chen felt a newfound respect for the man. Some things were much easier said than done. It was 

remarkable that the divine master’s friend could be so generous. 

How many brothers had turned on each other or father and son become bitter enemies for the chance 

to be a god? Even husband and wife could betray or scheme against the other. It was more than 

admirable that the man had given the opportunity to a friend and done what was right at the cost of his 

life. 

“Take it. It’s his dying wish that I refine his life essence into an empyrean relic, allowing him to live on in 

another form.” 

Without hesitation, Jiang Chen respectfully took a step forward and bowed to the relic thrice before 

accepting it. 

“Remember him - His name is Yun Zhan.” 

Yun Zhan! 

Jiang Chen engraved the name on his heart. 

“I don’t know what I’ve done to deserve a friend like Yun Zhan. He was a mirror for my soul, Jiang Chen. 

Whenever I’m lost, the thought of him is enough to clear my head and restore my will. He was also the 

only person I met in the Boundless Prison who faced the situation with grace and without any 

complaints.” 

Jiang Chen straightened his back. His respect for the noble and dignified senior grew even greater. 

 

Sovereign of the Three Realms (WN) 

Chapter 1953: Breakthrough, Seventh Level Empyrean Realm 
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Receiving the empyrean relic was a pleasant surprise. Jiang Chen didn’t make a show out of turning it 

down as he knew how valuable it was. Used properly, it would be a great boon. 

Not only could it push him to seventh level empyrean in a short period of time, it might halve the effort 

needed to ascend to eighth or even ninth level empyrean. 

After all, the relic had been refined with the life essence of a ninth level empyrean expert. 

“I hope I’m not too bold for accepting the relic, senior. Thank you for the generous gift.” 

“I said it’s to repay your favor,” said Divine Kasyapa, waving a dismissive hand. “This seat also believes 

that you’ll make the most out of the relic. I don’t know any other young men who deserve it more than 

you. 

“I hear that you’ve been collecting spirit stones?” A storage ring shot out as he spoke. “Consider this my 

contribution. It’s not much, but it’s something.” 

Jiang Chen took the ring and a peek. Inside was a vast sum of high-ranking spirit stones. He was ecstatic. 

This would account for ten percent of what was needed for the Great Formation of Heavenly Soul 

Confinement! 

Combined with the stones already in his possession, he had now collected eighty to eighty-five percent 

of the stones. Another twenty percent meant reaching his goal. 

He was going to prepare a little more than the number needed in case of emergencies. 

“The senior is most generous whenever he makes a move. I couldn’t be more grateful.” 

“Haha, no need for thanks. It’s only right for me to contribute towards your sense of duty, if not 

anything else.” Divine Kasyapa smiled nonchalantly, then suddenly slapped his forehead with a chuckle. 

“I’ve just remembered something. I hear that you have two divine creatures as your companions - a 

vermilion bird and a true dragon. Is that true?” 

That was no secret to many in Myriad Abyss. Jiang Chen wouldn’t be able to hide it from the divine 

master, so he didn’t try. He nodded in affirmation. 

“The bloodlines of the four ancient divine beasts are the oldest of them all. It’s said that they were the 

foremost bloodlines even in the heavenly planes. It’s remarkable that such beings have graced the 

Divine Abyss Continent with their presence. May I shamelessly ask for two drops of their blood 

essence?” 

Jiang Chen did have the essence of both the true dragon and the vermilion bird, but not a lot. However, 

he saw no reason to deny the divine master’s request. 

He presented Kasyapa with two drops of blood. “It’s extremely difficult to come by, but since you asked 

for it, senior, naturally I’ll give them to you.” 

The divine master had given him a lot of valuable things. Jiang Chen had to repay him for the generosity. 



“Haha, in that case, this seat will accept your gifts with gratitude. Rest assured that I will repay you for 

them. I owe you a favor. If you need my help, seek me out and I’ll honor my words!” Acquiring the blood 

essence put Divine Kasyapa in a wonderful mood. 

Jiang Chen smiled and nodded without another word. 

…… 

Over the next few days, Jiang Chen stayed on the island with Huang’er. In a few days, her parents would 

emerge from closed door cultivation. Naturally he would keep his beloved company. 

He made the best use of time by refining the empyrean relic. 

It proved to be very impressive. It wasn’t the first time Jiang Chen refined a relic, but still it took him a 

great deal of effort to refine this one. He eventually succeeded in the end. 

Once refined, Yun Zhan’s overpowering life essence rushed into Jiang Chen’s body like an endless 

stream. This was his opportunity to ascend to advanced empyrean! 

Though he was in Divine Kasyapa’s territory, there were few places safer for ascension than the island. 

Jiang Chen told Kasyapa what would happen and settled down in a relatively quiet location before 

focusing on cultivating. 

The Vermilion Bird and Long Xiaoxuan had been hiding on Jiang Chen. They transformed into their 

human forms to protect him while he broke through. 

Jiang Chen hadn’t introduced the two spirits to Divine Kasyapa. They knew that the divine master had 

asked for their blood essence, but they didn’t care. They’d given the essence to Jiang Chen. It was his to 

do with it as he would. 

Besides, given how active their bloodline was, it was no matter to extract a drop or two essence every 

now and then. What others hailed as the true bloodline energy, holiest of holy, was nothing but essence 

extracted from their own blood. It wasn’t that big a deal. 

“Brother Dragon, young master Chen has acquired an empyrean relic and might ascend to seventh level 

empyrean over the next couple of days, entering advanced empyrean like you,” said the Vermilion Bird 

with a smile. “Isn’t it unbelievable that a human cultivator can rival a true dragon like you in cultivation 

speed?” 

Long Xiaoxuan rolled his eyes. “Nothing about him surprises me anymore.” 

The Vermilion Bird echoed his sentiment. “True. I fancy myself a being with great experience and knew a 

fair share of the ancient heavyweights. However, none of them was as unfathomable as the young 

master. Every time I think I understand him, he proves me wrong and surprises us.” 

Long Xiaoxuan sighed. “When I met him, he was just an origin realm cultivator. Now, he holds his 

composure before a god like they’re equals.” 

The more time the two spent with Jiang Chen, the more impressed they were by the human and the 

closer their relationship to him became. 



