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Chapter 831: The Ten Thousand Beasts Secret Realm Five Years Later: Senior Brother Xiao Huo’s 

Adventure (Part 2) 

 

"Finally returned to the sect." 

 

 

"The Western Continent is still too dangerous." 

 

 

"Especially for us Foundation Establishment Cultivators, the continent is teeming with Demon 

Cultivators." 

 

 

"Among them are not just Tier Two Demon Cultivators, but also Tier Three Demon Cultivators." 

 

 

"A moment of carelessness can lead to death and fading from existence, dying an untimely death." 

 

 

"If it weren’t for the Substitute Death Talisman bestowed by my master, I might not even know how 

many times I’d have died." 

 

 

Xiao Huo said with great emotion. 

 

 

The more he adventures outside, the more he longs for the life within the sect. 

 

 



Because the cultivation life inside the sect is truly too safe, too luxurious. 

 

 

As long as one stays inside the sect, there won’t be any danger, and there’s even a large supply of elixirs 

provided. 

 

 

Cultivation can grow naturally. 

 

 

The only pity is that there won’t be any extra fortuitous encounters. 

 

 

For someone who wants to advance further, it’s considered a shackle, so he decided to leave the sect 

and venture outside. 

 

 

Of course, before leaving the sect, he made thorough preparations. 

 

 

For instance, he exchanged for a multitude of Talismans, especially the Substitute Death Talisman. 

 

 

This kind of Talisman can help him resist deadly attacks. 

 

 

Several times before, he encountered Tier Three Demon Cultivators. 

 

 



If it weren’t for the power of the Substitute Death Talisman, he might have already died untimely. 

 

 

This also made him marvel at his master’s level of Talisman crafting, which definitely reached the 

pinnacle—a realm he temporarily cannot achieve. 

 

 

"The Substitute Death Talisman is indeed quite extraordinary." 

 

 

"Even in the ancient era, Substitute Death Talismans were commonly prepared Talismans by all the 

Major Sects." 

 

 

"Basically, those sect disciples each had one." 

 

 

"It was precisely because of the Substitute Death Talismans that it was difficult to kill those sect 

disciples." 

 

 

"And your sect’s Substitute Death Talismans are of high quality, able to withstand nine deadly attacks." 

 

 

"Next time you leave, you should exchange for a few more." 

 

 

The Magical Treasure, Fire Dragon Tripod, said, also praising the importance of Substitute Death 

Talismans. 

 



 

No matter the era in the Void Realm, Substitute Death Talismans are extremely important Talismans. 

 

 

It was surprised that the Primordial Talisman Sect Leader’s Talisman crafting skills were so incredible. 

 

 

Typical Substitute Death Talismans can at most resist one deadly attack. 

 

 

But the Primordial Talisman Sect’s Substitute Death Talismans can withstand nine deadly attacks. 

 

 

It can only be said that this Sect Leader’s Talisman crafting level is too high, stronger than any Talisman 

Master it’s ever seen. 

 

 

It’s simply beyond imagination. 

 

 

Although the Spiritual Qi in the Void Realm during this era is thin, geniuses are emerging abundantly. 

 

 

The reason that cultivation is currently weak is merely due to the constraints of the era and 

environment. 

 

 

If that Sect Leader were born in the ancient era, he probably would have the aptitude to become an 

Immortal. 

 



 

"That’s certain." 

 

 

"If one could exchange for a large quantity of High-tier Talismans, the power of these Talismans alone 

could crush those Tier Three Demon Cultivators, and might even kill Tier Four Demon Cultivators." 

 

 

"Unfortunately, I don’t have that many Contribution Points, still need to spend sparingly." 

 

 

Xiao Huo shook his head, feeling quite helpless. 

 

 

He can certainly spend Contribution Points to exchange for a large number of High-tier Talismans from 

the sect. 

 

 

The problem is that Contribution Points are limited; he can’t be so extravagant. 

 

 

Good steel must be used where it’s needed the most; even as the eldest senior brother, meticulous 

calculation is necessary. 

 

 

"You should exchange more Talismans." 

 

 

"Believe in the past few years, you’ve been quite aware." 

 



 

"The world’s Spiritual Qi concentration is rapidly increasing." 

 

 

"The Void Realm might really be starting a Spiritual Energy Revival." 

 

 

"And the revival speed is quick." 

 

 

"In just four or five years, the Spiritual Qi concentration has increased by two or three percent, no one 

knows what’s being stirred up." 

 

 

Fire Dragon Tripod said solemnly. 

 

 

This is also a surprising matter to it. 

 

 

Ordinary cultivators might not notice any anomalies, but it doesn’t include a Magical Treasure like it. 

 

 

After all, it is a treasure from the ancient era, knowing many secrets. 

 

 

It is also extremely sensitive to Spiritual Qi concentration. 

 

 



Remember when it left the Ten Thousand Beasts Secret Realm seven or eight years ago, the Spiritual Qi 

concentration of the Western Continent was still very normal. 

 

 

But starting five years ago, the Spiritual Qi between heaven and earth began increasing at a visible 

speed. 

 

 

This also led to dramatic changes in heaven and earth. 

 

 

Some Spiritual Objects and Spirit Medicines emerged quickly like bamboo shoots after spring rain. 

 

 

It also made many Demon Cultivators on the Western Continent rapidly enhance their cultivation, 

becoming harder to deal with. 

 

 

Of course, for now, the drastic change doesn’t seem particularly significant. 

 

 

The issue is this is just five years. 

 

 

If it’s ten years, twenty years, or even a hundred years, then what changes would occur. 

 

 

"Fire Dragon Daoist, is it really possible, as you said before, for the Void Realm to recover to the 

prosperity of the ancient era?" Xiao Huo couldn’t help asking, feeling very excited inside. 

 



 

He also knows that due to environmental constraints, the Void Realm’s many cultivators, regardless of 

race, can currently only cultivate to the Divinity Transformation level, owning a lifespan of three 

thousand years. 

 

 

Compared to those top cultivators of the ancient era, they’re far inferior. 

 

 

For ordinary people, a lifespan of three thousand years is undoubtedly incredibly long. 

 

 

But since he has embarked on the path of cultivation, his ambition is naturally immense. 

 

 

Even though he is currently only a Foundation Establishment Cultivator, far from Divinity 

Transformation, he also wishes to become Immortal. 

 

 

If environmental restrictions cause him to be unable to advance further despite extraordinary talent, it’s 

incredibly frustrating. 

 

 

If the world returns to the level of the ancient era, then he has the chance to attain immortality. 

Chapter 832: The Ten Thousand Beasts Secret Realm Five Years Later, Senior Brother Xiao Huo’s 

Fortuitous Encounter (Part 3) 

 

For countless cultivators between heaven and earth, this is an unprecedented opportunity. 

 

 



"To be honest, it’s not impossible." 

 

 

"After all, the Great Void World contains too many secrets, the waters are indeed very deep." 

 

 

"I even feel that the Great Void World hides many ancient era monsters." 

 

 

"They are in constant slumber through the power of the Life Source Stone." 

 

 

"All in anticipation of the coming era when they can achieve immortality." 

 

 

"If my guess is correct, the future is likely a time of great contention." 

 

 

"No one knows how many prodigies will appear in this era." 

 

 

The Fire Dragon Tripod said softly. 

 

 

It thought of such a scene and felt quite terrified. 

 

 

Prodigies from various eras lie dormant in this era, competing in the current times. 

 



 

Compared to any previous moment in the Great Void World, it’s unknown how much more terrifying it 

will be. 

 

 

The intensity of the competition is bound to surpass expectations. 

 

 

"Fire Dragon Daoist, what on earth happened in the ancient era, what calamity occurred?" 

 

 

"Why have you always been vague about it? Is it something that can’t be spoken of?" 

 

 

Xiao Huo asked curiously, always intrigued by what happened in the ancient era, but unfortunately, the 

Fire Dragon Tripod has always been reluctant to speak about it, which only piqued his curiosity even 

more. 

 

 

He didn’t know what kind of calamity made the Fire Dragon Daoist so wary. 

 

 

Even after countless years, it still had lingering fear, terrified beyond measure. 

 

 

"I don’t mean to hide anything, but such matters simply can’t be spoken of." 

 

 

"Because it’s taboo." 

 



 

"Once those things are spoken, it might invite misfortune." 

 

 

"Your cultivation is really too weak, for now, you can’t get involved in such matters." 

 

 

The Fire Dragon Daoist said very seriously. 

 

 

A look of apprehension appeared on its face. 

 

 

In fact, it had once tried to talk about events of the ancient era, but as soon as it began to speak, it 

immediately felt a great terror crushing down. 

 

 

As if by speaking out, it would invite misfortune. 

 

 

To be honest, it never thought that even after all these years, such darkness, such misfortune still exists. 

 

 

This made it feel that the waters of the Great Void World are indeed very deep. 

 

 

Though the Great Void World appears calm and quiet now, beneath the surface, the undercurrents are 

likely already turbulent. 

 



 

"Understood." 

 

 

Xiao Huo could only nod. 

 

 

He is a cultivator who knows the difference between light and heavy matters. 

