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Chapter 1121 - Arrow Defense

"Chi!"

At almost the same instant as he left the spatial cage, the green-robed elder thrust the sword in his 
hand forward like lightning, and an incomparably large golden sword light surged forward like a 
torrent. It seemed as if it could destroy everything, and a sharp intent surged out crazily in all 
directions, as if it could tear the space into pieces.

Seeing that, Tang Huan's expression became serious, and the weapon in his hand changed into the 
"Absolute Yang Scarlet Scale Sword" again.

"Sizzle sizzle."

The gigantic sword in Tang Huan's palm became extremely light and agile, and in an instant, it had 
already slashed out thirty-six times. The thirty-six gigantic fiery red sword beams had actually 
condensed into a blazing curtain that pushed forward in all directions, as if it could mince all the 
obstacles.

At that moment, Tang Huan did not directly use 'Sword Corrosion'.

However, his sword art had evolved from the combination of "Sword Corrosion" and "Absolute 
Monarch Sanctuary's Nine Heavens Sword Technique". Each of the five types of forging god 
inheritances he obtained from Ancestor Yan were vast and profound, encompassing everything. 
Within the "Sword Corrosion", one could even see the shadow of the "Absolute Monarch 
Sanctuary's Nine Heavens Sword Technique".

In the blink of an eye, the golden sword beam clashed with the fiery red sword screen like a torrent, 
creating a deafening explosion.

Layers upon layers of Strength Qi surged out in all directions like a stormy sea. It was as if tens of 
thousands of kilograms of explosives were detonated at the same time, and the explosive force was 
violent to the extreme. Even though Tang Huan was already prepared, he still wasn't able to help but 
float back more than ten meters.

"Hmm?"

Just as he steadied his feet, Tang Huan raised his brows and exclaimed in surprise. Then, his lips 
hooked up into a ridiculing smile, and in the span of a mind instructs (in a second), the "Absolute 
Yang Scarlet Scale Sword" in his hand turned into a "Exquisite Carving Bow".

His fingers formed a bowstring and drew a full moon. A fiery red arrow rapidly formed at the tip of 
his finger.

"Bang!"

With a release of the bowstring, the arrow immediately shot out at a speed that was hard to capture 
even with one's mind.

Whoosh! The surroundings of the arrow instantly transformed into a blazing storm that spun 
rapidly. Wherever it passed, space would be distorted.



This was the "Arrow Defense", one of the five techniques left behind by the God Creation Art.

In the blink of an eye, the fiery red arrow had already drilled into the area where the Strength Qi 
was churning.

The sand that had originally filled the air was immediately swept away by the storm brought by the 
arrow. The area immediately became clear and the arrow continued to shoot forward. The storm that 
surrounded the arrow also became more and more terrifying.

At this time, about thousands of meters away from the arrow, a golden figure was running away.

That person was actually the green robed elder who had just fought with Tang Huan.

After discovering the green-robed elder's actions, Tang Huan was also rather surprised.

This expert at the Void Transformation Stage, was regarded as a formidable opponent by him. In his 
mind, with his cultivation at the Void Transformation Stage and the ability of the "Great Ultimate 
Spiritual Fire", even if he used "Nine Yang Divine Furnace", he would probably only be able to tie 
with him.

Therefore, Tang Huan planned to use a spatial cage to trap him after fighting him.

It was just that Tang Huan did not expect that fellow to only need to strike out to start escaping, and 
that the escaping method that he had used was also very familiar to Tang Huan, who knew of the 
sacred art "Flowing Gold".

Tang Huan did not move to block his path, but rather, used the rarely used way of protecting the 
arrow.

"Hu!"

The arrow pierced through the air, and the sound of its roar shook the entire sky. In the blink of an 
eye, it had already caught up with the green-robed old man who was running away with lightning 
speed.

Sensing movement behind him, the green-robed old man's expression suddenly changed.

"Break!"

With a savage look, the green-robed elder roared. Without hesitation, he turned around and 
brandished his sword.

"Chi!" In the midst of the cracking sound, an enormous golden sword light tore open the void, 
chopping down towards the fiery red arrow that was accompanied by the scorching storm.

With a violent explosion, the golden sword light was instantly shattered.

The fiery red arrow only slowed down slightly, but it continued to move forward. And at this 
moment, a second golden sword light poured down, followed by a third, then a fourth …

"Boom! Boom!"

The sound of explosions rang out.



In less than the time of a single breath, the old man had hacked out five times, and the fiery arrow 
had finally exploded into pieces, disappearing without a trace. The explosive force from the two 
arrows had left behind a huge pit and a deep ravine.

One arrow had failed, Tang Huan had already expected that.

Due to the limitations of his own cultivation, no matter how strong the power of the 'Arrow 
Defense' spell was, it would not be able to heavily injure a Rank five Void Transformation Stage 
powerhouse in an instant.

Therefore, Tang Huan once again pulled the Exquisite Carving Bow to the shape of a full moon.

"Bang!"

In a split-second, another fiery red arrow was released from its bowstring, shooting towards the 
green-robed elder who was several thousand meters away.

"Swish!"

The sword in the old man's hand danced crazily as countless sword lights interweaved in front of 
him, instantly forming a thick sword wall.

But in that instant, the fiery arrow had already landed on the sword wall.

The incomparably fierce Strength Qi erupted like a volcano, but the sword wall was extremely 
sturdy, it did not immediately explode, and was instead pushed back by the blazing arrow. Behind 
the sword wall, the green-robed elder, who was still swinging his sword, was also quickly 
retreating.

Unknowingly, the green-robed old man had already withdrawn to the side of a spatial crack.

"Hmm? "That's not right!"

Tang Huan's mind slightly stirred.

The moment this thought flashed across his mind, Tang Huan had already caught sight of the green-
robed elderly man's movements. He actually sheathed his sword and rushed out of the spatial crack, 
like a shooting star. Without his support, the thick sword wall instantly disintegrated under the 
impact of the arrows.

Under normal circumstances, even if one was a Void Transformation Stage expert, once they 
entered a spatial rift, they would die without a doubt.

It was impossible for that green-robed elder to be courting death, but he still chose to enter the 
spatial crack. This meant that there was a high possibility that he had the Profound Void Stone 
protecting other similar items.

"Want to run?" It's not that easy! "

Tang Huan sneered, just as he was about to block them, a tall and sturdy red figure suddenly 
appeared beside the spatial crack.

Seeing that, Tang Huan was startled.



In the past two months, Gao Zu Shan He had been staying at the Supreme Profound Hall to 
cultivate. Tang Huan did not disturb him, but he did not expect him to suddenly appear at this time.

"It's you?"

A hint of madness flashed through his eyes, but before he could launch his attack, Mountain River 
had already appeared in front of him. Reaching out with his hand, his five claws seemed to 
completely seal off the surrounding space.

The old man in green robe didn't even have the chance to make a sound before he was grabbed by 
the neck.

"Whoosh!"

In a blink of an eye, the figure of the Mountain River appeared in front of Tang Huan.

Chapter 1122 - Heavenly Road (1)

"Grandpa Gao, you …"

"Little rascal, the Heavenly Road is about to appear, the Heavenly Tribulation is about to arrive, this 
old man needs to leave the Illusory Sword Heavenly Palace immediately. If the Heavenly 
Tribulation were to descend upon this place, the cave would definitely become even more 
dilapidated. "]"

"Heavenly tribulation?"

Tang Huan was both surprised and happy.

If one could pass through the heavenly tribulation, they would be able to step into the Heaven 
Realm. Otherwise, they would disappear into thin air above the Heavenly Road, unless the 
mysterious expert from Myriad Caves City had long since prepared and used a "God Sealed Spirit 
Map" to protect a strand of residual soul.

Great-grandfather Gao has cultivated for over a hundred years, has he finally reached this step?

"Time is of the essence. Little fellow, prepare yourself. This old man will help you deal with this 
fellow first."

He raised his hand and slapped the old man's Dantian. The mountain river then threw him on the 
ground and rushed towards the old man without delay.

Seeing that, Tang Huan immediately dispersed the spatial cage.

"Shanhe, you …"

Sensing that the cage had already disappeared, the grey-robed old man wasn't happy in the slightest. 
He even revealed a hint of fear between his brows. Before this, he couldn't wait to have a big battle 
with Tang Huan, but when facing the mountains and rivers, he could not feel the slightest bit of 
fighting spirit.

After all, the difference between their cultivation levels was too great. One was at the Six 
Revolutions Void and the other was at the peak of the Nine Revolutions, the difference in strength 
between the two sides was like heaven and earth.

However, before he finished speaking, Shan He had already extended his hand to grab him.



"Swish!"

The five claws were like hooks as they tore through the air.

The gray-robed old man's expression was ugly, and he was panic-stricken. He subconsciously 
wanted to run, but no matter how he tried to dodge, the claw was right in front of him. It continued 
to expand in his pupils. This feeling of having nowhere to run and nowhere to run filled him with 
despair.

