A Father 1701

Chapter 1701: Martial Immortal Mystical Slays the Six-Desire Corpse God, Golden Cicada Descends—
Equaling Heaven, The Monk Waits for You

Martial Immortal Golden Body!

Flawless and complete!

The Corpse God Mark was directly blocked by the Martial Immortal Golden Body.

This felt a bit awkward.

Li Che’s eyebrows slightly furrowed, his mind stirred, and the Heaven and Earth chessboard descended
thunderously, directly suppressing the six Corpse God Marks within it.

Mainly, within the Inner Scene of the Energy Center, the Six Desires Lu Xuan Sword Immortal Divine
Embryo was pulsing, seemingly releasing an intense longing.

The Six Desires Corpse God Marks... If purified of death and corpse qi, they would indeed be suitable for
the transformation and breakthrough of the Six Desires Lu Xuan Sword Immortal Divine Embryo.

Li Che had previously used Corpse God Marks to boost his strength quite a few times.



Therefore, Li Che did not disperse these six Corpse God Marks representing the six desires.

Whirring...

Waves blowing, Mo Yu'’s drizzle falling.

This battle was utterly concluded.

The Underworld Yama stood in place, his gaze extremely cold and stern.

On the city wall, Xi Xi’s face was a myriad of emotions—excited beyond belief, she was almost jumping
for joy!

She had just witnessed such a powerful and fierce battle!

This level of combat held Xi Xi’s gaze, filling her heart with longing.

However, Xi Xi did not see the Underworld Yama Mask shatter, exposing the true visage beneath, but
she did not mind.

As for the virtual monk phantom projected and intertwined from the final six Corpse God Marks.



It stirred endless disgust within Xi Xi’s heart.

The disgust seemed to arise from the depths of her soul.

"Elder sister, you despise that bald donkey?"

Xi Xi tilted her head.

Then she clenched her little fist, puffing up her small belly: "Don’t worry, Emperor Xi Xi will become
stronger and help you kill him!"

"Heh."

A light chuckle seemed to echo from deep within her mind.

Xi Xi’s eyes immediately brightened!

Hey!



Elder sister, you heard it, didn’t you!

Li Che did not pay attention to Xi Xi’'s movements, seemingly playing by herself.

His five fingers spread wide, and instantly, the air emitted a powerful explosive sound.

He saw that black Indestructible Lotus Hell Sky Silk whistling, rapidly shooting towards Li Che.

Grasping the Chaos Silk, there was suddenly an overwhelming evil surging forth, as if washed by
countless Blood Souls, having undergone a malevolent transformation.

Li Che’s eyebrows slightly furrowed beneath his mask.

"That Ji Moli... slaughtered an entire city just to master this Chaos Silk?! Using the Blood Souls of a city
to refine this Divine Weapon?!"



Li Che’s tone was icy; truly unforgivable!

Through the Chaos Silk, Li Che saw many scenes, among them one of a city being exterminated, blood
flowing into rivers, a mountain of corpses, a sea of blood...

Extremely brutal!

The Chaos Silk trembled slightly.

Li Che saw through the Chaos Silk that this Divine Weapon had naturally fallen into Ji Moli’s hands after
it landed in the Corpse God Cult and was then pressed into the Blood Pool for refinement.

Even though he hadn’t witnessed it firsthand, Li Che clearly felt the Chaos Silk’s vivid anger and
grievance!

Never had it felt such grievance!

Li Che exhaled, flicked his finger, and the Primordial Dragon Elephant Flame ignited instantly, the purple
Tao Tribulation Fire burning and twisting, beginning to incinerate the Chaos Silk.

Within the Inner Scene of the Energy Center, bam bam bam—



The Seven-orifice Exquisite Heart also began to vibrate rapidly, one circle after another of Pure Heart
Divinity merging into the purple flame, rushing down fiercely!

Starting to purify the Blood Soul Power on the Chaos Silk.

Hissing—

Countless black smoke rose, rolling in Mo City!

It seemed as if countless mournful cries and anguished roars echoed.

Countless Dead Souls swept and surged like a storm, unable to cease!

Whirring—

The wind stirred as if blowing away the whispered cries of countless souls.

The blackness on the Chaos Silk began to fade gradually, the relentless surge of evil diminishing and
weakening.



Finally, the Chaos Silk completely transformed into a bright red color, in a swoosh, shaking like a crimson
Jiao Long!

After purging all the Blood Soul Death Qi from the Chaos Silk, Li Che gently exhaled, then grasped the
Chaos Silk with his five fingers, the slick feeling like a swimming fish, making Li Che chuckle involuntarily.

Then, he fiercely tossed it towards Xi Xi’s direction.

Xi Xi stood on the city wall, eyes widened.

"Wow!"

She cheered with delight.

Subsequently, the Prison Lotus Wind Fire Golden Light Wheel at her feet, the Purple Flame Serpentine
Spear in her arm, and the Great God Gold Brick all spontaneously emerged, releasing boundless
divinity...

Drawing in the Indestructible Lotus Hell Sky Silk!



Instantly, the Indestructible Lotus Hell Sky Silk wound itself around Xi Xi, seeming to be automatically
refined by her.

The Chaos Silk appeared to gain sentience, like a nimble little snake, transforming into a vibrant red belt,
coiling around Xi Xi’s waist, conveniently tying a bow.

Xi Xi seemed to feel ticklish, as if the Chaos Silk were tickling her.

Li Che glanced at Xi Xi on the rampart and did not continue to reclaim the remaining three ownerless
Divine Weapons after Ji Moli’s death.

Instead, with a stir of his mind, he swapped places with the Horse Face beside Xi Xi.

Then, pulling Xi Xi along, he left Mo City.

Whirring—



The rain stopped.

The world was cold, eerily silent.

Luoyun City, half the city had turned to ruin, the walls almost completely collapsed, with no intact part
visible.

The wind blew fiercely, wailing continuously; inside and outside the city was desolate!

When Li Che and Xi Xi departed Mo City and returned to the mortal realm in an instant, absent the
opportunity to capture Ji Moli’s soul in Mo City, a terrifying thunder erupted in the Heavenly Dome, then
blood rain churned, signaling the anomaly of the Divine Tribulation’s fall.

Chapter 1702: Martial Immortal Mystical Art Slays the Six-Desire Corpse God, The Golden Cicada
Appears—Equaling Heaven Monk, I’'m Waiting for You

The survivors in Luoyun City, each raised their heads in bewilderment.

Even though many among them were cultivators, they didn’t quite understand what the anomaly in the
Heavenly Dome meant at this moment.

After all, the fall of a Divine Tribulation Cultivator, such a grand event, is something most cultivators
might never witness in their lifetime.



And around Luoyun City, perhaps sensing the atmosphere of battle, many cultivators from Jiangnan Dao
flocked to the scene.

They were dumbfounded, their hair stood on end...

Divine Tribulation has fallen!

A Divine Tribulation has actually fallen...

Who has fallen?

Could it be the Grandmaster of Haoran Academy in Jiangnan Dao?

Or perhaps the ancestor of the Ancient Family, the Fang Family, in Jiangnan Dao?

But some, upon seeing the ground full of Black Armor Guards’ corpses from afar, speculated that the
fallen Divine Tribulation could be Ji Molil

Xi Xi fell into a daze, then turned her head and saw Li Che holding her.

So, itisn’t a dream!



"Daddy!"

Xi Xi hugged Li Che, pouting.

Li Che ruffled Xi Xi’s head.

Suddenly, it seemed something dawned on Xi Xi, and she abruptly opened her eyes, grabbed Li Che's
hand, and dashed away into the distance.

"Daddy, hurry! Yun E and Zhou Peng!"

Xi Xi’s face was full of urgency.

Whoosh whoosh whoosh...

The wind blew through the dense forest, whipping up a moderate breeze.



