Bottleneck 701

Chapter 701: Shocking the Sacred Land Representative, Beast Swamp Opportunity Unfolds, The Sooner
You Die, The Sooner You’ll Be Reborn!

And the cultivators who had been paying attention to the movements of the City Lord Mansion were
instantly invigorated. They showed no hesitation and directly followed Zhou Shen, heading towards
Beast Swamp together.

This time, the originally extremely oppressive Spiritual Vein Spring Water Column did not react at all,
and all the cultivators couldn’t help but let out a sigh of relief, their eyes shining brightly.

Since there were no restrictions, once they arrived at Beast Swamp, they would each rely on their own
capabilities— if they died, it would be due to their insufficient fortune.

After these powerful cultivators chose to enter the Beast Swamp, the local cultivators of Immortal City
couldn’t help but feel a little hesitant in their hearts.

Should they try their luck for a chance?

Most people thought about it and decided to give up, as their cultivation level was too low. However,
quite a few cultivators gritted their teeth and soared into the sky.

As the saying goes, “seek wealth from danger.”

This time, they would go all out.

As a result, people from Immortal City would occasionally head straight for Beast Swamp. In Liang
Sheng’s Mansion, Zi Zai, an independent cultivator, and Liang Sheng returned after setting up the Beast
Swamp earlier.

Facing the cultivators heading for Beast Swamp, they didn’t even look at them, and Zi Zai’s expression
even seemed a bit playful.



Previously, he had already deterred the Sacred Land Representatives within the East Victory Immortal
Dynasty, and the fact that he had his own disciple collaborating did not technically break the rules.

It was only to speed up the process and eliminate the useless people sooner.

At this moment, he placed a chess piece down and laughed softly.

“My disciple, it seems that your plan has already taken effect. Next, the Beast Swamp will become even

more lively. However, you probably didn’t expect that the former City Lord would sneak in as well. They
even managed to break through to the Refining Void Realm and can be considered gifted children. What
do you plan to do about it?”

Feng Yuan and Kaiyuan Child had actually arrived at Longevity Immortal City two days ago, but they
hadn’t shown up and were much more cautious than before.

Liang Sheng didn’t care about the Refining Void realm at all, he was just hiding his cultivation level at the
moment.

“Oh, it doesn’t matter whether they come or not, it won’t change the outcome. After all, Master has
already helped me, and if I still fail, | would be too incompetent. Moreover, | hope that more and more
gifted children will come to Longevity Immortal City- the more people, the greater the harvest.”

“You... hahaha.”

Not knowing what he thought of, Zi Zai couldn’t help but point at Liang Sheng and laugh heartily after
hearing his words.

Because Liang Sheng had used his hands to set up the Array this time, he was even more aware of the
arrangement Liang Sheng had set up and knew its power.

Feng Yuan and his partner had just become Refinement Void Dao Monarchs?



It doesn’t matter; even if they were Refinement Void Triple Level Dao Lords, if they were unlucky, they
might lose a layer of skin in Beast Swamp.

Moreover, seeing the calm disciple in front of him, the more Zi Zai looked at him, the more he liked him.
After all, he couldn’t do this at his current realm.

If, during the upcoming Immortal Dynasty Golden Era Grand Competition, his disciple took another step
forward, he would be able to proudly boast about it.

The old immortals from the Holy Land should take a good look- the disciple he, Zi Zai, had taken in was
the true gifted child. At that time, he would really be self-satisfied. Moreover, Zi Zai didn’t think he had
gone too far.

What was most important was that Liang Sheng had left a back door in his plan and hadn’t monopolized
the opportunities. Instead, he had divided up the cake nicely, not allowing others to grasp any handle
against him.

As a result, not only did he ensure that he could obtain the most significant opportunities, but he also
allowed other cultivators with deep fortune to obtain considerable benefits.

This action could be said to maintain both internal and external appearances. Afterward, no one would
likely gossip, and his plan was watertight.

Of course, Zi Zai wouldn’t make such complicated calculations. If someone were unreasonable and
bullied the weak with their strength, would his Free Sect be bullied?

So in the end, it all depended on his own strength.

Only the strong could set the rules, while the weak could only play by the rules.

With this thought, Zi Zai moved another chess piece.



The next step was to watch the show and see whose performance would be more exciting!

Beast Swamp.

At this moment, the inside of Beast Swamp was not peaceful either. Under Liang Sheng’s heaven-defying
Array method, the Beast Swamp had been torn from the sky and turned into a floating island of
Longevity Immortal City.

If one looked from Immortal City, Beast Swamp was just a small floating island, seemingly small in scope,
but actually vast inside.

Hu Fei and the other surviving Demon Emperor Ancestors noticed the anomaly of Beast Swamp as soon
as possible. After all, a sudden surge of Spiritual Energy fell from the sky, which was simultaneously
similar to the Ancient Spring Water and somewhat different as well- who wouldn’t notice?

The Demon Clan Demon Emperors had suffered a loss once before, and after quickly checking the
information, they were shocked to guess what it was.

It turned out to be the auspices of the Human World Immortal Dynasty.

What exactly was the Human Clan up to?

After all, the spring water that had merged with the human clan’s Spirit Vein Spine of Heaven and Earth
had fallen into Beast Swamp, and it was flawless, filling the defects of Beast Swamp.

Even if this situation was not considered, being able to reach this point was a heaven-defying means.
What was even more important was where the Human Clan obtained the Ancient Spring Water that
they had used for fusion?



With this thought, they couldn’t help but think of the densely packed bronze stone coffins in the Ancient
Oasis before, and their hearts couldn’t help but tremble.

This was truly an eventful season.

However, they didn’t act rashly under caution. After a few days of anxiety, the Beast Swamp
unexpectedly didn’t have any movement at all.

This made them somewhat puzzled. They even thought about probing Beast Swamp to see what the
Human Clan was planning to do.

However, this determination was stopped by Hu Fei, for the Demon Ancestor Prophecy about the great
calamity had indeed arrived. At this point, it was not over yet.

The Human Clan must have an objective this time. Whether Beast Swamp could continue to exist was
ultimately up to fate.

Under Hu Fei’s insistence, the Demon Clan’s Demon Emperors hid in the Underground World, hoping for
a little more time to make their final decision.

Chapter 702: Shocking the Sacred Land Representative, Beast Swamp Opportunity Begins, Better for You
All to Die and Be Reborn Soon!

After Zhou Shen appeared in Beast Swamp, a densely packed group of human cultivators descended
upon Beast Swamp. The secretly investigating demon clan members were full of shock.

As expected, the human clan’s intention to exterminate the demon clan was undying. However, as more
and more human cultivators flooded in, the demon emperors received intelligence feedback, but they
couldn’t help but furrow their brows, full of confusion.

Why did they only send insignificant minions?



In front of the Demon Emperors, Nascent Soul Divinities, and even out-of-body cultivators, they were
insignificant.

This time, they had originally thought that the human cultivators were coming for revenge, but there
wasn’t a single Refinement Void Dao Lord among them. So where was the revenge?

What exactly did the human clan mean by this?

At this time, whether it was the Seeking Truth lineage or the Immortal Dynasty cultivators, or even
foreign Immortal Dynasty cultivators, their cultivation levels varied, but none of them had broken
through to the Refinement Void Dao Lord realm.

Not right.

There were still secretly cultivation level breakthroughs among human cultivators who had reached the
first level of the Refinement Void realm. It was none other than Feng Yuan and Kaiyuan Child.

Of course, there were also several old schemers with hidden cultivation levels, but none of them had
broken through to the Refinement Void realm either.

Breaking through so easily wasn’t possible for all the young talents. Seeing this, the hidden Demon
Emperor Hu Fei couldn’t help but furrow his brow.

If it was just this kind of strength, it would be impossible to cause any harm to the demon clan. A
random Demon Emperor Ancestor could easily deal with them.

Although there were cultivators who had reached the first level of Refinement Void, the existing Demon
Emperor Ancestors of the demon clan were all at least equivalent to humans at the second layer of
Refinement Void.