The Vermilion Bird never forgot that its life would’ve come to an end in the ruins of the Primosanct Sect 

if not for Jiang Chen. It would’ve never had the chance for rebirth. 

Long Xiaoxuan knew that he’d still be stuck in the cave, paralyzed by fear, without Jiang Chen, let alone 

grow to this point. 

Jiang Chen didn’t let the two sacred beasts wait for long. Three days later, unusual natural phenomena 

loomed over the island and lingered. Even Divine Kasyapa was drawn to the tremendous sight. 

Jiang Chen had thought it’d take him much longer to ascend to seventh level empyrean, but coming to 

visit Huang’er’s parents with her had yielded unexpected benefits. 

Once ascended to advanced empyrean, him could feel his power and cultivation taking a substantial 

step further. Every cell and pore of his body danced with energy. 

The chain seal in his consciousness was now more visible to him. He seemed to be one step closer to the 

truth. Jiang Chen was elated. He had a feeling that he would soon discover the secret of the seal! 

 

Sovereign of the Three Realms (WN) 

Chapter 1954: Parents Emerge From Closed Door Cultivation 

Jiang Chen didn’t rest after breaking through to seventh level empyrean. He enhanced all of his abilities, 

methods, and treasures once more. 

Each increase in his own level gave him new inspiration as to how to improve all he had. The busywork 

afterwards was indispensable to his continued success. 

Divine Kasyapa stood upon a great boulder in an empty section of the island. Three people stood near 

him. One was Huang’er; beside her was a couple. 

If one looked closely, one could see many points of resemblance between the girl and the man and 

woman. 

The husband and wife were Huang’er’s parents, of course. Yan Qianfan, and An Yu’er. 

Having just come out of closed doors, they were jubilant to discover their daughter waiting outside. 

They’d been locked away not long after she was born, then cast into the Boundless Prison. 

The only impression they had of their daughter was that of a small babe. After all these years, they were 

delighted to see that she’d grown into an enchanting young lady in her own right. 

An Yu’er hugged Huang’er close to her, tears trailing down her cheeks. 

Even a man as steely as Yan Qianfan found himself tearing up. Emotions overwhelmed him. Heartache, 

ruefulness, but exuberance as well. 

He and his wife hadn’t regretted their decisions one bit at any point, despite being imprisoned in the 

Boundless Prison. The only person they felt sorry toward was this daughter of theirs. 
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They knew that the vicious daughter of House Xiahou had cast the Generation Binding Curse upon her, 

which would fill her days with pain and anguish. Therefore, they despaired whenever they thought of 

her. They didn’t think that she would survive, as young and helpless as she was. 

When they escaped from the Boundless Prison at long last, the first thing they did was ask around for 

information about their daughter. 

In actuality, Yan Qianfan hadn’t wanted to pursue the matter with his house. He understood its 

difficulties: the occasion with which he’d brought An Yu’er back had spelled undeniable disaster. If the 

house wanted to punish him for it, so be it. 

Evidently Divine Kasyapa thought differently. If Yan Qianfan hadn’t proven his constancy to his daughter, 

the divine might have even taken his anger out on his son-in-law. 

Thus, the older man had taken his four demigod servants to exact revenge without informing the couple 

at all. 

In the process of uprooting House Yan, they caught wind of Huang’er’s whereabouts. The fact that she 

lived in the world still was wonderful. Moreover, the Generation Binding Curse had apparently been 

cleared by that dao partner of hers. 

When the god brought back this news, his daughter and her husband were thrilled. 

Only then did they settle down enough to allow Kasyapa to heal their injuries and remedy their 

cultivation. They had planned to find their daughter as soon as they were fully recovered, but their 

daughter was already waiting for them when they exited. 

After an impossibly lengthy separation, every party involved was beside themselves with joy to be 

reunited. 

They hadn’t much time to speak before the phenomena of Jiang Chen’s seventh level empyrean 

breakthrough erupted from a distance, shocking all upon the island. 

Huang’er was pleasantly surprised by the display. “Mother, father, Brother Chen has broken through to 

advanced empyrean realm!” 

An Yu’er’s eyes lit up. “Is this ‘Brother Chen’ of yours the boy that removed your curse? The same one 

that crushed House Xiahou on your behalf, regardless of the cost to himself?” 

Huang’er’s charming face reddened. She nodded a little. 

Though her mother had perhaps exaggerated things, she wasn’t far from the truth. If House Xiahou 

hadn’t annoyed Jiang Chen, it wouldn’t have found its destruction nearly as quickly. 

In fact, its rebellion might have even succeeded. 

Sweetness welled up in her heart. She was very proud of the young man she’d fallen in love with. 

“Look, Qianfan. I knew our daughter would be blessed by fortune. Remember? I had her physiology 

studied when she was first born. We knew she would transition from hardship to bliss. That’s exactly 

how things played out, right?” 



Yan Qianfan was apologetic to his wife even now. Naturally he wouldn’t refute anything she said now. 

“Huang’er, I heard your grandfather talk about Jiang Chen for a bit. He’s capable, responsible, and values 

his relationships highly. You’ve chosen well – just as well as your mother did,” he added, chuckling. 

“Well someone has thick skin,” An Yu’er rolled her eyes. “You were only peak great emperor when I first 

saw you.” 

Yan Qianfan grinned. “But our daughter found Jiang Chen even earlier than that, didn’t she?” 

Huang’er smiled a little as well. When she had first found out about Jiang Chen, it’d been back in the 

Eastern Kingdom, when he was the lowliest of cultivation levels: only true qi realm. 

When they actually met later on upon Eternal Spirit Mountain, Jiang Chen had only reached spirit realm. 

It could be said that she had accompanied him every step of the way here. 

She was absolutely proud of this fact. There was no one like him among the younger generation, 

whether it came to cultivation speed or accomplishments. 

“So, Huang’er, what was his cultivation like when you met him?” An Yu’er asked with some curiosity. 

“When I first found him…? Well, I met him as a spirit realm cultivator.” Huang’er couldn’t help burst out 

laughing when she said that out loud. 

“Huh?” Yan Qianfan and his wife traded a confused glance. 

The girl’s father began to count back with his fingers. “Empyrean to spirit… one, two, three, four, five, six 

realms…” 

He felt common sense crumble all around him. 