The wind and rain, mixed with snowflakes, gently drifted down, bringing a slight chill.

In the dense forest, two deep pits exploded.

In the deep pit, smoke and dust billowed upward, and divine power overflowed...

Zhou Peng’s entire being completely transformed into a Temple God form, his fat head and ears
resembling a pig’s, he slowly opened his eyes, and just this action alone caused him extreme pain.

His entire body was covered in fine cracks.

He didn’t even have the strength to move a finger.

The Temple God’s power was utterly exhausted; he knew that this lifetime had truly reached its end.

This reincarnation, after all, was a failure.

He let out a resigned laugh.



Suddenly, he remembered something, and his eyes rolled, glancing sideways into the distance.

There, too, was a deep pit, but due to the depression of the pit, Zhou Peng couldn’t clearly see Yun E
within it.

Pain and panic flashed in Zhou Peng’s eyes.

His body, covered in cracks, forced itself to move, the tearing pain engulfing him.

Blood trickled down.

He began to crawl toward the other deep pit, leaving a trail of bright red blood on the ground.

Rain hit his face, making it even harder to open his eyes.

But Zhou Peng allowed the tearing pain to persistently assault his brain, trying to crush his spirit.

He still kept crawling.



Finally, reaching the edge of the pit, he looked into the other pit.

There he saw Yun E, lying quietly in the deep pit, motionless, as if shrouded by the gentle moonlight.

On Zhou Peng’s hideous face, a rare trace of tenderness appeared.

He grinned crookedly.

And then, flipping over, he rolled from the pit’s edge downward.

Covered in mud, filthy and disgraced.

At long last.

He rolled next to Yun E, his whole body motionless, as if lifeless.

But after a long while...

Zhou Peng slowly and tremulously extended his hand.



He gently grasped one of Yun E’s fingers, which had already lost all color.

A low voice, filled with contentment, echoed in the deep forest pit, and then, everything turned
completely silent.

"Heh heh..."

"This lifetime..."

"I caught you."

Chapter 1703: Devouring the Four Heavenly Kings—Li Che Breeds Monsters, Heart Unstained as Pure
Heart Completes Fifth Transformation

Whoooosh——

The wild storm howled, bending many trees that spanned across the mountains and forests.

Two enormous deep pits emerged in the earth.

Rainwater poured down, cold and relentless, drifting down from the dense leaden clouds.



Jin Taixui panted heavily, gasping as he frantically ran back, standing before the two deep pits, his pupils
dilated, bloodshot, staring at the two figures within the pits.

Zhou Peng looked grotesque, pulling and holding onto Yun E’s finger.

But, his ugly face was filled with tranquility and satisfaction, as if... just holding Yun E’s finger was like
holding his own world, immensely joyful.

Yun E’s entire body emitted a cool lunar glow, her porcelain-like skin covered with fine cracks, as if it
could shatter at any moment, scattering like debris on the ground.

The cold rainwater poured down.

Jin Taixui knelt on the ground, his eyes filled with pain, having trained for so many years at Wushen
Mountain, crawling out of the mountains of corpses and seas of blood, Jin Taixui was supposed to be
numb to death.

Because during the trials at Wushen Mountain, countless children, Divine Children, would perish each
time.

Yet, witnessing the deaths of Zhou Peng and Yun E brought an excruciating heartache to Jin Taixui; they
were his few friends.

Jin Taixui recalled many scenes, all of them adventuring together in the martial world, on Guangling Dao,
on the official road, on the Grand Canal...



Playing around, taking risks, exploring together...

Laughter, joy, facing storms together, showing charm together.

Kneeling on the ground, Jin Taixui only felt his own weakness and powerlessness, tears sliding down his
cheeks, his face contorting as he cried.

He, who was usually strong, rarely cried.

Suddenly.

The rain twisted and was torn apart by a terrifying force.

Two figures appeared beside him, and Jin Taixui, sniffling, lifted his head, and through the rain that
distorted his face, he saw Li Che and Xi Xi.

Seeing Xi Xi, Jin Taixui’s previously worried heart suddenly relaxed.

Xi Xi was holding Li Che’s hand, her expression somewhat melancholic.



She turned her head towards the pits, where the two figures lay holding hands, and felt her heart clog a
bit, as if an endless sadness was overwhelming her chest.

"Dad..."

"Xi Xi... Yun E is gone..."

Xi Xi’s emotions became extremely low, and large teardrops rolled down from her eyes.

It was hard to tell if it was rain or tears.

Li Che’s dark robe fluttered wildly, his black, vigorous hair was wildly swept by the wind and rain, as he
gently rubbed Xi Xi’s head, his gaze falling onto the two figures in the deep pits who had exhausted the
Temple God’s power and perished.

"No, they’re just sleeping."

Li Che gently ruffled Xi Xi’s head, smiling as he spoke.

Xi Xi blinked, looking up at Li Che, knowing she may be young but not foolish.



Zhou Peng and Yun E’s life force had vanished...

Yet, Xi Xi did not refute it; maybe Dad was just trying to comfort her?

"Don’t worry, dad will go wake them up." Li Che smiled.

Xi Xi was truly dumbfounded this time, but her eyes inevitably showed a hint of hope.

Resurrection...

Could it really be done?

Xi Xi thought of the mysterious Underworld, so many powerful teachers there, it should be possible,
right?

Jin Taixui also stood up, wiped away his tears, saying little, but hearing the conversation between Li Che
and Xi Xi, he too felt a bit numb.

Li Che patted Xi Xi’s head, then released Xi Xi’s hand, taking a step forward, appearing beside Zhou Peng
and Yun E.



Zhou Peng looked grotesque, with a pig-like head, and two tusks curved skyward, a fierce aura
emanating.

Meanwhile, Yun E appeared more beautiful, and neither resembled children anymore, having become
adults, that which was the Temple God’s power dormant deep within their souls.

"Reincarnated Temple God..."

Li Che’s eyes flickered, softly exhaling.

The next moment, he focused his spirit.

Wrap up their bodies, and disappeared from the deep pits.

When reappearing, it was already in Mo City.

Shhhh——

Rainwater falling in Mo City from the Heavenly Dome contained the power to repair the damaged city. It
wasn’t that it always rained in Mo City, but mainly because Li Che kept stirring up Mo City.



Constantly pulling strong figures into Mo City to battle, causing damage to Mo City.

The ink-colored rain enveloped heaven and earth, making the whole city seem to lose color at that
moment, shrouded in rain mist, leaving only the black and white symbolic of death.

The only living person in Mo City was Li Che; besides that, all left in Mo City were dead souls.

The bodies of Yun E and Zhou Peng fell onto the ground of Mo City.

As reincarnated Temple Gods, could they successfully capture souls?

Li Che really couldn’t be sure, but it’s worth a try. Although the two were reincarnated Temple Gods,
they literally grew up under Li Che’s watch.

Back when they arrived at Golden Light Prefecture City, growing up with Xi Xi, Li Che had affection for
them too.

His five fingers spread open, and immediately there were countless winds intertwining between heaven
and earth.

"Soul Return——"



Soul Capturing!

The low voice sounded like the tribal elder chanting at an ancient ritual, linking the portal between the
Netherworld and the present world, allowing dead souls to pass through a passage of death and rebirth
to achieve revival.

Shhhhh...

After Soul Capturing was performed, unexpectedly, this time, Soul Capturing was somewhat different
from before.

Chapter 1704: Devouring the Four Heavenly Kings—Li Che’s Monster Rearing, Unstained Heart’s Fifth
Molting

Boom—!!!

The fierce wind surged wildly, bursting forth with a vicious aura.

Li Che abruptly lifted his head, suddenly seeing the space appearing to shatter, and in the depths of that
shattered space, a city as black as ink emerged.

