Timescape 571
Chapter 571: Awake, My Third Sister (part 1)

The world fragment didn’t even have a ‘dome of heaven’ anymore. The ‘sky’ had previously been
made of ice, but now that had mostly been shattered. And the growing rifts were ripping the rest of
it apart.

The ground was in a similar state, being completely uneven thanks to the destruction that had been
wrought on it. All of the layers of ice had been completely thrown to the side by the rise of the
massive bronze coffin.

The coffin was actually larger than the one Xu Qing had seen at the bottom of the Heavenfire Sea.
With most of it exposed, it radiated boundless majesty. It also pulsed with an incredibly ancient aura
that spread out to fill the world fragment, as if the coffin was releasing all of the captured time that
had remained buried with it through the years. It had been buried for a very, very long time, as was
evidenced by its corroded exterior. The Imperial Sovereign’s nail had clearly unleashed a very
powerful attack. Though it didn’t actually pass through the lid of the coffin, there were already
numerous cracks spreading out from the point of impact. Meanwhile, some parts of the coffin were
bulging outward, making it seem like it was just on the verge of completely exploding.

Seeing that, Xu Qing, the Captain, Wu Jianwu, and Ning Yan all exchanged glances, and then kept
flying higher.

Meanwhile, the figure in the blue mist surrounding the nail spoke again.

“Third Sister, once I was free, I could sense you. The only people who emanated the
fluctuations of consciousness from our homeland are me and you.... Our other
brothers and sisters have all lost consciousness. Their souls are not intact. They were
extracted by Fourth Brother, Li Pan.... Therefore, I came here to unseal you. Awake...
my third sister.”

The voice contained grief that filled the entire world. Meanwhile, the bronze coffin trembled.

The cracks on the coffin’s lid expanded and grew deeper, and an increasingly terrifying aura spread
out from inside. Then, the entire world fragment shook as a withered hand smashed through the
coffin lid. A smashing boom echoed out as bits of coffin lid sprayed in all directions. It was difficult
to identify much about the hand. It wasn’t obviously male or female, and it didn’t have any skin,
only bloody flesh. There were no fingernails on the tips of the fingers, and the entire thing emanated
an aura of death.

When the figure in the blue mist saw the hand, his sorrow deepened. This was his third sister,
beloved by his father the king, and who had been doted on so lovingly. Among all of the siblings,
she was the only one who qualified to stand on equal footing with their ninth brother. Her
cultivation base had been astonishing, and she had revealed amazing battle prowess when on the
campaign trail with their father. Beyond that, she had been famous among a myriad species for her
astounding beauty. Countless nobles had admired her, and the emperor had personally bestowed
upon her the title Princess Brightblossom. Back then it was said that she was “like a cloud above the
masses, free from even a speck of dust.”



But then Crimson Mother came and changed everything. The peerlessly magnificent Princess
Brightblossom ended up being sealed in a coffin when her father died. Their fourth brother, who
was more beastly than most beasts, intentionally tormented her by placing the blood of their third
brother in the coffin with her. As she became ravenous, she had no choice but to abandon her
principles and humanity, and for the sake of future revenge, absorbed it. [1]

A human, but not human. A ghost, but not a ghost. Living, but also dead. Dead, but also alive.

The Heir Apparent’s grief grew as he looked at the coffin. The interior was pitch black, making it
impossible to see what lay therein. It was only possible to see the hand slowly reaching out from
inside. The coffin shivered, then went still. After a moment of silence, the hoarse voice of a woman
spoke.

“Heir Apparent...."

That familiar voice made the Heir Apparent think back to better times. After that, the figure in the
coffin slowly stepped out into the open. She stood tall and straight, so withered that the rusted suit
of armor she wore hung emptily on her frame. As the wind blew through the cracks in the armor, it
made whimpering sounds. The parts of her body that the armor didn’t cover were horrendous. They
were covered with wounds infested with countless maggots. What was more, she had almost no
skin on her, as if she had been skinned alive. Because of all that, she was horrendously ugly, and in
fact, it was hard to tell if she was even male or female.

Her face was sunken in. Where the eyes should have been, there were nothing but empty cavities
within which burned the fire of the underworld. Given her appearance, it was obvious that she had
experienced torment and torture that defied imagination. And yet, she still emanated terrifying
fluctuations, and those fluctuations grew stronger as she stepped into the open. The world fragment
shook so violently that the effects were already spreading into the world outside.

The sky above the northern ice plains flashed, and winds swept back and forth. A huge vortex even
appeared in the sky. As the vortex rotated, all of the lands in the north rippled and distorted. It
seemed like a god was arriving. All living beings trembled, and off in the distance, a red glow
appeared on the horizon.

Those were fluctuations from the Red Moon Cathedral. There was no way the cathedral would
allow something as dramatic as this to occur without investigating it.

What was coming wasn’t a godherald. Instead, it was a massive palm.

The prints on the palm were like huge canyons, clearly visible as the thing emanated blood-colored
light. It got closer and closer until it filled the entire sky, like the boundless hand of a god. After
covering the northern ice plains, it pressed down toward the major world fragment. It was obviously
going to crush everything here. The air shattered, the ice trembled, snowflakes were sent swirling,
and countless living beings were stunned into a daze.

Inside the major world fragment, neither the Heir Apparent nor Princess Brightblossom who had
just emerged from the coffin seemed to be affected at all.

The two of them looked at each other. Given their cultivation level, there were many things which
could be communicated with a mere glance. Princess Brightblossom knew what the Heir Apparent
was planning.



“Are you sure?” she asked, her voice as grating as two chunks of iron being rubbed
against each other.

“Crimson Mother is asleep, Third Sister,” the figure in blue replied. “It's a rare
opportunity. I want to go see our fourth brother and bring an end to the enmity from
years back. As for how it will turn out, I'm done contemplating the possibilities. I'd
rather fight than continue living like this.”

Princess Brightblossom didn’t say anything. She waved her hand, and the nail of the Imperial
Sovereign vanished from its spot next to the dilapidated coffin. When it reappeared, it was outside
of the major world fragment, shooting right up toward the enormous blood-colored hand. It
emanated force that could shatter space itself, as well as something profoundly ruthless.

In the blink of an eye, it stabbed into the hand. A heaven-rending, earth-crushing boom rang out
over the northern ice plains. The seemingly unstoppable palm stopped in midair as the nail hit it.
Blinding blue light spread out, wrapping around the bright red hand. And as the nail stabbed into the
middle of the palm, cracks spread out from that point. As the cracks spread, the hand collapsed. In
the blink of an eye, it shattered into dozens of fragments. At the same time, numerous beams of
blood-colored light shot out over the northern ice plains. The pieces were like crimson shooting
stars that slammed into the ground and created bright red craters.

The blue nail didn’t stop moving. It continued moving until it disappeared over the horizon.

Princess Brightblossom looked up. “He knows that we’re free. That palm strike was actually an
invitation. In that case, let’s go. It’s time to see how this little brother of ours, child of our father and
mother, has fared since joining Crimson Mother.”

She took a step forward and floated up into the air.

The Heir Apparent looked at Xu Qing off in the distance. He completely ignored the Captain, Ning
Yan, and Wu Jianwu.

“Many thanks for your help, young friend.” With that, he looked at his third sister and
nodded. She, in turn, looked at Xu Qing.

Xu Qing stopped in place, clasped hands, and bowed to the two of them.

No facial expression could be seen on her ugly, skeletal face. However, she did reach out with a
withered hand and push down toward the ground. The world fragment rumbled. Lands shook, and
mountains rocked. The ice shattered, creating black snow. It seemed like, going forward, this place
would be a land of endless black blizzards. At the same time, creaking sounds could be heard. It
was almost as if this Imperial Sovereign’s daughter had somehow taken control of the entire world
fragment.

As she did, the world fragment started to shrink. In the shortest of moments, it transformed into a
palm-sized chunk of stone that looked like black glass. She sent it flying toward Xu Qing. As it
neared, flames erupted from its surface, burning it and purifying it. By the time it came to a stop in
front of him, it looked like a black crystal, sparkling and translucent.

A boundless energy surged within it, and it glittered like the stars in the sky. What was more, thanks
to the way it had just been purified, it was masterless.



Something like this was indescribably precious!

Xu Qing’s heart pounded. Though he had been prepared for something like this, he was still deeply
moved. After taking the crystal, he looked at Princess Brightblossom, as well as the Heir Apparent,
and he bowed deeply.

The Captain, meanwhile, was breathing heavily, and his eyes shone with deep longing. Ning Yan
and Wu Jianwu were shaken to the point of madness. The latter seemed to have it better off, because
he apparently didn’t realize as much as Ning Yan how significant and meaningful the gift of a world
fragment was.

S-s-seriously? You can just give those things out as a gift? As Ning Yan reeled, Princess
Brightblossom vanished. When she reappeared, she was in the outside world. As for the Heir
Apparent, he nodded at Xu Qing again, then similarly vanished.

The two of them stood tall next to each other in the crimson rain of blood.

“There’s no need for such a detestable species to exist in this world.” Princess
Brightblossom looked down at the mountain headquarters of the Gloomites.
Clenching her fist, she punched downward.

A massive fist projection appeared right above the Gloomites. The mountain exploded. The lands
collapsed. All of the buildings were destroyed. Everything was wiped out. All that was left behind
in the city landscape was a huge, blood-colored hand print.

With that done, the two figures became prismatic beams of light that shot off into the distance. They
carried with them incredible majesty, unstoppable will, and a grudge that had existed for countless
years. Their destination: the Penitence Steppes. That was the place where their father’s corpse was,
and it was also the headquarters of the Red Moon Cathedral.

Out over the Heavenfire Sea, the air rippled and distorted as a streak of blue light shot along,
piercing through the fire, splitting apart the canopy of heaven, and dazzling the cosmos.

Looking closely, it looked like a 30,000-meter-long nail!

As it descended from above, its target was clear: it was locked onto a location beneath the surface
of the Heavenfire Sea. Its passage caused a deafening roar. Lava sprayed everywhere as the spike
shot down toward... the bronze coffin.

Chapter 571: Awake, My Third Sister (part 2)

3,000-meter tsunami waves spread out in all directions as the nail slammed right into the coffin. The
red moon warding spells dimmed, and the coffin started trembling violently. The deafening noise
reached a crescendo, and the coffin started crumbling! As debris exploded out, it created numerous
huge whirlpools that seemed almost like swirling sparks.

Then, a shocking and majestic body akin to Princess Brightblossom emerged from the rubble of the
coffin. It was a very emaciated body covered with blue veins that resembled vicious mountain
ranges. A brown robe covered most of him. It was covered with blood splatters that had turned its
once apricot color into what it was now. His face was emaciated, but that couldn’t completely
conceal his heroic spirit. His blue eyes were like gemstones that radiated a captivating force. The
bloodline of an Imperial Sovereign caused powerful fluctuations to constantly roll off him.



He was completely eye-catching, especially his full head of gray hair that flowed down around him
like a cloak, spread out around him, and curled up at the end. Every single strand of hair was a
deceased soul that howled to heaven!

This was the true form of the Heir Apparent! He slowly looked up, then started walking. His first
step took him out of the Heavenfire Sea. He hovered in the dome of heaven, his hair swaying
around him like endless clouds.