 

 

Having cultivated for such a long time, he also knows many secrets and taboos of cultivation. 

 

 

Even the Fire Dragon Tripod is so apprehensive, one can imagine how much terror is contained within. 

 

 

This is not something a mere Foundation Establishment cultivator like him can provoke. 

 

 

Perhaps in the future, when he advances to Divinity Transformation, or even higher realms, he will be 

qualified to know what happened in the ancient era. 

 

 

"Let’s go back first." 

 

 

"Digest the gains from this time." 

 

 



"Perhaps after this seclusion, you can soon advance to Golden Core." 

 

 

"By then, you will be able to gain more opportunities on the Western Continent." 

 

 

The Fire Dragon Tripod said deeply. 

 

 

"Alright." 

 

 

Soon, Xiao Huo returned to the original Celestial Pine Mountain Range on the Western Continent, where 

it was already shrouded in endless white mist. Except for the cultivators of the Primordial Talisman Sect, 

any living beings who entered the mist would be thoroughly lost. 

 

 

This place has long since become a taboo of the Western Continent. 

 

 

Even Tier Four demon cultivators who came here would become confused, resulting in death and Dao 

dissolution. 

 

 

Of course, as a sect disciple, he naturally has a way to resist the power here. 

 

 

Soon he found the Gate of Space to the Ten Thousand Beasts Secret Realm, and finally returned to the 

Ten Thousand Beasts Secret Realm once again. 

Chapter 833: A Million Qi Cultivation Stage Cultivators and Three Hundred Tier Four Spirit Beasts 



"Hmm? Even the Spiritual Qi in the Ten Thousand Beasts Secret Realm has become much denser." 

 

"Is it possible that the Spirit Vein here has been elevated to Tier Six level?" 

 

Upon returning to the Ten Thousand Beasts Secret Realm, Xiao Huo immediately sensed that the 

concentration of Spiritual Qi here had increased by more than forty to fifty percent compared to before, 

which was quite an incredible situation. 

 

After all, this place originally had a Tier Five Spirit Vein, equivalent to the top Spirit Veins in the Void 

Realm, and it was typically impossible to raise it further. 

 

Yet, the Spirit Vein’s concentration indeed improved significantly, which left him quite amazed. 

 

"If the Spiritual Energy is indeed reviving in the Void Realm, it’s not an impossible occurrence." 

 

The Fire Dragon Tripod remarked. 

 

"Senior Brother Xiao, you’re back." 

 

At that moment, the cultivators stationed near the Gate of Space immediately noticed Xiao Huo. 

 

Although the Ten Thousand Beasts Secret Realm is quite safe, precautions must be taken against 

unexpected events, so a large number of sect cultivators guard near each Gate of Space. 

 

They all looked at Xiao Huo with joy, evidently recognizing this True Disciple. 

 

"Yes, hello, Junior Brothers." 

 

"It seems the number of Junior Brothers guarding here has increased quite a bit." 

 



Xiao Huo asked curiously. 

 

He instinctively sensed that the number of disciples from the Primordial Talisman Sect had increased. 

 

Initially, there were only a few disciples guarding this place. 

 

But now there are twenty or thirty. 

 

It’s evident that the sect’s disciples have increased greatly compared to before. 

 

Otherwise, such extravagance wouldn’t be possible. 

 

"Indeed, the number of sect disciples has greatly increased compared to before." 

 

"The number of Qi Cultivation Stage Disciples alone has reached millions." 

 

"And the number of mortals has exceeded four billion." 

 

A Junior Brother said with a sigh. 

 

He could be considered one of the first-generation disciples of the Primordial Talisman Sect, with 

cultivation reaching the Ninth-Layer Qi Cultivation. 

 

He’s just one step away from Foundation Establishment. 

 

Currently, he’s accumulating Contribution Points, waiting for the Foundation Establishment Pill. 

 

So he is well aware of the astonishing development of the Primordial Talisman Sect. 

 



Initially, there were only a few hundred or thousand Qi Cultivation Stage Disciples. 

 

But now, within just a few decades, the number has reached millions. 

 

It’s safe to say that Qi Cultivation Stage cultivators have become so common as to lose their value. 

 

"How did the number of disciples increase so much?" 

 

"It’s only been a few years; what happened exactly?" 

 

Xiao Huo was stunned and very surprised. 

 

He felt he hadn’t been away for decades, just seven or eight years. 

 

Yet the sect had developed to the point where it was hard for him to recognize it. 

 

"This is because the sect’s influence is no longer limited to the West Continent." 

 

"Our influence has started to cover the Black Dragon Sea Region." 

 

"It’s said that this is a boundless sea region in the Void Realm, with countless islands." 

 

"This place is inhabited by countless mortals." 

 

"And humans dominate in this area, being the ruling power." 

 

"Thus, humans living in the Black Dragon Sea Region aren’t as pitiable as those in the West Continent." 

 

"They have not become food for the Demon Race either." 



 

"In these years, we have also been gathering mortals in the Black Dragon Sea Region, so the number of 

disciples has increased so much." 

 

This sect disciple explained. 

 

"Yes, it’s said that in the future, our sect’s portal will be able to reach other places in the Void Realm." 

 

"Like the Eastern Continent, Southern Continent, Northern Continent, etc., but it hasn’t been opened to 

these places yet." 

 

"I’ve heard before that the Void Realm is vast and boundless; now it seems it’s true to its name." 

 

"Unfortunately, our Cultivation is too weak, and we can’t advance to Foundation Establishment yet, so 

we can’t leave the Secret Realm for now." 

 

"It’s okay; we’re just a step away from Foundation Establishment. As long as we can exchange for the 

Foundation Establishment Pill, we will advance." 

 

"In the Ancient Era, our Human Race could dominate the world, and in this era, we can do the same." 

 

The group of sect disciples discussed eagerly, each filled with anticipation. 

 

Hearing this, Xiao Huo felt a deep sense of emotion. 

 

He thought the mindset of the humans on the West Continent had undergone earth-shattering changes. 

 

He remembered when humans first arrived at the Ten Thousand Beasts Secret Realm, each was as timid 

as a mouse; not to mention trying to dominate the Void Realm, even daring to defy the Demon Race was 

a rarity. 

 



None of those mortals possessed such courage. 

 

But as time passed, decades went by, new mortals appeared, and the old ones passed away. 

 

The cultivators and mortals born in the Ten Thousand Beasts Secret Realm hadn’t suffered the 

oppression of the Demon Race but instead witnessed the continuous development of the Primordial 

Talisman Sect. Each was extremely confident, believing they were no worse than any demon race. 

 

They even wanted to replace them and dominate the Void Realm. 

 

It can only be said that the era is already different. 

 

"There are Tier Four Demon Cultivators here?!" 

 

At this moment, Xiao Huo’s pupils contracted as he unexpectedly saw a massive Flood Dragon 

entrenched not far away, exuding a terrifying aura but who was asleep, ignoring the surrounding 

occurrences. 

 

No doubt, its cultivation level had reached the Nascent Soul Level. 

 

Once it erupted, the cultivators present wouldn’t be a match for this Flood Dragon. 

 

"Senior Brother, this Tier Four Spirit Beast of our sect is Elder Jiao." 

 

"He is also one of the four Flood Dragons responsible for guarding the gateway." 

 

A disciple whispered. 

 

After all, he was worried his words might be known to this Flood Dragon, causing trouble for himself. 

 



"Our sect has so many Tier Four Spirit Beasts now?" 

 

Chapter 834: A Million Qi Cultivation Stage Cultivators and Three Hundred Tier Four Spirit Beasts (Part 2) 

Xiao Huo was very surprised. 

 

He remembered that when he had just left the Ten Thousand Beasts Secret Realm, although there were 

some Tier Four Spirit Beasts, they weren’t so abundant to this extent. Now they can be casually sent 

over to guard the gates. 

 

This is simply too extravagant. 

 

If he hadn’t seen it with his own eyes, who would believe such an absurd thing? 

 

"Over the past five years, indeed many Tier Four Spirit Beasts have appeared." 

 

"It’s said that Lord Sect Master personally took action, capturing many Tier Four Demon Cultivators in 

the Black Dragon Sea Region." 

 

"After a round of education from Lord Sect Master, all these Demon Cultivators were tamed and 

became the Sect’s Spirit Beasts." 

 

"At present, the number of Tier Four Spirit Beasts has already reached three hundred." 

 

This disciple sighed. 

 

What?! 

 

Upon hearing this, Xiao Huo was completely dumbfounded; waves of shock surged in his heart, feeling 

utterly unbelievable. 

 



After all, this was a full three hundred Tier Four Spirit Beasts, equivalent to three hundred Nascent Soul 

Cultivators. 

 

Now the Primordial Talisman Sect doesn’t need to do anything, and yet suddenly has so many powerful 

hands. 

 

Even those top Tier Four races on the Western Continent wouldn’t have so many Nascent Souls. 

 

But now, the Primordial Talisman Sect has three hundred Tier Four Spirit Beasts. 

 

And this is just the beginning. 

 

If this continues to develop, he doesn’t know how many Spirit Beasts the Sect will have. 

 

This is extremely exaggerated, and also fills him with great shock. 

