Divine King 1831

Chapter 1831: Sworn Brothers in the Tao

The old man’s attack brought Xu Nian a strong sense of mortal danger.

A Divine-level expert is too powerful.

He’s fundamentally no match.

Unless he uses the Star Axe and unleashes all of his power, he could threaten the Divine-level expert in
front of him.

Even then, it might not be enough to kill the opponent, and he’d have to hide in the Chaos Divine Palace.

But the Chaos Divine Palace would then be exposed, with unimaginable consequences.

Yet there was no other way now; if the enemy was fixed on killing him, he would have to fight with his
back against the wall.

"Master, we've got trouble, if a fight breaks out, I'll hold them off for a moment, you should leave
quickly," Shi Shanshan said.

She owed her life to Xu Nian, so she willingly gave it back to him.

Xu Nian shook his head.

Shi Shanshan transformed into an Artifact Spirit, greatly reducing her strength, how could she hold off
this Divine-level expert?

Even when she was at her peak, she might not be able to hold off this Divine-level expert for even a
moment.



"Still alive, it seems the clothes you’re wearing truly aren’t just any Divine Artifact," the Divine-level
expert was now standing, looking at Xu Nian.

"Senior, | really didn’t mean to offend," Xu Nian said.

"Hmph, | know, | saw what you’ve been doing outside, kid, who knew you’d be a powerful Divine
Craftsman," the Divine-level expert chuckled.

It was only then that Xu Nian realized there had been no killing intent in his eyes all along.

"Senior’s meaning is, not to pursue this further?" Xu Nian asked.

"You hurt my pet, | injured you, we’re even, there’s no debt between us," the old man laughed.

Hearing this, Xu Nian breathed a sigh of relief.

If this Divine-level expert truly wanted to kill him, even if he survived, it would come at a cost.

"Thank you, Senior, for your generosity," Xu Nian said.

"Enough of the pleasantries, you’re from the Immortal Realm, aren’t you?" the old man smiled.

Xu Nian hesitated, unsure how to respond.

"Don’t be nervous, | could see it right away, | won’t do anything to you, there are quite a few Three
Realms people in the Netherworld," the old man said.

Xu Nian was a bit surprised.



"Senior, what do you mean there are quite a few people from the Three Realms in the Netherworld?
Didn’t they say Three Realms people weren’t allowed to enter the Netherworld?" Xu Nian asked
curiously.

The old man laughed heartily.

"Not allowed? Didn’t you come in? Since you could enter, naturally, others can too," the old man said.

Xu Nian nodded.

It seems the Netherworld is even more complicated than he imagined.

This Divine-level expert in front of him didn’t act ruthlessly because he was from the Immortal Realm.

Evidently, the opponent had his own motives.

"Kid, do you know why | don’t kill you?" the old man laughed.

"I don’t know, Senior," Xu Nian shook his head.

"I think you’re quite talented, would you consider becoming my disciple?" the old man laughed.

"Huh?" Xu Nian was stunned.

Who would have thought the old man wanted him as a disciple?

Just moments ago, he was both attacking and killing him, and now he wants to take him as a student?

This made Xu Nian feel both amused and helpless.



"Senior, I'm afraid this is something | can’t agree to, | already have a master," Xu Nian refused.

"Do you truly not wish to? Many want to become my disciple, and | might not even agree," the old
man’s eyes turned sharp.

Xu Nian shook his head.

He remained unwavering.

"Thank you for your kindness, Senior, but my cultivation path differs from yours, even if | were to
become your disciple, | might not be able to inherit your teachings," Xu Nian said.

"What you said is true; you use the Wind Attribute Law, | sense the presence of Earth Attribute, Fire
Attribute, Water Attribute on you, but not the Thunder Attribute," the old man said.

Xu Nian was mildly astonished.

This old man could see so much about him.

As expected, a Divine-level expert is more terrifying than he imagined.

"Let’s drop it, since you don’t plan to become my disciple, never mind. Do you have wine?" the old man
asked.

"Yes!" Xu Nian took out several jars of premium Immortal Brew.

These were collected by Xu Nian in the past in the Immortal Realm.

They are rare treasures of the Immortal Realm.



When the wine jar was opened, the old man immediately showed a look of infatuation.

"So fragrant, | haven’t smelled such fragrant wine in a long time, damn it, the wine in the Netherworld is
as bland as water; the wine of the Immortal Realm is truly different," the old man instantly grabbed a jar
and took a big gulp.

Immediately he felt elated.

"Good wine!" the old man laughed loudly.

He hadn’t had such strong wine in ages.

A single drink, it felt like ten thousand Divine Thunders rolling down.

Simply unbelievably refreshing.

"If Senior likes it, these are all for Senior," Xu Nian waved his hand, another ten jars appeared.

Actually, Xu Nian’s storage ring contained thousands of jars of wine.

But Xu Nian wasn’t planning to give him a lot right away.

After all, rarity adds value.

Only this way can the old man feel the preciousness of the wine.

"Good, good, well done, well done, from now on you’re my brother, I'll call you Xu Fenn, you call me
Brother Lei, okay?" the old man laughed.



Xu Nian was stunned.

They’re brothers already?

This quickly?

Wasn't he just saying he wanted to take him as a disciple?

"Alright, thank you, Brother Lei," Xu Nian agreed.

"Haha, | should be thanking you, it’s been over a hundred thousand years since I've had such strong
wine, if it wasn’t for you, | might never have had another chance in this lifetime," the old man laughed.

Clearly, Xu Nian’s Drunken Immortal Brew made him feel extremely pleased.

Xu Nian smiled, it seemed he made the right move.

Being on good terms with a Divine-level expert is definitely a good thing.

"Brother Lei, you’re also Lei, are you a member of the Lei Family?" Xu Nian asked.

"Sort of, but | have long since had no ties with the Lei Family, | left them tens of thousands of years ago,
they don’t even know about me, why, do you have a grudge with the Lei Family?" the old man asked.

"A slight conflict," Xu Nian admitted.

"Don’t worry, | won’t give you trouble, the Lei Family is the Lei Family, I’'m me, I've sworn long ago never
to meddle in any Lei Family affairs," the old man said.

Upon hearing this, Xu Nian was relieved.



"By the way, Brother, what’s your cultivation level now?" Xu Nian asked curiously.

"Middle-level God!" the old man said.

"Middle-level God?" Xu Nian was amazed.

A Middle-level God is equivalent to a Mid-stage Divine-level.

No wonder the old man’s strength is so terrifying, he’s reached the level of a Middle-level God.

"Brother, I'm afraid | can’t stay here with you, | have other things to attend to," Xu Nian, after chatting
with the old man for a while, chose to take his leave.

"No way, if you leave and I finish this wine, who do | ask for more, I’'m coming with you," the old man
said.

"You're coming with me?" Xu Nian was a bit surprised.

Who would’ve thought the old man would choose to leave with him.

"What, you’re not willing?" the old man asked.

"Not at all, I'm just surprised," Xu Nian said.

"I've been idle, it’s time to go out and take a look," the old man said.

Xu Nian was also pleased to hear this.



With a Divine-level expert by his side, what did he have to fear?

So the two left the Thunder Pond Valley together.

Chapter 1832: Ten Thousand Miles Cloudless

Xu Nian brought the Lei Family Ancestor directly to the Qin Family.

Qin Xue and Qin Changfeng were both delighted to see Xu Nian.

"Brother Xu Feng, | thought you wouldn’t return," Qin Xue said with a joyful smile.

"I promised to take you to participate in the Qin Family’s sect trial, and | shall fulfill it," Xu Nian said.

After all, he had accepted the reward from Qin Changfeng.

Moreover, he himself needed to go to the central city of Qing State to gather more information about
the Netherworld Lord.

Because only by going to the central area of Qing State, can more experts be found, thus making the
information more accessible.

"I knew Brother Xu Feng would keep his word. Who is this?" Qin Xue asked, looking at the Lei Family
Ancestor beside Xu Nian.

Qin Changfeng also showed a curious expression.

"He is the Lei Family Ancestor, a Divine-level expert," Xu Nian said with a smile.

"Divine-level expert?" Qin Changfeng and Qin Xue were instantly shocked.

Divine-level?



That is a legendary existence.

They had never seen anyone of such a high level in their entire lives.

"Wait, Elder Xu Feng, which Lei Family do you mean?" Qin Changfeng suddenly realized something and
asked anxiously.