The difference between the first and the second layers of Refinement Void was like heaven and earth.



In this unusual situation, Hu Fei could only order the demon clan not to act rashly and wait quietly.

This might be some cunning plan of the human clan.

On the surface of Beast Swamp.

Zhou Shen was still walking around in Beast Swamp, concealing his breath. His spiritual device armor
was already on maximum protection, and he was constantly consuming spirit stones to ensure his own
safety.

Unknowingly, after such a long time, he hadn’t bumped into a single human cultivator.

After a long time, he couldn’t help but breathe a deep sigh.

Although Beast Swamp was barren, the spiritual energy there was somewhat suitable for Zhou Shen.
The Horizontal Training Method automatically functioned, greedily absorbing the energy.

However, the spiritual energy in Beast Swamp was still too scarce, and it didn’t bring any substantial
progress to his cultivation.

But since Liang Sheng had asked him if he was willing to come before, it meant that there must be an
opportunity here. Just then, a few subtle Spirit Rhinoceros Insects appeared in front of Zhou Shen.

He couldn’t help but frown. Although he didn’t feel any danger in his heart, he felt that something was
off.

After thinking about it, Zhou Shen directly kept a distance from these Spirit Rhinoceros Insects, and, only
after making another disguise, did he quietly appear in another place.



The Spirit Rhinoceros Insects frantically waved their antennae, but Zhou Shen had long since left. These
kinds of Spirit Rhinoceros Insects had actually appeared in many places, but most human cultivators
didn’t pay them any mind.

Only the Seeking Truth lineage and the East Victory Immortal Dynasty cultivators were cautious, as the
presence of the Demon Emperors left them apprehensive.

Feng Yuan and Kaiyuan Child had concealed their tracks as soon as they had entered, and they hadn’t
revealed themselves directly. They even maintained contact with some of the East Victory Immortal
Dynasty cultivators.

This time they were hiding their traces, not just to avoid the demon clan’s investigation, but also to find
Zhou Shen’s whereabouts.

At this time, what about the Lord of the Longevity Immortal City?

After getting to the Refining Void Realm, he would be the first to target Zhou Shen.

Thinking about this, Feng Yuan couldn’t help but smirk. He had been waiting for this moment for a very
long time.

Beast Swamp had become a Floating Island above the Longevity Immortal City, and everyone knew that
there must be a huge secret hidden within, but everyone tacitly remained silent about it.

As long as Beast Swamp had already connected with the outside world and was no longer sealed off,
they didn’t need to worry too much. If someone truly disregarded the rules and tried to bully those
weaker than them, they would probably be punished by the Sacred Land Representative at the very first
instance.

Looking at the giant pillars formed by the mixture of the distant spiritual vein spring water, Feng Yuan
and the others were determined to win. After their breakthrough to the Refining Void realm, they had
gained confidence.



This time, they were staking their lives.

As long as they succeeded, they would be rewarded with boundless wealth and nobility.

This was a clue that Chunyangzi and the others had deduced from the Primary Yang they had consumed.

Although they didn’t know the purpose of the great power behind them, their trip to Beast Swamp this
time was to solidify their status as young prodigies.

As for now...

Zhou Shen, better to die sooner than later!

Chapter 703: Countless gifted children trapped in the jar, Zhou Shen accidentally enters the
underground world of the Demon Clan

Beast Swamp.

Zhou Shen was still moving forward while hiding his Qi, being extremely cautious. Thanks to his
bloodline ability of Seeking Fortune and Avoiding Evil, he managed to turn danger into safety several
times.

The tiny Spirit Rhinoceros Insect he kept encountering was undoubtedly a spy of the Demon Clan.

Whenever he encountered the Spirit Rhinoceros insect, his heart would throb, and his body would break
out in a cold sweat. Zhou Shen was certain that this insect was associated with the Beast Swamp Demon
Clan.

Of course, once he became aware of the danger, Zhou Shen’s journey was relatively smooth.



However, just a few days after being safe, Zhou Shen suddenly felt a premonition of impending disaster
that caused him an immense feeling of anxiety.

What on earth was happening?

Faced with this situation, Zhou Shen decided to stay put to investigate the source of his uneasiness.

Zhou Shen felt somewhat fortunate that he had reached the Divinity Transformation Realm. Along with
the Spiritual Device Armor refined for him by Ancestor, he believed he would stand a chance against any
danger unless it was out of his reach.

At the moment when Zhou Shen predicted danger, Cultivators who charged into the Beast Swamp from
Longevity Immortal City had begun to encounter Demonic Beasts to a lesser or greater extent.

However, after the contact, everyone discovered that the Demonic Beasts in the Beast Swamp were
much stronger than recorded in the classics.

The Extraterrestrial Immortal Dynasty Monks were somewhat puzzled, but the cultivators from the
Seeking Truth Lineage and East Victory Immortal Dynasty clearly understood the reason.

As the Ancient Oasis had previously descended, these Demonic Beasts were naturally boosted in
strength. However, this kind of opportunity required time to digest. Despite the growth of the Demonic
Beasts’ strength, it was still extremely limited because not much time had passed since then.

Therefore, faced with the slaughter of the Human Clan Cultivators, the Demonic Beasts were
defenseless, and large numbers were killed.

With the killing restarting in the Beast Swamp, the bloody atmosphere permeated, and the smell of
blood could be smelled up to ten li against the wind. However, under the deadly situation, no one cared
about this.



The Seeking Truth Lineage Cultivators did not start a massacre indiscriminately. Instead, after landing in
the Beast Swamp, they began to contact each other with Communication Jade Slips, discussing where to
gather.

The cultivators from Lingge, the Capital City of East Victory Immortal Dynasty, took the same action.
Today, the cultivators of the East Victory Immortal Dynasty were somewhat excited.

Because Feng Yuan and Dao Lord Kaiyuan were coming!

Having made a breakthrough in their closed-door cultivation, Feng Yuan and the others had reached the
Refining Void Realm. While they used to be called Senior Brother, today they should be referred to as
Dao Lords.

This times, most of the cultivators who came from Lingge were Pride disciples from various paths, and
their feelings about this were somewhat complex.

However, most of them didn’t remain downcast for very long. The morale rose again. If Feng Yuan and
the others could successfully breakthrough, why couldn’t they?

In this Golden Era, it was time for them, the cultivators, to strive for power.

Under these complex emotions, Feng Yuan and Kaiyuan Child finally arrived and met up with the
cultivators of the East Victory Immortal Dynasty.

With an expressionless look on their faces, Feng Yuan and the others gestured with a wave of their arms
after confirming that most people had arrived at the rally point.

“Let’s go!”

The remaining people could catch up with them according to the markers they left.



This time they came to the Beast Swamp, Feng Yuan and the others were better prepared. After all, they
had suffered losses in the Beast Swamp last time.

Therefore, this time they brought quite a few powerful items. However, their primary goal this time was
not the Demon Clan, but the opportunities of the Golden Age’s Chosen.

The Talent Road was open, and if they didn’t take a look, wouldn’t they regret it later?

Longevity Immortal City.

Liang Family Mansion.

The Zi Zai Independent Cultivator had started enjoying playing chess with Liang Sheng these past few
days, mainly because his disciple never ceased to surprise and impress him. He felt as if his child was
growing up.

“Disciple, all sorts of talents are now entering the stage. What are your plans from here?” the Zi Zai
Independent Cultivator asked curiously, to which Liang Sheng replied with a slight smile.

“If only human talents participate, it would merely be internal competition. So how can we talk about
the once-in-a-million-years Golden Era? Hence, if there’s to be a Talent Struggle, there ought to be more
supporting roles.”

llHuh?ll

Upon hearing this, the Zi Zai Independent Cultivator was slightly startled. He clearly understood his
disciple’s idea, but isn’t this a too risky gamble, he wondered. Aren’t they afraid of things going out of
control?



Taking into account that if the Human Clan’s Great Mights don’t make a move, the Demon Clan isn’t so
easy to deal with—especially considering the concealed strength of the Demon Clan, which is incredibly
strong.

