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Chapter 101 - Theia's Battle Prowess

Lu Sulan nodded her head at Can Ye before she stood beside Hestia and Theia. Can
Ye thought for a moment before choosing to stand together with them. Although he had
no idea who Lu Sulan and Jiu Shen were, he was familiar with Hestia and Theia since
he had visited the store back then. Furthermore, Jiu Shen had also saved his life and he
vowed to repay this huge favor.

Hu Xiandao called out his men and stood together with Lu Sulan and the others as well.
Even if the odds were against them, he was still willing to offer his assistance, even if it
means his death.

Theia took out her sword and stood in front of her team while glaring at the several
dozen experts with cold eyes. She didn'’t feel intimidated even though they were
severely outnumbered.

"I'll give all of you one last chance to scram out of my sight!" Theia’s voice carried a
commanding air as if she was a war goddess that disdained the mortal world.

Shao Fenhua and the others became enraged at the clear contempt in Theia’s tone. It
was obvious that they held the advantage in numbers, but the latter was still confident
enough to tell them to scram. Such a bold young lady!

Shao Fenhua’s eyes burned intensely as raging crimson flames slowly gushed out of
his body. The people beside him immediately moved away from him for fear of being
burnt to death.

The techniques of the Crimson Sun Sect was mainly comprised of flame arts and other
fire manipulation manuals, so it came as no surprise that their people would practice
such skills. Even so, Da Bi and the others still felt wary at Shao Fenhua'’s strength since
they could still not see through his cultivation level at all! Either he was an 8th-rank
Divine realm expert or he had a treasure that was capable of masking his strength!

"Brothers and sisters, charge with me!" Shao Fenhua led the charge since he was the
strongest within their temporary alliance. They had more than ten 7th-rank Emperor
realm experts on their side and several dozen others at the 6th-rank King realm. Such a



strong line-up was enough to turn the Silver Wing Empire upside down, but to think that
such a strong group was only here to attack a small store!

The temporary alliance of Shao Fenhua and the others prepared their attacks, but of
course, they didn’t want to expose much of their strength yet, since their enemies were
not just the people from the store, but also everyone within their so-called alliance. They
felt guarded and cautious that they advanced forward warily, making the atmosphere
tense and unpredictable.

The two sides issued their loudest battle cries, but the voices of Lu Sulan’s group was
still overwhelmed by their counterpart. Nonetheless, their courage didn’t dwindle as they
fearlessly fought with fierce killing intent!

Since Theia was at the forefront of their group, many cultivators tried to attack her, but
they could not even come closer to her before their bodies were slashed in half by a
single sword strike. Decapitated bodies dropped on the ground with dull thuds. Theia’s
eyes remained indifferent and cold as she opened a bloody path, leaving corpses and
mutilated body parts in her wake!

"Shit! This woman is a top expert! Her strength should have reached the 8th-rank Divine
realm at the very least!"

Sheer terror enveloped the hearts of the temporary alliance of Shao Fenhua and the
others. Just what kind of monster was this woman for her to effortlessly kill those strong
cultivators as if they were merely ants?!

Lu Sulan and Hestia stood side by side as they reaped the lives of those who charged
their way. Although they didn’t reveal an awesome fighting prowess, the both of them
remained untouched despite being attacked from all sides!

On the other hand, Hu Xiandao, Can Ye, and the other two barbarians were barely
holding on, but they didn’t want to back down especially after seeing Theia who was at
the center of the enemies’ formation, she was like a meat grinder slashing anyone that
came her way!

Seeing that they held the advantage, Hu Xiandao leaped forward and swung his
gigantic axe. He then shouted with a disdainful smile on his face. "Fools! Obediently
stretch your necks for this lord!"

Suddenly, a piercing sword light streaked towards him, making Hu Xiandao feel
threatened. Facing such an attack, he immediately lifted his axe to block it.

"Baang!"

"Lord Hu!"



"Lord Hu!"

Hu Xiandao took several steps back before he managed to stand firmly on the ground.
He then glared at the incoming figure with a wary look on his face. "Was it you who
attacked me?"

Cai Jun remained calm while facing Hu Xiandao’s ferocious gaze. He then pointed his
sword at the latter and replied. "Cripple, | will be your opponent!"

Hu Xiandao’s eyes flickered with violent killing intent when he heard how Cai Jun had
called him. He howled at the skies and before pouncing towards the latter while raising
his gigantic axe.

"Lord Hu!" Can Ye and the two subordinates of Hu Xiandao called, but a cold streak of
light prevented them from moving.

"Kekeke! You destroyed my Divine Weapon earlier, so you have to pay it with your life!"
Mu Bai laughed hideously as he sprinted towards Can Ye and the other two. Following
closely behind him was his corpse puppet that was roaring like a savage beast!

Can Ye frowned while calming his tensed heart. It was the first time he had encountered
SO0 many experts who were much stronger than him, so he was feeling a mixture of
excitement and worry.

"The two of you, stand closely behind me!" Can Ye ordered in a grim voice.

The two barbarians nodded their heads, their faces covered with beads of sweat as they
gripped their weapons tightly in their hands.

Shao Fenhua who was currently facing Theia didn’t dare underestimate the latter. He
had seen for himself how she had carved a path of blood that even he could hardly do.
He was at the initial stage of the 8th-rank Divine realm, but facing Theia, he felt
powerless. Luckily, there were more than four experts at the 7th-rank Emperor realm
standing beside him, making him feel a bit assured.

"Young lady, if you step aside, our Crimson Sun Sect will be infinitely grateful. | can
promise to give you ample rewards if you allow us to pass through." Shao Fenhua tried
to use the name of his sect to intimidate Theia, but what he got was the latter’s derisive
smile.

"Foolish! Your whatever Sun Sect will soon be reduced to ashes for opposing my
master. You don’t even know what kind of being you have provoked." Theia muttered in
a cold voice.

Chapter 102 - Scaring Shao Fenhua Out Of His Wits



"Your master? What about him? Isn’t he just an Alchemy Saint? The Lord Sect Master
of our Crimson Sun Sect is a genuine top expert at the 9th-rank Saint realm! Lord Sect
Master can just squash that whatever Alchemy Saint with just one finger! Hahaha!"
Shao Fenhua laughed with contempt, but he was not just randomly boasting either.

The sect master of the Crimson Sun Sect was indeed an expert at the 9th-rank Saint
realm and it was common sense for everyone in Nuar that if an alchemist and a
cultivator would fight, the alchemist was highly like to lose. Why? Because everyone
believed that alchemists were only proficient in soul attacks and they could hardly resist
a strong cultivator of similar level. Furthermore, most alchemists use cultivation pills to
hasten their cultivation speed, and although doing this could indeed increase the speed
of their cultivation, it would also make their foundations less stable compared to a
cultivator who reached their level through sheer talent, will, and hardwork.

Theia seethed with profound rage when she heard how Shao Fenhua disparaged her
master. The coldness in her eyes became even more chilling, making Shao Fenhua and
the other four 7th-rank Emperor realm shiver unconsciously.

"l have to admit that your courage is commendable for having the guts to belittle my
master. You don’t know the immensity of heaven and earth. If my master was only
willing, he could have even conquered this whole world and rule above everyone else!
So how dare a trifling 8th-rank Divine realm ant mock such an esteemed person?!"
Theia walked slowly towards them, each step carried a profound aura that made the air
around her flow turbulently. The sword in her hand was still dripping with blood, making
her look like an angel of death.