“I'was born in the golden age of Ancient Emperor Dark Serenity’s rule, and was
sealed after the arrival of the false god. Now I reappear in the sorrowful world of
Revered Ancient. In this life... I've experienced glory, splendor, wealth, and rank. I've
been the hope of all peoples. My cup did runneth over.”

His mere murmuring caused thunderous rumblings to spread out. The sky flickered, winds
screamed, and the sea of flames seethed.

“But there are two obsessions of mine that cannot be forgotten. First: destroy the
moon and free the people from their curse. Second: to kill my traitorous brother to
assuage the hatred in my heart! If Li Pan doesn't die, it will be a betrayal of my father,
a betrayal of the people and the region, and a betrayal of my entire existence!”

The Heir Apparent looked in the direction of the Penitence Steppes. His eyes were as cold as the
netherworld as he took a step forward and vanished into thin air.

The Heavenfire Sea churned. Ripples spread through the dome of heaven. All living beings in the
Moonrite Region shivered in fear.

The top experts from many species could sense that something was happening. Shocked, they
looked in the direction of the Penitence Steppes.

Meanwhile, many parts of the northern ice plains were collapsing. An entire minor world fragment
had existed beneath them, but now it was gone, so many places were simply crumbling. As rivers
became waterfalls tumbling in all directions, four figures shot like lighting through the collapsing,
icy landscape.

They were, of course, Xu Qing, the Captain, Ning Yan, and Wu Jianwu. As they fled at top speed,
rumbling sounds echoed out behind them like the howling of a god. The icy ground collapsed,
becoming like a black hole that sucked everything else toward it.

Ahead of them, sections of ice rose up like blades. Frigid winds assailed them.

Thankfully, all four of them were extraordinary individuals, and had plenty of magical techniques to
call on. Wu Jianwu was once again surrounded by a host of animals that helped clear a path for him.
The Captain used Ning Yan like a meteor hammer, allowing him to speed along disdainfully. When
adding in the field of pressure put off by the patch of skin, it made things simple.

Xu Qing, though, used the simplest method. He used his Gruegloom abilities to become
semitransparent, allowing him to disregard anything in his path.

And thus, the four of them got closer and closer to the surface. A few times, the Captain couldn’t
help but look at Xu Qing and open his mouth as if to say something. He looked depressed. The



reality was that he was stupefied. The fact that Xu Qing had suddenly shown up and did what he did
left the Captain feeling completely robbed by the ‘early bird.’

My sixth major plan here in the Moonrite Region was to get the nail from the forehead of the
Imperial Sovereign’s third son. The eighth major operation was to free the Heir Apparent from his
imprisonment beneath the Heavenfire Sea....

But little Ah Qing obviously went to the Heavenfire Sea, and he... already did those things? And he
didn’t just half-heartedly do them. He couldn’t have done everything more perfectly! He even
rescued the Imperial Sovereign’s third daughter?

Something feels really off about this. It should be me taking him to do these things, right...?

The Captain looked at Xu Qing with hidden bitterness. What was even harder for the Captain to
take was that Xu Qing had somehow acquired a fragment of a major world. When the Captain
thought about the countless untold hardships he had endured just to get a picture of that fingerprint,
all while Xu Qing went and ripped up everything by the roots, well....

No. I have to work harder! I’'m the Eldest Brother here! Besides, I’m totally familiar with this area.
I have to establish my authority and dignity as the Eldest Brother. There’s one person who pulls off
incredible jobs, and that’s me!

Determination flickered in the Captain’s eyes as he accelerated.

After enough time had passed for an incense stick to burn, the four of them finally burst out from
the subterranean world and into the ice plains.

Slapping his forehead, the Captain shouted, “Little Roundy!” A faintly burning ball of fiery light
emerged from the Captain’s forehead and started flying up into the sky. The Captain quickly jumped
inside of it. “Hurry up, all of you!”

Without a word, Wu Jianwu and Ning Yan flew inside. But they weren’t as fast as Xu Qing.

The moment Xu Qing saw that sun, he took action. He knew the Captain well enough to guess what
was coming next, and therefore, almost as soon as the Captain was inside the sun, Xu Qing was
standing there next to him.

Rumbling sounds echoed out from the faintly burning sun as it rumbled into motion, disappearing
over the horizon a moment later. With that sun gone, Xu Qing and the others had nothing linking
them to the ice plains.

Slowly but surely, the day passed.

In the dome of heaven above the Moonrite Region, a blurry ball of light shot along at top speed. It
was cloaked with a concealment power that made it so no one noticed its passage.

Looking closely, it was possible to see that the ball of light was actually made of five intertwining
rings. The five rings were covered in magical symbols that pulsed according to some unknown
rhythm. Because of the rapid pace of the pulsing, they emitted almost a constant light. In the middle
of the five rings was a golden asteroid.

The light emitted by the asteroid was absorbed by the five rings and then sent out in the form of
light and heat.



Atop the golden asteroid was a beautiful building. The Captain sat on the roof of that building, his
expression strange. Occasionally he would sigh, occasionally he would look determined, and
occasionally he would grit his teeth.

Ning Yan and Wu Jianwu had obviously been here before, as they weren’t looking around curiously.
They were sprawled out on the floor, thinking fearfully back to what happened in the ice plains. The
treasured patch of skin had been tossed off to the side.

Xu Qing stood off in the distance, examining his surroundings. He already knew the origin of this
artificial sun. What he was curious about now was how it had been created.

Meanwhile, the Captain was on the rooftop, secretly passing a message to Wu Jianwu and Ning
Yan.

“Haven't the two of you rested enough? Pick up that treasured patch of skin! It's going to
dry up in the heat!”

Wu Jianwu and Ning Yan both sighed, crawled to their feet, and went over to roll up the patch of
skin.

Noticing the movement, Xu Qing walked over. He... could sense that something strange was going
on with the Captain. He had a good idea what it was, but also didn’t care. It wasn’t his first time
dealing with something like this. It was the same back at the Supreme Beginning Netherflight Pillar.
That was when Xu Qing had come to realize that the Captain sometimes just needed some time to
settle his thoughts. [1]

After reaching Ning Yan and Wu Jianwu, Xu Qing looked at the patch of skin, as well as the
fingerprint on it. “That’s what you came for?”

Wu Jianwu nodded helplessly.

Ning Yan, who actually revered Xu Qing, quickly said, “That’s right, Biggest Bro. After we parted
ways with you, Elder Brother Erniu has constantly been pushing us forward.” With that, he glanced
at the Captain out of the corner of his eye.

Off in the distance, the Captain sighed again.
Xu Qing blinked a few times, then quietly said, “This patch of skin is incredible!”

Ning Yan hesitated, then lowered his voice and said, “It is incredible.... You see, it’s Elder Brother
Erniu’s skin! He had me and Big Jianjian slice a few dozen pieces off him... and then sew them
together. I think Big Jianjian is still haunted by all that.”

Xu Qing didn’t respond. He knew the Captain was crazy, but he never thought he was this crazy.
That said, it made a lot of sense to use one’s own body as an asset.

Up on the roof, the Captain noticed Xu Qing’s facial expression, and he suddenly felt very pleased
with himself. He was just about to open his mouth to speak when he realized that the patch of skin
he had made couldn’t possibly compare to a world fragment. He sighed again. It felt like he’d let
himself be skinned alive for no reason....

A moment passed, and then his eyes shone with determination. Shooting to his feet, and looking
very serious, he turned to Xu Qing.



“Little Ah Qing!”
Xu Qing looked attentively in the Captain’s direction.

“Little Ah Qing, this was simply an instance of your Eldest Brother being the butcher
who gives only a small demonstration with his cleaver. We're on our way to Mount
Heavenly Ox, which is where I'm really going to open your eyes. I'm going to show
you how fucking awesome I was back in the day!”

Xu Qing immediately donned a look of keen anticipation.

Seeing that look on Xu Qing’s face made the Captain feel a lot better. Clasping his hands behind his
back, he looked at Wu Jianwu briefly, stared off into heaven and earth, and said, “Gaze not at
yesterday’s daylilies; instead, see who will be more awesome tomorrow!”

Wu Jianwu was completely speechless.
Chapter 572: Heavenly Tribulation Tempers the Soul; the Ox Returns (part 1)

If there was one truly holy location in the Moonrite Region, it was the Penitence Steppes. It was
considered holy in the past because of being the location of the Imperial Sovereign’s palace. It was
considered holy now because it was the location of the headquarters of the Red Moon Cathedral.

Though it might sound like the place was just a sprawling plane, there was more. It was more like
an island surrounded by a sea of blood.

Towering above the Penitence Steppes was a kneeling statue, taller than any mountain in the
Moonrite Region. It was as tall as heaven, and boundlessly astonishing. It was the Imperial
Sovereign who had once ruled this region. Though he had died, he still emanated majestic pressure.
What was more astonishing was that on his head was a massive palace complex shaped like a
crown. It was crimson, and acted like a sealing restraint that forced the Imperial Sovereign statue to
stay kneeling. Because of it, the statue sank down a little deeper every year. The palace complex
was the headquarters of the Red Moon Cathedral.

Sprawled out around the statue on the ground were a host of church buildings. People strolled about
in red robes, all of them quiet and peaceful. There was almost no sound. That was because the
godchild didn’t like a lot of noise.

But today, it was going to get noisy. Two prismatic beams of light shot through the air, one from the
north and one from the east. They were like two sharp blades slicing the sky, destroying the silence
and sending loud rumblings throughout the earth.

The beam of light from the north abounded with death energy. Within it was the daughter of the
Imperial Sovereign, clad in her suit of armor. From the east came something like a massive tempest
in the form of a brown-robed figure. Full of daring, the two figures closed in, causing the sky to
pulsate because of their passage, and shattering the surrounding air. Their arrival caused the sea of
blood to churn, and the cathedral buildings to tremble. The moment their terrifying, apocalyptic
aura descended, a tender voice spoke from the church complex atop the Imperial Sovereign’s head.

“Well, if it isn't my big brother the Heir Apparent. And my beloved third sister is here
too. I'm honestly surprised you got free.”



As the words echoed out, a figure in a red robe walked out of one of the buildings. His mere
presence caused the sky to brighten. A thousand radiant beams of light swayed, sending light out for
30,000 meters, illuminating the world. With a single step, he rose into the air, everything around
him pulsating, distorting the air. He headed straight toward his two blood relatives.

The three astounding individuals squared off, then clashed with a boom. Their fight existed on a
level that most living beings couldn’t even directly perceive. They could just see the sky shaking,
heavenly bodies being disturbed, and landscape elements in turmoil.

Countless church cultivators bowed their heads and piously offered obeisance, all while chanting
together.

“The red moon, lady to me; Revered Ancient’s true trustee; the living hosts suffer; they have
a blissful guarantee.”

The sound of the lyrics drifted through heaven and earth.

As for how the battle ultimately turned out, it was impossible for anyone to say. However, the
fighting caused fluctuations that spread through the canopy of heaven over all of the Moonrite
Region. It was almost like Heavenfire Skycrossing was back. Natural laws were influenced, and
magical laws were thrown into chaos.

During that time, no living being dared to fly high in the sky. Even the sun in which Xu Qing and
the others traveled, which was far to the south, was forced down to a low elevation.

Eventually, the Captain put the sun away, and they landed on top of a mountain. Standing on a
boulder, the Captain and Xu Qing looked off into the distance. Wu Jianwu still seemed to be
trembling with fear, and Ning Yan seemed to be thinking deeply about something. A long moment
passed, and then Xu Qing and the Captain looked at each other.