Previously, the Demon Clan’s hidden strength was not known to the Human Clan. Combined with the
fact that it wasn’t a time of great contention, the Great Mights could freely take action, so naturally, the
Demon Clan was not to be feared.

However, now is the time for the Heaven Talent Struggle, as per the Sacred Land’s Order, the Great
Mights can’t act freely. Even Refinement Void Dao Monarch would have to wait for the right
opportunity; hence the situation is naturally different.

So it’s better not to provoke the Demon Clan now, wondering why his disciple still insists on doing this?
Isn’t it a bit arrogant?

The Zi Zai Independent Cultivator was not aware of Liang Sheng’s plans, but he had a premonition that
big things were going to happen soon, which might even affect the arrangements of the Sacred Land’s
Chosen Path.

However, the Zi Zai Independent Cultivator wasn’t worried about this, but rather he was somewhat
excited, his eyes shining brightly.

Those old immortals of the Sacred Land, | may not be your match, but today my disciple is entirely
within the rules. Let’s see how you’ll handle it.

Thinking of this, he couldn’t help but laugh out loud, “Do whatever you want, Disciple. If anyone doesn’t
follow the rules and dares to act recklessly, your Master will take care of it. You don’t need to worry at
all.”

“Thank you, Master.”

Liang Sheng was genuinely moved. He had expected that Zi Zai Independent Cultivator would not hinder
his plan, but he didn’t expect that the latter would strongly support him without even hearing how he
would execute his plan.



It can only be said that Zi Zai Independent Cultivator’s protection for him is indeed worthy of their
Master-Disciple relationship. Just like Jin Quanxiu in the past, Liang Sheng had fully recognized Zi Zai
Independent Cultivator as his Master.

Chapter 704: Thousands of talented individuals are trapped, and Zhou Shen accidentally enters the
Demonic Underground World

At this moment, Liang Sheng took a deep breath to calm his emotions and looked up at the Beast
Swamp above.

At this time, one or two Immortal City cultivators were still rushing over, seemingly wanting to try their
luck in the Beast Swamp, unwilling to admit their fate.

Liang Sheng watched Feng Yuan's Kaiyuan Child rush into the Beast Swamp, and after some thought,
decided that everyone who needed to be here had already arrived, and it was time for the big show to
begin.

“Master, | need to go to the Beast Swamp.”

”GO.”

After respectfully saluting, Liang Sheng went towards the Beast Swamp, while the Zi Zai Free Gate Elder
merely glanced at the chessboard on the table and smiled faintly.

He then looked in the direction of the northeast and casually took out a pot of wine, leisurely and
carefree.

From now on, nobody should come to disturb him.

Northeast, unknown mountains and rivers.



The elderly Taoist, one of the Sacred Land Representatives, couldn’t help but shiver and looked towards
the direction of Longevity Immortal City, grumbling in his heart.

He had given up meddling in the affairs of Longevity Immortal City earlier, but why was Senior Zi Zai still
holding onto him?

This was really too much bullying.

So what if Free Gate had a new disciple?

After all, | am a great cultivator at the Void Refining Seven-Layered Realm, so why must | suffer like this?

Not knowing if he had sensed the other party’s thoughts, the Zi Zai independent cultivator couldn’t help
but frown, but remained unmoved.

The other party was not wrong in their thoughts. Having a disciple was indeed nothing extraordinary,
but a monstrous disciple with no shortcomings deserved to be celebrated.

Moreover, this was the only disciple of the Free Gate lineage!

My disciple, with me protecting you, do as you wish, and let’s see what other heaven-defying means you
will come up with next.

Beast Swamp.

After realizing there was no immediate danger, Zhou Shen followed the sense of seeking fortune and
avoiding evil, using the top-grade Earth Travel Talisman to carefully move in the underground.



He wasn’t concerned about how fast he was going, but safety first, as he cautiously investigated the
current situation in the Beast Swamp.

Elder Liang must have had a reason for sending him to the Beast Swamp. Especially just now, his heart
sensed that the omen of disaster had become a sign of great fortune. He didn’t know it was because
Liang Sheng was on his way to the Beast Swamp.

Although Zhou Shen didn’t know the specifics, it showed that things were gradually improving and he
had taken the right path.

In that case, Zhou Shen wouldn’t mess around. He carefully proceeded underground, and with his focus
on the Horizontal Training Method, it was even more relaxed.

He had gained some benefits by now. Although the spiritual energy of the Beast Swamp was scarce, it
was indeed suitable for cultivating the Horizontal Training Method.

Moreover, with Liang Sheng’s previous method of combining spiritual veins and ancient spring water,
Zhou Shen’s cultivation level had unknowingly and steadily progressed.

If only he had a thousand years, there would be great surprises, but unfortunately, now time was of the
essence, and there was no such time for his growth.

Just then, Zhou Shen suddenly stopped and couldn’t help but frown. How did it feel like something was
wrong? Why were there formation fluctuations underground?

Zhou Shen couldn’t help but feel puzzled, as he was already deep underground. In a desolate and
remote place like the Beast Swamp, this situation was indeed strange.

Furthermore, the feeling of seeking fortune and avoiding evil was also very strange, as if it was wavering
between good and bad, uncertain.

What was going on?



For a short while, Zhou Shen couldn’t make up his mind.

The other side of the Beast Swamp.

After entering the Beast Swamp, Liang Sheng didn’t take immediate action. Upon sensing Zhou Shen’s
location, he couldn’t help but feel emotional.

Zhou Shen’s luck was indeed extraordinary, as he had unknowingly stumbled upon the entrance to the
Demonic Underground World.

Previously, Liang Sheng had already planned to scheme against the Demon Clan. However, some of the
arrangements required him to take action himself and create a conflict of accidents.

But now it seemed that there was no need for him to act because Zhou Shen had inadvertently become
the best executor of his plan in the midst of a mistake.

However, this would also mean that Zhou Shen would reap many benefits.

Could it be that there were truly children with Heaven and Earth’s destiny in the world?

As Liang Sheng thought about this, he couldn’t help but look up at the sky above, feeling as though
everything had been monitored.

However, he seemed to be a little different himself. He turned several thoughts in his mind but decided
to let it go for now.

In fact, under the deduction of the Law of Cause and Effect, he had also experienced this situation
before, but the probability of this opportunity was less than one in a billion.



But reality had indeed happened in this situation, so it could only be said that Zhou Shen’s blessings
were deep, making people sigh in admiration.

Since that’s the case, let’s help him along the way.

As for the outcome, it depends on Zhou Shen’s own fortune...

Underground in the Beast Swamp.

As Liang Sheng determined to continue with the plan, Zhou Shen was moving forward underground
when he suddenly stepped into the void and fell into a deep, bottomless tunnel.

The entire tunnel had smooth walls, clearly constructed by someone, and not formed naturally.

Zhou Shen felt a surge of great fortune omen at this moment, and couldn’t help but wonder if there was
some opportunity here.

Although Zhou Shen was extremely excited, he still proceeded cautiously without being overwhelmed by
his emotions. In the Beast Swamp, safety came first.

As he carefully moved forward in the tunnel alone, there were no other disturbances. However, he
didn’t know that every move he made was being watched by those with ulterior motives.

To be precise, after he fell into the tunnel, all his actions were being observed by the Demon Clan. The
Demon Clan Ancestors had already gathered in the secret land of the Medicine Hall.

“Brother Hu, what should we do with this human who has trespassed? If we don’t stop him, he will soon
discover our underground secrets,” said an impatient Demon Ancestor. Hu Fei did not respond, but
remained silent.



The other Demon Ancestors didn’t press him, as they knew Hu Fei was considering how to deal with the
situation. They wholeheartedly trusted Hu Fei’s Heavenly Fate Divine Ability.

Hu Fei was indeed contemplating, but the Spiritual Seed left by Liang Sheng hidden deep in his mind was
influencing his judgement without him realizing it.

Finally, he made up his mind.