After a short moment, he followed in the footsteps of the green-robed elder. Mountain River had 
grabbed his neck, and then sealed the Dantian.

Tang Huan did not see this scene. Seemingly at the instant the mountains and rivers were unleashed, 
his figure had already disappeared from the side of the Tai Xuan Lake. When he reappeared, he was 
already at the summit of a mountain in the depths of the Tai Xuan Lake. As for the Void 
Transformation Elders by the lakeside, Tang Huan did not need to worry. He had just used the 
"Puppet Soul Seal" to issue orders to the five Void Transformation Realm cultivators who had 
already been controlled.

"Tang Huan?" Shan Shan seemed to have sensed something and suddenly opened his eyes.

"Let's go!"

Without enough time to explain, Tang Huan grabbed onto Shan Shan's waist and instantly appeared 
inside the Supreme Profound Hall, then sat down cross-legged. The mountain river looked anxious, 
obviously because the matter had reached a point where one's eyebrows were burning, whether it 
was for the mountains and rivers or the cave, Tang Huan could not delay any longer.

Calming his mind, Tang Huan's soul instantly merged with the Supreme Profound Hall.

Shan Shan frowned, her heart filled with suspicions, but she did not disturb Tang Huan, after a 
moment, several bird cries sounded out from outside the hall, the nine spirits bringing Brother Ling 
and Sister Ling in. The former landed on Tang Huan's shoulders, and the pair of 'Blood Plume 
Heavenly Hawk' landed on Shan Shan's shoulders.

"Whoosh!"

After a while, the figures of mountains and rivers appeared within Supreme Profound Hall …

… ….

Hunyuan Sect, Broken Sword Peak.

The night was dark, and an earth-shaking ringing sound suddenly burst forth, shaking the heavens. 
At this moment, everyone on the mountain peaks and even in Sky City was alarmed.

"Whoosh!" "Woosh ~ ~ ~"

Following that, the sound of something breaking through the air echoed out.

In a short moment, six figures appeared at the summit. Other than Ai Yinghao, the other five were 
all the Void Transformation Stage elders of the Ling Xiao Sword Sect.

Two months later, the node at the summit was still there.



Based on this, the Ling Xiao Sword Sect determined that after the entrance of the "Sword Illusion 
Paradise" appeared at the Broken Sword Peak fifty years ago, the entrance would still appear here 
this time.

Thus, the number of Ling Xiao Sword Sect Elders that had arrived at the Hunyuan Sect during this 
period of time had increased from Su Zhao to five people.

Presently, an unusual movement had finally appeared on the peak of the mountain.

At the center of the peak, the area with a radius of a dozen meters around it violently fluctuated, and 
two rays of light that were shaped like long swords rapidly moved about, their speed actually 
becoming faster and faster, and soon, a whirlpool appeared.

"What's going on? A new node is about to appear?"

"It has been five years. I wonder how Elder Pang and the others are doing now?"

"..."

"Seeing this scene, Su Zhao and the others were quite surprised." The node of the "Sword Illusion 
Paradise" had appeared in the same spot twice in a row. This was something that was completely 
unimaginable in the past.

They immediately thought that the reason for the abnormality was likely due to the formation.

If that node was able to stabilize itself at the peak of Broken Sword Peak, perhaps it would be 
possible to find a way to enter the holy abode even without using the key in the future.

Their purpose of staying in the Hunyuan Sect was to observe the situation of the nodes and to plan 
for the future.

But not long after, they discovered that something wasn't right. The flow of the whirlpool was 
completely different from before. This was an unprecedented anomaly.

"What's going on?"

Su Zhao and the others looked at each other in dismay.

"Elders, could it be that the people inside are about to come out?" Ai Yinghao probed.

"Come out? How is that possible? "

Hearing this, Su Zhao shook his head and laughed reflexively, "The key has already disappeared, 
and the passage that was opened earlier has also disappeared. Su Zhao shook his head and laughed 
reflexively," The key has already disappeared, and the passage that was opened previously has also 
disappeared.

"Hu!"

Before he finished speaking, Su Zhao was stunned.

In the depths of the whirlpool, a figure rose and instantly landed on the round table. It was a man 
who was completely covered by a black robe, and on his shoulder, there was a black little bird. 
From the aura that faintly seeped out from his body, it was obvious that he was an expert in the Void 
Transformation Stage.

Such costume …



Ai Yinghao's heart skipped a beat. After being stunned for a short while, Su Zhao seemed to have 
thought of something in an instant. He was frightened and his face slightly changed.

"You …"

One of them was a tall and sturdy middle-aged man in a red robe, the other was a young woman 
with a beautiful face who was also wearing black. There were two eagles perched on her shoulders, 
the feathers on their bodies had a blood-red luster.

The woman in black was probably in the second transformation of the Profound Wonderland, and as 
for the middle-aged man in red, the aura exuded from his body was extremely strange.

Almost as soon as he appeared, the air above the entire peak started to violently fluctuate, as if the 
power of heaven and earth had been completely drawn in.

"Mountains and rivers?"

Ai Yinghao was shocked. He stared at the middle-aged man in red robes and couldn't help but 
exclaim. The fellow who had charged into the Broken Sword Peak and broke into the "Illusory 
Sword Paradise" fifty years ago had actually appeared here again, and at the same time as Tang 
Huan.

Chapter 1123 - Heavenly Road (2)

Mountains and rivers?

Hearing this name being called by Ai Yinghao, Su Zhao and the others were greatly shocked.

Because it was related to the "Sword Illusion Paradise", they had heard about what had happened in 
the Hunyuan Sect fifty years ago.

At that time, even Master Hunyuan had died at the hands of the mountains and rivers.

After so many years had passed, he thought that the mountains and rivers had long since passed 
through the spatial crack and left the "Illusory Sword Paradise." However, unexpectedly, after fifty 
years, he had returned to Broken Sword Peak.

The girl that appeared with him had an unknown origin, but the man in black robe looked extremely 
similar to the guy from the Hunyuan Sect. It seems like the sect head made a mistake. This black 
robed man is the main instigator, and the one killed by Ai Yinghao should just be his substitute.

Why did they appear at the same time?

Before Su Zhao and the others could figure out what was going on, the violent fluctuation in the sky 
started to spread rapidly towards the sky.

"This is bad!"

As if he had thought of something, Su Zhao's complexion changed, "The Heavenly Road is about to 
appear. The heavenly tribulation of this person is about to descend. Let's quickly leave so we won't 
be affected!"

Before he finished speaking, Su Zhao had already shot off into the distance.

"Heavenly tribulation?"

The other few Ling Xiao Sword Sect Elders also retreated as if they had just awoken from a dream.



Astonishment was written all over Ai Yinghao's face. Back when he entered the "Sword Fantasy 
Paradise", he was only at the fourth transition. Now, he was able to cause the descent of the 
Heavenly Road?

Catching Tang Huan's gaze, Ai Yinghao regained his senses and suppressed the shock in his heart. 
He immediately chased after Su Zhao and the others.

"Little guy, little girl, you guys hurry up and leave." Shanhe lifted his head to take a glance and said 
in a deep voice.

"Grandpa Gao, be careful." Tang Huan could not help but exhort.

"Little brat, don't worry. It's just a divine retribution, so this old man doesn't put it in my eyes!"

With great confidence, Shanhe burst into laughter, his heroic spirit soaring to the heavens.

When he was inside the cave, he was worried that the appearance of the Heavenly Road would 
cause even more damage to the space, so he had been suppressing his power and doing his best to 
delay the descent of the Heavenly Road. Now that he had returned to the Forging God Great World, 
he no longer had any worries.

"Let's go!"

The energy of heaven and earth in the area fluctuated even more intensely, causing Shan Shan to be 
unable to endure it any longer. Tang Huan no longer hesitated, he wrapped his arm around her waist 
and shot far away, and in the next moment, he was already at the peak's edge. However, he did not 
stop at all, and stepped into the void.

"Ga ji!"

The nine spirits stretched out their wings, and their body that was covered by the death aura 
expanded rapidly, instantly appearing beneath Tang Huan and Shan Shan, bringing the two of them 
flying away.

When he was around several thousand meters from the peak, the nine spirits had already stopped. 
Turning around, he saw that the fluctuations around the mountain and river were already visible to 
the naked eye on the peak. The natural energy in that area had already completely boiled up.

"Boom!"

After an instant, a bunch of white-colored odor s poured down like a waterfall from the endless sky. 
In an instant, they had already arrived at the peak of the mountain, enveloping the entire mountain 
and river within.

It was a huge tunnel that was like a pillar. It connected the sky and the earth, and it was completely 
formed by the power of the heavens and the earth.

As soon as the passage appeared, a majestic, vast, and imposing aura filled the air, causing one to 
feel the urge to bow down in worship, and making it difficult for one to even have the slightest 
resistance.

"This is the 'Heavenly Road'!"

Tang Huan's mind slightly stirred.