 

"Because there are simply too many Tier Four Spirit Beasts." 

 

"Moreover, they consume a large amount of Spiritual Objects every day." 

 

"So these Spirit Beasts have been dispatched by Lord Sect Master to work at various positions." 

 

"Some Spirit Beasts skilled in Artifact Refining are sent to help us refine Magical Artifacts." 

 

"Those adept at Alchemy are sent to assist in refining pills." 

 

"As for those who can’t do anything but fight, they’re merely sent to guard various Gates of Space." 

 

A disciple of the Primordial Talisman Sect continued. 



 

The various disciples of the Sect were already well aware of these things. 

 

Of course, at the beginning, they were naturally very shocked, for that meant Nascent Soul Cultivators. 

 

But as time passed, cultivators became accustomed to it. 

 

No matter if they are Nascent Soul Cultivators, they are beings too, still needing to work and earn. 

 

Perhaps in other places, they can take it easy, but in the Primordial Talisman Sect, they still need to 

work. 

 

"It’s not just the Tier Four Spirit Beasts; there are actually more Tier Three Spirit Beasts." 

 

"Isn’t that right? The number of Tier Three Spirit Beasts has exceeded thousands." 

 

"Well, us disciples are still stuck at the Qi Cultivation Stage, these Spirit Beasts are stronger than us." 

 

"That’s quite normal, considering how long we’ve cultivated versus how long these Spirit Beasts have 

cultivated, each has cultivated for hundreds of years, even over a thousand years, it’s normal they’re 

stronger." 

 

"That’s right, we have more numbers and if we cultivate for hundreds of years, we won’t be fewer in 

number than these Spirit Beasts." 

 

"Having large numbers is indeed a good thing. If we can ascend to Foundation Establishment, or even 

Golden Core, we might be able to contract a Tier Three Spirit Beast. Our combat power will definitely 

skyrocket then." 

 

Many Sect disciples discussed fervently. 

 



They were also accustomed to coexisting with numerous Spirit Beasts by now. 

 

Even the development of the Ten Thousand Beasts Secret Realm, Wood Dragon Secret Realm, and 

Flame Dragon Secret Realm largely relied on those Spirit Beasts. 

 

Otherwise, the development progress wouldn’t be this fast. 

 

"This." 

 

Hearing these words, Xiao Huo was speechless. 

 

He knew early on his master was incredibly powerful and skilled in Beast Taming. 

 

Previously, the many Spirit Beasts in the Ten Thousand Beasts Secret Realm were easily tamed by his 

master. 

 

Yet, he didn’t expect now even Tier Four Spirit Beasts were tamed. 

 

Moreover, each Tier Four Spirit Beast obediently followed his master’s orders. 

 

He felt that even those Divinity Transformation races on the Western Continent didn’t possess this kind 

of ability. 

 

"Tsk, tsk, your master is simply a monster." 

 

"Judging by this Flood Dragon’s cultivation, it’s already Nascent Soul Perfection." 

 

"Yet your master easily subdued it and forcibly signed a contract." 

 

"Furthermore, it obediently guards the gate without complaint." 



 

"Could your master have already become a Divinity Transformation Cultivator?" 

 

The Fire Dragon Tripod was also amazed. 

 

Even during the Ancient Era, it hadn’t seen such Nascent Soul Cultivators. 

 

Which Nascent Soul Cultivator could easily subdue a Tier Four Demon Cultivator? 

 

For a prodigy, defeating cultivators of the same rank is actually quite normal. 

 

However, defeating is easy, taming is difficult. 

 

Which Tier Four Demon Cultivator isn’t exceptionally proud, to make them submit is incredibly harder 

than becoming immortal. 

 

Yet, the Primordial Talisman Sect’s Sect Leader achieved it effortlessly. 

 

And it wasn’t just a couple, it was a full-fledged three hundred heads. 

 

Continuing at this pace, it thinks many Tier Four Demon Cultivators on the Western Continent might be 

enslaved by this fellow. 

 

"I don’t know, master’s cultivation is unfathomable, no one knows what level master has reached." 

 

"But isn’t this a great blessing for us?" 

 

"If master truly becomes a Divinity Transformation Cultivator, then our Sect will surely be stable." 

 



"Even if the four Divinity Transformation races on the Western Continent learn of us, our Sect will be as 

stable as Mount Tai." 

 

"There won’t be any danger of annihilation anymore." 

 

Xiao Huo smiled slightly. 

 

After all, he is his master; the more terrifying the cultivation, the better. 

 

This is an immense blessing for every cultivator in the Sect. 

 

One might say this amounts to the Sect’s pillar being incredibly solid, no force can shake them. 

 

The Human Race barely achieved such a good life, he doesn’t want it to be destroyed in the blink of an 

eye. 

 

"Indeed, it’s also true." 

 

"Given such circumstances, even if that fellow isn’t a Divinity Transformation Cultivator, probably not far 

off." 

 

"I wonder if that person is the legendary Child of Destiny." 

 

The Fire Dragon Tripod said faintly. 

 

It was very curious about Jiang Fan, yet also quite wary. 

 

Thus, it constantly observed from the shadows, worrying about what would happen if discovered. 

 

Therefore, it’s better to observe silently; after all, it has plenty of time. 



 

"Senior brother, you want to return to the Sect’s main peak, right?" 

 

"You don’t need to fly back now." 

 

"Currently, all the major cities in the Ten Thousand Beasts Secret Realm have constructed Heaven-

Reaching Bridges." 

 

"With the power of the Heaven-Reaching Bridge, we can easily span tens of thousands of kilometers." 

 

At this moment, a disciple noticed Xiao Huo’s desire to return to the Sect’s main peak and spoke up 

promptly. 

 

"Heaven-Reaching Bridge? What is that?" 

 

Xiao Huo blinked, feeling increasingly unfamiliar with the Ten Thousand Beasts Secret Realm now. 

 

It’s only been a few years, yet so many new things have appeared. 

 

"This is a special Spirit Talisman refined by Lord Sect Master—the Heaven-Reaching Bridge Talisman." 

 

"It can be placed in two different locations, forming a void-spanning bridge tens of thousands of 

kilometers long." 

 

"Using the power of the Heaven-Reaching Bridge, within minutes, we can span tens of thousands of 

kilometers." 

 

"Moreover, it consumes very few Spirit Stones." 

 

"It’s now the main transportation pathway in the Ten Thousand Beasts Secret Realm." 



 

This disciple explained, pointing ahead to a location. 

 

Heaven-Reaching Bridge Talisman?! 

 

Xiao Huo focused his gaze and saw a vast void passage appearing in the distance, within which stood a 

large bridge, bustling with many cultivators entering and exiting, he wasn’t sure where it connected to. 

 

He had never seen such a phenomenon before. 

 

"Senior brother, after the Heaven-Reaching Bridge appeared, it greatly reduced our travel time." 

 

"Isn’t that so? Even though we had Spiritual Cranes and other means of transportation before, spanning 

tens of thousands of kilometers still required ten to twenty days." 

 

But after the Heaven-Reaching Bridge appeared, we can cross tens of thousands of kilometers within 

minutes. Now, the various major cities within the Secret Realm World are interconnected by the 

Heaven-Reaching Bridge." 

 

"Nowadays, the Ten Thousand Beasts Secret Realm is like a hair’s breadth away, as long as we want to 

reach any place within the Secret Realm World, we can do so via the Heaven-Reaching Bridge, like it’s a 

village." 

 

"Of course, for short distances, like within several hundred kilometers, we still need to fly ourselves, or 

ride Spiritual Cranes, as the cost of the Heaven-Reaching Bridge Talisman is expensive and only used in 

large cities, but that’s enough." 

 

"If the Gate of Space helps us cross continents, then the Heaven-Reaching Bridge Talisman helps us cross 

cities; Lord Sect Master’s divine powers are truly incredible." 

 

The many Sect disciples discussed, also feeling the Ten Thousand Beasts Secret Realm had indeed 

undergone earth-shaking changes. 



 

The city’s development was also changing rapidly daily. 

 

Chapter 835: Obtaining the Taiyin Jade Rabbit, Su Weiwei’s Opportunity 

A few days later. 

 

Xiao Huo also wandered around the Ten Thousand Beasts Secret Realm to get acquainted with the 

current changes in the Ten Thousand Beasts Secret Realm. 

 

Basically, the entire Ten Thousand Beasts Secret Realm has built as many as a thousand cities. 

 

These cities are scattered in various corners of the Secret Realm World. 

 

If it were before, it would have been impossible to do so, as the cities were too far apart. 

 

But now, with the Heaven-Reaching Bridge, it’s completely different. 

 

Even if located in different parts of the Secret Realm World, they can still be connected to each other. 

 

Of course, the area of each city is also very large, and they can continue to expand outward. 

 

In the future, even if each city accommodates hundreds of millions of people, it won’t be a problem at 

all. 

 

"The development of the Primordial Talisman Sect is really too fast." 

 

"Although now it’s just a prototype, in a few decades, or even hundreds of years, it will probably 

develop into a very brilliant civilization. This is the civilization of our Human Race." 

 

Xiao Huo clenched his fist, feeling very proud. 



