Worth 791
Chapter 791: A Challenge From a Lesser Sect!

Hearing Wang Baole’s response, Yi Nianzi furrowed his eyebrows slightly. He circulated his cultivation
and dispersed his Spirit Immortal aura, combining it with his giant fish Dharmic Battleship. It became a
suppressive force that engulfed the Soul Rift Planet.

“I didn’t hear that clearly, consider whether you want to repeat yourself!”

The suppressive force coming from Yi Nianzi’s body made Wang Baole feel a true sense of danger. At the
same time, he was very clear about the status of the Green Kraken Legion within the Divine Sovereign
Justice Sect. So, after being silent for a few breaths’ time, Wang Baole spoke in a deep voice.

“Swear what kind of allegiance?”

“From now on, you will only accept orders from the Green Kraken Legion and will voluntarily give up
your control of the Soul Rift Legion.” After Yi Nianzi spoke this sentence slowly, he ignored Wang Baole.
Instead, he stood atop his bronze giant fish as he continued.

“After becoming the Green Kraken Legion’s subordinate, all the needs of the Soul Rift Legion will be
taken care of by the Green Kraken Legion. We will arrange for a large number of people to base
themselves here. But you will have to give up your control of the Soul Rift Legion. From then on, you will
no longer be the commander of the Soul Rift Legion. Instead, you will be the branch team leader of the
Green Kraken Legion’s Soul Rift branch team. The main role of you and the Soul Rift branch team will be
to refine Dharmic Artifacts!”

“Now, tell me your choice!”

“I refuse!” Listening to this point, even though Wang Baole didn’t want to offend the Green Kraken
Legion, their high and mighty demeanor and what they said next made him understand that he had no
other choice. So, he said that once again.

But this time, as Wang Baole’s words spread towards Yi Nianzi’s ears, he no longer spoke. Instead, he
lowered his head to stare at Wang Baole. Wang Baole also raised his head to stare at him, and their
gazes seemed to collide in mid-air.

Although the Green Kraken Legion was extremely strong and stressed Wang Baole out, he was no longer
the same person he was when he first came to the Divine Eye civilization. It would be fine when he
hadn’t formed an army previously. But now that he had the right to have his own army, and now that he
already had his base, even the Green Kraken Legion couldn’t attack him by force under the rules of the
Divine Sovereign Justice Sect. After all... the Long Nanzi of today wasn’t only extremely famous, he was
also recognized by the patriarch as an artifact refinement master.

Moreover, Wang Baole’s Divine Justice Shield made it so that he was able to defend against Spirit
Immortal mighty figures. Especially for early-stage Spirits Immortals... Wang Baole felt that he could now
take them on!

Of course, it would be best if he didn’t need to attack. Wang Baole was also worried that his new version
of the Divine Justice Shield would continue catching the attention of the patriarch. However, Wang



Baole thought that it was unnecessary to tolerate Yi Nianzi just because he didn’t want to expose his
new version of the Divine Justice Shield!

So when he looked towards Yi Nianzi, he narrowed his eyes and braced himself in case Yi Nianzi decided
to attack. This was because he understood that although tolerating him could prevent conflict, if he still
didn’t dare to retaliate when his bottom line was tread on, then... that wouldn’t be considered
tolerating. Instead, it would be seen as cowardice!

The necessary retaliation was also another method for him to prove his worth, and it fit perfectly with
his plans of making himself known in the Divine Eye civilization. At the same time, this would be
acknowledged and praised by people, as it fit the mainstream values of the Divine Eye civilization.

However, as time slowly passed, even though a tense atmosphere continued to engulf the Soul Rift
Planet and lingered in the surroundings of Yi Nianzi and Wang Baole, Yi Nianzi didn’t choose to attack
directly in the end.

He was clear that although Long Nanzi’s cultivation wasn’t at the Spirit Immortal realm, his value wasn’t
too far off that of a Spirit Immortal. Furthermore, he had the backing of the Ice Phoenix Legion, who had
become very strong recently. There were even rumors that Chief Minister Xu seemed to think highly of
Long Nanzi.

All these were factors that made him have some reservations in his heart. As for Wang Baole’s combat
strength, he wasn’t worried. To him, Wang Baole was merely a Soul Conduit.

So... although Yi Nianzi had reservations in his heart because of Wang Baole’s connections, he didn’t feel
that Wang Baole had the right to reject the Green Kraken Legion, and he felt that Wang Baole didn’t
have the ability to bear the consequences of rejecting them.

Yi Nianzi thought that he needed to teach Wang Baole a lesson and show him what the right choice was,
but he had the patriarch protecting him.

So, after staring for a moment, Yi Nianzi spoke coldly.

“You better watch out.” After he said that, he turned around and left the Soul Rift Planet after creating
waves of fog with a flick of his sleeve.

His words and his exit were the best warning. They also foreshadowed that Wang Baole would
experience a series of actions meant to teach him a lesson. Wang Baole was very clear about this.

This Green Kraken Legion is being somewhat overbearing. Not only did they ask me to become their
subordinate, they even wanted me to hand over my control of the army... If | did that, the army wouldn’t
have any relation to me, and using it to improve myself and obtain the Eye of Ten Thousand Demons’
heritage would have become impossible. Looking at the back of Yi Nianzi, who had already left the
planet, Wang Baole started thinking. After being silent for a while, he gave more orders to his puppets.

At that moment, wind blew from the north, sweeping over the ground and blowing over the mountain
peaks. It blew Wang Baole’s long hair and clothes. Seeing his puppets making battleships at an insane
speed and feeling the wind of the Soul Rift Planet, Wang Baole knew that a more violent wind would
blow on his Soul Rift Planet in the very near future.



| wonder what the Green Kraken Legion will do to give me a warning... Wang Baole raised his head to
stare at the heavens. After thinking, he had a few guesses.

Because my army has just been formed, there’s no army of a lower rank than mine within the greater
sect army rankings. So, if the Green Kraken Legion wants to give me a warning, they can either suppress
me from above, such as sending me on expeditions. Or, if not... a challenge from a lesser sect

army? Thinking to this point, Wang Baole suddenly felt a sense of desire. But he understood that even if
the Green Kraken Legion’s warning was a challenge from a lesser sect army, he definitely couldn’t
underestimate them.

And the moment the violent wind appeared... was faster than Wang Baole predicted. The third day after
Yi Nianzi left, a notice from the Divine Sovereign Justice Sect was sent to Wang Baole’s sect jade slip!

“The lesser sect Earth Cloud Sect’s Earth Cloud Legion, with the Green Kraken Legion as its guarantor,
applied to challenge the greater sect Soul Rift Legion. This challenge has been acknowledged and
approved by the Divine Sovereign Justice Sect. It will start in six hours, and the challenge time limit will
be two hours!”

It was a challenge from a lesser sect army after all! A glimmer flashed between Wang Baole’s eyes. He
was very clear that he couldn’t lose this battle. Once he lost... he would lose his status of being a greater
sect army, and all his previous effort would have been in vain.

The good thing was that although three days wasn’t a long period of time, with sufficient resources,
Wang Baole still managed to produce several hundred self-destructing battleships. They were also made
with the theory of the old version Divine Justice Shields as a foundation, and all of them had a certain
degree of reflection power. This gave him a certain level of confidence. But the most important point
was... Wang Baole didn’t think they would send a Spirit Immortal for this battle!

At most, they will send False Immortals... And they will definitely prepare against my Divine Justice
Shield. Wang Baole narrowed his eyes and immediately gave orders to his puppets. He had already
prepared beforehand, so even though he only had six hours, all his orders were carried out in an orderly
manner. Very quickly, all of the self-destructing battleships were ready for battle.

Moreover, only around a hundred battleships were floating in his surroundings. The rest were all hidden
by Wang Baole. Unfortunately, three days was too little time for him to set up other tricks like his base’s
array formation and so on. He also lacked resources.

The root of the problem is still the fact that I’'m poor... Wang Baole sighed. After thinking, he sent a voice
transmission to Fairy Ling You. He didn’t ask her to participate directly. Instead, he used her as a sort of
insurance policy. If he really couldn’t withstand the attacks from his opponents, he hoped Fairy Ling You
could provide aid.

Towards Wang Baole’s request, Fairy Ling You didn’t hesitate at all. While promising that she would
assist him, she also immediately made arrangements. But Wang Baole didn’t have high hopes. After all...
before the Green Kraken Legion made a move, they must have made preparations. Although the Green
Kraken Legion couldn’t participate directly, they could still make it such that the Ice Phoenix Legion was
unable to successfully provide aid.



However... giving me a warning isn’t as easy as they think it is. I’'m actually looking forward... to getting
enough resources from this legion, the name of which I've forgotten! Wang Baole narrowed his eyes.
After taking a deep breath, he raised his head and looked at the sky, waiting silently.

Six hours passed in a flash. The moment the challenge started, a thunder-like rumble spread from the
heavens. A giant rift was ripped open directly in the cosmos above the Soul Rift Planet. First, an intense
ray of light shone from within the rift and exploded forth in mid-air above the Soul Rift Planet, forming a
resplendent light web that immediately covered the entire Soul Rift Planet. Following that was a deep
breath that echoed in the surroundings.

“Seal this place’s spirit-killing power!”

Immediately, the outer layers of the battleships surrounding Wang Baole, which contained a reflection
force based on the Divine Justice Shield’s theory, were immediately sealed and rendered ineffective!

At the same time, within the rift in the cosmos, green battleships flew out one after another!
Let the challenge begin!
Chapter 792: Soul Rift Legion, Wins!

“Seal my spirit-killing power?” Wang Baole furrowed his eyebrows slightly. Although he had already
predicted this scene, he still felt a tinge of pity when it actually appeared.

But this was within reason. After all, the Divine Justice Shield had already been handed over. With the
Green Kraken Legion’s status, it wasn’t impossible for them to obtain it and develop a way to seal itin a
short period of time.

However... they only sealed the spirit-killing power form by the stacking method. Wang Baole sneered in
his heart. The new version of the Divine Justice Shield he refined using the disassembly parasitism
method that Little Wu gave him was unaffected by the sealing. That would be his trump card!

So at that moment, while he had a nasty look on the surface, in reality, he was extremely calm as he
raised his head to stare coldly at the rift in the cosmos and the green battleships flying out one after
another from within it.

These battleships looked like giant bats. When they flew out rapidly, a large number of cultivators
spread out from within them. Their cultivation levels weren’t high, being mostly Core Formations and
having less than several dozen Nascent Souls. They had strength in numbers, and they also seemed to be
augmented by some kind of unification seal. It made their auras gather into one. There seemed to be
around 1000 of them, but the feeling they gave Wang Baole... was as though he was facing ten mighty
Soul Conduit figures!

Making use of array formations to achieve a syncing of aura and stacking of combat strength? While
Wang Baole’s pupils shrunk slightly, he also noticed that within those battleships, three even stronger
auras exploded forth. The three men who looked similar had all reached the peak of the perfected stage
of the Soul Conduit realm and were only one step away from reaching the False Immortal realm!



These three people... were obviously the three Grand Supreme Elders of the Earth Cloud Sect. After
appearing, the three of them shot towards Wang Baole like three shooting stars, their eyes brimming
with excitement and desire.