Shao Fenhua and the others were stunned at her words, but before they could laugh at
her, they suddenly felt her aura skyrocketing at an unimaginable speed.

5th-rank Spirit realm

6th-rank King realm

The initial stage of the 9th-rank Saint realm!

Shao Fenhua finally became horrified after sensing her true strength.

So that was why she was able to reap everyone’s lives as easily as swatting flies. Shao
Fenhua and the others thought to themselves as they took several steps backward.

They didn’t want to face the wrathful strike of such an expert at all!

"Run! We will only die here if we stubbornly remain!"



"Shit! There was an error in the intel! Run!"

Two experts at the 7th-rank Emperor realm instantly sprinted away after sensing Theia’s
cultivation level. Heck! They will only at the latter’'s mercy if they chose to stay.

Theia sneered and produced two sword lights aiming for the two fleeing experts.
Pu.
Pu.

The two experts halted in their tracks and felt their visions becoming blurry, but before
they could even realize what had happened, they already slumped on the ground with
their eyes wide open. Even in their deaths, they still wore a perplexed look, not even
knowing how they had died!

Shao Fenhua and the remaining two experts watched the scene in horror. They had
seen a ray of light streaking towards the two experts, and in the blink of an eye, a
bloody hole can be seen on their chests. Everything happened in merely a few seconds,
but two top experts already died without even having the chance to fight back! Such an
absurd scene made those had seen it shiver in dread.

Shao Fenhua finally realized that the blonde beauty in front of him was actually an
expert that was on the same level as their sect master, but it was already too late for
him to amend for his mistakes. He had already insulted Theia’s master which was
equivalent to touching the dragon’s reverse scale!

"Lord, we’re blind and failed to recognize your esteemed self! We beg for your mercy!"
"Don’t kill us, esteemed lord! | still have a family waiting at home!"

The two remaining 7th-rank Emperor realm experts behind Shao Fenhua dropped to
their knees and begged for mercy. They slammed their heads on the ground, putting on
a show for Theia that they had regretted their actions. Their foreheads bled profusely
but the two didn’t stop from kowtowing.

"You spineless cowards! No matter how you beg for mercy, she will still kill you! I'd
rather die fighting than beg for mercy! The men from the Crimson Sun Sect never yield!"
Although Shao Fenhua was already enveloped by fear, he stood tall and proud with no
intentions of backing down!

He would have looked cool if not for his shivering knees...
Theia praised him internally for his bravery, but he will still die for insulting her master.

She then glanced disdainfully at the two experts who were groveling on the ground like
dogs.



"I hate cowards the most." Theia muttered as she brandished her sword at an
incomprehensible speed.

Pu.
Pu.

Shao Fenhua didn’t even see Theia’s movements, but then, he felt a dreadful warmness
in his feet. He unconsciously took a glance on the ground and saw the decapitated and
bloody heads of the two experts who were begging for forgiveness just a few moments
ago.

A pool of blood dyed the ground red, making Shao Fenhua’s heart pound even more
erratically. He saw a vague outline of his reflection on the bloody pool which almost
made his knees buckle in trepidation.

He raised his head with great difficulty and turned his horrified glance at Theia’s
peerless visage. It was so hard to believe that such an ethereal and otherworldly beauty
didn’t even frown after killing a number of experts. Her face remained impassive as if
she was merely killing a bunch of ants.

Shao Fenhua dryly laughed and muttered in his heart. "Lord Sect Master, why did you
have to provoke such an individual? The person that this woman refers to as her
master... just what kind of person is he?"

Theia glanced at him coldly and was about to take his life when she heard Jiu Shen’s
telepathic message.

"l can sense the aura of that old brat Duanmu and another person at the peak stage of
the 8th-rank Divine realm. That man should be the emperor of the Silver Wing Empire.
Allow them to end things here and tell everyone to come back."”

Although Theia very much wanted to take Shao Fenhua’s life personally, she didn’t dare
disobey Jiu Shen’s orders. "l obey your command, master."

She then took one last look at Shao Fenhua before she turned around and called Lu
Sulan and the others back.

Chapter 103 - The Emperor Arrives

Under the command of Theia, everyone gathered back at the store. Although they were
fighting their own battles, everyone was still able to see how unstoppable Theia was
during the entire skirmish, so after hearing her command to retreat, they immediately
obeyed her. Even Hu Xiandao who had a minor conflict with her yesterday didn’t dare



voice out any form of protest. Heck! Even those experts who were on the same level as
him died in merely one sword strike, so wouldn’t he be courting death if he opposed this
paragon of destruction?

Throughout the entire fight, none of them received any fatal injuries. Can Ye, Hu
Xiandao, and the two barbarians were only slightly injured, but with their cultivation
level, it wouldn’t take long for them to recuperate.

Seeing their retreat, the remaining experts of the temporary alliance between Shao
Fenhua and the others were perplexed. Their opponent will surely win in no time, so
why the sudden retreat?

Shao Fenhua felt the burden in his chest lightening a bit after Theia left. He sighed in
relief while also feeling suspicious at this abrupt reaction from them. He was sure that
Theia was about to kill him just now, but something compelled her to stop. Whatever it
was, he didn’t care anymore. His only thought left was to escape this forsaken land and
never step foot in here again! He was even planning to no longer return to the Crimson
Sun Sect. The mental and emotional trauma that this battle gave him was just too
overwhelming that his body and soul almost collapsed.

Just as Shao Fenhua and the others were about to escape, a loud battle cry drifted on
their ears. "His Majesty Emperor Elyk Silveria Il has brought reinforcements to aid Wine
Master Jiu in battle!"

After hearing the loud shout, realization dawned on Lu Sulan and the others.
So that’s why Sister Theia gathered all of us to retreat. They thought.

Jiu Shen remained seated even after hearing that the emperor has personally arrived.
His actions were disrespectful to the emperor’s image and could be taken as a
treasonous act, but would the emperor dare to punish him? Definitely not.

Shao Fenhua and the others felt their bodies grew cold. Emperor Elyk’s reputation was
too resounding for them to disregard. He managed to prevent many neighboring
empires and sects from attack the Silver Wing Empire. Although he was only an expert
at the 8th-rank Divine realm, he was a genius in the field of warfare and battle tactics.
No matter how the others schemed to conquer the Silver Wing Empire, they could only
shake their heads and leave in defeat.

"Shit! To think that even Emperor Elyk is willing to offer his assistance to this store! No, |
have to escape here! As long as that woman does not prevent me from leaving, no one
else could!" Shao Fenhua'’s eyes flickered as he planned on how to escape.

The sound of more than a hundred savage beasts marching echoed about. Everyone
including Jiu Shen glanced at the majestic-looking line-up of soldiers. All of them were
at least at the 5th-rank Spirit realm!



Each soldier wore the standard military armor of the imperial guards. The savage
beasts they were riding were also at the 5th-rank Spirit realm. It was a breed of a
warhorse that was raised by the most trusted subordinates of the Silveria Imperial
Family, the Blue-Eyed Unicorn.

Leading this hundred-strong army was a man dressed in silver armor and with a golden
cape behind him. The silver helmet he was wearing was shaped like a dragon opening

its mouth. This was none other than Emperor Elyk Silveria Il in his full body armor. Just
his presence alone was enough to incite fear in weaker cultivators.

