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After who knew how long, the saint carriage gradually calmed
and quieted.

In the car, Zhang Ruochen had already woken up. During the
“attack,” he already knew that he wasn’t dreaming. Now, he
held Fairy Tianchu’s delicate snow-white frame in his arms.
He calmed down all of his emotions and was silent for a long
time, not saying a word.

Fairy Tianchu was like a flower after a rainstorm. She rested
her pretty head on Zhang Ruochen’s right shoulder, as calm as
water. The lust in her eyes had dissipated. Her slender neck,
thin waist, straight legs... Her flawless body clung to Zhang
Ruochen’s body like soft soil.

Even though she was naked, her serene eyes didn’t carry any
impurities. She still looked like an otherworldly fairy.

Zhang Ruochen placed his hand on Fairy Tianchu’s fatless
stomach. After a long while, he finally said, “This...”

He wanted to say that this was an accident, but he clearly was
already clear-headed. He understood what was happening, but
he didn’t stop, so he couldn’t say the word “accident.”

Fairy Tianchu was calmer than Zhang Ruochen had imagined.
“You don’t have to explain. There’s no need. Since you didn’t
run away and hurried back, it means that you at least are
worthy. You don’t disgust me.”

“Don’t worry,” Zhang Ruochen said. “I will take responsibility
for what [ do.”



“If you take responsibility for me, then what about Chenjing?”

Zhang Ruochen was acting a bit awkward. He was about to
explain his true relationship with the Thousand Star Maiden,
but Fairy Tianchu said, “Don’t be too greedy and want to have
two fairies in your arms. You won’t even know how you died.”

Fairy Tianchu left Zhang Ruochen’s body. As soon as she
straightened her back, she let out a moan and furrowed her
brows. She only recovered after a pause. “I’ll believe your
words for now! But you have to understand, it’s too laughable
for you to say that with your current cultivation. Your
cultivation, background, and talent are all below me. How will
you take responsibility for me? Are you sure you’re taking
responsibility instead of relying on me?”

Zhang Ruochen stared at her calmly.

Fairy Tianchu seemed to realize that her words had really hurt
Zhang Ruochen’s self-esteem. Her eyes grew dazed and then
she said, “Cultivate well! If you can surpass me, I can give
you a chance to take responsibility for me.”

She was clear that giving that chance to him now was harmful.

She had too many pursuers. Some were very extreme Evil
Way figures. Not only did they have strong backgrounds, their
own abilities and tactics were strong too. How could Lin Yue
beat them?

But Lin Yue had a strong mind and was talented in the Spatial
Way. He may not be weaker than them.

“More than half of the Harmony Pill poison has dissipated.
The remaining poison can’t threaten us. With our cultivations,
we should be able to refine it.”

Fairy Tianchu put on a white saint robe of ice silk and put her
veil back on. She instantly turned back into a fairy who was
even more beautiful.

“You’re done now? Shouldn’t you come out for a talk? Ha.”
Mo Xiaogu’s laughter sounded outside the carriage.

Fairy Tianchu’s expression faltered. She immediately rushed
out of the carriage in a white streak.



“What’s going on? Why is this woman here?”

Zhang Ruochen was shocked. He immediately flipped over.
Without time to put on clothes, he activated the Word Armor
and rushed out.

The saint carriage wasn’t in the cave with chaotic Kang Qi.
Someone had guided it into the dark purple valley.

Mo Xiaogu sat on the top of the carriage with a propped leg.
She messed with a silver scroll and shook her head. “Lin Yue,
how come I can’t open your Time and Space Secret Guide?”

Zhang Ruochen was shaken. He kept the guide with him at all
times. How did it fall into her hands?

And where did the Amazing Little Taoist go?

His low cry came from under the carriage. “Amazing,
amazing... Come help me. I can’t keep going...”

Zhang Ruochen focused and saw that the Amazing Little
Taoist was tied by a Saint-binding Chain to the left wheel of
the White Feather Peacock Saint Carriage. He was covered in
injuries and dirt.

Zhang Ruochen struck with Sword Way Xuangang to cut the
chain and free the Amazing Little Taoist.

As soon as he was freed, he scampered to Zhang Ruochen’s
side faster than a rabbit.

The entire time, Mo Xiaogu didn’t stop him. Instead, she took
out a scroll and waved it at Zhang Ruochen and Fairy Tianchu.
“Want to know what this 1s?”

Fairy Tianchu lifted a hand. The ring on her finger turned into
the Rain Thread Divine Sword and flew out, forming a white
arc. It cut down at Mo Xiaogu’s neck.

“So you slept with a man. Do you have to kill me to keep the
secret so impatiently? Oh, wait. You slept with him twice,
haha!”

Mo Xiaogu disappeared from the saint carriage. When she
appeared again, she was standing on a broken bone of the
skeleton’s chest.



Whoosh, whoosh!

The Rain Thread Divine Sword flew out, stabbing at Mo
Xiaogu’s forehead as a white thread.

Roar!

The Supreme Saint skeleton roared. It extended a bone hand
and grabbed the sword. It wrapped it around its wrist and
pulled Fairy Tianchu toward it.

Fairy Tianchu was forced to pull the Rain Thread Divine
Sword back and put distance between them.

“If we really fight, you aren’t my match at all,” Mo Xiaogu
said. “But I don’t want to fight today. I want to have a nice
chat with you.”

“There’s nothing to talk about,” Fairy Tianchu said.
Mo Xiaogu’s lips curled into an eerie smile. “Not necessarily.”

She opened the scroll in her hands. Many mirrored images
appeared on the scroll. Zhang Ruochen and Fairy Tianchu’s
voices and what happened in the carriage were all imprinted
on it.

The Amazing Little Taoist widened his eyes with an
exaggerated expression. He only took one glance before Zhang
Ruochen slapped him unconscious.

Fairy Tianchu was embarrassed and furious. “Give it to me.”

“If you submit to me and promise to do something for me, I’ll
return it to you.”

“I won’t submit to anyone.”

Fairy Tianchu waved her Rain Thread Divine Sword again,
attacking Mo Xiaogu crazily. Countless Sword Qi condensed
in the valley instantly.

Fairy Tianchu was very advanced in the Sword Way. She
could form Sword Way Xuangang.

Mo Xiaogu controlled the Supreme Saint skeleton to block the
attacks. “Since you won’t submit, then I’ll have to project my
mirrored records to the entire world. I’'m sure many cultivators



would love to see you without clothes on. Of course, those
talented men who love you will probably be disappointed,
because their lovely fairy 1s so embarrassing when she’s
moaning in bed.”

Fairy Tianchu’s attacks intensified, but she’d just had sex with
Zhang Ruochen and used up a lot of her strength. She wasn’t
at her peak state. The Supreme Saint skeleton was extremely
strong, so her Rain Thread Divine Sword couldn’t hurt Mo
Xiaogu at all.

Zhang Ruochen knew how serious this was. He was about to
use spatial power to attack Mo Xiaogu. No matter what, he
had to get that scroll back.

At the same time, another group of cultivators hurried to the
valley.

“It really is the fairy.”

“We’ve been tracking the White Feather Peacock Saint
Carriage the entire time. We won’t be wrong.”

“Look, the fairy is fighting with a Supreme Saint monster.
Let’s go help her!”

A dozen cultivators rushed into the valley and attacked Mo
Xiaogu and the Supreme Saint skeleton.

Zhang Ruochen had seen this group before. They followed
beside Fairy Tianchu and were her pursuers.

They were all the cream of the crop and some were top
fighters. For example, Crown Prince Dizu, the emperor of the
Zangxu Civilization, and Deity Shiqing were all as strong as
King Yan and Queen Lian.

Mo Xiaogu stared at the group of strong figures attacking her
and her eyes turned cold. “How dare you all? You’re
surrounding a Supreme Saint monster and attacking. If [
wasn’t controlling it, you’d all be dead, don’t you know?”

Boom!



Mo Xiaogu made the Supreme Saint monster attack fiercely
and many pained cries sounded in the valley.

With each strike, the Supreme Saint skeleton would severely
injure a cultivator. It would shatter half of his body, or break
his spine, or stab right through his chest.

A moment later, a large mass fell to the ground.

Crown Prince Dizu, the Zangxu Emperor, and Deity Shiqing
grew fearful and stumbled back.

“Fairy, let’s escape! You can only fight against a Supreme
Saint monster by using the Absolute Saint Weapon.”

“Yes, let’s go reunite with the Great Senior and then come deal
with this witch!”

Mo Xiaogu let out a loud laugh. “Fairy, I’ll ask you one more
time. Do you agree or not? If you don’t, then I’ll have these
men see what’s on the scroll.”

Mo Xiaogu clutched the scroll, giving Fairy Tianchu the
ultimate threat.

Zhang Ruochen walked before Fairy Tianchu and stared at Mo
Xiaogu. “I think that we can have a nice chat.”

Mo Xiaogu grew disdainful. “Lin Yue, you’re not valuable
enough and don’t qualify to negotiate with me.”

Zhang Ruochen’s lips moved. He sent a message to Mo
Xiaogu. “Princess Luosha, if you dare to open the scroll, |
promise you, you won’t be able to leave God-Naming
Platform alive.”

Zhang Ruochen wasn’t sure that Mo Xiaogu really was
Princess Luosha, so he just tested her.

But when she heard “Princess Luosha,” her expression
faltered. Clearly, Zhang Ruochen’s guess was correct.

“It really 1s you.” Zhang Ruochen let out a relieved sigh.

This time, it was Mo Xiaogu who grew anxious. “Who are
2
you?” she asked in a low voice.



“There are too many people here! Let’s talk alone,” Zhang
Ruochen said.

Mo Xiaogu thought for a long while before nodding. Then she
controlled the Supreme Saint skeleton to walk outside the
valley.

Zhang Ruochen turned and smiled at Fairy Tianchu. “Don’t
worry. I’ll get that thing back.”
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There were divine and spectacular palaces on half of the
ancient mountain, but on the other side of the mountains was
dark and nothing but lightning.

Zhang Ruochen and Mo Xiaogu were standing at the
intersection of the light and darkness. There was lightning
shuttling back and forth in the darkness, making tearing
sounds.

Whoosh!

Mo Xiaogu waved her hand, and a rune flew out, forming a
reticle which covered her and Zhang Ruochen.

“Tell me. How did you figure out who I am?”

A powerful force came out of Mo Xiaogu’s body, so fierce that
made her totally different from the smiley girl before.

Mo Xiaogu was also a fourth-step saint king.

Zhang Ruochen didn’t release saint might to rival her. He said,
“You killed Gu Feng with your mind power, didn’t you?”

“You found traces on Gu Feng’s corpse...”

Mo Xiaogu rolled her eyes and said, “We’ve met somewhere
else, haven’t we? Where? And who are you?”

Zhang Ruochen said, “I’m not here to answer your questions,
but to get back ‘Time and Space Secret Guide’ and the scroll.
Give them back to me if you want to make it out of here
alive.”

Mo Xiaogu sneered and said, “What will I have to protect
myself if [ give them back to you?” said Zhang Ruochen.

Mo Xiaogu rolled her eyes and said, “Why should I trust you?
How about this. I’ll give them back to you after I leave God-



Naming Platform, and I always keep my promise.”
“I don’t trust you.”

Zhang Ruochen shook his head, “You have incredible
transformation techniques, so I can’t guarantee that I can’t
keep you after that. Who should I go to if you get away with
the scroll and ‘Time and Space Secret Guide’?”

Whoosh!

The space around Mo Xiaogu shook fiercely, and she
vanished.

Zhang Ruochen kept being vigilant against her, so he also
performed spatial twist and moved to the right.

Mo Xiaogu showed up behind Zhang Ruochen and penetrated
the shadow head Zhang Ruochen left after shifting, and she
immediately struck again after she realized she’d failed.

Fairy Tianchu gathered with the monks from Ancient
Civilization Sect and looked in the distance at Zhang Ruochen
fighting Mo Xiaogu.

“They’re so fast. I’ve seen dozens of shapes already. Even |
won’t be able to dodge all of them.” A deity who was a fifth-
step saint king was shocked.

“They’re using space power to fight each other. Can’t you see
how chaotic the space around them is?”

Thousand Star Maiden was very suspicious as she could see
that Fairy Tianchu look different than usual. She asked, “What
happened? Why are they fighting each other? Especially that
Mo Xiaogu, I didn’t expect her to be this powerful. She
managed to deceive my Origin Divine Eyes.”

Fairy Tianchu was silent as she stared at Zhang Ruochen and
Mo Xiaogu fighting, in silence. Nobody knew what she was
thinking.

Wizard God Emperor walked toward them and asked, “Say
something, Luo Ji. We don’t even know who to help now.”

Fairy Tianchu sighed and started to detail the story, leaving out
the part about Harmony Pill.



After hearing what she said, all the monks from Ancient
Civilization Sect looked solemn as she was a demonic woman
who could control the body of a supreme saint, which scared
them all.

She didn’t need to fear anyone under supreme saints.

Great Senior said, “Let’s go help Lin Yue. We need to go get
Holy Spring now, otherwise, it’1l be obtained by the monks
from other sects.”

Seeing the great beings from Ancient Civilization Sect attack
them, Fairy Tianchu started to get worried.

Thousand Star Maiden stared at her and asked, “Sister, are you
hiding something from us?”

“No,” said Fairy Tianchu.

Thousand Star Maiden said, “Then why did you get so worried
every time we tried to attack Mo Xiaogu? What are you
worried about? Are you concerned that we can’t deal with that
supreme saint body?”’

Another person said, “Look. They’ve stopped fighting.”

Zhang Ruochen and Mo Xiaogu did call a truce, and they
seemed to be negotiating with each other and had reached an
agreement.

Mo Xiaogu gave ‘Time and Space Secret Guide’ back to
Zhang Ruochen and said, “This is trash. I can’t even open it.”

Zhang Ruochen immediately put away ‘Time and Space Secret
Guide properly’ and asked, “What’s the Heart Connect Bone
Melt Chain you just mentioned?”

Princess Luosha took out a set of crimson chains and said, “It
means connecting our fingers using these chains, also our
minds.”

“The chains will only be opened when both of us want them
open. If one of us tries to get out of it or attack the other
person, the power contained in the chain will burn it to ashes.”

“Can you rest assured now that Heart Connection Bone Melt
Chain is binding us now?”



Zhang Ruochen checked the chains, and the method used to
make them was indeed complex and mysterious. There was a
terrific force in the chains, and the power could burn all the
monks alive, no matter how powerful they were.

Zhang Ruochen transmitted his voice to Fairy Tianchu to ask
her about ‘Heart Connection Bone Melt Chain’.

Fairy Tianchu transmitted her voice back to Zhang Ruochen
and briefed him on the characteristics of Heart Connection
Bone Melt Chain, which were almost the same as what Mo
Xiaogu said.