This was the first time Tang Huan had personally seen the "Heavenly Road". However, from the 
memories of Xiao Xun, Xia Lu and the others, he had already seen the "Heavenly Road" many 
times.

On the Heavenly Road, the boundless power of the heavens and earth will evolve different types of 
heavenly tribulations depending on the different characteristics of each cultivator's power.

Generally speaking, there were three levels to Celestial Tribulation. Each level was more dangerous 
than the last. After the third, one could follow the Heavenly Road's passageway and arrive at the 
Heaven Realms above the tens of thousands of great worlds.

Gao Zuishan was the Weapon Refiner, so his heavenly tribulation should be a fire tribulation within 
the "Five Elements heavenly tribulation"!

The moment this thought flashed across Tang Huan's mind, a loud explosion suddenly occurred, and 
the entire world seemed to tremble violently. Immediately after, Tang Huan discovered that at the 
top of the Heavenly Road, it had become as red as fire, and was spreading rapidly along the passage 
at a speed visible to the naked eye.

From afar, it looked like a fiery torrent pouring down from the heavens. It didn't even take the time 
of a breath to appear clearly in front of him.

It was actually an enormous flame that rumbled down towards the peak of the mountain, as if it 
could crush any obstacle below into powder. Although the Heavenly Road had already isolated the 
ball of flames and did not emit the slightest bit of heat, its enormous might was enough to cause 
one's heart to palpitate.

"Tang Huan, Gao Zu, he …"

Shan Shan's face tensed up as she said that with a bit of fear in her heart. Before she could finish 
speaking, an incomparably resplendent blade light roared and rushed up at the bottom of the 
passageway.

In an instant, the ball of flame was crushed.

However, after a short moment, the second ball of captivating red blade light came crashing down. 
On the peak, Shanhe brandished his long blade and a dazzling red blade light rose up once again.

After the second ball of flames was twisted into pieces by the saber light, the third ball of flames 
followed suit, followed by the fourth, the fifth … The tenth ball of flame … Twentieth ball of 
flames …

"Boom —"

Explosions rang out one after another.

Saber after saber, thirty-six consecutive balls of flame vanished under his saber in the span of a few 
breaths.

These thirty-six balls of flame were the first level of tribulation.

Seeing this, the slightly nervous Tang Huan and Shan Shan subconsciously heaved a sigh of relief. 
It seems that with Gao Zu's strength, passing the heavenly tribulation would not be difficult.



"This mountain and river, are they actually this strong?"

Thousands of meters away, Su Zhao, who was hovering in the air, couldn't help but exclaim out 
loud. A few Void Transformation Stage powerhouses beside him also had a face full of amazement.

The Celestial Tribulation was not something which could be overcome so easily.

From ancient times until now, even the very first Heavenly Tribulation had caused countless Void 
Transformation Stage cultivators to vanish into thin air. Generally speaking, before the divine 
retribution descends, any cultivator at the peak of the Void Transformation Stage would prepare 
pills, powerful weapons, protective equipment, and other items to protect themselves.

However, that mountain and river actually treated the heavenly tribulation as if it were nothing. 
Relying only on the blade in his hand, he easily withstood the first level of the tribulation.

"He actually was able to cross the first stage of tribulation fire so easily."

A green-robed old man could not help but sigh as he revealed an envious expression.

The easier it was to perform under heavenly tribulation, the stronger it was. However, that level of 
power was not something that every peak 9th Cycle Void Transformation Stage cultivator could 
possess. The vast majority of people were trembling in fear and trepidation when facing this 
heavenly tribulation. They were cautious and cautious, afraid that they would make any mistakes.

"Unfortunately, the Sect Leader and those few Great Elders aren't here."

Su Zhao's eyes flickered with a regretful expression.
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When the people on the side heard this, they immediately understood the hidden meaning behind Su 
Zhao's words.

As long as there was one person, the Sect Leader and the Great Elders who possessed the 
cultivation of the Nine Revolutions Transcendental Tower would be able to seize the opportunity to 
attack the mountains and rivers, causing him to fail his tribulation.

Although they were also Void Transformation cultivators, they were still unable to interfere with the 
mountains and rivers.

"The first stage of the Celestial Tribulation is more powerful than the first. This is only the first 
stage. There's still the second stage and the third stage. He might not even be able to safely cross 
them."

An old man with a square face laughed.

"That's not necessarily true. This person has stayed in the 'Sword Illusion Paradise' for an entire 
fifty years, so the treasures must have been completely swept away by him. "With the help of those 
treasures, crossing the Heavenly Tribulation won't be too hard."

"..."

The few of them were secretly guessing.

At this time, the Broken Sword Sect and Sky City roared again and again. Many cultivators rushed 
into the sky to witness the rare occurrence of heavenly tribulation in the past hundred years.



"Sizzle sizzle."

In the sky above Broken Sword Peak, a shrill and hurried sound of breaking air suddenly rang out 
like popcorn in the sky, seemingly capable of ripping apart everyone's eardrums.

Countless rockets rained down from the sky into the passageway.

It was densely packed and seemingly endless. Threads and wisps of bright-red colour had already 
filled this long tunnel that connected the heavens and the earth.

"Hu!"

On the peak of the mountain, the long blade in the palm of the mountain and river crazily danced at 
an astonishing speed.

After that, countless saber lights bloomed from the body of the mountain and river, condensing into 
a huge sphere and filling up the entire bottom of the passage.

"Boom —"

The rockets blotted out the sky and covered the earth as they endlessly landed on the fiery red ball. 
The deafening screeching sounds continued to resound through the void.

In an instant, the Strength Qi surged, and the red light exploded. An exceptionally magnificent 
picture appeared at the bottom of the Heavenly Road, as countless sharp arrows dropped from the 
sky, one after another. Each of these rockets contained extremely ferocious power.

However, every time these rockets touched the red ball at the end of the passage, they would be 
instantly minced to pieces by the surging blade light, blooming like fireworks.

High up in the sky, Tang Huan and Shan Shan couldn't help but hold their breaths, secretly sweating 
for the mountains and rivers.

The "Netherworld Nine Spirit Bird" flapping its wings and the two "Blood Plume Heavenly Hawk 
s" on Shan Shan's shoulder were also dazzled by what they saw.

Thousands of meters away, Su Zhao and the others also fell silent.

At the beginning, they had been looking forward to their Mountain and River Tribulations failing. 
However, as time passed, the thought that filled their hearts had completely vanished. What 
replaced it was a deep shock. As Void Transformation Stage cultivators, they naturally knew how 
terrifying the abilities of these mountains and rivers were.

The Heavenly Road's passageway was at least dozens of meters in size. The rain of arrows 
descending from the sky also covered all of the space within the passageway.

And at the end of this path, the mountain and river, with the saber in their hands, had actually 
completely sealed off the area with a radius of several dozen meters.

If it had only been a moment, it would not have been surprising. However, from the beginning until 
now, Shanhe had been using this method for at least half a quarter of an hour. In almost every 
second, there were thousands of rockets that were continuously churned to pieces by the saber light 
that was like a surging tide. Not a single one was left out.

Up until now, the number of rockets that had been destroyed was countless. However, the method 
that Shanhe had used did not show any signs of being exhausted at all.



"Incredible!" It's really amazing! "

Even though he viewed Shanhe as an enemy, Su Zhao couldn't help but exclaim, "Even if it's Sect 
Master … …" As he said this, Su Zhao abruptly woke up and swallowed the rest of his words.

The surrounding people could naturally guess the meaning behind his words — even the Sect 
Leader was probably not a match for this mountain and river — and they all thought the same.

In the entire Forging God Great World, the number of people who could match up to such strength 
could probably be counted on one hand.

Just what kind of luck did this mountain and river receive within the "Sword Illusion Paradise"? It 
only took them a short fifty years to obtain such a terrifying technique.

"The second fire tribulation is finally about to end!"

On the other side, Tang Huan and Shan Shan heaved a sigh of relief at almost the same time. Within 
the Heavenly Road's passageway, there were still arrows raining down rapidly, but at the top of the 
Heavenly Road, that beam of fire red light was quickly disappearing. Not long after, the last wave 
of arrows finally broke into pieces amidst the rolling blade light.

At the bottom of the passageway, the rolling, rolling, fiery red blade-light was also quickly 
shrinking. After a moment, it had completely disappeared, revealing once again the burly figure of 
the mountain and river.

The second fire tribulation, which had persisted for almost half an hour, had finally ended!

"The second stage is already so terrifying. The third stage …"

Shan Shan's heart could not help but tighten, looking at the palm of Tang Huan's right hand, he 
could not help but increase his strength, his palm had already become somewhat moist.

"It's alright, I have to believe in grandpa Gao's strength."

Tang Huan pinched Shan Shan's small hands, grinned, and revealed a smile. Although he said that, 
the nervousness in his heart wasn't any weaker than Shan Shan's.

The continuous rain of arrows for a quarter of an hour, the power contained within each arrow was 
stronger than the arrows he was using now.