Wang Baole’s gaze swept across the bodies of the three of them, then passed over the ten Soul Conduit
auras that were formed via stacking. But what he was focusing on were two people who had walked out
from within the rift in the cosmos at that moment!

Of the two people, one was skinny, while one was plump. The former was expressionless, while the
latter had a smile on his face that made him seem harmless. Standing at the edge of the rift, they stared
at the Soul Rift Planet. Their gazes seemed to be able to travel great distances and landed on Wang
Baole’s body.

“Only two False Immortals?” Wang Baole raised his eyebrows and felt incredulous. So he searched
around his surroundings thoroughly once again. After confirming that there were only these two False
Immortals and three perfected stage Soul Conduits, he suddenly laughed.

“Does this show that you’re confident in your seals, or is it that you’re underestimating your opponent?”
Wang Baole blinked and wanted to confirm his speculation again. But the three perfected stage Soul
Conduits had already neared him. One of them even started laughing loudly.

“Long Nanzi, don’t expect the Ice Phoenix Legion to come and save you now. Senior Yi Nianzi has
personally gone there to obstruct them. Your Soul Rift Legion is destined to be wiped off the greater sect
rankings today!”

As he spoke, the three perfected stage Soul Conduits all laughed loudly as they increased their speed
and neared Wang Baole in an instant. It was as though they became three evil dragons as they flew
directly towards him. Their extremely strong perfected stage Soul Conduit realm cultivations seemed to
be able to compress the surrounding void, causing an infinite amount of pressure to stack onto Wang
Baole from all directions. It was as though they wanted to completely suppress Wang Baole!

“Noisy!” Facing the attacks of the three perfected stage Soul Conduits, Wang Baole took his time. After
confirming that there were only two False Immortals involved in the battle, a cold gimmer flashed
between his eyes. While he humphed, he decided not to detonate his battleships. Instead, he shot out
like a shooting star with a flick of his body!

He didn’t dodge or escape. Instead... he charged towards the three perfected stage Soul Conduits head-
on. This stunned the three perfected stage Soul Conduits and caused them to feel a tinge of uneasiness
in their hearts. But it was too late for them to dodge!

“Is this the warning the Green Kraken Legion wanted to give me... Childish!” The moment Wang Baole’s
words echoed, he had already collided with the three perfected stage Soul Conduits!

This scene happened so quickly that everyone in the surroundings had no time to react as shrill cries of
pain spread towards the surroundings from where Wang Baole collided with the three Earth Cloud Sect
Grand Supreme Elders. The three perfected stage Soul Conduits seemed to collide into an immovable
mountain as blood spurted everywhere. They were sent flying back at a faster speed as they screamed,
their arms exploding. As their bodies became a bloody mess, they were extremely shocked as though
their minds were swept by a violent storm.



“Reflection? Wasn’t his Divine Justice Shield sealed!”
“Impossible!”

While the three of them were heavily injured, Wang Baole’s silhouette flew past them without
decelerating. He didn’t even take another look at them. In reality, Wang Baole had already gone easy on
them. He already saw them as his personal possessions. Hence, he didn’t let the reflection force reach
its maximum. If not, in the previous moment, the three of them wouldn’t just be injured. Instead, they
would definitely be dead!

After all, the moment a lesser sect challenged a greater sect and lost, they would immediately become
subordinate to the greater sect. That was part of the rules of the Divine Sovereign Justice Sect, and no
one dared to go against them. Even the Green Kraken Legion... had no way of preventing that!

Not caring about the three perfected stage Soul Conduits and not bothering himself with the ten or so
Soul Conduit auras formed by array formations surrounding him, Wang Baole’s silhouette headed
straight for... the two False Immortals outside the rift! As he did so, everyone was in shock and disbelief,
including the two False Immortals!

“You dare attack my Soul Rift Planet with just two False Immortals? Do you... have the right to do so!”
Wang Baole was traveling too quickly. So as his words were still echoing around, his silhouette had
already neared the two False Immortals. He immediately threw a punch towards them!

As the expressions of the two False Immortals changed, a vicious glint flashed between the eyes of the
skinny cultivator. He also unleashed his full strength as his attacked. Obviously, he didn’t believe that his
opponent’s Divine Justice Shield could still be used under the seal. To him, the scene he saw previously
must have been caused by other reasons. No matter what the reason was, so long as it wasn’t the Divine
Justice Shield, it wasn’t difficult for him to suppress a late-stage Soul Conduit with his False Immortal
cultivation!

As for the fat cultivator beside him, his eyes flashed as he retreated immediately, about to leave the
battlefield via the rift behind him. Wang Baole watched as this scene unfolded. He ignored the
retreating fat cultivator, instead, colliding with the skinny cultivator after controlling his Divine Justice
Shield.

The rumble caused by the collision was heaven-shaking and earth-rumbling, and it spread through the
entire battlefield. The shrillness of the somber and skinny False Immortal exceeded the rumble. As it
spread through the surroundings, his limbs all exploded, and he was sent flying as his blood spurted
everywhere. Wang Baole caught up to him and grabbed his head, throwing him towards the Soul Rift
Planet afterward.

Come to daddy!

This scene immediately shocked the three heavily injured perfected stage Soul Conduits. The other
surrounding cultivators were also extremely stunned. When they saw Wang Baole, it was as though they
had seen a ghost.

Only the fat cultivator dodged a bullet by retreating in time. But his face had already turned white, and
fear appeared in his eyes. At that moment, he headed straight towards the rift, on the verge of leaving.



But Wang Baole wasn’t about to let him leave. As he was about to give chase with a flick of his body, a
Spirit Immortal force suddenly exploded forth from within the rift. A giant arm transmogrified and
passed through the fat cultivator’s body, grabbing towards Wang Baole!

Feeling the Spirit Immortal waves from the giant hand, Wang Baole’s eyes flashed, and he suppressed
the urge to fight it. Retreating, he raised his head to look towards the cosmos and roared.

“Green Kraken Legion, are you afraid of losing? You send a Spirit Immortal just because you want to gain
control of my small army? If so, why bother giving me the right to form an army? How would you gain
the support of my fellow Daoists in the sect? How will others be motivated to work hard in the future?
Patriarch, | admit that | held back a trick or two concerning the Divine Justice Shield in self-defense, but
this is what every artifact refiner would do. However, |, Long Nanzi, don’t accept the Green Kraken
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Legion’s actions

As Wang Baole’s words were spoken, the transmogrified hand stopped for a while. The moment it
stopped, an ancient voice echoed in the surroundings.

“The Soul Rift Legion, wins!”

When that was heard, the arm trembled slightly and stopped grabbing towards Wang Baole. Instead, it
grabbed the fat cultivator who escaped death and disappeared via the rift in the cosmos.

As it disappeared, the battle ended. As for the three perfected stage Soul Conduits of the Earth Cloud
Legion, their bodies trembled as they could no longer hide the despair in their eyes. They understood
the consequences of losing the battle. The surrounding Earth Cloud Sect cultivators and the False
Immortal that had been thrown by Wang Baole onto the Soul Rift Planet and barely survived, all spit out
another mouthful of blood.

Only Wang Baole looked back at the green battleships and the large number of cultivators surrounding
him with his eyes shining. He mumbled, “I’'m going to be rich!”

Chapter 793: A Reason!

Around 3700 battleships!

More than 5600 cultivators and 13 sets of Soul Conduit array formations!
There’s even three perfected stage Soul Conduits and a False Immortal!

And the large amount of resources in this sect’s storeroom. They even have property on the Earth Cloud
Sect’s main star and are considered a really high ranked lesser sect...

After the battle, when Wang Baole started taking stock of his loot from the battle, even he was shocked
by the amount of resources he gained. This made him suddenly feel a tinge of regret. He shouldn’t have
attacked so incisively. Instead, he should have acted like he was weak and made his victory seem
Pyrrhic. That way, the Green Kraken Legion might have continued sending lesser sect armies to
challenge him.

But now... Wang Baole assumed that the Green Kraken Legion would temporarily stop their attacks.
After all, the Patriarch’s words were an expression of attitude to a certain degree. It was also



unfavorable for the Green Kraken Legion to continue going after Wang Baole’s right to his army in this
situation.

This was actually true. In this defeat, although the Green Kraken Legion seemed to have underestimated
their opponent, thinking thoroughly, that wasn’t truly the case. After all, not only did they give a
treasure that had the ability to seal spirit-killing power, they even assigned three perfected stage Soul
Conduits and over ten Soul Conduit array formations to make the Earth Cloud Legion, which was already
pretty spectacular, even more powerful.

At the same time, they even assigned two False Immortals just in case. Their original plan was for them
to suppress all accidents while also disrupting the Ice Phoenix Legion and cutting off any possibility of
reinforcements.

One could say that these preparations would make it hard for even a greater sect army ranked in the top
twenty to resist them, let alone a newly-formed army. After all, although general strength was
absolutely necessary, a really strong combat strength could often have a huge effect as well.

But in the end... it was the Green Kraken Legion who lost this battle. At the same time, as news of the
battle spread, Long Nanzi’s name became the center of attention of the entire Divine Sovereign Justice
Sect again.

It also made many people understand that, if they wanted to go against the Soul Rift Legion, unless they
could truly suppress the Divine Justice Shield, they would only have a chance of victory if a Spirit
Immortal got involved!

Such difficulty made it such that the Green Kraken Legion could only choose to stop attacking him
temporarily.

After all, the losses in the battle didn’t mean much to the Green Kraken Legion. The only thing was... the
False Immortal captured alive by Wang Baole.

According to the Divine Sovereign Justice Sect’s rules, those who were sent by other sects to assist in
battle weren’t completely considered spoils of war. So to a certain extent, they could get him back.

So when the Green Kraken Legion gave conditions that Wang Baole felt were decent, Wang Baole
thought for a while and agreed to give back the False Immortal with no hesitation. At the same time, he
contacted the Holy Crest Sect and let them spread the news that he wanted to sell the Earth Cloud Sect.

To the lesser sects, this was extremely tempting. Even for some greater sects, it was a huge temptation.
That was especially so considering that Fairy Ling You made use of her contacts as well. In the end,
Wang Baole sold off the entire Earth Cloud Sect in exchange for a nearly infinite amount of resources!

To any lesser sect, that amount of resources would make them very jealous. Even greater sect armies,
except for those at the very top of the rankings, would be tempted by that amount of resources.

With those resources, Wang Baole could build up his army more quickly and more comprehensively. His
plan to modify the Soul Rift Planet was also carried out successfully.

After obtaining those resources, Wang Baole bought quite a few army array formations. After setting
them up, it became very difficult for outsiders to enter.



At the same time, Wang Baole bought many large-scale Dharmic Artifacts and lined them up on the
ground. The most important thing was that, after obtaining sufficient resources, Wang Baole could
produce more puppets and thus increase the number of battleships he had.

Besides... the depth of his pockets also enabled Wang Baole to make use of the Disassembly Parasitism
technique he obtained from Little Wu on his battleships to a certain degree. That was going to be the
ace in the hole of his battleships, as well as his secret weapon.