 

After all, the humans of the Western Continent were nothing more than food before, unable to control 

their own destiny. 

 

But now, in just a few decades, they have developed to such an extent. 

 

If those demon races on the Western Continent knew this, they would probably be scared sleepless. 

 

However, at present, the Primordial Talisman Sect still does not have the strength to defeat those 

Divinity Transformation Races. 

 

At least many human divinity transformations must be born. 

 

Otherwise, no matter how many Nascent Soul Cultivators there are, they won’t be of much use. 

 

"You should quickly advance to Golden Core." 

 

"The Spiritual Qi of the Void Realm is rapidly recovering, and various opportunities are emerging one 

after another." 

 

"If your cultivation is insufficient, even if you encounter opportunities, you won’t be able to seize them." 

 

The Fire Dragon Tripod said solemnly. 

 

"Understood." 

 

"Returning to the sect now is to undergo Core Formation." 

 

"And I have already exchanged for the Golden Liquid Jade Returning Pill, such a spirit medicine for Core 

Formation." 



 

"This Core Formation is almost a sure success." 

 

Xiao Huo took a deep breath. 

 

He knew that not only was his cultivation improving rapidly. 

 

His numerous junior brothers, those geniuses who are also true disciples, probably have also advanced 

their cultivation rapidly. 

 

It probably won’t be long before those true disciples also, like himself, step into the Core Formation 

realm. 

 

Moreover, he is a Celestial Spirit Root Cultivator, and Core Formation has no bottleneck for him. 

 

...... 

 

Meanwhile, at Primordial Peak. 

 

Su Weiwei and Lu Youyou also returned from their adventure outside. 

 

This time they went to the Jade Rabbit Secret Realm and gained great rewards. 

 

Especially Su Weiwei, who obtained a tremendous opportunity, with her cultivation already advanced to 

the Ninth-Layer Golden Core. 

 

She is just a step away from the Nascent Soul Realm. 

 

At this moment, a silver rabbit appeared beside Su Weiwei, the size of a normal rabbit. 

 



However, it was constantly bathed in moonlight, its fur flowing like frost in the Milky Way, with a cold 

luster. Each fine hair shimmered with a mother-of-pearl glow, and as it breathed, tiny star fragments fell 

between its fur. 

 

Golden patterns flowed down from the tip of its ears, like ancient star maps carved into its white fur. 

When the moonlight penetrated the patterns, mysterious runes appeared, resembling the root systems 

of the laurel tree or the lattice of the Moon Palace, flickering and glowing in the darkness. Each time the 

runes lit up, the Jade Rabbit’s surroundings rippled with layers of silver light, as if gathering all the Power 

of the Moon into its delicate body. 

 

There was no doubt that this was a young Taiyin Jade Rabbit. 

 

This was Su Weiwei’s greatest reward this time, obtaining a young true spirit. 

 

Moreover, she signed a Heavenly Dao Contract with it. 

 

"Human, you’ve obtained my Taiyin Jade Rabbit’s essence blood, so cultivating the Jade Rabbit Scripture 

shouldn’t be much of a problem." 

 

"Even with the assistance of true spirit essence blood, your cultivation will also advance by leaps and 

bounds." 

 

"Even your lifespan will be greatly extended; although it can’t compare to a true spirit, at least you can 

have half of a true spirit’s lifespan, which is an incredible lifespan increase for short-lived humans." 

 

"You should be grateful. If it weren’t for my great misfortune, you would never have had the chance to 

sign a contract with me." 

 

The Taiyin Jade Rabbit, Yue Que, revealed an old-fashioned appearance. 

 

Previously, it had been sleeping deeply within the Life Source Stone, severely injured. 

 



If Su Weiwei hadn’t suddenly appeared and saved its life, it would have remained in slumber forever. 

 

By a stroke of chance, Su Weiwei and it signed a Heavenly Dao Contract. 

 

Through Su Weiwei’s abundant destiny and life energy, it was able to recover part of its injuries. 

 

"Lord Yue Que is naturally an extraordinary true spirit." 

 

Su Weiwei giggled, reaching out to stroke the silver fur of the Taiyin Jade Rabbit. 

 

She could sense that although the Taiyin Jade Rabbit before her was a true spirit, due to its young age, 

its temperament was much like a child, and it enjoyed receiving compliments from others. 

 

Often, praising it a few times would make it lose its bearings a little. 

 

"That’s a given." 

 

"Even in the Ancient Era, the Taiyin Jade Rabbit ranked among the top three powerful true spirits." 

 

"Don’t be fooled by my young age; as long as I have time to cultivate, I’ll be an extremely powerful 

Immortal even in the Immortal Realm." 

 

"Of course, since you’ve signed a contract with me, you’ll surely become a powerful Female Immortal in 

the future." 

 

"I’ve heard you have a Dao Companion now, but I suggest you break up with him quickly." 

 

"After all, dragons don’t mingle with snakes, and how could a little mortal man be worthy of being with 

a future Female Immortal?" 

 



The Taiyin Jade Rabbit, Yue Que, said smugly. 

 

Chapter 836: Obtaining the Taiyin Jade Rabbit, Su Weiwei’s Opportunity (Part 2) 

It thought it was simply outrageous that a mere mortal man dared to lay hands on the future Taiyin 

Female Immortal. 

 

Better to break them up now, for great benefit to both sides. 

 

Because now with Su Weiwei having its help, she was almost guaranteed to become an Immortal. 

 

Male cultivators are not qualified to be with Immortals. 

 

"That won’t do, my husband is far more remarkable than me." 

 

"And as Dao Companions, we naturally share life and death." 

 

"If one abandons their Dao Companion after gaining success, how is that any different from a beast?" 

 

Su Weiwei shook her head and spoke very seriously. 

 

"Fine, whatever. Do as you please." 

 

"After all, he’s just an ordinary mortal." 

 

"After a period of seclusion, his lifespan will likely run out and he’ll die." 

 

Hearing this, Taiyin Jade Rabbit, Yue Que, was a bit stunned. If he were the type of person who was 

ungrateful, it could not possibly have signed a contract with this woman, even if she had the Taiyin 

Virgin Body. 

 



However, it felt this was no big deal. 

 

For a mortal’s lifespan is too short. 

 

As a True Spirit, a few hundred or thousand years could pass in seclusion just like that. 

 

It estimated that in the time it took for a nap, Su Weiwei’s Dao Companion would have passed away. 

 

They can only regard this as a brief Chapter in the long journey of a future Immortal. 

 

Boom~~ 

 

At this moment, a huge figure descended from the sky, its body over a hundred zhang long, resembling a 

whale. Its azure blue skin was covered with countless fine silver patterns, crisscrossing like star trails, 

sometimes gleaming with a metallic luster, sometimes exuding a deep blue halo with its breathing. 

 

Those mysterious patterns were not static etchings, but like a flowing galaxy, each arc sketching twisted 

space nodes, as if compressing the entire universe’s longitude and latitude into its scales and armor. 

 

Upon its appearance, an intangible, terrifying pressure enveloped all directions, making Taiyin Jade 

Rabbit, Yue Que, bristle with silver hairs electrified, sensing a lethal crisis. 

 

"Kun, Kunpeng?!" 

 

"How could there possibly be a Kunpeng here?" 

 

"Wasn’t it said that other True Spirits were long extinct?" 

 

Seeing the terrifying creature suddenly appear, Taiyin Jade Rabbit, Yue Que, was stunned, waves of 

shock surging in its heart, simply unable to believe its eyes. 



 

It had thought that the True Spirits of the Void Realm should all have perished, leaving itself alone. 

 

Who would have thought, shortly after leaving the Jade Rabbit Secret Realm, it would see a second True 

Spirit. 

 

Moreover, its cultivation was stronger than its own. 

 

At this moment, it was almost scared out of its wits and wanted to run away immediately. 

 

But then it remembered that the other was a Kunpeng, a True Spirit proficient in the power of space. 

 

How could it escape before such a True Spirit? 

 

At this time, Yue Que was completely in despair, having not expected that just after its revival, it would 

encounter such a desperate situation. 

 

Had it known, it would never have left the Jade Rabbit Secret Realm. 

 

Now, it’s too late to say anything. 

 

"Lord Yue Que, don’t be afraid." 

 

"This is Lord Ming, also an adolescent True Spirit." 

 

"And Lord Ming is also my husband’s Spirit Pet; he’s on our side." 

 

Su Weiwei smiled, picked up Taiyin Jade Rabbit, Yue Que, and comforted it. 

 



She could feel the panic deep in Yue Que’s heart. 

 

After all, the other party was merely a newly awakened juvenile True Spirit and had not yet regained 

much strength. 

 

"Your husband’s Spirit Pet? This Kunpeng?" 

 

Hearing this, Taiyin Jade Rabbit, Yue Que, was dumbfounded, unable to believe its ears. 

 

It must be known that this is a True Spirit Kunpeng, notorious for its ferocity, a terrifying existence that 

could battle True Dragons. 

 

Even Immortals could be swallowed whole by it. 

 

Even in its juvenile state, it’s not something ordinary creatures can match. 

 

Such a ferocious True Spirit, every one of them prideful, looking down on others, how could it possibly 

sign a contract with a mortal? 