"The Lei Family of your Heavenly Thunder City, but | have long since had no ties to the Lei Family, so any
grievances between you and the Lei Family, | will not interfere," the Lei Family Ancestor said with a
smile.

Qin Changfeng’s mouth twisted.

He truly hadn’t imagined that the Lei Family would have such an incredibly terrifying existence.

Maybe even the Lei Family itself didn’t know!

Although the elder in front of them said he wouldn’t meddle in Lei Family’s matters, who could
guarantee that this ancestor wouldn’t suddenly act one day?

After all, the Lei Family consisted of his descendants.

"It seems we must mend relations with the Lei Family in the future, we cannot afford to be on bad
terms," Qin Changfeng thought to himself.

Qin Xue was equally astonished.

Xu Feng can converse freely with a Divine-level expert, which means Xu Nian’s cultivation, if not at the
Divine-level, is at least on par with one.



And she herself hasn’t even reached the Heavenly Immortal Realm.

This made Qin Xue feel somewhat inferior.

The gap between herself and Xu Nian was extraordinarily large.

Two days later, Xu Nian, Qin Xue, and the Lei Family Ancestor set out on their journey to Tianbei City in
Qing State.

This Tianbei City is the central area of Qing State.

It is also where the Qin Family’s sect is located.

There, Xu Nian can access more extensive sources of information.

Though the Lei Family Ancestor is also a Divine-level expert, having spent many years in seclusion, he
knows little about external affairs.

In fact, he basically never left Qing State.

So the Divine-level expert from the Qin Family is another target for Xu Nian.

While on the road, due to Qin Xue’s slow pace, Xu Nian and the others slowed their steps.

Otherwise, with Xu Nian and the Lei Family Ancestor’s strength, a few consecutive instances of instant
teleportation could have sufficed.



Inside a rundown Taoist temple, Xu Nian sat cross-legged, attempting to break through to the Ninth
Level of the Law Realm.

Powerful wind attribute elements continued to swirl around him.

The law chains were faintly visible.

"What an incredible cultivation speed. It’s almost breaking through to the Ninth Level of the Law Realm.
To comprehend the Wind Attribute Law to such an extent is truly astounding,"

The Lei Family Ancestor lay on a nearby stone slab, sipping Drunken Immortal Brew, astonished by Xu
Nian’s cultivation speed.

For law cultivation, many iterations of deductions are necessary.

Ordinary people might not know how many iterations it would require.

It could take tens of thousands of years to yield a little progress.

This guy, however, made significant achievements in the law in just moments.

He truly wondered how this guy was cultivating.

Actually, in the Immortal Realm, Xu Nian’s cultivation speed was already exceedingly terrifying, making it
even more daunting compared to the slower pace of the Netherworld.

"Buzz!"

Xu Nian stood up and drew the God Sword.



He directly slashed toward the ten-thousand-mile sky ahead.

In the next moment, the ten-thousand-mile sky was split in half, forming an immense, void vacuum.

"So strong." Qin Xue’s jaw nearly dropped in astonishment.

She had known Xu Nian was powerful, but she hadn’t imagined he was this powerful.

Standing before Xu Nian, she felt like an insignificant ant.

Shi Shanshan also appeared beside Xu Nian, looking at the ten-thousand-mile vacuum in shock.

"This sword, you’ve concentrated the law to the extreme, reaching the peak of sharpness. Is this the
Wind Attribute Extreme Point Penetration Law?" Shi Shanshan asked in surprise.

"Yes, what | comprehended is indeed the Extreme Point Penetration Law. Just had an epiphany, and
understood this move called Ten Thousand Miles Cloudless," Xu Nian said.

"Truly strong, this sword might even cut through Mid-grade Divine Artifact armor," Shi Shanshan said.

Xu Nian smiled, indeed, this sword is incredibly sharp.

If he were to use his true form, amplified by the Supreme Dragon Robe.

Even Top-grade Divine Artifact armor could be cut through.

When his law comprehension reaches the true disc stage, even Top-grade Divine Artifacts would be no
problem.



"A remarkable Ten Thousand Miles Cloudless. Boy, when you reach Divine-level, shall we have a match?
Maybe you won’t even need Divine-level, Demigod Level should do, with your true form," the Lei Family
Ancestor approached excitedly.

Xu Nian, now only at Immortal Emperor Peak, is already this terrifying.

If he were to reach Immortal Emperor Perfection, or even Demigod Level, his strength would certainly
undergo a qualitative leap.

Then, even he wouldn’t dare underestimate him.

"Alright, when the time comes, I'll definitely have a hearty duel with you. Being able to spar with a
Divine-level expert, | couldn’t want it more," Xu Nian said with a smile.

He also wished to engage with a Divine-level expert.

But currently, the disparity in strength is simply too vast.

Qin Xue watched this scene, feeling even more dejected.

Yet, her heart was ignited with passionate determination, beginning a frenzy of cultivation.

Xu Nian, however, did not stop there. After conversing with the Lei Family Ancestor for a while, he
continued his cultivation.

The next day, the group continued their journey.

"Whizz!"

But before long, a massive Immortal Ship appeared in the sky.



Several youthful figures descended from the ship.

They all wore the same outfits.

They seemed to be from the same sect.

As for their strength, they all had Immortal King Level.

Which is considered quite powerful in Qing State.

But to Xu Nian, these people appeared merely like ants.

"Who are you people?" a few young men and women glanced at Xu Nian, the Lei Family Ancestor, and
Qin Xue, demanding to know.

Though they could not discern the cultivation of Xu Nian and the Lei Family Ancestor, they could clearly
see Qin Xue’'s.

Earth Immortal Realm Middle Stage!

Anyone with Earth Immortal Realm Middle Stage couldn’t be too powerful, right?

"Who are we, it’s none of your concern," Xu Nian said with a smile.

"Impudent! Do you know who we are?" demanded a leading young man sharply.

His tone was rather unfriendly.

Chapter 1833: Chaoyang Sect



Xu Nian looked at the arrogant group of people, a faint smile appearing on his face.

Qin Xue frowned, clearly very dissatisfied with the attitude of those in front of her.

However, thinking of Xu Nian’s strength and with the Lei Family Ancestor, a Divine-level expert, present,
Qin Xue felt reassured.

As for the Lei Family Ancestor, he didn’t even glance at the few people.

"I really don’t know who you are." Xu Nian said with a smile.

He was being truthful; he had only been in the Underworld for less than ten days.

He was naturally unfamiliar with the forces in the Underworld.

However, this remark sounded very provocative to those listening.

"I guess you’re tired of living, daring not to put Chaoyang Sect in your eyes." One of the youths snorted
coldly and said.

"Exactly, our Chaoyang Sect is one of the three major forces in the Qing State. How could you not know?
You clearly don’t regard us." Another young man with a black mole on his face followed suit.

Chaoyang Sect?

Qin Xue’s face changed.

She clearly did not expect that these people were from the Chaoyang Sect.

Thinking about it, it made sense; this seemed to be the territory of the Chaoyang Sect.



Xu Nian showed a bit of curiosity.

"Is this Chaoyang Sect truly one of the top three forces in Qing State?" Xu Nian asked Qin Xue.

"Yes, our Qin Family Sect, along with the Chaoyang Sect and Moyang Sword Academy, are among the
three major forces in Qing State. Chaoyang Sect’s strength is above our Qin family, but the most
powerful is the Moyang Sword Academy." Qin Xue replied to Xu Nian.

Xu Nian understood.

The Chaoyang Sect is indeed the second-largest force in Qing State. No wonder they are so arrogant.

"So you’re disciples of Chaoyang Sect. What brings you here?" Xu Nian asked with a smile.

He did not wish to conflict with these people.

After all, he had no grudges against them.

"Humph, we are tracking a wounded Nether Beast. Have you seen it?" The leading man asked.

"I haven’t." Xu Nian responded.

The few people simultaneously furrowed their brows, glaring sharply at Xu Nian and the others.

"Humph, he’s lying. He definitely captured the Nether Beast we were chasing."” The young man with the
black mole said hastily.

"I think so too. Otherwise, where could the wounded Nether Beast have gone?" Another female disciple
with a hairpin said in agreement.



"You're making baseless accusations. Why would we steal your Nether Beast?" Qin Xue immediately
retorted angrily.

They hadn’t even seen any Nether Beast, besides, given Xu Nian and the Lei Family Ancestor’s strength,
they wouldn’t care about such a beast.