Just like that, time passed, and Wang Baole completely used up all of his spoils from the battle. Two
months had passed, and in these two months, nothing major happened within the Divine Eye
civilization. The three greater sects still continued fighting among themselves, and the royalty still
occasionally made some noise to declare their existence.

As for the battles between the lesser sects, they continued as well. And pillaging expeditions carried on
as per normal. The only difference was that... the search team on the main star tasked to find the one
who stole the greater sects’ resources had to give up their lockdown after having no findings and after
the many protests by the royalty.

When Wang Baole learned of that from the Holy Crest Sect, he didn’t worry about it too much. Instead,
he continued concentrating and applying the Disassembly Parasitism technique to his battleships one by
one. When all of his battleships had the technique applied to them, and when their internal cores were
all created using the method, the almost infinite amount of resources he originally had was depleted.

How expensive...

Looking at the Soul Rift Planet, which had undergone a huge makeover, he sighed with emotion. Once
again, he regretted being too stubborn at first. He shouldn’t have been so decisive. Instead, he should
have reeled them in patiently.

I can’t keep carrying on like this... How am | going to develop my army if no lesser sects come to
challenge me? Wang Baole furrowed his brows as he pondered for a long time. In the end, he still didn’t
know how to get lesser sect armies to challenge him, having to grit his teeth in the end.

So be it. Since no lesser sect is coming to challenge me, I’ll go challenge other greater sect armies.
Although the loot I'll gain is a lot less, it’s still better than having no loot at all! Thinking to this point,
Wang Baole checked the condition of his army and started researching on the armies ranked above his.

That was because every challenge application depleted a lot of resources. So Wang Baole needed to
predict the amount of loot he would receive. After also seeking the advice of Fairy Ling You, he finally
decided on a target!

The nineteenth army! A glimmer flashed between Wang Baole’s eyes. The nineteenth army was named
the Golden Pool Legion. Although its commander was only a perfected stage Soul Conduit, it had up to
17 mighty Soul Conduit figures!

And that army’s edge lay in the incisiveness of their battleships. They were extremely strong both in
defense and combat strength. The most important thing was... the nineteenth army could be considered
a branch of the top-ranked Green Kraken Legion and had countless ties to them.



So once Wang Baole challenged them, based on the strength of his Divine Justice Shield, he was very
sure that Yi Nianzi would descend upon the battlefield.

Although Wang Baole wanted to see whether his Divine Justice Shield could reflect 50% of a Spirit
Immortal’s attack power as he predicted, it would be best not to reveal that unless absolutely necessary.

Unless... | don’t use my Divine Justice Shield at all. Even better, if | don’t even show up, challenging them
with just my battleships alone, the Green Kraken Legion will have no reason to get involved! Wang Baole
narrowed his eyes and made a decision after pondering for a long time. He knew that the main point of
the battle should be his Disassembly Parasitism technique.

Once | use that technique, it will definitely attract attention. But that’s simple. At most, I’ll give some out.
So long as | keep the core, everything will be just fine. And | can even trade for some resources in the
meantime...

Let’s leave it at that and see how my battleships match up against those of the Divine Eye
civilization! Thinking to this point, Wang Baole stopped hesitating and immediately applied to challenge!

Because they were both greater sect armies, their applications would normally be approved so long as
they met the requirements. Wang Baole met all of the requirements. So the day after he applied to
challenge, it got approved!

“The Soul Rift Legion has applied to challenge the Golden Pool Legion. The battle will commence in six
hours!”

After receiving the notice, Wang Baole perked up and bolted out, waving his hand. A loud rumble
sounded from the land behind him as black battleships flew up from underground. They were densely
packed, with numbers reaching up to 10,000. They formed a huge army that headed straight towards
the cosmos.

Outside the cosmos, Wang Baole was analyzing battle tactics in his mind as he silently waited for the
battle to start. He had already asked Fairy Ling You and knew that as the challenger, a teleportation rift
would be formed outside his army when the challenge began. By stepping into the rift... he could reach
the opponent’s army base!

So what he needed to do now, was wait!

Meanwhile, the nineteenth army had also received the notice telling them that they had been attacked.
They didn’t underestimate the Soul Rift Legion at all and immediately asked for instructions from the
Green Kraken Legion. In the end, the Green Kraken Legion assigned Yi Nianzi to descend upon the
battlefield!

“I need a reason to get involved. So, your task now... is to create such a reason for me in the upcoming
battle!” Yi Nianzi, who came to the Golden Pool Legion, spoke coldly.

Chapter 794: Scare Them!

Wang Baole could imagine the Golden Pool Legion asking for aid. So even though he didn’t know the
details, he was very clear in his heart that in this battle... once a Spirit Immortal got involved, it would be
practically impossible for him to win.



So the key is... to not give the opponent a reason to get involved! While standing outside the Soul Rift
Planet and waiting for the battle to begin, Wang Baole analyzed and calculated how the battle would
play out in his mind. When a cold glint flashed between his eyes in the end, the cosmos in front of him
warped. As waves of disruptions spread, a huge rift suddenly appeared!

At first, the rift was like a wound, but the rift expanded in the next moment and finally turned into a
circle. It looked like a giant mouth that could engulf everything, and it also seemed like a black hole. A
vortex transmogrified from within it. As it turned continuously, it caused the surrounding cosmos to
cave in a bit and seemed to warp the time in that area.

This scene caused Wang Baole’s eyes to narrow and gave him a deeper understanding of the strength of
the Divine Eye civilization. At the very least, the Federation was currently unable to produce a portal
that could teleport one in a certain direction and could be activated anytime like the one in front of him.

Compared to the Divine Eye civilization, the Federation is still miles apart in terms of strength... Wang
Baole narrowed his eyes. At that moment, he thought of what his senior brother, Chen Qing, had told
him previously regarding a shortcut for a cultivation civilization to raise their level!

Strengthen the Eternal Star that the civilization is on, and let it become dominant and engulf another
Eternal Star... That would then cause the environment of said civilization to change and sharply increase
the general quality of the civilization!

Thinking back to his previous conversation, Wang Baole went silent for a moment. When he raised his
head, a tongue of flame shone deep in his eyes. After gradually hiding it, he raised his right hand and
waved it forward. Immediately, a large number of puppets within thousands of battleships all had
shining eyes. They controlled the battleships according to Wang Baole’s consciousness and caused all of
the battleships to start rumbling. They all headed straight towards the vortex, just like arrows shot from
a bow!

As the battleships flew into the vortex one after another, Wang Baole also stepped into the vortex with
a flick of his body. As his vision blurred and became clear again, he had already left the Soul Rift Planet
and appeared at... the planet of the Golden Pool Legion!

The Golden Pool Legion’s base was a small planet like the one assigned to the Soul Rift Legion. But the
differences between the size of their planets and the amount of Spirit Qi they had were immense. The
latter was poor, and the former was rich!

One could see that this planet, which was ten times bigger than the Soul Rift Planet, was covered in
green foliage. While its life force was immensely concentrated, it was obvious that its Stellar Source
exceeded what the small planet could originally contain.

Obviously... the Golden Pool Legion put in a lot of effort and money to modify the planet. This made it
such that, although the small planet couldn’t be ranked among the top few large planets of the Divine
Eye civilization, it could still be considered rare!

That was especially so considering the auras coming from the perfected stage Soul Conduit commanders
within the Golden Pool Legion exploded forth from the Golden Pool Planet the moment Wang Baole
appeared. There were also multiple medium-scale array formations that were activated at that moment
and gathered a large amount of aura. At the same time, within the Golden Pool Legion, at least 10,000



battleships were rumbling as they slowly rose into the sky. There were also countless large-scale
Dharmic Artifacts circulating and locking onto Wang Baole, who appeared in the cosmos!

They were going all out, and their killing intent was immense!

Besides that, there was a green protective layer that activated in an instant and covered all directions.
While it obscured the planet, it also warped the surrounding cosmos and made it seem dreamy.

Golden Pool Legion! Wang Baole gazed at the Golden Pool Planet as he stepped out of the rift, and his
eyes shone. Even though Wang Baole didn’t sense Spirit Immortals or even False Immortals in the
Golden Pool Planet’s aura, he wouldn’t be fooled by this guise. He still raised his right hand and pointed
according to his original plan.

I'll scare them first!

Immediately, a portion of the battleships surrounding him was taken out, and they immediately turned
red as they flew out, appearing as though they were burning. They headed straight for the Golden Pool
Planet’s defensive barrier.

As they flew out, a shocking aura spread from the battleships. In fact, if one looked at them thoroughly,
they could see that among the battleships, there were many which seemed to be unable to take
explosions of that degree. Cracks appeared on the battleships, and they seemed to be about to collapse.

It all happened too quickly. In the next moment... those battleships crashed directly onto the Golden
Pool Legion’s defensive barrier, and rumbles sounded out immediately. As heaven-shaking and earth-
rumbling noises exploded forth, the defensive barrier caved in. Atop it, a large amount of light from
spells spread out. Looking from afar, it was as though an outer layer had been peeled away from the
shield!

As for that batch of battleships, most of them collapsed and became a large amount of debris, while
some immediately turned to dust. There were also those that still had a shape, but they looked
obviously damaged and became trash, spreading out towards the surroundings.

Their defensive standards are ordinary. But even then, | still need to get the Golden Pool Legion’s
battleships to fly out to perfect my plan... Wang Baole narrowed his eyes, then raised his right hand and
waved it. Instantly, the thousands of battleships surrounding him sped out and got into formation in
front of him, making a giant sphere. After engulfing Wang Baole within, they unleashed their maximum
speed and headed straight for the Golden Pool Planet.

Looking at the sphere’s aura, it was actually preparing to smash open the protective layer to enter!

Such savage behavior immediately shook the souls of the Golden Pool Legion cultivators. On the one
hand, although Wang Baole’s self-destructing battleships became known throughout the land because
of his battle with the Ink Dragon Legion, many people judged that the thing that should be taken most
seriously within the Soul Rift Legion was Long Nanzi himself. As for the battleships... unless a large
number self-destructed at the same time, their destructive force still wasn’t enough.

But looking at the current battle situation, it was obvious that the Soul Rift Legion had achieved a
breakthrough in the armor of their battleships.



It would be fine if that was it. But Wang Baole was crazy. His action of smashing over was enough to
make people’s scalps go numb, and it felt as though he wanted to meet his end with the Golden Pool
Legion.

This made the several army commanders of the Golden Pool Legion give up on trying to defend as they
shuddered with fear. Under their orders, the counterattack exploded forth. As countless large-scale
Dharmic Artifacts circulated, beams upon beams of extremely destructive light pillars were produced,
and thousands were fired at the same time. They shot forth from the surface of the Golden Pool Planet
and went through the protective layer, heading straight towards Wang Baole’s battleships.

Those light pillars were resplendent, turning the dark cosmos as bright as day the moment they
exploded forth. When they crashed into Wang Baole’s battleships, heaven-shaking rumbles echoed
throughout the cosmos. A large number of battleships collapsed immediately and turned into debris
that spread towards the surroundings. But Wang Baole had too many battleships, and their numbers
were replenished with a flick of his hand. Their aura was still just as shocking!

“D*mn it, that Long Nanzi is a lunatic after all. Although those battleships are simple and crude, it’s still
money!”