The city stood tall and ancient, spanning across the chaotic flow of space as if existing alongside time.



It was surrounded by an incredibly mighty divine power, reflecting like the shadowed brilliance of a
mirage, causing Li Che’s gaze to gradually harden.

Li Che’s eyes fell upon the city gate, where he saw four words.

[Nine Nether City]

Nine Nether City!

Li Che’s heart trembled slightly, as if seeing from that city a gigantic black lotus blossom, black flames
burning with curse power interweaving and spreading, burning mountains and boiling seas, obliterating
worlds!

Unacceptable to the heavens and earth!

Vaguely, on the city wall, Li Che saw the cool moonlight scattering, seemingly ready to ascend with
feathered wings, rushing toward the moon.

There was a peerless Goddess, like an ancient deity within the moonlight of Guanghan Palace.

Li Che frowned slightly.



Beside the Goddess, there was a robust figure dressed in golden armor, with a fierce pig’s head, holding
a nine-toothed nail rake.

The two stood on the city tower.

With complex gazes, they looked over.

As if passing through shattered time and space, their gaze collided with Li Che’s, engaging in a stare.

Buzz—

The city vanished.

Within Mo City, the wind and waves seemed to calm down.

Li Che stood inside Mo City, his brows tightly furrowed.

Nine Nether City...

Deep within the Netherworld?



But that’s not right, that city... seems to have a strong connection with the Prison Lotus, isn’t that giant
black lotus exactly the Prison Lotus?

So, the Temple Gods that Yun E and Zhou Peng reincarnated from, are they from this Nine Nether City?

Li Che’s heart couldn’t help but tremble slightly.

Both Temple Gods, are they from the Prison Lotus camp?

They appeared beside Xi Xi, is it a coincidence?

The connection between Xi Xi and the Prison Lotus is too close, whether it be the Prison Lotus Curse or
the soul’s alleged past life of Xi Xi...

Moreover, after killing Dead Ji Molie earlier, the monk named Golden Cicada was exposed behind Ji
Molie.

Golden Cicada...

Equaling Heaven, Golden Cicada... Li Che’s gaze flickered.



Buzz buzz buzz—

As if the sound of dead souls wailing echoed, slowly interweaving streams of light gathered in front.

The Soul Capturing of Yun E and Zhou Peng walked out from the Netherworld.

Their cultivation was not high, so soul capturing was barely difficult, without any consumption for Li Che.

However, Li Che felt the Temple Gods within them disappeared.

Perhaps their Temple Gods remained in that Nine Nether City, unable to return despite successful soul
capturing.

Li Che wanted to use Summoning Gods, but although it appeared close, such a long distance rendered
Summoning Gods unusable.

He sighed lightly.

For now, this is fine.



Yun E and Zhou Peng opened their eyes, Zhou Peng’s chubby face receded, reshaping as Little Fatty.

"Uncle Li... Lord..."

Yun E opened her eyes, her long eyelashes gently trembling, she reverted to her maiden form, her gaze
falling upon Li Che, inadvertently flashing a strange color.

Beside her, Zhou Peng rubbed his head, curiously looking at his body.

Information slowly flowed in their minds, helping them to understand their current situation.

Captured souls?

Yun E and Zhou Peng exchanged glances, each let out a breath.

Although living in another form, nonetheless... being alive is still good.

"Don’t call me Lord, just call me Uncle Li." Li Che chuckled.



"Xi Xi is waiting for you outside, go... although your life form changed, you can still cultivate and grow
stronger, even easier than before."

"But your Temple Gods inside, | can’t summon them back... they’ve been summoned to Nine Nether
City." Li Che said.

Yun E nodded: "Uncle Li, it's okay, we all understand."

"Nine Nether City is located at Prison Lotus Lake..."

"Belonging to the Prison Lotus camp..."

"The Temple Gods of Zhou Peng and me are from the Prison Lotus camp, reincarnation just follows the
will of the Prison Lotus, trying to break the current Prison Lotus situation."

Yun E spoke softly, the divine pattern of moonlight on her brow shimmering.

"As long as we return to the Prison Lotus City, we can restore the Temple God’s power to the physical
body, achieving great leaps and breakthroughs."



"Temple Gods appearing in the world, even within the Strange Que are heavily suppressed, coupled with
our weak cultivation, unable to unleash the Temple God’s power..."

"Temple Gods are fallen deities, naturally unable to exert divine power perfectly, and we bear the
Temple God, power further diminishes."

"Of course, if our cultivation succeeds, bearing Temple God power, even if imperfectly, we can make
leaps... then we would be significant aid to Uncle Li."

Yun E’s gaze shimmered with brilliance, seeming somewhat expectant.

Her gaze upon Li Che was incredibly bright, as if stars were revolving within it.

Beside her, Zhou Peng watched Yun E’s appearance, rubbed his head, feeling somewhat dejected.

He was naturally very familiar with such a gaze.

Perhaps the hand grasped within the deep pit was merely a dream of Nan Ke.

Li Che frowned slightly but soon relaxed, no longer pondering the matter of Temple Gods.



The Mysterious Temple appearing in the world, the Mysterious Temple connecting with the Strange
Que...

Establishes a unique connection between the world and Strange Que, this connection, greatly altering
the situation in the world, the emergence of the Mysterious Temple, the overflow of divinity, even
allowing many cultivators to improve, breaking shackles in cultivation, ushering in a grand era of
cultivation.

Chapter 1705: Devouring the Four Heavenly Kings—Li Che Breeds Monsters, Heart Unstained, Pure
Heart’s Fifth Metamorphosis

But why did the God fall and become a Temple God?

So many mysteries roll like thick fog, obscuring the eyes, making it impossible to see the truth.

Choosing not to think about this, Li Che looked at the two little ones.

He beckoned.

"Let’s go."

Clatter, clatter...



The rain fell incessantly, Xi Xi and Jin Taixui stood at the edge of the Deep Pit, both of them in low spirits.

Their companions, who had come out to train together, had suddenly lost two members. Jin Taixui was
coping fine, but Xi Xi was so sad that she could hardly breathe.

It was her first time experiencing such painful partings and loss.

However, her father said he would bring back Yun E and Zhou Peng. Could he really do that?

Looking around at the empty surroundings, in the Heavenly Dome above, the blood-red clouds churned,
as if pouring cold blood rain.

This was the anomaly appearing with the fall of the Divine Tribulation.

She leaned against a large tree and sat down. The dappled leaves blocked much of the rain, yet Xi Xi felt
an overwhelming melancholy.

Jin Taixui quietly stood by Xi Xi’s side, not speaking, accompanying her silently.

Suddenly.

Xi Xi abruptly raised her head, her Primordial Spirit clearly sensing fluctuations in the air.



Looking up, she saw her father leading Yun E and Zhou Peng, appearing out of nowhere, bathed in the
blood rain, slowly walking over.

Xi Xi looked at Yun E and Zhou Peng. Yun E playfully winked at Xi Xi, her fair and beautiful face showing
some tenderness and joy.

Perhaps the joy of reunion made Yun E livelier.

On the other side, Zhou Peng imitated Xi Xi, puffing out his little belly, then grinned.

Xi Xi couldn’t wait to stand up.

The joy in her eyes was nearly uncontrollable, almost ready to overflow.

She dashed into the rain, running swiftly.



Li Che did not abandon the four little girls but entered Mo City to sort out the spoils of this battle.

Instead, he stayed with the very happy four little ones.

They entered the half-ruined Luoyun City, found a place to shelter from the rain, and waited for Lv
Taibai and the others to arrive.

About half an hour later.

Sword light streaked across the night sky, tearing through the blood rain.

On the Sword Artifact, Lv Taibai, a Great Cultivator, drifted gracefully, revealing a hint of surprise in his
eyes.

Lv Qiankun’s hair and beard flew, his aged eyes unimaginably deep: "A Divine Tribulation has perished."