 

Itself signing a contract with this woman was merely a stroke of fate. 

 

How could this woman’s husband sign a Dao Contract with a Kunpeng? 

 

What on earth happened?! 

 

What is that man’s background? 

 

"Haha, I thought it was some True Spirit invading my Kunpeng’s territory, turns out to be a mere Taiyin 

Jade Rabbit." 

 



"It’s incredible you, such a weak being, have lived till now." 

 

Little Kunpeng Ming looked down disdainfully at the Taiyin Jade Rabbit. 

 

It had been in the midst of cultivation, rapidly increasing its cultivation. 

 

But suddenly, it sensed the presence of an unfamiliar True Spirit entering the Ten Thousand Beasts 

Secret Realm, awakening immediately. 

 

Then it saw this juvenile Taiyin Jade Rabbit, and couldn’t help but sigh in relief. 

 

If it were a powerful being, perhaps it would have to flee. 

 

But now, it’s just a small Taiyin Jade Rabbit, naturally, it was not worth its attention. 

 

"Bullshit, don’t think being a Kunpeng makes you special." 

 

Taiyin Jade Rabbit, Yue Que, puffed up with anger. 

 

It was furious but couldn’t beat the other, so it could only stew in its anger. 

 

"Do you have any memory of what happened during the Ancient Era?" 

 

"Where did the True Spirits of the Void Realm go?" 

 

Little Kunpeng Ming asked. 

 

It had been sealed away by its father long ago, so it didn’t know what happened in the Ancient Era in the 

Void Realm. 



 

Although the Wooden Dragon Tsang Teng surely knew many secrets, the old fossil refused to tell it 

anything, claiming it was too weak to handle such knowledge, which made it furious. 

 

So when it encountered another True Spirit, it hoped the other might know something about what 

happened in the Ancient Era. 

 

"I don’t know, I’m as clueless about the Ancient Era as you." 

 

"I only know there was a terrifying catastrophe during the Ancient Era." 

 

"I too was sealed by my mother, and then slept until today." 

 

Though Taiyin Jade Rabbit, Yue Que, was angry, it still chose to answer. 

 

Because it too was curious about what happened during the Ancient Era. 

 

Unfortunately, the other was also a small fry, not knowing much more than itself. 

 

"Sigh, you’re utterly useless." 

 

Little Kunpeng Ming was visibly disappointed. 

 

It had high hopes, but didn’t expect the other to be as clueless as itself. 

 

"None of your business if you think you’re useful." 

 

Taiyin Jade Rabbit, Yue Que, fumed, itching to give this Kunpeng a good beating. 

 



It even wanted to kick the other away. 

 

Swish! 

 

In an instant, Little Kunpeng Ming, not wanting to bother, vanished from sight. 

 

Since it couldn’t learn anything, it didn’t wish to continue chatting. 

 

Better to focus on quickly improving its cultivation. 

 

Once its cultivation was sufficient, it would surely learn about its father from that old fossil Wooden 

Dragon. 

 

"Human, what’s going on with this Kunpeng? Is it really your husband’s Spirit Pet?" 

 

Seeing Little Kunpeng Ming disappear, Yue Que widened its eyes and asked. 

 

It still found this unbelievable, but it had seen Little Kunpeng Ming’s attitude just now. 

 

If it weren’t the human’s Spirit Pet, it wouldn’t have behaved that way, likely it would’ve gone on a 

killing spree. 

 

The question was how this was accomplished. 

 

"Of course, it’s true." 

 

"Also, my husband doesn’t have just one True Spirit Spirit Pet, but two others." 

 

"They are the Flame Dragon and the Wooden Dragon." 



 

Su Weiwei explained. 

 

Though it was a secret of the Primordial Talisman Sect, Yue Que was not considered an outsider, and 

knowing this was no big deal. In any case, it would find out eventually, better to say it now. 

 

Plus, she wanted the other to know her husband’s strength. 

 

"This." 

 

Taiyin Jade Rabbit was speechless, unable to find words. 

 

Having a contract with a single True Spirit was remarkable enough. 

 

But now, there were contracts with three True Spirits, which was simply over the top. 

 

Yet it sensed Su Weiwei’s words were truthful, not lies. 

 

This made it even more shocked, becoming increasingly curious about Jiang Fan, about what means a 

mere human man used to contract three True Spirits. 

 

"When will your husband return?" 

 

Taiyin Jade Rabbit, Yue Que, asked, impatiently wanting to see Su Weiwei’s husband and understand 

what kind of person he was, and what level of power he commanded. 

 

"My husband is in seclusion, cultivating. He’ll probably return after a while." 

 

Su Weiwei replied. 

 



"Alright." 

 

Yue Que nodded. Though it wanted to meet the man right away, since he was in seclusion, it couldn’t be 

helped. As long as it stayed here, it would meet him eventually. 

 

It’s only a matter of time. 

 

Chapter 837: Demon Resurrection, The Southern Continent’s Catastrophe 

Void Secret Realm, Taixu Hall. 

 

At this moment, Jiang Fan sat cross-legged on a cushion, absorbing the surrounding Heaven and Earth 

Spiritual Qi. 

 

The abundant Spiritual Qi flowed into his body, rapidly increasing his Primordial Magical Power. 

 

Thanks to the rich Spiritual Qi from the Tier Six Spirit Vein of the Void Secret Realm, his cultivation 

progressed rapidly. 

 

"This truly deserves to be a heaven-sent cultivation holy land." 

 

"Cultivating here is countless times more efficient than elsewhere." 

 

Jiang Fan opened his eyes, feeling quite satisfied. 

 

With a thought in his mind, he immediately opened the virtual panel on his body. 

 

[Name: Jiang Fan] 

 

[Life Chart: Great Blessings Equal to Heaven, Attribute: After surviving great calamities, good fortune 

follows] 



 

[Lifespan: 50,000 years] 

 

[Spirit Root: Celestial Spirit Root] 

 

[Luck Points: 7 million] 

 

[Wealth: 10 billion Spirit Stones] 

 

[Cultivation Technique: Soaring Snake Technique, Nascent Soul Chapter (Tier Four Late Stage)] 

 

[Cultivation Technique: Mixed Element Talisman Scripture, Fourth Layer] 

 

[Innate Divine Techniques: Emperor’s Gaze, Shrinking Earth into Inches, Palm Wind, Water Control, Soul 

Devourer] 

 

[Life Talisman: Yin Yang Mandarin Duck Talisman (Great Success), Heaven-Suppressing Ring Talisman 

(Beginner), Heaven-Covering Wheel Talisman (Beginner), Heaven-Destroying Sword Talisman (Beginner), 

Heaven-Dominating Blade Talisman (Beginner), Heaven-Transforming Staff Talisman (Beginner), Heaven-

Dependent Spear Talisman (Beginner), Heaven-Reaching Bridge Talisman (Beginner), Heavenly Glory 

Bracelet Talisman (Beginner)] 

 

[Realm: Eighth-Layer Nascent Soul (98%)] 

 

[Profession: Tier Four High-grade Talisman Master (80%)] 

 

Undoubtedly, five years of arduous cultivation had rapidly advanced his cultivation, bringing him just a 

step away from reaching the Ninth-Layer Nascent Soul. With some more cultivation, he would surely be 

able to promote to the Ninth-Layer Nascent Soul. 

 

At that time, he would reach the Nascent Soul Perfection level, able to aspire for Divinity 

Transformation. 



 

Apart from the tremendous progress in cultivation, the skill level of his Life Talisman had also improved 

further, with the Five Elements Array-Breaking Talisman finally reaching the Perfection Level. 

 

However, other Life Talismans had not yet made further breakthroughs, but he wasn’t in a hurry, as 

even the Entry Level Immortal Realm Spirit Talismans had enormous power, incomparable to other 

Mortal Realm talismans. 

 

"Destiny has also increased quite a bit." 

 

With a thought, Jiang Fan used his Emperor’s Gaze divine ability and immediately saw that the Fortune 

Golden Dragon on his body had increased substantially, its body had grown more than three times in 

size. 

 

Evidently, the growth in destiny had a significant connection to his receiving the Taixu Sect inheritance 

and the Human Emperor Sword. 

 

Simultaneously, the destiny nurtured by the development of the Primordial Talisman Sect also began to 

feed back to him. 

 

At present, the sect couldn’t provide him much direct help, but it could nurture enormous destiny. 

 

This could be considered indirect support. 

 

"Master, the changes in the outer world over these five years have been enormous." 

 

"It seems that the spiritual energy revival in the Void Realm is truly intensifying." 

 

At this time, the Ten Thousand Transformations Pill Furnace spoke with emotion. 

 

It occasionally accompanied Jiang Fan’s avatars outside to gather intelligence, hence it was aware of 

numerous events happening externally. 



 

Common cultivators might only marvel at the numerous opportunities the world had birthed. 

 

But it believed this was a sign of spiritual energy revival in the Void Realm. 

 

"Indeed, over this period, the concentration of spiritual energy outside has increased by forty to fifty 

percent." 

 

"This also led to the depths of mountain ranges in the Western Continent, Southern Continent, and 

other areas producing a large number of spirit medicines." 