He knew exactly how old his daughter was. What portion of her life had she known Jiang Chen for? 

What kind of miracles had this youth performed to get to empyrean from spirit in so short a period of 

time? 

“Brother Chen isn’t just a good martial cultivator. He’s even better at pill dao! Many of Divine Abyss’ 

most famous pills come from his hands.” Huang’er couldn’t resist heaping on as much praise as she was 

able. 

An Yu’er ran her hands through her daughter’s hair approvingly. “Qianfan,” she sighed, “maybe our time 

in the Boundless Prison was partially worth it after all. Our daughter has turned out stunningly and she’s 

found an amazing partner to boot. I heard he saved your father and nephew too.” 

When his father was mentioned, Yan Qianfan’s expression turned uncertain. At first, he’d been 

somewhat frustrated with his father for not supporting him, but reason had told him after the fact of 

the latter’s own troubles. 

He no longer blamed his father for anything, but was worried that his wife wouldn’t understand. These 

two sentiments combined made him quite anxious. 

 



Sovereign of the Three Realms (WN) 

Chapter 1955: Letting Go Of Past Wrongs 

"What, you won't admit to it?" An Yu'er pretended to be upset, stomping with playful force upon Yan 

Qianfan's foot. 

Her husband smiled wryly. "Yu'er, they're Huang'er's grandfather and cousin no matter what. Qingsang 

was just a twerpy little child when all that happened. What could he possibly have known or done? Do 

you hate him too?" 

Huang'er looked pleadingly at her mother in response to this. She clung softly to the lady’s arm. 

"Mom, no matter what House Yan did wrong, my maternal grandfather has repaid them back ten times 

over for it. My paternal grandfather… hasn’t been well these years. He’s remorseful and contrite about 

his choices to this day. He failed to protect his own son and granddaughter, right? But he also ended up 

breaking with the rest of the house for my sake, just so I could be together with Brother Chen. The 

house patriarch even made attempts on his life..." 

Huang'er felt that there'd been enough retribution. She didn’t want her mother to be mired in hatred 

any longer, nor did she want a gulf between half her family and the rest. 

An Yu'er had accumulated considerable anger over the years, but her daughter's helpless gaze caused it 

to melt away entirely. 

Had she suffered more than her daughter? 

She had chosen her path alongside Yan Qianfan's, sharing in his every ordeal and plight. But her 

daughter hadn't had that luxury. She’d been cursed for misfortune from birth. 

In a way, Huang'er had endured more severe misery than she. Though An Yu’er suffered a great deal, 

her husband had always been together with her through thick and thin. 

On the other hand, her daughter had been separated from them since birth and had been bullied and 

tormented besides. If Huang'er could forgive her grandfather despite these circumstances, what did she 

as a mother have to complain about? 

An Yu'er sighed softly, meeting Huang'er in a firm embrace. 

"I’m sorry, dear. It was my fault for not letting go. I need to learn from your compassion and willingness 

to forgive. I promise you that I won’t mention it again. I don’t want your father to be too troubled over it 

either.” 

“That’s wonderful, mom.” Huang’er was very happy. “I knew you wouldn’t be stuck on that for too long. 

After all, you stayed with dad despite all the difficulties you went through, right? 

An Yu’er was in an even better mood when she heard her daughter’s praise. 

She glanced at her nearby husband, who was glad despite his reddened eyes. Her heart ached slightly, 

she didn’t want him to be stuck in his own predicament. 
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“That’s the end of that, Qianfan. I’ll tell my father in a bit, and we can visit your father with our daughter 

soon, perhaps.” 

Yan Qianfan rejoiced at his wife’s new attitude. He was blessed to have a wife that was so virtuous and a 

daughter that was so understanding. 

In truth, Divine Kasyapa had already perceived all that had happened here. 

He wasn’t opposed to the resolution of the issues in his daughter’s heart. No one consumed by their 

hatred could possibly be content. It wasn’t a bad thing for her to overcome her past grievances in this 

way. If she did not, they would strain her relationships with both her husband and her daughter. 

Moreover, though House Yan had invited punishment upon itself, it was as his granddaughter had said: 

they had received retribution ten times over. Despite that being the case, the god found her leniency 

astonishing. 

Perhaps her receptivity to new things was what had allowed her to pick out someone like Jiang Chen 

from the crowd? 

Yan Qianfan saw Divine Kasyapa in front of them. “Yu’er,” he muttered, “father-in-law is right there. 

Shall we go speak to him? Why do we stand around blankly here?” 

“Sure!” The family of three went to greet Kasyapa together. 

The divine was cool as he waved a hand. “We’re family. There’s no need to be so formal. Yu’er, your 

daughter is quite remarkable. A child like this may yet render the tribulations of your union worthwhile.” 

An Yu’er was happier to hear her father compliment her daughter than to hear one herself. 

“I’d always thought I had a bad time of it,” she replied cheerfully, “but now I see that I have an incredibly 

accomplished father, a considerate husband, and an excellent daughter – as well as a son-in-law who’s 

every bit her equal.” 

“Indeed. Your son-in-law is really something else.” Divine Kasyapa wasn’t stingy with the praise. “Given 

sufficient time, he could very well surpass me.” 

“Huh?” In An Yu’er’s heart, her father was the strongest in all the world, but that same man had just said 

that her son-in-law could eclipse him someday. She was incredulous at this claim. She knew Jiang Chen 

was very competent, but hadn’t expected him to be more gifted than her father. 

Her father was a powerful divine, after all. 

Empyrean experts were rather common in Myriad Abyss in general, and the Boundless Prison 

specifically. However, godhood was an opportunity that less than one in ten thousand had the chance to 

take. 

It couldn’t be sought out, only obtained via happenstance. 

She and her husband, for example: Divine Kasyapa had already declared it largely impossible for them 

after their ordeal. At least, the god admitted that he couldn’t offer them such. 

However, her father had also said that their daughter – Huang’er – did have the potential and destiny. 



“Father, does Huang’er really have it in her fate to achieve godhood?” asked An Yu’er. 

“Yes. The probability for her to do so is very large.” Having become a god himself, Divine Kasyapa had 

the rudimentary ability to see into the future. This was the basis for his statement. He could very well 

use his own strength to guide her onto the path, if nothing else. 