“He’s not using battleships to crash into us, he’s using money to decimate us!”

As the anger of the Golden Pool Legion’s several army commanders spread, the counterattack became
more intense. Not only were there more light pillars fired from the ground, the Golden Pool Legion
battleships floating in mid-air were all activated as well. They flew out from the defensive barrier and
started a strong counterattack!

One couldn’t help but mention that the incisiveness of the Golden Pool Legion’s battleships was
extremely huge. In this counterattack, even though Wang Baole’s battleships had a certain amount of
reflection force and were extremely numerous, they gradually became unable to withstand the attacks.
Not only were there more battleships collapsing, but the replenishments weren’t up to the original
standard. Even Wang Baole, who was hiding within his battleships, had part of his silhouette exposed. At
this moment, his heart beat slightly faster, but after his eyes flashed slightly, Wang Baole still chose to
continue waiting!

All that happened under the gaze of Yi Nianzi, causing him to furrow his eyebrows slightly. As he swept
his gaze towards Wang Baole, he couldn’t help but feel that something was amiss. However, no matter
how he observed, he couldn’t figure out what it was. So, he narrowed his eyes and moved his right hand
slightly.

Immediately, among the light pillars headed towards the cosmos, a flying sword transmogrified and
traversed between the light pillars, heading straight for Wang Baole!

The illusory flying sword’s speed was indescribable. It was still in mid-air in the previous moment. But, in
the next moment, it had reached the front of the battleship that Wang Baole was in. It flew past large
numbers of battleships and stabbed towards Wang Baole’s glabella silently as those battleships
collapsed!

Wang Baole narrowed his eyes. He felt a wisp of Spirit Immortal disturbance on the flying sword.
Without hesitation, he suppressed his Divine Justice Shield and weaved hand seals with both hands



hurriedly. Instantly, the surrounding battleships neared him and self-destructed one after another to
stop the flying sword!

Rumbles immediately spread towards the surroundings. After he detonated around a hundred
battleships, the flying sword’s illusory image finally dissipated. As for Wang Baole’s previous circular
battleship formation, it was extremely damaged, and it was obvious that he had incurred huge losses.

Even then, under the control of Wang Baole, the smashing aura of the remaining battleships was still
insane. Seeing how Wang Baole was getting nearer and nearer to the Golden Pool Planet and how it felt
as though he was prepared to meet his end with the Golden Pool Legion, the Golden Pool Legion finally
got anxious.

“Activate the Half-Dharmic Battleship!”
Chapter 795: A Reversal!

The ground shuddered as the commander of the Golden Pool Legion barked out the order. Then,
countless beams of light erupted from the ground, and from beneath the earth, a gigantic dragonfly
emerged, shrieking!

The dragonfly was thirty thousand feet wide and exuded an incredible aura that felt more powerful than
an ordinary battleship but less so than a Dharmic Battleship. Its strength seemed to match a False
Immortal realm cultivator and approach that of a Spirit Immortal. Its appearance drew the instant
attention of everyone on the battlefield.

This was the Golden Pool Legion’s trump card, the ultimate weapon that the legion had painstakingly
crafted over the years with the support of the Green Kraken Legion. It was half as powerful as a Dharmic
Battleship. In fact, the legion only lacked certain essential materials before it could upgrade the
dragonfly to full Dharmic Battleship-strength. Regardless, with this beast and a False Immortal from the
Green Kraken Legion, the two legions would be able to unleash strength and power that bested every
other False Immortal realm cultivator!

After all, Dharmic Battleships were precious rarities. There were fewer than a hundred of them to be
found in the entire Divine Eye civilization. Even the Ink Dragon Legion hadn’t possessed one. The Golden
Pool Legion’s possession of the dragonfly was a clear display of its wealth and power.

The dragonfly’s mere appearance stirred the entire battlefield. The sheer fluttering of its wings
summoned invisible winds that swept wildly across the battlefield, winds that reached Wang Baole and
sent the battleships around him shuddering. They appeared ready to self-destruct before their time.

That’s the one! Wang Baole’s heart began to race instantly, and a fierce desire surged within him as his
heartbeat sped up. He shoved his emotions back down.

The Green Kraken Legion’s participation in the battle was evident from the flying sword that had
appeared earlier. Wang Baole had recognized the aura exuding from the flying sword and was quite sure
that it was Yi Nianzi!

That was why... he had to plan his next step very carefully. All his efforts would be for naught if he failed!



He’s only unleashed one attack and hasn’t tried to put a complete stop to the fight. That means that my
guess was right. Because of the Patriarch’s warning and my increased worth, the Green Kraken Legion
can’t attack me with their full strength without considering the repercussions of their actions!

He’s here because he wants to send a message and because... he’s looking for an opening to attack!

After all, this is a fight between the Golden Pool Legion and me, and he’s a Spirit Immortal. It would look
bad on him if he joins the fight. He’ll be hard put to explain his actions to others... These thoughts flashed
across Wang Baole’s mind. He now understood why the Golden Pool Legion had chosen to be on the
defensive at the beginning.

They’re trying to make it look like they’re the ones being bullied and make a show of how powerful my
Divine Justice Shield is. They’re giving Yi Nianzi an excuse to join the battle! Unfortunately, they’ve
underestimated the true strength of my battleships... Wang Baole narrowed his eyes as he analyzed the
situation swiftly. He eyed the dragonfly, which had summoned a defensive barrier and then kept its
distance. Wang Baole calculated the distance separating them, then clenched his jaw. Fierce indignation
shone in his eyes as he raised his right hand and began to form a series of hand seals.

The battleships around him stopped their charge at the Golden Pool Planet and began to retreat and
head towards the distant rift.

Any observer would see this as an act of surrender upon seeing the appearance of the dragonfly. This
was especially so after witnessing Wang Baole’s miserable state after the damages that had been
wrought upon his battleships and the partial destruction of his fleet. Wang Baole’s decision to retreat
would appear completely within reason!

He hadn’t activated the Divine Justice Shield at all. The commanders of the Golden Pool Legion could tell
that something was going on. They knew that this was a deliberate move made by Long Nanzi. He
intended to not let the Green Kraken Legion have any excuse to join the battle!

“That sly fox!”
“Trying to escape?”

“Does he think that the Golden Pool Planet is a place that he can come and go from as he pleases?”
Upon seeing Wang Baole’s retreat, the commanders of the Golden Pool Legion sent a flurry of voice
transmissions and came to a swift decision. The fleet of the Golden Pool Legion battleships and the
gigantic dragonfly started charging and went into active pursuit!

Yi Nianzi hesitated momentarily, feeling an instinctive sense of unease. He had half a mind to stop the
Golden Pool Legion, but the sense of unease that had come over him had been surreal and passed
quickly. He couldn’t pin down the cause of his unease, no matter how hard he thought about it. Besides,
Wang Baole was running away at top speed. If they were to lose him here... He wasn’t prepared to let
him escape.

Death resulting from a challenge was entirely acceptable and within the rules. But if they were to let
Wang Baole slip through their fingers, they would need to find another chance to eliminate him. The
price they would have to pay for the second chance would be great.

That was why he hadn’t stopped the Golden Pool Legion despite his momentary hesitation.



A relentless pursuit began in the cosmic space around the Golden Pool Planet. Thunderous explosions
erupted in space as the battleships around Wang Baole blew apart, one after another. His face looked
considerably paler, and one could see the panic and fury in his eyes. He kept pulling out battleships and
throwing them behind him, activating their self-destruct mechanisms in an attempt to slow down his
pursuers.

His efforts appeared to be failing. Wang Baole’s attempts began to weaken under the relentless pursuit
of the massive Golden Pool Legion fleet. The dragonfly, with power equivalent to half that of a Dharmic
Battleship, helmed the pursuit. Fierce winds erupted in its wake. Wang Baole’s battleships barely
survived past five counts before they were crushed and torn into bits.

“Golden Pool Legion, you’ve gone overboard. I've already retreated. Do you need to go to this extent?”
The look on Wang Baole’s face was that of pure panic. His eyes swept past the battlefield and landed on
the countless wrecked and destroyed battleships, his heart secretly bursting with glee. He kept a
constant watch on the dragonfly and its location. He had been using himself as bait to draw the beast’s
pursuit while secretly maneuvering the wrecked battleship remains around them. The decimated parts
drifted towards the dragonfly without anyone’s notice.

Wang Baole slowly guided everything into place, and the dragonfly slowly approached the location that
he had planned for. A look of mad glee appeared on Wang Baole’s face as soon as the beast reached his
targeted position. With a wave of his hand, Wang Baole pulled out the last hundred battleships in his
storage bracelet and roared.

“Don’t push me!”

His roar was a drop of water in an ocean, hardly stirring a ripple on the battlefield. The final hundred
battleships that he had summoned looked ready to cave into themselves as the dragonfly fluttered its
wings.

It was then that... Yi Nianzi’s eyes widened. He had been watching the battle intently all this while. At
that moment, the expression on his face shifted!

Something’s wrong. The... the wrecked battleship remains are moving! Long Nanzi appears to be
escaping, but he’s obviously drawing the dragonfly towards the battleship remains!

“Golden Pool Legion, stop your pursuit immediately. Get the dragonfly away from the battleship
wreckage!” Yi Nianzi’s breathing quickened as his panicked voice thundered across the battlefield. With
a single step, he appeared amidst the stars and rushed towards the battlefield!

His revelation had come too late!

As the Golden Pool Legion froze in their tracks upon hearing his order to desist, Wang Baole, who had
been fleeing all this while, suddenly turned around. His eyes shone brightly, and his hair danced madly
around his face. He lifted both hands and pressed them into a hand seal. Then, he let loose a loud roar.

“Parasites, go!”

A purple light erupted from numerous pieces of wrecked battleship remains. These were parts that had
belonged to the final hundred battleships and had been destroyed by the dragonfly. They had been



completely devoid of life a moment earlier. But upon Wang Baole’s roar, they came to life and, as if
suddenly possessed with a mind of their own, rushed at the dragonfly with startling speed!

The same thing happened to the countless wreckages that littered the battlefield and had been part of
Wang Baole’s former fleet. Half of those destroyed parts began glowing with a purple life. As if imbued
with life, they became like starving demons fighting for human flesh as they lunged... at the dragonfly!

It was a terrifying sight to behold indeed—countless shards broken off from destroyed battleships
suddenly glowing with a purple light and then moving. No one could react in time to the suddenness of
it all. The purple light appeared to possess a strange power. As the glowing shards layered themselves
over the dragonfly, they melded with the dragonfly as if they had been a part of the beast all along. They
had latched onto the dragonfly like parasites!

A Dharmic Battleship was a living being. That was the source of its incredible power. At that moment,
the dragonfly let loose a terrible cry. It seemed to be terrified and in pain. There were simply too many
shards that had latched onto the beast. Its howl was short-lived, silenced quickly as countless shards...
buried its entire being and transformed it entirely!

It no longer looked like a dragonfly. Instead, it looked like an enormous locust!

Its red eyes glowed with madness as it turned towards the Golden Pool Legion, whose members were
stunned into silence and gaping with shock, as well as Yi Nianzi, who had just arrived on the battlefield.
Then, it let loose a fearsome roar!