“Okay. I can do that.”

Zhang Ruochen put one end of Heart Connection Bone Melt
Chain on his left hand, and then, iron needles spread from the
chain, sticking into the bones of his palms, arms, shoulders
and his back.

Mo Xiaogu obviously knew that wearing Heart Connection
Bone Melt Chain was a very painful process, but she had to
because Zhang Ruochen was so stubborn that she was left with
no choice.

The most important thing was to tie this guy to her first.

Mo Xiaogu put the Heart Connection Bone Melt Chain on her
right hand, and after a piercing pain, she smiled and said,
“Almost nobody at my level can rival me, both at martial way
and space way. Is Lin Yue a fake name? Did you use a
transformation technique as well?”

“No need to try me,” said Zhang Ruochen.

The more Mo Xiaogu looked at this ‘Lin Yue’, the more she
thought he was Zhang Ruochen. Otherwise, she would’ve
easily defeated a space monk as a space manipulator.

Besides, she and Zhang Ruochen had linked their mind power
together before, so they both knew each other’s mind power
very well.

If Lin Yue was indeed Zhang Ruochen, it was natural that he
could find her mind power ripples on Gu Feng’s body.



Zhang Ruochen disguised as Lord Lingquan on Merits
Battlefield and ambushed Princess Luosha, seizing the
Sundial, which made her efforts go in vain and severely
injured her.

Princess Luosha could never forget that.

She came to Heaven Field because she wanted to practice
space way and Way of Truth, but she also wanted to get even
with Zhang Ruochen.

“If I confirm that you’re Zhang Ruochen, I’ll get back at you
in a hundred different ways. I’ll make your life a living hell
and regret what you did.” Mo Xiaogu thought.

However, she didn’t wish Lin Yue to be Zhang Ruochen.

After all, Zhang Ruochen was her man of destiny, and it was
the first man who attracted her.

That man could belong only to her.

Thinking of what Lin Yue and Fairy Tianchu did in the
carriage, she was dismayed as she was worried that the man of
her destiny would be seized by other women.

He was her, Luo Sha’s man, and no other women were
allowed to touch her.

Mo Xiaogu stopped overthinking as she decided to confirm
Lin Yue’s identity after leaving God-Naming Platform. She
said, “Let’s get the Holy Spring first. How about that?”

Whoosh!

Zhang Ruochen raised his chain and said, “We’re tied with
each other now, so we have to act together.”

Zhang Ruochen then looked to Fairy Tianchu who was
wearing a white saint blouse, preparing to tell her something
more.

Mo Xiaogu looked triggered. She dragged Heart Connection
Bone Melt Chain and yelled, “What’re you looking at? She’s
the renowned fairy with countless pursuers. Why will she be
attracted to you? Do you really want to marry her?”



The Heart Connection Bone Melt Chain made a penetrating
pain.

Zhang Ruochen had to follow Mo Xiaogu and flew onto the
supreme saint skeleton’s shoulder, flying toward the peak of
the ancient mountain.

The monks from Ancient Civilization Sect were all conflicted
as they didn’t know whether they should help Lin Yue or not.

Fairy Tianchu said, “They’ve both wearing Heart Connection
Bone Melt Chain now, so they’re restraining each other. I
don’t think it’s necessary to fight that demonic women now.
Let’s head to the Holy Spring!”

Most of the monks from Ancient Civilization Sect didn’t want
to confront a supreme saint skeleton, so they all nodded and
rushed toward the peak of the mountain.

There was a pit with a diameter of almost thirty miles at the
top of the mountain, which looked like a giant bowl facing the
sky.

Purple-blue mist gushed out of the pit, spreading everywhere.

There were all sorts of saint pills growing in the mist as the
mist was close to the Holy Spring, which made the saint pills
blossom. There were saint pills more than eighty thousand
years old everywhere, and there were even saint pills that were
a hundred thousand years old.

Before Zhang Ruochen and Mo Xiaogu arrived, many monks
had already occupied the pit and the most convenient spots.

There were many monks from other sects, aside from Ancient
Civilization Sect and Heaven Field Sect, trying to get into the
pit to pick the saint pills and Holy Spring.

Zhang Ruochen saw Feng Yan who had three heads and six
arms, and Ji Fanxin who was riding the Golden Dragon
Carriage.
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“The spatial barrier is very difficult to break. How did these
people come in?”” Zhang Ruochen was curious.

Mo Xiaogu had been observing the cultivators present. “The
top ten godly disciples acted to break apart the spatial wall.”

“How do you know?”
“I guessed.”

Dragging Zhang Ruochen, Mo Xiaogu flew down from the
Supreme Saint monster’s shoulder. She pointed at the young
man with half-white hair standing south of the delta. “That is
Nie Xiangzi, one of the top ten godly disciples. He can pick
the stars with his bare hands and has a cool temperament.”

“Nie Xiangzi.”
Zhang Ruochen looked over.

“Nie Xiangzi reached the ninth step Saint King Realm 120
years ago,” Mo Xiaogu said. “At that time, it was already
difficult for him to find a match below the Supreme Saint
Realm. He even exchanged five blows with a true Supreme
Saint. Even though he spat out blood and fell to the ground
after five blows, this battle still improved his reputation. One
hundred twenty years have passed. If he fights with another
Supreme Saint, it won’t be as simple as five blows.

“I heard that when he traveled the universe, he found an
ancient treasure star. He spent decades to bring it to the
Heaven World from millions of miles away. He placed it in the
Truth Heavenly Domain and turned it into his residence.

“This 1s why it can be said that he picked a star with his bare
hands.”



Zhang Ruochen revealed shock. “He exchanged five blows
with a Supreme Saint. This Nie Xiangzi is quite an impressive
figure.”

It was extremely difficult for anyone below the Supreme Saint
Realm to exchange even one blow with a Supreme Saint.

The Great Elder, Wizard God Emperor and Fairy Tianchu
were already the top figures of the Ancient Civilization Sect.
But the three of them working together with an Absolute Saint
weapon were still unable to fight against the half of the
Supreme Saint monster.

A true Supreme Saint would be countless times more powerful
than the half.

“The top ten godly disciples of the Truth Godly Palace are all
at the top of the Saint King Merits Rank. It’s common even if
they have a Supreme Saint’s combat ability. The Great Elder,
number one of the Ancient Civilization Sect, is nothing
compared to them. They can crush him easily with one finger.

“They’ve already accumulated enough and could break into
the Supreme Saint Realm at any time, but they keep repressing
themselves.”

“Why?” Zhang Ruochen asked.

Mo Xiaogu chuckled. “There are many reasons. For example,
some want to cross the tenth level of the Ocean of Truth to
snatch an incredible opportunity.

“Some want to fight the armies of Hell World in the merits
battleground. As you know, only beings below the Supreme
Saint Realm can enter the battleground between Heaven and
Hell World and fight. Those above the Supreme Saint Realm
fight in the boundless starry sky.

“Top figures below the Supreme Saint Realm like them can be
very useful on the merits battleground. They may even turn the
tides of the situation.”

Princess Luosha dared to come to Heaven World alone
because she was sufficiently prepared. She’d read the profiles
of all top figures in the Truth Heavenly Domain.



Next, she pointed out some other top ten godly disciples for
Zhang Ruochen.

Just then, Mo Xiaogu pointed at Ji Fanxin. With misty eyes,
she said, “Isn’t that your Golden Dragon Carriage? How come
it’s with Ji Fanxin, the Hundred Flower Fairy, now?”

Zhang Ruochen was about to say something, but he suddenly
stopped short. So close, he thought.

“Golden Dragon Carriage? Are you talking about the Hundred
Flower Fairy’s carriage?”” Zhang Ruochen asked with mock
ignorance.

Mo Xiaogu couldn’t get a result, so disappointment flashed
past her eyes. Chuckling, she said, “That carriage is more
powerful than Fairy Tianchu’s White Feather Peacock Saint
Carriage. It’s a Nine Yao weapon. You don’t know it?”

“The Hundred Flower Fairy is the disciple of the Datura
Flower Goddess. She has a high status. It’s normal for her to
even have a Nine Yao weapon.”

Then Zhang Ruochen continued, “Some cultivators have
already reached the delta and are preparing to get the divine
spring. Let’s follow!”

“No hurry. That delta is covered in ancient divine patterns and
Yin Qi. It’s not so easy for them to break in. Come with me to
take care of some personal matters first.”

Pulling Zhang Ruochen, Mo Xiaogu walked straight to Ji
Fanxin.

Mo Xiaogu and Zhang Ruochen came here with the Supreme
Saint monster. They were very high-key and attracted the
attention of many. Thankfully, the top ten godly disciples were
there, so they didn’t feel any fear.

Ji Fanxin had many strong figures beside her. Most of them
were her pursuers.

In the distance, the top figures of the Demon God Field Sect
were also watching Mo Xiaogu and Zhang Ruochen’s every
move.



It was worth mentioning that Ji Fanxin was one of the top
figures from the Demon God Field Sect.

Does Princess Luosha have personal conflicts with Ji Fanxin?
Zhang Ruochen wondered.

Mo Xiaogu was very direct. “Ji Fanxin,” she said
straightforwardly. “If [ saw correctly, your Golden Dragon
Carriage must belong to Zhang Ruochen, the Time and Space
Descendant, right?”

Hearing this, Zhang Ruochen realized what Mo Xiaogu
wanted to do. She didn’t have any personal conflicts. She just
wanted to cause problems.

As expected, her words instantly led to murmured discussions.
Zhang Ruochen didn’t really care. He was just a spectator.

Who told Ji Fanxin to use his Golden Dragon Carriage for no
reason? He was just keeping it with her, but she acted like it
really was hers!

Ji Fanxin stood on the carriage’s side. There were all types of
flowers under her feet. There were even petals fluttering in the
sky. Seemingly calm, she said, “Yes, this was Zhang
Ruochen’s. Now it’s mine.”

Mo Xiaogu scoffed. “He can even gift a Nine Yao weapon.
Zhang Ruochen is so generous.”

“Little girl, you misunderstood!” Ji Fanxin said. “He didn’t
gift this Golden Dragon Carriage to me. He just left it with me.
He just hasn’t redeemed it yet.”

“Does that mean...you two have a special relationship?” Mo
Xiaogu asked.

“Not exactly. We’re just friends in the trade.”

All this time, Ji Fanxin had hidden her relationship with Zhang
Ruochen to avoid trouble. Now that someone had exposed her,
there was no way for her to continue hiding, so she admitted it
naturally.

She didn’t want trouble, but she wasn’t afraid.



Even if the Heaven Field Sect cultivators knew that she did
business with Zhang Ruochen, she was sure that her
cultivation was enough to deal with them.

Perhaps she’d already had enough confidence to not be afraid
of exposing her relationship with Zhang Ruochen when she
decided to use the Golden Dragon Carriage.

After accomplishing her goal, Mo Xiaogu didn’t speak further.
She dragged Zhang Ruochen straight to the delta. She had a
proud smile on her face. “After this, the Hundred Flower Fairy
will keep having trouble. I hope the Demon God Field Sect
and Heaven Field Sect start fighting. That’ll be more
interesting.”

“Did you come to Heaven Field just to stir up trouble?” Zhang
Ruochen asked.

“None of your business.”

Whoosh!

Blinding light flashed past their eyes. Next came a cultivator’s
pained cry.

“Another ancient divine rune.”

“There are too many runes here. We can’t decode them at all.”

Zhang Ruochen looked over. He saw that a Saint King had
activated a divine rune in the delta and his body was cut in
half.

After 15 short minutes, quite a few Saint Kings had died here.

The other cultivators who wanted the divine spring became
even more careful. They didn’t dare to test it brashly and were
all waiting for others to open up the path.

Zhang Ruochen and Mo Xiaogu didn’t act brashly either.

Mo Xiaogu was studying the runes on the ground. Zhang
Ruochen studied the spatial structure here. They wanted to
find the path with the lowest risk.



Right now, the strong figures of the Heaven Field Sect
prepared to go for the divine spring.

They sent five people in total. Shang Ziyan and Gong Ziyan
were the leaders. It was clear that these five had extraordinary
figures. None of them were simple.

“Look, your cousin,” Zhang Ruochen said to Mo Xiaogu.

Mo Xiaogu rolled her eyes. “Shang Ziyan, leader of the Palace
Temple; Mo Yan, leader of the Time God Palace; Xun Ya,
leader of the Divine Blood War Palace; Zhou Yu, leader of
Heaven Field; and Lian Xi, the Traceless Fairy of Soul Field.
Not bad, they’re all top figures. If Wang Tian hadn’t died, he
would be here too. It’s a pity. He had the talent to become a
god, but he died by the hands of you and that 10,000-year-old
saint medicine.”

Zhang Ruochen could hear that Mo Xiaogu was mocking him.
She felt that he wasn’t as strong as Wang Tian, but he didn’t
care. He didn’t refute her.

Shang Ziyan and the others carried a type of liquid similar to
the God-killing Demon Blood. They discovered the divine
patterns beforehand and used demon blood to erode them,
continuing forward.

Soon, the five of them reached the depths of the delta. They
were getting closer and closer to the divine spring.

It was quite strange. They didn’t pick any of the divine
medicine beside them. Instead, they went straight to the center.
Their goal was definite—get the divine spring.

Zhang Ruochen saw something amiss. “Other than the divine
patterns, there are other risks. Shang Ziyan’s group doesn’t
dare to pick the medicine.”

His guess was soon proved correct.

A rat with soft golden hair followed the path created by Shang
Ziyan’s group. It rushed into the delta, wanting to take
advantage of things and dig out a 90,000-year-old saint
medicine.



But as soon as it dug out the medicine, the space under foot
collapsed. In an instant, the entire area became a void.

That Saint King rat didn’t even have time to escape before it
was swallowed by the void, turning into smoke.

Countless people there gasped.

Even more shocking was that the void didn’t disappear after it
came to be. It was like a broken space hole was there. Black
and cold, it swallowed the surrounding light and heat. It was
eerie.
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Chapter 1704: Divine Spring

Shang Ziyan, Gong Ziyan and the other strong figures pushed
forward. When they were around 700 or 800 meters away
from the divine spring, they finally ran into big trouble and
couldn’t continue.

Blue-purple mist shrouded the delta, blocking the sight of
everyone there. They couldn’t see what was happening.

Gong Ziyan set up a small one-meter-wide formation on the
ground and took out four yellow flags. He put them in four
places in the formation. Then he carved light runes around the
formation.

Zhang Ruochen used the Divine Eyes to watch Gong Ziyan’s
every move. “Gong Ziyan is very fast at carving the spatial
runes. He must’ve worked hard when studying.”