Husband and wife were overjoyed. “Huang’er, do you hear what your grandfather has said?” An Yu’er 

beamed. “You will be a goddess someday!” 

Huang’er already knew this. “I just want everything to happen naturally, mom,” she smiled and inclined 

her head. “Right now, I only want our family to remain happily together.” 

“Of course. We won’t ever separate from now on.” An Yu’er nodded as much as she could to affirm this. 

 

Sovereign of the Three Realms (WN) 

Chapter 1956: Return to the Sacred Land 

Jiang Chen spent close to ten days in closed door cultivation for his breakthrough and consolidation of 

his martial methods and items afterwards. 

When he emerged, Huang’er had been waiting for him for a while, her parents by her side. 

“Brother Chen, there you are!” Huang’er threw herself into Jiang Chen’s arms like a swallow eagerly 

returning to its nest. Her face radiated undulated joy. “Brother Chen, I now have a father and mother as 

well. Just like you.” 

Jiang Chen was very happy for her. Noticing Yan Qianfan and An Yu’er, he hurriedly greeted them. “This 

junior is Jiang Chen. It’s an honor to meet the two elders.” 

An Yu’er chuckled. “Oh, we aren’t old enough to be called elders. You and Huang’er have promised to 

spend a lifetime together, but you haven’t gotten married yet. Thus, it would be inappropriate for you to 

call us father and mother. Why don’t you call us uncle and aunt?” 

Her expression and tone were quite impish, which amused Jiang Chen. He didn’t expect Huang’er’s 

personality to be polar opposite to her mother’s. 

Huang’er was more reserved. She didn’t show her more outgoing side when she was with strangers. Her 

mother, on the other hand, seemed much more lively and extroverted. 

In comparison, Yan Qianfan was quiet, which didn’t surprise Jiang Chen. No man could retain their 

youthful recklessness after going through what he’d gone through. 

They exchanged some pleasantries, having finally been officially introduced to one another. Both Yan 

Qianfan and An Yu’er took a shine to Jiang Chen. 

The young man was well-mannered and considerate. He wasn’t arrogant or spoiled like most young 

geniuses. His humility impressed the couple the most. 

Jiang Chen had broken through because of the empyrean relic. Naturally, he wanted to thank Divine 

Kasyapa. 
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“Enough of that. I told you there isn’t a need to thank me. That’s to repay you for saving my 

granddaughter.” 

Jiang Chen smiled in lieu of a response. 

An Yu’er hinted to her father that she’d like to return to Eternal Divine Nation with her husband. 

She thought her father would sternly object, but to her surprise, Divine Kasyapa nodded without a word 

of protest. “Go. We all have to move on one day. Only then will happiness be possible.” 

Divine Kasyapa had failed to make the realization until much later in life. He didn’t want her daughter to 

be as stubborn as he was and end up isolated, going against the whole world as a lone wolf. 

Jiang Chen and the others boarded Starfate and soon returned to Eternal Divine Nation. 

Yan Wanjun didn’t expect his son and daughter-in-law to visit him. Tears streaked wordlessly down his 

cheeks. Father and son didn’t hug each other with anguished wails, but their eyes were watery from the 

moment they reunited. 

They highly treasured their reunion. They knew that if they couldn’t resolve the history between them, 

they’d have to carry the weight of their past until the day they died. Things couldn’t have turned out 

better given the circumstances. 

Yan Qingsang’s parents had returned to the capital from their remote residence as well. After the 

destruction of House Yan, it didn’t make sense for the subsidiary branches to stay away. There was no 

longer a restriction stopping them from entering the headquarters. 

The main force of House Yan now composed of only the three generations of Yan Wanjun’s family. The 

others were from weaker branches. 

House Yan had been destroyed, but its legacy and bloodline persisted. 

Yan Wanjun was adamant that the family must be rebuilt. Even if it wouldn’t be where it used to be, 

there had to be a new home base. 

Neither Yan Qianfan or his older brother disagreed. The older brother especially, had been living on a 

knife’s edge outside the capital. His sharp edges had been dulled by the hardships of life and he now 

possessed a timid character. He felt both guilty and delighted to see the younger brother he’d lost to the 

Boundless Prison. 

If the older brother’s son, Yan Qingsang, hadn’t amounted to something, he’d have almost no voice in 

the family. 

The Eternal Sacred Land didn’t oppose to the reconstruction of House Yan. In fact, it gifted House Yan 

with House Xiahou’s old territory as a show of support. That was a pleasant surprise. 

To rebuild a family involved many different tasks. Jiang Chen could only offer some help within his 

abilities. Fortunately, there remained a few former executives of House Yan in the nation. 

Some had been exiled, like Elder Shun. Others had left by choice. When Yan Wanjun issued a summons, 

many of them decided to return to the house and help Yan Wanjun rebuild. 



It wasn’t a perfect ending for the family, but it was good enough. 

Meanwhile, Jiang Chen had been trying to collect more spirit stones. Only roughly twenty percent were 

left. He had to gather the stones as soon as possible and didn’t want to drag things out any longer. 

Hearing that Jiang Chen needed a large amount of stones, Ziju Min sighed. “The sacred land is running 

low in resources as well. The venerated forefather can’t afford to give anything away. Be prepared, Jiang 

Chen. He may take you to the offworld battlefield soon.” 

“The forefather won’t do that until I take care of the defenses of the human domain. We have a deal.” 

Ziju Min nodded and sighed softly. Myriad Abyss was in real danger. Even a venerated elder like him was 

fretting. 

“What do you know about the Boundless Prison, Elder Ziju?” Jiang Chen asked tentatively. 

“The ten sacred lands have been doing all we can to investigate. Evidence suggests that the Boundless 

Prison was sabotaged. That’s why so many inmates have escaped. Myriad Abyss is going to become 

increasingly chaotic.” 

Jiang Chen smiled wryly. It seemed that Ziju Min and the others had underestimated the seriousness of 

the issue. 

Noting his expression, Ziju Min asked curiously, “What else have you found out?” 

“According to my sources, countless empyrean cultivators have escaped from the prison and the 

number of divine cultivators escapees rival the ones already present in Myriad Abyss...” 

That was what Divine Kasyapa had told him. Jiang Chen believed the old man wouldn’t have lied to him. 