Its roar thundered across space, sending powerful ripples through the battlefield. The aura it exuded
appeared more powerful than before. Should it self-destruct now, the resultant explosion might unleash
a power that rivaled that of a Spirit Immortal realm cultivator!

The Golden Pool Legion trembled under the weight of such power, and a dark look descended upon Yi
Nianzi’s face. Wang Baole landed on the locust’s head with a single step, then looked at Yi Nianzi with
what seemed like a smile on his face.

“Senior Yi Nianzi, we meet again.” As he spoke, Wang Baole lifted his right hand and made a quick hand
seal. Around him, a good half of the Golden Pool Legion battleships swerved around suddenly and
turned their weapons onto Yi Nianzi and the remaining Golden Pool Legion fleet!

A smattering of purple, glowing shards could be found on these battleships!
Chapter 796: Journeying Towards War!

It was a bizarre sight to behold indeed. Half of the Golden Pool Legion battleships exuded a purple glow
as they hovered in space. The cultivators onboard these battleships tried to wrestle control of them, to
no avail. The battleships had become their cages and... Wang Baole’s weapons!

It was a significant number of battleships. In addition to those battleships was the locust that was
currently under Wang Baole’s feet. Its original physical appearance, which was that of a dragonfly, had
been completely transformed. It looked less dexterous but far more gruesome and savage. A loud
buzzing, like many things rubbing against each other, could be heard from inside its body. It was a sound
that struck fear into the soul of those who heard it.



The odds had been reversed suddenly. The edge that the Golden Pool Legion had was now turned
against them!

Every Golden Pool Legion cultivator was struck with shock and fear, their breathing quickening. A few
even gasped out loud. As for the commanders, their faces were pale, and they looked at a loss. They
couldn’t believe what had just happened. The loss of half of their fleet had sent them into a panic, and
they quickly turned towards Yi Nianzi with pleading eyes.

The look on Yi Nianzi’s face was thunderous. He fell silent under the pleading looks on the Golden Pool
Legion commanders’ faces. He had the ability to help them, but he needed a reason to do so.
Unfortunately, they hadn’t yet found one.

Long Nanzi hadn’t activated his Divine Justice Shield at all. He had continued fighting with his battleships
even when Yi Nianzi had acted out of turn and unleashed an attack. Long Nanzi had been playing by the
rules of the game all along!

Should he choose to step in now, he would be labeled a bully who was pushing his junior around. He
would be breaking the rules as well. Perhaps this wouldn’t have mattered if he were doing this to
someone else, but this was Long Nanzi, the man who currently had the patriarch’s favor. His actions
wouldn’t be very proper.

The look on Yi Nianzi’s face grew darker as such thoughts flooded his mind, and resentment stewed
inside him. He was at the Spirit Immortal realm and could have easily beaten his opponent, but his
opponent placed obstacles in his way each and every time. Murder began to color Yi Nianzi’s eyes. He
gave Wang Baole a long and deep look, then said in a low voice, “Long Nanzi, hand over the beast...
We’'ll declare you the victor for this challenge!”

“I’'m sorry, Senior Yi Nianzi, but I'm taking this as my war trophy,” Wang Baole said with a slight smile.
He could sense the other party’s ill will. He harbored no goodwill towards the man either. He held the
upper ground now in terms of battle odds and playing by the rules. Why should he hand over the spoils
of his victory?

Besides, this was something that Wang Baole desired very much. With the locust in his possession, even
if he were to lose the challenge and was made to turn over loads of materials as compensation, it would
be worth it.

Yi Nianzi wasn’t surprised by Wang Baole’s reply. He knew that getting Long Nanzi to hand over the
locust was an impossible feat. Regardless, he had to ask, and so he did. He gave Long Nanzi another long
considering look before turning away and leaving the battlefield.

Since he had no excuse to step in and join the fight, there was no point in him staying. The Golden Pool
Legion’s defeat would definitely affect the Green Kraken Legion, but he wasn’t the sole master and
owner of the Green Kraken Legion after all. Still... he had suffered multiple failures in exacting
punishment on Long Nanzi. Yi Nianzi wasn’t going to just let this matter go. Just as he was about to
leave, he suddenly spoke.

“As expected of a master at artifact refinement. I've never encountered such parasitism techniques.
When used wisely, such a technique could turn the tide in a large-scale battle. The Golden Pool Legion



was defeated fair and square!” Having said that, Yi Nianzi strolled off into the stars without sparing a
glance at the Golden Pool Legion.

As the Golden Pool Legion simmered bitterly, Wang Baole narrowed his eyes. Yi Nianzi’s parting words
were dripping with malice. He had intentionally drawn attention to Wang Baole’s parasitism technique.
He was trying to get the sect to confiscate Wang Baole’s parasitism technique, just like how his Divine
Justice Shield had been taken away from him. He wanted to rob Wang Baole of his trump card.

If the technique was bought over by the sect, the Green Kraken Legion could then get their hands on it
easily. Having the technique in their possession would be akin to recouping any losses they might have
incurred from the Golden Pool Legion’s defeat. If they were to use the technique wisely, the Green
Kraken Legion might even reap additional gains.

All these considerations flashed past Wang Baole’s mind swiftly. His caution towards Yi Nianzi grew
considerably. Yi Nianzi wasn’t only skilled at keeping his emotions under control, his dark and sinister
powers were also something to be wary of. Wang Baole had kept that in mind when he had decided to
act. He had been prepared. As a result, while he had remained wary of Yi Nianzi, he wasn’t overly
affected by what Yi Nianzi had said.

Things turned out the way he had expected them to. The Golden Pool Legion was forced to yield in
defeat. After the victorious challenge, Wang Baole immediately collated some peripheral information
about the parasitism technique and sent it over to Fairy Ling You.

He passed a message through Fairy Ling You to Chief Minister Xu. He was going to present the technique
as a gift to the patriarch.

He didn’t request anything in exchange. This was to be a gift!

There was an advantage to gift-giving. It earned the open approval of the patriarch and gave the Soul
Rift Legion the authority to deal with their spoils of war as they saw fit. This meant that the Golden Pool
Legion had no way of recouping their losses. In addition, they would be forced to hand over a massive
amount of resources as compensation. Their ranking... also plummeted, their nineteenth position being
taken over by the Soul Rift Legion!

The challenge had garnered quite a bit of attention. Wang Baole and the Soul Rift Legion started to gain
a name for themselves after the two challenges. The most recent challenge had gotten them a place at
the nineteenth spot in the ranking. The entire Divine Eye civilization was paying a great deal of attention
to him. Within the Divine Sovereign Justice Sect, a huge majority of disciples began to treat him with
greater deference and respect.

Quite a few armies and cultivators in the sect began wondering privately which spot in the ranking the
Soul Rift Legion was targeting next. While they were doing so, Wang Baole was going through his spoils
and reallocating most of the resources to the locust. After refining his fleet, he didn’t choose to issue a
new challenge.

He was now well aware of the difference in power between him and the armies ahead of him in the
ranking. Things might have gone better for him if he hadn’t handed over his parasitism technique. Even
though he had only given the barest of information to the sect, he couldn’t keep relying on the



technique. The actual workings of the technique would just get exposed in the long run. He had thought
it through and concluded that continued usage of the technique wasn’t going to pay off.

He should be accumulating his power and building a strong foundation instead. In his next challenge, he
should fight for a spot in the top ten or five, perhaps even higher. The resources that he was going to
need to achieve that goal would be tremendous. Based on Wang Baole’s current situation, getting that
amount of resources in the Divine Eye civilization was going to be a feat.

It seems like I’ll have to make a trip out. Follow the ways of the Divine Eye civilization... and see if | can
bump into a mutant civilization like | did the last time around... Wang Baole considered his options for a
moment but decided to hold off against any immediate action. Instead, he took a few days to inspect his
fleet and carefully think through his plans. Then, he finally made up his mind.

My army can only grow more powerful with the necessary resources. Besides, | need an opportunity in
order to advance my cultivation... A resolute look settled in his eyes. Wang Baole had decided to leave.
He located his donkey and Little Wu, who had gotten to know each other during this period. The bond
that they had cultivated with each other appeared to be deeper than the one they had with Wang
Baole. Having been summoned back to Wang Baole’s side, they sat next to each other in the Dharmic
Battleship and departed from the Soul Rift Planet with the Soul Rift Legion!

The fleet sped into space and exited the Divine Sovereign Justice Sect’s protectorate. The sight of the
locust and the ten-thousand-strong Soul Rift Legion in the public cosmic territory was an awesome one
to behold. Passing cultivators were dumbstruck, giving way to the passing fleet hastily. Armies from
other sects looked on with caution when they caught sight of the Soul Rift Legion as well.

“It's Long the Mad!”

“I heard he’s the only cultivator in the entire army. But he’s so powerful that his army is ranked
nineteenth in the Divine Sovereign Justice Sect, and that’s before he’s even made a move. Should he
decide to do it, he might even get a place in the top ten armies in the sect!”

“He’s crazy. Anyone who crosses his path is sure to suffer. Let’s stay away from him!”

Wang Baole’s journey began without a hitch, amidst the wary eyes of the crowd. The bounty that the
Violet Gold New Dao Sect had put out seemed to have lost its appeal. As the one who had put up the
bounty, the Ink Dragon Legion appeared to have chosen to give up their hunt for Wang Baole. Wang
Baole arrived safely at the Divine Eye civilization’s Eternal Star, the Eye of Ten Thousand Demons!

With the mandate given to the Soul Rift Legion, Wang Baole got himself the necessary access rights.
With a wave of his hand, the fleet rushed at the Eternal Star. In the next moment... the Soul Rift Legion
disappeared entirely from the Divine Eye civilization!

When they reappeared again... they found themselves amongst the stars, in the cosmic abyss!
Chapter 797: The Killing Fields!

It was a barren space. There seemed to be nothing besides shattered pieces of meteorites. Forget about
any signs of planets, there was no wreckage or life.

There was little light around them, and space was pitch-black.



The Divine Eye civilization is like a swarm of locusts. Who knows the number of times they have
plundered... the civilizations around them. Wang Baole looked around him. He had expected this, but he
still couldn’t help but sigh.

I’ll have to go somewhere further... Wang Baole fell into a contemplative silence. From the corner of his
eye, he could see the donkey eying the interior of the locust with shining eyes. It licked its lips
uncontrollably while its drool began to pool on the floor...

Little Wu sat next to the donkey, staring into space. He seemed to be in a fugue state. Wang Baole had
no idea what he was thinking.

Wang Baole ignored Little Wu and glared at the donkey. There was no need for him to say anything, the
look was warning enough. The donkey got the message and looked down pitifully. It stuck its tongue out
and lapped up the pool of drool...

With the knowledge that the donkey knew its place, Wang Baole retracted his threatening look and then
formed a hand seal. His fleet clustered around him immediately, the battleships vanishing one after
another as they were pulled into his storage bracelet. Only the locust remained, speeding towards the
distant cosmos.

The direction he had chosen to be teleported to was different from the one that the Holy Crest Sect had
chosen. Wang Baole was familiar with the route the Holy Crest Sect had taken, but the territory had
been plundered. That was why Wang Baole had decided to try his luck with another direction.