“They’re at war,” Xu Qing said calmly.

“It's too early. It'll be hard to succeed.” Shaking his head, the Captain produced a
peach, took a bite, then continued, “That said, it's not necessarily a bad thing for us.
And since we're not exactly in the position to participate directly, we need to just
proceed according to plan. Little Ah Qing, going forward, this territory belongs to
your Eldest Brother. Me. Are you ready?”

To the Captain, what was really important wasn’t the fight playing out at the cathedral headquarters.
No, it was Mount Heavenly Ox. Once there, he planned to give Xu Qing a glimpse into his own
former glory and majesty.

Xu Qing didn’t react visibly. This was at least the seventh or eighth time the Captain had said
something like this recently.

Seeing that Xu Qing wasn’t cooperating, the Captain tossed him an apple. Xu Qing grabbed it, took
a bite, and then plastered a look of anticipation onto his face.

The Captain immediately looked pleased.



Off to the side, Wu Jianwu and Ning Yan exchanged a glance and sighed. Before Xu Qing showed
up, neither of them got to eat any of the Captain’s apples. And after Xu Qing showed up... they still
didn’t get any apples.

“Let's go!” the Captain said energetically, and took a step forward.

Xu Qing was also about to take a step forward, but then he stopped in place and looked up into the
sky.

“Eldest Brother, do you think this would be a good spot to provoke heavenly
tribulation?”

The Captain knew what Xu Qing was thinking. Looking back at Wu Jianwu and Ning Yan briefly,
he replied, “Your violet moon nascent soul?”

Xu Qing nodded. After everything that happened in the northern ice plains, his nascent souls were
all in the great circle of the one-tribulation level.

The Captain muttered to himself for a moment, scanned the sky, and then chuckled.

“It's an interesting idea, little Junior Brother. Because of the high-level battle going on,
the magical laws of heaven and earth are in chaos. Although everything looks normal
to the naked eye, if you provoked heavenly tribulation right now, I'd say there are two
possible outcomes.

“One is that the heavenly tribulation won't even come. It'll be stuck on the outside,
and you'll be able to get your hands on the heavenfate without going through the
tribulation. But the second possibility is that the heavenly tribulation will come down
with stupefying force. And it might even affect your true soul. Have you put all that
into consideration?” The Captain looked at Xu Qing.

Xu Qing mulled it over briefly. “If it’s the latter, it would probably result in even more heavenfate
than average. And it would be good soul tempering.”

The Captain’s eyes gleamed. “Well said. Especially the part about soul tempering. Heavenly
lightning is great for that.”

Xu Qing thought about it some more, then calmly said, “Let me give it a shot.”

The Captain licked his lips. He found this idea of Xu Qing’s very amusing. “You know, there’s
another possibility. You could always hide out in your minor world as well!”

Realizing that what the Captain said made sense, Xu Qing discussed a few particulars, then found a
valley to start making preparations.

Ning Yan and Wu Jianwu almost couldn’t believe what they were hearing. And once they were in
the valley, they couldn’t hold back from talking about what was going on.

“Why does it feel like they're once again feeling suicidal?”

“You should trust yourself more,” Ning Yan said with a sigh. “Just take out the part
about ‘why does it feel like,” and you're on the money....” As a very bad premonition



built in Ning Yan, he turned to flee. Unfortunately, before he could get very far, his
premonition became a reality.

A massive gravitational force erupted from the valley, grabbed Ning Yan, and pulled him back
inside.

“We still have tools at our disposal, right little Junior Brother? With the right tools,
we'll have a much better chance at success.”

As the Captain’s words rang out in the valley, Wu Jianwu shivered and accelerated. About 3,000
meters away, he quickly hid in a ditch. Peeking back at the valley, he heard intense rumbling in the
sky. The thunderous booms were like the enraged roars of a god. Wu Jianwu inhaled sharply and
fled another 3,000 meters. Only then did he start to feel a bit more at ease.

The transformations up above became more terrifying. A massive vortex appeared, within which
crackled endless bolts of lightning, which gradually converged into a massive lightning dragon.

To the astonishment of Wu Jianwu, the lightning dragon roared and then shot toward the valley. The
ground shook violently as the lightning dragon smashed into the valley. Boulders shattered as an
infinitude of sparks showered out, creating a lake of lightning.

It was just barely possible to make out the screams of Ning Yan.

So terrified his scalp was tingling, Wu Jianwu fell back even further. The vortex above grew larger,
and a second convergence of lightning tribulation descended. At the same time, the lightning from
the lake below shot upward, connecting to the sky. From a distance, all of the lightning seemed to
converge, then form one solid mass that smashed into the valley.

Soil exploded in all directions. The shock wave sent Wu Jianwu’s hair into disarray as he fled for
his life.

Lightning fell over and over again, the range widening, sending out deafening noise everywhere. It
lasted for seven days. Eventually, everything for 500 kilometers became scorched earth. The final
round of lightning was immensely terrifying. A huge spear formed of lightning pierced through the
dome of heaven and toward the earth below. Lands shook, and mountains were rocked.

500 kilometers away, Wu Jianwu trembled as he observed. As of now, he came to the firm
conclusion that Xu Qing was just as crazy as Chen Erniu, even more so in some ways.

No. I have to get out of here! Traveling with Chen Erniu feels like walking constantly on the edge
of death. And then if you add Xu Qing, it’s like strolling in the middle of death! I’m freaking
walking directly down a path of death!!

Eye shining with determination, Wu Jianwu turned and fled. He shifted directions back and forth
numerous times in order to avoid detection. After running for a few days, though, he suddenly heard
a very familiar voice behind him.

“Don’t run, Big Jianjian. Fear not. Hahaha! It's over now!”

Howling inwardly with grief, Wu Jianwu pretended not to hear, and just started running away faster.
But he couldn’t outpace the Captain. About four or five breaths of time later, the Captain whizzed



past him and grabbed him by the shoulder. Scowling on the verge of tears, Wu Jianwu looked up at
the Captain’s wickedly smiling face.

Ignoring the look on Wu Jianwu'’s face, the Captain amiably wrapped his arm around his neck.
“What are you running for, Big Jianjian? I thought the two of us were good friends! This is a
dangerous place, and though we’re strangers in a strange land, we’re not strangers to each other.
Sticking with me will be the safest thing to do. If it weren’t for Little Ningning being able to track
you down, you might have ended up wandering around all alone.”

Hearing that, Wu Jianwu glared at Ning Yan.

The Captain had Ning Yan in his other hand. Ning Yan was smiling at Wu Jianwu in a way that said,
‘Don’t even think of trying to leave me behind.’

As Wu Jianwu fumed, he suddenly realized that Xu Qing was behind the Captain, looking pale and
quite weak. Though his clothes were in tatters and his hair was disheveled, he seemed to be in good
spirits. Also, his aura was much stronger than before. However, he trembled as he walked, and he
occasionally let off small bursts of sparks.

The tribulation lightning had been so formidable that, thinking back on it, Xu Qing trembled in fear.
Thankfully he had a minor world, so when things got really bad, he went inside to recover briefly
before going back out to face the lightning. What was more, he had the Captain there to provide
assistance. Despite all that, Xu Qing had been pushed to his limit several times. Although it was
pure torment, he eventually passed the unusually intense heavenfate tribulation. As a result, he
acquired more heavenfate than was normal. Most importantly, his soul had been baptized by the
lightning, and was now a lot stronger.

Xu Qing steeled himself mentally. If things keep going like this, then when I finally pass the fifth
heavenfate tribulation, my soul will no longer be so weak and feeble!

Chapter 572: Heavenly Tribulation Tempers the Soul; the Ox Returns (part 2)

With Wu Jianwu back with the group, they were whole again, and could start moving in the
direction of Mount Heavenly Ox.

It was hard to say how the Captain did it, but thanks to his endless cajoling, he finally won over Wu
Jianwu again. Once Wu Jianwu was smiling again, he started spouting poetry. That said, he was so
furious with Ning Yan that he didn’t speak one word to him the entire trip.

Xu Qing ignored their antics. As they traveled, he stimulated the violet crystal to heal himself as
quickly as possible. The lightning tribulation had been so powerful that he ended up with a lot of
deep flesh wounds. Of course, that meant that the recovery process was a big transformation for his
physical body.

In this manner, half a month passed.

The restrictions on movement in the air became less severe, and eventually, they started traveling in
the artificial sun. About half a month later, they finally caught sight of Mount Heavenly Ox.

Mount Heavenly Ox was located in the Unfinished Mountains. Those mountains formed an
extensive forested mountain chain, inhabited by many small sects and species. The climate was very
different from either the north or the east. There was lush vegetation everywhere, making the



mountain range as a whole seem emerald in color. The sky overhead seemed clearer as well. There
was abundant life force in this location.

“See that?” the Captain said proudly. “The tallest mountain there is Mount Heavenly
Ox. All of you, listen to me. Back in the day, Mount Heavenly Ox was a holy land here.
It occupied the highest position possible!

“But let’s not bring up history. All of those things are past glories. Now... now there

are all sorts of sects here, and they're organized into an alliance. And that alliance is
named, ahem, well, they clearly feel sentimental about the legends associated with
this place, because they're called the Heavenly Ox Alliance.”

The Captain seemed very happy to speak those words. In fact, back in Sea-Sealing County, when he
received the intelligence reports that explained all of these things, he had been elated for days. [1]

Hearing all of that, Xu Qing made sure to look very impressed. Then he looked up into the sky.

“Seems brighter than everywhere else, right?” the Captain said, grinning. “That’s
because the canopy of heaven here was once split open. Also, the mountains are
special. They actually produce their own light. Because of that, the Unfinished
Mountains are quite famous throughout the Moonrite Region. Now, let’s get moving.
I'll take you to the main city at the bottom of the mountain. Because there are so
many cultivators here, the city formed naturally there, and it's a very bustling place.”

Clasping his hands behind his back, the Captain led the way. It almost seemed like he was arriving
back at his own home. Before long, a huge city appeared up ahead. Even from a distance, it was
possible to hear the hustle and bustle. There were local cultivators from a number of species
present, as well as lots of mortals. Standing outside the city gate, the Captain cleared his throat
loudly, stuck his chin up, and intentionally studied the placard with the city’s name printed on it.

Ox-Receiving City.

The name seemed bold and also ancient, as if it had existed for countless years of time. Wu Jianwu
and Ning Yan looked at the name of the city, then reflexively looked at the Captain. Beaming with
joy, the Captain turned to Xu Qing. Xu Qing studied the name of the city, and his expression
flickered.

The Captain roared with happy laughter. Leading them forward, he said, “You saw that, huh? This
city was built for the specific purpose of welcoming me! Coming back to this place really is coming
home.”

The Captain strode forward jauntily. However, when they actually went through the gate, a little
incident occurred. As it turned out, entering the city required a hefty spirit stone fee. The Captain
had just finished explaining that this was his home, so he obviously wasn’t very thrilled at having to
pay money to get in.

Ning Yan averted his gaze. Wu Jianwu looked around blankly. Neither of them had any money.

Xu Qing blinked a few times. Noting how dismal the Captain looked, he quietly offered some
words of comfort. “It’s fine, Eldest Brother. They don’t know who you are, or that this place



actually belongs to you. And if you think about it, the spirit stones being paid are actually yours
anyway, right?”