He leaped off his mount in one graceful movement and rested his right hand on the hilt
of his sword that was tied to his hips. His facial expression could not be seen but the
towering killing intent of the emperor was truly oppressive that even Shao Fenhua felt
apprehensive.

"Is he really just an 8th-rank Divine realm expert?" Shao Fenhua muttered while silently
gathering his true essence. No matter what, he had to escape here!

With that thought in mind, Shao Fenhua immediately turned around and fled from the
scene. | am a coward? Who cares! As long as | can leave this bloody place alive! Then
so what if I'm labeled as a chicken?!

It was as if all the righteous words he had spoken earlier was merely a pretense. In fact,
he only said those words because he was too scared to even beg for mercy.

After seeing Shao Fenhua’s escape, Da Bi and the others who were still alive
immediately fled in different directions, scattering like rats who had seen a cat.

Emperor Elyk coldly watched them and issued a command in a loud voice. "Soldiers, Kill
them all!"

"Kill! Kill! Kill!™

The soldiers’ battle cries resonated, making everyone’s heart pound in excitement.
Although these soldiers were much weaker than the fleeing experts in terms of
individual ability, their solid teamwork and coordination were more than enough to
compensate for this weakness. Furthermore, the enemies’ morale was already in tatters
and their combat prowess was also at their weakest since they had just fought with
Theia and the others.

The emperor did not join them in killing those defeated experts, instead, he walked
towards the store while taking off his dragon helmet, revealing the face of a middle-aged
man with a heroic image. His long wavy black hair had signs of turning grey, and his
sharp eyes also carried a hint of exhaustion, but among everyone present, only Jiu
Shen saw through this.



Can Ye, Hu Xiandao, and the two barbarians stood respectfully and bowed in respect.
They could already be considered as top experts, so there was no need for them to
kneel before the emperor.

As for Lu Sulan and Hestia, the two beauties remained standing as if they were treating
the emperor as someone with equal status as them. Meanwhile, Theia stood
subserviently behind Jiu Shen like how a maidservant would.

Emperor Elyk did not take this too seriously. He had a rough estimation of everyone’s
strength, so he didn’t mind their lack of proper salutation.

Emperor Elyk stepped forward and gave Jiu Shen a light bow which made everyone
present a bit surprised. "Wine Master Jiu, my apologies for our late arrival."

Can Ye’s mouth gaped wide at what he saw. Is this really the majestic and lionhearted
emperor of their Silver Wing Empire? I’'m not seeing things wrong, right?

Even Defender Duanmu was a bit surprised, but since the emperor had already shown
his stance, he could only follow suit. With a gesture of his hands, he commanded the
few soldiers behind them to offer their respects as well.

And with that, they all offered their respects to Jiu Shen who was still reclining
nonchalantly on his chair. He looked very calm even at this absurd scene. Who was he?
He was a Heavenly God in the Primordial God Realm, someone that was only a bit
weaker than the three Celestial Emperors! Who knew how many immortals were willing
to pledge their allegiance to him, only to receive his cold rejection?

Jiu Shen nodded his head at the emperor and waved his right hand as if telling the latter
to stand at ease.

Emperor Elyk smiled wryly, but he didn’t dare express any form of discontent. The man
in front of him was an Alchemy Saint and he had already asked Master Fengzi about
this. Just Jiu Shen’s status as an Alchemy Saint alone was enough for him to greet the
former with warm respect. Aside from that, the latter also gave off a mysterious aura
that was veiled by his cold and aloof air.

"This Wine Master Jiu is an expert! Could he be a 10th-rank God realm expert?!’
Emperor Elyk cried out in his heart. Although he had yet to see an expert at that level,
the emperor was convinced that this man sitting calmly even in his presence was most
likely an expert at the 10th-rank God realm! Just the thought of it made his heart quiver.

A brief moment of awkward silence enveloped the scene, but Jiu Shen’s indifferent
voice suddenly drifted, making everyone recover from their stupor. "You should be
Silver Wing Empire’s emperor... Tell me your name since | don’t have the habit of

calling someone ’'emperor’.



Can Ye almost had a heart attack after hearing Jiu Shen’s disrespectful tone when he
spoke to the emperor, but to his surprise, Emperor Elyk merely smiled and replied in a
humble voice. "It's an honor to make Wine Master Jiu remember this old man’s name.
Just call me Elyk."

Can Ye’s jaw dropped and his eyes almost popped out of their sockets.

Chapter 104 - Discussion With The Emperor

Can Ye was stunned silly, and he even thought that he might have gone crazy. The
almighty emperor of their Silver Wing Empire was actually acting so reserved and
humble in front of this mysterious man who had given him the knife. Just who was he to
make an expert like the emperor behave as if he was a subordinate?

"Elyk, is it? Tell your subordinates to clean this place. This is bad for my business." Jiu
Shen said as he slowly stood up from his seat.

Ice who was resting on his lap once again dropped on the ground and bounced twice
before she managed to stand steadily.

"Meow!"

She voiced out her displeasure, but she did not dare brandish her claws at Jiu Shen
again. Who knew if that stinky human might really stop giving her that yummy and
delicious milk? After thinking about that, she instantly put on an adorable look as if she
had already forgotten what had happened.

Emperor Elyk was stumped for words, but after seeing Jiu Shen’s profound gaze, he
could only put on a forced smile. Wine Master Jiu, since when did my subordinates
become your street sweepers? He cried out in his heart.

The soldiers behind Defender Duanmu immediately revealed hostile looks, and if not for
the emperor’s presence, they would have already pounced towards Jiu Shen and beat
him to a pulp. But, could they really do that?

Defender Duanmu stared at them coldly while feeling scared in his heart. You fools! You
actually dare to reveal that kind of look to this person? A bunch of bastards! Luckily, you
were still able to restrain yourselves or | would have cut your heads personally to
appease Wine Master Jiu’s fury. Defender Duanmu thought as he sighed in relief after
seeing that Jiu Shen didn’t care about it, but then, he sensed a powerful suppression
that was aimed at him, making him take a step back. After regaining his calmness,
Defender Duanmu saw Theia standing behind Jiu Shen with a dark look on her face. He
swore that he would surely teach these soldiers a lesson once they go back to the
imperial palace...



The emperor was oblivious to this little exchange since his focus was entirely on Jiu
Shen. No matter how he looked at the latter, he could still not fathom the depths of his
power. This made him believed that his earlier conjecture about Jiu Shen being a 10th-
rank God realm expert was most likely correct. The emperor’s expression became even
more respectful after that.

"Not a problem at all, Wine Master Jiu. And to make sure that those people won'’t be
able to cause a ruckus again, | will have some of my men to stand guard here."
Emperor Elyk smiled as he gestured something to Defender Duanmu. The latter
understood his meaning and gathered a few soldiers to clean up the battlefield.

This time, Can Ye was already numbed as he listened to the conversation between the
two. He wouldn’t even be surprised if the emperor would take Jiu Shen as his master...

Jiu Shen pondered for a moment before he shook his head. "There is no need for you to
send your subordinates here. Come inside, | have some matters to speak with you
privately."

Emperor Elyk was a bit surprised. He was curious about what Jiu Shen would like to
discuss with him, but after pondering briefly, he still had no idea what it could be.