"Humph, it’s a Nether Fragrance Deer. Don’t tell me you wouldn’t be tempted." The young man with the
black mole said coldly.

"Nether Fragrance Deer?" Qin Xue was shocked.

Even the previously indifferent Lei Family Ancestor showed a trace of surprise.

"What is a Nether Fragrance Deer?" Xu Nian asked, puzzled.

"The Nether Fragrance Deer is an incredibly rare Nether Beast in the Underworld. Though its cultivation
isn’t high, its value is immeasurable. Not just common Immortal-level experts but even Divine-level
experts would be tempted upon seeing it." The speaker was Xu Nian’s Artifact Spirit, Shi Shanshan.

Her voice resonated directly in Xu Nian’s mind.

Xu Nian was even more surprised.

Even Divine-level experts would be tempted; could a small Nether Beast possess such charm?

"You might not know its true value; the Nether Fragrance Deer isn’t strong but has a special ability to
locate treasures. Wherever it shows up, treasures appear, and these treasures aren’t ordinary ones.
That’s why it’s considered a living treasure map in the Underworld." Shi Shanshan further explained.

Xu Nian fully understood.



The Nether Fragrance Deer indeed had such a function.

No wonder the disciples were so tense.

And no wonder even the Divine-level expert Lei Family Ancestor was moved.

Capturing such a Nether Beast is like having a mountain of treasures.

"Humph, you still refuse to admit that you captured the Nether Fragrance Deer? We wounded it and it
disappeared here; are you still saying you didn’t catch it?" The young man with a black mole persisted.

"Yes, you must have caught it. If you want to prove your innocence, hand over your storage magical
treasure for inspection." The female disciple promptly suggested.

"Yes, hand over the storage magical treasure." The other disciples echoed.

A trace of displeasure surfaced in Xu Nian’s eyes.

Storage treasures couldn’t be easily shown to others.

Everyone’s storage treasure usually contained personal secrets.

Once these secrets were exposed, it could lead to potential disaster.

Let alone anything else, Xu Nian’s storage ring contained several divine artifacts and plenty of artifact
refining materials.

Showing them to others could tempt even Divine-level experts.



"Don’t push your luck. Don’t think | won’t dare to kill you." Xu Nian warned coldly.

"Humph, such big talk, thinking of killing us—junior brothers and sisters, attack, kill them." The lead
youth immediately shouted.

"Yes!" The disciples immediately drew their weapons.

They attacked Xu Nian directly.

A trace of helplessness flashed in Xu Nian’s eyes.

He looked at the sky as the group charged at him, concentrating his gaze.

An incredibly powerful aura erupted instantly.

The next moment, all of them were sent flying, blood spurting from their mouths.

"Nether Emperor?"

Expressions of shock appeared in their eyes.

They hadn’t expected this youth, about their age, to possess Nether Emperor-level cultivation.

Mind you, they were the elite of Chaoyang Sect, possessing abundant cultivation resources, yet only
reached the Nether King Realm.

But this young man was a Nether Emperor.

"I said | hadn’t seen it; you don’t believe me. | don’t mind killing you." Xu Nian threatened coldly.



"It was a mistake on our part, offending you, Nether Emperor, please spare us." The lead youth’s eyes
shifted, quickly begging for mercy.

"Spare us." The others pleaded fearfully.

Xu Nian couldn’t be bothered to waste words with them.

"Get lost!" Xu Nian shouted sternly.

The young men and women instantly fled in panic.

Qin Xue saw this scene and felt incredibly satisfied.

However, the Lei Family Ancestor shook his head.

"You should have killed them; otherwise, there will be trouble." The Lei Family Ancestor remarked with
a smile.

"I don’t want to create trouble for now, but if they dare come again, don’t blame me for being impolite."
Xu Nian said with a faint smile.

Yet, about two hours later, several figures flew in again.

This time, there were two more elders.

"Uncle Master, it’s them. Not only did they capture our Nether Fragrance Deer, but they also injured us
and insulted our Chaoyang Sect." The lead youth immediately reported.

The elder was enraged upon hearing this, looking at Xu Nian and the others with hostile eyes.



"See, trouble’s back." The Lei Family Ancestor remarked amusingly.

Qin Xue was furious.

Xu Nian had clearly spared their lives, and still, they dared to cause trouble.

Xu Nian could only shake his head helplessly.

Indeed, he was too naive!

Chapter 1834: Slaying the Chaoyang Sect

Xu Nian didn’t expect these people to come so quickly.

They returned in just two hours.

It seems they’ve truly resolved to kill me.

"Boy, are you the ones trying to kill my disciple?" The leading elder looked at Xu Nian and sneered.

He is a Nether Emperor Perfection level expert.

Though the boy in front of him has a decent cultivation, he is just at the Nether Emperor Peak.

That woman is merely a mortal.

As for this elder, although he couldn’t discern the elder’s cultivation, he felt the elder was at most
Nether Emperor level.

After all, he knew almost all Divine-level experts in Qing State.



And this elder before him wasn’t among them.

Therefore, he didn’t feel that these three could pose any significant threat to him.

The other disciples of Chaoyang Sect also showed mocking expressions.

"Hmph, boy, did you hear that? My Junior Master Li is a Nether Emperor Perfection level expert who has
slain many Nether Emperor experts. Weren’t you very arrogant earlier? Today, we’ll show you that the
people of Chaoyang Sect aren’t ones you can bully." The leading young man snorted coldly.

"Indeed, making our Chaoyang Sect disciples kneel and beg for mercy, truly reckless." The young man
with the mole also said disdainfully.

With their Junior Master Li backing them, what do they have to fear?

All the humiliation they endured earlier, they would now reclaim.

The others had similar expressions.

Xu Nian shook his head helplessly, unwilling to waste more words.

"Let’s get started!"

Xu Nian said calmly, as if the elder’s presence didn’t disturb him emotionally at all.

"I didn’t expect you to be so arrogant. In that case, let me show you the might of Chaoyang Sect." The
elder shouted.

The next moment, a massive soul power erupted from him.



You could see him raising a hand, instantly condensing an enormous palm in the void with that massive
soul power.

The elder pressed down, and the palm came crashing down on Xu Nian like Five-finger Mountain.

Qin Xue's face changed.

Such strong pressure!

Can Brother Feng withstand it?

Qin Xue glanced at the Lei Family Ancestor, but he showed no sign of intervening.

This made her somewhat anxious.

"Haha, it’s Tianbei Palm, this boy is doomed." The young man with the mole laughed heartily.

"I didn’t expect Junior Master Li to use Tianbei Palm; this boy is bound for serious injury if not death."
Another female disciple sneered.

The others believed Xu Nian was undoubtedly going to die.

After all, only a few Nether Emperors could withstand such an attack.

Xu Nian looked at the incoming palm, a cold smile appearing at the corner of his mouth.

He summoned the God Sword.



"Let me test this new move I've crafted, Ten Thousand Miles Cloudless."

With that, Xu Nian swung his sword directly.

This swing’s sword radiance rapidly contracted like a black hole swallowing light, and eventually turned
into an extremely thin sword radiance that instantly sliced through the void, cleaving the enormous
palm into two halves.

"What?"

The elder was visibly shocked, not expecting his Tianbei Palm to be sliced in half?

The disciples of Chaoyang Sect were equally surprised.

This guy actually broke Junior Master Li’s Tianbei Palm?

Was it a coincidence?

It must be a coincidence!

The disciples of Chaoyang Sect all thought to themselves.

They didn’t believe the young man before them could truly best their Junior Master Li.

But the next moment, what happened left them utterly dumbfounded.

Because Xu Nian’s sword radiance hadn’t dissipated; it was heading straight for their Junior Master Li.

The elder was also greatly shocked, quickly raising his weapon to resist.



The weapon the elder raised was a Low Grade Divine Artifact.

However, despite wielding the Divine Artifact, it was still cut into two by Xu Nian’s terrifying sword
radiance.

Not only that, but the elder himself was also sliced into two on the spot.

"Junior Master Li!"

The disciples of Chaoyang Sect were instantly stunned.

Junior Master Li was actually killed?

How is this possible?

And in just one move?

Especially the young man with the mole, whose eyes were wide open, couldn’t believe that this was
real.

"Boom!"

The elder’s body completely exploded.

His entire soul body turned to dust.

Qin Xue was extremely surprised to see this scene.