"This is the anomaly of a deceased Divine Tribulation."

Fang Hanshu stood on the Flying Sword, his Confucian robe fluttering, stroking his beautiful beard:
"Corpse God Cult... Black Armor Guards..."



He immediately saw the corpses within the ruins of Luoyun City.

"The lingering aura of the Temple God is still in the air..."

"We arrived too late."

Fang Hanshu sighed.

Hopefully, nothing depressing happens.

"Sect Master, here."

Enveloped by the expanding Heaven and Earth chessboard, Li Che had long sensed the aura of Lv Taibai,
Lv Qiankun, and others, so he immediately called out.

Lv Taibai, having now broken through to Divine Tribulation, with the Heaven and Earth Soul transformed
into Heaven and Earth Dao Soul, had an even more powerful sense of perception, extremely detailed,
even beginning to discern the essence and reality of things.

The Taibai Sword transformed into a weaving silver light and returned to his sleeve.



The three landed in Luoyun City, quickly locking onto Li Che and others’ direction, hurrying over.

"Sect Master!"

Xi Xi was feasting in the tavern and was overjoyed to see Lv Taibai.

Seeing that Xi Xi was fine, Lv Taibai’s eyes immediately softened, and he couldn’t help but relax his
worried heart.

Reunions are always joyful.

Even Xi Xi, seeing Fang Hanshu, the Master of the Demon Cave, did not have the usual fear but rather
found some joy.

"Ji Moli is dead."

Fang Hanshu looked at Li Che and voiced his speculation.

Given the corpses left by the Corpse God Cult and the Black Armor Guards, Fang Hanshu naturally
guessed that the deceased Divine Tribulation was Ji Moli.



If Lv Taibai could break through to Divine Tribulation, Ji Moli... If he resorted to any means, breaking
through to Divine Tribulation was really not difficult.

Moreover, now, with the approaching Divine Tide, the divine power fluctuations between Heaven and
Earth had strengthened more than a little, making breaking through Divine Tribulation somewhat easier
than before.

Li Che was not surprised that Fang Hanshu could guess it, as he understood Fang Hanshu'’s true identity.

"Yes, Ji Moli broke through to Divine Tribulation, intending to massacre this city, gather Blood Souls,
prepare for the journey to Qi Tian City, and also wanted to kill Xi Xi, so | hurried over and invited allies
from the Underworld to help, solving Ji Moli."

Li Che said calmly.

Upon hearing this, Lv Taibai and Fang Hanshu were not too surprised.

After all, the Underworld’s mystery and power had long surpassed before, and now there was an
additional Earthly Ghost Emperor. Ji Moli had just broken through Divine Tribulation...

There was indeed not much suspense.



Sighing with relief, Lv Taibai rubbed Xi Xi’s head and exhaled.

"Massacre..."

"Ji Moli is truly out of his mind!"

"King Ping Luan? Truly ridiculous."

With the protection of Lv Taibai and others.

Li Che could indeed be at ease entering Mo City to summarize the harvest.

After all, when summarizing the harvest, Li Che would be more focused, worried that if something
happened outside, it would be too late to protect, such as the mysterious monk behind Ji Moli, who
from the Western Regions Buddha Land, manipulated Ji Moli to carry out the massacre, the evil monk
Golden Cicada gathering Blood Souls.



Thus, he could only now calmly consolidate the harvest.

In Mo City, the wind and rain wavered.

Li Che’s Qi-Blood roared around him, evaporating into an empty wind and rain.

He arrived beside the body of Ji Moli, which had been subjected to Thousands of Cuts by the Thousand
Mountains Solo Sky-cutting Blade.

Recalling the endless wails that erupted between Heaven and Earth after slaying Ji Moli, how many lives
had to be killed, how many Blood Souls sacrificed, to create such a momentum?

Chapter 1706: Devouring the Four Heavenly Kings—Li Che Raises a Monster, Pure Heart Achieves Fifth
Metamorphosis

Ji Moli, more than deserving of death!

Such a person does not deserve to live again or to attain immortality.

Li Che also doesn’t want Ji Moli to resurrect through soul capturing.

However...



Good soul capturing should not be missed, and bad soul capturing should not be wasted.

Even bad soul capturing has its uses.

Five fingers spread wide, targeting Ji Moli’s already cold corpse...

Moments later, Ji Moli’s soul emerged from Jiuyou as if walking out.

Ji Moli opened his eyes, a bit confused, with lingering resentment and anger from being slain by Li Che...

Suddenly, he calmed down; the constant flow of information in his mind left him in silence.

"You..."

Ji Moli looked at Li Che, opening his mouth.

However, Li Che merely looked at him indifferently, overlooking him from above.

Submission?

Or... resistance?



After a moment of hesitation, Ji Moli gritted his teeth and chose to submit.

"Tear open the Qiankun Space and open it to me."

Li Che said plainly.

Since Ji Moli chose to submit, he naturally couldn’t resist Li Che’s command.

Once the Qiankun Space was torn open, Li Che glanced at it and his breath caught, eyes flashing with a
look of sudden wealth.

Then, without any politeness, he took all the good things inside the Qiankun Space.

Ten lower Three Pure Ones Divine Crystals, and then Dao Yun Divine Crystal, Four Imperial Taoist Divine
Crystals, as many as five!

This Ji Moli... his wealth is indeed abundant?

Unfortunately, they are all Four Imperial Taoist Divine Crystals, not Three Pure Rank Dao Yun Divine
Crystals.



As per the saying, only Three Pure Rank and above Dao Yun Divine Crystals are true Dao Yun Divine
Crystals; Four Imperial Taoist Divine Crystals are not true divine crystals.

"Alright, thank you."

"You may be on your way again."

Li Che was satisfied.

Ji Moliz ".."

Soon, he felt a force of undeniable power crashing down on him.

Ji Moli’s whole armor seemed about to explode.

Promptly tossed among numerous souls.

To face the upcoming challenge of Qi Tian City, it can be speculated that this journey to Qi Tian City will
surely have many strong opponents.



Therefore, Li Che directly fed Ji Moli’s soul to Gu Yinxuan.

"0ld Yin, how much do you lack for the One Disaster Three Tribulations Realm?"

After Gu Yinxuan feasted heartily, Li Che inquired.

"Lord, I still need another god tribulation like Ji Moli’'s One Disaster One Tribulation Realm."

Gu Yinxuan was satisfied, sensing the growth in his power, his mood greatly improved.

Li Che nodded.

Then, he said no more, letting Gu Yinxuan continue his poison research.

Blessed by the lord, Gu Yinxuan was full of fighting spirit and energy, feeling that this time he could die a
hundred times with his poison research!

After sending Gu Yinxuan away, Li Che sat cross-legged, beginning to study the three divine weapons
confiscated from Ji Moli.



The Indestructible Lotus Hell Sky Silk was given to Xi Xi, but there were three Heavenly King divine
weapons imbued with Temple God’s intent.

They are Qingyun Divine Sword, Mixed Element Umbrella Spear, and Purple Golden Mink, belonging to
the three Heavenly King Temple Gods’ divine weapons, along with the Jade Pipa Li Che had obtained
earlier.

Now, Li Che had gathered all four Heavenly Kings’ divine weapons.

Taking out the Jade Pipa, all four divine weapons returned to their rightful place.

Boom——1I!!

The vast Temple God Divinity expanded like an inflated balloon, growing stronger and swelling instantly.

Four shadows of the Temple God, white, blue, green, and red, surrounded, enormous and towering,
reaching a hundred feet high!

The anger in the eyes of the four Temple Gods could be felt!



"The Four Heavenly Kings..."

Li Che laughed softly.

This was the foundation of Ji Moli’s rise.