Wang Baole had the star map to this region, but it wasn’t of much use. It only told Wang Baole the
extent of the Divine Eye civilization’s exploration in this region. With the speed that the locust was
going, they reached the edge of that explored territory within two weeks. The star map became
completely useless then.

The territory that we’re heading into is unrecorded territory. There’s still a chance that it might have
been plundered by the Divine Eye civilization, but the further we go, the lower those chances are. Wang
Baole perked up. He steered the locust and charged ahead.

However... luck didn’t seem to be on Wang Baole’s side for this particular expedition. Another two
weeks went by, and the cosmos around them remained pitch-black, with no planets in sight.

Wang Baole simmered in frustration. Seeming to sense the terrible mood that Wang Baole was in, the
donkey didn’t lick the insides of the Dharmic Battleship as frequently. Even so, whenever Wang Baole
noticed drool dripping uncontrollably from the donkey’s lips, he would glare at the creature.

“Little Wul”

“I’'m here, Daddy!” Little Wu had been in a fugue state for an entire month. Upon hearing Wang Baole’s
voice, he bounced to his feet and shouted.

“I’'m handing you a mission. Watch the donkey and make sure it keeps its mouth clean. It’s not allowed
to eat anything!”

Little Wu was instantly torn when he heard that. He had become well aware of the donkey’s strange
culinary taste and had learned that there was nothing in this world that the donkey wasn’t capable of



eating. In fact, Little Wu secretly thought that the donkey might even turn its teeth on him if it got too
hungry...

He had even reached the conclusion that the donkey, given the right conditions, could gobble up the
entire Black Earth Empire...

He looked at the donkey, then looked at Wang Baole. Then, with a pitiful look on his face, he murmured,
“Daddy, | can’t stop Second Master. He's my senior...”

“I'll have a bite of you for every bite it takes!” Wang Baole gave Little Wu a fierce glare, causing him to
shudder. He was sure that Wang Baole was capable of doing exactly what he had said. The look on his
face turned serious immediately, and he replied loudly.

“Don’t worry, Daddy. I'll stop Second Master from doing anything wrong!”

Wang Baole snorted and retracted his glare. He ignored Little Wu and his troubled look as the latter
negotiated with the donkey and begged the creature to control its urges.

Time went by as Wang Baole rode the locust through the dark cosmic space. Like a solitary beast, he
traveled from galaxy to galaxy. All of them were the same, shriveled and drained, without any signs of
life or ruined remnants of civilization.

The journey, dry and boring and without direction, began to stir doubts in Wang Baole’s mind. He
wondered if he should stop wasting his time, turn back, and choose another route. Things might turn
out better.

Just as doubt began to build inside Wang Baole, the cosmic landscape before him started to look
different. It was no longer complete darkness. There appeared to be light shimmering in the distance.

Shimmering lights! The discovery energized Wang Baole. The presence of light meant the existence of an
Eternal Star somewhere in the area. He had no idea the state the Eternal Star was in, but he knew that
an Eternal Star was the core of every civilization. Where there was an Eternal Star, the chances of there
being life were great.

The discovery had Wang Baole shifting the direction he was going excitedly. He charged towards the
source of light at full speed, the journey taking him ten days. As the light grew brighter, Wang Baole
could finally make out a huge Eternal Star lying ahead of him in the distance!

The Eternal Star was larger than the one in the Divine Eye civilization. However, the light it was giving off
wasn’t as bright. In fact, he could hardly feel any heat from the light. The Eternal Star appeared to have
undergone some kind of structural transformation. It looked fossilized.

However, the source of light within its core hadn’t yet extinguished. The light penetrated the Eternal
Star’s outer fossilized walls and flooded outward into space, lighting up the cosmic region.

Wang Baole’s heart raced as he observed the sight from a distance. Without any hesitation, he stopped
the locust in its tracks. Then, he raised his right hand and, with a wave, pulled out a compass.

The compass was of the Divine Eye civilization. It was able to perform a scan of a cosmic region and
reconstruct a star map from the scan. The cultivators from the Divine Eye civilization who had invaded
the Federation had used something similar to perform a scan on the Solar System.



The compass that Wang Baole was now holding was far superior compared to their compass, though, in
both its accuracy and the radius of the area scanned. It was an essential item that the Divine Sovereign
Justice Sect distributed to its armies.

“Red, orange, yellow, cyan, green, blue, and purple. Red means an energy signature from an Eternal Star
realm, orange means one from a Planet realm, bright yellow is for the Spirit Immortal realm... light
yellow for the Soul Conduit realm...” Wang Baole muttered to himself as he fiddled with the compass.
His eyes stayed fixed on the compass as five planets appeared above it!

The largest one was the Eternal Star that Wang Baole was looking at. His senses had been right. A great
portion of it had become fossilized. The remaining four planets in this galaxy were at the Planet realm
and had all become fossils!

The extent of their fossilization exceeded that of the Eternal Star. They were almost fully fossilized.
Instead of calling them planets, one might... view them as four enormous meteoroids floating in space!

As for the color of these planets... while the compass couldn’t discern the color of the Eternal Star, it
indicated the color of the remaining planets as black. That meant that there weren’t any signs of Spirit
Qi on the planets. Wang Baole frowned at the results.

Could it be another mutant civilization? Wang Baole fell into a thoughtful silence as he slowly steered
the locust towards the galaxy. He then activated his cultivation and unleashed the full power of the
locust, ready to speed up or unleash a counterattack at a moment’s notice.

The locust approached the new galaxy steadily under Wang Baole’s focused and watchful eyes. When he
finally entered the galaxy, shock flashed across his face, and the locust came to an abrupt stop!

Earlier on... he hadn’t been able to get a good look because of the distance. In addition, a strange power
appeared to be cloaking the galaxy and preventing his compass from obtaining a more detailed scan of
the area. Now that he had entered the galaxy, his eyes began to take in the scene before him...

It was a killing field!

Countless bodies floated in space, alongside numerous parts from battleship wreckages and damaged
Dharmic treasures. They drifted in space and filled the entire cosmic region... as far as the eye could see!

Where am I? Shock flickered across Wang Baole’s face, and he felt incredibly uneasy. He could feel
danger creeping in and surrounding him from all sides!

Chapter 798: Stone Spirit Civilization!

Something must have happened here... Wang Baole didn’t act rashly and instead scanned his
surroundings carefully first. He unleashed his locust’s cultivation and allowed its False Immortal realm
power to sweep across the terrain. After ensuring that the area was safe, he turned his eyes towards the
ruins around him.

He had no knowledge of the culture of this civilization and hence was unable to assess the period the
bodies were from based on the clothes they were wearing. There was a strange power within this galaxy
that was working against his Divine Sense. It appeared to be able to freeze time, preserving the bodies



the way they appeared right before their deaths. The clothes and accessories on the bodies fell under
this strange power’s influence as well, showing no signs of degradation or decomposition.

Wang Baole couldn’t imagine the power that was required to achieve something like that. He couldn’t
tell if it originated from a cultivator or if it was a strange power that existed inherently in this galaxy.

Logically speaking, even though this galaxy may be located in a rather distant and deserted location,
someone should have come across it during its long years of existence. But if they had... it doesn’t make
sense that the bodies and ruins would still remain untouched. Wang Baole narrowed his eyes and
remained on guard, setting his greed aside and not immediately conducting an inspection of the bodies
and ruins floating around him. He was concerned that some unknown danger that was beyond the
compass’ detection remained hidden in their midst.

With a wave of his hand, he sent more than ten thousand puppets out into the area, maneuvering them
and scattering them across the wide expanse of space. Through their eyes, he performed a detailed
investigation of the area. He pulled less than a dozen wisps of his Divine Sense out from the avatar form
that he was dwelling in and injected them into some puppets so that he could see with clearer eyes
through them.

More than ten thousand puppets surrounded his Dharmic Battleship and spread outwards. They sped
past the sea of bodies, granting Wang Baole an increasingly widened range of vision. Half an hour later,
as the puppets reached a considerable distance away from Wang Baole, the latter’s eyes suddenly
flashed.

Amidst the sea of countless corpses and ruins were some bodies that were dressed in a distinctively
different fashion. These corpses weren’t congregated in a single area but spread across multiple
locations. Wang Baole perceived as many as seven to eight spots from his current range of vision.

These groups of bodies don’t belong to the same time period as the original bodies... The discovery
heightened the sense of wariness that Wang Baole had been feeling. Thoughts and guesses flashed
across his mind. In his head, he could see cultivators from other civilizations who had come across this
region in the past. They had entered the galaxy and then come to some accidental demise.

Maybe the bodies that were originally here hide some kind of unknown danger? Wang Baole narrowed
his eyes and assessed the situation. He was reluctant to just turn tail and leave. Therefore, he pulled out
another batch of puppets, which sped past the sea of bodies and headed for the four planets.

He intended to use his puppets to find out if there was anything strange about the planets. Based on
what he was able to find out, he would determine whether to continue searching the area.

With a plan in place, Wang Baole continued releasing puppets. A group of these puppets arrived at one
planet just as the number of released puppets reached thirty thousand. The planet was completely black
and resembled an enormous meteoroid from afar. When the puppets landed on the planet, they too
saw nothing but black all around them.

There was no plant life and no source of water. There were only mountain ranges snaking across the
planet’s surface and their numerous mountain peaks. The planet was deathly silent. The arrival of Wang
Baole’s puppets had broken that silence. However, nothing alive came to greet them.



Wang Baole decided to wait instead of instructing his puppets to start a search of the planet. After his
remaining puppets had landed on the other three planets, he finally initiated a simultaneous search of
all four planets. Wang Baole’s eyes grew wider as the search unfolded. Then, he wrestled control over
one puppet and turned its eyes towards a black bamboo shoot growing on a small hill on one of the
planets!

The bamboo was made out of stone despite looking like a plant. Its leaves were also made of stone.
Adding to the bizarre discovery was the sight of liquid emerging from the bamboo’s skin and slowly
dripping down the shoot.

There was no scent to the bamboo and no presence of spirit energy. Regardless, Wang Baole felt as if he
had been struck by lightning by the discovery. His heart started pumping rapidly.

A Stone Bamboo!

Wang Baole could barely believe his eyes. He had read about it in the Divine Eye civilization’s literature.
Its name might sound ordinary, but its worth was immense. Stone Bamboo had gone extinct in the
Divine Eye civilization. To get a hold of it, one had to get it from other civilizations and pay an absurd
sum for it.

Stone Bamboo was a key component in building and upgrading Dharmic Battleships. It was extremely
rare, and demand for it vastly exceeded supply. As a result, even a bit of Stone Bamboo the length of
one’s finger could spark an intense fight to the death. As for the Stone Bamboo that currently stood
before Wang Baole... while bringing it back wouldn’t spark an outright war between two greater sects, it
would definitely create chaos and madness amongst some armies.

Stone Bamboo was something Wang Baole needed as well, and something that he had been searching
for. He had something half as powerful as a Dharmic Battleship now—his locust. If he were to refine it
with sufficient Stone Bamboo, there was a great chance of evolving it into a full-fledged Dharmic
Battleship!