In that short period of time, tens of millions of rockets had rained down.

An ordinary peak cultivator at the Void Transformation Stage would be completely torn apart by the 
rain of arrows very soon. Even if they could withstand it, their primeval essence would probably be 
depleted. On top of the mountain peak, although Gao Zu Shan and the river looked normal, no one 
knew the actual situation he was in right now.

"The third level of the Fire Calamity …"

Just as Tang Huan was muttering these words in his heart, a loud whistling sound came from the sky 
above. It became louder and louder, to the point where it sounded like billowing thunder, a thousand 
miles long sound.

At this moment, the eyes of the countless spectators on Broken Sword Peak and Tianyuan City were 
wide open as they stared at the top of the Heavenly Road.



"Rumble …"

In front of everyone's eyes, it expanded rapidly. It was a thick pillar of fire the size of the Heavenly 
Road, and it was several thousand meters long. It was like a giant pillar that could lift up the sky, 
smashing down towards the mountains and rivers with the force of a thunderbolt.

Seeing this scene, cries of surprise immediately rose up from the Broken Sword Peak and Sky City.

High up in the sky, Jiu Ling and the two "Blood Plume Heavenly Hawk" were completely 
dumbfounded. Tang Huan and Shan Shan secretly gasped at the same time as four pairs of eyes 
stared intently at the figure of the peaks.

"Hey!"

At the bottom of the passageway, an explosive shout was heard.

Soon after, the long blade in Shanhe's hand pointed to the sky, and an incomparably bright red 
brilliance shot up into the sky. Soon after, the long blade in Shanhe's hand pointed to the sky, and an 
incomparably bright red radiance shot up into the sky.

In a split-second, the pillar of fire that was descending from the sky and the beam of red light that 
was roaring down below collided with each other, creating an earth-shattering sound.

Chapter 1125 - Heavenly Road (4)

The air rippled, and the Broken Sword Peak shook violently, as if it would collapse at any time.

An extremely magnificent scene immediately appeared in everyone's eyes. At the bottom of the 
Heavenly Road, where the pillar of fire and the red light met, a dense red aura surged out like the 
eruption of a volcano.

In the blink of an eye, the mountains and rivers were completely annihilated.

Shan Shan's brows tightly knitted, his eyes revealed an unconcealable nervousness, and his 
expression was heavy as well. He held his breath with rapt attention, to the point where even his 
heartbeat seemed to have sped up a little.

The third level of the fire tribulation was the final step.

If he could successfully cross this step, then he would truly rise to the heavens in a single step.

If he failed, the outcome would be even more miserable than the residual soul that Tang Huan had 
encountered in the Snake Clan. That residual soul also failed at the last step, but he was already 
prepared a long time ago and did not completely disappear.

However, if Shanhe were to fail, his soul would be completely destroyed.

"Rumble …"

In the blink of an eye, yet another deafening explosion resounded throughout the sky. Another huge 
pillar of fire descended from the top of the Heavenly Road with the force of a thunderbolt.

"It's here again!"

Shan Shan couldn't help but exclaim.



Seeing that, Tang Huan was not startled. The appearance of the second pillar of fire signified that 
the heavenly tribulation had not ended, which meant even more that the mountains and rivers were 
still alive.

The heavenly tribulation would only continue if the cultivator who was facing the tribulation did 
not die.

"Hu!"

Sure enough, at the bottom of the passage, another extremely condensed bright light tore apart the 
layers of fiery red Strength Qi and soared into the sky.

The silhouette of mountains and rivers appeared as well.

An immense ringing sound suddenly erupted as the descending Pang Shuo's fire pillar clashed 
against the rapidly expanding fiery red brilliance once again.

The burly body of the mountains and rivers was once again engulfed. At this time, a third pillar of 
fire rapidly appeared at the top of the Heavenly Road, stirring up an ear-piercing whistling sound.

"Boom —"

Sounds of metal breaking stone clashing rose and fell.

Pang Shuo followed one after another, and the speed at which he fell from the sky became faster 
and faster. In the end, within the Heavenly Road's passageway, three Pang Shuo fire pillars appeared 
consecutively like beads.

At the bottom of the tunnel, the mountains and rivers were swallowed up time and time again, and 
their figures were revealed again and again.

In the blink of an eye, the ninth fire pillar finally appeared.

"It's the last one!"

Tang Huan stared at the Heavenly Road, his heart tight.

According to what he had learned from the golems, there were only nine fire pillars within the third 
tribulation. However, the power of these fire pillars grew increasingly stronger. From the length of 
the fire pillars, it could be seen that by the ninth fire pillar, it was at least three times longer than the 
first one.

Such a terrifying flame column descended from the sky, and looking from afar, it was indeed 
shocking, causing one's scalp to go numb.

At the end of the passage, the mountain and river finally changed their ways.

"Hu!"

A ball of dark red flames, with his body as the center, rapidly expanded. After a moment, it had 
already condensed into a pillar of fire that was as large as his own, rising up at an astonishing speed. 
It was so fast that it seemed to be able to withstand any kind of attack.

"Boom —"



A loud crashing sound could be heard, and a strange scene appeared.

At the bottom of the Heavenly Road's passageway, the two fire pillars were shrinking rapidly from 
the continuous collisions, and at the place where the two clashed, the fiery red intent was actually 
like a raging storm, sweeping out wave after wave. The terrifying Strength Qi was wreaking havoc, 
the void was distorting, and even the passageway was being torn to pieces.

Tang Huan couldn't help but hold his breath as he watched the movement on the summit of the 
Heavenly Road.

If it weren't for the fact that the Heavenly Road passage isolated the fire tribulation, it would be 
unknown just how many times Broken Sword Peak had been destroyed.

However, although the Broken Sword Peak was completely undamaged, the surrounding space was 
still violently fluctuating. Especially at this time, the undulations in the air reached their peak. Just 
by looking at those undulations, one could tell how terrifying the heavenly tribulation that 
mountains and rivers had just endured was.

Fortunately, he had returned to the Forging God Great World. If he was still in the "Illusory Sword 
Heavenly Palace", then the cave might have completely collapsed from then on.

The Heavenly Road was completely formed by the power of the world. As long as one's cultivation 
reached that stage, no matter where they were, the Heavenly Road would descend. Just like the 
Green Rainbow Sect in the Le Prefecture, there were many Void Transformation Stage powerhouses 
that stayed behind on the inside the cave, leading them to the Heavenly Road, passing through the 
heavenly tribulation and ascending into the heavens.

"Hahahaha..."

A carefree laughter resounded in the world. On the summit of the mountain, at the bottom of the 
Heavenly Road, two fire pillars were finally completely shattered. The burning red light quickly 
faded and a blurry figure appeared in front of everyone's eyes.

"It's a success!"

Su Zhao let out a light sigh, and a trace of envy could be seen on his face.

Judging from the situation just now, even if he was at the third stage of the fire tribulation, Shanhe 
could deal with it effortlessly. Although he could not tell whether or not Shanhe had consumed a 
medicinal pill during the process of enduring the heavenly tribulation, he had not used any 
protective gear from start to finish. This was certain.

"This should be the first Void Transformation Stage cultivator of the Hunyuan Sect to successfully 
cross the heavenly tribulation in hundreds of years, right?"

A skinny old man sighed, "The Void Transformation Stage cultivator who is about to ascend to the 
heavens in the Hunyuan Sect, not only did he not originate from the Hunyuan Sect, he is also its 
mortal enemy. Tsk tsk …" As he finished speaking, the thin old man couldn't help but shake his 
head, and a sense of ridicule was emitted from between his brows.

"..." Hearing this, Ai Yinghao did not say anything, but his face darkened.

"Grandfather Gao has crossed heavenly tribulation!"

Shan Shan, on the other hand, was ecstatic and couldn't help but exclaim.



Tang Huan also let out a long breath, a smile appearing between his brows, Gao Zu Shan He was 
finally able to hold on safe and sound.

Now that the heavenly tribulation had passed, he would probably ascend the skies very soon.

"I wonder what the Heaven Realm is like?"

"Little guy, this old man is about to leave the Forging God Great World. I should be able to find the 
necessary power to repair the 'Illusory Sword Heavenly Palace' there as soon as possible. Before the 
heavenly tribulation comes in the future, even if we are unable to completely repair the Illusory 
Sword Heavenly Palace, we must at least heal the spatial cracks inside. Otherwise, there will be 
great danger. "

This was an order from the mountains and rivers!

"Extremely dangerous?"

The last half of the words on the mountain and river caused Tang Huan's mind to stir slightly, and a 
trace of doubt unconsciously appeared in his eyes. Whether or not the "Illusory Sword Heavenly 
Palace" was repaired, what did that have to do with his future heavenly tribulation?

Chapter 1126 - One Step into the Sky

Now, in Tang Huan's Dantian, there was actually a closed scroll floating.