Truthfully, if Ji Moli had managed to merge the four Heavenly King Temple Gods within himself earlier,
along with merging the six Great Corpse Gods, his cultivation might have directly broken into the One
Disaster Three Tribulations height.

If that had happened, Li Che facing a One Disaster Three Tribulations opponent might have felt some
pressure.

"The Four Heavenly King Temple Gods’ will..."

Li Che laughed softly.

Five fingers spread wide...

Summoning Gods!



As the divine skills unfold, the wills of the Four Heavenly Kings Temple Gods tremble violently. They
unleash an unwilling roar, gradually being compressed by the summoning power into four treasure
beads infused with Temple God Divinity.

Li Che lightly touches the ground with his toe, and his entire figure instantly disappears.

Reappearing, he finds himself in front of a colossal meatball formed by Yellow Sword Wine after
capturing a Dao Position Pearl.

He flicks his finger, and one of the Heavenly King Temple God Divinity treasure beads promptly crashes
into Yellow Sword Wine’s meatball.

Buzz—

As if awakening from slumber, Yellow Sword Wine’s meatball suddenly opens what seems like a gaping
maw and devours the Heavenly King Temple God Divinity treasure bead.

"Can you refine it?"

Li Che’s mind stirs, questioning Yellow Sword Wine’s soul-capturing.

"My Lord... more, need more..."



It can indeed.

The treasure beads formed by the union of Dao Yun Divine Crystals and Temple God wills are nearly akin
to each other.

Moreover, the beads formed by Temple God wills might be higher in grade than Dao Yun Divine Crystals.

Li Che doesn’t hold back, feeding the remaining three Heavenly King Temple God Divinity beads all at
once to Yellow Sword Wine’s meatball.

The meatball relentlessly expands and trembles, forming ripples of diffusion.

Li Che can’t help but wonder, with continued feeding like this, what height will Yellow Sword Wine reach
upon breaking through the meatball?

Could he be nurturing a... monster?!

No matter what may happen, Li Che’s spirit is cheerful and full of expectations.



However, Yellow Sword Wine’s meatball needs some time to refine the Four Heavenly Kings’ Temple
God treasure beads.

Li Che is well aware that now is not the time to rush.

His entire being fades into obscurity, reappearing atop the highest rectangular structure in Mo City
Fengdu.

Sitting cross-legged atop, Li Che’s mind moves slightly.

This duel with Ji Moli, exhausting all his cards, has brought Li Che enormous gains.

Firstly, there’s the advancement on the martial path.

His grasp over Dao Tribulation Power, the fusion between Primordial Sky Slash and Divinity
Transformation True Martial Thousand Mountains Solo Divine Sword becomes more congruous.

The refined Thousand Mountains Solo Traveling Slash, under Li Che’s near-enlightened perception,
faintly shows signs of transformation towards Immortal Seed Martial Arts!

If it indeed transforms into an immortal seed, it undoubtedly is splendid news for Li Che.



This means among his Eight Extraordinary Meridians Divine Seeds, two Qi Gates can be transformed into
Immortal Seeds.

Yet, this martial arts insight is not Li Che’s greatest gain this time.

The greatest gain is the severing of a knot in his heart; Ji Moli had been a considerable shadow for Li
Che’s family, and now severing that shadow feels like a fish leaping into the sea, a return to freedom
and joy!

It is the shatter of chains, the return to freedom!

Giving Li Che a profound sense of spiritual transformation.

Li Che understands that Ji Moli was merely a stepping stone on his life’s path; he’ll grow stronger, stand
taller, face more formidable opponents, and endure even more daunting pressures in the future.

Yet, the fears during weaker times can often be the true culprits obscuring the spirit.

Now, there’s a sense of tearing apart the haze to witness the eternal blue sky, a spiritual
metamorphosis.



Li Che sits cross-legged atop the Dominator Tower, this rectangular building, named Dominator Tower
by him, marks the symbol of Mo City Sovereign.

Closing his eyes, his spirit immerses deeply.

In the Inner Scene of the Energy Center.

The Seven-orifice Exquisite Heart seems to have sensed the spiritual transformation, jumping
incessantly, each leap surges divinity like tidal waves.

The entire world, seemingly quiets down.

The sound of rain, wind, water, rolling gravel, and water droplets exploding—all vanish without a trace.

"Exhale—"

"Inhale—"

Li Che opens and closes his mouth, taking a breath.



The thumping of the Seven-orifice Exquisite Heart grows louder, resembling the roar of a temple bell in
the morning and evening!

Following, the Pure Heart Dao Fruit within his chest cavity also jumps and roars alongside.

As if the ancient temple atop a snowy peak, where God forcefully tolls the ancient bell, sound waves
reverberate throughout the vast wilderness.

Bang—

Li Che abruptly opens his eyes.

Radiance interweaves between his pupils.

The heavens become clear, fortune arises!

Before him, countless threads of light intertwine, coalescing into text prompts.

[Dao Fruit: Pure Heart (Iv7,0%)]



Feel the solitude of heaven and earth, the eternal heart alone!

Slay the heart demon, the heart remains untainted!

Pure Heart!

Five Sheddings!
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Mo City Fengdu.

Li Che sat cross-legged, as if entering a profound state, his mind clear and bright, and the cosmos
seemed to reflect within his heart, encompassing all.

Cutting away the dust of the mind, unconfused and indestructible, the soul clear and bright!

This is Pure!

Immaculate Heart Taoist Fruit——



Five Transmutations!

Thump thump thump——

Sitting at the summit of the Dominator Tower, countless storms ravage around, forming a region akin to
emptiness.

And by Li Che’s ear, there remain only endless resonating and pulsating sounds, overwhelmingly strong,
as if ancient life is forcefully beating on a mysterious Divine Drum, creating invisible ripples.

Spreading throughout the body, filling every corner!

Li Che’s gaze opened, as if pale luminescent flows, like smoke rolling, condensing like fog, slowly
lingering.

His black and robust hair continuously flew and whipped around, the brow Niwan seemed to be
breaking open, and the Seven-orifice Exquisite Heart was ready to leap out, resonating between heaven
and earth.

A tremendously powerful spiritual force, seemingly solidifying, mist-like and indistinct.

Within the Inner Scene of the Energy Center, everything is being beaten and refined, Heaven and Earth
Transformation Spirit True Ape Divine Embryo, Six Desires Evil Extermination Lu Xuan Sword Immortal
Embryo, Seven Emotions Divine Embryo, among others, all undergoing transformation!



Tao Fruit Five Transmutations!

This isn’t Li Che’s first experience of the Five Transmutations of Tao Fruit, previously the [Dragon
Elephant Vajra] Tao Fruit, and [Immortal Artisan] Tao Fruit, both successively achieved Five
Transmutations.

Therefore, Li Che was already experienced and perceptive.

Through the process of Tao Fruit Five Transmutations, unique changes seem to occur.

Li Che felt his Essence, Qi, and Spirit growing continuously, mainly the growth of "Spirit", as the Seven-
orifice Exquisite Heart becomes increasingly translucent, seemingly able to connect completely with
heaven and earth.

Capturing Divinity, transforming Divinity at an increasingly rapid pace, so fast it's unimaginable!

If a Divine Crystal were in Li Che’s palm right now, it would be absorbed in mere moments!

This speed of Divinity refining means the speed of Li Che’s Divinity accumulation accelerates, allowing
his future Divine Cultivation to reach higher limits!

Whoosh whoosh whoosh whoosh——



Majestic storms swept across the sky above Mo City, creating a unique void region around Li Che,
preventing the torrential rain from falling, yet the storms and tumult stirred were terrifying.

As if stirred by an overwhelming mental force!

Buzz buzz buzz——

Divinity surged like tidal waves, transforming into substantial rivers, swirling around.

A long roar, ape cries echoing for miles!

The very Heaven and Earth Transformation Spirit True Ape Divine Embryo!