The Captain’s eyes beamed with admiration. Little Ah Qing really is so considerate!
With that, he happily paid the spirit stone fee out of pocket.

And so they entered the bustling city. There were species and sects of all sorts represented, and
there were lots of shops. The place was clearly very prosperous.

As they walked through the city, the Captain looked around and sighed contentedly. At one point, he
spotted a spirit spring facility, and he stopped in place, a look of reminiscence appearing on his face.

“There’s a spirit river that snakes through the Unfinished Mountains, and it forms
plenty of spirit springs. Even after all the years that have passed, the springs are still
there. Back in the day I used to love having a soak here, and of course, having some
of the female cultivators join me. Come! Let’s go relax in the water. After you're all
feeling comfortable, I'll take you to my home.”

And thus the Captain led them inside.

The proprietor of the spirit spring facility was a cultivator. After nodding in greeting, he accepted
the payment and then led them inside. The pools were large, and there were lots of customers
present. Though the pools were separated to allow for private bathing, it still felt like a bustling
place, filled with the sound of chatting and laughter.

Ning Yan and Wu Jianwu each got a separate pool. Doffing their outer garments, they slipped into
the water and sighed contentedly. Wu Jianwu paid extra so that he could be joined by all of his
children.

The Captain had his own pool, where he spread out his arms and let loose a long sigh.

Once Xu Qing was in his own pool, Ling’er came out and took human form. Blushing a bit, she
scooted close to Xu Qing and smiled so broadly her eyes became thin crescent moons. Xu Qing
smiled, closed his eyes, and felt his mood improving as he relaxed. After all, the exhausting travel,
plus the physical transformation he went through, had left him so worn out that soaking in the
spring just felt extremely rejuvenating and comfortable.

As they acclimated to the surroundings, the laughing and chatter wasn’t just random noise. After
getting used to it, it seemed like part of the experience.

There were some conversations that caught Xu Qing’s attention.

“What a pity! Next month, all of the spirit springs on the mountain are going to be
closed. Supposedly the spirit river is going to be completely diverted and sent to the
local branch of the Yin-Yang Betwixt Flowers Sect.”

“It is what it is. Immortal Fairy Sweetfrost is getting married, and she has to go
through a one-month baptism first. Everyone in the Unfinished Mountains has to give
her some face. The Yin-Yang Betwixt Flowers Sect even agreed to host her baptism,
right?”



“Isn't that just because of her fiancé, Master Darkfate? Considering he's the top
expert in the Unfinished Mountains, people basically have no choice but to
cooperate.”

“Maybe. Immortal Fairy Sweetfrost really is a stunning beauty. I happened to catch a
glimpse of her last year, and she’s really a looker. Completely incomparable.”

“I heard Immortal Fairy Sweetfrost isn't actually from the Unfinished Mountains. She
just showed up a while ago when she was passing through. For Master Darkfate,
though, it was love at first sight.”

Those were some of the things Xu Qing heard mixed in with the regular chatting and laughter.

It was very thought-provoking to Xu Qing. This was his custom; whenever he was in a new
location, he would take time to learn more about the place, including the current gossip. The latter
was especially important. Considering what happened in the Heavenfire Sea, and how a lack of
information had proved to be very troublesome, he had come to value that sort of thing more than
ever.

Wu Jianwu and Ning Yan weren’t thinking about such things. However, the Captain was keeping
his ears open. Eventually, he looked over at Xu Qing, smiled, and said, “That’s not important to us.
This is our house, and they’re like little house sparrows.”

In response to the Captain’s confident words, Xu Qing nodded, then closed his eyes and sank down
a bit in the water.

Two hours passed. When they left the spirit spring facility, they all felt revitalized.

Although Xu Qing was in disguise, his tall, slender frame still attracted a lot of attention when they
left. So did rosy-cheeked Ling’er. Now that she was back in human form, she was exquisitely
beautiful, and as she accompanied Xu Qing, quite a few people glanced at her.

Wau Jianwu was feeling great. Any sense of depression he had felt was long gone, and as he walked
the streets along with Xu Qing and the others, he gracefully fanned himself with a fan.

“Floating clouds are mountains’ halos; in my heart a field of boulders glows!

“A feather from spirit to mortal will grow; its beauty is naught but apropos!”

Wu Jianwu usually stuck to a single line of poetry at a time. But this time, he spoke two lines with
two sections each, for a total of four rhyming sections. After finishing with the poem, he looked
very pleased. Ning Yan took a few steps away from Wu Jianwu, while the Captain seemed confused
about the meaning of the poem. Xu Qing kept looking straight ahead. Other pedestrians who heard
Wu Jianwu’s poetry looked over curiously; it wasn’t common to hear poetry like that on the street.

Wu Jianwu snorted coldly in his heart. Simpletons! How can they not understand the deeper
meaning of my poetry?

Feeling more highbrow than ever, Wu Jianwu shook his head and strolled after Xu Qing and the
others.



Unbeknownst to him, two women were looking down at the street from the second floor of a nearby
building. One of them was younger, and had her head bowed as she said something to the other
woman, who was good-looking and middle-aged. The latter looked surprised. However, it wasn’t
because of what her subordinate was telling her.

Standing, she pushed aside the curtain and looked out to see Wu Jianwu walking away in the
opposite direction. Her eyes filled with admiration and praise.

“What an extraordinary individual. He's using mountains and boulders as a metaphor
for inner will, and ‘spirit’ to describe mortality. He's giving voice to his true inner
ambitions in the same manner as Ancient Emperor Dark Serenity! Given the times we
live in, romantics like this aren’t very common!”

The woman’s subordinate was visibly taken aback by her words, and stepped up to the window to
take a look for herself. She was aware that her sect leader had always been enamored with Ancient
Emperor Dark Serenity. And for someone to become a sect leader with such public adoration was
something only an extraordinary individual could accomplish.

“Sect Leader, should I do some digging and find out who the young gentleman is?”

“There's no need,” the middle-aged woman said softly. “Our Yin-Yang Betwixt Flowers
Sect values predestined affinity. Besides, romantics such as him probably wouldn't

appreciate people prying into his personal affairs.” Eyes glittering, she turned to look
at her subordinate. “Did you dig up any information about Fellow Daoist Sweetfrost?”

Her subordinate ducked her head and respectfully replied, “I got some. She was originally in the
first stage of Void Returning. However, after sustaining a serious injury, her cultivation base
dropped below Void Returning.

“She’s probably using a fake name, as her background story is completely fabricated.
She does have some of the curse in her, but not much, which seems to indicate she’s
an out-of-region cultivator. What's more, her spiritual souls and physical souls are
incomplete. Given the location where she first appeared, it seems unlikely that she's a
Firemoon Darkheaven. She probably isn't a Nightshade either. The most likely
possibility is that she snuck in from Holytide territory. It's impossible to say what she’s
doing here. However, we do know that she only met Master Darkfate a year ago.”

With that, the subordinate stopped speaking, so the middle-aged woman waved her hand. The
subordinate quickly took her leave.

Once alone, the middle-aged woman looked off into the distance.
In that case, why does this Sweetfrost have the aura of a Smoldering God on her...?
Chapter 573: Opening a Tomb on a Moonless Night (part 1)

As Wu Jianwu followed Xu Qing and the Captain, slowly shaking his head, he had no idea that, at
long last, someone had appeared who could not only understand his poetry, but appreciate it.



“The crumbling leaves are lonely and scattered; a bird missing feathers cannot fly
high.” Wu Jianwu sighed.

Off to the side, Ning Yan’s lips twitched with disgust. As far as he was concerned, Wu Jianwu was
off in the head. In fact, Ning Yan had decided that if he ever reached the pinnacle of all heaven and

earth, he would definitely issue orders to have Wu Jianwu’s head opened up to see what host of
demonic beings had possessed him.

Sensing that something was off about the way Ning Yan was looking at him, Wu Jianwu looked at
him and snorted coldly.

“Shameless, but seemingly a decent chap; look close, you'll realize he’s a piece of crap!”

The infuriated Ning Yan looked like he was about ready to start an argument. But then he thought
about all of those random animals Wu Jianwu had, and decided not to.

Around then, the Captain said, “Would you two cool it? It’s getting late, so the time has come to
show all of you my home. You will now see splendorous architecture and overflowing wealth.
There was a lot of blood, sweat, and tears that went into the construction of my mausoleum. And
there was amazing treasure left inside as well!

“Big Jianjian, you like to collect the Ancient Emperor’s calligraphy? I have five scrolls in
there! Little Ningning, remember those things you need for your ancestral bloodline
awakening? I have seven of them. Just follow me! And as for you, little Junior Brother,
believe me, you're the main foundation of all of our big jobs, and also the main
reason the Red Moon Cathedral is going to topple soon!

“Remember, all of you. Keep a firm grip on your jaw. Otherwise, it might drop so low
it falls off your face!”

The Captain’s eyes shone with lofty pride, and he kept his chin stuck up as he led them forward.

The Captain’s confident words, and his look of longing, got Xu Qing thinking. He was increasingly
curious about this past life of the Captain, and though he had some speculations, there was no
evidence to give him any solid clues. That said, from all the Captain’s descriptions, it must have
been a very extraordinary life. Thus, Xu Qing’s eyes glittered with anticipation.

Wu Jianwu had stopped his poetry, and walked a bit faster to keep up. Ning Yan was looking
increasingly excited, and Ling’er’s eyes shone with deep curiosity.

As night fell, the five of them left Ox-Receiving City and entered the Unfinished Mountains.

The Captain led the way. He hadn’t been here for a very long time, but it was where he had lived a
previous life. Therefore, all it took was to note a few landmarks, and he had no trouble leading.
Four hours later, the five of them were deep in the Unfinished Mountains. They had made their way
past quite a few mountain peaks, and every time they did, the Captain would wax reminiscent.

“In the past, that was Pure Girl Summit, which was the location of a sect that one of
my old flames called home. Ah, what a pity. She’s nothing but bleached bones now.
She won't be chasing me anymore. [1]



“This is where the Three Cauldrons Sect once stood. It was also where one of my best
friends was born. Oh, how I miss him. As a member of the Weaponoid species, he
was much stronger than our Little Ningning. He could take the form of any kind of
weapon!

“There’s one constant in the vicissitudes of time: things change, but people stay the
same.”

The Captain continued to sigh. Eventually, when the sky was completely dark, he led Xu Qing and
the others to the foot of a barren mountain. Along the way, they stopped at seven different locations,
where the Captain would perform an incantation gesture. It seemed like he was dispelling sealing
marks.

“There are eight steps involved in opening this tomb from my previous life. All the
seals have to be opened in the correct order within six hours. Make even one
mistake, and it won't work. The most important thing is to space out the timing
correctly. You can't go too fast or too slow. And now, we've reached the eighth and
final spot.”

The Captain looked up at the barren mountain. There didn’t seem to be anything unusual about this
location. It looked completely average.

But after looking around and calculating the time, the Captain performed a right-handed incantation
gesture, then pushed his hand out in front of him. A tremor passed through the ground, and many
boulders seemed to shift in place. Upon sensing that, the Captain grinned. Then he smacked himself
in the chest, causing blood to spray out of his mouth. As it landed on the ground, the blood seeped
down and disappeared.