Tang Huan clearly remembered that when he was still at the "Illusory Sword Heavenly Palace", 
there was no such thing in the Dantian. Before he left the cave, he had been worried about how he 
would be able to enter the cave again in the future.

The current "Ten Thousand Swords Heavenly Diagram" was like the "Nine Yang Divine Furnace", 
and had already become a part of Tang Huan's body.

If that cauldron collapsed, Tang Huan's soul and flesh body would be severely injured, and his soul 
might even dissipate. If the estate-world contained within the [Myriad Swords Heavenly Diagram] 
were to be destroyed, then only death would await. The collapse of the cave was not something a 
Void Transformation cultivator could bear.

Just by looking at the movements during the mountain and river tribulation, if Tang Huan were to 
face the tribulation the next day, the "Illusory Sword Heavenly Palace" would definitely be affected. 
If they could not restore the cave to a certain point before facing the tribulation, there was a large 
chance that the cave would collapse. It was probably because of this that Shanhe had specially 
warned Tang Huan.

Thinking about it, Tang Huan's face turned green, repairing the cave, was easier said than done?

He originally thought that the cave would be able to hold on for at least a few decades and that he 
would be able to take it slowly, but now he felt a sense of urgency. He had already reached the Third 
Cycle of the Void Transformation Stage. With his current cultivation speed, he might be able to 
cause the heavens to descend in 10 years.

"If I had known earlier, I would have..."

He muttered in his heart, and then, Tang Huan could not help but shake his head and laugh.



Even if he knew that there would be such danger after he became the master of the cave, Tang Huan 
probably wouldn't reject this opportunity. Compared to the danger he was about to face, the benefits 
of repairing the immortal cave would make his heart palpitate with excitement. It was completely 
worth the risk.

"They went up! "He went up!"

"One step into the heavens! That was a step into the heavens! "

"Could it be that this person is an expert from our Hunyuan Sect who has been hiding in this sect 
for many years?"

"..."

Broken Sword Peak and Sky Square City, all kinds of exclamations turned into a huge sound wave, 
rumbling back and forth in the sky.

Tang Huan suddenly woke up and looked over. He saw that at the summit of the Broken Sword 
Sect, the heavenly passage had already started to rise, and its speed was getting faster and faster.

In the blink of an eye, the mountain and the river turned into a small dot within the Heavenly Road's 
tunnel.

"Little guy, little girl, this old man is waiting for you in the Heaven Realm …"

Up in the sky, the sound of laughter echoed out. A moment later, the Heavenly Road, as well as the 
mountains and rivers within it, were completely detached from the eyes of the onlookers.

The violently shaking space returned to its calm state, and the round platform on the summit of 
Broken Sword Peak had completely disappeared.

"Heaven Realm …."

Looking at the direction of the mountains and rivers, Shan Shan softly muttered. There was a trace 
of yearning in the depths of her beautiful eyes, "Where is the Heaven Realm?"

"In the future, we will also ascend to the heavens. When that happens, we will naturally know." 
Tang Huan laughed.

"It's easier said than done!"

Shan Shan sighed lightly. Because the "Myriad Sword Heavenly Diagram" had merged with the 
Dantian, she felt a sense of urgency, and after witnessing the entire process of how mountains and 
rivers ascended to heaven, she also felt a strong sense of urgency due to her own cultivation. She 
was only at the second transformation of the Nascent Profound Realm, and Tang Huan had already 
gone through the third transition. With Tang Huan's cultivation speed, maybe by the time she 
stepped into the Virtual Level, Tang Huan would have already activated the Heavenly Road and 
transcended the heavenly tribulation.

The Heaven Realm was definitely a world wider than the Forging God Great World. That place had 
gathered the experts of tens of thousands of great worlds, so it was bound to be even more 
dangerous.

She and Tang Huan had entered the Forging God Great World at almost the same time, and she and 
Tang Huan were almost separated by the yin and the yang. Even though they had already met, it 



was a few years after they had arrived in the Forging God Great World. In the future, if Tang Huan 
were to soar into the sky first, the chances of her and Tang Huan meeting each other would be even 
slimmer.

"Don't worry, I'll take care of everything!"

Looking at Shan Shan's expression, Tang Huan knew what she was thinking.

It was just like how, through the "Ling Xiao Ancient Road", people were sent to Forging God Great 
World at random from a small world. It was said that after successfully transcending tribulation, the 
Heavenly Road would teleport them to various places in the Heaven Realm.

This meant that, even if he and Shan Shan successfully went through the tribulation at the same 
time and place, the moment they entered the Heaven Realm, they would not be in the same position. 
And through aircraft s like the one that had died, it would be even more impossible to bring people 
that had not gone through the tribulation into the Heaven Realm.

Even the "Illusory Sword Heavenly Palace" couldn't do it.

However, just because he had no other choice, did not mean that he would have no other choice in 
the future. Right now, the day of the heavenly tribulation was still far away, Tang Huan believed 
that he could find a way to achieve the best of both worlds.

When this thought passed through Tang Huan's mind, he subconsciously thought of the Yan Zu.

Although Gao Zu's Mountain and River were very strong, if they were to meet the Flame Ancestor, 
they would still be like little witches meeting a great witch. With Yan Zu's peerless strength, he 
could have long since induced the descent of the Heavenly Road. However, he had been quietly 
staying in Forging God Great World for countless of years. On him, Tang Huan reckoned that he 
would be able to reap some rewards.

"En!"

Shan Shan nodded her head, she had already collected her emotions in an instant and smiled at Tang 
Huan, her voice crisp and beautiful, "Where are we going next?"

Tang Huan muttered to himself, "Next …"

"Next, I'll naturally stay here!"

It was Su Zhao, Ai Yinghao and the other six Void Transformation cultivators who had gathered 
around in a flash. They sized up Tang Huan and with unfriendly looks, especially one of the skinny 
old man among them.

They had no choice, but they could not let go of these two guys who were obviously closely related 
to the mountains and rivers. One of them could easily take down the second transformation of the 
Dongxuan realm and the other third cycle of the Void Transformation realm.

"Five years ago, you killed a disciple of the Primordius Sect and severely injured many elders of the 
Primordius Sect. You were already guilty of extremely heinous crimes, but not only did you not 
make amends, you even tried to fish in troubled waters and sneaked into the 'Sword Illusion 
Paradise'. You squeezed a position that was not many in our Ling Xiao Sword Sect in the first place, 
this is even more so an unforgivable sin!"



Su Zhao narrowed his eyes as he stared at Tang Huan, a sinister look appearing on his face. "Kid, 
'Ling Xiao Sword Sect' is not something that you can afford to offend. If you obediently give up on 
me, this old man can let you go and let you live. But, if you still want to escape, then don't blame 
me for leaving all of your lives behind on Broken Sword Peak! " As he finished speaking, Su Zhao's 
tone sank slightly as a terrifying killing intent roared out from within his body, as if it had solidified. 
A moment later, the entire space became cold and oppressive, as if it had frozen.

"Is that so?"

Tang Huan suddenly laughed, "I think that wasn't the only thing that provoked the 'Ling Xiao 
Sword Sect'. In 'Illusory Sword Heavenly Palace', oh, in other words, 'Sword Fantasy Paradise', the 
more than one hundred people from your 'Ling Xiao Sword Sect' have all become my servants now, 
what should I do?"

Chapter 1127 - Invincible (1)

"What?"

Su Zhao and the others were shocked. They couldn't believe their ears.

Five years ago, a total of one hundred and ninety-seven Ling Xiao Sword Sect cultivators entered 
the "Illusory Sword Paradise", and ten of them were elders of the Virtual Level. The one with the 
highest cultivation was at the Void Transformation Stage, and yet all of them became his servants? 
How was this possible?

Everyone was in disbelief. However, when they thought of the mountains and rivers that had just 
left, they were all stunned. Soon after, their expressions abruptly changed.

This person had only reached the Third Cycle of the Void Transformation Stage. It was impossible 
for him to be a match for the ten Void Transformation Elders of the Ling Xiao Sword Sect on his 
own. However, that mountain and river was a powerful warrior at the peak of the Void 
Transformation Stage, with such terrifying strength, it would not be difficult to capture the hundred 
over Ling Xiao Sword Sect cultivators.

What this person said was most likely true.

"Brat, you are courting death!"

Su Zhao's expression instantly became incomparably gloomy. As he let out a stern shout, a sharp 
black long sword appeared in his hand.

"Chi!"

A thick and massive black sword beam tore through the air and swept across. At this moment, the 
dark night sky had turned as black as ink, and the originally weak light rays seemed to have been 
completely pierced through by the sword beam. The dense and cold sword intent filled up the entire 
space.

The corner of Tang Huan's lips raised slightly, his body suddenly leaped forward, and left the back 
of the nine spirits.

"Hu!"

The moment his fist was thrown out, the fiery-red shadow of the fist rapidly expanded. The entire 
pitch-black world seemed to be illuminated.