Mo Xiaogu was scornful. “I can carve faster than him with just
one hand. Gong Ziyan grew up in the Space Divine Pavilion
and had a better learning environment for everything, but he’s
only at this level. What a failure.”

Whoosh!

Three dots of dazzling light appeared in the small formation
before Gong Ziyan. They hovered in the air like purple stars.

“Three drops of divine spring.”

“What tactic was that? Gong Ziyan could actually use a
formation to extract divine spring from 800 meters away.”

“It really is divine spring. | heard a drop of divine spring can
improve a saint pill’s quality greatly.”

Gong Ziyan didn’t extract much of the divine spring, but he
still caused a ruckus.



The cultivators who’d been watching couldn’t stay sitting
anymore. They all went for the delta.

The Ancient Civilization Sect, Demon God Field Sect, Pangu
Field Sect...

All the major sects sent their top figures. They followed the
paths they’d calculated and approached the spring step by step.

After careful research and analysis, Mo Xiaogu and Zhang
Ruochen chose a path too.

After truly entering the delta, Zhang Ruochen finally
understood what it meant to be treading on thin ice. This land
left behind from ancient times was filled with all types of
godly patterns. They floated in the air too. He had to be careful
at all times. Any mistake could activate a godly pattern and
kill him on the spot.

Mo Xiaogu was well-prepared. She held a bronze bottle that
contained divine blood from a Hell Demon God.

As she continued to drip blood onto the ground, a blood-red
path opened up.

Gradually, Mo Xiaogu and Zhang Ruochen reached the depths
of the delta too. They grew closer and closer to the divine
spring. They could even hear the water with their ears.

Around one kilometer from the divine spring, the space before
them became extremely broken. Black light filled it. Chilling
Yin Qi1 was released from the light. Clearly, they couldn’t
touch it.

“No wonder even Shang Ziyan and Zhou Yu couldn’t continue
forward. This place is filled with all sorts of terrifying powers.
Even the space 1s incomplete.”

Around 900 meters from the divine spring, Mo Xiaogu
stopped. She touched her chin with a thoughtful expression.

It was already incredible that she and Zhang Ruochen could
reach this step. Cultivators from the other sects were behind
them, around 1500 meters from the divine spring.

The closer they were, the easier it was to extract the divine
spring.



Gong Ziyan’s crystal bottle already had a dozen drops now.
When he raised his eyes and his gaze fell on Mo Xiaogu, he
had a very surprised expression.

Shang Ziyan also looked toward Mo Xiaogu and Zhang
Ruochen. “What, you know them?”” he asked.

Gong Ziyan shook his head. He looked away and continued to
control his formation. But his eyes kept darting back to Mo
Xiaogu.

He’d learned of this cousin not too long ago. She was
apparently the daughter of an uncle from his clan and was
temporarily cultivating at the Space Divine Pavilion. Her
arrival had stirred up a storm in the clan. Even the clan’s god
met her personally.

Gong Ziyan had sent people to investigate Mo Xiaogu and
discovered with a shock that she was extremely advanced in
the Spatial Way. She might even be at his level.

It was quite unexpected for him that Mo Xiaogu would appear
in the Truth Heavenly Domain.

Looking at the spatial formation under Gong Ziyan’s foot, her
disdain grew. “Gong Ziyan can extract divine spring from 800
meters away with the spatial transfer technique. Lin Yue, your
spatial grab is pretty good. How about you try?”

“We’re still too far. We must get closer.”

After that, Zhang Ruochen grabbed Mo Xiaogu’s bronze bottle
and continued creating a path.

Mo Xiaogu was shocked. “You still dare to go forward?”

“The space before us is broken. It’s fatal for other cultivators,
but we can still try,” Zhang Ruochen said. “What, Princess
Luosha doesn’t dare?”

Mo Xiaogu indeed felt that it would be extremely dangerous to
continue forward. There was no path before them. If they went
forward, it was no different from suicide.

In the distance, the cultivators of the Heaven Field Sect
thought the same.



They thought that they’d reached the limit and couldn’t get
closer to the divine spring. Thus, they stared at Zhang
Ruochen who was going forward. They were confused, but
they smiled, thinking that Zhang Ruochen would get killed
soon.

But the scene that followed utterly shocked all the cultivators.

They watched Zhang Ruochen enter the broken space. He
jumped on the spatial fragments that were like hovering
islands. Around him, there were streaking lightning, rivers of
ancient Yin Q1, and pitch-black voids.

But he just continued forward and landed on a spatial fragment
around 700 meters away from the divine spring.

Both cultivators inside and out of the delta were shocked at
this.

“This guy can move freely in the broken space. That’s
amazing!”

“Even Gong Ziyan doesn’t dare to do this.”

Zhang Ruochen wanted to continue, but the Heart Connection
Bone Melt Lock between him and Mo Xiaogu was pulled taut.
He tugged at the chain and urged, “What’s wrong? Do you not
dare to come or are you unable to? Do you need help?”

This entire way, Mo Xiaogu had looked down upon Zhang
Ruochen. She was arrogant like a white swan. Unexpectedly,
she was the one being looked down upon now.

“No. I can come over.”

Grinding her teeth, Mo Xiaogu was very annoyed, but she had
to comfort herself. My life is valuable, so I have to be careful.
He has a lowly life, so he’s not afraid of dying.

Bracing herself, she finally reached the spatial fragment and
reunited with Zhang Ruochen.

“Let’s continue forward,” he said.



Shocked, Mo Xiaogu said, “You still want to continue?”

Zhang Ruochen pointed at a fragment around 400 meters away
from the divine spring. “That’s a nice landing spot. It’s close to
the divine spring and we can extract much faster. Otherwise, if
we do it like Gong Ziyan, we won’t be able to collect much
even if we spend an entire day and night.”

Mo Xiaogu looked at the fragment, feeling unwilling. She
hurriedly shook her head. “That fragment is too small and
unstable. It might break as soon as we land. Let’s not risk it.
Why do you want to collect so much from the divine spring?
Do you really want to get 10,000 drops to marry Fairy
Tianchu?”

“Trust me. Follow me.”

He wrapped the Heart Connection Bone Melt Lock three times
around Mo Xiaogu, wrapping her up. Then he brought her
toward the spatial fragment in the distance.

Mo Xiaogu didn’t think that she was timid, but she really was
frightened by Zhang Ruochen this time. When they landed on
the spatial fragment, her heart was still pounding.

Her legs trembled when her feet landed. She glared at Zhang
Ruochen with her phoenix eyes. “Are you Zhang Ruochen or
not?”

Zhang Ruochen felt much better at seeing Mo Xiaogu’s pale
face. Chuckling, he said, “Princess, why would you ask that?”

“Every step that you just took requires extreme control of
space and time,” Mo Xiaogu said. “Who other than Zhang
Ruochen can do this in the younger generation?”

Actually, Zhang Ruochen didn’t only have an extreme control
of space and time. He’d also used the powers of time to reach
this fragment easily.

He didn’t reply. Instead, he squatted down and started setting
up a formation on the fragment.

“You’re not replying. Are you admitting it?”

Mo Xiaogu was around 70% sure now.



She must admit that this result frustrated her. Lin Yue really
was that bastard Zhang Ruochen. He was someone that she
hated but also thought of a lot.

Before coming to Heaven Field, she’d already imagined
everything that could happen when she met Zhang Ruochen.
She even thought of how to take revenge.

They’d met now, but it had happened sooner than she’d
thought. However, not only could she take revenge, she even
helped him have sex with a fairy.

This pissed her off. She even forgot to collect the divine spring
and just stared at Zhang Ruochen with red eyes. “Why are you
setting up a space transfer formation?”

Without looking up, Zhang Ruochen said, “To escape as soon
as we collect the divine spring, obviously. Or did you want to
take the same path back?”

“This place 1s special,” Mo Xiaogu said. “The space transfer
formation won’t work at all and it’s really dangerous.”

“I know, but I have my ways. Just follow me later! After
setting up, we’ll start collecting divine spring. And let’s get
things straight. We’ll collect our own. Don’t even think about
sharing.”

Seeing that Zhang Ruochen and Mo Xiaogu were only 400
meters from the divine spring, the other cultivators were
extremely shocked. They all tried to guess who they were.

Even some of the top ten godly disciples were staring at Zhang
Ruochen and Mo Xiaogu.
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Mo Xiaogu extended a slender finger and drew in the air.
Next, the spatial runes all interconnected into a long string.

Whoosh!

She grabbed in the air.

Fourteen drops of divine spring appeared in her palm.
“Pretty easy!”

She laughed. Taking out a detailed bottle, she put the 14 drops
n.

When she looked toward Zhang Ruochen, she couldn’t smile
anymore. She watched him collect a handful of divine spring
at once, getting hundreds of drops and putting them in the
wooden jar before him.

Mo Xiaogu couldn’t accept this. Huffing, she circulated her
Holy Qi and used the Stealing Sky Technique.

Even so, she could only collect 30 drops at once. This was far
from Zhang Ruochen’s level.

In the distance, Gong Ziyan had a cold expression.

Being able to collect divine spring from 800 meters away had
already been a powerful ability and stunned everyone. But
Zhang Ruochen and Mo Xiaogu stole the spotlight. Not only
did this embarrass Gong Ziyan, it also made it seem like the
Space Divine Pavilion’s leader wasn’t as talented as others.

Gong Ziyan had always gotten special treatment and was
sought after by all forces. Naturally, he wasn’t willing to get



beaten by someone else.

“We’re too far from the divine spring and the collection is too
slow,” Gong Ziyan said. “Ziyan, Xun Ya, help me.”

Shang Ziyan understood what Gong Ziyan was thinking. “You
want to go to the spatial fragment too? Are you confident?”

Gong Ziyan actually wasn’t confident, but seeing Zhang
Ruochen and Mo Xiaogu collect so much divine spring in the
short period of time, he felt very annoyed. “I can try.”

With Shang Ziyan and Xun Ya’s help, Gong Ziyan moved
close to 100 meters and successfully landed on a spatial
fragment.

His expression grew happier and he hurriedly drew a space
transfer formation on the fragment.

His collection speed indeed grew faster, but still, he could only
collect around five drops at a time. He was still far from Mo
Xiaogu and Zhang Ruochen’s level.

“Drat. Could it be that it’s not only an advantage of distance?
Are they more advanced in the Way of Space too?”

Gong Ziyan couldn’t accept this fact. He wanted to continue
forward.

But as soon as he stepped out of the spatial fragment, half of
his body was frozen stiff by a beam of ancient Yin Qi.
Thankfully, he had a defensive rune scroll that saved his life.

He was forced to shrink back into the spatial fragment.

Shang Ziyan, Lian Xi, Xun Ya, Zhou Yu—the top four figures
of the Heaven Field Sect—stood 100 meters away and sent
telepathic messages to each other.

“It’s too strange!” Shang Ziyan said. “Gong Ziyan is a space
manipulator. He’s extremely advanced in the Way of Space.
How can two random juniors be even more skilled than him?”

“There are still people in our generation that can match Gong
Ziyan in the Spatial Way,” Xun Ya said coldly. “For example,
that mysterious human who killed the four-winged red angels
before.”



Traceless Fairy Lian Xi said, “That girl probably isn’t simple
either. She actually has a Yin God Lotus and could use the
lotus to control a Supreme Saint monster. Technically, only the
leader of an ancient sect can do something so powerful.”

“There are millions of secrets in the universe and countless
geniuses and top figures!” Shang Ziyan lamented.

Zhou Yu, leader of Heaven Field, scoffed. “What’s the point of
guessing? In my opinion, we can attack and test them after
collecting the divine spring.”

The other three nodded softly.

The cultivators of the Ancient Civilization Sect were all
flabbergasted.

It couldn’t be helped. Lin Yue and Mo Xiaogu’s moves were
too eye-catching. Even Gong Ziyan, leader of the Space
Divine Pavilion, seemed to be weaker than them.

The Thousand Star Maiden kept looking between Zhang
Ruochen and Mo Xiaogu. She was still wondering what
exactly had caused these two to compromise and put on the
Heart Connection Bone Melt Lock.

And what was Fairy Tianchu hiding from her?
“Interesting. Very interesting.”
A smile appeared on the Thousand Star Maiden’s face.

Anyway, she had something that Zhang Ruochen desperately
needed. It didn’t matter how much divine spring he collected.
It would all be hers in the end.

“That Lin Yue collected most of the divine spring,” she said to
Blindman and Big Beard. “The other cultivators definitely
won’t let him leave. You two get ready to help him.”

Other than her, the other cultivators were all planning actions.
Some of them wanted to intercept Zhang Ruochen, some
wanted to trade with him, and others were horribly jealous and
wanted to make Zhang Ruochen and Mo Xiaogu unable to
return alive.



Anyway, Zhang Ruochen was pushed into the spotlight due to
collecting the divine spring.

Before he could finish collecting, the major forces were
already pushing forward secretly.

The spring’s mouth was in the center of the shattered space. It
was filled with destructive forces, including the ancient Yin
Q1, power of darkness, thunder, lightning, and fire.

If one looked closely, one would see that there was a majestic
peak there.

The divine spring was located at the peak of a stone mountain.

This mountain seemed to have reached out of the broken
space, but hadn’t been swallowed by the void. It was
extremely strange.

Half a day passed. Zhang Ruochen collected more than 10,000
drops of divine spring, filling a jar created with wood from the
Divine Sky-connecting Tree.

Just as Zhang Ruochen prepared to continue collecting, scales
rained down on his head.

Golden scales fell down like rain, releasing a mesmerizing
fragrance. With a mere whiff, Zhang Ruochen’s limbs grew
very relaxed and his Holy Qi rushed forth like dragons.

“It’s scale rain. There’s divine medicine nearby.”
Eyes gleaming, Mo Xiaogu looked around.

Zhang Ruochen had heard legends of scale rains before too, so
he grew excited.

According to the legends, scales would rain down where the
divine medicine Scale Fern Beast Emperor grew. Beast
cultivators could receive endless benefits if baptized by the
scale rain. Their blood would become purer and even evolve
into that of a dragon.

While Mo Xiaogu searched for the divine medicine, Zhang
Ruochen took out a spatial container to collect the scale rain.

The other cultivators were stunned by the rain too. Each of
them grew crazed.



Even a god would be shocked by divine medicine, let alone
them.

The top ten godly disciples couldn’t keep calm anymore. They
all used extreme measures to rush into the delta and charge
toward the divine spring. They wanted to find the divine
medicine too.

Roar!
Argh!

Shocking beastly roars spread out.

Thousands of beastly images appeared in the miles-long delta.
There were kirins, dragons, Kun, golden rocs and more. They
exploded with shocking force, making all the Saint Kings
shudder as if they were seeing a group of beast emperors.

These beastly shadows rushed toward the divine spring and
flew around the peak.

Gradually, the peak with the divine spring sank down and the
shadows faded before finally disappearing into the broken
space.