Jiu Shen stepped inside the store while the emperor trailed behind him obediently.

Defender Duanmu would like to come inside, but then he saw Theia standing at the
entrance shaking her head with a calm look. The others were also curious about what
Jiu Shen would like to discuss with the emperor, but after seeing Theia at the entrance,
they instantly erased the thoughts of eavesdropping.

Just then, a fat white cat strutted in front of Theia before it stepped inside the store while
stumbling occasionally due to its obese body.

Seeing how easily the fat cat was able to go inside, everyone felt their hearts convulsing
violently. To think that a cat, a chubby white cat to be exact, was allowed to go inside,
while they were denied entry...

* % %

Jiu Shen took a seat while before he gestured for the emperor to sit down.

Emperor Elyk looked around the store and was visibly impressed with the atmosphere.
Furthermore, he had also seen the four Earth Origin Dragon Tree with each of them
bearing three fruits, making his stunned. 'l thought an Origin Dragon Tree can only bear
one fruit, so how come | am seeing three fruits for each tree?’ Emperor Elyk was
perplexed but he didn’t dare ask Jiu Shen.



Normally, an Earth Origin Dragon Tree can only bear one or two fruits, but if it was
planted in a good location with thick amount of true essence, then it wouldn’t a problem
for a single tree to bear three or even more.

Emperor Elyk sighed in his heart and just acted as if he hadn’t seen anything. He then
sat down in front of Jiu Shen.

The two of them were silent for a brief moment, but after a while, Emperor Elyk could no
longer help but ask. "Wine Master Jiu, how can | help you? With your strength, you
should be able to dominate everyone in this continent, so how can a minor expert like
me offer my assistance to you?" His tone was incredibly humble and there was even a
tinge of admiration in his eyes when he looked at Jiu Shen.

Jiu Shen remained silent and took out one bottle of Deep Sea Spring Dew and two
silver cups from his space earring. After that, he pulled the cork from the bottle causing
an aromatic scent to waft out, making the emperor’s nose twitch from time to time.

"Good wine!" The emperor exclaimed while looking at the bottle of wine in Jiu Shen’s
hands. He also had a treasured wine in his possession, the Phoenix’s Godly Flames
Wine. It was priced at 100 True Crystals by the imperial family and there was only a
limited number produced every year. However, the aroma of his treasured wine paled in
comparison to the wine in front of him!

Jiu Shen ignored the emperor’s heated look and slowly poured wine on the two silver
cups. He then pushed one cup to the emperor and replied. "I want one hundred slaves
with ages between thirteen to nineteen, the younger the better."

The emperor’s outstretched arms halted in mid-air when he heard Jiu Shen’s words.
Just what was he planning?

Emperor Elyk frowned as he tapped the table with his fingers. Jiu Shen ignored the
emperor’s look and calmly drank his wine.

"Wine Master Jiu, it is indeed not a problem for me to gather that amount of slaves to be
sent to you, but I’'m curious about..."

Before he could finish his words, Jiu Shen gestured for him to stop speaking. "You don’t
need to know that, but you have nothing to worry about since I'm not planning to
conquer this little empire of yours." Jiu Shen put down his cup and glanced at Emperor
Elyk indifferently.

Emperor Elyk sighed and shook his head. "If that’s the case, | will send them to you
tomorrow." He muttered in defeat before he drank his wine. The moment it touched his
tongue, his eyes lit up and the worries in his heart vanished like a puff of smoke.

"This wine..."



Chapter 105 - VIP Card

In his past life, Jiu Shen was a solitary cultivator with no one to rely on. He achieved his
cultivation through sheer willpower and talent, while the others had it much easier than
him. Even so, Jiu Shen still managed to stand out despite his lack of background and
was even termed as the Primordial God Realm’s fourth strongest person, just right
behind the three Celestial Emperors.

Because of this resounding reputation, nobody dared to provoke him, but his peaceful
life came to an end due to his dispute with Celestial Emperor Lao Gou. And without
anybody’s support, he was finally trapped by Celestial Emperor Lao Gou in his God
Sealing Tower.

So in order to prevent the same thing from happening, Jiu Shen planned to establish his
own sect while he was still in this mortal world. As for the one hundred slaves that he
asked from the emperor, he had different plans for them.

Little did he know that he will actually nurture the most terrifying army that will one day
shock the whole Primordial God Realm!

"Wine Master Jiu, this wine..." Emperor Elyk was truly curious about the wine in Jiu
Shen’s possession. Just the taste of the latter’s wine made him feel that his Phoenix’s
Godly Flames Wine was as bland as water. Not to mention its indescribable aroma that
has yet to dissipate in the air.

Jiu Shen glanced at him and obviously knew what was on his mind. "It's my store’s
Deep Sea Spring Dew and it is 120 True Crystals per bottle."

Emperor Elyk’s eyes went wide in astonishment. He wasn’t surprised because it was
too expensive but because it was too cheap a price for such a great wine! He was
already expecting that it might be at least 300 True Crystals, but to think it was only sold
for 120 True Crystals...

"I want five dozen bottles of this, Wine Master Jiu!" Emperor Elyk hurriedly said with
shining eyes. There was no semblance of a true ruler in him at this moment, but he
didn’t give a damn about that anymore. No one else was there anyway aside from Jiu
Shen.

"Meow!" A chubby cat rolled over his feet before it jumped on Jiu Shen’s lap.

The emperor glanced at the fat cat and couldn’t help but feel surprised. He was certain

that he didn’t sense it earlier. If not for it rolling on his feet, he wouldn’t have discovered
the cat at all' However, his focus was now on Jiu Shen since he really wanted to get his
hands on the wondrous wine that he had just drunk.



"Our store does not allow take-outs, and with your strength, you can only consume two
bottles at most." Jiu Shen said calmly while stroking Ice’s fur.

Emperor Elyk felt disappointed after hearing that. After drinking one cup of the wine, he
felt the true essence in his dantian expanding by a bit. Although this increase in strength
was minuscule, it would have still taken him several months to achieve that kind of
increase! So if he drank this wine daily, wouldn’t he be able to break through to the 9th-
rank Saint realm in no time? Just the thought of it made him so excited that he now
looked like a kid that had taken his first bite of ice cream.

"Wine Master Jiu, since you don’t allow take outs here. What about giving me a discount
every time | buy here? | wouldn’t mind adding a few more slaves, what do you think?"
The emperor’s eyes flashed with a cunning glow, but how could Jiu Shen not see
through his little tricks? He was still too young to fool this billion-year-old Heavenly
God...

The trade of slaves was illegal in the Silver Wing Empire, but the emperor had his ways
on how to give Jiu Shen the number of people that he wants. The Silveria Imperial
Family had a training ground for servants where they nurture the future maids and
imperial guards of the imperial palace.

Jiu Shen’s expression remained unperturbed despite his tempting offer, but he was
actually telepathically communicating with the system.

"System, do | have the power to give him discounts?" Jiu Shen asked. Although a
hundred slaves was already a huge amount, adding a few more wouldn’t hurt his plans.

- Ding!

- Host, after you activate the next store expansion package, you will be able to give VIP
cards to the customers. With this VIP card, they will get a 20% discount for all of their
future purchases. Furthermore, they will also gain the privilege of taking out one order of
each wine and dishes.