A Stone Bamboo shoot... Wang Baole’s heart raced. The pervasive sense of danger surrounding him
made him hesitant, though. It was then, during that exact moment of hesitation, while his puppets were
scattered and doing a sweep of the four planets, that Stone Bamboos began springing from the ground
like daisies. In fact, more than a hundred Stone Bamboos had popped up on the third planet!

The other planets only had a few dozen shoots. The excitement of seeing these shoots spring forth from
the ground turned Wang Baole’s eyes red and caused his breathing to quicken. The donkey and Little
Wu couldn’t see what was going on and had no idea what was happening with Wang Baole. But Little
Wu quickly realized what had just happened. They had found something valuable.

The donkey had no idea what Wang Baole was thinking. But the galaxy held great temptation for the
creature, one that was as strong as the hold that the Stone Bamboo had on Wang Baole. After all...
scattered in the cosmic area before it were countless ruins and shards of Dharmic treasures. They were
all food in the donkey’s eyes!

Some of them looked extremely yummy...



Both Wang Baole and the donkey’s breathing sped up at the same time. Little Wu watched the two
fearfully, the gears in his head spinning furiously. He decided to follow their lead and forcefully
quickened his breathing too.

That’s a lot of Stone Bamboo. Let’s just wing it! After a moment of contemplation, Wang Baole gritted
his teeth and made up his mind. He pulled out his compass and did a detailed scan. The results didn’t
show any colored energy signatures on the planets. He hesitated no longer, barking out an order to his
puppets and commanding them to harvest the bamboo. He pulled out thousands of battleships and sent
them towards the planets so that the puppets could load the battleships with their harvest!

Wang Baole was hedging a bet here. He kept his guard up and his cultivation churning. The locust was
fully activated as well. After all, he was currently at the edge of the galaxy. Should anything dangerous
happen, he was confident that he would be able to get to safety in time.

Time crawled past while he stewed in anxiety and remained on high alert. The puppets had the difficult
task of digging Stone Bamboos from the ground. The planets’ rocky ground was extremely hard. The
puppets often had to hit the same spot at the same time in order to loosen a bit of rock in the ground.
Even though Wang Baole had countless puppets at his disposal, they only managed to dig out one Stone
Bamboo after a long time and have it ferried to the battleship, which then delivered it to Wang Baole.

There’s no rush. We can take our time... Despite the anxiety and nervousness plaguing Wang Baole, he
knew that haste made waste. Any oversight or negligence might lead to an adverse outcome. As he
consoled himself, he looked at the galaxy ahead of him with a heated stare.

It was then that one of the planets suddenly shuddered faintly. Wang Baole sensed the tremors
immediately. Before he could examine the phenomenon, the tremors began to intensify. The other
three planets began to shake as well. The ground shifted violently, undulating as if a serpent was moving
underground.

As the ground shook, an overwhelming power erupted from the boulders, mountain peaks, and
mountain ranges on the surface of the planets. The skies trembled, the clouds rolled back, and the winds
started lashing. The entire galaxy appeared to be affected. It was then that these boulders, mountain
peaks, and mountain ranges... stood up!

They weren’t boulders or mountain peaks or mountain ranges at all, they were... stone golems... of
different sizes!

It was as if they had been sleeping earlier and had just been awoken by the ruckus that Wang Baole’s
puppets had caused. They seemed to be in a foul mood. They opened and revealed their crimson eyes,
then turned those red eyes towards the puppets around them. Then, they turned skywards and let loose
raging howls that stirred the entire galaxy!

Shock flashed across Wang Baole’s face. He tried to summon his puppets back, but the roars of these
stone golems were too powerful. They were like tornadoes that swept across space, unleashing a series
of thunderous booms without a moment’s respite. Half of the thirty-thousand strong puppet army was
swept away by the tornadoes, disintegrating into dust instantly!



That wasn’t the end of it. Something else that sent Wang Baole, the donkey, and Little Wu shuddering in
fear soon followed. As numerous stone golems awoke from their slumber on the four planets, seven to
eight Spirit Immortal realm auras were unleashed from each planet’s core and erupted into being!

Is this a joke? Wang Baole moaned. Without hesitation, he turned his locust around, ready to make a
run for it.

Chapter 799: Stone Patriarch!
He had no choice but to run...

The sudden emergence of seven to eight Spirit Immortal realm auras from each of the four planets had
him nearly wetting his pants. Following their appearance were numerous Soul Conduit realm and
countless Nascent Soul realm energy signatures that exploded into being as increasingly more stone
golems awoke.

Smaller Core Formation realm and Foundation Establishment realm stone golems began howling in a
frightening manner as well, rising from all corners and closing in around Wang Baole’s puppets.

Within the blink of an eye... Wang Baole’s puppets were overrun by a massive army of stone golems.
They had no chance to escape or even fight back and were wrecked and turned to dust...

Everything happened in an instant. The planets had been deathly quiet a moment earlier, and in the
next, madness had descended. Wang Baole was almost scared out of his wits. An intense danger that
had suddenly erupted got him steering his Dharmic Battleship away and out of the galaxy instantly.

Next to him, Little Wu stood eyes wide and shivering in fear. The donkey had gasped as well. It might
view the stone golems as food, but too much of it was a bit frightening as well.

What a horrible trap! Wang Baole was on the verge of tears. This wasn’t the time or place to mourn the
loss of his puppets or lust after Stone Bamboos. He poured his full attention into steering the locust into
the cosmos.

As Wang Baole sped ahead, two dozen Spirit Immortal realm auras had spread out behind him and
morphed into shooting stars. They darted from their home planets, gliding across the starlit cosmos and
rushing straight for Wang Baole.

The immense power would have sent another Spirit Immortal realm cultivator’s hair standing as he
cursed his slowness, let alone Wang Baole.

Wang Baole widened his eyes. Without any hesitation, he activated the teleportation mechanism from
the Eye of Ten Thousand Demons and attempted to escape back to the Divine Eye civilization.

As the beginnings of a teleportation began to stir, the galaxy shuddered, and a strange power descended
from all around Wang Baole, blanketing the entire area. It didn’t disrupt Wang Baole’s teleportation
attempt completely. However, it did manage to drag out the process. Something that should have
occurred within a split second was now taking an eternity. It was probably going to take fifteen minutes
before he could be teleported away!



What in the hell is this place? Wang Baole almost howled. He had no time to think. He steered the locust
away madly and tried desperately to leave the region, planning to exit the galaxy before attempting
another teleportation.

Fortunately, Wang Baole had practiced extreme caution earlier and hadn’t explored the deeper parts of
the galaxy personally. He had stationed himself at its edge. By speeding up the Dharmic Battleship and
exploiting the burst of False Immortal realm power, the Dharmic Battleship was able to reach ultra-fast
speeds. It reached the boundary of the galaxy within the blink of an eye and was a moment away from
leaving the galaxy completely...

Wang Baole didn’t release a sigh of relief just yet, though he was confident of his chances as long as he
could leave the galaxy. It didn’t matter that he had two dozen Spirit Immortal stone golems pursuing
him. After all, he had his Divine Justice Shield and his battleships, which would help him gain enough
time to perform another teleportation. The worst he was going to suffer was a blow to his pride and a
wasted trip.

I just can’t believe how lousy my luck is this time. It must be Little Wu’s fault. | had terribly good luck the
last time when he wasn’t around! Wang Baole sulked. He turned and glared at Little Wu, who returned
the glare with a lost, confused look. Wang Baole’s locust continued to travel at incredible speeds as the
Spirit Immortal realm shooting stars steadily approached it. It appeared that they were going to escape
from the galaxy at any moment.

It was then that... suddenly, the strange power that had pervaded the galaxy descended again. It felt
more powerful this time, causing the cosmos to shudder. The edge of the galaxy was sealed shut. It was
as if a door had just been slammed close. There was no way out!

It was like a seal!

Wang Baole’s head buzzed, and he turned back in shock. The corpses and ruins that had been floating
around in space were moving, as if in orbit around the Eternal Star. It was a fluid movement that looked
slow at first, then suddenly sped up to an impossible speed!

They looked like a river flowing around the Eternal Star—a gigantic vortex. What shocked Wang Baole
the most wasn’t the sight of the vortex, but... the partially fossilized Eternal Star. As the river circled it, it
too began to quake.

The shooting stars that had been chasing Wang Baole stopped in their tracks and transformed back into
stone golems. The look on their faces was that of deference, and their eyes were colored with a mad
fervor. They quickly turned towards the shuddering Eternal Star and fell to their knees, releasing
thundering howls from their lips that rippled across space.

The stone golems on the four planets were similarly affected. They raised their faces skyward and
turned mad, feverish eyes onto the Eternal Star. Then, they too fell to their knees and let loose loud
roars!

Wang Baole’s breathing stuttered at the sight. The roars of these stone golems had become a form of
war chant, which contained an indescribable sense of power. Corpses and ruins continued to circle the
Eternal Star. It was as if a ritual was taking place, and Wang Baole had just become its witness...



“We're finished. We're done for! We’ve become some kind of sacrifice!” Little Wu stared at the scene
unfolding before him and started moaning. The donkey was shaking too, fear showing in its eyes.

A sacrifice... Wang Baole was reluctant to accept that conclusion. Regardless, it seemed to be the case,
no matter how one looked at it. He wasn’t just going to sit there and wait for death, though. A fierce
light flashed in his eyes. He wasn’t beneath blowing up the locust and blowing a hole in the galaxy so he
could escape.

As soon as that thought entered his mind, something drastic happened to the Eternal Star that drained
Wang Baole’s face instantly... turning his skin ashen.

As the vortex circled the Eternal Star, and as countless stone golems roared madly, the shuddering
Eternal Star... expanded and stretched outwards!

A forehead larger than a planet protruded outward first, then came four limbs that stretched out,
forming, finally, an enormous stone giant!

Next to the stone giant was the Eternal Star, which had grown smaller by more than half its original size.
It was clear... that what Wang Baole had thought was the Eternal Star originally had been the stone
giant’s body. The stone giant had held the Eternal Star within its arms and curled itself up into a ball.
That had been why... the Eternal Star had appeared so big.

Now that the stone giant had loosened its limbs, the true form of the Eternal Star was finally revealed!

With the outstretching of its limbs, the stone giant gradually opened its eyes. Two bright spots shone
like twin suns, lighting up the entire galaxy instantly!

An aura that far surpassed that of a Planet realm cultivator exuded from the stone giant effortlessly. It
cut through the galaxy like fierce tornadoes, overpowering everything in its path! It was as if everything
it had passed was subsumed and became a part of it!

Its planet-sized right hand rose with what looked like extremely slow speed but was, in actual fact,
extremely fast speed, sending a cosmic storm whipping through space. It made a grab at Wang Baole,
doing so as if he was a mere mosquito that it was planning to smack!

It wouldn’t be right to compare Wang Baole to a mosquito, though. Compared to the size of that hand,
Wang Baole didn’t even deserve to be called... a mosquito!

Thunder crashed, and strong winds lashed. The enormous hand blocked out the entire cosmos,
descending upon Wang Baole with unstoppable power and the looming weight of death, leaving Wang
Baole with nowhere to run!