The scale rain disappeared too.

“The divine medicine left and took the divine spring away
t00.”

“That’s divine medicine! We must catch it. If it escapes, i1t’ll
be impossible to find again.”

Many cultivators lost their minds and dashed into the delta, but
the top ten godly disciples stopped them.

One of them, the Thousand-Winged Silver Dragon, said
coldly, “The Scale Fern Beast Emperor didn’t escape. It just
doesn’t want to be disturbed. Its cultivation is impossibly close
to the Supreme Saint Realm. If it attacks, none of us will be
able to survive.”

“That divine spring must be where the Scale Fern Beast
Emperor lives,” Nie Xiangzi said calmly. “It took the divine
spring away, so it clearly doesn’t want us to continue



collecting it. The God-Naming Platform Conference is about
to end. Everyone should hurry and leave.”

The top ten godly disciples had spoken, but the people didn’t
plan on leaving now. Countless eyes stared at Zhang Ruochen
and Mo Xiaogu with greed or jealousy.

The Thousand Star Maiden crossed her arms and looked
confident. “Lin Yue, hurry over here. With me welcoming you,
no one will dare to get ideas about your divine spring.”

The cultivators with powerful backgrounds didn’t care about
the Thousand Star Maiden.

“Brother Lin Yue, I need the divine spring to extend the life of
an ancestor in my clan. I hope to get 10,000 drops from you.
Any price is fine.”

“I am the crown prince of the Fengtian Divine Dynasty.
Brother Lin Yue, can we negotiate?”

Many cultivators guarded the path, blocking Zhang Ruochen
and Mo Xiaogu’s way.

They claimed to want to trade or negotiate with Zhang
Ruochen, but the atmosphere was very strange. If anyone tried
to rob him, it would cause a chain reaction. Even the top ten
godly disciples wouldn’t be able to control things.

Plus, the godly disciples came from the various worlds too.
They probably wouldn’t do anything unless someone died.

Mo Xiaogu put away her 10,000 drops of divine spring and
said, “Seems like you were right. We really can’t go back on
the same path. Next, let me see just how skilled you are.”

Without speaking more, Zhang Ruochen activated the space
transfer formation underfoot.

Whoosh!

Light flashed on the spatial fragment and Zhang Ruochen and
Mo Xiaogu vanished. Only gaping eyes remained.

It was indeed dangerous to use teleportation in this deadly
area, but after Zhang Ruochen grew familiar with the Time



and Space Secret Guide, it wasn’t hard anymore.

After leaving, he didn’t immediately reunite with Xiang
Chunan and Mu Lingxi. Instead, he and Mo Xiaogu left the
God-Naming Platform so they wouldn’t get stopped by the
greedy cultivators.

They sat in a saint carriage and went to the edge of the Truth
Heavenly Domain. They didn’t stop until they reached a very
barren mountain pass.

Zhang Ruochen jumped down and gazed at the dusk in the
distance. “Now, give me that scroll and leave the Truth
Heavenly Domain by yourself. I’ll pretend I never saw you.”

Princess Luosha recovered her original appearance. She
reached out of the carriage, showing her snow-white skin,
crimson hair, and alluring features. She smiled at Zhang
Ruochen. “I still have very important matters in Heaven
World, so I can’t leave. I will continue to save the scroll for
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you.

Zhang Ruochen’s eyes darkened. “Don’t push me. You have a
chance to leave Heaven World now, so leave. Otherwise, if
your identity is exposed, you won’t be able to escape even if
you want to.”

“I have you and Fairy Tianchu under me, so I’m not scared.”

Princess Luosha fluttered her lashes and changed her tone. “Of
course, if you really want to get the scroll back immediately,
it’s negotiable. The prerequisite is that you return the Sundial
to me and apologize to me respectfully.”
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Chapter 1706: Secret Regarding Kunlun’s Field

The Sundial was very important. It pertained to the secret of
the Orion Eight Stars and Saint Monk Xumi’s place of death.
Zhang Ruochen still hadn’t figured it out, but he definitely
couldn’t give it to Princess Luosha.

“You must think carefully,” Zhang Ruochen said. “This is the
Truth Heavenly Domain, not the God-Naming Platform.”

“What do you mean?”

“If you can’t control the Supreme Saint monster for help, are
you sure you’re still my match?”

Princess Luosha sensed the coldness seeping from Zhang
Ruochen’s body. Her pretty smile vanished.

Whoosh!

Turning into a streak, she flew out of the carriage and landed
behind Zhang Ruochen. She had an advantageous position to
fight at any moment.

Zhang Ruochen took out the Time and Space Secret Guide and
opened it.

Whoosh!

Silver light screens appeared, turning into a multi-dimensional
space. It locked Princess Luosha in one of the spaces.

Princess Luosha had seen Zhang Ruochen use the Time and
Space Secret Guide during the space transfer earlier. She
thought that it was only an auxiliary treasure, so she didn’t
think much about it.

She stood in the silver light without fear. Chuckling, she
asked, “What, you really want to kill me?”



Zhang Ruochen was emotionless. He just closed the Time and
Space Secret Guide, collecting Princess Luosha into the book.

When the book’s power burst out, Princess Luosha’s
expression finally looked uncomfortable. She hurriedly used
the Spatial Move to escape from the book’s restriction.

Unfortunately, she couldn’t use spatial power at all in the
multidimensional space.

When Zhang Ruochen opened the Time and Space Secret
Guide again, Princess Luosha had become a beautiful picture
on the silver page.

“So this book is actually a time and space treasure,” Princess
Luosha said angrily. “I can’t believe I can be wrong too.”

Zhang Ruochen directly took the scroll that recorded him and
Fairy Tianchu from Princess Luosha.

After confirming that it was the right one, Zhang Ruochen was
relieved. “Princess, you really can do everything, even such
lowly things.”

Princess Luosha huffed and didn’t say anything.

The Amazing Little Taoist woke up. He poked his head out of
Zhang Ruochen’s sleeve. “My Purple-Gold Bagua Mirror was
also taken by her. Zhang Ruochen, you must get it back for
me... Oh no, I messed up. I didn’t mean to say your name.
How about we kill her so she can’t spill the secret?”

“Don’t worry. She already guessed my identity.”

Zhang Ruochen reached out and took the Purple-Gold Bagua
Mirror from Princess Luosha too.

“You already took everything,” Princess Luosha said. “Zhang
Ruochen, you’ll let me go now, right?”

Zhang Ruochen shook his head. “I let you go earlier but you
didn’t. Now, it won’t be so easy to leave.”

“You still want to kill me?”

“You once led the Luosha Race Army and killed a mortal field
of Heaven World,” Zhang Ruochen said. “You’ve already
become a rising star from Hell World that Heaven World must



kill. If T kill you, I’1l definitely receive a great amount of
merits.”

Princess Luosha understood well that Zhang Ruochen was
quite cold-blooded. He might really do it, so she grew worried.

“Zhang Ruochen, we cultivated our Spiritual Power together
before. Are you going to ignore our relationship?” Her tone
became softer.

“Rather than talk about our relationship, why don’t you
answer some of my questions first?” Zhang Ruochen said.

“What do you want to know?”

Sitting on the saint carriage with the Time and Space Secret
Guide, Zhang Ruochen said, “I’m curious how you, Princess
Luosha, became Gong Ziyan’s cousin, Mo Xiaogu? Heaven
World must have spies, right? What exactly are you here to
do?”

“I can’t answer the first and second question, but I can answer
the third one. But if I answer you, will you let me go?”
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Then Zhang Ruochen added, “But since I’'m giving you a
chance to speak now, it means that you have a chance of not
dying. If I don’t give you the chance to speak, then you’ll die
without a doubt.”

Princess Luosha was furious. She had never been threatened
like this before.

Was Zhang Ruochen her nemesis?

She did have some powerful hidden cards, but she wasn’t sure
if they could break the Time and Space Secret Guide. She had
to bear down and wait for a more suitable timing.

“Actually, I came to Heaven World to learn the Way of Space
and Truth,” Princess Luosha said. “I don’t have any ulterior
motives. But I’'m sure you don’t believe that, so I have another
more important motive. | came to find you.”

“Find me? For revenge?”



“If it was just for revenge, why would I have to come
personally?” Princess Luosha asked. “You should know that if
I give the order, the Luosha fighters hidden in Heaven World
will take your life. I actually came because you’re someone I
need in my life.”

Zhang Ruochen obviously didn’t believe her. “It’s okay if you
don’t tell the truth. I’ll bring you to the Truth Godly Palace
now. I’m sure those big figures there can make you reveal
everything.”

“Zhang Ruochen, you’re too heartless. When have I ever hurt
you? Why are you doing this to me?” Princess Luosha’s eyes
reddened. She actually put on a pitiful look as if she was about
to cry.

“You are a princess of Hell World. I am a cultivator of Heaven
World. We are enemies. Do I need any other reason?”

On the merits battleground, Zhang Ruochen had seen the
Luosha Race cultivators treat humans as biped sheep. They’d
cooked humans in boiling water, roasted them in fire, and even
eaten children. He’d felt unspeakable anger.

And the general of that war was Princess Luosha.

Thus, Zhang Ruochen never used death as a threat toward
Princess Luosha. He truly felt hatred toward her and wanted to
kill her.

Princess Luosha could feel his murderous Qi. “Heaven World
1s Heaven World. Hell World 1s Hell World,” she said
hurriedly. “And we are ourselves. How will you benefit from
killing me? Even if you can redeem merits, the Merits Godly
Palace won’t give you any merits treasures. In the eyes of
many Heaven World forces, you’re instead an obstacle.
They’ll try everything to kill you.”

“Seems like you know a lot?”

“I know more than this,” Princess Luosha said. “If you free
me, | can tell you an even bigger secret.”

“What secret?”

“Free me first.”



“Then, never mind!”

Zhang Ruochen closed the Time and Space Secret Guide. He
drove the carriage toward the Truth Godly Palace.

“It’s related to Kunlun’s Field.” Princess Luosha’s voice
streamed out of the book. “In one or two years, the Heaven
and Earth Altar protecting it will be broken. By then, the Hell
World Army will enter Kunlun’s Field from the various world
holes from 10,000 years ago and destroy this ancient world.”

Zhang Ruochen immediately stopped the carriage. He opened
the Time and Space Secret Guide. Princess Luosha appeared
across from him, standing within the layers of silver light.

“Are you speaking the truth?” Zhang Ruochen said in a low
voice.

Princess Luosha chuckled. “Kunlun’s Field is a major world
that has survived countless Yuanhui Calamities. There are only
a dozen or so worlds like this in the universe. Each one has an
ancient heritage, hiding a treasure that every cultivator would
want.

“Not only are the Hell World cultivators ready to turn
Kunlun’s Field into a battleground, Heaven World is preparing
too. Once the Heaven and Earth Altar is broken through,
armies from the various worlds will all flood into Kunlun’s
Field.

“With your understanding of Heaven World, do you think
they’ll truly help Kunlun’s Field against Hell World? They’1l
probably be the first to rob Kunlun’s Field of its resources.

“Some worlds will even fight cultivators from Kunlun’s Field
to stop it from recovering from the trial.”

Princess Luosha obviously said this because she knew that
Kunlun’s Field was Zhang Ruochen’s homeland.

Zhang Ruochen’s eyes flickered as he pondered. If the armies
of Heaven and Hell World all flooded into Kunlun’s Field, the
civilians would probably fall into battle immediately. All the
resources would be robbed clean.



Princess Luosha took advantage of this chance to strike with a
rune scroll.

Kaboom!

A destructive force like Absolute Saint power exploded from
the scroll. It shattered the layers of silver light.

With Zhang Ruochen as the center, all land within dozens of
miles became barren. The center melted into red lava, forming
a lake of lava.

Zhang Ruochen flew out of the lava lake and looked around.
There was no trace of Princess Luosha.

“Zhang Ruochen, see you in Kunlun’s Field.”
Her voice came from the horizon.

Zhang Ruochen currently had heavy spirits and didn’t chase
after Princess Luosha. Instead, he took out the priest cane from
the Moon Goddess and used it to contact her.

“Is Kunlun’s Field about to be invaded by Hell World?” Zhang
Ruochen asked directly.

The Moon Goddess’ projection hovered in the sky above the
cane, shining with divine light. Her majestic voice said, “That
is the fate of Kunlun’s Field. It is destined to suffer from war
again. Cultivate hard in the Truth Heavenly Domain. Before
war erupts, [ will tell you what to do.”

Her projection faded, but Zhang Ruochen stood there without
moving.

A moment later, he went toward the Truth Heavenly Domain.
He prepared to cultivate in isolation for the following year and
reach an even stronger level.
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Before going to the Truth Godly Palace, Zhang Ruochen met
with Fairy Tianchu.

The two met in a maple forest around 10,000 miles from the
Truth Godly Palace. It was autumn and all the maple leaves
were red and bright like flowers. It was beautiful.

Fairy Tianchu wore a pure white robe. Standing among the
maple leaves, she was like a goddess in a painting and was
gorgeous.

Zhang Ruochen handed her 100,000 drops of divine spring
and the scroll. “This is my promise to you. I did it!”

Instead of looking at the scroll, Fairy Tianchu destroyed it
immediately. After taking the 100,000 drops of divine spring,
she stared deeply at Zhang Ruochen with clear eyes.

“Why are you looking at me?” Zhang Ruochen asked.
“If you propose to me now, I might agree.”

Unexpectedly, Zhang Ruochen just laughed and shook his
head. “Why would you agree? Because of that vow? Or
because we have this weird mismatched fate?”

“Is the reason important?”
“Of course.”

After a pause, Zhang Ruochen continued, “We don’t have
enough fate. Even if I propose to you now, it won’t be my true
intentions. I don’t want to go against my heart.”



Fairy Tianchu suddenly felt that she couldn’t understand the
man before her.

One hundred thousand drops of divine spring were extremely
precious. He could definitely use it for himself or exchange it
for resources from other cultivators. However, this man was
actually giving them all to her for a promise.

Many men in the world wanted to marry Fairy Tianchu for her
beauty, her strong abilities, or the Tianchu Civilization behind
her.

But he didn’t take this chance and make her fulfil her promise
and marry him.

What kind of person is he exactly? Fairy Tianchu thought.

Zhang Ruochen left quietly. He never revealed his true
identity.

The Amazing Little Taoist had an extremely pained
expression. Along the way, he kept muttering, “One hundred
thousand drops of divine spring. That’s 100,000 drops of
divine spring and you just gave it away. Zhang Ruochen,
doesn’t your heart hurt? If you gave it to me, I might be able to
turn into divine medicine.”

Zhang Ruochen smiled uncaringly. “Fairy Tianchu vowed
before all cultivators that whoever could collect 100,000 drops
of divine spring for her, she would marry. If someone wanted
to marry her with the divine spring, she might really do it. No
matter what, she’s my woman. I would feel regret if she
married someone else.”