Of course, alongside the surprise, there was immense delight.

She didn’t expect Xu Nian to be truly so powerful.

Although the Lei Family Ancestor remained silent, a trace of surprise passed through the depths of his
eyes unnoticed.

Obviously, Xu Nian’s sword had impressed him.

"Now, do you have anything else to say?" Xu Nian asked the disciples of Chaoyang Sect.

His gaze was icy.

"Plop!"

The disciples immediately knelt down.

"Please, don’t kill us, we truly weren’t your enemies at heart; Junior Master Li forced us to come."

"Yes, Junior Master Li forced us, and those words earlier weren’t heartfelt."

"Please, spare us, we won’t dare again."

The disciples of Chaoyang Sect immediately pleaded for mercy.

Xu Nian shook his head helplessly.



The speed at which these guys changed faces was faster than a book flipping.

Earlier, they were all arrogant, but when their backup was gone, they immediately knelt down and
begged.

The seamless transition was simply amazing.

Regarding these people, Xu Nian’s heart grew increasingly disdainful.

"Kill them."

Xu Nian directly transmitted to Shi Shanshan.

The next moment, Shi Shanshan directly controlled the Divine Artifact.

Instantly piercing through the soul origin of these Chaoyang Sect disciples.

Killing them all on the spot.

The disciples of Chaoyang Sect emitted screams of agony, their eyes filled with deep regret.

They never anticipated the outcome to be this way.

If they had foreseen it, even under threat of death, they wouldn’t have returned to trouble Xu Nian.

Xu Nian looked at the completely deceased Chaoyang Sect disciples, his gaze indifferent.

"I always said you should have killed them earlier. It would have spared you all this trouble. Young
people should be more ruthless." The Lei Family Ancestor took a sip of wine and smiled.



Xu Nian chuckled.

He was indeed a bit too merciful before, thinking matters could be resolved grandly.

But he hadn’t expected that the other party had no intention of letting it go.

"But now that you’ve killed the Chaoyang Sect disciples and elder, Chaoyang Sect won't let you off. You
certainly will have some trouble ahead." The Lei Family Ancestor said.

Xu Nian nodded.

He anticipated this.

He had heard from Shi Shanshan before.

Chaoyang Sect is a sect that repays grievances tenfold and is extremely protective.

Judging from the disciples’ arrogance, this is evident.

And after harming Chaoyang Sect’s disciples, the sect will definitely send experts against him.

Divine-level experts might even make a move.

"What, are you afraid?" The Lei Family Ancestor laughed.

"Why would | be afraid, when Brother Lei is here?" Xu Nian laughed.

Upon hearing this, the Lei Family Ancestor burst into laughter.



Chapter 1835: Asura Forest

Next, Xu Nian continued on his journey.

As for the revenge of the Chaoyang Sect, Xu Nian didn’t think much about it.

If the Chaoyang Sect really came to find trouble, then he would deal with it.

A Chaoyang Sect really couldn’t make him fear.

Xu Nian walked through the air, surrounded by a wild gale.

These winds were like Xu Nian’s arms, at his command.

At times, they gathered into extremely sharp Wind Blades, at others, transformed into terrifying wind
waves.

And occasionally, like playful children, they frolicked around Xu Nian.

A trace of surprise flashed in Lei Family Ancestor’s eyes.

Is this boy practicing even while walking?

No wonder this boy has such fast cultivation speed, as he travels he can deduce the law of the Wind
Attribute, perfectly integrating himself with nature, this is the fastest way to cultivate.

"By the way, Brother Lei, it’s said that in the Immortal Realm one can awaken memories of past lives,
what effect does this have on normal cultivators?" Xu Nian asked.

Lei Family Ancestor smiled upon hearing this: "Actually, it's not important, awakening past life
memories. Even if you know who you were in your previous life, it’s just an extra memory. Most past



grievances have ended with the death of the previous life, of course, there are some unwilling ones, but
most of these people will be very painful."

Xu Nian nodded.

He should be able to understand this point.

In the Netherworld, it takes a long time to cultivate to the Heavenly Immortal Realm.

Some people take thousands or even tens of thousands of years, so long that they have fully integrated
into this world.

Then after awakening past life memories, how many would abandon their current identity to live with a
past identity?

When bonds are extinguished!

Perhaps this is the reason.

"Hey, what’s that?"

Suddenly, Qin Xue exclaimed.

Following the direction Qin Xue pointed, Xu Nian saw a seven-colored Demon Beast.

"Is this the Netherworld Fragrance Deer they were talking about?" Xu Nian showed an expression of
surprise.

He originally thought it was just an excuse by Chaoyang Sect disciples, but didn’t expect such a
Netherworld Fragrance Deer to actually exist.



"It is indeed the Netherworld Fragrance Deer, it’s said that this deer can find extremely precious things
in the world, wherever it appears, there is bound to be great fortune." Lei Family Ancestor seemed
energized, looking at the deer and said.

"Could there be an extraordinary treasure in the rivers here?" Xu Nian questioned in surprise.

"It should be. The Netherworld Fragrance Deer rarely stays long in one place unless there’s fortune
attracting it." Shi Shanshan’s ethereal figure appeared beside Xu Nian.

Xu Nian’s gaze turned sharp.

It seems there really is something unusual in this area.

"Hey, could this be..." Nearby, Lei Family Ancestor suddenly made a sound of shock and doubt.

"What's wrong, Brother Lei?" Xu Nian asked, somewhat puzzled.

"Nothing, just remembered some legends, it’s said that a very powerful supreme expert’s cultivation
relic is in this area, this expert nearly became an overwhelmingly powerful Daluo God." Lei Family
Ancestor said.

"Almost became a Daluo God? Doesn’t that mean he reached Great Perfection at God level?" Xu Nian
was immensely surprised.

Such formidable figures are truly supreme abilities.

"It’s more than that, it’s said this God had a remarkably unique skill and once used a God-level
cultivation to slay a Daluo God." Lei Family Ancestor continued.

Xu Nian was even more amazed at hearing this.



Using God-level cultivation to slay a Daluo God?

It seems this ability was extremely powerful.

"I've heard of this mighty one too, it’s not just Gods, even Daluo Gods in the Netherworld are intrigued
by his skill, if this Netherworld Fragrance Deer truly discovered the expert’s cultivation site, it would
likely cause quite the stir." Shi Shanshan added.

Xu Nian nodded.

This cultivation site of a mighty expert, few in the Netherworld wouldn’t be moved.

Even he wanted to witness this skill of Gods slaying Daluo Gods.

"By following it, we’ll know." Xu Nian said.

Everyone nodded.

The Netherworld Fragrance Deer drank a bit by the river then started moving again.

This time heading south.

With a single step, it was already ten thousand miles away.

This left Xu Nian and the others in awe.

This Netherworld Fragrance Deer is so fast?



It’s known that its cultivation seemed only at Luoxian Level.

Yet its speed was no less than that of a Nether Emperor Level.

Such speed, Qin Xue couldn’t possibly keep up.

"Come, I'll take you!" Xu Nian enveloped Qin Xue with Soul Power.

Then, taking Qin Xue, they chased after the Netherworld Fragrance Deer.

The deer went thirty thousand miles south, then turned east.

Eventually entering a dense Original Forest.

"So it’s here!" Lei Family Ancestor showed an expression of amazement.

Shi Shanshan appeared again, a deep wariness in her eyes.

This forest seemed to unsettle her greatly.

"Is this the Asura Forest?" Qin Xue asked.

"Yes, this is the Asura Forest," Lei Family Ancestor replied.

Qin Xue gasped audibly, instinctively stepping back two steps.

Looking into the forest as if witnessing something extremely terrifying.

Xu Nian showed surprise.



Asura Forest?

Could this be a very perilous place?

"Brother Feng, you might not know, this Asura Forest is one of the most dangerous places in the
Netherworld, it’s said many Divine-level experts have perished here, those who enter, none have
emerged." Qin Xue explained.

Xu Nian was shocked.

Many Divine-level experts have died here?

Is it truly terrifying?

"She’s not exaggerating; it’s a fact. This Asura Forest is known as the Land of Death. Anyone entering,
none have exited, not even Gods. Seems that mighty one’s treasure should be within the Asura Forest."
Lei Family Ancestor’s eyes showed a hint of disappointment.

He originally thought there might be a chance to obtain that expert’s secret technique.

But now it seems impossible.