"Oh? What about the next store expansion package, can | get it after | complete the
current mission?"

- Ding!
- Host, this is indeed one of the rewards for accomplishing this mission.
Jiu Shen became a bit curious about what these rewards would be.

"After you give me what I've asked, | might consider giving you a VIP card." Jiu Shen
said while looking at the emperor.



The latter’s jaw almost dropped after hearing Jiu Shen’s reply. He had heard from
Defender Duanmu that this Wine Master Jiu was a miser. He had even forced the old
guy and the fourth prince to buy his wines. Recalling the aggrieved looks of the old
defender and the fourth at that time, the emperor could not help but chuckle in his heart.

"VIP card? What does it do, Wine Master Jiu?" The emperor asked curiously.

"With that card, you will get a 20% discount for all your purchases in my store. Aside
from that, you can also order a take-out, but you can only bring one wine and dish of
each kind." Jiu Shen replied patiently. He was only planning to give VIP cards to those
he finds interesting.

"Oh? That good? Then | will surely deliver those one hundred people over to you soon,
Wine Master Jiu." The emperor said with a smile. The VIP card that Jiu Shen mentioned
was very precious in his eyes. With that, he can buy those miraculous wines at a much
smaller price! Furthermore, he was even allowed to order take-outs if he had that card.

After getting that VIP card from Wine Master Jiu tomorrow, | will show it to that old man
Duanmu. | wonder what his reaction will be? Hahaha! Emperor Elyk laughed in his
heart.

No data found.

Chapter 106 - News About The Profound Dragon Continent

After concluding his discussion with the emperor, Jiu Shen told Theia to allow
the others to go inside.

With the emperor’s authority, it shouldn’t be a problem for him to gather a
hundred people in just a day’s time. Jiu Shen wasn’t in a hurry either, but the
earlier he can start his plans, the better it would be for him. There was still a
long way to go before he can regain his former cultivation level, so at the
moment, he might as well nurture a group of elites that was loyal only to him.

The emperor and Jiu Shen talked about random things after that, but it was
more appropriate to say that the emperor was doing most of the talking, while
Jiu Shen was merely nodding his head.



"Wine Master Jiu, the Profound Dragon Continent may seem calm and devoid
of huge conflicts, but it won'’t be long before the entire continent will be
embroiled in a huge war if the dispute among the different races will continue
to escalate." Emperor Elyk said in a low voice.

Although Jiu Shen looked uninterested on the surface, he was actually intently
listening to the emperor’s words. According to him, the Profound Dragon
Continent wasn’t as peaceful as it seemed to be, and if not for the prying eyes
of the demons, the Alliance between the countless races of the Profound
Dragon Continent would have already descended into war and chaos.
Nonetheless, there were still minor disputes within the Alliance since the
leaders of each race were roughly on the same level. If only there was
someone strong enough to quell the dispute within the Alliance, things might
have been much better.

The demons may be brutish and evil, but they treat their brethren with respect.
With their strong cohesiveness, the overall power of the demon race
continued to grow day by day. On the other hand, the strength of the Alliance
stagnated due to the constant dispute between the leaders of each race. It
won’t be long before the Alliance’s power would dwindle.

Emperor Elyk was a man of foresight and talent, so he had already deduced
what might possibly happen if the internal conflict within the Alliance wasn’t
resolved. Unfortunately, his standing within the Alliance was not that high
since he had yet to cross the 9th-rank Saint realm.

"Wine Master Jiu, although | am powerless about this matter, but it will be a
different thing if you personally resolve things within the Alliance. And if you
indeed decide to gather everyone under one banner, | will be the first one to
come and offer my help." Emperor Elyk said with a serious look.



Because of the gravity of their topic, Jiu Shen had long since blocked their
area in order to prevent others from eavesdropping in their conversation.

"I may have to disappoint you, Elyk. | have no intentions in conquering this
continent.” Jiu Shen replied with an indifferent look. His only goal was to exact
his revenge on Celestial Emperor Lao Gou and uproot the Celestial Paragon
Tower. As for conquering a small continent of a mortal world, he didn’t have
any intentions of doing so.

Emperor Elyk sighed and shook his head.

'What a pity! Wine Master Jiu is strong enough to lead the Alliance, but he
doesn’t seem to be interested in eating this huge pie. What can | do to change
his mind?’ The emperor thought to himself while pondering deeply.

After more than two hours, the street outside Jiu Shen’s store was already
clean and devoid of blood and mutilated body parts. It can be seen that the
imperial guards truly had the talent in becoming street sweepers...

Can Ye was now inside the store sitting together with Hu Xiandao and the two
6th-rank King realm barbarians. They were still wearing blank expressions as
if they couldn’t forget the scenes earlier, but they couldn’t be blamed either. It
was just too shocking!

"Lord Hu, do you know who that man is? I've been away from the capital for
quite some time to complete a mission, so | haven’t been here in a while." Can
Ye asked while poking Hu Xiandao’s arm. The first time he came here in Jiu
Shen’s store, there was only Theia and Hestia running things. At that time, Jiu
Shen was still gathering the ingredients for his wine.

Hu Xiandao glanced at the latter and replied in a slightly haughty voice as if
he was enlightening a young kid. "You’re a citizen of the Silver Wing Empire



and you don’t even know him? Brother Can, that man is Wine Master Jiu, the
owner of this store! It was also said that he is an Alchemy Saint! Furthermore,
he is also the master of Sect Mistress Lu Sulan!"

Can Ye’'s eyes widened and he could not help but take a clearer look at Jiu
Shen once again. The latter clearly looked very young, but according to Hu
Xiandao, Jiu Shen was an Alchemy Saint!

"This Sect Mistress Lu should be the young lady that helped me earlier. She
should be an expert at the 8th-rank Divine realm, but an expert at her level
actually took someone as her master? Then... Is that man perhaps also a top
cultivator?’ Can Ye thought to himself, but when he recalled how Jiu Shen had
slowed down the passing of time during his fight with Shiti Xibo, he suddenly
felt that it must be so. It was very difficult to manipulate the element of time
even for an expert at the 9th-rank Saint realm, but Jiu Shen did it so flawlessly
and he didn’t seem to have put that much effort either.

Can Ye’'s heart was overwhelmed with fright at the mere thought of it. Was
there really such a kick-ass person in their Silver Wing Empire?

'| seem to recall Young Miss Lu calling me her junior brother. Could it be...’
Can Ye's heart pounded in excitement.

- Ding!

- Host, congratulations on completing your mission!

- Loading Rewards!

- You received x1 Store Expansion Package!



- You received x2 Fruit of Cultivation!

Jiu Shen saw several flashes of texts appearing in front of him as the system
notified him about the success of his mission. He had already expected the
Store Expansion Package, but the two Fruits of Cultivation was out of his
expectations! Will it be enough to promote him to the 10th-rank God realm?
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Chapter 107 - Second Disciple

Jiu Shen’s present cultivation was at the late stage of the 9th-rank Saint realm, but the
gulf towards the next realm wasn'’t that easy to cross. Now that he has two Fruits of
Cultivation, he felt that it won’t be long to reach that level.

- Ding!
- Host, would you like to claim your rewards now?
"No. I'll open it later." Jiu Shen answered.