Divine Embryos seemed to leap from the Inner Scene of the Energy Center, alongside the Seven
Emotions Divine Embryo, Six Desires Evil Extermination Lu Xuan Sword Immortal Embryo!

The Six Desires Divine Embryo split into six divine embryos, essentially six sword embryos, hovering
around the Lu Xuan Sword Immortal Divine Embryo!



Divine Embryos emerged from behind, Li Che sat cross-legged at the summit of the Dominator Tower,
layers upon layers, countless avatars!

Countless dazzling luminescence, bursting into the sky, reflecting endless brilliance!

Li Che sensed that his Divine Talent now, under the successive transformations of [Pure Heart] Tao Fruit,
has drastically improved.

"Whoosh—"

Exhaling a stream of breath.

Li Che’s eyes abruptly opened: "It’s coming!"

Tao Fruit transformation, it’s coming!

All sounds disappeared between heaven and earth—the sound of wind, rain, rubble rolling, beads
snapping from the roof—all vanished!

Only the pulsating from within the chest remains, the Immaculate Heart Taoist Fruit’s vigorous throb!



Boom—!!!

The mind powerful enough to transcend mountains and rivers for miles, stars shift, the sea turns into
mulberry fields!

Then, familiar pulling force erupts.

However, this time is different from before, Li Che’s strengthened mind seems to slightly resist this
powerful drawing force.

But just a mere fraction of a breath, the drawing ends.

Nothing left but stars shifting, spinning heavens and earth.

Once again appearing in the vastness of heaven and earth.

Vast aura surged, the Dao Tree towering into the sky, as if tearing apart heaven and earth!

Countless stars reflected, shining eternally, dreamy and illusory.



"Dao Tree Space..."

Exhaling, Li Che calmed his thoughts, as it wasn’t his first time in Dao Tree Space, he was already familiar
with the process.

Although each encounter with the Dao Tree brought inner shock, as if facing a terrifying existence that
suppresses eternity.

A grandeur and vastness from the soul level.

And this time, the sensation was particularly clear, as if... his spirit received an enhancement, allowing
clearer perception, understanding the Dao Tree’s terror even more.

Unentered, only feeling powerful.

Entered, realizing oneself is akin to seeing the blue sky as an ephemeral insect!

Swoosh swoosh swoosh—

Colorful Tao Fruit, swaying in the wind.



Li Che’s gaze immediately locked on [Pure Heart] Tao Fruit, feeling mixed emotions toward this Tao
Fruit.

It can be said that this Tao Fruit gave Li Che the confidence in Divine cultivation.

Moreover, the awakened Divine Skills from its transformations have been helping Li Che.

Firstly, there’s Soul Capturing, without which, the Underworld wouldn’t exist, a single person supporting
a force, impossible for ordinary people.

No matter how strong a person is, they’re merely a lone ranger.

Even forcibly applying a name of a force, it's merely a false veneer.
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A powerful force must surely be composed of many strong individuals.

Being a hero forms the foundation of a force!

Gazing at the seven-colored Immaculate Heart Taoist Fruit, Li Che’s eyes couldn’t help but flicker.



The vast heavens and earth, with raging winds suddenly surging.

The space seemed to stir up waves, time and space slightly trembling, the waves impacting the Dao
Fruit, making it sway and then fall from the Dao Tree!

Seven-colored glaze, dreamlike and illusory!

The expanded Immaculate Heart Taoist Fruit floated in front of Li Che, appearing as if crafted from
seven-colored crystal, incredibly gorgeous, reflecting dazzling rays of brilliance!

Suddenly...

The crystal-clear, hard surface of the Immaculate Heart Taoist Fruit began to peel away, much like the
previous transformation, shedding its skin.

The Dao Fruit shedding, instantly before Li Che’s eyes, seemed to transform into an endless misty scene.

In the scene.

The long river was unusually calm, devoid of the slightest ripple; it wasn’t that the river wasn’t
turbulent, but rather suppressed by the figure sitting atop a floating leaf on the river surface.

That figure sat cross-legged on a single floating leaf, seemingly connected with heaven and earth.



A heart pounded vigorously, that was the Seven-orifice Exquisite Heart, bursting with brilliant light at
the chest, with a seven-colored radiance, as if a god hidden within.

That figure seemed to sense Li Che’s gaze.

Slowly opening the eyes, within them, there was only endless emptiness.

Just one glance.

Everything shattered and dissolved into silence, the scene of the Dao Fruit vanishing without a trace.

The mind felt as if it were going to explode.

As if stretched to bursting by the terrifying power, the Seven-orifice Exquisite Heart pounded with
terrifying speed, as if it were going to explode!

Dizziness!

Confusion!



The world spinning around!

On the Dominator Tower, Li Che sat cross-legged, panting heavily, he felt as if his brow were splitting
open, and the divinity of those strong ones he had killed in Mo City was madly pouring into the Inner
Scene of the Energy Center.

All was devoured.

Even, Li Che took out a Divine Crystal of the Lower Three Pure Ones, and after grasping it, a vast suction
erupted, the divinity within the Divine Crystal was completely siphoned away.

All this divinity surged into the Seven-orifice Exquisite Heart, and then transported into various Divine
Fetuses.

Only by doing so, could Li Che feel the thirst emanating from within the Inner Scene of the Energy
Center, gradually easing down.

Like receiving sweet rain after a long drought, rain falling onto a desert.

Before his eyes, light flowing like incense wafting and smoke, slowly swirling.



[Dao Fruit Level 7, Five Sheddings, Dao Guide (Seven-orifice Exquisite Heart) ascension, Dao Tribulation
(Primordial Heart Cleansing Stream)]

Hualala —

It seemed like there was water from the Tianhe, accompanied by its trajectory, the sound of hua la
pouring down, as if scouring the void to destruction, reshaping the most ancient riverbeds of heaven
and earth!

Milky-white light slowly wove before his eyes, forming a prompt after the Tao Fruit’s Five Sheddings.

A familiar catastrophic aura of doom, directly pressing against Li Che’s soul, as if to scour his soul to
destruction, as if his entire being was about to perish.

Dao Tribulation!

A new Dao Tribulation!

Li Che’s eyes suddenly burst with an extraordinarily bright light.

Sure enough, after the Five Sheddings of the Immaculate Heart Taoist Fruit, it also transformed into a
Dao Tribulation, and to Li Che’s surprise, it was a whole new kind of Dao Tribulation!



The third calamity!

"It’s different..."

Li Che murmured.

"Primordial Dragon Elephant Flame, Primordial Sky-cutting Storm, Primordial Heart Cleansing Stream..."

"Fire, Wind... Water?"

"Unlike the three calamities of the present world, which are Netherworld Fire, Shenxiao Thunder, and
Destructive God Wind..."

"And now the Dao Tribulations manifested by my three Dao Fruits, are fire, wind, and water, three types
of primordial calamities."

Li Che couldn’t help but furrow his brow.

He had thought the Dao Tribulations presented by the Dao Fruit were the Three Calamities Tribulation.



But now it seems, is there a new path of Dao Tribulation?

Much like the Dragon God Lineage, walking the path of Ancestor Dragon Tribulation, the path of
tribulations Li Che walks... is it also different from this world?!

As thoughts sprouted, his stirred spirit gradually calmed.

Then, there were lights gradually presenting before his eyes.

[Dao Tribulation (Primordial Heart Cleansing Stream): Guiding Dao to engender tribulation, primordial
world, Primordial Water Tribulation, spiritual communication with god]

Accompanied by the continuous sound of flowing water, the true words prompt wove before his eyes.

Primordial Water Tribulation!

Indeed...

The first two being Primordial Fire Tribulation, and Primordial Wind Tribulation...