"Let’s leave. If the cultivator’s realm is truly within the Asura Forest, there’s no hope." Lei Family
Ancestor stated.

Xu Nian didn’t rush to reply.

"Whizz whizz whizz!"



At this moment, three figures swiftly darted over from afar.

Two men and a woman, directly passing by Xu Nian and their group, they darted into the Asura Forest.

Among them, the woman glanced at Xu Nian while flying into the Asura Forest.

Xu Nian could clearly feel the woman'’s formidable strength.

Definitely Divine-level.

Such a young Divine-level woman, Xu Nian saw for the first time.

"Are these guys courting death?" Lei Family Ancestor showed a trace of surprise.

Apparently didn’t expect these three to just dart into the Asura Forest.

Chapter 1836: Asura Forest

Xu Nian was also somewhat surprised.

The strength of these three individuals was clear; the woman was the strongest, having already reached
the Divine-level.

However, according to Xu Nian’s understanding, both the Chaoyang Sect and the Qin Family had only
one Divine-level expert each.

Moreover, these Divine-level experts were very old elders.

Obviously, this woman was neither from the Chaoyang Sect nor the Qin Family.

"It should be that remarkable woman from the Moyang Sword Academy. | just didn’t expect her to
appear here." Qin Xue seemingly recalled something and said in surprise.



"Moyang Sword Academy? Remarkable woman?" Xu Nian displayed a look of confusion.

"Brother Feng, you may not be aware, but this woman was born at the Heavenly Immortal Level, and at
merely three hundred years old, she became a god. She is quite renowned throughout the
Netherworld." Qin Xue said.

"Born with a cultivation at the Heavenly Immortal Level?" Xu Nian was startled.

It was the first time he had heard of someone born with cultivation at the Heavenly Immortal Level.

Even in the Immortal Realm, such a case was unheard of.

Could it be that she comes from the Divine World?

"Brother Feng, she really is formidable, reputed as the first goddess of the Moyang Sword Academy, and
her appearance is exceedingly stunning, possessing captivating beauty that charms the entire Qing
State; countless young talents secretly admire her." Qin Xue couldn’t help but say.

Faced with such a woman, she couldn’t even muster any jealousy.

Because such a woman was truly a favored child of Heaven.

"So, does that mean the Moyang Sword Academy has more than one Divine-level expert?" Xu Nian
asked.

"Yes, the Moyang Sword Academy is formidable precisely because they have two Divine-level experts;
one is the remarkable woman, Mu Yuging, and the other is her master, who is said to have reached the
Upper God level." Qin Xue explained.

Xu Nian was surprised in his heart.



Upper God?

Doesn’t that mean stronger than the Lei Family Ancestor?

A hint of astonishment flashed in the Lei Family Ancestor’s eyes.

He had pursued the Upper God level for tens of thousands of years but had yet to break through.

Unexpectedly, there was an Upper God in the Qing State.

"But since the Asura Forest is so perilous and Mu Yuging is such a genius, why would the Moyang Sword
Academy let her enter so easily?" Xu Nian couldn’t help but ask.

"We don’t know that, but even Mu Yuging couldn’t possibly come back out after entering." Qin Xue
replied.

"Let’s go; the Asura Forest is absolutely not to be entered." The Lei Family Ancestor spoke.

Xu Nian looked at the dark forest, a hesitation in his eyes.

Forget it!

Even if there were treasures in the forest, so what?

Entering would only waste more time; it’s better to handle important matters.

"Xu Nian, | advise you to enter at least once; there’s something critically important for your godhood
inside."



Just as Xu Nian was about to leave, the voice of the Divine Emperor Ye Tian echoed in Xu Nian’s mind.

"Something critically important for godhood?" Xu Nian was surprised.

He didn’t expect the Divine Emperor Ye Tian to speak at this moment.

"Yes, you should know that with your current strength, if you truly become a god and attract a Divine
Tribulation, you’re unlikely to withstand the Ninth Level Divine Tribulation." The Divine Emperor Ye Tian
said.

"Don’t | have the Supreme Dragon Robe and the Star Axe?" Xu Nian asked.

"You must not use these two Chaos Treasures, because once used, your Divine Tribulation might
become exceptionally powerful, far beyond the Ninth Level Divine Tribulation." The Divine Emperor Ye
Tian responded.

"Beyond the Ninth Level Divine Realm?" Xu Nian was shocked.

If it was indeed as the Divine Emperor Ye Tian said, his Chaos Treasures couldn’t be used for the Divine
Tribulation.

And now, with his current strength, passing the Ninth Level Divine Tribulation seemed impossible.

"Does the Asura Forest really have something to help me in the tribulation crossing?" Xu Nian asked in
surprise.

"Yes, there is a tremendous opportunity inside, but once you enter, you'll face certain death, a true
death, and perhaps even the Chaos Divine Palace can’t save you, so you’d better think it through." The
Divine Emperor Ye Tian advised.

Xu Nian fell into deep thought.



Since his duel with the Lei Family Ancestor, Xu Nian had a clear understanding of the strength of Divine-
level experts.

And the power of Divine-level experts had ignited Xu Nian’s desire to break through to the Divine-level.

But currently, Xu Nian was still quite weak.

Especially concerning his mastery of laws.

He had always been clearly lagging behind in cultivation, so if the Asura Forest could increase his
chances of surviving the tribulation crossing,

then he really should venture inside.

"Brother Lei, | plan to venture in; Qin Xue will be entrusted to you for the time being." Xu Nian said to
the Lei Family Ancestor.

"Are you really going in?" The Lei Family Ancestor was noticeably surprised.

He didn’t expect Xu Nian to actually choose to enter.

"Yes, | feel there’s an important opportunity for me in there; | must go in." Xu Nian fabricated a lie.

"Forget it, then go in. |, this old bone, won’t go in. Rest assured, I'll take care of this young girl, and I'll
wait for you in the adjacent Long Xiao City. If you don’t come out within a month, I'll send this girl back
to the Qin Family." The Lei Family Ancestor said.

"Then I'll leave it to you, brother." Xu Nian said.

The Lei Family Ancestor waved his hand.



Qin Xue frowned slightly, her eyes full of worry, "Brother Feng, be careful!"

She knew that even if she tried to dissuade, it wouldn’t help, so she could only give this reminder.

Xu Nian nodded.

Finished speaking, he decisively ventured into the Asura Forest.

"Senior, will Brother Feng come out again?" Qin Xue asked, looking at Xu Nian’s disappearing figure.

"Difficult, it’s almost impossible. I've never heard of anyone entering and being able to come out. If he
does manage to come out, there might be earth-shattering changes. Forget it, let’s go, and wait for a
month in Long Xiao City to see." The Lei Family Ancestor said.

Qin Xue reluctantly followed the Lei Family Ancestor away.

In her heart, she silently prayed for Xu Nian’s return.

The Lei Family Ancestor was also complicated in his heart.

Youngsters can truly be reckless for the sake of opportunity.

And just as they left, Xu Nian also ventured into the Asura Forest.

Upon entering the Asura Forest, Xu Nian immediately felt a powerful force instantly augmenting him.



With this force’s augmentation, Xu Nian found that his cultivation seemed to have completely vanished.

Indeed, at this moment, both his soul power and cultivation were unusable.

The only comforting thing was discovering that he could still use the power of laws.

In other words, here he could only rely on the strength of his physical form and his comprehension of
the laws.

"It seems this Asura Forest is truly extraordinary, | wonder where those three have gone." Xu Nian
glanced around but didn’t see the figures of Mu Yuging and the other two.

However, Xu Nian didn’t mind, continuing his way forward.

But not long after walking, a terrifying aura suddenly attacked Xu Nian.

This vicious aura made Xu Nian feel an extreme sense of danger.

Chapter 1837: Another Self

Without hesitation, Xu Nian immediately invoked the Gold Attribute Law and condensed an incredibly
hard shield.

"Clang!"

The terrifying fierce radiance struck the shield and instantly sent it flying.

Crack!

The entire shield shattered abruptly.



Xu Nian was also knocked back by this terrifying force, a wave of intense pain surging through his soul
body.

"It was actually an attack of the Wind Attribute Law, and it even contained a Soul Attack Effect."

Xu Nian crashed into a big tree, struggled to stand up straight, and muttered to himself.

The power of that fierce radiance was very strong, definitely possessing the power of Wind Attribute
Law Perfection Level.

It was even stronger than the attacks formed by the average Law Perfection.