Then he asked, “We’ve already left the God-Naming Platform.
How come you haven’t left?”

The Amazing Little Taoist sighed. “The world is so large. I
don’t know where to go either. Plus, I'm a 100,000-year-old
ancient medicine plant. If someone recognizes me, I’1l
definitely be hunted. What should I do now?”

“I’ll introduce you to someone important,” Zhang Ruochen
said. “Perhaps it can help you.”



“Who?” The Amazing Little Taoist’s eyes shimmered. “Could
it be that god who just showed up earlier?”

“No... But I’ve already sent a message to it. I’'m sure it’ll
reunite with me soon.”

Zhang Ruochen led the Amazing Little Taoist to Kongling
Island, the cultivation land of godly disciple Feng Xi. Feng
Yan had already returned to the island. Xiang Chunan and Mu
Lingxi were there too.

“Haha! Third Brother, you’re finally here,” Xiang Chunan
said. “Hurry and call me Second Brother.”

Zhang Ruochen laughed. “How come you became Second
Brother?”

Xiang Chunan’s eyes were serious. “Before entering the God-
Naming Platform, we agreed to determine our rank according
to the treasures we got. Are you backing out now?”

“So, you and Brother Feng have already compared?”

Feng Yan sat in the pavilion. Smiling, he said, “We did and
that’s why he calls himself the Second Brother. Otherwise, he
would want to be the leader.”

“At least I’'m not last,” Xiang Chunan said, chuckling.

Zhang Ruochen coughed. “Do you think that my treasures are
lesser than yours? Not as precious?”

Xiang Chunan said proudly, “Your cultivation has already
reached the fourth step Saint King Realm. Clearly, you’ve
used a lot of saint fruit and medicine. You probably don’t have
a lot left now, right? Hehe.”

Mu Lingxi walked to Zhang Ruochen’s side. She took out
everything that she’d received from the God-Naming Platform
and gave it to him.

Seeing this, Xiang Chunan panicked. “No, no, Sister-in-law,
this is a fair competition between us three. How can you give
everything you collected to him?”

“What is mine is his,” Mu Lingxi said. “Why can’t I give them
to him?”



“Yeah, why can’t she?” Feng Yan followed.

Xiang Chunan grew even more panicked, but he gave in
finally. “Fine, you can’t beat me even if you add in Sister-in-
law’s portion.”

Smiling, Zhang Ruochen shook his head at Mu Lingxi. Then
he grabbed the Amazing Little Taoist and placed him before
Xiang Chunan. “I can beat you with just this 100,000-year-old
medicine, right?”

Xiang Chunan’s expression changed. “This old guy counts
t00?”

The Amazing Little Taoist sat cross-legged in Zhang
Ruochen’s palm and looked at Xiang Chunan with disdain.
“Why can’t I count?”

Mu Lingxi giggled. “Brother Xiang, are you a sore loser?”
“l...”

Xiang Chunan clenched his jaw. All of his hair stood up. In the
end, he sighed and said, “Fine, I have less treasures than you.”

Holding the Amazing Little Taoist, Zhang Ruochen looked at
Feng Yan. “Can I be the leader?”

“A 100,000-year-old plant isn’t enough.” Feng Yan shook his
head.

“Seems like you’ve found some good things in the God-
Naming Platform.” Zhang Ruochen took out the Purple-Gold
Bagua Mirror and asked, “What about now?”

Feng Yan shot up from his stone stool. Taking the mirror, he
caressed it and his eyes widened. “This is...the Purple-Gold
Bagua Mirror from True Lord Luotian.”

“Brother Feng, you actually know it.” Zhang Ruochen was
surprised.

“A godly disciple once saw it at the God-Naming Platform and
sketched it. Many godly disciples would search for it when
they went, but none of them succeeded. I didn’t expect you
would be so lucky and find it.”



Zhang Ruochen had revealed an Absolute Saint weapon, so he
was obviously the leader of the group.

That night, Zhang Ruochen, Feng Yan and Xiang Chunan all
got drunk.

The second day, Feng Yan helped Xiang Chunan and Mu
Lingxi enter the Truth Godly Palace to cultivate. Zhang
Ruochen was still waiting.

The fourth day, Blackie finally came to Kongling Island and
met with Zhang Ruochen.

As soon as it arrived, Blackie complained endlessly. “You
didn’t tell me about something as important as the God-
Naming Platform. What is this? What treasures did you find?
Take them all out so I can see.”

Zhang Ruochen summoned the Amazing Little Taoist to
introduce to Blackie. “This Taoist is called Amazing. He has
very advanced cultivation, but he has reached a bottleneck
now. He needs to be challenged in the mundane world. You
can help him while I’'m gone!”

Blackie studied the Amazing Little Taoist with its round eyes
and sent a message to Zhang Ruochen. “Are you giving it to
me to eat? My cultivation might be able to recover entirely
after eating 1t.”

Zhang Ruochen rolled his eyes. “This Taoist isn’t simple,” he
said seriously. “He can control an Absolute Saint weapon.”

He’d checked the Purple-Gold Bagua Mirror and discovered
something annoying. No matter how much Holy Qi1 he added
into the mirror, he couldn’t activate the Absolute Saint power.

It seemed that only the Amazing Little Taoist could use special
tactics and make the mirror unleash the Absolute Saint power.

“An Absolute Saint weapon!”

Blackie was very excited. It reached out two claws and
captured the Amazing Little Taoist. “Why didn’t you tell me
that you have an Absolute Saint weapon? Hurry and take it out
so I can see if it’s real or not.”



The Amazing Little Taoist felt that this owl was looking at him
with strange eyes as if wanting to eat him.

“Zhang Ruochen, you don’t want me to practice with this owl,
do you?” The Amazing Little Taoist looked disdainful.

Blackie swatted his head and berated, “Little guy, why are you
looking at me like that? Don’t think you’re powerful just
because you have an Absolute Saint weapon. I can eat you in a
minute!”

The Amazing Little Taoist grew furious. “You dare to eat me?
I can use my Absolute Saint weapon to beat you up until even
your mom can’t recognize you!”

They instantly started fighting and rolling on the ground.
“Stop!”

Zhang Ruochen wanted to stop them, but he was useless. They
instead fought even more intensely.

Blackie’s cultivation had recovered a lot and had the upper
hand in this fight, crushing the Amazing Little Taoist on the
ground.

“I will use the Absolute Saint weapon now and kill you, big-
faced owl.” The Amazing Little Taoist took out the Purple-
Gold Bagua Mirror to activate it.

Just then, Blackie stepped back. Terrible Supreme Saint saintly
might radiated from its body, intimidating the Amazing Little
Taoist.

“Su...supreme Saint...”

The Amazing Little Taoist’s expression changed and he
couldn’t hold the mirror steadily anymore.

Blackie pushed up its thick chest and laughed domineeringly.
“Now you know how strong I am, right!? Zhang Ruochen
wants you to follow me because I’m strong and can teach you.
Why aren’t you satisfied? So what if you have an Absolute
Saint weapon? I can utter a word and destroy you.”

The Amazing Little Taoist quickly put the Purple-Gold Bagua
Mirror away. He had a serious expression because he didn’t



dare to attack a Supreme Saint.

“Yes!” Blackie said. “As a Saint King, you should be obedient
before a Supreme Saint. I’'m already giving Zhang Ruochen
respect by not making you kneel before me.”

Then Blackie sent a message to Zhang Ruochen, asking, “How
do you want me to challenge him? Are you sure I can’t eat
him? Not even a leg?”

Zhang Ruochen glared at Blackie. “I will cultivate inside the
Truth Godly Palace for one year. Bring him around and take
back the rest of Guanghan Field’s dojos. It’ll count as
training!”
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After thinking, Zhang Ruochen said, “I have another big guy
here. Can you make it submit?”

Blackie didn’t care about the so-called “big guy.” It was
wondering how it could eat one of the Psychic Sage’s legs.
Could that so-called “big guy” be more precious than the leg
of a 100,000-year-old saint medicinal plant?

“Set up a formation first so it doesn’t escape,” Zhang Ruochen
said.

Blackie didn’t think it was necessary. “Escape?” it said
proudly. “My cultivation has recovered a bit, so I can suppress
anything. Zhang Ruochen, stop dallying and show me your big
guy. Let me help you see what it 1s.”

“I still think you should set up an imprisonment formation
first. If that big guy escapes, I'll kill you.”

“So unnecessary.”

Blackie sighed. Then it took out a piece of jade covered in
formation runes and sent Holy Qi into it.

Whoosh!
In an instant, a circular formation disc appeared.

Zhang Ruochen checked it. He discovered that it was a grade
eight formation. The runes were very complex and varied. It
could restrain a strong Saint King.

Annoyed, Blackie said, “Don’t worry. Since a portion of my
cultivation has recovered, my formation skills are already very
advanced. I’'m an Earth Master among Formation Saint
Masters and can easily set up a grade eight formation.”

“You’re an Earth Master?” the Amazing Little Taoist asked.

Blackie looked at it coldly. “Is it strange for a Supreme Saint
to be an Earth Master?”



Saint Masters had three levels: Man Master, Earth Master, and
Sky Master.

Most Formation Saint Masters were Man Masters. They could
set up grade eight formations and use them against strong
Saint Kings.

Those who were very advanced could set up grade nine
formations and use them against Supreme Saints. These Saint
Masters were known as Earth Masters.

According to legends, Formation Saint Masters who delved
deeply into this field were the strongest in combat below the
God Realm but could also use formations to change an entire
world’s weather and fate. They could also change the path of
stars. Their tactics were incredible and unbelievable. These
were called Sky Masters.

Of course, a Formation Saint Master’s main power wasn’t for
combat but for other aspects. Thus, even a Man Master could
become an esteemed guest for a Supreme Saint.

If you really were an Earth Master, your status would be even
greater.

If a world could produce an Earth Master, it meant that even if
it couldn’t produce a god, it would still be okay.

More than half of the mortal fields in Heaven World had no
Formation Earth Master.

One could see how precious they were.

Zhang Ruochen didn’t believe in Blackie. If it really was an
Earth Master, it would probably be even cockier now.

Blackie’s formation skills had indeed improved. It could
actually carve a grade eight formation on a piece of jade and
run it easily. A regular Formation Saint Master couldn’t do
that.

Zhang Ruochen took out the Time and Space Secret Guide and
released the seven-meter-tall white jade rabbit from the pages.

As soon as it broke free, the rabbit tried to escape. Its legs
were dazzled with saint light and it rushed at the door.



Boom!
The formation disc glowed and shook violently.

Blackie’s grade eight formation was almost shattered.
Shocked, Zhang Ruochen hurriedly used the Time and Space
Secret Guide to trap the rabbit again.

Blackie’s eyes darted around. “Oh my, this...this...this is a
piece of emperor saint jade! What kind of place is the God-
Naming Platform? You can even find emperor saint jade!
When is the next conference?”

“In ten years,” Zhang Ruochen said.

Blackie sighed. It felt great regret at not attending this year’s
God-Naming Platform Conference.

“Stop sighing!” Zhang Ruochen said. “This emperor saint
jade’s spirit was created at the God-Naming Platform. It also
ate a lot of saint medicine, reaching the Supreme Saint Realm.
But it’s a natural spirit and hasn’t cultivated any techniques or
spells. It needs a learned person to guide it...”

“Speak no further,” Blackie cut in. “Zhang Ruochen, you
found the right person. I am a learned person and have
advanced cultivation. I am the most suitable to guide it.”

Zhang Ruochen stared at Blackie. A moment later, he said,
“Actually, I’d wanted to give it to the Moon Goddess and have
her guide it personally.”

“No! If you give it to the Moon Goddess, it’ll join Guanghan
Field when it grows up and become a royal figure. It might get
above us too. But if I guide it, it’ll listen to us in the end.
Imagine having a Supreme Saint follower. You’d terrify
everyone.” Blackie cackled.

Zhang Ruochen pet Blackie’s feathers and laughed. “Okay, I’ll
see how powerful you are!”

“Don’t worry. I’m the most reliable.”

Blackie’s tactics were indeed advanced. It cast an ancient
secret spell and drew dense runes on the white jade rabbit. It
used the runes to turn the rabbit back into its original form,
temporarily transforming into a glittering piece of jade.



That day, Blackie led the Amazing Little Taoist and emperor
saint jade, hurrying back to the Moon Goddess Dojo.

Zhang Ruochen, on the other hand, was led by a first disciple
of Kongling Island to a room in the first level of the Truth
Godly Palace. He began cultivating in isolation.

There were three observation images in the cultivation room.

Zhang Ruochen went to the second image. He took out the
Abyss Ancient Sword, placing it on the ground.

Then the sword spirit flew out of the Abyss Ancient Sword. It
sat cross-legged on the sword and started observing the image.

Zhang Ruochen walked to the third image.

He’d cultivated more than 200 Rules of Truth now, so he had
no need to study the second image. Only the third one would
be useful.

Chances to cultivate in the Truth Godly Palace were extremely
rare. Crossing the fourth level of the Ocean of Truth only gave
Zhang Ruochen one year and three months of time. He also
had 17 days that he hadn’t used up before.

This actually wasn’t a lot of time.

If he used all this time to comprehend the Way of Truth, it
would actually be a waste.

The Truth Godly Palace was an amazing place for cultivating.
The Rules of Saintly Way were very active. Comprehending
the Saintly Way here would make it countless times faster to
raise one’s level.

Thus, after Zhang Ruochen sat down, he lit a Honghua Vine
and took out the rules emperor weapon.

After all this, he emptied his mind and went into the deep
cultivation state.

His six saint souls separated. Five bodies flew out,
transforming into five shadows who were identical to Zhang
Ruochen. They all appeared below the third image.

Three of them studied the third image.



The other three saint souls studied the Rules of Saintly Way in
the rules emperor weapon.

Time flew by. Soon, half a month had passed.

Zhang Ruochen comprehended the third image entirely. He
now had 729 Rules of Truth within him.

“I comprehended close to 500 Rules of Truth in only half of a
month. This is incredible.”

Zhang Ruochen loosened his arm and practiced a Luo Water
Fist Technique. After adding in the Rules of Truth, his power
was three times stronger.

This comprehension speed far surpassed Zhang Ruochen’s
predictions.

Feng Yan, a top talent trained by the Truth Godly Palace, had
been cultivating the Way of Truth since childhood. He’d
studied for at least two or three years in the Truth Godly
Palace, but he had less than 3,000 Rules of Truth.

As a fourth step Saint King, it was very scary that Zhang
Ruochen could comprehend 500 Rules of Truth in half a
month. This was enough to terrify the godly disciples of the
palace.