The Captain wasn’t done with his work, though. He began speeding circles around the barren
mountain. To the shock of Ning Yan and Wu Jianwu, as the Captain ran, he pummeled himself
viciously, until he had coughed up so many mouthfuls of blood it was hard to keep track of. The
blood all disappeared into the soil, leaving no trace of itself behind. After the time it takes an
incense stick to burn, the Captain returned to them, huffing and puffing, his face pale. He was
clearly very weak, but also visibly excited.

“If you mess up even one step of the process, the tomb won’t open. Other than me,
nobody could possibly do this.”

After some quick calculations, Xu Qing determined that the Captain had coughed up enough blood
to fill the bodies of two hundred ordinary people. It really did seem reasonable to say that the
Captain was the only person who could do this.

“And now, polish your eyeballs and get ready to see something amazing!”

Laughing heartily, the Captain slapped the ground. The soil beneath his feet sank down, creating a
vortex that instantly sucked the Captain inside.

Without the slightest hesitation, Xu Qing led Ling’er forward. Ning Yan and Wu Jianwu followed.
They all entered the vortex.



A moment later, the vortex vanished, and everything went back to normal. The warding spells here
had obviously been designed to mask fluctuations. During the entire time, almost no noise or
vibrations escaped out to be detected by anyone.

Xu Qing had no idea where the vortex was taking them. When he finally opened his eyes, he saw
that the five of them were in a subterranean cave temple. It was quite large. The temple layout was
oval, and it had a ceiling some several hundred meters high. Against the walls were twelve
enormous statues. Some were humans, some were nonhumans. All of them had weapons in hand,
and fierce eyes that seemed to see back into ancient times. They were so enormous that Xu Qing
and the others felt like they were in a kingdom of giants. In the temple’s position of honor was a
huge throne. It was empty save for an imperial crown made of stone. Though the stony cavern was
simplistic in nature, it abounded with a straightforward and even overbearing air.

When Ning Yan was able to see everything clearly, he inhaled sharply.

Twelve Imperial Sovereigns, each of them 299 meters tall. And they’re bowing to a throne that’s
300 meters tall. It conforms to the pattern of a Grand Emperor!

Wu Jianwu didn’t know about such things, but he was nonetheless struck with an indescribable
sensation that caused him to look at the Captain with a bewildered look in his eyes.

Xu Qing was similarly astonished. Based on all of this, it was obvious that the Captain had been an
extraordinary person in this previous life of his. Even Ling’er’s eyes were wide with incredulity.

Seeing the looks on everyone’s faces caused the Captain to sigh softly. The sound of his sigh carried
a sensation of reminiscence and melancholy throughout the stony cavern as the Captain slowly
started walking forward. As everyone watched, he strode toward the front until he reached the 300-
meter-tall throne, growing larger and larger as he did. Sitting on the throne, he looked out at
everything.

The height, and the gaze, as well as the grandeur because of the surroundings, made it seem like the
Captain really was a Grand Emperor returned, imbued with a spirit that could conquer mountains
and rivers.

Wu Jianwu shivered instinctively. Ducking his head, he clasped hands and bowed. Ning Yan felt
himself going a bit weak at the knees.

Only Xu Qing managed to keep himself calm and collected. He looked around suspiciously at the
cave, and then at the enormous projected version of the Captain on the throne.

“Everything here is fake, isn't it, Eldest Brother?”

Xu Qing’s words caused the eyes of Ning Yan and Wu Jianwu to go wide. The Captain, however,
maintained the same dignified facial expression as he looked back at Xu Qing.

Xu Qing turned to the left, toward what seemed like nothing but thin air. Face completely
expressionless, he said, “Stop fooling around, Eldest Brother.”

Laughter suddenly erupted from the spot Xu Qing was looking at, and the Captain materialized.

Ning Yan and Wu Jianwu looked at that spot, then back at the throne. The huge projected figure on
the throne was obviously an illusion, not the real Captain.

The Captain ignored Ning Yan and Wu Jianwu. Chuckling, he looked at Xu Qing.



“Nobody understands me better than you, little Junior Brother. Well done. This place
is actually intended to deter tomb raiders. Although the method to open the entrance
here is complicated, and only I know how to do it, I still wanted to play things very
safe. So I made this area.

“Any tomb raider who managed to make it this far, would surely be fooled by the
illusion, and then stumble into the deadly traps. I've engaged in a lifetime of tomb
raiding myself, so I understand all such things very deeply.”

Xu Qing nodded. All of this really did conform to the Captain’s style.

“Come, I'll take you in further,” the Captain said. “After this are eight similar locations
set up to guard against tomb raiders.”

Grinning craftily, the Captain led them up to the throne. There, he coughed up a massive mouthful
of blood, and another vortex appeared that they jumped into.

They passed through six of the areas the Captain had mentioned earlier. All of them were
constructed to look inimitably realistic. Also, each one was bigger and more magnificent than the
one before it. In the sixth location, they felt like they were floating amongst the clouds. When Ning
Yan looked around at what scenery was visible through the clouds, he was yet again dumbstruck.
Everything conformed exactly to the pattern of the Ancient Emperors.

They didn’t continue any further. In the sixth location, the Captain harvested a bit of a cloud,
coughed up some blood to mix with it, and subsequently created an enormous door made of mist.

Looking as proud as a peacock, the Captain stood in front of the door and said, “Normally speaking,
anyone who reached this point would believe that there were more spots to visit. And that’s why I
did things contrary to logic and hid the real entrance right here. This door leads to the first floor of
my residence from this past life.”

Everything Wu Jianwu had seen had left him shaken to the core. The fact that so many facade
tombs had been built to guard against tomb raiders begged the question of how amazing the real
tomb was going to be.

Ning Yan’s thoughts were focused in a different direction. “What do the last two facade tombs look
like?”

The Captain laughed but didn’t answer the question. Waving his hand, he summoned the Lonesun’s
artificial sun, and had it shine a burst of light on the door. He did that nine times. After the ninth
burst of light, the door rumbled open.

“I'm finally home! Ai. It's been such a long time. I really miss this place.”

The Captain could already imagine Xu Qing’s stunned reaction upon seeing how skilled he was at
hiding treasure. Trying to look like the epitome of casualness, the Captain beckoned at them to enter
the door.

Xu Qing actually was looking forward to seeing what lay beyond the door, so he strode forward.
Ning Yan and Wu Jianwu followed. Once they were in, the Captain smiled proudly and stepped in
the door. On the other side was a very large mansion grotto.



“And this is— wait. What?”
As the Captain looked around, his jaw slowly dropped.
Chapter 573: Opening a Tomb on a Moonless Night (part 2)

The place was completely and utterly empty. There was nothing present, not even a chair. It was
absolutely bare, to the point where it looked like someone had cleaned the place. There wasn’t even
any dust in the corners.

A strange expression could be seen on Xu Qing’s face. Ning Yan blinked a few times. Wu Jianwu’s
eyebrows danced up and down.

Ling’er leaned over to Xu Qing and loudly whispered, “It’s so clean!”

The Captain spun to look left and right, feeling increasingly flustered. Something was definitely not
right here. However, he managed to maintain superior control over his facial expression, and
continued to talk in a very relaxed and casual manner.

“There was never anything on the first floor. Considering how many years have
passed, you would expect things to look a bit weathered. In any case, my really good
stuff is all on the second floor. I put special protections in place there.”

The Captain hurried to the opposite wall, where he flicked his sleeve. Rumbling sounds echoed out
as a stone door appeared. Seeing that the door was undamaged, the Captain breathed a sigh of relief.
Placing his hand in front of his mouth, he started licking it to cover it in saliva. At the same time, he
provided an explanation for Xu Qing and the others.

“This door can only be opened with my saliva and palm print. Without those two
things, nobody can open the door.” The Captain put his hand directly on the door.
llopen!"

The door vibrated a few times, but in the end, it didn’t open.

Xu Qing blinked a few times. Ling’er looked at the Captain. Wu Jianwu and Ning Yan were also
looking at the Captain.

Surprised, the Captain retracted his right hand. After giving his left hand a thorough licking, he tried
again. The door vibrated even more dramatically, but it didn’t open. Beads of sweat were now
visible on the Captain’s forehead. Aware that everyone was looking at him, he cleared his throat.

“It's been a really long time. I guess some parts have broken over the years. It's fine!
It's totally fine. I have other ways of getting inside.”
The Captain put both hands on the door and pushed, and though the door vibrated even more

dramatically than before, it still didn’t open. The Captain’s eyes went wide. Biting his tongue, he
spat out some blood. The blood made the door shake violently. But it didn’t open.

Eyes glittering, Xu Qing took a step forward, clenched his hand into a fist, and punched the door. It
shook even more violently.

The Captain inhaled sharply. He was starting to get anxious. “What are you people standing around
for? Help me! Something is freaking wrong here. Somebody changed the lock on my house!”



Wu Jianwu muttered to himself apprehensively, but in the end, still summoned some of his children.

A bear appeared, as did a parrot, as well as a host of other strange-looking animals. They charged
toward the door.

Ning Yan was starting to get a very bad feeling, and started to back away. But then the Captain
reached out, grabbed the vines growing out of his belly, and yanked Ning Yan through the air to
slam into the door. A boom rang out. Ning Yan had very thick skin, so he wasn’t hurt. And thanks to
the force being focused on it, it finally opened a tiny crack.

Looking very nervous, the Captain started spitting out mouthful after mouthful of blood onto the
opened part of the door. His blood was apparently an all-purpose tool in dealing with things he had
set up in a previous life....

Thanks to the blood, the crack grew wider. Rumbling sounds echoed out as the door eventually
swung open, revealing a cave temple beyond.

It was... a complete mess.

A thief had clearly been here. There was junk tossed around everywhere, including broken
medicinal pill bottles and overturned book cases. There was also a faint scent of decay.

The Captain looked around, flabbergasted.
Xu Qing’s eyes shone as he stepped into the cave temple and looked at the chaos.

Wu Jianwu sighed. Given what he was seeing, he couldn’t hold back from reciting some poetry.
“The delighted ox took the long path back, only to find a home bare and miserable....”

“What Big Jianjian means, Elder Brother Erniu,” Ning Yan said quietly, “is that your
home got robbed.”

The Captain turned to look at the two of them, and he seemed so furious that he looked like he
might eat them. They quickly shut their mouths. That said, the Captain wasn’t in the mood to deal
with the two morons. Looking at the devastation in the cave temple, anger began to bubble within
him. That was especially true when he thought back to all the expensive things he had stored here in
his past life.

Finally, he sighed, and pretended to be very relaxed. “I predicted years ago that something like this
could happen,” he said loftily. “After all, a lot of time has passed. It’s normal for unexpected things
to happen. And that’s why I made sure all the best stuff was actually on the next floor, by the coffin.

“This is the second floor, and what's gone is gone. My coffin, on the other hand, is on
the third floor. It's definitely going to be untouched. Other than me, no one in heaven
and earth exists who could open the third floor. Not even a god!”

With that, he strolled to the middle of the stony cavern, where he performed an incantation gesture.
The cavern trembled, and then a circular door appeared.

Some of what the Captain said, Xu Qing believed. But he didn’t believe the part about gods being
unable to open the door. However, he didn’t say anything. He scanned the floor, then looked at the



door thoughtfully. He was about to say something, but before he could, the Captain suddenly
coughed up a huge mouthful of blood and staggered to the side.