"Swoosh swoosh!"

At this moment, two more terrifying fierce radiances flew toward Xu Nian.

Xu Nian immediately used his body skill to dodge.

Currently, he could not use his cultivation and soul power, relying only on the Space Law.

Fortunately, Xu Nian’s mastery of the Nihility Space Law had also reached a very proficient level.

Otherwise, he couldn’t avoid these two attacks at all.

"It seems this Asura Forest is really dangerous," Xu Nian muttered in his heart.

His eyes became more vigilant.

However, at this moment, a figure stepped forward.



The appearance of this figure stunned Xu Nian.

Because this figure was none other than himself.

To be precise, it was an identical soul avatar.

Seeing this duplicate of himself, Xu Nian’s eyes instantly became sharp.

"Is it an illusion? It shouldn’t be; this figure seems very real and gives me a very dangerous feeling," Xu
Nian muttered to himself.

"This is the Yin Yang Qiankun Array," Shi Shanshan’s voice sounded in Xu Nian’s mind.

"Yin Yang Qiankun Array?" Xu Nian showed a hint of confusion in his eyes.

"It is a very powerful divine-level formation. Anyone trapped in this formation will produce another self,
which differs from the original but is very powerful," Shi Shanshan explained.

"Another self?" Xu Nian instantly understood.

The figure identical to himself before him was created by the formation.

The so-called Yin Yang Qiankun Array means he is Yang, and the one produced in the formation is Yin.

While there are many similarities, there are also many differences.

The terrifying fierce radiances just now should also have been unleashed by this guy in front of him.



"You finally came," the fake Xu Nian grinned with a sinister smile.

"You knew | was coming?" Xu Nian asked in surprise.

"Of course, I've been waiting here for a long time. Only by killing you here can | get out and replace
you," the fake Xu Nian sneered.

"So that’s how it is. You must be my other side, and that’s why you want to replace me," Xu Nian
laughed.

The Yin Yang Qiankun Array creates an opposite persona of one’s own nonexistent side.

If you are good, the persona in the formation is evil.

If you are evil, the persona in the formation is good.

Once you are killed by this other persona in the formation, your original persona will be replaced.

That’s why this fake Xu Nian claims he wants to replace him.

"Precisely, only by killing you can | live in this world. You know, | am tired of being here long ago, and |
have wanted to go out, so you must die," the fake Xu Nian’s expression became more hideous, and
there was an extreme desire in his eyes.

After speaking, the fake Xu Nian directly summoned a long sword.

This long sword was exactly the same as the God Sword in Xu Nian’s hand.

It also lacked soul power, only law power.



The fake Xu Nian attacked Xu Nian directly.

The fake Xu Nian transformed into a golden stream of light, instantly appearing in front of Xu Nian.

Meanwhile, his God Sword sliced with a slash.

The slash contained an incomparably sharp Sword Radiance, as sharp as Xu Nian’s Ten Thousand Miles
Cloudless.

Moreover, the Sword Radiance seemed to carry a peculiar Wind Attribute Law Energy fluctuation that
had a strong attack effect on soul power.

Xu Nian did not dare to be careless.

This fake avatar was not only as powerful as he was but seemed even more insightful in the
comprehension of law.

"Six Paths Reincarnation Fist!"

Instead of using swordsmanship, Xu Nian used the Six Paths Reincarnation Fist.

With a punch, the Power of Reincarnation exploded forth.

"Boom!"

The two immensely powerful forces collided, forming a terrifying energy storm.

The surrounding trees instantly shattered.

Both Xu Nian and the fake Xu Nian were forced back.



"Such strong Wind Attribute Law, but what exactly is that soul attack technique?"

Xu Nian grew more alarmed in his heart.

That collision seemed evenly matched.

But in reality, the soul impact from the opponent’s Sword Radiance caused some shock damage to his
soul origin.

"Puff!"

Xu Nian’s soul body spat out a mouthful of blood.

The soul origin had been impacted, and this injury was not something ordinary wounds could compare
to.

Even Xu Nian’s main body would dread this level of attack.

"Hmph!"

The fake Xu Nian snorted again.

Flashing forward, he appeared directly in front of Xu Nian, wielding his sharp sword to slash.

One after another, eighteen consecutive slashes.

Each slash was sharp to the extreme, each surpassing the last.



At that moment, Xu Nian felt a chill run down his spine.

"What terrifying sword techniques," Xu Nian thought in shock.

At this point, Xu Nian no longer held back, fully unleashing the Wind Attribute Law.

The Ten Thousand Miles Cloudless Law was employed to meet the eighteen sword radiances.

"Bang bang bang!"

Xu Nian continuously slashed back, successfully enduring seventeen strikes.

"Boom!"

The eighteenth sword eventually broke through, hitting Xu Nian’s soul body and killing it on the spot.

In the Chaos Divine Palace, Xu Nian’s main body spat out a large mouthful of blood, with eyes filled with
extreme sharpness.

How powerful!

These eighteen Sword Radiances all contained an extremely strong Soul Attack Effect.

The soul body was formed by the soul power of Xu Nian’s main body.

With the soul body slain, the soul origin of the main body naturally suffered a severe blow.

"I didn’t expect my Evil Avatar to be so strong. How did he manage to control the Wind Attribute Law to
have a soul attack effect?" Xu Nian wondered confusedly to himself.



He didn’t expect the Evil Avatar to be so powerful.

"With the same law, why does the Evil Avatar have such use, and those eighteen swords seem very
mysterious too," Xu Nian thought, growing more perplexed.

"This time, I'll personally confront him with my main body," a strong battle intent arose in Xu Nian’s
eyes.

How could he lose to another version of himself?

Chapter 1838: Extreme Point Stacking

"So this is your true form, | thought you were too afraid to show up."

The malevolent Xu Nian sneered with mockery.

It seemed he had already known that the previous one was not Xu Nian’s true form.

"Let’s get on with it, no need for useless words." Xu Nian’s gaze was sharp.

At this moment, the real one made a move personally, leaving no room for fear.

"Whoosh!"

Xu Nian'’s figure instantly appeared beside the malevolent Xu Nian, simultaneously executing the Six
Paths Reincarnation Fist with earth attributes.

Because Xu Nian’s physical strength was immense, equivalent to many Nether Emperor Level experts.

Therefore, this punch’s execution was ten times stronger than when his soul body executed it before.



The evil avatar clearly felt a hint of surprise.

However, that hint of surprise was just a momentary flash, and in the next instant, the evil avatar also
executed the Six Paths Reincarnation Law with earth attributes.

But unlike Xu Nian, the Six Paths Reincarnation executed by this evil avatar transformed into six giant
dragons, coiling around his arm.

With the empowerment of six dragons, the power reached an extreme instantly.

"Boom!"

The fists of the two collided like a planetary impact, causing the heavens to collapse and the earth to
crack.

This was in the absence of cultivation; if cultivation were used, the impact of this punch’s effect was
unimaginable.

IIBang!II

Xu Nian was instantly forced back three hundred feet.

"Such powerful attacks, can the Six Paths Reincarnation Law be executed in this way?" Xu Nian was
extremely astonished.

He never expected that this evil avatar not only had transformations in the Wind Attribute Extreme
Point Penetration Law but also had significant changes in the Six Paths Reincarnation Law.

It seemed the power of the techniques executed by the opponent was stronger than his own.



If he could comprehend the profound argumentation of the laws they executed, could his own law
comprehension further advance?

Xu Nian pondered to himself.

Next, he continued to engage in combat with the evil avatar.

Their battle was intense and fierce.

While fighting, Xu Nian also constantly comprehended the profound argumentation in the laws
executed by the evil avatar.

||Bang!||

As another exchange occurred.

Xu Nian was struck by a sword radiance from the evil avatar, causing some damage to his soul origin
once again.

He had endured a total of one thousand and thirty swords from this evil avatar, finally gaining insight
into the mysteries of the wind attribute law.

"l see, so the Wind Attribute Extreme Point Penetration Law can be executed like this, | hadn’t
comprehended it," Xu Nian mused to himself.

His face lit up with a look of ecstatic realization.

The reason the evil avatar could execute a sword radiance with soul attack effect was entirely because
of repeated stacking of the Wind Attribute Extreme Point Penetration Law.



In other words, on the basis of executing the foundational wind attribute law, the Extremity Point
Penetration Law was stacked repeatedly.

The more the stacks, the stronger the impact.

