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Chapter 567: Escape from Huaming City, Calamity Does Not Befall_2

The second day, Blood Saber Mansion, 11:45 AM.

Blood Saber Daoist and the others, along with Su Weiwei and Lu Youyou, were sent into the internal
world of the Exquisite Tower by Jiang Fan.

Boom~~

Noticing the right moment had arrived, Jiang Fan didn’t hesitate at all; he opened the Gate of the Void
immediately.

A vast amount of spirit stones from his body were consumed, a total of ten million spirit stones, to meet
the needs of the Gate of the Void.

"Did it really consume so many spirit stones?"

Jiang Fan was quite shocked.

He had painstakingly acquired twenty million spirit stones, but didn’t expect them to be consumed so
quickly.



Spirit stones are really easy to spend.

Especially something like the Gate of the Void, which consumes a lot of spirit stones; ordinary cultivators
really can’t afford to maintain it.

Of course, its function is also significant.

If it weren’t for the Gate of the Void, he couldn’t run everywhere and avoid disasters.

Dong!

However, Jiang Fan became more expectant, since it required the expenditure of millions of spirit
stones, the location being transmitted to must be very far away.

His figure flashed, stepping into the Gate of the Void, disappearing instantly from the spot.

Right after Jiang Fan left Huaming City, Cloud Daoist finally acquired the Tier Four Array-Breaking
Talisman from the Celestial Secret Mansion.



The other four Nascent Soul cultivators breathed a sigh of relief.

They didn’t need to continue delaying here for too long.

"Let’s act, everyone. This time, | must make Flower Nether Daoist stay."

Cloud Daoist said murderously.

"Alright."

All four Nascent Soul cultivators nodded, exuding a strong killing intent.

Boom~~

In an instant, Huaming City immediately erupted into an unprecedented battle.

The cultivators staying in the city also suffered an unprecedented disaster.

But this had little to do with Jiang Fan, because he had already fled early.



As for what happened in Huaming City, he wasn’t greatly interested in paying further attention.

Western Continent.

This is a far away land from the Eastern Continent.

Essentially, creatures from both lands would likely never meet in their lifetime, as an immense ocean
lies in between.

Without the Ancient Teleportation Array, even Divinity Transformation cultivators couldn’t cross this
ocean.

They’d likely die of old age midway, lifespan exhausted.

Meanwhile, the Western Continent differs completely from the Eastern Continent, ruled by the demon
race. It is home to countless demon race beings, where humans are but a weak race.

They could only become food for the demon race, slaughtered by them.



At the moment, Celestial Pine Mountain Range.

This is an extremely remote area of the Western Continent, filled with towering mountains, a hostile
living environment, truly poor mountains and evil waters.

Swoosh!

Within the forest appeared three human figures, a grown man and two children.

The three looked panicked, hurriedly rushing along as though escaping.

The grown man was Liu Zhijun, along with his twin children Liu Yijing and Liu Liangdong.

"Father, why are we leaving Peace Valley?"

Six-year-old son Liu Liangdong asked in confusion.

The so-called Peace Valley is a gathering place for humans, with a population exceeding ten thousand.



For humans on the Western Continent, it’s considered a paradise.

At least, no worry about being eaten by those demons, becoming their food.

"It’s not a paradise, it’s a den of monsters."

"If we don’t leave, we’ll eventually be eaten by those demons."

"Only by escaping can we truly survive."

"Your mom was eaten by those demons."

Liu Zhijun said through gritted teeth.

Initially, he thought Peace Valley was truly the only paradise for humans, free from demonic threats.

But one day he saw the high ranking members of Peace Valley abduct some strong humans, offering
them to the demons as food.



He knew then that Peace Valley was merely a breeding ground for demons.

If he didn’t lead his son and daughter away, they’d eventually become demon food.

Thus, seizing a moment when the demons guarding Peace Valley were inattentive, he quickly led his son
and daughter away.

Boom~~

At this moment, in the sky, appeared dozens of sparrows with wings like forged steel, huge, with wings
spanning three meters wide.

They flew high above, exuding a fierce aura.

A mere flap of their wings and streams of terrifying airflow blasted forth, instantly striking Liu Zhijun and
the others.

In an instant, the three were knocked to the ground, bloodied, unable to move.

"Why so quickly?"



Liu Zhijun was incredulous.

He thought he could lead his children to escape, but didn’t expect them to be caught by the demons
quickly. Facing them, he couldn’t resist, like an ant.

"Such foolish humans."

"Such weak beings dare to escape, ignorant of their doom."

"Do you think leaving Peace Valley means survival? Utterly delusional."

A Tier Two Iron-Winged Sparrow looked down at Liu Zhijun and the others, letting out a cold laugh,
disdainfully regarding the frail humans, eyes revealing cruelty.

They belonged to the Iron-Winged Sparrow clan, tasked with guarding Peace Valley’s humans.

The humans residing there were their penned food, nothing more.

Seeing their food escape naturally led them to capture it.



The reason they hadn’t killed Liu Zhijun was because humans on the Western Continent are valuable,
seen as superior food.