The speed of the fist shadows were so fast that even the air seemed to explode as a series of ear-
piercing sounds was produced. In less than half a blink of an eye, Pang Shuo's fist had already 
traversed several tens of meters and imprinted itself onto the sword beam. The terrifying Strength 
Qi surged and surged.

This was one of the five forms of inheritance, Fist Seal!

In a split-second, that black sword beam exploded and vanished into thin air.

The attack he had just launched, although he hadn't used all of his Quintessential Essence, it was 
still not something that a Third Cycle Void Transformation Stage cultivator could easily defend 
against. However, the guy facing him had merely punched out, easily shattering the sword light he 
had activated.

What shocked him the most was the speed at which the fist came.

Just a moment ago, that fist had just appeared, but in the next moment, it was already right in front 
of him. As if the fist's shadow was rapidly expanding, the space in front of him was also frantically 
compressing.

"Bam!"

In the blink of an eye, intense explosive sounds rang out.

Under Su Zhao's astonished gaze, it landed on the long sword in his hand with a lightning speed. 
The frightening strength was like a raging storm that followed the blade and instantly spread 
throughout his body.

"En!"

Su Zhao felt as if he had been struck by a huge rock. His limbs, bones, and internal organs were all 
crushed into fine powder in an instant. He only had enough time to let out a painful groan before 
spitting out fresh blood, and his body, like a meteor falling from the sky, uncontrollably smashed 
towards the Broken Sword Peak below.

"Rumble …"

A loud sound echoed in the sky.

The Broken Sword Mountain seemed to shake violently. At its waist, a large cloud of dust and sand 
rose up like a mushroom cloud, reaching up to a hundred meters in the air.

"Elder Su!"

"Brother Su!"

"..."

In the surrounding space, the four Void Transformation Stage experts couldn't help but cry out in 
alarm and shock. Below them, the Broken Sword Peak and Sky Cloud City were both in an uproar.

At this moment, the eyes they were looking at Tang Huan with, was filled with shock that was hard 
to conceal.

Even Ai Yinghao was no exception.



Back then, Tang Huan had relied on Divine Dream Heart Sect's Void Transformation Stage 
powerhouse to capture him, forcing him to become a puppet. But now, in just five short years, Tang 
Huan's cultivation had broken through to the Void Transformation Stage, not to mention the fact that 
he was now at the Third Cycle, his own true strength was even stronger than before.

The elder of the Ling Xiao Sword Sect, who was at the fourth transition of Void Transformation 
Stage, could not even withstand a single punch from him.

With such strength, he was definitely able to contend against a Rank five Void Transformation Stage 
powerhouse!

After the extreme shock had passed, the four elders of the Ling Xiao Sword Sect immediately 
regained their senses. Obviously, they had also realized this point, and their faces became extremely 
ugly.

Of the four of them, two of them were at the Void Transformation Stage and two of them were at the 
Void Transformation Stage.

Their purpose of appearing in the Hunyuan Sect was to investigate the situation at the node of the 
"Sword Illusion Paradise". The Primordius Sect was originally a subsidiary sect of the Ling Xiao 
Sword Sect. With their cultivations, doing something like this was already overkill, and they 
wouldn't encounter any danger at all.

The higher ups of the Ling Xiao Sword Sect did not expect the Broken Sword Summit to have such 
an unexpected turn of events, and did not send the stronger Void Transformation Stage Elder. If they 
were dealing with an ordinary Third Cycle Void Transformation Stage cultivator, that would be 
more than enough. However, when they met someone who could defeat Su Zhao with a single 
punch, they were slightly blinded.

If they fought alone, none of them would be a match for him. If they teamed up against him …

In the night sky, the four of them exchanged glances at each other at a distance of tens of meters. 
With the strength that the other party had just displayed, even if they joined forces, victory and 
defeat could be estimated at fifty to fifty.

However, it was already hard for them to dismount from the ground. Four Third and Fourth Cycle 
Void Transformation Stage elders of the Ling Xiao Sword Sect had fled without fighting when 
faced with an enemy who had reached the Third Void Transformation Stage. If this were to spread, 
not only would their reputation be destroyed, the Ling Xiao Sword Sect would also lose all face.

Even if he lost, he would have to fight first.

Not to mention, it was still unclear who would win in the end if they fought four against one!

"Whoosh!"

However, just as they made their decision to join forces against their enemies, before they even had 
the chance to take action, a figure suddenly appeared in front of one of the green-robed elders.

He was Tang Huan, with a blade in his hand.

The meaning that seeped out from the blade was incredibly terrifying. Before the opponent had 
even made a move, he felt as if his body was about to split open and an indescribable trembling 
feeling had actually surged out from the depths of his soul.



"Kill —"

The sword in his hand was unsheathed from its scabbard and a resplendent green light shot out into 
the night sky, causing people to find it hard to look at it. The Strength Qi, on the other hand, spread 
out like wildfire, causing undulations in the air to appear.

However, almost at the same time that the green robed elder brandished his sword, the Dragon 
Slaughtering Saber in Tang Huan's hand had also cut down.

"Saber Death!"

The speed of this battle skill was inconceivable.

The sky split open as the tip of the blade pointed towards him.

The green light had just appeared when it split into two, quickly dissipating, following that, Tang 
Huan's Dragon Slaughtering Saber landed directly on the green jade sword in the green robed 
elder's hand.

Chapter 1128 - Invincible (2)

"Clang!"

A deafening collision sound rang out. An exceptionally frightening wave of energy swept out in all 
directions from where the swords and sabers collided. It was like a ripple that could be seen with 
the naked eye.

"AHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH
HHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!" A blood-curdling screech sounded. The green-robed 
old man, who was also at the Fourth Cycle of Void Transformation, fell down from the sky along 
with his sword, following in Su Zhao's footsteps.

"Bang!" A loud sound erupted from the waist of the mountain.

"Elder Fan!"

Seeing this scene, the other three Ling Xiao Sword Sect s all cried out in shock. First, it was Elder 
Su, then it was Elder Fan.

From beginning to end, the person before him had merely punched and hacked. It was as though he 
had severely injured two Fourth Cycle Void Transformation Stage experts. It was as simple as 
eating and drinking.

"Master Ai, I'll leave that woman to you! The three of us will attack together and stop him! "

After catching sight of Tang Huan's gaze, one of the skinny old men was shocked awake and 
growled out. The other two Void Transformation Stage elders also seemed to have woken up from a 
dream.

Following that, three figures pounced towards Tang Huan at almost the same time.

Their intentions were extremely clear. As long as the three of them stopped Tang Huan for a 
moment, with Ai Yinghao's cultivation, he would definitely be able to capture the woman at the 
Profound Opening Realm. This person had a close relationship with the woman, so he was most 
likely a couple. As long as he could capture her, he could seize the initiative.



"Yuan Cauldron Spirit Sword Formation!"

After a moment, the three of them shouted out at the same time. The swords in their hands moved in 
a strange arc in the air in front of them.

"Chi chi chi …"

The sound of something tearing through the air rose and fell like a clap of thunder.

Arc after arc of sword beams crisscrossed between the heaven and earth as an incomparably sharp 
aura instantly permeated a radius of several hundred meters. In a split-second, Tang Huan was 
enveloped by the sword beams that filled the sky, and above Tang Huan's head, a gigantic cauldron 
was condensed into form at an astonishing speed.

"Sword Corrosion!"

A mocking smile appeared on the corner of Tang Huan's lips as the Dragon Slaughtering Saber in 
his hand instantly transformed into the "Absolute Yang Scarlet Scale Sword", and danced about 
with an unimaginable speed.

The extremely dense sword aura immediately disappeared into Tang Huan's body, and like a wave, 
it surged out in all directions. The terrifying sword intent quickly spread out along with the gigantic 
sword, wave after wave, vast and majestic.

"Ga ji!"

At the same time Tang Huan counterattacked, from the side, the nine spirits also released an earth-
shaking bird cry.

In the blink of an eye, Nine Spirits had become a gigantic bird with a body of more than a hundred 
meters long. The dense death energy lingered on the surface of its body, violently undulating, and a 
deathly stillness soared to the sky.

On the back of the nine spirits, the two "Blood Plume Heavenly Hawk s" were completely 
dumbfounded.

After being together with the nine spirits for such a long time in the "Illusory Sword Heavenly 
Palace", she had never realized that this little fellow's body could undergo such a huge change. At 
this moment, the death aura that emanated from the bodies of the nine spirits were just too 
enormous, as if it was capable of extinguishing all of the surrounding life force.

She even had a premonition that if she was the enemy of the Nine Spirits, just the invasion of this 
deathly aura alone would be enough to cause her to instantly age by a dozen or twenty years.

"This, this..."

Ai Yinghao was also dumbfounded.

After hearing from the skinny old man, he rushed towards Jiu Ling. He was only there for show, he 
did not want to capture Shan Shan.

Of course, the reason he did this was only because he was under Tang Huan's control, not because 
his strength was lacking.