“Let him in, pretend we haven’t discovered him, and even help him. Don’t let our own people find out
about his anomaly,” Hu Fei decided.

“What?”

They had to help this human disguise his Qi and make sure he wouldn’t be discovered by the
underground Demon Clan?

What was going on?

Everyone was puzzled by Hu Fei’s words, but he didn’t explain. The other Demon Ancestors didn’t say
much, and Huang Feng just opened his mouth.

After all the Demon Ancestors had left, Hu Fei himself looked a little confused. Was his decision really
beneficial to the Demon Clan? Why did he feel a sense of relief that this human had entered the
underground world?

He couldn’t explain any of it. With that in mind, he couldn’t help but glance again at Zhou Shen, who
was slowly moving forward.

Was there something special about this human?

Well, they would just have to wait and see.



Zhou Shen continued to move forward cautiously, unaware that he had been exposed. When he entered
the underground world, his eyes suddenly widened in astonishment.

What is this place?

Zhou Shen was dumbstruck.

He was amazed to find that the underground world was no different from the human world in terms of
layout. Countless half-beastmen demons populated the area, dressed similarly to humans.

From time to time, street vendors called out their wares amidst the bustling streets. If not for the half-
beastman appearance, Zhou Shen would have thought he was in the human world.

What was even more terrifying was the cultivation levels of the demons he encountered. There were
hardly any below the Foundation Establishment realm. Wasn’t the Beast Swamp a barren land filled with
low-ranking demonic beasts?

Within a short time, he had even spotted two Demon Saints equivalent to the Nascent Soul Realm, and
more than a hundred Gold Core Monster Kings.

As for demons comparable to the Divinity Transformation Realm of the human world, he could sense
one or two as well. This made Zhou Shen’s heart race.

Longevity Immortal City had no chance of winning against these underground demons. Moreover, these
underground demons had completely transformed themselves and their actions were no different from
those of humans.

But why were these powerful demons hiding underground? Did they have some earth-shattering
conspiracy?



If so, did Elder Liang know about it? This Beast Swamp was placed under his watch by a secret method
right above Longevity Immortal City.

For a long while, Zhou Shen struggled to accept the truth. While stirred by the shocking revelation, his
Seeking Fortune and Avoiding Evil Bloodline Ability was eager to dive in.

How could he have a great fortune omen by entering the land of the demons?

All these things overwhelmed Zhou Shen.

However, when he had calmed down from the shock, he decided to let go and take the risk, because his
Seeking Fortune and Avoiding Evil Bloodline Ability had never made a mistake before.

Fortunately, he still had the Concealment Talisman that Elder Liang had given him earlier. He had been
reluctant to use it before, but now he had no choice.

Whether or not Elder Liang was aware of the existence of this place, it could not be a bad thing for Zhou
Shen to sneak in and investigate.

Moreover...

He touched the area over his heart...

A great fortune omen was upon him!

Chapter 705: Zhou Shen Explores the Demon Ancestor Secret Land, Heavenly Secrets of Killing Revealed

Beast Swamp.

Underground Demon Clan World.



Under the disguise of the Concealment Talisman, Zhou Shen felt a little relieved as he set foot in the
underground world. The bluestone-paved streets gave him a true sense of being on solid ground.

This was not a dream.

As he unconsciously blended into the bustling demon streets, the passing half-beastman demon bowed
hastily and then carefully left.

At this time, Zhou Shen’s appearance represented complete transformation, at least in the Demon King
Realm, even possibly in the Demon Saint Realm. As for a higher realm...

The little demons dared not imagine, anyway, bowing would not be wrong.

Zhou Shen maintained a cold face but was actually very nervous inside because he knew that doing
more could lead to more mistakes. It was better not to do anything.

Sure enough, his demeanor did not arouse any suspicion from the demon race. On the contrary, the
demons on the street kept their distance from him. He couldn’t help but feel a little relieved.

Zhou Shen kept a straight face, and the nearby vendors didn’t dare to disturb him. As he walked, he
unknowingly arrived at the disguised location of the Demon Ancestor Secret Land—

the Herbal Medicine Hall.

Zhou Shen didn’t know why he had come to this place. He had just followed his heart’s bloodline ability
to cultivate good fortune and avoid disaster, and naturally arrived here.

However, at this moment, he hesitated and did not enter the Herbal Medicine Hall directly. There was a
teahouse next to it, so he had an idea.



On his way here, he had learned that spirit stones were also the currency in the demon underground
world, and he naturally had spirit stones.

So he thought about it and decided to go to the teahouse first to assess the situation before deciding on
his next move.

Just as Zhou Shen turned to go to the teahouse, beneath the Herbal Medicine Hall in the Elders
Assembly, the demon ancestors who had been watching him were somewhat puzzled.

Why did the human go directly to the Herbal Medicine Hall?

The leaders of the various major Demon Families in the underground world did not know what the
Herbal Medicine Hall represented. How could the humans know? But why was this human here?

Thinking of this, the eyes of all the demon ancestors involuntarily turned to Hu Fei, hoping that he could
give them a perfect answer.

But Hu Fei remained silent at this moment.

Actually, Hu Fei’s mind was a bit chaotic now.

This human seemed really special. Otherwise, why he could find the Herbal Medicine Hall so accurately?
Was he really meant to enter the Demon Ancestor Secret Land?

However, how could the other ancestors agree to this proposal?

This was precisely why Hu Fei had not told them earlier why he had allowed Zhou Shen to infiltrate
successfully. But now that Zhou Shen had arrived at the Herbal Medicine Hall, Hu Fei had to explain the
situation.

Thinking of this, Hu Fei finally stopped hesitating and spoke quietly, “This human needs to enter our
Demon Ancestor Secret Land.”



“What?”

All the demon ancestors present were incredulous when they heard this, wondering if they had heard
wrong.

But Hu Fei affirmed and repeated, “He needs to enter our Demon Ancestor Secret Land.” At this, Huang
Feng couldn’t help but stand up.

“How can we allow humans to enter the Demon Ancestor Secret Land? Brother Hu, what have you seen
that makes you want to do this?”

Hu Fei’s face was full of pain at this moment, and he lowered his head in silence. After a long time, he
finally calmed his emotions.

“Fellow leaders, | know it’s a little hard for you to accept this situation, but do you know how much pain
I've been through previously?

You ask what | have seen?

| can tell you that | have seen the sky filled with blood, the ground covered with blood, and | have heard
the painful screams of my demon race companions echoing.

The Demon Ancestor Prophecy has come true, and the catastrophe has arrived!

None of us can escape it.

But | also saw the one glimmer of hope, which is the human now drinking tea in the teahouse. | don’t
even know what use this human can be.

However—



If you trust me, let this human enter the Demon Ancestor Secret Land. Maybe he will give us the answer
as to why he is that one glimmer of hope.”

Hearing this, all the demon ancestors recognized the knot in Hu Fei’s heart.

Yes, as a demon, who would want a human to enter the Demon Ancestor Secret Land?

If it wasn’t a last resort, how could Hu Fei do this?

It’s just that the situation was now a matter of life and death!

Thinking about this, the remaining fifteen demon ancestors from the last war looked at each other and
then nodded gently.

“Brother Hu, don’t be so sad. We were too impulsive earlier. Since the Heavenly Secrets show as such,
the human holds the key to our one glimmer of hope. Let him go.”

After Huang Feng’s representative speech, gratitude filled Hu Fei’s heart. He rejoiced that the ancestors
could understand him during this crisis.

Since the opinions were now unified, Hu Fei didn’t waste any more time and immediately began
discussing how to let the human naturally enter the Demon Ancestor Secret Land without him noticing
that it was their plan.

While Hu Fei and the others were discussing, Zhou Shen also felt that something in the Herbal Medicine
Hall was faintly attracting him.

Not far away, another person was also watching Zhou Shen with a deep gaze. It was Liang Sheng.



Liang Sheng recalled the scene he had seen in the stone coffin in the Demon Ancestor Secret Land
earlier. The underground world’s Ancient Spring Water was formed by the dripping blood from the
stone coffin.