Ziju Min broke into a cold sweat and hurriedly excused himself. “I must deliver the information to First 

Prime at once. She must know before they strike.” 

Jiang Chen wanted to stop him to avoid distracting the forefather, but then he realized that it’d be 

impossible to stop the news from spreading. In the end, he decided to let the elder go. 

He knew it’d be unrealistic to expect the Eternal Sacred Land to provide him with the spirit stones he 

needed. He had to think of something else. 

“Ah, it’s been a while. I wonder how Little White is doing? It said it was going to cultivate in the secret 

realm. It must have made some amazing progress.” 

Jiang Chen immediately summoned the Vermilion Bird and Long Xiaoxuan. “My friends, the Astral White 

Tiger should be in a secret mine in Cloud Camel Mountain. It’s time that we pay it a visit.” 

 

Sovereign of the Three Realms (WN) 

Chapter 1957: The Magpie’s Nest is Occupied By the Dove? 

Cloud Camel Mountain wasn’t that far from the capital. With Starfate’s speed, Jiang Chen reached his 

destination in no time at all. 
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Things had changed greatly. Back then, the mountain had been House Yan’s, and many of its experts had 

been stationed here. Now, there was no one from House Yan at all. 

House Feng, who’d been fighting over the mountain with House Yan, had seized the opportunity to 

claim it. 

Members of House Feng thronged in the area, obviously considering the place their territory. 

Although they had been part of the rebellion organized by House Xiahou and the imperial family, they 

hadn’t been that involved. They were thus able to cut their losses and save themselves. 

Originally, it didn’t make sense for House Feng to continue fighting over the mountain. Although House 

Yan had had a falling out with Jiang Chen, there remained a connection between them. Given those 

circumstances, House Feng didn’t dare make House Yan their enemy. 

However, things ended up taking an unexpected turn. House Yan was suddenly destroyed, throwing 

good fortune into House Feng’s lap. They claimed the mountain as their own before House Yan’s blood 

was even dry on the ground. 

Jiang Chen frowned. 

Long Xiaoxuan cackled. “Who are they? It seems the mountain has changed hands?” 

Jiang Chen huffed. “Changed hands? No, they’ve looted a burning house and taken what isn’t theirs. This 

is House Yan territory. Since when does House Feng have any right to it?” 

“That’s right,” volunteered the Vermilion Bird. “This is House Yan territory and you’re part of the family 

as a son-in-law. That makes the mountain yours. Young master Chen, shall I help you destroy all of 

them?” 

After the rebellion, Eternal Divine Nation couldn’t afford to lose more people. If the bird took the matter 

into its own hands, there would be no survivors. 

“No, I’ll do it.” 

Jiang Chen leapt out of Starfate. In a flash, his tempered body shone brightly, golden light streaking 

through the sky. His Evil Golden Eye cast downwards, covering the entire mountain with his 

consciousness. 

“Whoever the House Feng overseer is, show yourself!” Jiang Chen’s voice boomed at everyone’s ear like 

cracks of thunder, all-powerful and intimidating. 

Below, members of House Feng shuddered, their minds wobbling and blood boiling. The executives 

stationed at the mountain soared into the sky. Many with keener eyes spotted Jiang Chen and 

recognized him. 

“It’s young lord Jiang Chen!” someone called out in surprise. 

“It’s the young lord of the Eternal Sacred Land!” 

The shrieks were fearful and timid. It was clear that they were scared of Jiang Chen. 



One of them muttered, “What is he doing here?” 

“Isn’t it obvious? He’s here to reclaim the mountain for House Yan. I hear that Yan Wanjun didn’t die in 

the destruction of the house. Neither did his grandson Yan Qingsang and granddaughter Yan 

Qinghuang.” 

“So the young lord is going to take over the mountain?” 

“But it belongs to House Feng.” 

“Ai. Not necessarily. Ownership has always been disputed, and House Yan used to be in control of the 

area. We… we’d better be prepared.” 

“That’s right. If young lord Jiang Chen is here for the mountain, it’ll be next to impossible for us to keep 

it.” 

A sixth level empyrean elder from House Feng soared into the sky and cupped his hands at Jiang Chen 

from a distance. “Are you the young lord of the sacred land, Jiang Chen?” 

Jiang Chen glanced at him. “You’re one of House Feng’s elders. You should be able to make the decision 

here. I’ll give you fifteen minutes to leave this mountain. Those who don’t leave by then won’t have to 

leave at all ” 

“Young lord, you...” The elder trailed off. He hadn’t expected the forceful attitude. Jiang Chen didn’t 

even give him a chance to make his case! 

The elder had prepared a lot of arguments, planning to debate ownership with Jiang Chen. Having the 

wind taken out of his sails like this threw him for a loop that was hard to recover from. 

The elder only reacted after a while. “Young lord Jiang Chen, the mountain has always been ours,” he 

muttered. “House Yan forcefully took it from us. It’s only right for us to take it back.” 

Jiang Chen scoffed. “It’s always been yours? Do you think you can trick me just because I haven’t been 

part of Eternal Divine Nation for long? You and House Yan have been fighting over the territory for more 

than a thousand years. And you say it’s always been yours? Do you take me as a fool?” 

His threatening tone sent a shudder down the elder’s spine. He heard the young man’s words loud and 

clear as the warning it was. 

“Enough with the nonsense. I don’t want to listen to any more hot air. What I know is this: the mountain 

used to be under House Yan’s control, and I’m taking it back for House Yan. You have no claims over the 

mountain. If you don’t take my offer and walk away, don’t blame me for being merciless. The fifteen 

minute countdown starts now. If you want to waste your breath, go ahead and talk until your end 

arrives.” Jiang Chen’s tone was chilling. 

The elder shuddered, his expression clouded. He carefully considered Jiang Chen and realized that the 

young lord was a hundred percent serious. 

It’d be humiliating for them to leave without resisting, but if they stayed and fought back, the young 

man seemed to possess the power to kill all of them on his own. 



The elder was also very puzzled. During the sword competition, Jiang Chen’s cultivation on just been 

roughly on par with Xiahou Zong. How had he made such great progress in only a few years? 

The circumstances forced them to capitulate. House Feng’s forces started scattering the moment Jiang 

Chen increased the pressure on them with his consciousness. Those with weaker will had long since fled. 