As the stone giant unleashed its attack, the stone golems on the planets, big and small, and the Spirit
Immortal realm stone golems in space, grew increasingly excited. Their roars were filled with passion
and fervor, and they kowtowed, seeming as if they were paying respects to their patriarch!

The Eternal... the Eternal Star... Wang Baole’s face was drained of all color. This wasn’t just bad luck, it
was luck that was rotten to the core. The universe was such a huge place. Considering the number of

Eternal Star realm cultivators that existed and were scattered across the wide universe, it would be a

feat to bump into one. But somehow, he had managed to stumble headfirst into one...



That’s it... I’'m done for this time... Wang Baole’s mind was a complete blank. His vision was filled by the
enormous hand above him that exuded incredible and unimaginable power. He did manage to get one
thing done, which was to hide the donkey away in his storage bracelet. But he had no idea if this might
somehow save the creature.

That was the best that he could do, though. As for Little Wu... Wang Baole couldn’t help him now. He
grimaced. Regardless, there was no despair or compromise in his eyes. He began to activate his
cultivation as well as the locust. He was going to self-destruct.

This was the only solution he could think of that might save the donkey and Little Wu's lives. If he self-
destructed first, they might still have a chance of survival. If the stone giant were to capture them,
though, they were all as good as dead.

But he wasn’t willing to accept his fate just like that. Before the final self-destruction, Wang Baole
decided to wing it. He projected his voice outward and thundered.

“Senior, my senior brother is Chen Qing, the first Divine King of the Never-Ending Clan. I’'m his only
surviving junior brother!”

Chapter 800: Best to Stay Away!

Wang Baole gave it everything he had as he shouted out those words. It was a shout that was fueled by
the very essence of his life. If this proved to be useless in scaring off the stone giant, Wang Baole had a
feeling that he was going to die.

He was truly worried that his loud shouting wasn’t powerful enough, so he continued yelling.

“My senior brother, Chen Qing, is a mighty cultivator who has slain many other powerful cultivators. He
reigns supreme in the Never-Ending Star Domain and is treated like a king in many parts of the
universe!”

“Your humble junior here has mistakenly stumbled into your domain and disturbed your rest. But |
haven’t hurt any of your people. Why would the esteemed senior choose to make things difficult for me
over something so minor?” Wang Baole tried his best to exude the power from his essence technique as
he spoke. This was something his senior brother had given him, something that his senior brother had
created himself. That meant that it was something that was uniquely Chen Qing’s!

Such unique ownership was the best proof of one’s identity. If the stone giant were merely at the Planet
realm, Wang Baole wouldn’t have thought this method effective. It was highly unlikely for someone at
the Planet realm to come across someone like his senior brother.

But a being at the Eternal Star realm... was an entirely different creature altogether, especially one who
was lord of an entire clan. Someone like that must have heard of his senior brother’s name or heard
rumors about him.

As Wang Baole continued his yelling, the donkey was panicking inside the storage bracelet. As for Little
Wu, he was secretly crying inside. He didn’t believe a single word that Wang Baole had said.
Nevertheless, those words still gave him an inkling of hope. The power of the stone giant was simply too
much for them to bear.



Wang Baole and Little Wu stared unblinkingly at the skies as the giant’s palm rushed towards them,
ready to crush everything in its path. In the next moment... the palm suddenly stuttered to a stop!

The sudden stutter sent tornadoes rippling outward and sweeping into the Dharmic Battleship that
Wang Baole was on. It shuddered, ready to cave in at any moment. However... the palm didn’t descend
upon it. As long as it didn’t, the Dharmic Battleship remained safe despite the bout of quaking.

It’s working! Wang Baole’s breathing quickened as his spirits perked up. He looked up and could sense
someone’s gaze. It came from the stone giant and swept downwards at them.

The gaze was heavy with power and appeared to see through everything. It paid no attention to the
Dharmic Battleship or to Wang Baole’s Divine Justice Shield and defenses, piercing straight through
everything and seeing them at their very core. It saw right through Little Wu as well with a single sweep.

The inspecting look made Wang Baole nervous. He kept his fists cupped and tried to make himself look
as deferential and respectful as possible.

Little Wu did the same, looking down fearfully.

The gaze, heavy with power, swept across them a few times before retreating. Along with it went the
gigantic hand that had reached out towards them earlier!

Wang Baole’s spirits rose as he watched the enormous hand lifting away from them. He felt as if he had
just barely escaped death. The feeling made him realize how incredible his senior brother was. The layer
of protection that his senior brother afforded him meant that no matter where he went, other
cultivators were going to treat him with a certain degree of courtesy. Of course, he couldn’t always rely
on his senior brother. If he were to cross paths with his senior brother’s enemies... it would be the end
of him.

At that thought, Wang Baole took a deep breath, looked up, and then said, “Thank you very much,
Senior!”

“Leave!” As Wang Baole’s voice reverberated through the cosmos, a husky voice erupted in Wang Baole
and Little Wu’s heads with a thunderous boom.

The voice had been transmitted through the stone giant’s Divine Sense. It didn’t matter that they didn’t
speak the same language. Those words were directly imprinted into one’s soul. They were firm and
strong words, and the transmission sent sharp pain spiking in Wang Baole’s head. He might not be able
to take it if the stone giant were to continue speaking.

It wasn't as if he had no chance of holding up under the stone giant’s voice. Regardless, the difference in
the level of their cultivations made Wang Baole realize the difference that separated the strong and the
weak once again. Anyone else who shared his thoughts would have immediately left the galaxy, justin
case the stone giant decided to regret his earlier decision to let them go.

In fact, that was what Little Wu was thinking then. He had just survived death, and the only thought he
had in his head at that moment was to get out of that horrible place as soon as possible.

Wang Baole wasn’t any ordinary man, though. Gears spun furiously in his head as he analyzed the
situation. It was obvious to him that the stone patriarch knew of his senior brother. Even though the



stone patriarch had seemed intent on sacrificing Wang Baole, he had chosen to let him go after he had
mentioned his senior brother.

This meant that the stone patriarch didn’t know his senior brother in person but had heard of his
reputation. He didn’t want to make an enemy of his senior brother over something so minor. It didn’t
matter whether Wang Baole was making things up. It wasn’t important to someone as powerful as he
was.

Besides, it means something that | could call out Chen Qing’s name. The stone patriarch is a smart man. |
know what he’s trying to say. He’s saying that he doesn’t care if I’'m telling the truth or lying, he’s not
interested at all. He just wants to be left alone. Wang Baole rapidly dissected the situation... and came to
a conclusion.

The stone patriarch is wary of my senior brother and afraid of trouble. If that’s the case... Wang Baole’s
eyes brightened, and his heart started racing. He contemplated giving what he was thinking a go. He was
going to regret it if he didn’t. Since he had made a show of calling his senior brother’s name, he might as
well get something out of it.

At that thought, Wang Baole looked up and sent his Divine Sense into the cosmos.

“Senior, it has been a hard journey for us. We traveled long and far before we were able to reach this
place. | mean... could we have some Stone Bamboos as a form of souvenir?”

Little Wu’s eyes widened when he heard what Wang Baole had just said. Incredulity shone in his eyes as
he looked at Wang Baole in disbelief. The tension he had been feeling had barely settled before it surged
inside him again. The imminent threat of danger that had dissipated erupted inside his head. If not for
his fear of offending Wang Baole, he would have openly cursed at the man.

Wang Baole’s request seemed completely unreasonable to Little Wu. It felt like he was trying to push his
luck.

Dear gods, isn’t he afraid that the stone patriarch will just end him with a smack? Little Wu’s heart
raced. He stared at Wang Baole with pleading eyes, which seemed to be begging Wang Baole to stop
playing these games and just run...

But Little Wu soon learned a lesson. In life... the depth of one’s courage made all the difference!

The stone patriarch fell silent upon hearing Wang Baole’s request. His gaze fell upon the shuddering
Little Wu. Wang Baole was extremely nervous but also strangely confident. Even if the stone patriarch
was to turn down his request, the worst Wang Baole was going to suffer would be a repeated order for
him to leave.

However, should the stone patriarch agree to his request, it would be akin to striking the lottery.

In the end... moments after the stone patriarch’s gaze had swept past them, a snort sounded in Wang
Baole’s head. Then, the enormous stone giant raised his right hand and sent it waving... not at Wang
Baole. With a single wave of his hand, three Stone Bamboos were uprooted from the planets and sent
flying towards Wang Baole.



Little Wu’s eyes almost popped out of his head as he witnessed the scene. Awe and incredulity colored
his eyes as he looked at Wang Baole. Wang Baole himself was brimming with excitement even though

he pretended to look composed. He maneuvered his locust into intercepting the Stone Bamboos, then
cupped his fists and made a deep bow.

“Mly thanks, Senior! Your humble junior will take his leave now!” Wang Baole decided not to push his
luck and try for more Stone Bamboos. He steered the locust into retreating, and with a burst of speed,
they left the galaxy of the stone golems.

Wang Baole let the donkey out after they were clear of danger. Little Wu was now gazing at Wang Baole
with adoration in his eyes. He didn’t believe all that talk about a senior brother at all. Regardless, Wang
Baole had been able to come up with such a story at the most critical and dangerous moment and had
even gone on to request something valuable as a souvenir. He had to acknowledge Wang Baole’s
gutsiness.

Wang Baole looked up, not seeming to be bothered by Little Wu's stares. Despite the mild, composed
look on his face, he was secretly extremely pleased. A comfortable, soothing sense of satisfaction
coursed through his body.

I can’t deny how useful Senior Brother’s name is, Wang Baole thought happily. As Little Wu continued to
stare at him in adoration, Wang Baole waved his hand and sent the locust into the distant cosmos at full
speed.

As they sped away from the galaxy of stone golems, the stone patriarch remained standing next to the
Eternal Star, eyes looking into the distant stars. His gaze appeared to be tracking Wang Baole’s locust.
There was a contemplative look in his eyes, and he seemed to be deep in thought.

Next to him stood the two dozen Spirit Immortal stone golems that had pursued Wang Baole earlier.
One could see hints of resentment and anger on their faces. The rest of the clan, their people who were
stuck on the four planets, appeared to feel similar sentiments.

In their eyes, anyone who trespassed into their galaxy and tried to steal their Stone Bamboos was an
enemy of the clan, and an enemy was to be captured and offered up as a sacrifice. This was the first
time in so many years that the stone patriarch had chosen to let someone go.

That wasn’t the worst of it. He had given away three Stone Bamboos, which the clan had painstakingly
cultivated and grown. If they were to include the one that the enemy had dug up himself, they would
have lost four Stone Bamboos. That was an extremely heavy loss for the civilization to bear.

The stone patriarch could sense his people’s fury. After a moment of silence, his Divine Sense thundered
in the minds of every stone golem.

“That rascal and his bragging are hardly worth my attention. I'm not going to believe that the legendary
Chen Qing is his senior brother just because he said it. But... the one standing next to him. His aura...
clearly shows that he’s a true-born son of the Black Earth Empire. I’'ve encountered such an aura in the
past. There’s no way | could’ve mistaken his identity... The Black Earth Empire has been fighting for
independence from the Never-Ending Clan recently. It's best that we stay clear of these madmen!”