At this moment, Liang Sheng was also curious about whether there would be any new discoveries after
Zhou Shen entered the Demon Ancestor Secret Land.

Liang Sheng originally wanted Zhou Shen to fulfill his plans on his own, but he didn’t expect that the Law
of Cause and Effect Screen would change again after Zhou Shen entered the underground world.

Since the plan had to be adjusted, Liang Sheng didn’t fret too much. After all, everything in Heaven and
Earth couldn’t always go smoothly.

This led to Liang Sheng entering the underground world to monitor Zhou Shen.
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As for the chaos in the Surface World of the Beast Swamp, it doesn’t bother Liang Sheng, as these are
mere trivial details he doesn’t need to worry about.

The top priority right now is to get Zhou Shen to enter the Demon Ancestor Secret Land. If the scene
continues to unfold according to the Law of Cause and Effect, there might be some unexpected surprises
ahead.

Of course, with every surprise comes a price. But after weighing the benefits and drawbacks, Liang
Sheng still decides to let Zhou Shen have a try.

Does the Sky Covering Sect, which is the pursuit of the truth, have any other secrets?

All of this depends on what secrets Zhou Shen can uncover with his Sky Covering Sect’s bloodline ability
in the Desolate Regions.



The teahouse.

Zhou Shen sips his tea leisurely on the surface, but inside, he is on full alert, carefully observing the
moves around him. Fortunately, no unusual events occur even after a long while.

The Herbal Medicine Hall is bustling with people. Whether human or demon, everyone seems to be in
high demand for the herbs.

Either for pill refining or for medical treatment — in any case, the supplies are scarce.

Neither the shopkeeper nor the assistant have exhibited any abnormal behavior, which solidifies Zhou
Shen’s determination to proceed.

As the fluorescent light of the Underground World dims, Zhou Shen has already hidden himself in the
backyard of the Herbal Medicine Hall. He sneakily scouts around without alerting anyone.

However, his exploration turns out ordinary until he reaches the backyard and sees the locust tree.

Who would plant a locust tree in their backyard?

If such a thing happened in the human world, the owner would be scolded relentlessly. As Zhou Shen
approaches the locust tree, the Auspicious Ability to Avoid Evil fills his heart with a great fortune omen.

It’s almost borderline madness.

It's as if this locust tree is some divine opportunity for Zhou Shen.

Zhou Shen cautiously reaches out to touch the giant locust tree. Before he can figure anything out, he
suddenly vanishes.



Elsewhere, Hu Fei and others instinctively turn their heads towards Huang Feng with peculiar
expressions. Huang Feng quickly explains with a dry laugh.

“I was just fed up with this human dilly-dallying about. Since we’ve decided to let him enter the Demon
Ancestor Secret Land, why not speed it up a bit?”

No one contests his words because it doesn’t matter what happens in-between. As long as the outcome
is in their favor, it’s all good.

Given that this human has already noticed the locust tree, even if they don’t intervene, his entrance to
the secret land would just be a matter of time.

With this in mind, all the demonic ancestors silently appear and follow Zhou Shen into the Demon
Ancestor Secret Land.

They wish to see what makes this human so special that the fate of the Demon Clan relies on his
intervention.

No matter the result, there’s a tinge of disgruntlement in their hearts. They can only hope the final
outcome will be favorable.

The Demon Ancestor Secret Land.

Zhou Shen is suddenly teleported into a new space, causing a ripple of anxiety in his heart. However, he
doesn’t panic excessively, thanks to the omen of great fortune flooding his heart!

Moreover, this feeling strengthens as he steps further into the secret land. Once he stabilizes his
emotions, he proceeds down the path.



After an indeterminate amount of time, he sees the coffin-shaped secret land that had previously
puzzled Liang Sheng. He pauses, catching his breath.

The Auspicious Ability to Avoid Evil has led him here.

On seeing this, the demonic ancestors hidden in the dark cannot help but clench their fists. This is the
final chamber in the Demon Ancestor Secret Land.

Besides them, Liang Sheng also follows suit. His gaze is fixed on Zhou Shen, curious about what moves
Zhou Shen will make next.

Zhou Shen, at this moment, takes a deep breath. With determination in his heart, he dives headfirst into
the coffin chamber without any hesitation.

After waiting a bit to make sure they won’t run into Zhou Shen, the demonic ancestors enter one by
one. The last to enter is Liang Sheng, quietly trailing behind everyone.

As for Zhou Shen, who has ventured into the final secret land, he is completely awestruck. As he gazes at
the mural on the wall, he feels dizzy.

This is the history of the Demon Clan.

The rise of the human race occupies a large portion of it. However, some parts of the mural seem to
have been deliberately scraped off, creating a gap in the history.

Regardless, this doesn’t lessen Zhou Shen’s admiration. Our human ancestors were indeed fearless, thus
leading to the thriving times we live in now.

As the mural extends, Zhou Shen takes a deep breath when he reaches the last part of it. Then he sees
the last stone coffin.

Beneath it is the Ancient Spring Water.



Just then, a drop of spring water drips from the top of the coffin.

Zhou Shen’s eyes get a bit fuzzy as he unintentionally walks to the front of the coffin and slowly reaches
out to touch the edge of the stone coffin.

The demonic ancestors hiding behind him clutch their throats in fear.

After they exit the coffin secret land, they lose all memories of this place. But once they re-enter, the
memories wake-up again.

Watching this human disrespectfully touching the coffin compels them to drive him out of the secret
land immediately.

However, with things going as they were, he wouldn’t possibly stop midway. So, they suppress their
emotions and wait quietly.

Liang Sheng is also watching in the dark, with his eyes shining brighter and brighter.

He feels like he’s one step closer to the truth with the key held in Zhou Shen’s hands. Since his
breakthrough in Refining the God and Reversing the Void, he doesn’t experience the terror he used to.

At least he doesn’t fear for his life as he did before. The stronger his power, fewer situations would
cause him to feel threatened.

While everyone’s mood is complex, Zhou Shen finally puts his hand on the stone coffin. However,
there’s neither an earth-shaking response nor any reaction.

Chapter 707: Zhou Shen Explores the Demon Ancestor Secret Land, Heavenly Secrets of Killing Revealed

Zhou Shen had involuntarily closed his eyes, but his Qi had slowly changed, most importantly, the
ancient spring water beneath the stone coffin had already entered Zhou Shen’s body automatically.



How is this possible?

Seeing this, the hidden Demon Clan Ancestors could not help but be dumbfounded. After all, such a
situation had never occurred in their memory.

They couldn’t help but want to rush to the stone coffin to see what unexpected events had occurred to
this human being. Unfortunately, their way was blocked by Hu Fei, whose face was stern.

If so, let’s wait and see.

The Demon Clan Ancestors felt a bit of regret for not being able to observe directly. In fact, Zhou Shen
was already completely immersed in an inexplicable sadness at this moment. He had no idea what was
happening outside and that his body was passively absorbing the ancient spring water.

He could only feel himself enveloped in a sad emotion that spanned through the ages, as if he had found
someone to confide in, but no matter how hard he listened, he couldn’t understand what the other
party was saying.

He couldn’t help but feel anxious, but his perception had entered a chaotic space where he couldn’t tell
direction or time.

Unknowingly, tears seeped from his eyes as he leaned against the edge of the stone coffin. His body’s
techniques were running autonomously.

Huh?

How can this child be so compatible with my Demon Clan’s ancient spring water?

Zhou Shen’s internal Qi changes could not be concealed from the perception of the Demon Clan
Ancestors. Even they probably could not match the ancient spring water so well.



This human being is strange.

No wonder Hu Fei let this human enter the Demon Ancestor space. It seems there is indeed a reason,
but what did the other party see? Why did they shed tears?

No one could provide an answer, including Liang Sheng, who was hiding in the deepest corner. However,
he knew that the secret he wanted to uncover might appear soon.

But as for when exactly, he still needed to wait.

It's all just a matter of time.

Beast Swamp, Surface World.