In an hour, there wasn’t a shadow of a House Feng members. The elder had also left obediently. 

He had neither the power or courage to go against Jiang Chen, let alone the entire sacred land. It’d be 

no different from suicide. He had no choice but to back down. 

Jiang Chen expanded his consciousness further. He wasn’t satisfied until he made sure that there was no 

one from House Feng within a hundred miles of the mountain. 

“Members of House Feng, heed my words,” he declared. “From now on, the mountain is a restricted 

area. No one, House Feng and other factions included, are allowed to enter under pain of death!” 

 

Sovereign of the Three Realms (WN) 

Chapter 1958: The Source of the Five-Colored Crystals 

“Young master Chen, your aura now is really very intimidating! Honestly, mine isn’t much stronger than 

yours. If I didn’t know you so well, I would think you’re more than just a human,” the Vermilion Bird 

remarked. 

He had seen many great human cultivators, but none of them were as incredible as Jiang Chen. The 

ancient human leaders had been strong because of their cultivation, but Jiang Chen’s strength came 

from something more. 

He was only recently seventh level empyrean, but the pressure and area of effect of his consciousness 

rivaled the Vermilion Bird, who was now a bonafide god. It was difficult not to applaud the human for it. 

“Alright, enough small talk. I’ll take you to the vein.” Jiang Chen hadn’t been by for several years, but he 

was still familiar with the terrain. It took no time at all for them to reach the quarry’s periphery. 

“An intense killing aura lingers in the air.” This was the Vermilion Bird’s first impression. “No plants grow 

here, nor do I sense other life. Why is this?” 

“It’s as you perceive,” Jiang Chen smiled and nodded. “I will summon Little White.” 

He used the secret method to contact the tiger, as they’d agreed upon a few years back. 

The earth immediately began to tremble. Suddenly, a white shadow darted out from the earth. 

“Huh? Is this Little White?” The Vermilion Bird blinked. Long Xiaoxuan felt like he was seeing things as 

well. 

The beast before them was humongous and majestic. Its birthmark of heritage was more prominent 

than ever. The wings upon its back could now be extended and retracted at will. 
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“Haha? Young master Chen, Brother Dragon, Old Brother Vermilion Bird?” The Astral White Tiger was 

very glad to see its three old acquaintances. 

Long Xiaoxuan came forward to scrutinize the tiger more closely. “Is that really you, Little White?” he 

clucked. 

“I changed a lot, huh? I bet you don’t even recognize me. Yes, I am the Astral White Tiger you all know 

and love – Little White!” 

The tiger was quite excited. It was obvious that it had benefited a great deal from its time cultivating 

here. Its personality had grown alongside its size: it was no longer nearly as shy as it had once been. It 

was perfectly relaxed alongside its sacred beast peers. 

However, it was a little disappointed when it saw Long Xiaoxuan’s cultivation. “I worked hard, but it 

looks like there’s still a gap between us.” 

Long Xiaoxuan was advanced empyrean, nearly ninth level. Though Little White had broken through to 

empyrean here and repeatedly ascended, it was only fifth level empyrean. 

But considering its starting point, this was already progress at a perverse speed. 

Long Xiaoxuan had begun to cultivate several years before it. The level disparity was hard to overcome 

all at once. 

Jiang Chen knew that the three sacred beasts would only slowly be on the same level once all of them 

reached godhood. 

Right now, the Vermilion Bird was stronger than Long Xiaoxuan, who was in turn stronger than the tiger. 

This was entirely due to how long they’d cultivated for and their personal fortunes. 

The bird had cultivated for significantly longer than Long Xiaoxuan and the Astral White Tiger. Because it 

hadn’t spent much of that time with Jiang Chen, its development had comparatively been hindered. Its 

fortunes had completely turned after meeting its young human friend. 

After exchanging greetings, Little White was depressed to find that it was still the weakest of the trio. 

“Don’t be so upset, Little White,” Jiang Chen laughed. “You and Brother Dragon will attain godhood 

sooner or later. When you do, you’ll become Old Brother Vermilion’s equal. Your bloodlines and 

potentials are not so different, and your futures will converge.” 

“Ah well, it’s all because I’m the youngest of the bunch,” Little White laughed. “Fine, fine.” 

“If you know you’re younger, then be humbler. Don’t call me ‘Brother Dragon’. Call me ‘big brother’, got 

it?” Long Xiaoxuan declared. 

Little White pouted and pulled a face. 

Jiang Chen was pleased to see the sacred beasts coexisting in harmony. Without him, they would 

definitely engage in a much fiercer rivalry against each other. 

“Enough joking around. Little White, your cultivation has advanced very quickly. Have you scoped out 

the vein as well?” 



“I think I have a good shot at taking it with me, Brother Chen,” the tiger responded seriously. 

“How sure are you of doing so?” 

“Maybe forty or fifty percent. With your help? Sixty or seventy,” guessed Little White. 

“Okay. Let’s do it then. These crystals can’t be used to set up a formation, but they are valuable 

cultivation resources nevertheless. Why should we leave them for another when Myriad Abyss is on the 

brink of chaos?” 

Jiang Chen had no intention of waiting any more. 

Perhaps these crystals were related to the five-colored stones used to repair the sky in the primordial 

times. They had formed the basis of each and every world’s elements once upon a time. 

Because these crystals similarly came in a myriad of colors and functions, Jiang Chen supposed that he 

wasn’t far off from the truth. They were evidently not the originals though, otherwise he’d be sitting on 

a gold mine. 

A single primordial thing – especially something as rare as a five-colored stone – was sufficient to gain 

authority over a new world. 

It was impossible for such a relic to remain on Divine Abyss. 

Nevertheless, these crystals would be extraordinary if they’d managed to inherit a hundredth of that 

strength. That would be more than profit enough. 

The young man and his three bestial friends got to work instantly. 

Little White spoke about some of the rules they had to follow, especially when it came to the vein’s 

dangers. 

“Don’t worry! The killing intent is pretty strong, but Old Brother Vermilion’s divine constitution means 

that you essentially can’t be hurt. Brother Dragon and young master Chen are too capable to be affected 

by the more typical perils. No need to be too tense. I’ll tell you about things to avoid ahead of time.” The 

tiger’s speech marked his growth. He could finally take the lead. 