At a certain number of stacks, it could produce the effect of a soul impact.

Fortunately, this evil avatar did not achieve a high level of stacking.

Otherwise, even Xu Nian wouldn’t be able to withstand the soul penetration after the stacking.

According to Xu Nian’s estimation, the evil avatar could stack the Extremity Point Penetration Law three
times.

And generally, two stacks could produce a very weak soul impact effect.

Three times could create a strong soul impact effect, and the law’s power would multiply.

If it could be stacked four times, it would result in a terrifying soul impact.

It could penetrate the opponent’s soul origin in an instant, annihilating them on the spot.

"Who would have thought this evil avatar could create such a powerful killing move, my Wind Attribute
Extreme Point Penetration Law is only at the Eighth Level Realm, if it could reach the Ninth Level Realm
and then stack four times, none below Divine-level could withstand it," Xu Nian pondered.

Even at just the Eighth Level Realm, stacking four times would result in terrifying power.

"As for this Earth Attribute Six Paths Reincarnation Law, the Six Paths Turning into Dragons, | have
gained some insight, but | need to continue comprehending it in the future," Xu Nian mused.



At the moment, what he needed to do was stack the Extreme Point Penetration Law.

Following this, Xu Nian and the malevolent Xu Nian engaged in battle once more.

"Stack twice!" Xu Nian attempted and then directly exhibited the effect of two stacks.

"Uh?" The evil avatar was immediately surprised.

It was evident that he didn’t expect Xu Nian to understand his ability.

"Hmph, even if you can stack twice, so what? It can’t harm me," the evil avatar sneered.

Evidently, he was disdainful of Xu Nian’s two stacks.

"Then let’s try three stacks!"

Xu Nian smirked and then unleashed a sword again.

The power of this sword was identical to the law technique executed by the evil avatar before.

Moreover, the power had doubled.

"No, impossible!" The evil avatar hurried to defend.

Nevertheless, the power of this sword was simply overwhelming.

"Puffl"



Xu Nian’s sword radiance pierced through the evil avatar’s soul body, severely damaging his soul origin.

"No, impossible, how can you comprehend this so quickly?" The evil avatar looked shocked.

A glint of insight flashed in Xu Nian’s eyes.

In truth, his rapid comprehension was due to his Divine Demon Avatar and Nine Infant Avatar simulating
the move within the Chaos Divine Palace.

With a hundredfold time dilation inside the Chaos Divine Palace.

Xu Nian’s cultivation speed was unknowably multiplied.

The evil avatar couldn’t replicate such speed.

"It’s time to end this!"

Xu Nian snorted coldly.

He thrust his sword, the strike imbued with terrifying sword qi.

IINO!II

The evil avatar was alarmed, hurriedly thrusting a sword to counter.

However, this time, Xu Nian’s sword strike was unusually fast, piercing the evil avatar’s brow before his
sword radiance could even reach Xu Nian.

The evil avatar’s eyes were filled with unwillingness and hatred.



"Boom!"

Finally, the entire evil avatar exploded.

The Yin Yang Qiankun Array was completely unraveled as well.

Seeing this, Xu Nian exhaled in relief.

That was close!

The Yin Yang Qiankun Array was truly mystical.

Had he not comprehended the evil avatar’s law mysteries in time, he might not have defeated this evil
avatar.

But understanding this evil avatar’s extremity stacking.

Benefited Xu Nian immensely.

Knowing that the power of this extremity stacking surpassed "Ten Thousand Miles Cloudless" by far.

However, currently, he could only stack three levels.

If he could stack four levels, the power would be extremely terrifying.

According to Xu Nian’s calculations, this extremity stacking technique could be stacked up to six levels.

Any more wouldn’t be possible.



Nevertheless, six levels of stacking would already be very terrifying.

Four levels should be considered as breaking through the Ninth Level Realm, and six levels would be the
Great Perfection Realm of extreme point penetration.

If he could achieve it, Xu Nian believed he could contend with Divine-level experts.

Chapter 1839: A Familiar Feeling

The Yin Yang Qiankun Array has been broken, and Xu Nian’s crisis is temporarily resolved.

Xu Nian no longer stayed in place and continued to walk forward.

However, before long, Xu Nian saw a corpse.

This made Xu Nian’s brows instantly knit together.

Because the owner of this corpse was none other than the guy who followed Mu Yuging into this Asura
Forest.

Xu Nian had previously investigated this guy’s cultivation, which was at the Nether Emperor Peak level.

At this moment, his soul body was gradually dissipating.

Clearly, he had just died not long ago.

Xu Nian checked the cause of death and found that the opposite party had been instantly annihilated,
his entire soul origin wiped out, which was why there was such a peaceful expression on the deceased’s
face without a trace of pain.

What kind of attack could instantly kill a Nether Emperor Peak level powerhouse?



Of course, the Nether Emperor Peak level powerhouse’s cultivation and soul power were sealed here,
significantly reducing their strength.

After all, relying only on the power of law, they would at best have the strength of a Netherworld
Venerate level.

"Hmm, they are there." Xu Nian was suddenly attracted by two figures ahead.

These two figures were from the Mo Yang Sword Academy.

Mu Yuging looked stunning with her extraordinary elegance, her demeanor cold, her graceful figure
impeccable, and her curves exaggerated.

Especially those long, straight legs, smooth and straight, like a poison of the mortal world.

Her phoenix eyes carried a high and cold demeanor, and because she had stepped into the divine-level,
she exuded a lofty divine power that made one involuntarily want to submit.

No doubt, Mu Yuging was truly an extraordinary beauty.

Beside her was a young man.

His face like jade, remarkably handsome.

This young man was at the Nether Emperor Perfection level, and his eyes filled with admiration when
looking at Mu Yuging.

Clearly, he was a seeker of Mu Yuging.



No, to be precise, an admirer of Mu Yuqing.

At this moment, the two were standing before a massive stele.

There were two words engraved on this stele: Hell!

These words were vigorous and powerful, with a chilling sword aura. Just a glance made Xu Nian’s whole
body shiver, feeling a creeping dread.

In that instant, Xu Nian felt as if facing endless mountains of corpses and rivers of blood, filling him with
despair and fear.

"What terrifying words," Xu Nian muttered to himself.

He had a feeling that the person who engraved these words must be immensely powerful.

"Since you’re here, why not come out?"

However, just as Xu Nian was shaken by the Hell Stele, Mu Yuging suddenly looked in Xu Nian’s direction
and spoke.

Xu Nian froze.

Discovered?

Such strong perception.

He had clearly deliberately concealed his aura, without causing any space fluctuations or sound of the
wind. How was he discovered?



But since he had been discovered, Xu Nian no longer needed to hide.

"Whoosh!"

Xu Nian directly revealed himself and walked out.

"It’s you!" Mu Yuging exclaimed in surprise upon seeing Xu Nian appear.

Evidently, she had already recognized him as the young man she had glimpsed at the Asura Forest
entrance.

The reason she had noticed this young man was that Mu Yuging sensed a familiar aura on him.

This aura was faint, making her initially think it was an illusion.

But the moment Xu Nian stepped out, that peculiar feeling reappeared.

This left Mu Yuging quite puzzled.

As for the young man following Mu Yuging, he looked on with an unfriendly gaze.

"Who are you and why are you following us?" the young man immediately shouted, his tone carrying an
air of superiority.

"I’'m not following you. I'm just coincidentally entering this Asura Forest too," Xu Nian replied calmly.

"Nonsense, you’re clearly stalking us, or how else would you be here when we entered the Asura
Forest?" The young man immediately retorted.

Xu Nian was momentarily speechless.



Does he need timing to enter the Asura Forest?

They suddenly appeared, and now they blame him for following them.

What reason does he have to follow them?

He looked at Mu Yuging, finding that she was expressionlessly watching him, seemingly uninterested in
the impropriety of her companion’s words.

This left Xu Nian a bit helpless.

"I'm not following you, if you don’t believe me, there’s nothing | can do," Xu Nian said calmly.

He was lazy to offer any explanations.

He had already realized that this young man suspected him of having designs on Mu Yuqing, hence the
hostility.

Laughable, would he truly enter such a perilous place for a woman?

"Hmph, you’re just refusing to face facts, so you claim not to be following Junior Sister Yuging," the
young man scoffed.

His eyes were filled with disdain.

Xu Nian was utterly speechless.

Does this young man’s mind only contain thoughts of women?