After a little more than an hour, the emperor left with Defender Duanmu and the imperial
guards. Emperor Elyk was satisfied with his discussion with Wine Master Jiu. Although
he wasn’t able to convince the latter in going to the Alliance with him, Emperor Elyk still
managed to establish a good relationship with Jiu Shen.

Jiu Shen merely asked for a hundred slaves, and with the emperor’s power, it wouldn’t
be a problem to gather that much in a day’s time. On the other hand, he will be getting a
VIP card from Jiu Shen. Emperor Elyk could not help but laugh at the thought of it.

Defender Duanmu and the imperial guards were surprised at the emperor’s behavior,
but they were gratified to see him happy. After all, the Silver Wing Empire has
experienced a lot of conflicts and disputes lately that the emperor no longer had much
time to rest. This made his loyal subordinates to feel heartbroken.

"Your Majesty, it seems that your discussion with Wine Master Jiu ended up great.
Congratulations, Your Majesty!" Defender Duanmu said while looking at the emperor



curiously. He truly wanted to know just what made Emperor Elyk so happy that his smile
almost stretched to his ears.

Emperor Elyk glanced at the old defender and chuckled. "Old Duanmu, Wine Master Jiu
will give me something great tomorrow. | don’t think anyone else within the Profound
Dragon Continent has this item."

Defender Duanmu became even more curious about this item that the emperor spoke
about. "Your Majesty, you truly want this old man to die in curiosity." The old defender
said with a wry smile.

Emperor Elyk laughed heartily and urged his mount to sprint forward.

Defender Duanmu shook his head and smiled faintly. "No matter what is, I'll eventually
know about it soon. Our relationship with Wine Master Jiu should have improved, right?
Being acquainted with such an expert is the good fortune of His Majesty. | just hope that

Wine Master Jiu will be there if our Silver Wing Empire faces a calamity.” He muttered
as he gave a kick to his mount, urging it to follow behind the emperor.

* % %
Inside Jiu Shen’s wine store.

Jiu Shen glanced at Can Ye and sent a message to him telepathically. "Go sit here with
me. | have something to discuss with you."

Can Ye almost jumped in fright when he suddenly heard someone speak inside his
head, but the voice was very familiar to him. He then turned his gaze at Jiu Shen and
saw the latter pointing a chair in front of him. 'So, he wants to discuss something with
me?’ Can Ye thought.

Can Ye smiled at Hu Xiandao and said apologetically. "Lord Hu, please excuse me for a
moment."

Hu Xiandao waved him off and replied. "No worries. Go ahead, Brother Can."

Can Ye gave him a fist-palm salute before he walked towards Jiu Shen’s direction.
"Greetings, Lord Alchemy Saint." Can Ye bowed respectfully.

"Sit." Jiu Shen said with an indifferent voice.

Can Ye felt pressured sitting in front of such an esteemed individual like Jiu Shen. He

did not even dare to lift his head to take a look at the latter, but in the end, he was still
the first one to break their silence. "Lord Alchemy Saint, | want to express my gratitude



to you for saving my life. No matter what you want me to do, | will get it done
immediately."

"Oh, really? Then why does it seem like you have no intentions in giving back my
kitchen knife?" Jiu Shen glanced at him calmly.

Can Ye almost spurted blood when he heard Jiu Shen’s words. 'What?! That peerless
weapon was actually his kitchen knife?! | thought it was some godly saber...’

"That... | am naturally planning to give it back to you, Lord Alchemy Saint." Can Ye
forced out a smile while scratching the back of his head. He truly had plans in keeping
the knife for himself, but since Jiu Shen had already spoken, he didn’t dare hide it
anymore.

"Lord Alchemy Saint, here’s your sab- kitchen knife..." Can Ye placed the knife on the
table with a look of longing. Although it was only a knife, it was good enough to be used
as a saber. Furthermore, it was even capable of cleaving a Divine Weapon in half, so
the quality of this knife shouldn’t be ordinary, right?

Jiu Shen didn’t glance at the knife on the table and focus his gaze on Can Ye. "l can
give you that knife, but you have to take me as your master."

Can Ye's eyes popped out when Jiu Shen’s voice drifted. Without further hesitation, he
stood up from his seat and immediately offered Jiu Shen three kowtows as he said in a
solemn voice. "Disciple Can Ye greets master."

Jiu Shen didn’t stop him and merely glance at him with a satisfied look. Although Can
Ye’s Peerless Saber Divine Body was only a divine physique, it was still very rare even
in the Primordial God Realm.

The customers gasped in surprise at this sudden development. Who was Jiu Shen? He
was Alchemy Saint! Anyone who becomes his disciple would surely experience a
massive change in fate! Liu Mengdi and the others could only glance at Can Ye
enviously.

Jiu Shen flicked his fingers making Can Ye abruptly stand up. "You're my second
disciple, and | naturally have to give you a gift for taking me as your master, but that has
to wait for now."

Can Ye was feeling an intense excitement in his heart. He was already in his forties and
he had no hopes in breaking through to the 9th-rank Saint realm with his current
cultivation speed, but he now had a master who was an Alchemy Saint!

"l will introduce you to your senior sister later."” Jiu Shen added.

"Congratulations, Wine Master Jiu!"



"Congratulations, Brother Can!"

The customers offered their felicitations to the men, making the store somewhat
boisterous.

Chapter 108 - Present For Can Ye

Lu Sulan had already expected this scene the moment Jiu Shen told her to protect Can
Ye. Even so, she was still curious about what was so special about this junior brother of
her that even her master decided to take him as his disciple. 'Looking at junior brother’s
face, he should be around forty years old, but he’s cultivation is surprisingly at the late
stage of the 6th-rank King. Although that kind of cultivation speed can only be
considered as 'not bad’, it must be mentioned that Can Ye didn’t have a noteworthy
background, making it even harder for him to advance in level. Master might have
discovered that he has some talent...’ Lu Sulan thought.

A few hours later, Theia closed the store’s entrance to end the day’s business. She then
took a glance at the four Earth Origin Dragon Trees and nodded her head internally.
"These four spiritual plants bore fruits just this morning, but to think that it didn’t even
take much time for them to ripen. In a few hours, they can already be plucked.” Theia
muttered to herself as she walked towards Jiu Shen. The moment she was reincarnated
to this place, the first person she saw was Jiu Shen. There was also something within
the depths of her soul that compelled her to serve him faithfully, but in truth, even
without that, she will still stay by Jiu Shen’s side. She didn’t know why she felt that way,
but there was something inexplicable about Jiu Shen that made her want to be with him.

"Can Ye, this is your senior sister Lu Sulan. She is the sect mistress of the Ice Cloud
Sword Sect. She is also much younger than you but her strength is already at the early
stage of the 8th-rank Divine realm, and it won’t be long for her to advance by another
minor realm. You need to work hard if you want to catch up to her." Jiu Shen said
indifferently.

Hearing her master’s praise, Lu Sulan could not help but blush while looking at Jiu Shen
coyly.

Can Ye clenched his fists tightly with a determined look as he nodded his head at Jiu
Shen. "Don’t worry, master. | will not disappoint you."

"Good! I will also be giving you guys your presents for taking me as your master." Jiu
Shen muttered calmly.

| already have a suitable present for Can Ye, but | don’t have anything else to give for
my senior disciple. And it has been quite a while since | have promised to give her a



present, so she might feel despondent if | don’t give her anything now...” Jiu Shen
sighed in his heart.