At the same time when Liang Sheng was waiting for Zhou Shen to discover the truth from the Demon
Ancestor secret land, the surface world had already become hell.

After descending into the Beast Swamp again, Feng Yuan and Kaiyuan Child had no intention of holding
back against the demonic beasts.

With their path cleared by Feng Yuan and Kaiyuan Child, the gifted cultivators from Capital City Lingge
carried out a massacre. The entire Beast Swamp was filled with corpses for thousands of miles, and the
air was filled with blood. Both humans and demonic beasts had been blinded by the killing.

Previously, the Seeking Truth Lineage cultivators had been careful to avoid encumbering other human
cultivators.

But amid the killing and the onset of a Heaven-sent murderous intent, how could they be unscathed? In
the end, they still encountered other cultivators.



Once they were forced to act, they could not stop. The ones who died the fastest were, of course, the
greedy cultivators of Longevity Immortal City.

Those who had broken through to the Golden Core level were already considered top cultivators, but
they were no match even for the demonic beasts, and naturally suffered heavy casualties.

The extraterrestrial Immortal Dynasty cultivators had a high cultivation level, but they lacked the unity
of the Seeking-Truth Lineage and Capital City Lingge cultivators. Hence, they suffered great losses in
individual combat.

Some of them were simply unlucky and died without a trace in the atmosphere of killing.

The entire Surface World of Beast Swamp had become a bloodied hell, with no one being able to escape.
Their bodies were already entwined in cause and effect, enveloped by murderous intent.

Feng Yuan and the other could feel that their emotions were somewhat off due to the killing, but they
didn’t hold back.

After breaking through to the Refinement Void Dao Monarch, they needed to make up for their state of
mind. All their previous experiences were like a nightmare, and they needed to vent.

Thus, unrestrained and following their desires, they stirred up a storm of killing in the Beast Swamp with
their Refinement Void Dao Monarch cultivation.

However, neither the frenzied human cultivators nor the heavily injured demonic beasts noticed that
the blood-soaked ground had already been unknowingly absorbed.

The Heavenly Secrets killing intent had intensified at this moment, but everyone was unaware,
immersed in the killing, becoming a chess piece on the Heavenly Chessboard, drifting with the waves.



Demon Ancestor Secret Land.

Zhou Shen was still in the chaotic space, searching for the cause of his sadness. Meanwhile, the stone
coffin he was leaning on suddenly brimmed with blood and Qi.

The ancient spring water suddenly appeared like flowing water. This situation left the Demon Clan
Ancestors somewhat confused.

Because in their memory, such a situation had never occurred before. Was it possible that the Demon
Ancestor had a soft spot for this human cultivator?

But we are the Demon Clan descendants. Did the Demon Ancestor abandon us?

While they were in this complicated state of mind, the previously quiet stone coffin suddenly surged
with blood and Qi, and amidst the mist, a golden light emerged.

At this moment, everyone’s spirits couldn’t help but be lifted.

Liang Sheng was no exception.

The answer he had been waiting for might come at this very moment.
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Demon Ancestor’s Secret Land.

At this moment, Zhou Shen’s aura was mysterious and inexplicable, not only attracting the undivided
attention of the Demon Ancestors hiding nearby, but also fully engaging Liang Sheng, who dared not
miss a single detail.

Perhaps the day has come to unravel the true secrets of the Demon Clan.



Under Liang Sheng’s watch, the ancient spring water incessantly poured into Zhou Shen’s body, but the
amount of ancient spring water beneath the stone coffin did not seem to decrease.

This was because new ancient spring water constantly formed above the stone coffin, dripping into the
bottom.

Such a phenomenon had never happened before, causing the hearts of Demon Ancestors like Hu Fei to
be involuntarily raised to their throats.

It was precisely because of this mysterious scene that they no longer dared to disturb Zhou Shen in the
slightest, for fear of causing any other abnormalities.

Just then, the previously motionless stone coffin suddenly shook, followed by an earsplitting sound of
friction.

It was the coffin lid of the stone coffin that was slowly opening.

Demon Ancestor!?

As for the speculations about the stone coffin, they all believed that it was most likely the burial ground
of the Demon Ancestor. Seeing this movement, the hearts of the Demon Ancestors like Hu Fei trembled
together.

Zhou Shen, who was standing beside them, was still in tears at this time. In fact, he did not know the
situation outside, but he was enveloped by an inexplicable sadness.

As the coffin lid of the stone coffin opened, Zhou Shen unconsciously began to slowly rise, and then his
entire body was lifted into the coffin.

Liang Sheng, who was secretly observing, saw this and remained motionless. He had actually also
thought of entering the stone coffin to investigate, but he was afraid that his sudden entrance would
cause other accidents.



With this in mind, Liang Sheng eventually calmed down.

It’s better to let Zhou Shen enter the stone coffin alone; after he comes out, he will naturally have a way
to find out the secrets of this coffin.

It wasn’t just Liang Sheng who didn’t take any rash actions; the Demon Ancestors like Hu Fei didn’t dare
to do anything either. They waited until Zhou Shen entered the stone coffin before the lid closed again.

For a short while, it seemed as if nothing had happened, and the previous scene was just an illusion, but
the disappearance of Zhou Shen was a reminder of what had just happened.

By this time, none of the Demon Ancestors like Hu Fei wanted to leave anymore, and neither did Liang
Sheng. In a blink of an eye, three days had passed.

At this moment, Hu Fei’s face suddenly changed color.

It wasn’t because something drastic had happened at the stone coffin, but because he suddenly felt
uneasy in his heart and involuntarily looked up at the sky.

“Everyone, it seems we need to leave the secret land immediately.”

“Huh?”

“What happened?”

Huang Feng and the others were somewhat at a loss. Leaving now, how could they willingly part with
this place, not knowing what they might miss next?

But Hu Fei’s tone was extremely heavy, “Our Demon Tribe warriors have already suffered heavy losses
on the surface world, and if we don’t go out now, I’'m afraid there will be no more Demon Clan
bloodlines on the surface.”



“What?!”

The other Demon Ancestors were filled with rage under their shock.

How vast was the area of Beast Swamp? Who could have thought that in just a few short days, the
Demon Clan bloodline would be almost wiped out? How ruthless were these humans?

While shocked, they turned their heads to glance at the stone coffin, thought no more about it, and
followed Hu Fei to leave the secret land.

This time, the great catastrophe of the Demon Clan might truly be imminent!

From Hu Fei’s performance, it could be seen that the true crisis concerning the existence of the Demon
Clan had already left them no time for anything else.

Even if the human entering the secret stone coffin was truly the key to solving the great catastrophe,
they no longer had any time to spare.

Hu Fei and the other Demon Ancestors hurriedly left the Demon Clan’s secret realm. After a while, Liang
Sheng also appeared in front of the stone coffin.

He walked around the stone coffin, his eyes full of contemplation.

Zhou Shen was indeed blessed with great fortune, but he would not reappear in the stone coffin
anytime soon.

So waiting here was actually unrealistic.

It would be better to go back to the surface world and see, as the Beast Swamp should still be under his
control; otherwise, it would cost him more to bring the Beast Swamp back on track later.



Why bother?

With this in mind, Liang Sheng no longer hesitated, set up some warning measures with a finger touch,
and then unhesitatingly turned and left.

Zhou Shen, you can stay here for now, and I'll need you to decipher the secrets of the Demon Clan later.

Surface world.

At this time, the Beast Swamp was no longer a desolate expanse of yellow but a blood-red sky due to
the horrific killings.

The thick smell of blood filled the entire surface world.

Most of the blood was due to the fall of the Demonic Beasts, but there were also no few Human
Cultivators among them.

The fact that the human clan engaged in such massive killings was also related to the Demon Ancestors
like Hu Fei not choosing to act immediately.

At first, the Human Cultivators were somewhat tentative, but as they continued to slaughter without
any Demon Ancestors stepping in to stop them, they began to let go of their apprehensions and
completely became unrestrained.