Zhang Ruochen didn’t think he was much more talented or
smarter than Feng Yan. After analyzing, he decided that it
must be the five ten thousandths of the Mysteries of Truth
inside him.

Without it, he definitely wouldn’t be much faster than Feng
Yan at comprehending the Rules of Truth.

The accomplishments in the Way of Truth were great, but he
ran into a bottleneck in the Saintly Way.

He’d cultivated for half a month, but he was basically walking
in place in terms of increasing the number of Rules of Saintly
Way.

To a Saint King, bottlenecks were terrifying. It could mean
that this would be his final result and that he’d never get a
breakthrough in his entire life.



Zhang Ruochen didn’t think his bottleneck would come so
soon. He was soaked in cold sweat.

After looking closely, he discovered that he only gained seven
Rules of Saintly Way after this half month and they were all
Rules of Sword.

He spent half a day thinking and finally figured it out. “It must
be a problem in the structure of my Rules of Saintly Way,” he
said to himself. “I’ve used a lot of saint medicine and fruit
these days to raise my realm. I reached 110,000 Rules of
Saintly Way 1n a few short days.

“But most of these 110,000 rules are easy minor or major
ways. Very few are Absolute Saint or Ancient Ways.

“As one of my three major ways, I only have around 200
Rules of Sword. Rules of Time and Space are even fewer—
less than 50.”

He didn’t think there was anything wrong before checking.
After checking carefully, Zhang Ruochen was frightened
because this was very serious. If he didn’t adjust, he probably
would never reach the Supreme Saint Realm.

These were his three focuses, but the number of Rules of
Sword, Time and Space were almost negligible.

This was such a terrifying fact.

Of course, this was also a drawback to using saint medicine to
improve. It seemed that he was improving quickly, but he was
actually using up his potential and could ruin himself in the
end.

Now that he realized, he could make it up.
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Next, I’ll have to spend most of my time on the Way of Sword,
Time and Space, Zhang Ruochen thought.

Studying these three ways would be ten or 100 times more
difficult than studying other ways.

The Sword Way was a bit better because there were a lot of
Rules of Sword Way in the rules emperor weapon from the
Wujin Ancestor. Zhang Ruochen could study them directly
and turn them into his own Rules of Sword Way.

But the rules emperor weapon didn’t have any from the Way
of Time or Space.

The Wujin Ancestor hadn’t studied these two Ancient Ways at
all. Thus, Zhang Ruochen couldn’t convert them directly. He
had to study slowly by himself.

This would take a lot of time without gaining a lot.

Fortunately, the Rules of Saintly Way were all active in the
Truth Godly Palace. Comprehending the Ways of Time and
Space would definitely be faster than outside.

After figuring out the way to break through the bottleneck,
Zhang Ruochen stood up. He went to the Abyss Ancient
Sword’s side and asked, “How is the comprehension?”

“I still haven’t figured out the second image fully yet.” The
sword spirit shook its head.



“The first level isn’t suitable for me anymore,” Zhang
Ruochen said. “Follow me to the second level!”

The Abyss Ancient Sword was only a sword, after all. Zhang
Ruochen couldn’t spend a bunch of time waiting for it and end
up affecting his own cultivation.

Plus, the Way of Truth could only help the Abyss Ancient
Sword a little bit.

The first level of the Truth Godly Palace had 88,888
cultivation rooms. It was like the entry level to the Way of
Truth.

The second level was the refinery level. There were 8,888
cultivation residences.

Since the rooms were so limited, it wasn’t easy to enter and
cultivate. You had to fully comprehend all three images of the
first level to qualify.

Coming to the second level, Zhang Ruochen saw a dozen
Truth Godly Palace disciples. Two of them were godly
disciples. They were clearly much more advanced and were
responsible for testing, accepting, and making arrangements
for incoming cultivators.

One of the godly disciples was Feng Yan’s sister, Feng Xi.

When she saw Zhang Ruochen come to the second level, an
undetectable look flashed past her eyes. She exchanged
glances with another godly disciple in the distance.

“So fast!”
The other godly disciple chuckled softly.

Zhang Ruochen walked over and bowed slightly. “Greetings,
Senior Sister Feng.”

“Zhang Ruochen, do you know that you must comprehend all
three images in the first level before coming to the second
level?”

“Yes,” Zhang Ruochen said.

“Does that mean you’ve already comprehended them fully?”
Feng Xi asked.
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Feng Xi’s pupils constricted involuntarily. “But I remember
that you’ve only cultivated for around one month in the Truth
Godly Palace in total.”

Hearing her conversation with Zhang Ruochen, the
surrounding disciples all perked up their ears.

He’d comprehended all three images in one month?

The disciples of the Truth Godly Palace all started whispering
amongst themselves. They clearly didn’t believe it.

Zhang Ruochen looked nonchalant. “One month is enough. If
you don’t believe me, you can test me.”

Feng Xi nodded. She led Zhang Ruochen to the northeastern
corner of the square. There was an ancient bronze mirror as
tall as three men standing atop one another.

“This 1s the Truth Mirror. You just have to activate all of your
Rules of Truth and the patterns will appear on the mirror.”

Zhang Ruochen walked below the mirror and started moving
the rules with all his might. Seven hundred twenty-nine
strange patterns instantly appeared around his reflection. They
wrapped around him like spider webs.

Looking at his reflection in the mirror, Zhang Ruochen
murmured, “So these are the rule patterns.”

Behind him, the many Truth Godly Palace disciples let out
surprised cries, finding this unbelievable.

Feng Xi’s expression didn’t change that much. She just took
out a badge for Zhang Ruochen. “The first level is only for
entry cultivation. The second level won’t be so easy.”

Zhang Ruochen accepted the badge and said humbly, “Senior
Sister Feng, could you give me some tips? Perhaps I can take
fewer wrong paths.”

It might have been due to Feng Yan, but the cold and frosty
Feng Xi really did give him some tips.

Under a first disciple’s lead, Zhang Ruochen went to the
cultivation residence.



The godly disciple standing beside Feng Xi looked at Zhang
Ruochen’s back and said, “So amazing! Do you think he
received Mysteries of Truth?”

Feng Xi’s eyes flashed. “It’s best not to guess casually about
this. If news spread, the consequences would be serious.”

“You’re right. The Mysteries of Truth are too important,” the
godly disciple said meaningfully.

Just then, Feng Xi’s ears twitched as if she heard something.
She hurriedly lowered herself to one knee and her expression
became respectful.

Half a moment later, she stood up again and looked at the
other godly disciple. “Our teacher sent a message. It is
forbidden to spread any information about Zhang Ruochen.”

“We shocked our teacher?”

“For the past century, our master has been ruling the Truth
Godly Palace,” Feng Xi said. “Since he has sent a divine
message, we should hurry and warn the other disciples so they
don’t leak any information.”

The godly disciple nodded but also had a strange expression.
“Very few things can alert the teacher. Do you think Zhang
Ruochen really did get the Mysteries of Truth?”

“I think that we shouldn’t discuss this anymore.”

Seeing Feng Xi’s cold expression, the disciple suddenly
thought of something. His expression faltered and he fell to the
ground. “I didn’t mean to second-guess the teacher,” he said,
repenting. “Please forgive me.”

Zhang Ruochen used the badge and entered the cultivation
residence. His sight brightened instantly and his view
broadened. The ground became a colorful sea of flowers.

He took a deep breath and instantly smelled the fragrance.

“The second level of the Truth Godly Palace is indeed
magical. One residence is like one world. Would others have a
sea of flowers too?”



Looking at all the fresh flowers, Zhang Ruochen got into a
good mood. He sat in the flowers and Feng Xi’s words from
earlier rang through his mind. “Observe the flowers for the
truth. All are in the flowers.”

He took out the Abyss Ancient Sword and lit a Honghua Vine.

He separated his soul into six again. One studied the Sword
Way, one the Time Way, one the Space Way, one the other
Saintly Ways, and the remaining two studied the Truth Way.

One month later, the flowers around him changed.

Petals fell down naturally, but instead of landing on the
ground, they flew in the air. They spun around Zhang Ruochen
like a rain of petals.

His eyes opened suddenly. “Extinguish,” he uttered.
Whoosh!
The flying rain of flowers vanished into strands of smoke.

A smile appeared on Zhang Ruochen’s face. “This is the first
level that Senior Sister Feng mentioned. The flowers are not
flowers. All are hallucinations. It’s not that hard to
understand!”

After one month of studying, Zhang Ruochen now had 2,187
Rules of Truth.

He stood up and executed a Luo Water Fist Technique. After
adding in the Rules of Truth, it was four times stronger.

“Not bad. Now, I'll start studying the second level.”
Zhang Ruochen continued to cultivate.

According to Feng Xi, the rooms in the second floor of the
Truth Godly Palace had two levels. Completing each level
represented a big step forward in the Way of Truth.

But the second level was much harder than the first.

Most of the top talents who came to the Truth Godly Palace
couldn’t even comprehend the first “flower, non-flower” level.
Even Feng Yan, who’d cultivated in the Truth Godly Palace
for many years, still remained at this level.



The second level was far harder than the first. Zhang Ruochen
spent two months before he comprehended it fully.

When he did so, the plants around him all produced buds and
bloomed with a speed visible to the naked eye.

Suddenly, the flowers that had disappeared came back and the
fragrance hit him.

Zhang Ruochen let out a long laugh. “So, this is the second
level. Flowers are life, beautiful and vibrant. Not bad, not bad.
Life 1s the most precious.”

Zhang Ruochen now had 6,561 Rules of Truth.

Next, he practiced the Luo Water Fist Technique and actually
released five times the power.

“The Way of Truth finally isn’t my shortcoming anymore.”

Before, when Zhang Ruochen fought with those top geniuses,
his biggest shortcoming was mid-level saint spells and the
Way of Truth.

For example, when Zhang Ruochen fought with Blue Fang in
the same realm, his saint spells had been weaker because of
his weaker Way of Truth. In the end, he had to use the Fire
God Boxing Set to defeat Blue Fang.

Now, Zhang Ruochen’s every saint spell was five times
stronger. If he fought with Blue Fang in the same realm again,
Zhang Ruochen could defeat him with one punch.

His cultivation hadn’t improved that much, but his combat
ability was now comparable to King Yan and Queen Lian even
if he didn’t use the powers of time and space.

If he used the powers of time and space, it would be possible
to defeat them too.

One could say that his improvement in the Way of Truth
allowed him to become a top figure in the Truth Heavenly
Domain.

Right then, the Holy Carnivorous Flower’s voice rang out
within him. “Master, I’ve awoken.”

Then an extremely alluring woman walked out of his back.



While slumbering, Demonic Sound’s cultivation had improved
vastly. She was now a fifth step Saint King.

Demonic Sound stretched, sketching an image with tempting
curves. “Master,” she said with a soft voice. “I’'m so hungry.
Do you have any Saint Kings for me to eat?”
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“I don’t have saint kings anymore, but I do have some of their
saint sources,” said Zhang Ruochen.

Demonic Sound said, “I can do with that.”

Zhang Ruochen didn’t take out those saint sources, instead, he
said, “I have some better use for those saint kings’ saint
sources, so I can’t give them to you. You’re in Truth Godly
Palace now, so just comprehend Way of Truth, otherwise you
won’t be able to fight real great beings.”

Demonic Sound looked contemptuous and said, “Is Way of
Truth really that important? I’'m Carnivorous Holy Flower, and
[ don’t need to be afraid of anyone at my level.”

Zhang Ruochen smiled and said, “You’re a fifth-step saint
king, aren’t you? I’'m a fourth-step saint king now, so if you
can ward off one strike from me, I'll take back what I said and
give you ten saint sources of saint kings.”

“One strike?”

“Yes, just one strike?”

“Without the power of space and time?”
“Of course not.”

Demonic Sound smiled and said, “I know you’re powerful,
master, but you’ve really underestimated me. I’ve absorbed the
bodies of saint souls of hundreds of talents from Yin and Yang



Field, Black Demon Field and Ten Thousand Devil Field. My
cultivation has surged, and I’ve gained some special power.
Although I’m only a fifth-step saint king, I can defeat a sixth-
step saint king in a real battle and even challenge a seventh-
step saint king.”

“Then let me show you the power of Way of Truth since
you’re so confident.”

“Ghost God Comes.”
It was the eighteenth move of Luo Water Fist Technique.

Two phantoms, one brighter and one darker, showed up as if a
God was walking with a ghost.

Demonic Sound smiled as she wasn’t afraid, “You fist
technique 1s indeed impressive, but it’s not enough to defeat
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me.
“Really?” Zhang Ruochen asked.

He infused the Fist Technique with more than six thousand
Rules of Truth, which made Zhang Ruochen’s force stronger.
The Godly shadow and the ghostly shadow became larger and
denser.

Demonic Sound was slightly dazed. She raised her arm, which
turned into tens of thousands of vines.

There were lightning flames on the vines, which gave out
powerful demonic sha Qi, looking like a cluster of dark clouds
covering the sky, dashing toward Zhang Ruochen.

Boom!
Two forces clashed with each other.

The vines wielded by Demonic Sound were all torn apart, and
Zhang Ruochen hit her with his two iron fists, knocking her
away.

In the end, Zhang Ruochen retracted eighty percent of his
power so that he wouldn’t seriously injure Demonic Sound.

Demonic Sound kneeled on the ground with one knee and said
in pain, “Cough... How was that possible... Why did your



strength surge five times? I can’t even defend myself against
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you.

Zhang Ruochen said, “This is the beauty of Way of Truth!
Perhaps my cultivation and fighting power are both less

advanced than yours, but I can easily crush you by mobilizing
the Rules of Truth.”

Demonic Sound asked, “Can I absorb and seize the Rules of
Truth directly?”

“TI don’t think so.”

Zhang Ruochen let Demonic Sound try to absorb the nutrients
from the flowers in the cave, yet the efforts were in vain as she
couldn’t absorb the Rules of Truth.

“Better comprehend it yourself. Even Abyss Ancient Sword
has comprehended almost one hundred Rules of Truth, which
could double its power.”

Zhang Ruochen then said, “I’ll stay in Truth Godly Palace for
about another year. If you can comprehend seven hundred and
twenty-nine Rules of Truth in this year, I’ll give you a huge
gift.”

Saint Kings who managed to comprehend seven hundred and
twenty-nine Rules of Truth could boost the power of their saint
spells by three times.

Which was very difficult to achieve, and most of the talents
couldn’t do it.

Demonic Sound wanted to get stronger after being defeated by
Zhang Ruochen with one strike, so she asked, “What kind of
gift?”

“A Seven-Yao Ten-Thousand-Patterns Saint Weapon! If you
make enough efforts, you’ll be able to get it.”

Zhang Ruochen put Demonic Sound back to his body, walked
out of the cave and came to the square on the second level of
Truth Godly Palace.