But now, he realized that even if they really fought, he wouldn't be a match for this giant black bird. 
Today, the body of the giant bird expanded, and its aura surged. If his judgement was not wrong, the 



strength of this giant bird was likely comparable to a powerhouse at the Void Transformation Stage, 
and he was definitely not a match for it.

Sensing the terrifying sword intent that Tang Huan had activated, and also sensing the changes that 
the black bird had made, as well as the terrifying deathly aura, the faces of the skinny old man and 
the other two lost all color.

Even Tang Huan, who had gone through the Void Transformation Stage Three, was difficult for 
them to deal with. With the addition of a huge beast with the strength of at least the Void 
Transformation Stage Five, they didn't even have a chance of winning.

It was laughable that he had even thought of capturing that woman to threaten her!

"Fall!"

All of a sudden, the three of them gritted their teeth and slashed their swords at the same time. The 
sword gleams that filled the sky seemed to have been drawn into the enormous cauldron.

"Hu!"

In less than a breath's time, the huge cauldron had expanded by several times, and then, with the 
force of a thunderbolt, it started to sink downwards. It was like a huge mountain had collapsed, the 
Strength Qi was churning, its might was monstrous, and it was unstoppable.

The thin old man and the other two couldn't help but look at him with hopeful eyes.

In the blink of an eye, the huge cauldron and the churning sword light collided. The huge collision 
sound turned into a huge sound wave that surged back and forth between the heaven and earth. For 
a time, the ears of countless cultivators were buzzing everywhere they went on Broken Sword Peak, 
inside and outside Sky Square City.

The three Ling Xiao Sword Sect Elders danced even faster with the swords in their hands.

But after a split-second, the hopeful look in their eyes disappeared like smoke in thin air. Their 
complexions became even more ghastly pale, and within their line of sight, a scene that almost 
made them despair appeared …

Not only did the huge cauldron not destroy the dazzling sword light, but it also rapidly disappeared 
under the glint of the sword light.

With a flick of his finger, the giant cauldron vanished like smoke into thin air. However, the sword 
radiance continued to expand madly, directly touching the swords in the hands of the three old men.

In the next moment, as if they had suffered a heavy blow, the three of them retreated dozens of 
meters back. The thin old man who was at the Fourth Cycle of the Void could barely withstand it, 
but the other two, who were at the Third Cycle of the Void Transformation, spat out fresh blood 
from their mouths.

"A bunch of useless trash like you think you're worthy enough to keep me here? What a joke!"

Tang Huan's eyes flashed a taunting look. The moment the sneer came out, he had already appeared 
in front of the skinny old man without any warning.

"You … "Ah …"



The skinny old man was shocked, but before he could even finish his sentence, it turned into a 
miserable scream. It was Tang Huan who struck him with her sword and knocked him down the 
Broken Sword Peak.

"And you guys, go down as well!"

Tang Huan's figure flashed again and again, and with a sword strike and a sword strike, he knocked 
down the other two elders of the Ling Xiao Sword Sect.

Ai Yinghao, the Primal Chaos Sect Master was also not spared, and was also smacked into the 
ground by Tang Huan in the Broken Sword Peak. Of course, although he looked to be in a miserable 
state, he was not actually injured at all. It was impossible for Tang Huan to truly injure him heavily.

"Whoosh!"

Tang Huan's eyes flashed, and his body swooped down.

Chapter 1129 - Dragon Lake City

"Fifty years ago, the mountain and river that broke into the 'Sword Illusion Paradise' appeared on 
the peak of the Broken Sword Peak together with a young man and woman. He was not really killed 
by Ai Yinghao, but sneaked into the 'Sword Illusion Paradise'! "

"As soon as the mountains and rivers appeared, the heavenly path appeared. The fire tribulation 
descended, and the mountains and rivers easily traversed the heavenly tribulation at the peak of 
Broken Sword Peak, ascending to the heavens!"

"The five elders surrounded and attacked the young man in the Third Cycle of Void Transformation. 
First, Elder Su was severely injured by one of his fists, and then, Fan Chang Lao was cut by one of 
his blades. "When the other three elders executed the Origin Cauldron Spirit Sword Formation, they 
were easily broken through by the opponent's sword skills and were successively knocked out of the 
Broken Sword Peak."

"Ai Yinghao, who was preparing to capture that young woman, was also knocked over with a single 
sword strike. After teaching the five elders and Ai Yinghao a lesson, that young man and woman left 
immediately!"

"..."

In the Ling Xiao Sword Sect, on the peak of a magnificent mountain, a blue-robed youth sat upright 
on a prayer mat within the ten-meter-tall stone space. However, his expression was growing uglier 
and uglier.

This blue-robed young man was the Great Clan Elder of the Ling Xiao Sword Sect, Meng Wu.

He had ordered Su Zhao and the other five elders to stay at the Broken Sword Summit in order to 
observe the node of the "Sword Illusion Paradise." However, he didn't expect to receive such news.

In just five short years, that cultivator had already stepped into the Third Cycle of the Void 
Transformation Stage.

His cultivation speed was indeed astonishingly fast. It was likely that he had obtained a great 
opportunity within the "Sword Fantasy Paradise". However, what was even more shocking was that 
person's strength. Three of them were Rank four and two were Rank three, while he had been 
completely defeated.



It would be fine if it was just that, but that fellow actually made all the Ling Xiao Sword Sect 
cultivators who wanted to enter the "Sword Illusion Paradise" into his servants.

Amongst the nearly two hundred people, other than the ten Void Transformation Stage elders, the 
remaining hundred or so were all cave profound practitioners, the backbone of the Ling Xiao Sword 
Sect. The reason why he sent them into the "Sword Illusion Paradise" was because he hoped that 
they would have a breakthrough. Now, however, they had all been caught by him.

If this was tolerable, then so be it!

Meng Wu's eyes had become incomparably dark. He must investigate that person's origin!

At that time, the "Ling Xiao Sword Sect" wisely chose to give up. He, who had snuck into the 
"Illusory Sword Paradise", was destined to die in the hands of the ten Void Transformation Elders, 
there was really no need to waste too much effort.

As it turned out, everyone's guess was wrong.

Not only did that fellow live a very comfortable life in the "Sword Illusion Paradise", he had also 
ruthlessly cheated Ling Xiao Sword Sect. This time, the change in the Broken Sword Peak was 
tantamount to an enormous humiliation to the Ling Xiao Sword Sect. If he was allowed to continue 
walking freely and freely outside, where would the face of the Ling Xiao Sword Sect be?

"Someone, come!" With a low cry, Meng Wu suddenly shot up.

"Here!" Great Clan Elder, what orders do you have? " A skinny old man entered with a bow.

"Inform Elder Qi, come with me to the Hunyuan Sect!"

"Yes sir!"

"..."

… ….

In the middle of the Sky Region, ruins could be seen everywhere in the endless fields.

These traces had covered an area of a few hundred kilometers. From this, it could be seen that 
countless years ago, there ought to have been an incomparably large city here.

In fact, that was indeed the case.

In ancient times, the Divine Cast Dragon Abyss unified the entire world and divided it into thirty-
six prefectures.

The capital city of the dynasty was called "Dragon Lake City", and it was directly named after the 
God Creation.

Dragon Lake City was situated in the central area of the Sky Region.

After the collapse of the dynasty, Dragon Lake City gradually fell, and after experiencing endless 
years of erosion, in the end, it became this extremely vast ruin.

"The legendary Heavenly Ancient Region is inside?"

At the edge of the ruins, Shan Shan gasped for breath incessantly. Her full and tender breasts rose 
and fell rapidly, and an intoxicating bright red color also surfaced on her delicate face.



Even though she was still hundreds of kilometers away, she felt an enormous pressure. Under the 
condition where she did not need Tang Huan's protection, she persisted on until this place, and it 
was hard for her to advance anymore.

As for those two "Blood Plume Heavenly Hawk", they had long since been kept in Tang Huan's 
cave abode.

"Exactly."

Tang Huan nodded with mixed emotions. When he looked at Shan Shan in the blink of an eye, his 
eyes flashed with a look of love. "Shan Shan, next, you're going to enter the 'Illusory Sword 
Heavenly Palace'."

With Shan Shan's peak of the second transformation, being able to rely on his own strength to reach 
this place was already quite good. However, she couldn't continue on the path within the Dragon 
Lake City.

"Yes."

Shan Shan nodded slightly as he looked at Tang Huan with a little reluctance, and warned him, 
"After entering the 'Ancient Clear Heaven Domain', you must be careful!"

"Don't worry, if there's really no other way, I'll just hide in the cave."

"..."

With the spread of the Landscape Painting, Shan Shan's figure had already disappeared from Tang 
Huan's side.

Closing the "Illusory Sword Heavenly Diagram", Tang Huan could not help but let out a light 
breath. It was the same as the "Nine Yang Divine Furnace", even if he summoned it, the illusory 
image of a cauldron still existed within the Dantian. At that moment, Tang Huan had the scroll, and 
the Dantian also had the scroll image in his hands.