 

Sovereign of the Three Realms (WN) 

Chapter 1959: A Bandit Halfway Through 

“Little White, this vein is the perfect place for you to cultivate. Do you think it’s unfair for us to take it 

away?” Jiang Chen asked. 

The tiger flashed a toothy grin. “I like the atmosphere here, but I need the crystals much more. As long 

as you give me plenty of those, there’s no problem going anywhere else. 

Jiang Chen thought about it for a moment before deciding to go ahead. 

He knew that the powerful experts who’d escaped from the Boundless Prison wouldn't rest idle. Right 

now, they were already traveling the world and surely looking for resources to plunder. 
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If one of them took an interest in this place, the vein wouldn't be spared. Moreover, his furry friend 

would be caught up in the trouble. An Astral White Tiger was an ideal beast for these experts to 

subjugate or enslave. 

Jiang Chen didn’t want to lose both the crystals and a friend. 

Under Little White’s guidance, the quartet began to execute the vein harvesting plan. 

In about half a month, it was completely ransacked. No crystals were left where the vein once was. 

The Vermilion Bird and Long Xiaoxuan were equally excited. Quite a few of the crystals were appropriate 

for their cultivation as well. The red ones, for example, were perfect for the bird. Similarly, the green 

ones particularly suited Long Xiaoxuan. 

Jiang Chen was delighted at the tremendous yield. “Let’s split up the loot later. This isn’t a good place to 

stay. Our commotion might very well have alerted others to our presence. Thankfully, all the crystals are 

stowed away. Even if someone came now, they wouldn’t know it was us.” 

The three sacred beasts nodded cheerily. 

Jiang Chen and company arrived on the surface. As they were about to leave, a powerful consciousness 

from the distance blasted in his general direction. 

He braced himself. “So there was someone!” 

He had a feeling that his lengthy delay would garner undesirable attention. It was just as he’d expected. 

A strange chariot broke through the northern clouds. Instead of horses, eight exotic beasts drove it. 

They were ferocious and imposing in their own right. 

The chariot was lavishly decorated with gold and jewels. Its body was brilliantly etched, its design 

classical and ostentatious. 

A man sat upon the chariot, his visage as handsome as an emperor. His very appearance gave off the 

impression of wealth. Five servants flanked the vehicle, all of them every bit First Wind and his 

comrades’ equal. 

This was obviously another divine expert. These servants of his were demigods. 

It was no longer a good time for Jiang Chen to leave. 

He wasn’t planning on sticking around for long though. A single glance was enough to spur his 

departure. 

“Halt.” A voice full of authority sounded from the chariot. 

Jiang Chen’s footsteps tarried. “Are you talking to me?” he shot back coolly. 

“Who else is there but you?” The god upon the chariot spoke with a slow, measured gait. It was almost 

enchanting to listen to. 

Even someone as capable as Jiang Chen felt his grip on reality slip a little. He shook it off in an instant 

though, and laughed. 



“I don’t recall making your acquaintance. There’s no reason for me to stop.” 

The wealthy god smiled faintly. “Young man, I am more experienced than you could possibly hope to 

comprehend. Do you think it wise to try to trick me?” 

“Why do you say that?” Jiang Chen replied evenly. 

“Don’t play the fool. Hand over the goods you found here. After that, I promise I will allow you to leave 

peacefully.” 

A highwayman, as expected. 

The young man shrugged, returning an equally detached smile. 

“I did acquire a few spirit stones. However, this territory belongs to me. I don’t believe you have the 

right to interfere in my affairs. Why should I give what is rightfully mine to you?” Though his tone was 

lighthearted, his response was rather serious. 

“Heh…” the divine cultivator broke into booming laughter. “Interesting, interesting. I’ve always thought 

that pathetic excuses for cultivators abounded in Myriad Abyss. I didn't expect a youth with your spine 

to be in such a remote place. Regardless… you’re too naïve. Do you think I’m reasoning with you?” 

“What does that matter?” Jiang Chen frowned slightly. 

“Alright. Tell me, young man, what faction do you belong to?” 

“I’ve told you already that I see no reason to give you anything. That includes my identity.” Jiang Chen 

wasn’t scared of this adversary. 

The Vermilion Bird was more than capable of putting up a real fight. 

Meanwhile, Jiang Chen, Long Xiaoxuan, and the Astral White Tiger could handle the god’s servants. 

Slaying one or two of them in the process wasn’t out of the question. 

The divine cultivator furrowed his brow. He could no longer maintain his dignified veneer. 

One of his servants was a bushy-browed man. He took this opportunity to step forward, raging. “My 

master is a supreme god, kid. The fact he’s talking to you is a blessing unto itself. What reason do you 

have for your rudeness? You clearly have no interest in living any longer.” 

“A god, is he?” Jiang Chen chuckled. “Gods are remarkable beings, but they’re hardly supreme.” 

He had seen countless of them in his previous life. Many had bowed down and offered him their 

simpering smiles. In fact, some had served as his house guards. Thus, his attitude was different from 

everyone else’s. He didn't have an innate fear of gods. 

Jiang Chen’s retort enraged the demigod servant. 

He cupped a fist toward his master. “Sir, please allow me to take down this imbecile kid. You may do 

what you like with him.” 

“Go. Myriad Abyss Island is such a stale place. Young people these days don’t know what’s good for 

them. Bah, humbug,” responded the god, as if lamenting the state of the world. 



Jiang Chen snapped his fingers. The Vermilion Bird erupted from the void of space, its maw opening to 

release a scorching fireball. 

Its flames seemed to burn the very air, filling the sky with a terrifying crimson. 

The hellish blaze spread like wildfire. 

The bushy-browed demigod was blasted in the face by a powerful heat wave. His breathing was stifled 

from the lack of air, and his eyebrows were instantly singed. 

The fire was so powerful! The demigod didn’t dare rush headlong into danger. The fire before him was 

far more fearsome than anything he knew. Only death awaited him ahead. 

The divine cultivator sitting within the chariot glowered. He looked warily at the Vermilion Bird. He 

could see that the bird was a god as well! 

PS.  