It was still Feng X1 and another Godly disciple who was
guarding the second level of Truth Godly Palace, and they
were both pretty surprised to see Zhang Ruochen walk out.



Feng Xi asked, “Feng Yan said you’ve passed the fourth level
of the ocean domain, so you must’ve gained a lot of refining
time. Why don’t you stay in the cave to comprehend more? Do
you have any confusion? Supreme saints will have lectures
about Way of Truth every month, so I can take you there if you
need.”

Zhang Ruochen cupped his hands and saluted Feng Xi,
“Thank you, sister Feng, but I’ve comprehended the first two
levels of Flower Ocean Cave, so I want to go check the third
level.”

“You’ve comprehended both levels?”
Feng Xi looked surprised.

The other Godly disciple, Yan Shiju, was astounded and he
looked at Zhang Ruochen like he was a freak. He asked, “How
many Rules of Truth have you got?”

“Sixty-five hundred and sixty-one,” said Zhang Ruochen.

He had to go through a trial if he wanted to refine on the third
level of Truth Godly Palace. He couldn’t get to the third level
of the godly palace if he didn’t comprehend the first two levels
in Flower Ocean Cave.

“Come here and have a test.”

Feng Xi still found it hard to believe, so she took Zhang
Ruochen to under the Truth Mirror to test him.

Zhang Ruochen stood in front of Truth Mirror and mobilized
the Rules of Truth, and then, inscriptions showed up on the
mirror.

Many disciples from Truth Godly Palace stood still in the
distance, breathing heavily.

Feng Xi stayed silent for a while and said, “Do you know that
many leaders from the large fields didn’t achieve as highly as
you on Way of Truth. The creatures who have fully the two
levels in Flower Ocean Cave are all famed great beings, and
most of them have been refining in Truth Heavenly Domain
for ten years. Your achievement has already surpassed many
godly disciples.”



Zhang Ruochen knew what she said for some extent.

For example, the leaders of Yin and Yang Palace, King Flame
and Queen Lian, had comprehended the two levels in Flower
Ocean Cave, and they could exert power five times stronger.

Wang Xu who had passed the fourth level of the ocean domain
when he was a half-step saint king had comprehended the first
level in Flower Ocean Cave.

Feng Xi said, “You can go to the third level of Truth Godly
Palace, and I’m really expecting want kind of surprise you can
bring me.”

“See you later.”

Zhang Ruochen walked toward the third level of Truth Godly
Palace in white.

Yan Shiju transmitted his voice to Feng Xi, “Zhang Ruochen
must’ve got Mysteries of Truth. So jealous.”

Feng Xi shot him a glare and said, “You’d better not do
anything against him. Zhang Ruochen is a very special man,
and both Taoist sect and Buddha sect want him, not to mention
he has Moon Goddess behind him. He’s not yours to mess
with.”

Yan Shiju smiled and said, “Our grandmaster has already
ordered us not to.

Only few monks could reach the third level of Truth Godly
Palace, so it was desolate.

The guard on the third level was an elder in grey. He looked
like an eighty-year-old with wrinkled on his face.

Zhang Ruochen couldn’t feel any trace of saint Qi ripple on
his body, yet it was exactly what made him more intimidating.
Zhang Ruochen immediately saluted him.

The elder in grey looked at Zhang Ruochen, smiled and
nodded, “Impressive, impressive indeed. You managed to
come to the third level of Truth Godly Palace at such a young



age, which is very rare. If you’re a disciple of Truth Godly
Palace, I’1l definitely admit you as my disciple.”

“Feng Xi has already told me about you, since you’re a friend
of hers, I can teach you some tricks that might help you.”

Zhang Ruochen couldn’t be happier. He said, “Thank you so
much, senior.”

After hearing what the grey elder’s instruction, Zhang
Ruochen came to a metal door, opened it and walked in.

There were eight hundred and eighty-eight small worlds on the
third level.

After coming to one of the small worlds, all Zhang Ruochen
could see was a yellow ground. Mud, sand and stones were
mixed together, and they were everything in the small world,
looking lifeless.

There was no wind or wind.

The small world was so incredibly quiet that Zhang Ruochen
could even hear his blood flowing in his veins.

Zhang Ruochen summoned both Abyss Ancient Sword and
Demonic Sound and said, “Way of Truth is inside the mud,
according to the senior I just talked to. Go comprehend it
yourself.”

The ground in the small world was vast with lots of different
structures. Part of it formed towering mountains, some part
formed deep valleys, some part had turned into desert and
some were plains made of huge rocks.

Zhang Ruochen spent three days walking to every corner in
the small world before igniting Honghua Vine, starting to
comprehend and refine on a desert.

He still let half of his six saint souls comprehend Way of
Sword, Way of Time and Way of Space.

Half a year passed.

The desert under Zhang Ruochen turned into a whirlpool,
spinning faster and faster, and the sand formed a wall,
covering him.



It lasted for a month.

One day, Zhang Ruochen mumbled, “Earth not Earth,
Everything Void.”

Whoosh!
The sand suddenly all disappeared.

Even the desert under him vanished, turning into a brown mist
cloud.

The ground disappeared, and everything around him was sky.
“Is this the first level of Earth Small World?”

Zhang Ruochen mobilized his mind power, and he realized
that he’d been refining for seven months, which scared him a
bit. The third level of Truth Godly Palace was indeed much
more difficult than the second one.

He had nineteen thousand six hundred and eighty-three Rules
of Truth already, which was an amazing improvement.

Boom!
He waved his fist, which was six times stronger.

Zhang Ruochen couldn’t be happier. He thought, “I have five
more months to refine and improve my Way of Truth. Can I
comprehend the second level of Earth Small World?”

If he could fully comprehend the second level of Earth Small
World, he could exert power seven times stronger.”

According to Feng Xi, there were only few monks in Truth
Heavenly Domain who could reach that level, excluding the
godly disciples from Truth Godly Palace.
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After five months, Zhang Ruochen increased the number of
Rules of Truth in his body to more than twenty-eight thousand
traces.

However, he couldn’t touch the second level of Earth Small
World. It was as if there was chasm between him and that
level.

Suddenly, a vast sound rang in the small world. “Time’s up.”
“It’s been fifteen months already?”

Zhang Ruochen opened his eyes, looking feeble. It took him
some time to regain full consciousness.

After more than one year of refining, he became slow, as if it’d
been a century.

His biggest achievement this year was in Way of Truth, yet he
didn’t make any breakthrough on his mind power.

His mind power was still at pinnacle level fifty-six, so he
almost didn’t make any improvement on it at all.

As for saintly way, he had overcome some bottlenecks, as he
increased the saintly way rules in Heaven Pass River by eighty
thousand, making the total number one hundred and ninety
thousand.

As for the sword Way rules, there were now more than fifteen
hundred.



As for time rules and space rules, there were more than two
hundred now.

Zhang Ruochen spent a lot of energy refining these three, so
he balanced the number of saintly way rules in his body better.

However, this wasn’t good enough yet.

As a fourth-step saint king, he was supposed to have more
than one thousand time rules and space rules.

“It’s too slow to refine Way of Time and Way of Space by
myself, even in the best place to refine, the Truth Godly
Palace. I’ve spent more than a year but I only managed to
comprehend two hundred rules. Way too inefficient.

“It might take me a hundred years to make a small
breakthrough on Way of Time and Way of Space if ’'m
outside.”

Zhang Ruochen now understood why Princess Luosha would
take such risks going to Space Godly Palace to learn Way of
Space. There were definitely valuables which could help
monks comprehend space rules. There might even be rules
saint weapons and rules emperor weapons left by seniors
practicing Way of Space.

A rules saint weapon, or a rules emperor weapon, represented
the inheritance from a senior.

If he didn’t go refine in Space Godly Palace, it would take him
a very long time to improve his level on it.

The leader of Space Godly Palace, Gong Ziyan, was very
close with Heaven Field Sect. Even the princess of the Luosha
race could get into Space Godly Palace to refine, which
worried Zhang Ruochen a lot as he reckoned there was a lot of
trouble with Space Godly Palace, so he couldn’t go refine
there.

Which left Zhang Ruochen only one option to improve his
Way of Time and Way of Space.

Finding the place where Saint Monk Xumi had passed away.

Perhaps his inheritance was in the place where Saint Monk
Xumi passed away, and he could improve his Way of Time



and Way of Space only if he found his inheritance, and thus
his cultivation.

Zhang Ruochen was still only a fourth-step saint king because
of the restraint of his Way of Time and Way of Space, both of
which were very difficult to comprehend.

If Zhang Ruochen comprehended them all by himself, it might
take him more than one thousand years to become a supreme
saint.

“Normally, monks can only become a fifth-step saint king
when they have three hundred thousand saintly way rules in
their bodies. I’'m very far from becoming a fifth-step saint king
now, but my power is improving very fast, far superior to most
of the other monks.”

After calming himself down, Zhang Ruochen summoned
Carnivorous Holy Flower and the Abyss Ancient Sword.

The Abyss Ancient Sword had improved a lot. It had not only
become a Five-Yao Ten Thousand Patterns Saint Weapon, but
also comprehended eight hundred more Rules of Truth.

“I think I can start forming my sword spirit body now,” said
the sword spirit.

Zhang Ruochen said gleefully, “Amazing. Let’s do this
immediately after we get out. Tell me about the materials you
need, and I’ll go get them for you.”

The Abyss Ancient Sword was Zhang Ruochen’s best friend,
now and eight hundred years ago.

After he helped the sword spirit form a body, the sword spirit
would become an actual creature. It would be able to think and
refine by itself, and its quality would also surge.

Zhang Ruochen looked to Demonic Sound and asked, “How
about you? How many Rules of Truth have you refined?”

Demonic Sound smiled and said, “I can amaze you when |
actually put in the efforts. I’ve refined exactly seven hundred
and twenty-nine Rules of Truth.”

“Really? You really did it?” Zhang Ruochen was a bit thrilled.



Demonic Sound flapped her hand without saying an extra
word, and then, a lightning ball emerged on her palm.

Then, she mobilized Rules of Truth and merged them with her
palm, immediately after which the power from the lightning
ball surged more than twice.

The lightning ball flew toward Zhang Ruochen in a curve.

Zhang Ruochen squinted his eyes and grabbed the handle of
the Abyss Ancient Sword, activating Sword Way Xuangang
and forming an oval shield with a diameter of twenty feet.

Boom!

Zhang Ruochen was knocked more than ten miles away by the
power of the lightning ball.

After balancing himself, Zhang Ruochen dispersed Sword
Way Xuangang and smiled. “Three times stronger. It seems
you’ve really refined seven hundred and twenty-nine Rules of
Truth.”

Demonic Sound looked up and said smugly, “Of course.”

Zhang Ruochen took out Wang Tian’s Endless Blade from his
space ring, gave it to Demonic Sound, and said, “This is a
Seven Yao Ten-Thousand-Patterns Saint Weapon, and the
blade spirit has already formed its body. If you can tame the
blade spirit body, I’ll give it to you.”

Demonic Sound took the Endless Blade and played with it for
a moment. Then she smiled and said, “Master, you might be
defeated by me after I get this sword.”

Zhang Ruochen smiled and put Demonic Sound back into his
body, walking out of Earth Small World.

The elder in grey gazed at Zhang Ruochen, probably having
known the number of Rules of Truth inside Zhang Ruochen’s
body. He said appreciatively, “Young man, you can definitely
reach farther on the Ocean of Truth given your achievements
in the Way of Truth.”

“That’s exactly what I want to do.”



Zhang Ruochen bowed to the grey elder and left the third level
of the Truth Godly Palace.

Zhang Ruochen saw Feng Xi and Yan Shiju again when he
went back to the second level of the Truth Godly Palace,
which kind of confused him.

Guarding Truth Godly Palace should only be a task for godly
disciples, and they shouldn’t be spending more than a year
guarding this place, which delayed their refining process.

Little did Zhang Ruochen know that Feng Xi and Yan Shiju
were also very upset by it.

Originally, they only needed to guard the Truth Godly Palace
for three months before they could leave. However, because of
Zhang Ruochen, their grandmaster had ordered them to stay
until Zhang Ruochen left.

Which was why Feng Xi and Yan Shiju stayed in the Truth
Godly Palace for more than one year.

Feng Xi saw Zhang Ruochen walk down from the third level,
and her eyes gleamed. “Finally you came out. How many
Rules of Truth have you refined?”

Zhang Ruochen said, “It’s very difficult to comprehend the
two levels in Earth Small World. I only managed to
comprehend the first level.

Hearing that, the disciples standing behind Feng Xi and Yan
Shiju wanted to suffocate Zhang Ruochen.

He managed to fully comprehend the first level of Earth Small
World, wasn’t that enough?

Even the ten godly disciples spent more than ten years
comprehending the first level of Earth Small World.

After a while, Feng Xi calmed herself down and said, “You
can go try and cross the Ocean of Truth now. If you pass the
fifth level, you can get an additional sixteen months to refine,
and if you pass the sixth level, you’ll get another thirty-two
months.”

Obviously, Feng Xi thought that Zhang Ruochen had a chance
to cross the sixth level of the ocean domain.



After all, fourth-step saint kings who could understand the first
level of Earth Small World were very rare. He might make a
miracle.

“Exactly what I have in mind.”

Zhang Ruochen left the Truth Godly Palace and headed
straight to the Ocean of Truth.

Yan Shiju shot a look at Feng Xi and said, “Zhang Ruochen’s
already taken off, so we can leave Truth Godly Palace. Do you
want to go check out how he performs on the Ocean of
Truth?”

Feng Xi nodded as she was very curious as well.

Zhang Ruochen came to the Ocean of Truth, boarded a Boat of
Truth, and crossed the first four levels of ocean domain with
ease, reaching the first level.

One year ago, Zhang Ruochen had fallen into the ocean after
sailing eight miles on the fifth level of the ocean as he couldn’t
balance the Boat of Truth.

However, Rules of Truth had shown their power. Zhang
Ruochen sailed fast and stably on the fifth level of the ocean
domain.

Zhang Ruochen came to the exit of the fifth level of the ocean
domain without any trouble and met the guard.

“Broken Heavenly Road.”

Zhang Ruochen performed one move of the Luo Water Fist
Technique, and the water in the ocean surged, forming a water
dragon, hitting the body of the guard, dismantling his body.

He passed by with only one strike.

Zhang Ruochen passed the light screen and got to the sixth
level of the ocean domain.

After half an hour, Zhang Ruochen reached the exit of the
sixth level of the ocean domain and started to fight the guard.



The guard of the sixth level was much stronger than that on
the fifth level. Zhang Ruochen only defeated it after seventeen
moves.

Some monks on the shore of the Ocean of Truth noticed him
when he arrived at the seventh level of the ocean domain.

“Someone reached the seventh level of the ocean domain?”’