 

"Earthquakes frequently occurred, with treasures buried deep underground often coming to light." 

 

"So in these five years, many cultivators had fortuitous encounters, significantly boosting their 

cultivation." 

 

The Primordial Talisman Pen remarked solemnly. 

 

It too perceived the world’s anomaly, and this was merely the beginning. 

 

If another few decades, even centuries passed, the transformation might be even more astonishing. 

 

By then, the level of the Void Realm could possibly rise, allowing it to accommodate cultivators above 

Divinity Transformation. 

 

If that were truly the case, then the Void Realm might undergo earth-shaking changes. 

 

"Spiritual energy revival?" 

 



Hearing this, Jiang Fan furrowed his brows, knowing that spiritual energy revival might occur in the Void 

Realm, but the speed was beyond his expectations, and the mutation started from when he received the 

Taixu Sect inheritance. Could it be that after obtaining the Human Emperor Sword, he had triggered the 

spiritual energy revival in the Void Realm?! 

 

For some reason, he felt a sense of urgency to quickly step into the Divinity Transformation level. 

 

Otherwise, with such rapid world changes and without the power of Divinity Transformation, he feared 

he might miss out on numerous opportunities in the Void Realm, severely hindering his cultivation 

progress. 

 

"There’s also another extremely important piece of news." 

 

"Back then, the Nascent Soul Sect, Profound Celestial Sword Sect, was attacked by the Demon Sect, 

leading to a large number of demons escaping the Demon Suppression Tower." 

 

"After many years of recuperation, those demons might make a comeback." 

 

The Demon-Vibrating Bell said. 

 

It also received substantial intelligence about the Southern Continent. 

 

After all, they were now situated in the Southern Continent, so naturally, they were very attentive to 

that place. 

 

"Make a comeback? How did you get this information?" 

 

Jiang Fan curiously asked. 

 

He was well aware of what had transpired back then. 

 



He had escaped from the Ten Thousand Beasts Mountain to the territory of the Profound Celestial 

Sword Sect precisely due to the chaos caused by demons, leading to numerous hardships. 

 

The demon internal strife back then resulted in a massive number of cultivators’ deaths and inflicted 

severe losses on the Profound Celestial Sword Sect. 

 

Later, these demons fled to the depths of the Mist Mountain Range, after which they vanished without a 

trace. 

 

After so many years, these demons recovering from their injuries and staging a comeback wasn’t 

beyond the realm of possibility. 

 

Chapter 838: Demon Revival, the Magical Calamity of the Southern Continent (Part 2) 

Even something that is taken for granted. 

 

"It was learned from those cultivators of the Ten Thousand Beasts Mountain Range." 

 

"This matter is already known to everyone." 

 

"Because the Blood Demon Sect, Six Desires Sect, and other demon sects have announced to the major 

Nascent Soul Sects on the Southern Continent." 

 

"They are about to sweep across the entire Southern Continent and eradicate all the righteous sects on 

this continent." 

 

"At the same time, they also want to demonize this continent completely, turning it into a demon dao 

continent, establishing a demon dao era." 

 

"Because of this, a large number of righteous cultivators have gathered around the Mist Mountain 

Range." 

 

"They intend to prevent these demons from emerging." 



 

The Demon-Vibrating Bell uttered in a deep voice. 

 

Clearly, this is an unprecedented event on the Southern Continent. 

 

The resurrected demons are about to launch an attack on the Southern Continent, sweeping across the 

entire land. 

 

If successful, the Southern Continent will be completely overrun. 

 

At that time, this place will undoubtedly turn into purgatory, and nobody knows how many lives will be 

lost. 

 

"How dare these demon sects be so rampant? Do they believe their strength can crush numerous 

Nascent Soul Sects?" 

 

"Or have they produced a Divinity Transformation Demon?" 

 

Jiang Fan squinted his eyes, detecting a hint of conspiracy. 

 

Those demonic cultivators seem fearless, confident in their victory in this war, which is quite unusual. 

 

Of course, if a Divinity Transformation Demon truly emerges, it will indeed be a catastrophe for the 

Southern Continent. 

 

Any cultivator living on the Southern Continent cannot escape this disaster. 

 

Boom~~ 

 

At this moment, a huge message suddenly plunged deep into Jiang Fan’s sea of consciousness. 



 

"This is a calamity of the demon dao. A large number of demonic cultivators and demons gather at the 

Mist Mountain Range, intending to trigger a demon catastrophe, sweeping across the entire Southern 

Continent. This is their ambition, to demonize every living creature. It is an open strategy, but it is also a 

conspiracy. 

 

What no one knows is that the Sect Leader of Shennong Sect, Purple Fire Daoist, has already demonized. 

His lifespan is about to run out, but he is unable to ascend to Divinity Transformation. Fearful of death, 

he dreads his fall, so he chooses to embrace the demon sect, receiving the Cultivation Technique from 

the Blood Demon Sect. 

 

He conducted a blood sacrifice of numerous cultivators from Shennong Sect, devoured many Nascent 

Souls, and accumulated enough energy, about to ascend to Divinity Transformation Demon Cultivator. 

 

The reason those demon sect cultivators and demons chose to act at this time is to cover up signs of 

Purple Sun Daoist’s ascension to Divinity Transformation, avoiding detection by other righteous 

cultivators, lest they disrupt Purple Sun Daoist’s ascension. 

 

If their plans succeed, the Southern Continent will give birth to a Divinity Transformation Demon 

Cultivator with an Undying Body, capable of sweeping across the continent, letting the demon dao 

engulf the world." 

 

"Destiny will provide you a hint." 

 

"Destiny Hint One: You choose to turn a blind eye, for the life and death of Southern Continent’s 

cultivators doesn’t concern you much, and these demonic cultivators and demons are numerous, their 

power terrifying. Even if you forcibly intervene, you might not gain any advantage. 

 

But in doing so, the demonic cultivators and demons’ plan will surely succeed, and Purple Fire Daoist will 

become the first Divinity Transformation Demon Cultivator on the Southern Continent in tens of 

thousands of years. By then, no righteous cultivator can resist, and countless righteous cultivators will 

be devoured by demon cultivators, becoming food for their growth, and the Southern Continent will be 

completely overrun. 

 



As the saying goes, ’the flap of a butterfly’s wings can cause a storm miles away,’ this calamity on the 

Southern Continent also becomes the starting point of the Void Realm’s destruction." 

 

"Destiny Hint Two: Fortunately, you possess destiny hints, able to see through the mist of fate. Others 

may not be able to stop this demon dao calamity, but you can, because you wield the Human Emperor 

Sword, capable of slaying Undying Demons. 

 

Though you possess the power to slay demons, Shennong Sect has long become a nest for demonic 

cultivators and demons; rashly attacking Shennong Sect would only trap you in a desperate situation. 

 

However, you can choose to act on the night three days later, at the third hour of midnight, reaching 

Shennong Sect at that moment, as it is the pivotal moment of Purple Fire Daoist’s ascension to Divinity 

Transformation. 

 

At this time, it is also when Purple Fire Daoist and Shennong Sect are most vulnerable, and choosing to 

act then, they will have much time against you. 

 

Remember, this is a rare opportunity for a sneak attack; missing this chance means Purple Fire Daoist 

will ascend to Divinity Transformation, and you will only be able to run for your life. 

 

If successful, you will receive a Second-Grade Opportunity and abundant destiny." 

 

"Destiny Hint Three: Of course, you may also open the Void Secret Realm and release all the Divinity 

Transformation Demons, who can easily resolve this calamity, suppressing these demons. 

 

But the Southern Continent will also become the domain of the Demon Race, humans reduced to slaves 

like on the West Continent, becoming the food for Demon Race Cultivators." 

 

Perceiving this message, Jiang Fan’s pupils contracted. 

 

He never imagined he would receive a destiny hint at this moment. 

 



Without a doubt, this is a fork in destiny. 

 

A careless choice could lead the future to fall into misfortune. 

 

"The Shennong Sect has actually perished?! Truly unbelievable." 

 

Jiang Fan naturally knows about the Shennong Sect on the Southern Continent. This sect’s reputation 

isn’t good, monopolizing the elixirs in this area with its alchemy technique and maliciously inflating elixir 

prices, causing many loose cultivators to lament, ruining many of their paths. 

 

Some cultivators resent the Shennong Sect, but feel powerless. 

 

Meanwhile, Daoist Wan Hua was once schemed against and chased by the Shennong Sect, attempting to 

rob Daoist Wan Hua of his opportunity, thus forming a deep vendetta against the Shennong Sect. 

 

Even after all these years, the Ten Thousand Transformations Pill Furnace remains resentful, harboring 

the grudge. 

 

It’s precisely because of this sentiment that he has never set foot in Shennong Sect’s territory. 

 

Now it seems, this decision is rather prudent. 

 

If he had truly entered the territory of Shennong Sect, who knows how many terrible calamities he 

would face? 

 

But he didn’t expect such a thriving Nascent Soul Sect to be destroyed in an instant. 

 

And by the hand of the Sect Leader Purple Fire Daoist. 

 

"Indeed, death is the greatest fear for cultivators." 