Although the Seeking Truth Lineage was somewhat reserved, the East Victorious Immortal Dynasty
Capital City Soul Song cultivators were completely unscrupulous. To them, if the Talent Road opened
and the Demon Clan Emperors dared not make a move, why should they hold back?

If the Demon Ancestors dared to do anything, they would have done it long ago; why wait till now?



After all, the rules for the Immortal Dynasty Grand Competition were laid down by the great powers of
the Human Clan. Since the Human Cultivators had to abide by the rules, so did the Demon Clan.

This was the status of the human protagonist of Heaven and Earth.

So in the unrestrained killing, they, with their cultivation levels, were utterly disastrous for the Demonic
Beasts on the surface of the Beast Swamp, leaving them little chance of resistance.

By today, after the wide-scale massacre, it was exceedingly difficult for the Human Cultivators to easily
find the Demon Clan again.
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After Hu Fei and the other Demonic Ancestors left the Underground World and arrived in the Surface
World, their faces turned pale.

As they continued their journey, the number of dead demonic beasts they encountered increased, and
their expressions became even colder and more indifferent.

Grief is born from a dead heart, while anger is born from numbness.

At this point, even the calm Hu Fei could no longer endure.

What the humans have done is too much!

Previously, it was Hu Fei who had stopped the other Demonic Ancestors from taking action, for he had
sensed the changes in Heavenly Secrets. If they were to take action, a great catastrophe might befall
them.

But now, if they let the Human Cultivators continue unchecked, the entire Beast Swamp Surface World
will turn into a living hell for the Demon Clan, devoid of their bloodline forever.



“Everyone, we have no choice but to take action now.”

Upon hearing Hu Fei loosen his stance, the other Demon Emperor Ancestors felt relieved.

“Let us kill all these despicable humans.”

“We can’t just stand by and watch our Demon Clan’s bloodline being slaughtered like this, without doing
anything. Otherwise, even if we survive this Demonic Calamity, will we still be the Demon Clan?”

“Since everyone has made up their minds, let’s take action.”

“Where shall we go now?”

Having decided to unleash a massacre, the Demonic Ancestors simultaneously looked at Hu Fei, wanting
to know where to start their revenge against the humans.

As long as the human cultivators enter the Beast Swamp, none of them will be able to escape.

This time, Hu Fei did not think further and simply said indifferently, “It doesn’t matter, just kill anyone
we see.”

“Alright!”

Sometimes conceding would only give the other party an inch to take a mile, so it’s better to fight fire
with fire and return hate with hate!

Having said that, the Demonic Ancestors casually picked a direction, and with cold and indifferent eyes,
they marched forward, ready to unleash the massacre.



As for whether any human powers would take action to suppress them, they no longer cared.

If they could not survive this Demonic Calamity, they would either die kneeling or die standing — either
way, they would die. So why let themselves be burdened with grievances?

As the Demonic Ancestors left, Liang Sheng appeared in their previous location. Looking at the Surface
World that had been completely dyed in blood, his expression remained indifferent.

Actually, slaughter was the real purpose of the Immortal Dynasty Competition, and everything else was
just a cover-up.

Besides, he hadn’t actually done much himself. He had merely released the murderous heart demons
within the Human Cultivators a little earlier.

At this moment, he sensed something, looked up in the direction of the northeast, and then shook his
head and stopped paying attention, immediately following the Demonic Ancestors instead.

No one could stop the chaos in the Beast Swamp.

Outside the Beast Swamp.

The elderly Sacred Land Representative who had been previously intimidated and expelled by the Zi Zai
independent cultivator suddenly changed his expression, looking horrified in the direction of the
Longevity Immortal City.

In recent days, the slaughter in the Longevity Immortal City could be said to have surpassed the entire
Immortal Dynasty World, and even he, as a Sacred Land Representative, had never seen such
unconstrained, murderous fortune.



After sensing the turmoil, he could not help feeling a little lost and hesitating on whether to go to the
Longevity Immortal City to take a look.

Because the warning from the Zi Zai independent cultivator still lingered in his mind, he did not dare to
make any hasty decisions.

However, as time passed, the murderous Qi in the Longevity Immortal City grew more and more
intense, mixed with the Demon Clan’s Qi, affecting the Immortal Dynasty’s luck.

Seeing this, he finally couldn’t bear it any longer. Such turmoil, occurring at this point in time, was not
the result the Holy Land wanted to see.

With that in mind, he finally ignored the fear in his heart and headed straight for the Longevity Immortal
City. If he did nothing now, who knew how the Holy Land would punish him?

But before he could travel much further, he was blocked by an invisible barrier, unable to proceed a
single step.

Damn it!

The Sacred Land Representative’s heart stirred, and the situation he least wanted to see ultimately
occurred.

“Did you think my words earlier were a joke?”

The sound that entered his ears was none other than the voice of the Zi Zai independent cultivator.

Thinking of this, he hurriedly performed a respectful bow through the air towards the direction of the
Longevity Immortal City, without any hint of negligence.



“Senior, the murderous atmosphere in the Beast Swamp earlier seemed to have clearly exceeded the
limit at this stage. If we let things go on like this and let the Demon Clan get involved, our human
warriors might also be wiped out. These are the talented children of our Human Clan.”

Upon hearing this, Zi Zai’s independent cultivator couldn’t help but chuckle lightly. The reasons of these
Sacred Land Representatives were always so grandiose.

“Heh, so you’re worried about the so-called Pride disciples being in danger. No wonder you could stand
idly by when blood was everywhere earlier.

If it’s the Immortal Dynasty Competition, it’s impossible for only the Human Clan to fight each other, or
else that’s just self-limiting.

Since it’s already the so-called Golden Era and Talent Road has opened, the Demon Clan’s actions should
naturally be taken into account.

Only cultivators who can kill demons under their control are truly gifted. Otherwise, they just don’t have
enough fortune, and their deaths would be in vain.”

Hearing this, the Sacred Land Representative Elderly Taoist was anxious.

“Senior, aren’t you afraid of your interference disrupting the grand competition and the Sacred Land
Ancestor will punish you?”

“Hm? Are you threatening me?”

Upon hearing this, Zi Zai’s independent cultivator couldn’t help but chuckle lightly before suddenly
speaking with an icy voice, as if looking at a dead person.

“If | do so, what can anyone do right now? My disciples of the Free Gate pursue freedom, so where are
the restrictions?



Also, does whether or not | interfere with the talented grand competition have anything to do with me?
Isn’t it just allowing the Human Clan to slaughter the Demon Clan but not allowing the Demon Clan to
counterattack? Are there any such principles between Heaven and Earth?

Anyway, as long as | stay in the Longevity Immortal City for one day, the situation here won’t be affected
by you. Do you think that the two Sacred Land old immortals don’t know the situation here?

If that’s the case, | would underestimate them.

Since they don’t dare to show up in front of me now, it proves that everything | do is within the rules, so
you'd better just keep an eye on things on the side.

Otherwise...”

Zi Zai's independent cultivator stopped talking, but the Sacred Land Representative Elderly Taoist didn’t
dare to speak.

Zi Zai's independent cultivator was not someone who shows off his debating skills. If he were to provoke
him, there wouldn’t be a good outcome. Thinking of this, he could only look at the direction of the
Longevity Immortal City Beast Swamp with a bitter expression.

He was afraid that this Golden Era would be the lowest score for him as the Sacred Land Representative
of the East Victory Immortal Dynasty.

Why did he have to come across this madman Zi Zai?

It seems that he also lacks good fortune!

At the same time that Zi Zai’s independent cultivator was blocking the Sacred Land Representative
outside of the Beast Swamp, the situation in the Beast Swamp was getting more chaotic.



Zi Zai's independent cultivator intercepted the Sacred Land Representative because he didn’t want
external forces to disrupt Liang Sheng’s plans. Naturally, Liang Sheng was aware of this.

So after the Beast Swamp Surface World appeared, he seemed to have sensed it and glanced at the
northeast direction.