Unless Tang Huan's soul was completely destroyed and he completely perished, the "Illusory Sword 
Heavenly Diagram" and the cave it carried with it was no longer possible to separate it from his 
body.

"Let's go!"

In a matter of mind instructs (in a second), the scroll had already been absorbed into his body. Tang 
Huan's body shot forward like a ray of light, and in an instant, he was already in the midst of the 
ruins.

"Ga ji!"

In the sky above Tang Huan, the nine spirits were flapping their wings and quickly catching up. At 
this time, it had already returned to its original appearance, its multicolored feathers blooming with 
a beautiful luster.

Whoosh.

The two figures charged forward at an astonishing speed.

As expected, the further they went, the greater the pressure would be on them. However, Tang Huan 
who was at the third stage of Void Transformation and Jiu Ling, who was at the fifth stage of Void 



Transformation, could withstand it. This Dragon Lake City was originally a place that only Void 
Transformation Stage powerhouses could enter.

Two or three hundred kilometers of space passed by in the blink of an eye.

Unknowingly, a bunch of white-colored odor s had already entered Tang Huan's line of sight.

As Tang Huan sped up, the group of white-colored odor became increasingly larger. It was as if they 
were the Heavenly Road that had once descended on the peak of Broken Sword Peak, linking 
heaven and earth.

That was the path to enter the "Heavenly Ancient Region"!

After a while, Tang Huan arrived at the gigantic white passage.

The passage was entirely formed from the condensed threads of white-colored odor, and contained 
an incomparable amount of Heaven and Earth powers. At the end of the tunnel, there was a circular 
altar that was the same size as the tunnel. Its height reached an astonishing height of several 
hundred meters, and it emitted an extremely frightening pressure.

Once one entered the peak of the round altar, they would be able to follow the passageway and go 
straight to the "Heavenly Ancient Region"!

Chapter 1130 - Skypiercing Ancient Regions

It was said that the tunnel only covered the top of the round altar when it was first formed.

At that time, the pressure originating from the passageway could be almost ignored, and Dragon 
Lake City was still flourishing without compare. However, as time passed, more and more Heaven 
and Earth powers were absorbed into the tunnel. The pressure that was being emitted from the 
tunnel also became more and more frightening.

In the end, more and more cultivators couldn't withstand the pressure and left Dragon Lake City.

The Dragon Lake City that was originally extremely powerful and flourishing gradually began to 
decline, and the enormous imperial city that was created by the God Forging Founder also 
disintegrated as a result. The Forging God Great World had never been unified again.

"Big brother, let's hurry and enter."

Nine spirit eyes rolling and turning, eager to give it a try

When he saw its anxious look, Tang Huan couldn't help but laugh involuntarily. Originally, he had 
never thought of heading to the "Ancient Region of Clear Heaven" this quickly, but he had planned 
to return to the Yan State after leaving the "Illusory Sword Heavenly Palace" and activate the 
puppets that were spread throughout the various provinces to see if he could find any traces of his 
mother.

But the Ten Thousand Swords Heavenly Diagram had merged with the Dantian, causing him to 
have no choice but to change his mind. Therefore, after defeating Elder Su Zhao and the other 
elders, Tang Huan left the Hunyuan sect.

Of course, before leaving Broken Sword Peak, Tang Huan gave each of them a "Puppet Soul Seal", 
making it difficult for them and Ai Yinghao to meet each other.

After spending almost half a month, Tang Huan and Shan Shan finally arrived here.



"Entering the Illusory Sword Heavenly Palace, staying for five years straight. This trip to the 
Ancient Realm of Mystic Swords, I wonder how long it will take to come out …"

Tang Huan thought.

Even if he had to spend more time, he would still have to enter the "Ancient Clear Heaven 
Domain". Other than searching for the ability to repair the "Illusory Sword Heavenly Palace", he 
also had to try and see if he could rescue Senior Hu Si from there.

"Ga ji!"

A bird cry woke Tang Huan up. Looking towards the direction of the cry, he saw that the nine spirits 
were quickly flapping their little wings in front of them, and were whirling around non-stop.

"Let's go!"

Tang Huan calmed himself down and rushed towards the round altar, upon seeing this, the nine 
spirits immediately floated above Tang Huan's shoulders. In a split-second, Tang Huan was already 
inside the tunnel.

A burst of sucking Spirit Qi immediately came from all directions, Tang Huan walked up the stairs 
at the front of the round altar and jumped quickly. In the blink of an eye, Tang Huan had already 
arrived at the top of the round altar. In that moment, the power of the sucking increased by several 
fold, it was extremely tyrannical.

Tang Huan did not resist, in the next moment, under the guidance of the sucking, he was already 
rising up along the huge pathway.

"Hu!"

His speed became faster and faster. Not long later, Tang Huan's vision was completely filled with 
the white mist's aura.

In Hu Chan's memories, he had long experienced the possibility of entering the "Tong Tian Ancient 
Region". Although this passage hadn't expanded during the past two thousand years, the power of 
the sucking inside had increased by quite a bit, which caused the speed at which Tang Huan and the 
nine spirits traveled through the passage to become even faster.

In the blink of an eye, several hours passed ….

Tang Huan felt his entire body becoming lighter, and in an instant, he felt that his feet had firmly 
landed on the ground. Following that, he felt a bizarre and powerful fluctuation of energy, it was the 
power of nature of the "Tong Tian Ancient Region", and it was even denser than the "Illusory Sword 
Heavenly Palace".

"We've entered the Ancient Regions!"

Tang Huan took a deep breath, and a smile appeared on his face.

Focusing his eyes, Tang Huan discovered that he was standing on top of an incredibly large stage. 
In the center of the stage, a gigantic white arch rose from the ground, and within the arch, the vast 
space was violently undulating like circular ripples, which could be seen with the naked eye.

Around the high platform, all sorts of buildings were arranged in an orderly fashion. Unexpectedly, 
not a single person could be seen amidst the streets and alleys; it was extremely strange.



Tang Huan frowned slightly. He knew that the arched door above the stage was called the "Heaven 
and Earth Sect".

If one wanted to leave the Ancient Clear Heaven Domain, one would be able to enter the 'Universe 
Gate' at any time. Surrounding the 'Universe Gate' was the 'Tong Tian City'.

The people that lived in Tong Tian City were all Void Transformation Stage experts from the 
various sects in Forging God Great World. Their cultivation levels were either as low as Void 
Transformation Stage, or as strong as the Void Transformation Stage. There were thousands of 
people living here, and the Void Transformation Stage experts that roamed Skypiercing City every 
day were naturally more numerous.

As for the entire "Ancient Clear Heaven Domain", no one could say how many Void 
Transformation experts there were. However, it was very likely that there were already tens of 
thousands of them.

Several numbers, had already far surpassed the sum of the Void Transformation Stage experts left 
behind by the various sects in the Forging God Great World. After all, Void Transformation Stage 
experts had a very long lifespan. Under normal circumstances, the vast majority of Void 
Transformation Stage experts would choose to enter the "Ancient Clear Heaven Domain" when they 
felt that they had no hope of breaking through.

After so many years, the number of Void Transformation Stage experts had naturally reached an 
astonishing level.

Many of them were old freaks who had lived in seclusion for hundreds or even thousands of years. 
Whether it was because they did not have the confidence to overcome the heavenly tribulation, or 
because they wanted to improve themselves as much as possible before transcending the heavenly 
tribulation, they tried their best to suppress their cultivation to the peak of the Nine Revolutions 
Transcendental Tower.

However, their true strength had definitely far surpassed their cultivation base. Even when 
compared to the mountains and rivers that had ascended to the heavens not long ago, they were still 
not inferior in any way.

This kind of old monster was not something that any Void Transformation Stage cultivator was 
willing to provoke, and they had always lived in seclusion. They hid in every corner of the "Ancient 
Clear Heaven Domain", rarely revealing themselves in front of other people.

For example, in Skypiercing City, they were rarely seen.

Most of the cultivators here were at the Void Transformation Stage or below, while the higher level 
cultivators were scattered all over the Ancient Regions.

According to common sense, even if there were very few cultivators in the city, they would still be 
able to see one or two people. But now, there wasn't even a shadow of a ghost.

"This Skypiercing City has become an empty city?"

Tang Huan's eyes flashed with doubt, he jumped down from the stage, the nine spirits rolled their 
eyes, then flapped their wings and soared into the sky.



In the next moment, Tang Huan released his Perception Ability to its fullest extent. Within a radius 
of thousands of meters, there was actually no signs of life.

"Ga ji!"

High up in the sky, Jiu Ling suddenly cried out, "Big brother, over there!"

Seeing that, Tang Huan also flew up high in the sky, following the nine spirit's gaze, they saw a 
black mass at the northern border of Tong Tian City.

Apparently, all of the Cultivators in the city were there!

"Let's go over and take a look!"

Tang Huan's heart skipped a beat, called for the nine spirits, and immediately flew away.
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