Snarling viciously, he said, “Very interesting. Someone actually altered this warding spell!”

Xu Qing prepared to step over and help, but the Captain waved him away.

“I don’t need any of your help. I refuse to believe I can’'t handle this alone!” Everything
he'd said on the way here now seemed like slaps on the face. With his self-esteem
crashing and burning, the Captain gritted his teeth. Gruish faces appeared in his
pupils, and the faces’ pupils also had faces in them. Apparently, that pattern went on
forever.

The area was now surrounded with blue light, as well as an explosively frigid coldness.
Approaching the door, he lifted his right hand and then shoved it out. His chest suddenly ripped
open as a blue hand with bone spurs jutting off it emerged. There wasn’t just one. A total of eight
hands burst out from inside him, along with terrifying fluctuations.

Wu Jianwu and his animal children trembled. Ning Yan was stunned. And the eight vicious blue
hands shoved at the door.

Rumbling sounds echoed out. The Captain had set up the warding spells here, and though they had
been altered, he still had a higher level of command over them than any other person. The door
trembled as glowing cracks spread out over its surface to form a magical symbol. The magical
symbol flickered a few times, and then a loud cracking sound could be heard. The door collapsed,
revealing a roughly 30-meter cave temple.

Without the slightest hesitation, the Captain flew inside. A moment later, a howl of grief rang out.

It was an intense cry that prompted Xu Qing to rush into the cave temple. Once inside, he gasped.
The mess on the third floor surpassed that on the second floor. If the second floor had been
ransacked by a thief, then the third floor had been cleared out by a gang of thieves. Everything was
in complete disorder. Worst of all, there were some dried-up piles of excrement in a few places.

There was a tall plinth in the middle of the cave, atop which the coffin would normally rest. The
coffin had been smashed to pieces, although there was one small part of it still intact, laying off to
the side. It was empty. There was no corpse.

The Captain sat down on one of the pieces of the coffin and looked around. He seemed numb.
Seeing that, Xu Qing sighed, walked over, and clasped the Captain’s shoulder.

The Captain looked at him with grief and indignation in his eyes. “Little Junior Brother, my past
life... has been stolen.”

Wu Jianwu and Ning Yan entered, and they looked around, shocked.

“Eldest Brother,” Xu Qing whispered, “just calm down. Are you completely sure that
your past life body was actually dead?”
He had no idea what it would be like to have your corpse from a previous life stolen. After all, not

many people could experience something like that. But he could guess what the Captain was
feeling.



Hearing Xu Qing’s question caused the Captain’s eyes to harden. He was a shrewd person, and
though it had been a big shock to find that his past life body was gone, after Xu Qing’s question, he
started noticing things. His expression turned cold.

“Do you mean that my body might have woken up and done all this? But if I didn't die
in that previous life, then how could I be here in this life? It doesn’t seem to me that
your suggestion is very realistic. Unless...."

“Unless some unclean thing came and possessed your body,” Xu Qing said calmly.

“That's right!” the Captain said, standing. Terrifying fluctuations rolled off him. “I'm
the one who usually pulls a fast one on other people. This is the first time someone
else has pulled a fast one on me! The chaos on the second floor spread from one
spot, so it seems likely it was caused by a single person.”

“And then this third floor...” Xu Qing said, looking at the Captain.

A crazy look appeared in the Captain’s eyes. “Everything on the third floor is focused on the center
of the cave. Given the damage here, it seems that the coffin exploded, creating a big shockwave.
Only after the dust settled did someone search the place. For this unclean thing to open the doors
and change everything shows that they must understand me very well....

“That lets us narrow things down a lot. It seems extremely unlikely that someone
broke in from the outside. Instead, an unclean spirit that originated here seems like
the most likely culprit. I had a lot of funerary objects in here. Maybe after all the years
that passed, one of those objects had some sort of destined opportunity and ended
up producing a spirit automaton!”

The more the Captain voiced things out loud, the more everything made sense. A cold light
flickered in his eyes.

“That said, this unclean thing really should not have possessed my old body. I
ensorcelled that body starting from when it was just born. What's more, it's linked to
this specific location. Without interference from me, if it leaves the Unfinished
Mountains, it'll collapse into ash. And that means... if it's still alive, it can't be very far
away!”

The Captain’s cold voice thrummed with killing intent.
Xu Qing nodded, looked at the cave walls around them, and opened his mouth to speak.
The Captain beat him to it. “We need to determine if this thing sensed that we were coming.”

The Captain performed a double-handed incantation gesture, causing streams of light to spring up
everywhere, allowing him to connect to the warding spells. A moment later, he gave a cold
harrumph.

“There are no signs of any fluctuations leaving this place. This unclean thing might
have some control over things here, but in the end, this is my tomb!”



The Captain spat up another mouthful of blood, then lifted his right hand and snapped his finger.
The blood he had just coughed up turned into a geomantic compass. The needle on the compass
spun, then pointed it in one specific direction.

“Anything connected to my blood can be tracked using this bloodline compass!”

All of a sudden, the needle shifted to point at Ning Yan.
Ning Yan’s face fell.
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“It's not me!” Ning Yan blurted anxiously. “It's obviously pointing at something behind
me! That's got to be it!”

Ning Yan quickly hurried over to Wu Jianwu’s side. However, as he did, the blood needle on the
Captain’s geomantic compass swiveled to follow him.

The Captain’s expression turned very serious as he stared deeply at Ning Yan.
“Get over here!”

Wu Jianwu’s expression flickered as he turned to look at Ning Yan and, without even thinking about
it, said, “A barren tree blooms, making new generations; the glimmering light points to distant
relations?”

Trembling with terror, Ning Yan ignored Wu Jianwu. He looked confused, and at the same time, his
heart was pounding so hard it could dry up rivers and drain seas. He really had thought that he was
just standing in between the geomantic compass and the tomb raider. But now it was clear that the
needle really was pointing at him. When he thought about what that signified given the
circumstances, he started to get panicky.

“Elder B-brother Erniu,” he stammered, “this doesn’t have anything to do with me,
really. I... I don't even know what'’s going on!”

Xu Qing looked on curiously, but didn’t say anything.

Eyebrows dancing up and down, the Captain said, “Hurry up and give it to me.”
“Give you what?” Ning Yan said, grimacing. “You and I definitely aren’t blood related!”

The Captain frowned in disdain. “I know this has nothing to do with you. How could I possibly
have a descendant like you? I want you to give me that treasured patch of skin!”

Shivering, Ning Yan quickly took the patch of skin out of his bag of holding and threw it to the
Captain. The needle followed it. Seeing that, Ning Yan breathed a huge sigh of relief. He’d been
scared nearly to death just now.

Wu Jianwu sighed inwardly and murmured, “The world collapses, the bird pees in fright; fate
comes and goes for this troglodyte.”

Ning Yan didn’t understand the poetry, but he could sense that it was somehow making fun of him.
He glared at Wu Jianwu. Wu Jianwu glared back, and the numerous animals surrounding him joined
him. Ning Yan kept his mouth shut.



The Captain was already ignoring their mutual animosity. Picking up the patch of skin and storing it
in his own bag of holding, he once again consulted his geomantic compass. It was now pointing in a
specific direction.

“That’s the way. Let's go! I'm very curious to see who the hell went so far as to
possess my past-life body!”

Bristling with anger, the Captain hurried back toward the entrance of the tomb.

Xu Qing hurried along. As he did, he checked the shadow beneath his feet, and also sent his senses
into his bag of holding to make sure the Spike of Misfortune was ready to use. He was now more
determined than ever to stay on guard against them; the Captain’s current situation had made it
obvious how important that was. When the shadow sensed Xu Qing’s divine will, it trembled. Inside
the Spike of Misfortune, Patriarch Golden Vajra Warrior shivered. Both tried to exude overt
subservience.

Xu Qing’s facial expression remained unchanging. Inside, he was thinking that he should probably
learn some more about warding spells, and consider using some to make sure he was fully prepared
to deal with any issues with the shadow or patriarch. He didn’t want to hurt their feelings, but also
didn’t want to make the same mistake the Captain had made. As he was wrapped up in such
thoughts, he followed the Captain out of the tomb and into the morning outside.

Off in the distance, an artificial sun cast out its first morning rays, driving away the darkness. The
lush mountain vegetation became clearly visible. Given the bitterness of the world they lived in, the
life pulsing through the plants and vegetation almost seemed like an illusion to Xu Qing. But as the
day grew brighter, things seemed to turn normal, and the mountain boulders looked less like
demonic monsters and more like ordinary rocks.

The small group of four was wrapped up in all sorts of emotions.

The Captain was anxious. Wu Jianwu was sighing regretfully. Ning Yan was still a bit frightened.
Xu Qing was completely on guard, as he was convinced that this incident wasn’t going to wrap up
as smoothly as the Captain had claimed it would.

Xu Qing had no idea how many years had passed since this previous life of the Captain’s. And if the
culprit was still in the Unfinished Mountains, it seemed likely they would be very well prepared.

In all likelihood, whoever we’re dealing with knows that Eldest Brother can transmigrate. In other
words, he would be able to guess that Eldest Brother would eventually come back. And that means
this guy is definitely extremely cautious.

Xu Qing hurried to catch up with the Captain and then shared some of his thoughts.

The Captain nodded. He had considered such things as well. However, he still felt confident.
Clasping Xu Qing’s shoulder, he lowered his voice and said, “Whoever the hell did all this, little
Junior Brother, you can rest assured that there’s one thing he didn’t think of. And that is... all I have
to do is touch him and I have my ways of taking control.

“You see, whenever I transmigrate, I always ensorcel my new body as soon as
possible after being born. That way, the body is ready to be used as a weapon at any
moment. Because of that, this past-life body really can't escape me.”



Xu Qing looked the Captain up and down. “You did the same thing with your current body?”

“Of course, little Ah Qing!” the Captain said, looking down his nose. “On that fateful
day back in the county capital, I was ready to open all my seals and call all of my past-
life bodies to me. That's no exaggeration. If I called all my past-life bodies together,
then even gods would have to call me ‘Big Bro.” [1]

Xu Qing chuckled. He had long since grown used to the Captain’s bragging. However, considering
that the incident related to Xu Qing himself, it had a different level of meaning. He nodded
earnestly.

Seven days passed. During that time, they followed the Captain’s geomantic compass deep into the
Unfinished Mountains. The mountain peaks were tall and forbidding, the vegetation was dense, and
they saw lots of wild animals.

Similar to both cultivators and mortals, the animals in the Moonrite Region were also cursed.
Because of that, they had all changed, and were much fiercer than their out-of-region counterparts.
Just now, a swarm of tiger-headed butterflies was flying past, their wingspans nearly two meters. As
they flew along, they scattered extremely poisonous powder. Xu Qing captured a few of them,
whereupon his eyes glittered with curiosity. He looked in the direction they were flying.

The powder has the red moon curse in it.... But it’s very active, like it was just created.

Though his curiosity had been aroused, he decided to think about such matters later, and instead
followed the Captain.

At a certain point deep in the mountains, the sensation the Captain was getting from his blood
prompted him to mask his presence. Wu Jianwu and Ning Yan also used similar methods to conceal
their auras. Xu Qing took out the mask his Master had given him, then went into his Gruegloom
state, making him virtually invisible.