But now the Sacred Land Representative was restrained by his Master, so he couldn’t come over, and
Liang Sheng still had time to deal with the Beast Swamp situation.

No one knew exactly when the Sacred Land would take action, but by then, cultivators with insufficient
fortune would’ve perished.

But, what does that have to do with him?

All he did was give a little push, and it was the changing fortune of the Immortal Dynasty Golden Era that
led to the current situation.

As long as the cultivators stayed in the Longevity Immortal City and didn’t come to the Beast Swamp for
adventures, how could there be such a crisis today?

So everything is due to greed. He’s just exploiting it to increase some tactics, opportunistically pushing
the tide to increase some chances of opportunity.

Liang Sheng didn’t pay too much attention to the reaction of the Sacred Land Representative outside. He
tried his best to sense the movements of the Beast Swamp Surface World, not wanting to miss any
opportunity.

At this moment, the Demonic Ancestors who had completely let go had already met with the first batch
of Human Cultivators who came to the Beast Swamp.

Most of them were extraterrestrial Immortal Dynasty cultivators, so they didn’t know about the
existence of Demonic Ancestors.



Upon encountering the Demonic Ancestors for the first time, they couldn’t help but widen their eyes,
looking at the other party with disbelief.

Their hearts were filled with uneasiness, leaving only one thought clinging in their minds: how are there
still Demon Sovereigns in the Beast Swamp?

Unfortunately, they can no longer get the answer to this question. In an instant, they lost consciousness
and plunged into darkness, their lives ending.

After the Demonic Ancestors took action, they didn’t even look at the results and continued moving
forward without stopping.

On this path, they would repay blood with blood and retaliate tooth for tooth. This encounter was just
their own slaughter, and they didn’t need to think about it too much.

Otherwise, they wouldn’t have done justice to the Beast Swamp Surface World that had been
slaughtered by the Human Clan cultivators, which could also be considered their previous mistake.

So, under the dense blood mist, the catastrophe of the Human Cultivator suddenly arrived. Faced with
the Demonic Ancestors, they had no strength to fight back, just like the Demonic Beasts they
encountered before.

In the face of absolute power, it seemed that they could only wait for death.

Chapter 710: The Spiritual Explosion of Floating Islands, Humans and Demons, Fight to the Death
Without Retreat!

Beast Swamp.

With the demon clan ancestors furiously attacking human cultivators without any regard, the Beast
Swamp had already fallen into chaos.



After receiving the news of the demon clan’s attack, the human cultivators’ reactions were varied.

Foreign Immortal Dynasty cultivators were naturally intimidated by the demon clan’s strength, but since
they had committed too much to the previous killings, they could not escape easily for the time being.

As for the Seeking-Truth Lineage cultivators, under the intimidating killing intent of the demon
ancestors, they finally sobered up from their killing frenzy. Their first reaction was to try to escape the
Beast Swamp.

The Capital City Soul Song cultivators of East Victory Immortal Dynasty, however, had a different
reaction. All of them looked towards Feng Yuan and Kaiyuan Child, waiting for their final decision.

Feng Yuan was actually a bit surprised at this time. He hadn’t expected the demon ancestors to really
dare to attack, becausesince he had broken through the Refining Void Realm, he had become more
sensitive to the Heavenly Secrets.

At this moment, the Heavenly Secrets were actually encouraging cultivators to fight each other, but it
did not allow the Refining Void Dao Lord of the third heaven to intervene for three years, thus ensuring
fairness.

However, the demon ancestors actually disregarded the Heavenly Secrets, directly bullying the human
cultivators with their overwhelming power. This left Feng Yuan and Kaiyuan Child somewhat undecided.

Should they temporarily retreat and avoid their edge?

But Feng Yuan immediately rejected this idea.

The current situation was different from before, and the Talent Road had already opened, leaving them
with limited time.



Moreover, he believed that the Demon Ancestor, who broke the rules, would not be ignored by the
Sacred Land Representative within the scope of the Immortal Dynasty; it was only possibly a matter of
arriving late.

So, after figuring out the situation, Feng Yuan gritted his teeth and decided to stay for the time being.

Temporarily retreat while fighting, until reinforcements arrive.

And he truly did not want to retreat anymore!

Since the setback at Longevity Immortal City, he had been retreating step by step, which had tarnished
his Dao-heart. If he retreated again at this moment, he might truly be plagued by his inner demons.

Now, bad things could turn into good things, at least fighting against the Demon Clan would be his first
step in clearing away the dust of his Dao-heart.

After hearing Feng Yuan’s story, Kaiyuan Child had the same idea. Competing for supremacy on the
Talent Road was their primary goal, and nothing, or anyone, could shake his determination to seize
opportunities at this time.

Therefore, even during the Demon Ancestor’s massacre, they only tried to conceal their tracks, and did
not retreat or flee.

In addition, they knew that time was on their side, and as long as they persisted, the Demon Ancestors
wouldn’t be able to hold out for long.

Simply because, Heavenly Secrets are like a knife, and must not be disobeyed!

Feng Yuan led the Capital City cultivators to temporarily endure and retreat, while the Seeking-Truth
Lineage cultivators were more pragmatic.



Moreover, since their previous killing of demonic beasts was not too excessive and their consciousness
was clearer, the demon clan would not listen to their explanations, so they decided to avoid the conflict
for the time being.

However, regardless of whether they wanted to retreat or leave, Liang Sheng would not allow such a
situation to happen.

After all, the play had already begun, how could the actors not appear?

So...

Boom!

A sudden explosion sounded in the sky, and the entire Beast Swamp trembled under the immense force.
The demon clan ancestors who were originally killing human cultivators ferociously couldn’t help but
stop and look towards the source of the commotion in the sky.

It turned out to be the mixed spiritual vein pillar that appeared earlier!

Hu Fei, who had previously spent a lot of time researching the mixed pillar created by Liang Sheng,
found that the more he studied it, the more he felt a sense of foreboding, and in the end, he still dared
not to approach it too closely.

But it was a good thing!

No matter who it was, they all thought so. Otherwise, they wouldn’t have so many human cultivators
here now, wasn’t it because of the commotion caused by the mixed spiritual power column?

And now, with the sudden change, the previously untouchable mixed spiritual power column suddenly
caused a commotion on this day.



For a moment, the Seeking-Truth Lineage cultivators, who originally wanted to retreat, had to
temporarily shelve their plans and wait to see the situation.

At this time, Liang Sheng wasn’t concerned about the reactions of the human cultivators and demon
clan in the Beast Swamp. Zhou Shen was currently obtaining a great opportunity within the Demon
Ancestor Secret Land and might learn the ultimate secret of the Demon Ancestor.

So, Liang Sheng had to make sure his plan went flawlessly in order to achieve the perfect ending.

That’s why Liang Sheng chose to release the mixed spiritual power column at this time, in order to
disrupt the situation in the entire Beast Swamp.

Otherwise, the human cultivators who came to the Beast Swamp would not be a match for the demon
clan ancestors, and how could they continue this play if the situation was one-sided?

At this time, the Sacred Land Representative was being held off by Master Carefree Hermit. They could
not enter the Beast Swamp, so Liang Sheng was now the only one behind the scenes in control of the
play.

If it were in the past, Liang Sheng might have to consider other factors, but now he was not the same as
before.

After breaking through to the Refining the God and Reversing the Void Realm, Liang Sheng’s current
strength was so great that even he himself did not know how powerful he was.

Anyway, the Demon Ancestor was nothing more than a minor annoyance in front of him now!

This was also the biggest source of confidence for him to dare to make such arrangements. Strength
always prevails in the end.

At the moment when Liang Sheng’s fingertips formed a seal, the previously quiet mixed pillar in the
Beast Swamp erupted all at once.



They saw that in the sky above the surface world of the Beast Swamp, it was like fireworks blooming,
and the spiritual power tide erupted and gushed out in an instant.

At this moment, both the human cultivators and the demon ancestors looked incredulous.

That’s because the spiritual power tide that erupted had actually turned the barren Beast Swamp into a
lush, vibrant place in an instant.