"Five Elements? Not quite, the Five Elements are metal, wood, water, fire, and earth, but now there’s
the Primordial Wind Tribulation, it surely can’t be the Five Elements..."

Li Che, for a while, was somewhat confused.

What further calamities will there be?

For a time, Li Che was somewhat curious and expectant...

Moreover, as the daughter continues to grow, the Dao Fruits will be born, theoretically, the Dao Fruits
can transform into thousands, does that mean, the Dao Tribulations are also in the thousands?

Probably not, perhaps different Dao Fruits will produce the same Dao Tribulation.

There must be a fixed number of Dao Tribulations.

Settling his spirit down, Li Che’s gaze deepened, his five fingers unclenched, the Divine Crystal of the
Three Pure Ranks in his hand, somehow, had turned to ashes, hua la, sprinkling from Li Che’s hand.



Li Che didn’t stop his cultivation, continuing to take out a Divine Crystal, grasping it in his palm, the
Seven-orifice Exquisite Heart beat, and instantly the divinity crazily surged in.

IIHuh_II

His spirit stirred slightly.

Dao Tribulation!

Come face it!

Bang—

Accompanied by an extremely brilliant long howl, Li Che’s black and robust hair suddenly flailed wildly,
everything around started changing, and his entire being was silently pulled into the Dao Tribulation
Space.
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Crash crash——

A rushing stream of water swept in swiftly. Though it was a mere slender stream, it roared like a
terrifying cascading giant river, majestic and earth-shattering!



BOOM——!II

The stream rushed against Li Che’s body in an instant.

In that moment, Li Che felt as though his soul was frozen, as if he were diving for a winter swim in a river
below zero degrees...

Crack——

A sound like something cracking echoed.

Li Che opened his eyes, feeling as though his soul was really about to split apart.

The pain was unbearable.

Li Che sat on the ground, without even the strength to move a finger.

This Primordial Water Tribulation washed over directly on his soul, hard to endure as the other two
kinds of Dao Tribulations.

Unstoppable, utterly unstoppable...



However, beginnings are always hard.

Li Che also knew the benefits of mastering the Dao Tribulation for himself.

Like the Primordial Sky Slash, it can be integrated into Divinity Transformation True Martial,
transforming it into Immortal Seed Martial Arts.

Thereby, enabling the Eight Extraordinary Meridians Divine Seed, this martial arts secret technique, to
transform into a higher, more challenging, and mightier martial arts secret technique.

Eight Wonders Gate Immortal Seed!

Assured in heart, Li Che was hopeful, even if repeatedly defeated, he was no longer afraid!

[Dragon Elephant Furnace: Martial Immortal Golden Body (11%)]

[Half-step ahead of Heaven: Victory Over Heaven Dao Domain (Hundred Feet)]

[Dao Tribulation: Primordial Dragon Elephant Flame (3%), Primordial Sky Slash (1%), Primordial Heart
Cleansing Stream (0%)]



Patterns of light intertwined before his eyes, the Martial Immortal Golden Body made another
breakthrough; perhaps due to the clarity of mind and transformation, it even bolstered the Martial
Immortal Golden Body, achieving some improvement.

More delightful was the Victory Over Heaven Dao Domain, expanding to a hundred-foot range.

Meaning a larger influence range, exerting greater suppression on opponents.

"Overall, it was quite rewarding."

Li Che was in a great mood.

The Dao Fruit underwent transformation, manifesting the power of a third kind of Dao Tribulation,
giving Li Che a deeper understanding and perception of the Dao Tribulation power borne by the Dao
Fruit.

Additionally, with the transformation of the Seven-orifice Exquisite Heart.



Li Che’s cultivation of Divinity had become increasingly adept.

What he currently lacked was accumulation, as long as there were enough Divine Crystals, his cultivation
could swiftly achieve the required divinity accumulation and transformation for the Divine Fetus!

"Resources...still need resources..."

Li Che gently exhaled.

The resources he currently possessed were far from enough, the higher the cultivation, the more
support needed...

This is widely recognized.

Fortunately, this time, he scoured Ji Moli’s Qiankun Space and acquired a wave of resources.

Grasping the Thunder Chess Piece with five fingers, Li Che vanished from Mo City.

Reappearing, he had returned to Luoyun City.



Together with Lv Taibai, Fang Hanshu, and others, he discussed the training routes for Xi Xi, Yun E, and
the four youngsters, pondering the path ahead.

Jiangnan Dao.

Jizhou.

Rumble——

The entire eastern part of Jizhou, in the direction of the sea, suddenly had great waves surging and
roaring forth.

Above the Heavenly Dome, countless dense blood colors intertwined and converged, blood clouds
accumulating, with lightning constantly erupting within.

Crack crack——



The intertwining blood-colored lightning was extremely terrifying!

Peace Chaos Prince Mansion.

The entire Peace Chaos Prince Mansion suddenly plunged into terrifying darkness.

A huge blood pool burst open with a crack, countless blood water starting to spread uncontrollably
towards the surroundings.

Beside the blood pool, two figures’ bodies shuddered violently, it was Ji Moli’s two sons.

Ji Liging and Ji Lihong...

The two were clad in black armor, their whole bodies uncontrollably trembling as they kneeled in
disbelief before the cracked blood pool.

Within them, Ji Moli’s bloodline power kept vibrating, but unfortunately, the blood soul in the blood
pool was insufficient to sustain Ji Moli’s resurrection.

Ji Liging was already kneeling on the ground, ready to sacrifice his life.



However, he ultimately did not hold the qualification to offer up his life.

"Father...has fallen."

For a long while, Ji Liging raised his head in disbelief, his eyes filled with deep shock.

Beside him, Ji Lihong was equally at a loss.

Wasn’t Father going to Qi Tian City?

Could it be that a battle erupted so soon in Qi Tian City?!

But the legacy of Qi Tian Temple has yet to emerge, how could he have died?

Who killed Father?

Ji Liging and Ji Lihong could hardly accept it, they never thought Ji Moli would perish!

Buzz...



Suddenly.

Outside Peace Chaos Prince Mansion.

A low laughter echoed, followed by a cold, harsh gust that rustled through, seemingly stirring the blood
water in the pool into constant upheaval.

"Who?!"

Ji Liging and Ji Lihong suddenly lifted their heads, the surrounding Black Armored Guards all unsheathing
their weapons with a clang, their expressions immensely solemn as they looked in one direction.

On the walls surrounding Peace Chaos Prince Mansion, there was suddenly a figure cloaked in a black
robe, standing atop.

"Ji Moli is dead...such a waste..."

The low voice carried strangeness and mockery.

Ji Liging seemed to suddenly recognize who the newcomer was, growling: "Wei Yuan! How dare you be
so arrogant?! Trespassing upon my Peace Chaos Prince Mansion?!"



Wei Yuan!

Indeed, this newcomer, Ji Liging was very familiar with, precisely Lv Taibai’s genius disciple, who
defected from Qian Yuan Divine Sect and entered the ranks of the Corpse God Cult’s evil people!

There had been much cooperation between Ji Moli and the Corpse God Cult.

Hence, there was considerable interaction with Wei Yuan, which is why Ji Liging recognized Wei Yuan at
once.

Chapter 1710: Immaculate Heart Dao Fruit 5 Sheds Primordial Water Tribulation, Fighting Prison Lotus
Demon Saint Qi Tian Mysterious Temple

But Ji Liging never expected that just after Ji Moli died and the anomalies of Divine Tribulation appeared,
the demon son Wei Yuan of the Corpse God Cult suddenly showed up at the Royal Mansion.

"Intrusion?"

"You have absolutely no idea what happened..."

"Ji Moli is dead, he’s just dead, but do you know what foolish thing he did?"



"He actually lost six Corpse God Marks, causing our cult’s hard-earned six Corpse Gods to be trapped to
death!"

Wei Yuan's voice grew increasingly hoarse and more terrifying!