 

"Even Nascent Soul Cultivators cannot escape such fear, leading them to fall into the demon dao." 

 

Jiang Fan squinted his eyes. 

 

From the destiny hint, he also learned the reason for Purple Fire Daoist’s fall into the demon dao, which 

was due to his imminent lifespan exhaustion, forcing him into the demon dao. 

 

Of course, Purple Fire Daoist was likely never a good person to begin with, selfish and only considerate 

of himself, otherwise, Shennong Sect wouldn’t have turned out like this, it’s a problem of leadership. 

 

This is why demonic cultivators chose to corrupt Purple Fire Daoist and succeeded tremendously. 

 

As a result, Purple Fire Daoist fell to demon dao, about to ascend to Divinity Transformation Demon 

Cultivator. 

 

If successful, it will be a calamity for all living beings on the Southern Continent. 

 

"It seems I must go to Shennong Sect to slay Purple Fire Daoist." 

 

Jiang Fan clenched his fist. 

 

Clearly, he won’t choose destiny hint three. 

 

Though opening the Void Secret Realm to release the Divinity Transformation Demons could solve the 

demon disaster, it would bring a greater calamity to humans, purely losing more than gaining. 

 

Moreover, he wouldn’t benefit in any way. 

 

Only destiny hint two can achieve dual goals. 



 

Not only saving the Human Race but also resolving the demon disaster, bringing him immense benefits. 

 

"But Shennong Sect has a Second-Grade Opportunity." 

 

"It seems this sect is truly extraordinary." 

 

"This is also a great chance to increase my foundation." 

 

Thinking of this, Jiang Fan didn’t hesitate anymore and immediately chose to leave the Void Secret 

Realm. 

 

"Master, where are you going?" 

 

The Ten Thousand Transformations Pill Furnace asked curiously. 

 

It noticed Jiang Fan about to leave the Void Secret Realm, feeling quite puzzled. 

 

Because originally it thought its master would at least cultivate to the Ninth-Layer Nascent Soul before 

leaving. 

 

"Oh, I’m going to visit Shennong Sect." 

 

Jiang Fan said straightforwardly. 

 

Given his current speed, even though the Ten Thousand Beasts Mountain Range and Shennong Sect are 

a distance apart, he will certainly arrive swiftly without missing the timing. 

 

Shennong Sect?! 

 



Upon hearing this, the Ten Thousand Transformations Pill Furnace was startled, recalling memories of 

being chased by Shennong Sect cultivators in the past, wondering if its master is going to seek revenge 

for it?! 

 

Chapter 839: Crossing the Tribulation with Ease, Obtaining a Second-Grade Opportunity 

At the same time, at the Profound Celestial Sword Sect. 

 

Cultivators from various Nascent Soul Sects of the entire Southern Continent gathered here. 

 

One after another, Nascent Souls converged. 

 

Because they also knew that the resurgence of demons and the Demon Sect this time was 

unprecedented. 

 

If these demons are not eliminated, it will be a catastrophe for all Righteous Dao sects. 

 

The reason they gathered here, of course, was because the Profound Celestial Sword Sect was the 

closest to the Mist Mountain Range. 

 

This place also served as the front line of the war. 

 

"After so many years, these demons have indeed made a comeback." 

 

"It’s unavoidable—these Demon Cultivators and demons cannot be killed off completely." 

 

"No matter what, we absolutely cannot allow these Demon Cultivators to run rampant, or else we are 

doomed." 

 

"But what exactly is going on with these Demon Cultivators? Why have they suddenly become so 

brazen? Could it be that they really have the power to defeat us?" 

 



"Perhaps among these Demon Cultivators, someone has advanced to Divinity Transformation, hence 

their rampant behavior." 

 

"Impossible. We have monitored the entire Southern Continent. If someone had really advanced to 

Divinity Transformation, we would have known." 

 

"That’s correct. Currently, there’s no hope of advancing to Divinity Transformation on the Southern 

Continent, not even for the Demon Cultivators." 

 

"No, no, no. Maybe it was like that before, but haven’t you noticed? The Spiritual Qi between heaven 

and earth is reviving. The concentration of Spiritual Qi on the Southern Continent is also increasing, 

possibly bringing hope for advancing to Divinity Transformation." 

 

"Heh, given the arrogant nature of these Demon Cultivators, if a Divinity Transformation Demon 

Cultivator had truly emerged, they would have already attacked us outright, rather than engaging in 

such bluster." 

 

"They definitely haven’t produced a Divinity Transformation Demon Cultivator. The reason they’re 

making such a fuss is likely to cover up something; perhaps a Demon Cultivator is secretly advancing to 

Divinity Transformation." 

 

"This is why we need to unite—to find that Demon Cultivator who is about to advance and stop them, or 

else it will be our doom." 

 

A variety of Nascent Soul Cultivators discussed this intensely, their expressions very grave. 

 

They were not fools; they knew there was something fishy about this sudden large-scale attack from the 

Demon Cultivators. 

 

It might be to create momentum, to cover for other Demon Cultivators advancing. 

 

The issue is, the Southern Continent is so vast, they don’t know which Demon Cultivator plans to 

advance to Divinity Transformation. 



 

It can be said that this is entirely the open strategy of the Demon Cultivators, aiming to hinder their 

actions. 

 

Creating opportunities for other Demon Cultivators to advance to Divinity Transformation. 

 

"By the way, what about the Purple Fire Daoist from the Shennong Sect? Why haven’t they come to 

attend the meeting?" 

 

One Nascent Soul Cultivator asked. 

 

After all, such an important meeting without the presence of Shennong Sect cultivators was indeed 

unusual. 

 

"Oh, the Purple Fire Daoist and others seem to be refining a furnace of Tier Five Elixir at their Sect." 

 

"They’re at a crucial moment and cannot leave." 

 

"Once they successfully refine this elixir, they will come over." 

 

"It will probably take another three to four days." 

 

The Sect Leader of the Profound Celestial Sword Sect explained. 

 

He had previously sent a disciple to the Shennong Sect and received a reply from the Sect Leader, the 

Purple Fire Daoist. 

 

"A Tier Five Elixir? No wonder it’s the Shennong Sect; their alchemy skills have reached Tier Five level?" 

 

"If they become a Tier Five Alchemist, they’ll be the top alchemist of the Southern Continent, right?" 



 

"Heh, the Purple Fire Daoist is almost at the end of his Lifespan. Even if he becomes a Tier Five 

Alchemist, he won’t live much longer, will he?" 

 

"At the very least, in his final days, he might manage to refine a few furnaces of Tier Five Elixirs, and by 

then, we can all benefit." 

 

"Three or four days isn’t that long; let’s wait for now and hope those Demon Cultivators don’t attack too 

soon." 

 

The Nascent Soul Cultivators continued to discuss. 

 

But they didn’t find the absence of the Purple Fire Daoist strange. After all, refining a Tier Five Elixir was 

a big deal, and taking a few days was normal. 

 

Moreover, it was only a matter of days; they could wait. 

 

...... 

 

Three days later. 

 

Southern Continent, Shennong Sect. 

 

The entire Sect was wrapped in a Grand Array, surrounded tightly by an energy barrier, with countless 

mysterious runes floating. Cultivators outside couldn’t see what was happening inside. 

 

If they could see, they’d be shocked. 

 

Because the Shennong Sect, originally filled with Immortal Qi, had now turned into a Ghost Realm. 

 



The pitch-black earth was corroded by blood, becoming soil condensed from fresh blood. 

 

As if countless resentful souls were being nurtured deep within the earth. 

 

Several Demon Cultivators in black robes appeared, stationed throughout the Shennong Sect. 

 

The original Sect Leader of the Shennong Sect, the Purple Fire Daoist, was in the deepest part 

undergoing seclusion cultivation, intending to charge at Divinity Transformation. 

 

"Haha, who would’ve thought the Sect Leader of the Shennong Sect, Purple Fire Daoist, would become 

one of us Demon Cultivators? If this got out, it would surely shake the entire Cultivation Realm of the 

Southern Continent." 

 

"Originally, the Purple Fire Daoist was a rather high-minded person, having killed countless Demon 

Cultivators. But facing death, he got scared, turned to the Demon Dao, and cultivated a Demon 

Technique. These Righteous Cultivators are just hypocritical." 

 

"That’s right. Previously, they spoke high-sounding words about protecting the people, but these 

Righteous Cultivators have killed far more ordinary people than we Demon Cultivators ever did." 

 

"Indeed. They pursue the Dao regardless of Righteous or Demon path. As long as one can become 

Immortal, who cares about being human or demon?" 

 

Chapter 840: Crossing the Tribulation with Ease, Gaining a Second-Grade Opportunity (2) 

"If this Purple Fire Daoist truly succeeds in ascending to Divinity Transformation, then from now on, the 

Southern Continent’s cultivation realm will be our demon path territory. Those righteous Nascent Soul 

sects will all have to die, and in the future, our demon path will no longer flee like homeless dogs. We 

will be able to openly enslave and devour all beings." 

 

"Heh, ascending to become a Divinity Transformation Cultivator isn’t a simple task. Over the years, do 

you know why no Divinity Transformation has ever been born on the Southern Continent?" 