In a small valley, the Captain squatted on the branch of a tree, then turned to what seemed to be
empty air next to him and said, “Little Ah Qing, about a day ahead of us is where my bloodline
power is strongest. However, only scraps are left behind. The origin isn’t there.

“Instead of running around after him, I want to lay in wait until he returns.
Incidentally, because of various reasons, this old body of mine likely doesn't have
Void Returning battle prowess. It should be in Spirit Trove. Spirit Trove fleshly body
battle prowess.”

“Okay,” Xu Qing replied from a different direction.

The Captain blinked a few times. Hmm. Little Ah Qing’s concealment abilities have really
improved. I need to pick up the pace.

However, now wasn’t the time to put a lot of thought into such things, so he just squatted there
unmoving.

Wu Jianwu and Ning Yan were nearby, hardly daring to breathe.

After all, no one knew who exactly had taken over the Captain’s previous life body. And in terms of
this person’s cultivation base... the Captain might seem relaxed, but if they were dealing with a



Spirit Trove cultivator, they might as well be up against a colossal monster. Everyone was being
very cautious. Time passed.

Four days later, the Captain suddenly transmitted a message to everyone.
“He’s here!”

Xu Qing looked, not up into the sky, but at a spot in front of the Captain. There was an eyeball there
which was projecting an image of the area.

Wu Jianwu and Ning Yan retracted every scrap of their auras. At first, they looked up into the sky,
but then quickly shifted their attention to the eyeball in front of the Captain.
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About a day’s journey from where they were, something dramatic happened in the canopy of
heaven. A group of people flew over the horizon. Along with them came music spreading out in all
directions. There were over a hundred people in the group, and all of them were playing flutes. The
music was beautiful and energetic. There were handmaidens flying alongside them, scattering
flower petals that caused a fragrant aroma to surround them.

The group wore colorful clothing that made them look like beautiful flowers flying through the sky.
The flowers swirled around an enormous marriage sedan crafted from a gigantic skull. It was being
carried through the air by thirty-two burly men who weren’t human at all. They were Lionfolk. The
way their golden fur shone in the sunlight made them seem like celestial soldiers. [2]

In Sea-Sealing County, this type of ostentatious show wouldn’t be very unusual. But in the
Moonrite Region, and especially the Unfinished Mountains, it was dramatic to the point of being a
bit ridiculous.

Inside the marriage sedan sat a man and a woman. The woman appeared to be about twenty-seven
or twenty-eight years old. Clad in a beautiful gown embroidered with a cloud-studded red sunset,
she was petite, with skin as fair as snow, and eye-catchingly attractive. She was currently leaning up
against the man, and had pulled his arm around her. From the gentle way she stared at him, it was as
if he was the only person that existed in her world.

Beneath her slender neck was a milky-colored chest that was only half-covered by her garment. The
silk band around her waist accentuated her long, shapely legs, which ended in feet as dainty as lotus
blossoms. Altogether, she was incredibly enticing, and could definitely be described as a
consummate beauty. [3]

The man was tall and muscular, with rather crude facial features, and grayish skin that seemed
devoid of life force. He had one large eye and one small eye that didn’t seem to match. When he
breathed, he exhaled dark, turbid energy. Even the whites of his eyes seemed strange. They were
yellow as if with sickness. Some patches of skin on him seemed to be decaying, and he even oozed
necrotic corpse fluids in some places, making it hard for anyone to look at him for long.

This man hardly seemed a good complement for the young woman. That said, he was also
impressive in his own way, with a strong baleful aura. What was more, his strangely mismatched
eyes contained an inherent apathy toward life. All-in-all, he had his own type of dignity that few
people would dare to underestimate.

Eventually, they arrived at their destination. There, the man stood, and the woman rose with him.



They looked at each other. One pair of eyes was cold. The other abounded with emotion. They
kissed, and it was hard to imagine how the woman could stand the dark energy he exhaled. And
when their tongues touched each other, it was appalling to say the least. If nothing else, it seemed to
show that these two loved each other very deeply.

Eventually, the man stepped away and flew to the nearby mountaintop. The surrounding cultivators
bowed respectfully, and then left with the sedan chair.

Meanwhile, on a plant leaf below, there was an eye that slowly closed and then dissolved into
liquid.
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In a nearby valley, Xu Qing looked at the image being projected by the eyeball.

Wu Jianwu and Ning Yan didn’t seem very surprised by what they had just seen. After all, they
didn’t recognize either of the people.

However, the Captain turned to Xu Qing, his gaze somewhat vacant. “Little Ah Qing, did that girl
look familiar to you...?”

Xu Qing almost couldn’t believe what he had just seen. From what he remembered, that woman
was completely obsessed with the pursuit of beauty. Yet now she was apparently on intimate terms
with a person who oozed necrotic fluids. Though it seemed unbelievable to Xu Qing, when he heard
the Captain’s words, he nodded.

“She looks just like the same person whose house you ruthlessly plundered. The
same person who hates you to the core of her being. Nethersprite.” [4]

Xu Qing stopped talking, but then added one further thought. “Captain, any chance you still have
some of her clothes?”
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The look on the Captain’s face was strange. It flitted back and forth between ferocity and
incredulity. Xu Qing could understand his reaction.

“The man with her...?” Xu Qing said hesitantly.

The Captain sighed bitterly. “That guy, well it’s highly likely that he... is my body from that
previous life.”

Wu Jianwu and Ning Yan didn’t know who Nethersprite was. But after hearing the conversation
between Xu Qing and the Captain they could guess at what was going on. Both of them inhaled
sharply.

Ning Yan hesitated, then quietly said, “Congratulations on your big day!”

Wu Jianwu was deeply moved. Thinking back to stories he’d heard about matters related to
predestined relationships, he couldn’t help but get excited and say, “The situation causes shock and
confusion; the Ox wonders if his life’s a delusion! In the past they were nothing but foes and
aggressors; in the present they’ve chosen to grow old together!”

Xu Qing sat there quietly. The Captain sat there even more quietly.



There was no way Ning Yan was going to let an opportunity like this slip away, so he asked, “If the
two of them have children, Elder Brother Erniu... what will the kids call you?”

Veins bulged on the Captain’s forehead.

Seeing that, Wu Jianwu decided that he could temporarily forget his revulsion for Ning Yan. After a
moment of thought, he looked meaningfully at the Captain and said, “My son’s dad is not his dad,
my son’s mom is not his mom; ask my son what he calls me and he’ll say, biological dads and
stepdads are all still dads!”

The moment Wu Jianwu finished with his poem, the Captain clenched his hand into a fist and
punched him in the face. With a howl in grief, Wu Jianwu was sent flying backward 300 meters.
Ning Yan was about to turn and run when the Captain launched a kick and sent him flying over to
join Wu Jianwu. Eyes bloodshot, the Captain then looked up into the sky.

Xu Qing looked sympathetic. He could imagine what complex emotions the Captain was dealing
with. Reaching out, he clasped the Captain’s shoulder. A long moment passed.

“What the heck is going on here?? Why did Nethersprite fall for my past-life body?”
The Captain’s complex feelings were reflected in his facial expression. There was
really too much to put into words.

“Don't be too upset, Eldest Brother,” Xu Qing said. “If Nethersprite knew the truth,
she'd probably have mixed feelings as well.”

His words seemed to have a positive effect. After a moment of looking surprised, the Captain gritted
his teeth.

“It doesn’t matter. All it took was a single glance and I could tell that my past life body
was actually possessed by the spirit automaton of one of the funerary objects in the
tomb. As for which exact funerary object it was, I can't tell at the moment. But that
doesn't matter! I'm taking my body back. All I have to do is touch it!”

A crazy light flashed in the Captain’s eyes as he pulled Xu Qing closer to discuss the details.

It was going to be a difficult job. For one thing, Nethersprite’s aura made it clear she was in the
great circle of Spirit Trove. Based on what Xu Qing remembered from various war reports, that was
likely a result of how Nethersprite had severely injured herself on the battlefield to make her
escape.

“Her 'escape’ was a tactic,” Xu Qing said, “used by the swordsage grand elder of
Emperor-Receiving Prefecture to keep Seventh Prince in check. But I always assumed
the grand elder had her held captive secretly somewhere. As it turns out, he really did
set her free. That said, I'm sure the grand elder has other contingencies in place.
Unfortunately, we're too far away from Sea-Sealing County to ask him for details.”

Eyes narrowing, the Captain said, “My past-life body has a very strong aura of death, and no
fluctuations of any magical techniques. That’s as I expected. That body has been dead for long
enough that whatever damned thing possessed him only has access to the shell. That said, that
fleshly body power is comparable to the great circle of Spirit Trove.”



The Captain frowned. The past-life body alone would have been too much for him to deal with. And
now Nethersprite was in the picture. For all intents and purposes, getting close enough to his past-
life body to touch it was going to be impossible.

“Considering how intimate Nethersprite was with him, Eldest Brother, it seems to me
that your past-life body must be the number-one expert in the Unfinished Mountains
that we heard about. Master Darkfate. But I'm really curious as to how Nethersprite
ended up here. And how could she really fall in love so deeply at first sight?”

Xu Qing got the feeling something suspicious was going on. He looked at the Captain. “We need
some intelligence reports about this Master Darkfate.”

“I have some,” the Captain said. “Before, I didn't pay much attention to the small fries
around here. But I did get some basic information.” The Captain rummaged through
his bag of holding and eventually produced a jade slip that had some information
about Master Darkfate.

He had founded a sect in the Unfinished Mountains, its name being the Darkfate Sect. Master
Darkfate himself spent most of his time in seclusion in his sect. He rarely made public appearances.
It went without saying that his secluded meditation facilities had very tight security. Infiltrating
them would be very risky. And they would only have one chance to do it. If they were discovered,
all of them would be in incredible danger.

After Xu Qing and the Captain discussed matters at length, they decided that they had no choice but
to cut a few corners.

“Eldest Brother,” Xu Qing said thoughtfully, “your past-life body and Nethersprite are
supposed to be getting married soon....” A plan was already starting to form in his
mind.

Hearing that, the Captain got a very bad premonition.

“Eldest Brother, didn't we hear that Nethersprite is going for a month-long baptism at
the spirit spring in the Yin-Yang Betwixt Flowers Sect? If we could think of some way
of capturing her there, then she wouldn't be able to go through with the wedding....
And then, Eldest Brother, you could disguise yourself as Nethersprite!”

The Captain’s eyes went wide. Around that time, Wu Jianwu and Ning Yan had just run back.
Hearing the last bit of dialogue caused both of their eyes to shine. That was especially true of Ning
Yan, who couldn’t stop a grin from spreading out on his face. But then, fearful of being whacked
again, he wiped the grin away.

“Eldest Brother,” Xu Qing continued, “you know your past-life body better than
anyone. And you know Nethersprite fairly well too; after all, you've been in her house
before. What's more, you're really an expert in dressing up like the opposite sex. You
have experience, remember? You know, that Seazombie princess? Back then, your
disguise was remarkably true to life. Incomparably realistic!” [1]



Keeping his eyes on the Captain, Xu Qing slowly took out an apple and handed it to him. “And
that’s why I think,” he went on, “that you should disguise yourself as Nethersprite and go to the
wedding with your past-self body. That would be the perfect way for you to lay hands on him,
right? Of course, it’s all based on the presumption that we can figure out how to restrain
Nethersprite and also pull the wool over the eyes of your past-self body.”