"Can Ye." Jiu Shen called out.

"Master.” Can Ye bowed respectfully and looked at Jiu Shen expectantly. Just what kind
of item would | receive from master? Considering his strength and identity as an
Alchemy Saint, his gift shouldn’t be ordinary.

Jiu Shen took out the Supreme Eternal Knife Set that was still sheathed state on an
ordinary-looking wooden block. The moment it was taken out from his space earring, an
oppressive aura enveloped the whole store, causing Can Ye and Lu Sulan to pale in
fright. Even Hestia and Theia furrowed their eyebrows as they glanced at the Supreme
Eternal Knife Set in Jiu Shen’s hands.

If one would look close, there was an empty slot in the knife block. Indeed, it was the
slot for the huge knife in Can Ye’s possession.

Can Ye could hardly stand up from the overpowering aura and even staggered. This!
What kind of godly weapon is this?!

Jiu Shen waved his hands, instantly removing the immense aura that weighed down on
everyone. "This is the Supreme Eternal Knife Set. The huge knife in your possession is
part of this set. Each knife from this set is an Immortal Weapon, and the complete set is
a God Weapon. With your cultivation, you don’t have the power to control the full set
yet. As of the moment, you can only use one knife. Take it and brand it with your blood.
Jiu Shen handed the knife block to Can Ye with an impassive look. He had no use for
this since he already a weapon. Furthermore, Hestia was the cook of his store, so the
Supreme Eternal Knife Set was now useless to him. Aside from that, he still had two
more kitchen tools, the Divine Devil Skull Frying Pan and the White Tiger King Griller.
However, he decided to keep it as a reward for his disciples.

Can Ye’s breathing intensified as he stretched out his shaking arms to receive his
master’s gift. Although he didn’t know what an Immortal Weapon or a God Weapon
was, he believed that it must be awesome especially after recalling that frightening aura
earlier. "Master... Thank you..." He bowed solemnly at his master and vowed to work
harder in his cultivation.

Lu Sulan was also shocked, but she merely smiled happily for her junior brother.
"Congratulations, junior brother! You must cultivate well so that you can use the
weapon’s full potential.”

Can Ye smiled at Lu Sulan and replied humbly. "Yes, senior sister. | won’t disappoint
you and master."



Lu Sulan then turned her gaze to Jiu Shen and asked with a stern look. "Master, in the
history of Nuar, there are only three levels of weapons, the Earth Weapon, the Divine
Weapon, and the Saint Weapon. So what are this Immortal Weapon and God Weapon
that you speak about?" She grew curious about it the moment it left Jiu Shen’s mouth
and because of this, she also became even more suspicious about Jiu Shen’s origins.

Can Ye furrowed his eyebrows and was similarly curious, so he glanced at Jiu Shen,
waiting for him to speak.

Jiu Shen looked at his two disciples and sighed after shaking his head. He didn’t want to
tell them about his identity, but since they were already his disciples, it might be good
for them to know who he was. "Since the both of you are curious, | might as well tell you
a bit about me. Hestia, Theia, you two can listen as well."

After gathering his thoughts, Jiu Shen spoke in a cold voice.
"I came from the Primordial God Realm."

Chapter 109 - Lu Sulan's Consecutive Breakthrough

"Primordial God Realm..." Lu Sulan, Can Ye, and Hestia muttered curiously, while Theia
revealed a thoughtful look.

"Master, what kind of place is that?" Can Ye asked as he sneaked a glance at Jiu Shen.
He has not heard of such a place before, but since his master came from there, then
that place should be awesome.

Looking at their faces, Jiu Shen grabbed a seat and leaned on his chair, but instead of
answering them, he asked a question of his own. "What is the strongest cultivation level
that someone can attain?"

Lu Sulan knitted her eyebrows and replied. "Master, isn’t it the 10th-rank God realm?"

Jiu Shen glanced at her and shook his head. "You are correct but also wrong. Everyone
of you thought that the 10th-rank God is the strongest cultivation level that one can
attain, but this isn’t the case."

Aside from Theia, the other three revealed a look of surprise. Who wouldn’t be? In the
history of Nuar, there were only a few 9th-rank Saints in every generation. As for 10th-
rank Gods, there hasn’t been one in the Profound Dragon Continent for tens of
thousands of years.

"Master, do you mean...there is still a level above that?" Lu Sulan asked with wide eyes.



Jiu Shen shook his head once again. "Not just one level, but several more... In order to
achieve godhood, a peak stage 9th-rank Saint realm expert must overcome his
tribulation lightning, and if one crosses that successfully, they will be promoted to the
Nascent God Realm. That’s the start of one’s path to godhood, and someone at that
level is referred to as 'Immortal’ due to their long lives and supreme strength.”

Lu Sulan and the others could feel the disdain in Jiu Shen’s tone as he told them about
that. It was as if someone at the Nascent God Realm wasn’t even worth mentioning in
his presence.

"In that case, how strong is someone at that level?" Can Ye was stunned to hear all
these words, but his eyes sparkled with longing.

Jiu Shen thought for a moment and replied in a calm voice. "A Nascent God Realm
expert can destroy the whole Silver Wing Empire in one casual attack."

Lu Sulan, Can Ye, and Hestia sucked in deep breaths of cold air when they heard Jiu
Shen’s words. The Silver Wing Empire occupied a vast expanse of land in the Profound
Dragon Continent, so when Jiu Shen told them that an expert at the Nascent God
Realm was that strong, they couldn’t help but break out in cold sweat.

"Master, are you also at this level?" Can Ye asked carefully.

Jiu Shen’s expression turned strange, but he hurriedly concealed it. "Let’s talk about this
when Sulan’s cultivation is at the peak stage of the 9th-rank Saint."

Everyone felt disappointed, but they didn’t reveal it outwardly after seeing Jiu Shen’s
serious look.

"l have given Can Ye’s present. This time it's for Sulan. | initially wanted to give you a
God Weapon as well, but | don’t have a suitable weapon for you. However, | have
something here that can make your cultivation jump to the 9th-rank Saint in less than an
hour." Jiu Shen said while looking at Lu Sulan.

Lu Sulan was at first dispirited, but after hearing the second half of Jiu Shen’s words,
her expression immediately became vibrant. "Master..."

Jiu Shen sighed internally and took out the two Fruits of Cultivation from his space
earring.

The Fruits of Cultivation emitted a brilliant golden light that almost blinded everyone.
They covered their eyes while also taking a look at the item in Jiu Shen’s hands with
difficulty. Just what kind of fruit was it for it to produce such blinding light?!



Jiu Shen grabbed both Lu Sulan’s hands, making the latter blush coyly. The former then
gave her the two Fruits of Cultivation with a slightly heavy heart. This was supposed to
help him reach the Nascent God Realm...

"Master, this is..." Lu Sulan’s trembling voice drifted in everyone’s ears.

"This is the Fruit of Cultivation. Consume it and you'll know its effects." Jiu Shen replied
indifferently. This was supposed to be taken by him, but since he had nothing better to
give to Lu Sulan, he could only give it to her.

He had already spoken with the system about it earlier and it had told him that Lu Sulan
will be promoted to the 9th-rank Saint if she consumes the two fruits. It was a much
bigger jump compared to his own when he consumed two of such fruit, but after
recalling that he had the Seamless Deity Physique, he could only sigh.