The next moment.

Terrifying death Qi and Corpse Qi surged forth from the black robe he wore!

"Ji Moli... truly a waste!"

"His bloodline is wasted just like that."

"The Cult Leader planned to wait until the Martial Path also broke through to Martial God... then devour
Ji Moli together! Devour his flesh and bones, devour his Dao Soul, devour his bloodline, devour his
whole body’s Blood Soul!"

"So that the Great Corpse God could truly resurrect and descend!"

"But he just died like that, and even lost the precious Corpse God Seal of our cult!"

"Truly deserving of death, truly a waste!"



Wei Yuan’s voice became indescribably cold, the torrential waves of Death Qi fell fiercely, twisted and
bloated flesh appeared, extremely ugly, a corpse god fused monster with four writhing heads
manifested in King Ping Luan’s Royal Mansion.

"You both still harbor Ji Moli’s bloodline and Blood Soul power within you..."

"Bring it over!"

Boom—

Terrifying explosions erupted instantly from King Ping Luan’s Royal Mansion!

The screams of Ji Liging and Ji Lihong suddenly tore through the sky.

"Daddy, don’t worry, we will behave obediently."



Xi Xi tilted her head, showing a cute and well-behaved smile.

Yun E and Zhou Peng also showed the same smile, both became relaxed after transforming into Soul
Capturing.

Soul Capturing gave them a second life, a free life without the constraints of the Temple God.

The two were too happy, Yun E’s originally cold temperament was restored because of the departure of
the Temple God, and Zhou Peng no longer needed to constantly shove food into his mouth.

Of course, the residual power of the Temple God would still have some influence on them, but these
influences were controllable.

More like a habit, if they dislike it, overcoming this habit is the solution.

Li Che looked helplessly at these little ones.

After half a day’s intense discussion, finally, Lv Taibai, Lv Qiankun, and Fang Hanshu, along with Li Che,
for the upcoming training of the four little ones, made a choice.

Rather than heading directly north to the True Martial Divine Sect of Tongyou Road.



But instead letting them also go to Qi Tian City, to see the world, to undergo some training.

Li Che couldn’t resist Xi Xi’s little girl’s acts of coquettishness.

"Daddy, let Xi Xi see the world~"

Xi Xi pouted, pulling Li Che’s arms with both hands, swaying side to side, her big eyes filled with
anticipation, grievance, longing...

This is the first time his daughter ever acted spoiled with him since childhood.

Li Che eventually agreed.

Mainly because Li Che was confident in ensuring Xi Xi’s safety.

If things don’t look right, just throw her into Mo City, and then teleport away using Flying Thunder.

When it comes to escape, in this world, Li Che is confident no one can surpass him.



Even if encountering a Divine Tribulation Cultivator of Second Calamity level, Li Che is confident he can
allow Xi Xi to escape swiftly.

Ultimately, Li Che and Lv Taibai discussed with others and agreed to the request of the little ones.

Buzz—

Lv Taibai summoned the Taibai Sword, silver light soared into the sky, instantly expanding into a gigantic
flying sword.

Crossing the sky, Lv Taibai proudly demonstrated to his precious apprentice.

Sword Qi rampaged, everyone left Luoyun City, back on the road, heading rapidly towards Jianzhou
Wenling Prefecture’s Qi Tian City.

In less than half a day, they arrived within the boundaries of Wenling Prefecture.

As soon as they entered Wenling Prefecture, everyone felt the terrifying demon energy intertwining
throughout the heavens and earth!

Sitting cross-legged on the flying sword, Li Che grasped a Divinity Crystal of the Lower Three Pure Ones
in his hand, his eyes suddenly opened, unusual colors swirling within.



"Such incredibly dense demon energy..."

Lv Taibai couldn’t help but click his tongue.

"Much denser than five hundred years ago..."

Fang Hanshu also nodded solemnly: "The opening of Qi Tian City is a temptation for Great Vista, and
even the entire world."

"The demon race started laying their plans five hundred years ago. The strange demon caves of the All
Gods Camp established a connection with the demon race early on..."

"It’s said that those residing in Qi Tian City now... might even include a terrifying Two Disasters Demon
God!"

Fang Hanshu'’s suggestive words caused Lv Taibai and the others, including Lv Qiankun, to show slight
changes in their expressions.

"Two Disasters Demon God?!"



Li Che, hearing this, couldn’t help but express surprise as well.

Xi Xi and the other youngsters had already stretched their necks, listening intently.

"Can such an existence of the Realm of Two Disasters still appear in the mortal world? Isn’t it subjected
to the lock of the Three Calamities and Nine Tribulations of Heaven and Earth Will as soon as it
appears?"

Li Che asked.

Fang Hanshu glanced at Li Che, vaguely seeing something in his eyes. Could his identity have been
revealed?

However, Fang Hanshu had not yet opened his mouth to explain.

It was Grandmaster Lv Qiankun, who had spoken little along the way, who spoke up: "Qi Tian City... is
different from other places..."

"The Yi Tian Temple Strange Que sits at the junction of the Inner and Earth Deceit Que, and thus, the
dense and extreme Mysterious Fog it emits makes the whole Qi Tian City like a Strange Que."

"Of course, it’s somewhat different from a true Strange Que, though Qi Tian City has pathways directly
linking to both the Inner and Earth Deceit Que..."



"But it’s not a true Strange Que, it’s just the illusion created by the overly dense Mysterious Fog."

"However, the Mysterious Fog is real. Although it isn’t capable of completely ignoring the Heaven and
Earth Calamity as within a true Strange Que, it can greatly weaken the lock of the Three Calamities and
Nine Tribulations of Heaven and Earth Will."

Lv Qiankun’s face was incomparably grave and serious.

Li Che understood the reason behind it. No wonder so many strong people were gathering toward Qi
Tian City.

The Yi Tian Temple itself was a Divine Sect built upon a Three Pure Bizarre Temple, now in decline, the
Mysterious Temple rioting, almost encompassing the entire Qi Tian City...

"The demon race claims that the Qi Tian Temple God originally hailed from the demon race, having long
found a pretext to occupy Qi Tian City. Naturally, Great Vista hasn’t given up on Qi Tian City either... It’s
rumored that an elder of the Great Vista Royal Family is stationed in Qi Tian City, but the demon race’s
power in the city is somewhat stronger."

"For the last five hundred years, Qi Tian City has long become a city of the demon race..."

"So, this venture into Qi Tian City is indeed fraught with danger."



Fang Hanshu added.

During a lull in the group’s conversation.

The Taibai Sword swept across the firmament, and they already saw amidst the hills and swamps, a
magnificent and majestic city, shrouded in rolling gray mist, looming grandly and opulently!

Li Che’s eyes opened and closed, bursting forth with the brightest brilliance.

His gaze fell upon Qi Tian City.

In his right arm.

The Heart-following Gold Iron Divine Rod began to tremble incessantly, seemingly about to burst forth
with the brightest brilliance, as if merging with that city.

And within the Inner Scene of the Energy Center, the Heaven and Earth chessboard spread across.

The [Equal to Heaven’s Face] suspended within the chessboard seemed almost alive!



Almost wanting to break free from the Heaven and Earth chessboard, transforming into a True Ape,
letting out a deafeningly terrifying roar toward that Qi Tian City!

Between heaven and earth.

The vast demon energy, the ocean-like divinity, the mighty Dao Yun...

Interwoven, dreamlike and illusory.

Li Che sat cross-legged on the flying sword.

Raised his hand and pointed at his brow center.

His flesh split into two.

Star Plucking Pupil!

Direct gaze!



Endless analysis, Peering into lllusion and Returning to Truth!

[Mysterious Temple (Three Pure Ones)]

[Fighting Prison Lotus Demon Saint Qi Tian Mysterious Temple]