 



"That is indeed quite strange. By rights, our Southern Continent has many talents, yet for so long, not a 

single Divinity Transformation has emerged. It’s truly baffling. Could there be something fishy behind 

this?" 

 

"There are indeed many fishy elements. Besides the fact that our Southern Continent is resource-poor 

compared to other places, the key is that the Southern Continent’s Divinity Transformation Thunder 

Tribulation is extremely terrifying. Historically, so many Nascent Soul Perfection cultivators have 

attempted to ascend, only to be struck dead by the thunder tribulation." 

 

"For even righteous cultivators, the hurdle to Divinity Transformation is so difficult. Not to mention our 

demon path, where the power of the thunder tribulation is at least three times that of a righteous 

cultivator’s." 

 

"Damn, no wonder no Nascent Soul Demon Cultivator has ever ascended to Divinity Transformation 

over the years. The obstacle is indeed due to the thunder tribulation. If that’s the case, can Purple Fire 

Daoist truly succeed?" 

 

Numerous demon cultivators were discussing. 

 

They had come here naturally to protect Purple Fire Daoist, preventing any small fry from hindering his 

ascension to Divinity Transformation and thus sabotaging the grand plan of the demon path. 

 

Yet, they hadn’t realized how terrifying the Divinity Transformation Thunder Tribulation was, obstructing 

so many Nascent Soul demon cultivators from ascending. 

 

So these demon cultivators began to doubt whether Purple Fire Daoist could truly ascend. 

 

If he couldn’t, he would likely die under the thunder tribulation. 

 

"If it were before, Purple Fire Daoist naturally wouldn’t have any chance of success." 

 

"But haven’t you all noticed that the heavens and earth have changed dramatically?" 

 



"Especially over the past five years, the concentration of Spiritual Qi has rapidly increased, and 

opportunities are emerging everywhere." 

 

"Many Nascent Soul cultivators are saying that the world is reviving." 

 

"Thus, some great powers within the demon path believe that the power of the Divinity Transformation 

thunder tribulation might have weakened compared to before." 

 

"If this speculation is true, then Purple Fire Daoist may indeed have a chance of overcoming the thunder 

tribulation." 

 

A demon cultivator spoke in a deep voice. 

 

Evidently, he was quite a well-known cultivator in the demon path, knowledgeable about many pieces of 

intelligence. 

 

He also knew some insider information about Purple Fire Daoist’s tribulation crossing. 

 

"I never expected such secrets." 

 

"No wonder all major demon sects have made large-scale moves; it’s probably a sure thing this time." 

 

"Haha, I want to see the faces of those righteous cultivators in the future. Our demon path will soon give 

birth to a Divinity Transformation, and by then, those righteous cultivators will all be our fodder." 

 

The numerous demon cultivators were smug. 

 

They had been suppressed by righteous cultivators so horribly, hunted and killed like homeless dogs, 

forced to hide in deep mountains and wild forests just to survive. 

 

Now that they saw hope, they naturally became incredibly fervent. 



 

Boom~~ 

 

At this moment, the sky for thousands of miles suddenly filled with dark clouds, countless tribulation 

clouds gathering, with terrifying tribulation lightning faintly visible, exuding a destructive aura. 

 

The void seemed to tear at this moment, whistling as if countless celestial demons were coming from 

the extraterrestrial. 

 

This made many demon cultivators tremble uncontrollably. 

 

It seemed that a single lightning bolt could turn them to ashes. 

 

"It’s here, this is the Divinity Transformation Thunder Tribulation." 

 

Many demon cultivators shouted excitedly. 

 

They hadn’t expected Purple Fire Daoist’s ascension process to be this smooth. 

 

Now, if he overcomes the Divinity Transformation Thunder Tribulation, he will become a Divinity 

Transformation Demon Cultivator. 

 

This is the last step toward becoming a Divinity Transformation cultivator and also the most difficult. 

 

"Divinity Transformation Thunder Tribulation, huh?" 

 

"As expected, just as predicted, due to the great changes in the world, the power of the thunder 

tribulation has significantly lessened." 

 



"Coupled with various preparations, I, Purple Fire Daoist, am bound to succeed in ascending to Divinity 

Transformation." 

 

"No one can stop me." 

 

In the deepest part of the Shennong Sect, an old man in a purple robe looked up at the sky, his heart 

filled with ambition. He had waited too long for this day. 

 

To ascend to Divinity Transformation, he had almost abandoned everything. 

 

Many friends, relatives, and fellow disciples had died by his hands, and he had even forsaken his original 

cultivation technique. 

 

Once successful, he would be the first Divinity Transformation on the Southern Continent in millennia, 

with his lifespan skyrocketing. 

 

...... 

 

Meanwhile, a figure silently infiltrated the Shennong Sect. 

 

None of the demon cultivators knew that it was Jiang Fan who had arrived. 

 

"What the hell, when did the Shennong Sect become a Demon Cave?" 

 

"Has this place become the territory of demon cultivators?" 

 

The Ten Thousand Transformations Pill Furnace was utterly dumbfounded as it witnessed the scene, 

hardly believing its eyes. 

 

The previous Shennong Sect cultivators, although despicable and greedy, at least had a baseline and 

wouldn’t harm mortals. 



 

But now, the demon cultivators at Shennong Sect acted recklessly and without any bottom line. 

 

It was as if demons were dancing wildly. 

 

The original Shennong Sect cultivators had entirely vanished, with bodies scattered across the sect. 

 

The air was saturated with a stench of blood. 

 

It was evident that this place had undergone a terrible massacre, leading to the complete extermination 

of the Shennong Sect. 

 

"Shennong Sect Sect Leader Purple Fire Daoist has betrayed us and fallen into the demon path." 

 

Jiang Fan explained the reasons for the drastic change. 

 

He also hadn’t imagined the Shennong Sect to be in such a tragic state, with all its cultivators 

annihilated. 

 

All were devoured by Purple Fire Daoist, becoming part of his being. 

 

"A Nascent Soul Sect with a history of thousands of years, gone just like that?" 

 

The Ten Thousand Transformations Pill Furnace was stupefied, scarcely able to believe it. 

 

Truth be told, it had previously desired to return to the Shennong Sect to seek revenge, to make the 

Shennong Sect cultivators taste its might. 

 

Who would’ve thought, before making a move, the Shennong Sect had already met its end. 

 



It was as though they had faced divine punishment. 

 

"It’s unexpected that humanity has fallen so far today." 

 

"To fall into the demon path for mere Divinity Transformation is utterly foolish." 

 

The Human Emperor Sword was surprised at the sight. 

 

It felt that merely ascending to Divinity Transformation hardly warranted such a fall into the demon 

path. 

 

Once becoming a demon cultivator, one could never escape the demon god’s control. 

 

The higher the cultivation, the more severe the control. 

 

This is purely self-destructive. 

 

In the ancient times, not many cultivators would’ve willingly chosen such a path. 

 

Yet, in this era, so many demon cultivators have emerged. 

 

"Master, you must stop this demon cultivator from succeeding in overcoming the tribulation." 

 

"If a Divinity Transformation Demon Cultivator is born, it will be a massive catastrophe for all living 

beings on the Southern Continent." 

 

"By that time, who knows how many lives will be lost." 

 

The Demon-Vibrating Bell spoke with murderous intent. 



 

It harbored intense hostility toward demons and demon cultivators, refusing to allow them to act 

unchecked. 

 

If not for Jiang Fan’s control, it would’ve already massacred the many demon cultivators within the 

Shennong Sect. 

 

But for the sake of not alerting the enemy and ruining the grand plan, it held back. 

 

"Don’t worry, Purple Fire Daoist is doomed." 

 

"I will never let him ascend to Divinity Transformation." 

 

"But now is not yet the time to act; we need to wait." 

 

Jiang Fan said solemnly. 

 

Of course, he wanted to strike now and eliminate Purple Fire Daoist. 

 

But he also knew now wasn’t the best time to act." 

 

According to the information from the fate prompt, he needed to wait a little longer. 

 

The best time would be when the opponent was heavily injured by the thunder tribulation, then strike 

decisively. 

 

In this way, Purple Fire Daoist would have no chance of survival. 

 

"Understood." 

 



The Demon-Vibrating Bell suppressed its deep-seated murderous intent. 

 

Rumble~~ 

 

As time passed, in the sky above, terrifying tribulation lightning descended from the heavens, striking 

both on Purple Fire Daoist and on the Shennong Sect’s grand array. 

 

The power was so terrifying that not even the Shennong Sect’s protective array could withstand it; in 

just an instant, it was shattered, fully exposed. 

 

Some demon cultivators couldn’t evade in time, caught in the attack, struck dead by the tribulation 

lightning, and dissipated into ashes. 

 

Even Purple Fire Daoist suffered heavy injuries. 

 

For demon cultivators, the celestial tribulation is the most terrifying catastrophe; few can persevere 

through it. 

 

"The opportunity has come." 

 

At this moment, a terrifying murderous intent emanated from Jiang Fan, and he instinctively knew that 

now was when Purple Fire Daoist was at his weakest; if he acted now, he was sure to kill him. 