Sovereign of the Three Realms (WN) 

Chapter 1960: Great Wariness 

“Stand down!” the divine cultivator in the carriage shouted at the bushy-browed servant. Even all his 

servants combined wouldn’t rival a god. The Vermilion Bird could kill them without lifting a feather. 

A fight between two gods had no clear winner. 

The divine cultivator weighed his options. He’d clearly underestimated his enemy. He’d thought the 

young man was a regular cultivator he could easily extort. 

But this was no easy prey! There was a god protecting him. The would-be bandit forced himself to 

calmly face this development. 

He wasn’t confident that he’d be able to defeat the Vermilion Bird. After all, a divine beast could easily 

overpower a human cultivator of the same level. Their bloodline gave them an immense edge over their 

human counterparts. 

Realization dawned. 

A young man affiliated with Eternal Divine Nation being followed by a vermilion bird… Could this young 

man be Jiang Chen?? The genius everyone was talking about in Myriad Abyss? 

The divine cultivator hesitated. If the young man before him was Jiang Chen, he’d have to think twice 

before antagonizing this potential victim. 

Jiang Chen was a member of the Eternal Sacred Land. What was more, everyone knew about his 

relationship with Divine Kasyapa. 

The divine cultivator had just escaped from the Boundless Prison as well. There weren’t a lot of people 

he was wary of, but Divine Kasyapa was one of them. 
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It wouldn’t be worthwhile for him to offend Kasyapa for Jiang Chen. He couldn’t afford to have both 

Kasyapa and the Eternal Sacred Land retaliate against him. Besides, the fact that Jiang Chen was 

protected by a sacred beast god made things even worse. 

The worst case scenario was one of him facing three divines. Even someone as confident as he knew 

that was suicide. He wasn’t sure if he could defeat Divine Kasyapa in a duel, let alone with two other 

divines. 

Those who had survived the Boundless Prison knew when to cut their losses. They were very observant 

and easily adapted to different situations. The divine cultivator was no exception. 

He smiled and clucked his tongue appreciatively. “I didn’t expect to run into a god descended from the 

four divine beasts in the middle of nowhere. How marvelous! If I’m not mistaken, you must be young 

lord Jiang Chen from the Eternal Sacred Land, are you not?” 

Jiang Chen tensed. The man had changed his tune in the blink of an eye, unusual for someone of his 

status. That made the young lord very wary. 

He smiled slightly. “Since the senior knows this is the territory of Eternal Divine Nation. It’s not that 

difficult to guess at my identity.” 

“Haha, I’ve mistaken a friend for a foe! Brother Kasyapa and I go way back. We’re old friends from the 

Boundless Prison. I didn’t expect to run into his junior here. How fascinating.” 

The man had been saying everything was boring, but now suddenly found things fascinating. He’d also 

changed the way he addressed Jiang Chen from young man to young friend. 

Jiang Chen couldn’t not be wary of men like him. 

“Brother Kasyapa and I are very close, young friend. It’s all been a misunderstanding. This seat is curious 

though. What treasure lies hidden in a remote mountain like this?” The divine cultivator hadn’t fully 

given up and was trying to get an answer from Jiang Chen in a roundabout fashion. 

Jiang Chen didn’t call him out for trying to establish rapport. He smiled. “To tell you the truth, I’ve just 

acquired some spirit stones - quite a lot of them. I happened to need the spirit stones for something. I 

hope you’ll let me off the hook, senior.” 

“Just spirit stones?” the divine cultivator couldn’t help but ask. “Why then did this seat see a flash of 

heavenly light and a stunning myriad of colors? It was tremendous. If I hadn’t passed through the area, I 

would’ve missed it.” 

Jiang Chen snapped to inward attention, but he didn’t let it show. He smiled. “That was me brandishing 

my sword in a fit of excitement after acquiring the spirit stones.” 

He manifested his Pentecolor Divine Swords and infused it with his spirit energy. Beams of heavenly 

light soared into the sky, stunningly magnificent. 

It was a remarkable display of quick thinking. The explanation did make sense. At least the divine 

cultivator couldn’t find any fault in it. 

Of course, it didn’t mean he believed Jiang Chen. 



The divine cultivator smiled slightly. “Ah, so this seat has jumped to the wrong conclusion?” 

Jiang Chen smiled in lieu of an answer. 

“The sacred land isn’t far from here, senior. If you’re interested, we can have a drink there.” 

Jiang Chen didn’t want to stay any longer. 

Having a drink in the sacred land wasn’t appealing to someone who’d just escaped the Boundless Prison. 

They’d sooner destroy the sacred land than visit it. 

Jiang Chen didn’t expect the man to accept his offer either. He was ready to leave as soon as he was 

finished exchanging pleasantries. 

“I have urgent business to attend to, senior. Please excuse me.” 

Jiang Chen left without hesitation. Although the man had seemed eager to befriend him, he knew it was 

merely a facade. The two-faced divine would never actually let anyone get close to him. 

Men like him would do anything for profit. Friendship was but a cover story for him. He couldn’t be 

trusted. 

Once Jiang Chen vanished in thin air, the five demigod servants cursed after him. 

The bushy-browed servant couldn’t contain his frustration. “Are we just going to let him go, master? 

Isn’t that a pity? He sounds so suspicious. He must have gotten something good.” 

“Do you think we would’ve been able to keep him?” asked the divine cultivator. 

“There are six of us, but only one of him and a divine beast.” 

“How naive of you. He has other companions.” The divine cultivator smiled darkly. “Besides, do you 

think we’ll be able to go against the sacred land’s forefather, the Vermilion Bird, and Divine Kasyapa 

altogether?” 

The bushy-browed man slumped. No matter how powerful his master was, the master would still be in 

grave trouble if the three formed a united front. 

“Then what do we do, master?” a hook-nosed servant asked frustratedly. “Are we just going to let the 

boy get off free and dandy? That’s humiliating.” 

“Don’t do anything reckless at the moment. Besides, this is his territory. Whatever he got, we have no 

right to intervene. Of course, that’s the official reason. What’s more important is that I don’t want to 

make three powerful enemies just yet. We can get our resources elsewhere. We’ll let him win today! If 

there’s a next time, we’ll get it all back from him, with intereste=!” 

The divine cultivator knew when to back down. He gave up as soon as he realized that he didn’t stand a 

chance. 