The Captain reflexively took the apple. His expression was one of hesitation.

On the one hand, he had to admit that Xu Qing’s plan seemed feasible. On the other hand, the idea
of getting married to his past-self body seemed patently absurd. The end result was that he wasn’t
sure what to think.

Sighing, Xu Qing squeezed the Captain’s shoulder. “Eldest Brother, this is the only plan I can come
up with right now. But it’s pretty crazy. I understand if you can’t do it.”

Gritting his teeth viciously, the Captain started breathing heavily. Then he looked at Xu Qing with a
crazy look in his eye.

“I can do it! However, we have a lot to prepare before we go through with it. Little Ah
Qing, can you lend me that world fragment of yours? That's going to be how we
restrain her. Ordinary methods won't work if we want to capture Nethersprite. I'm
going to set up a grand spell formation in that world fragment. Then I'm going to
have to undo some of my seals. We'll add in my treasured skin patch, plus the might
of my sun and... right, your Ghost Emperor nascent soul! We'll need that as well.

“We'll combine all of those things and then trap her inside the world fragment! In
terms of tricking my past-self body, I have my ways!”

The Captain’s eyes were bloodshot; he was clearly willing to go all-out to retrieve the body that had
once been his. With that, he and Xu Qing went on to discuss more details about the setup, including
ways to avoid attracting the attention of the Yin-Yang Betwixt Flowers Sect.

One suspicion Xu Qing brought up was the possibility that this entire thing was a big trap. Like a
fishing expedition. Xu Qing knew from experience that traps like that weren’t obvious from the
outside.

The Captain nodded and looked at Xu Qing with a strange look in his eyes. However, only a
moment later, he brimmed with confidence as he explained that he had everything under control.

Xu Qing looked at the Captain. Ever since coming to the Unfinished Mountains, it seemed like the
Captain’s confidence levels were different than before. That said, Xu Qing was used to his
overconfident words.

A few days later, they had hashed out all the details and had a plan in place. With that, they headed
toward a branch of the Southern Yin-Yang Betwixt Flowers Sect located in the Unfinished
Mountains.

The Yin-Yang Betwixt Flowers Sect was a very large organization in the Moonrite Region. Because
they worked with the Red Moon Cathedral to provide sacrificial dances, they had a good amount of
authority. Also, they were so large that they had eastern, western, southern and northern branches.



Among their disciples were people both righteous and wicked, and as a result, it wasn’t hard to
infiltrate them. That was one of the reasons that the Captain, during his initial preparations, had
arranged secret identities in that sect.

Their destination was one of a number of branches of the Southern Yin-Yang Betwixt Flowers Sect
in these mountains. Its patriarch was in Void Returning, and he spent most of his time on the
Penitence Steppes in the headquarters of the Red Moon Cathedral. The sect leader was his heir, who
had a Spirit Trove cultivation base.

Because there were so many branches of the Yin-Yang Betwixt Flowers Sect, it wasn’t possible for
all of them to get along. Though there were some dealings between the various branches, most stuck
to themselves, and even guarded against the others. As a result, even though the Captain and Xu
Qing had identity medallions from the Yin-Yang Betwixt Flowers Sect, when they presented their
identification, they were refused entry.

The headquarters of this branch was located on a tall mountain with twin peaks. It featured carved
jade railings and extravagant decorations. On the back side of the mountain was a spirit lake formed
because of how the local spirit rivers converged in the area. Because of that, the place was well-
known.

At the foot of the twin peaks, a blur of light appeared in front of Xu Qing and the Captain, blocking
their path. Three sect disciples walked out of the light.

The leader of this group of three was a middle-aged cultivator with his hands clasped behind his
back. “Your identity medallions aren’t from the southern branch here in the Unfinished Mountains.
In accordance with our rules, we can’t just let you inside. Go back to wherever you came from.”

Of course, they had already planned how to deal with this exact situation. Smiling, the Captain took
a few steps forward and put his hand on his bag of holding to take something out.

Before anything else could happen, Spirit Trove fluctuations rolled down from above, followed by a
light sigh.

Xu Qing’s gaze hardened, and the Captain froze in place. Wu Jianwu and Ning Yan both had uneasy
feelings.

A figure appeared in the sky, floating down to hover above them. It was a good-looking middle-
aged woman in a daoist robe. The moment she appeared, the disciples on guard duty dropped to
their knees to kowtow.

“Greetings, Sect Leader!”

Xu Qing and the Captain quickly clasped hands respectfully. However, even as Xu Qing bowed, he
pondered how odd it was that this person showed up at this exact moment.

The middle-aged woman wasn’t looking at Xu Qing or the Captain. The moment she appeared, she
smiled, looked at Wu Jianwu, and softly said, “This is our second meeting, young sir. Yet your
poetry is still fresh in my mind from our first meeting.”

Chapter 575: It’s All Ancient Emperor Dark Serenity’s Fault (part 1)

The gentle voice spoke from above, almost chanting. “Floating clouds are the mountains’ halos; in
my heart a field of boulders glows!”



Xu Qing was shocked, and the Captain was clearly taken aback.

Wu Jianwu looked up at the woman in the sky. Raising his eyebrows, he said, “The mountains ask
not the depths of the gloom; only heaven knows of the setting of the moon.”

The woman clearly understood what Wu Jianwu meant, as she softly replied, “Forgive me for being
rude. You can call me Mistress Rosyclouds.”

This time, it was Wu Jianwu’s turn to be stunned. A gentle afternoon breeze swayed the plants and
vegetation on the mountain, and sent clouds drifting lazily through the sky. It stirred the hair of
everyone present, and also brushed against Wu Jianwu’s heartstrings. How could he have guessed
that there would actually be a person in existence who could understand his poetry and appreciate
the emotion it contained? The fact that such a person had suddenly appeared was nothing short of a
surprise.

Ever since he started imitating Ancient Emperor Dark Serenity, nobody ever understood him
properly, not even his own Master. Yet he never gave up on his ideals and never forgot about that
Ancient Emperor’s unique style. From early on, he became used to the crude and tasteless response
of people who didn’t understand him, and had long since stopped hoping to have his poetry
acknowledged.

Yet now....

A fierce light shone in Wu Jianwu’s eyes as he clasped his hands behind his back. The breeze
picked up slightly, stirring his hair and causing his robes to ripple. At the moment, his attention was
completely focused on the woman.

“The world, society, and the universe dominate; will the mist obscuring the bridge
evaporate?”

Visibly moved, the woman landed on the ground in front of Wu Jianwu. The sunlight shone down
onto her simple daoist robe, causing it to glimmer as if with seven beautiful colors. The way that
light shone in her eyes made her attractive features even more beautiful, like that of an immortal
fairy. She nodded slightly.

“You guessed correctly, young sir. I am indeed the sect leader of the Southern Yin-
Yang Betwixt Flowers Sect.”

Eyes glittering, Wu Jianwu said, “Yesterday the starry wind blew early; might cats and dogs fall
from the sky?”

The woman laughed. “I understand.”

Turning, she waved her hand, causing the sect’s defensive shield to open slightly. At the same time,
bells tolled thrice. It was nothing insignificant in terms of ceremony.

Meanwhile, Xu Qing and the Captain were dumbfounded, and Ning Yan stood there with a blank
look in eyes. Ning Yan looked at Wu Jianwu, then the sect leader, and could reach no other
conclusion than that both of them were off in the head.

Ning Yan wasn’t the only one to be thinking that. The three sect disciples on guard duty were all
reeling mentally. They literally couldn’t understand one bit of Wu Jianwu’s poetry, yet their sect
leader seemed to understand it down to the core. It made them think of the stories they had heard



about their sect leader. Supposedly, she had absolutely adored Ancient Emperor Dark Serenity, who
was a human. She was also very fond of literary and artistic talents, and was even known to
compose poetry of her own.

That said, the details didn’t matter. The three guards were extremely respectful as they stepped aside
to clear the path. They were especially careful to give Wu Jianwu lots of room.

“Please, come with me, young sir!” the woman said softly. Clearly, she wasn't worried
about the vast difference between her cultivation base and Wu Jianwu's. In fact, in her
experience, the higher someone’s cultivation base, the less likely that they could be a
literary or artistic genius. As far as she was concerned, Xu Qing and the Captain were
nothing more than foils to Wu Jianwu'’s superiority.

Wu Jianwu looked very enlivened as he stuck out his chest and courteously walked along with
Rosyclouds.

Xu Qing and the Captain exchanged a glance, then followed politely behind. Ning Yan hurried to do
the same, but before he could get inside the sect, Wu Jianwu stopped in mid stride.

“Half a piece, one piece, two pieces, three; the squat little dog ought bow its head to me!”

Upon hearing that, Mistress Rosyclouds turned to look at Ning Yan. He shivered, and before he
could say anything, the sect’s defensive shield slammed shut in front of him.

“Hey, what's going on? I don’t even understand what he just said. You can't do this!”
Ning Yan knew that Wu Jianwu was petty. But despite Ning Yan's fury, he didn't dare
do anything but meekly watch Xu Qing and the others walking away.

Thus, they entered the Yin-Yang Betwixt Flowers Sect. They saw large groups of tiger-headed
butterflies everywhere, far more than they’d ever seen in the wild. From a distance, they looked like
multicolored clouds swirling around the mountains.

Xu Qing was surprised. He had seen these types of butterflies a few times in his recent travels. But
he had never seen as many as this. Then, as he continued after Wu Jianwu and simultaneously
looked at the distant butterflies, his vision suddenly swam. He stopped in place. A moment later,
everything went back to normal.

A few paces ahead, the Captain stopped and looked back questioningly.

Xu Qing shook his head. He looked just the same as before, but now he was far more on guard. He
knew that he was hale and healthy from head to toe, which meant that the unusual sensation from
moments ago was the result of something gruish. However, now wasn’t the time for discussion
about it. Lowering his gaze, he continued following Wu Jianwu. After the time it takes an incense
stick to burn, the sect leader had led them to the sect’s guest housing area, which was where they
were to stay.
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The sect leader watched them enter the guest houses, then turned and left. As she walked through
the sect, a host of butterflies swept toward her, then swirled into the shape of two illusory figures
that walked by her side. One of them leaned over and spoke in a low voice.



“Sect Leader, this group showed up out of nowhere in Ox-Receiving City about ten
days ago. They've never been around here before. The first thing they did in the city
was go to a spirit spring facility. Nothing out of the ordinary happened there. Later,
they left and went into the Unfinished Mountains. After that, their trail went cold. We
have no idea why they're here. Their disciple identities check out. They're really from
the Eastern branch of the sect.”

The other figure then said, “The talented young poet doesn’t have a high ranking in their group.
That said, he doesn’t seem to be with them under duress. He’s traveling with them of his own
accord. All of them have signs of the curse on them, which means it’s unlikely they’re from out of
the region. That’s especially true of one member of their group, who has very strong curse levels. In
fact, they’re so strong they could erupt at any moment.”

Hearing all of this, Mistress Rosyclouds nodded. “Just keep an eye on them. If they’re really just
here for lodgings, and they don’t reveal any malicious intentions toward our sect, then you don’t
need to do anything.”

“But if...” one of the figures said hesitantly.

“But if they do have malicious intentions,” Mistress Rosyclouds said, stopping in
place, “then... chop them up and feed them t