Lu Sulan gulped as she looked at the two golden fruits in her hands. The two fruits felt
so weightless that it was as if she was holding two small feathers. She inhaled its
fragrant aroma and instantly felt her true essence fluctuating wildly. What? | haven’t
even consumed the fruit yet, and just its smell alone is already capable of enhancing my
true essence! How astonishing can this fruit be?!

Looking at Jiu Shen’s rare stern look, she immediately consumed the two fruits in
several large bites. "The taste is not bad... Wait...My true essence... What?!"

She was startled when she felt the absurd growth of her true essence after she
consumed the two Fruits of Cultivation. Before, the true essence in her dantian was just
like a small stream that flowed gently, but looking at the insane speed at which her true
essence expanded, it was now like a vast ocean smashing the shore! Truly shocking!
Early stage 8th-rank Divine realm...

Mid stage 8th-rank Divine realm...

Late stage 8th-rank Divine realm...

She broke through consecutively and there was no sign of stopping yet! Can Ye, Hestia,
and even Theia glanced at the scene with dumbfounded expressions on their faces.

Peak stage 8th-rank Divine realm...
This time, the speed of her growth slowed down, but it still hasn’t stopped.
Lu Sulan opened her eyes and a flash of power flickered within her gaze.

Early stage 9th-rank Saint realm...



She had finally broken through to the 9th-rank Saint realm!

Lu Sulan felt excited and she couldn’t help but hug her master tightly in her embrace.
And...It was already too late for her to realize her impulsive actions...

"Ah!" Like a startled rabbit she hurriedly stepped back.

Chapter 110 - Arrival Of The Dragon

Jiu Shen’s expression remained calm even after he was embraced by a peerless
beauty. Even Can Ye praised his master in his heart. Any other man would have
definitely revealed heated expressions if they were in the same situation, but his master
was actually able to maintain his indifference.

With Jiu Shen’s current heart realm that has reached the third stage; Heart Unmoved
Like Mountain, it was easy for him to stabilize his emotions in seconds.

Jiu Shen took a glance at Lu Sulan and casually said. "You’ve reached the early stage
of the 9th-rank Saint realm, not bad. However, you still have to stabilize your power.
Furthermore, the fruits of the Earth Origin Dragon Tree must have ripened by now. Do
you know what that means?"

Lu Sulan’s embarrassed expression turned eager when she heard those words. "That
means master can concoct the 9th-rank pill for me?"

Jiu Shen nodded his head calmly and walked towards an Earth Origin Dragon Tree. Lu
Sulan and the others immediately trailed behind him with expectant gazes. Their master
was planning to concoct a 9th-rank pill!' A pill at that level would surely make those
esteemed 9th-rank Saints scramble and fight for it, but their master was able to refine
such a pill!

There were three oddly-shaped fruits hanging on the small tree. Each of them producing
a pure draconic aura that made everyone inside the store feel the noble and dreadful
power that each fruit contained.

Under everyone’s dumbstruck gazes, Jiu Shen plucked the three spiritual fruits as if he
was merely plucking a random fruit from an ordinary tree. Everyone’s mouths twitched
after looking at the scene.

Master, anyone would have been very careful while plucking such a high-level spiritual
fruit. We know you’re awesome, but can you at least allow us to prepare our fragile
hearts?



After plucking the three spiritual fruits, Jiu Shen went to another Earth Origin Dragon
Tree and did the same, his expression remained neutral with no hints of changing.

This time, Lu Sulan and the others were already numbed, so they just stood behind Jiu
Shen obediently as they stretched their necks to get a clearer look at the spiritual fruits.

Just when Jiu Shen was about to pluck the last fruit, he turned his gaze in a certain
direction and frowned. "It looks like that lizard from the Endless Forest has failed to
achieve godhood, so it wants to get a piece of the Earth Origin Dragon Tree’s fruit after
sensing its pure draconic energy... Although the fruit is indeed capable of helping it
attain godhood, but so what?" Jiu Shen muttered disdainfully as he plucked the
remaining fruit. He then kept all the fruits and walked outside his store while taking out a
chair from his space earring. After that, he placed the chair on a random corner and
reclined on it with a lazy look on his face.

"Meow!" Ice had already sensed that a strong being was moving towards them, but she
merely took a cursory glance at the dark sky before she jumped on Jiu Shen’s lap.

Lu Sulan and the others were confused, and only Theia put on a grim look as she
stared in a certain direction. She felt a very powerful aura streaking towards them at an
unimaginable speed. Even this fearless beauty revealed a wary look and she could not
help but place her right hand on the hilt of her sword.

Seeing her strange actions, Can Ye and the others were perplexed, but then later on,
Lu Sulan also put on a serious look on her face.

"Someone powerful is coming straight to us.” Lu Sulan muttered grimly.

This time, all of them turned serious. Just what kind of being was coming towards them
that even the usually calm Theia was now putting up a solemn look?

"Rooaarrr!!" A draconic cry reverberated throughout the whole Silver Wing Empire that
instantly made the citizens pale in shock. Those weaker ones even spat mouthfuls of
blood while covering their ears with terrified looks.

A huge creature hovered above Beltran City and its huge eyes flickered with intense
bloodlust as it searched for something below. Its gigantic wings created strong gusts of
winds that wreak havoc in its wake. Luckily, there was a 9th-rank array formation that
protected Beltran City from this.

Everyone inside Beltran City became frantic after seeing the flying behemoth. It was the
first time they had seen such a monstrous creature that even just the sight of it already
made their hearts beat wildly in trepidation.

Emperor Elyk hovered above the skies, but he didn’t dare step out of the city’s array
formation. Standing on top of the city’s city wall were four old men at the peak stage of



the 7th-rank Emperor realm. One of them was Defender Duanmu. These old men were
the four guardians of the Silver Wing Empire! They were usually cultivating within the
imperial palace, and they would only step out when the empire was faced with extreme
danger. Their presence signified the strength of this flying monstrosity!

"Friend, what brings you here in my humble empire?" Emperor Elyk clasped his hands
as he respectfully asked the dragon.

The dragon turned its bloodthirsty eyes on the emperor, instantly making the latter feel
his heart contorting, but he stubbornly put on a calm expression. He had to maintain his
powerful image as the emperor of his empire! If he showed a terrified look, then the
citizens of his empire would surely descend into a state of unrest.

"Hmph! You've got guts for a weak human! This Saint Dragon will spare your worthless
life as long as you offer me the Earth Origin Dragon Tree in your possession.” A beastly
voice drifted, causing strong vibrations in the air.

The four guardians revealed angry looks, but they didn’t dare lash out after seeing that
the emperor raised his hand to stop them from acting rashly.

It should be talking about Wine Master Jiu’s Earth Origin Dragon Tree, what should |
do?’ The emperor’s heart was now in turmoil on what he should do. He was facing a
dragon that was most likely at the peak stage 9th-rank Saint, on the other hand, Jiu
Shen’s strength remained a mystery to him up until now. He weighed the pros and cons
and let out a sigh.

"Sigh!"

Emperor Elyk glanced at the dragon with a determined gaze and replied in a cold voice.
"Insolence! What right do you have to speak lightly of this emperor?!"

The emperor’s majestic voice echoed throughout the whole Silver Wing Empire which

made the citizens surprised and at the same time admire his courage. This was their
emperor!