Mu Yuging was indeed beautiful, but not to the extent of mesmerizing him.

Xu Nian ignored the young man and walked towards the Hell Stele.

The closer he got to the stele, the more he felt the terrifying aura contained in the two characters on the
stele.

This aura shot straight to his skull, sending a chill down his spine.

"These two characters were personally engraved by the Netherworld Lord, and this stele is called the
Hell Boundary Stele!"

At this moment, Mu Yuqing’s cold yet pleasant voice sounded.

Xu Nian couldn’t help but glance at Mu Yugqing with surprise.

She looked at him calmly, but her eyes seemed to hold a hint of curiosity.

Xu Nian was somewhat surprised by Mu Yuging’s words.

A stele personally engraved by the Netherworld Lord?

Could this place be related to the Netherworld Lord?

If that’s true, then he’s come to the right place.

"What is your name?" Mu Yuqing asked again.

Xu Nian was taken aback.



Evidently not expecting Mu Yuging to ask such a question.

As Mu Yuging asked, the young man beside her also showed an expression of extreme shock.

Mu Yuging actually asked this young man for his name?

It’s known that in the Mo Yang Sword Academy, Mu Yuging is a lofty, cold-as-ice goddess.

Countless geniuses pursued her, only to be ruthlessly rejected.

She had scarcely glanced at any man.

Yet, she’s now asking Xu Nian for his name?

It couldn’t help but surprise him.

For a moment, his look at Xu Nian was filled with endless jealousy.

"My name is Xu Fenn!" Xu Nian responded.

"Xu Fenn? A calm breeze arrives, a good name!" Mu Yuging complimented.

The young man was even more astonished.

Mu Yuging actually complimented a man?

If the talents from Mo Yang Sword Academy or Qing State knew, they would probably go crazy!



Xu Nian was also a bit taken aback. He didn’t expect Mu Yuqing to be so friendly towards him?

Chapter 1840: The Secret of Hell

Mu Yuging’s attitude made Xu Nian somewhat puzzled.

Why has Mu Yuging suddenly become so friendly to him?

When things are amiss, there’s something suspicious, which made Xu Nian even more vigilant towards
Mu Yuging.

"Since these two words were personally carved by the Netherworld Lord, why is this stele here? Is it
possible that the Netherworld Lord is here?" Xu Nian asked curiously.

"No, she is not here. These words were carved by the Netherworld Lord when she was young. As for
why this Hell Stele is here, that remains unknown." Mu Yuging replied.

Xu Nian showed a hint of disappointment.

He thought he might find some news about the Netherworld Lord here.

But unexpectedly, he was ultimately left disappointed.

"You seem to be very interested in the Netherworld Lord." Mu Yuging glanced at Xu Nian’s expression
and asked curiously.

"Yes, | am indeed quite eager to know about the Netherworld Lord." Xu Nian nodded and said.

"I see, but the Netherworld Lord has a noble status, she has long been indifferent to worldly matters,
standing above the nine heavens, wanting to understand her affairs is unlikely to be an easy task." Mu
Yuqing said.

Xu Nian nodded.



He looked at the Hell Stele, his gaze filled with sharpness.

"What is so special about this Hell Stele, other than being carved by the Netherworld Lord herself?" Xu
Nian asked.

"Humph, you don’t even know what’s special about the Hell Stele, you truly are a country bumpkin." The
young man following Mu Yuging immediately sneered and mocked.

Mu Yuging, on the other hand, glanced at Xu Nian in surprise and responded lightly, "Do you know that
the Netherworld is also called Hell?"

Xu Nian nodded.

The Netherworld is Hell, which is a consensus of the Three Realms.

"But do you know that the Netherworld is not actually the true Hell? To be precise, it is only a part of
Hell." Mu Yuging opened the conversation.

"A part of Hell?" Xu Nian showed a surprised expression.

This was news he heard for the first time.

The young man beside him saw Xu Nian’s surprised expression and immediately sneered with irony.

"It seems you didn’t know this news, actually, this is something most people of the Netherworld know,
Hell is incomplete, it is only one-third of the complete Hell, and this one-third is now the Netherworld,
which is why the Netherworld’s powerhouses can only cultivate to the Daluo God Realm." Mu Yuqing
said.



"You’re saying that the Netherworld is only one-third of the complete Hell, thus causing the world’s laws
to be incomplete, preventing progression beyond the Daluo God Realm?" Xu Nian asked in
astonishment.

"That’s right, that’s the reason. It’s a secret well-known in the Netherworld. If it were a complete Hell,
when the people of the Netherworld reach the God King Realm, they could form a true physical body,
indistinguishable from a true Divine." Mu Yuqing said.

"Uh, then why did Hell only leave one-third back then?" Xu Nian asked in surprise.

"That is unknown, it is Hell’s secret, probably only the Netherworld Lord knows this secret. Reuniting
Hell is also the biggest wish of the Netherworld Lord." Mu Yuqing said.

Xu Nian instantly understood.

No wonder the Netherworld Lord wants to borrow Leng Yanran’s physical body to break through the
God King Realm.

Her goal is to reach the God King Realm and then rebuild Hell.

Only he did not expect that the Netherworld also contained such a huge secret.

Who exactly shattered the entire Hell?

What sort of power could possess such energy?

"Master Ye Tian, do you know about this matter?" Xu Nian asked curiously.

"I know a little, but not much, vaguely aware that it was a setup by an unparalleled mighty figure, but |
advise you not to pursue this matter excessively. The secret hidden behind it is beyond your
imagination, even in my peak days, | might not have qualifications to be involved in such matters."
Emperor Ye Tian warned.



Xu Nian was shocked.

Even Emperor Ye Tian, at his peak, could not qualify to be involved.

Doesn’t that mean the one who shattered Hell is a Supreme-level master?

It's terrifying!

Xu Nian could hardly imagine it, able to smash an existence comparable to the Divine World, how
terrifying must it be.

What kind of shocking strategy requires such a setup?

"Then what is the purpose of this stele?" Xu Nian shifted the topic to the stele.

"The Hell Stele contains the Netherworld Lord’s realm of insight. If one can comprehend it, the benefits
would be immeasurable. Of course, so far, no one has been able to comprehend the Tao carved on the
stele by the Netherworld Lord, and later this stele just disappeared." Mu Yuging responded.

Insight?

Xu Nian instantly understood.

It turns out this stele is an item of inheritance from the Netherworld Lord.

The so-called insight is a mysterious thing, such insight is even more elusive than rules.

Such insight must be realized in specific environments, under specific emotions.



It must align with the heart realm of the person who carved these words, achieving a resonance of mind.

Forming a fit with the Netherworld Lord is indeed harder than climbing to heaven.

It's no wonder that for all these years no one has been able to grasp the insight on the stele.

"Do you have any insights?" Xu Nian looked at Mu Yuging and asked.

Mu Yuging shook her head.

She has been here for so long, without any gains.

Moreover, her companion died on the spot due to forcibly comprehending the insight on this stele!

"Why don’t you try, maybe you’ll have some gains," Mu Yuging looked at Xu Nian and said.

"Junior Sister Yuqing, this is the Hell Stele, how could he possibly gain anything, don’t lose your life in
vain." The young man scoffed and mocked.

Xu Nian ignored the young man’s words and looked at the stele.

"Place your hand on the stele; you can more clearly sense the insight of the stele." Mu Yuqing said.

Xu Nian nodded, walked towards the stele.

Slowly stretched out a hand and gently pressed onto the stele.

And when Xu Nian’s hand touched the stele at that instant.



"Boom!"

A terrifying force suddenly exploded deep in his soul.

The next moment, Xu Nian found himself in an endless mountain of corpses and sea of blood.

Corpses everywhere, stretching millions of miles.

On top of these mountains of corpses and sea of blood, there stands a woman holding a Divine Sword
arrogantly.

Her whole body emitting an endless domineering aura and terrifying murderous intent.

This murderous intent is almost tangible, flowing like an endless river.

Just a glance from those icy eyes made Xu Nian’s whole body shiver.

Her appearance, no matter how hard Xu Nian tries, he cannot see clearly.

Xu Nian standing in this mountain of corpses and sea of blood, looking at the figure of the woman, feels
his whole body trembling.

His mind utterly unable to calm.

Under the influence of such terrifying murderous intent, don’t mention comprehending any insights.

If he can stabilize his mind and not be affected by this murderous intent, it would already be a great
fortune.