“Who’s that? Anyone who enters the seventh level of the
ocean domain is a great talent who’s renowned in every field.”

“It must be the leader of a strong field, but why do I find that
person to be a bit unfamiliar?”

“Unfamiliar? Are you kidding? He’s Zhang Ruochen! The
creature who slaughtered almost all the monks from Yin and
Yang Field, Black Demon Field, and Thousand Devil Field.
He’s a terrifically forceful guy!”

“Zhang Ruochen has shown up after more than a year.”

“Zhang Ruochen? Impossible! I heard that he just became a
saint king. How did he manage to get to the seventh level?”

People were heatedly discussing this on the shore.

Many monks were shocked to their core, especially after they
knew Zhang Ruochen’s identity, as they couldn’t believe what
they saw.

Feng Xi whispered to herself, “He didn’t even use all his
power to defeat the guard of the sixth level. We’ve
underestimated him. Zhang Ruochen might thrill the entire
Truth Heavenly Domain trying to cross the Ocean of Truth this
time.”
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After entering the seventh level, the difficulty skyrocketed.
Even with Zhang Ruochen’s current cultivation and
knowledge of the Way of Truth, he still felt trouble in
controlling the Truth Boat.

After spending a great amount of time, Zhang Ruochen finally
reached the pass of the seventh level.

Even so, deafening sounds still arose on the bank.

A cultivator who’d just entered the seventh level and one
who’d reached the pass were two completely different
concepts. More importantly, Zhang Ruochen was only a fourth
step Saint King and still very young.

He’d already reached this step, so his future accomplishments
would probably be even more unbelievable.

Almost all the cultivators near the Truth Godly Palace were
alarmed. They hurried to the Ocean of Truth and stared at
Zhang Ruochen.

Right now, he was fully focused on the guardian of the seventh
pass.

This guardian radiated with very frightening saintly might,
giving Zhang Ruochen quite some pressure. He was forced to
activate the Hundred Saint Blood Armor immediately and
release the power of the Fire God Armor.



“Tenth move of the Luo Water Fist Technique, Broken Soul
Song.”

Zhang Ruochen’s arms flared with flames. They were like two
clouds of fire. A river also appeared, flowing between them.

His full-power punch clashed with the guardian’s fist
technique.

An explosive sound rang out.

The river, thousands of meters long, was shattered into
droplets of rain.

Zhang Ruochen was completely at a disadvantage in this
clash. The Truth Boat under him flew back quickly, but the
guardian caught up. It punched again and an ear-splitting
sound rang out.

“Luo Water into Dragon.”

Zhang Ruochen performed the 35th move of the Luo Water
Fist Technique. A semi-transparent dragon projected out of his
body and attacked.

The powerful dragon image was shattered mercilessly by the
guardian and Zhang Ruochen was sent flying again.

The guardian grew more and more aggressive, not giving
Zhang Ruochen any time to breathe. By the time it struck with
its 12th punch, it sealed all of Zhang Ruochen’s exit paths and
went directly for his forehead.

Zhang Ruochen hurriedly used the Spatial Twist and barely
managed to escape from the guardian’s attack. He moved
elsewhere.

It was mainly because Zhang Ruochen had comprehended
more than 200 Rules of Space during isolation. He also
controlled space. Otherwise, the guardian’s previous punch
would’ve injured him seriously.

In the following battle, Zhang Ruochen used spatial power to
the extreme. He dodged occasionally and attacked other times.

After exchanging more than 300 blows with the guardian,
Zhang Ruochen finally got the chance. He swung the Abyss



Ancient Sword and performed the Time Sword Technique,
uttering, “Wu Sword.”

When the sword struck, time stopped.

When the flow of time recovered, Zhang Ruochen’s Abyss
Ancient Sword penetrated the guardian’s body.

“Success...”

As soon as joy appeared on his face, his stomach was hit
heavily. He flew out like a scarecrow and fell into the ocean.

His sword had penetrated the guardian, but it had missed its
critical organs and hadn’t been fatal.

Instead, the guardian’s one punch could kill Zhang Ruochen.

When he returned to land, Zhang Ruochen circulated his Holy
Q1 and most of the stomach pain vanished.

“I’m still not enough to reach the eighth level.” Zhang
Ruochen chuckled wryly.

He didn’t continue crossing the ocean. Instead, he turned and
left.

Even though it seemed that he wasn’t far from the guardian’s
level, he knew clearly that with his current abilities, he wasn’t
the guardian’s match.

His biggest shortcoming was still with saint spells.

He’d completed the Luo Water Fist Technique, a mid-level
saint spell, and Sword Eight, which was amazing. However, he
hadn’t cultivated physical techniques or defensive mid-level
saint spells. He was still a bit away from being a true top
talent. He wasn’t the best yet.

If Zhang Ruochen could complete Sword Nine like Ling
Feiyu, then he would naturally be able to defeat the seventh
pass guardian easily.

Time.

It was still because he hadn’t cultivated for long enough or
accumulated enough.

What he lacked most was time.



After passing the fifth level, I received two-ten-thousandths of
the Mysteries of Truth. After passing the sixth level, I received
three-ten-thousandths of the Mysteries of Truth. Now, I have
ten-ten-thousandths in total. My speed of comprehending
Rules of Saintly Way should be even faster now.

Zhang Ruochen had actually come to the Ocean of Truth just
to get Mysteries of Truth.

Of course, by crossing the fifth and sixth levels, he received
four years to cultivate in the Truth Godly Palace.

If he entered to cultivate in isolation now, he would definitely
be able to comprehend the second level of the Earth Small
World in four years, or even a higher state. His cultivation
would skyrocket too. It may even be possible to reach the sixth
step Saint King Realm.

Other Saint Kings would definitely go into isolation.

After all, to Saint Kings with a long lifespan, four years was
just a snap of the fingers.

But Zhang Ruochen had no time.

Four years was too precious to him. Many things could
happen. By the time he came out in four years, the entire
Kunlun’s Field may be destroyed. Countless family and
friends would be burned to ashes.

Time, time... Time was so tight, pressing down on him and
making it hard to breathe. He couldn’t relax for a second.

I must search for Saint Monk Xumi’s heritage, Zhang Ruochen
thought. Only then can my cultivation have a breakthrough,
and I’1l be able to cultivate faster too.

Because Zhang Ruochen crossed the fifth and sixth levels in
his second year in the Truth Heavenly Domain, he was unable
to receive extra rewards. He couldn’t help Guanghan Field
gain more cultivation spots.

After he left, the shore of the Ocean of Truth was still filled
with discussion.

“Zhang Ruochen must be a fourth step Saint King, or fifth
step. Oh my, that’s his cultivation, but he almost defeated the



seventh pass guardian.”

“You have to know that he’s only cultivated in the Truth
Heavenly Domain for around a year. If he stays for more
years, he’ll definitely cross the seventh or even eighth level. In
the future, he might even cross the ninth level.”

“No way! Even among the top ten godly disciples, only one or
two have crossed the ninth level. Plus, they have the full
support of the Truth Godly Palace. They can cultivate there all
the time and be guided personally by a god. They’ve also
repressed their cultivations for more than 100 years to reach
this step.”

“Crossing the ninth level and entering the tenth level is a
legend. It’s not so easy to accomplish.”

“Actually, Zhang Ruochen might not be undefeatable in his
generation. Didn’t that Dark Fool cross the sixth level earlier?
And the Thousand Star Maiden had fought with the seventh
pass guardian for a long time. She’s not much weaker than
Zhang Ruochen.”

While everyone was discussing, a few figures hidden in the
shadows left the Ocean of Truth and followed Zhang Ruochen.

Zhang Ruochen arrived at Kongling Island and saw Feng Yan
and Xiang Chunan with a row of wine jars. They were waiting
in a pavilion.

“You’re here, you’re here, you’re finally here!”

Feng Yan and Xiang Chunan stood up. As if they’d arranged
this, they said in unison, “Congratulations, Big Brother, for
crossing the sixth level. From now on, you’ll sweep across the
Truth Heavenly Domain and meet no enemies.”

Zhang Ruochen didn’t know whether to cry or laugh. Walking
into the pavilion, he said, “Sweep across the Truth Heavenly
Domain? My cultivation isn’t enough yet. How about it? What
level did you reach after your isolated cultivation?”

Xiang Chunan sighed. “I only managed to cross the sixth
level. I fell into the ocean as soon as I entered the seventh



level.”

Feng Yan was speechless. “You two are crazy. I’m a top talent
of the Truth Godly Palace and cultivated so many years, but
you two surpassed me. I lost to the sixth pass guardian and
couldn’t cross over.”

“Has anything major happened in my year of isolation?”
Zhang Ruochen asked.

“Nope.” Xiang Chunan shook his head.

Feng Yan huffed. “Nothing major happened? Didn’t you
already have many assassination attempts after you came
out?”

Xiang Chunan giggled. “Nothing big. Nothing big.”

Zhang Ruochen frowned and asked, “What exactly
happened?”

“I used a lot of connections to check and have found some
clues,” Feng Yan said. “The killers come from the Heavenly
Assassination Organization. Those big figures from the
Heaven Field Sect hired them. It must be that the bloodshed
you two brought about at the God-Naming Platform angered
the elders from those major worlds. They paid heavy sums to
hire killers and take revenge.

“Big Brother, you disguised yourself, so they couldn’t confirm
your identity. Thus, Third Brother became their main target.”

In the God-Naming Platform, Zhang Ruochen and Xiang
Chunan had killed many important talents from the Heaven
Field Sect. This included Feng Jian, leader of the Heaven
Track Field, and some god grandsons and deities.

This killing definitely angered the older generation of strong
figures in the Heaven Field Sect.

Zhang Ruochen’s eyes darkened to the extreme. “This is the
core area of the Truth Godly Palace. Can assassins from the
Heavenly Assassination Organization come in to kill?”

“That’s why I said they must’ve paid a heavy sum.”



Feng Yan continued, “I already reported this. The Heavenly
Assassination Organization is completely provoking us.
They’ve crossed the bottom line of the Truth Godly Palace, so
the palace will definitely deal a painful punishment.”

Zhang Ruochen picked up his wine and drank it all. “Chunan,
I troubled you.”

“No, Big Brother, don’t say that. What do you mean by
‘trouble’?”

Suddenly, as if reminded of something, Xiang Chunan said in
a low voice, “Oh, Big Brother, you should be careful. The
Thousand Star Maiden is looking for you everywhere. She’s
already come to Kongling Island many times. A lot of
cultivators are saying that you had car sex with her and your
relationship is special. Is it true?”

Feng Yan also scooted closer with a very interested
expression. “I heard of this too. Even godly disciples are
gossiping about this. There are also rumors that a spatial
cultivator named Lin Yue engaged in indescribable actions
with the Thousand Star Maiden. That Lin Yue is definitely
you. Big Brother, you’re so powerful. You even had sex with
the Thousand Star Maiden?



Chapter 1713 - Big Brother’s
Woman

Chapter 1713: Big Brother’s Woman
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Thousand Star Maiden came to Kongling Island, which meant
that she knew the relationship between him and Feng Yan.

That woman must’ve come here for the Holy Spring.

However, Zhang Ruochen had given most of the Holy Spring
water to Fairy Tianchu, so he only had around ten thousand
drops of Holy Spring water, which was not enough for
Thousand Star Maiden.

How was he supposed to explain those one hundred thousand
drops of Holy Spring water when asked by Thousand Star
Maiden?

Besides, Zhang Ruochen had no plan giving all the leftover
Holy Spring water to her as he needed some for himself.

But how was he supposed to get Saint Monk Xumi’s long
whisker from Thousand Star Maiden and ask about the place
where Saint Monk Xumi passed away?

Zhang Ruochen’s heart pounded faster thinking about Saint
Monk Xumi’s whisker.

As someone tremendously powerful like Saint Monk Xumi,
rules must’ve merged with every single cell of his body. There
must be lots of rules in even just a long whisker, including
time rules and space rules.

Which meant Zhang Ruochen would be able to comprehend
time rules and space rules directly if he got the whisker to
improve his cultivation.

At least for now, that long whisker was enough for Zhang
Ruochen to keep refining.



Zhang Ruochen pinched his jaw, pondering a way to get the
long whisker from Thousand Star Maiden without giving the
Holy Spring water.

What about snatching is?

They were already mortal enemies, so there was no moral to
talk about. Even Thousand Star Maiden said that she would
kill him for his Mysteries of Truth right before Zhang Ruochen
became a supreme saint, so Zhang Ruochen was very
merciless toward Thousand Star Maiden.

That woman had a huge family and a solid background with
countless resources and valuable, which were enough to enrich
himself.

“No...”
Zhang Ruochen immediately shook his head.

Both the man with a large beard and the blind guy were so
powerful that it was unlikely for Zhang Ruochen to defeat
them, not to mention Thousand Star Maiden’s own power.

If he tried to seize it by force, chances are he wouldn’t succeed
and dragged himself into dangers.

Seeing the no-response from Zhang Ruochen for a long time,
Feng Yan and Xiang Chunan sometimes smiled, sometimes
frowned, and in the end, they both burst out laughing.

They gave each other a look and nodded as if they were
thinking, “Seems like our big brother managed to sleep with
Thousand Star Maiden!”

Feng Yan praised Zhang Ruochen while clicking his tongue,
“No wonder you’re our big brother. It’s such a strategic victory
for you to get Thousand Star Maiden.’

“Thousand Star Civilization is one of the top three ancient
civilizations with a great foundation and a handful of Gods.
Even Heavenly Palace respects it. As for Thousand Star
Maiden, she is the best talent in this Yuanhui, not to mention
that she’s an Origin Manipulator. She might become the
heavenly empress of Thousand Star Civilization in the future.”



“The deities and leaders of the large fields in Heaven World
and the deities from ancient civilizations, even the talents from
Hell World, want to marry her to form an unbreakable bond
with Thousand Star Civilization.”

And then, Feng Yan kept saying, “However, ‘Lin Yue’ has
become a public enemy after the news spread that Lin Yue had
sex with Thousand Star Maiden 1n a carriage. Even though
Thousand Star Maiden denied it, the talents who’re pursuing
Thousand Star Maiden are still furious. Many of them have
said that they wanted to fight Lin Yue to death, including one
of your old ‘friends’, Wang Xu, the new leader of Ruiya
Field.”

“Fortunately, they only know Lin Yue instead of Zhang
Ruochen, otherwise the whole Kongling Island will be in
chaos.”

Zhang Ruochen smiled and said, “How did so many people
figure out our relationship?”

“It doesn’t take a genius to figure out, to be honest.”

Feng Yan paused for a sec and said, “The monks from Heaven
Field Sect have probably figured out that the space monk who
massacred those monks with our third brother is you.”

Zhang Ruochen didn’t care about it as he’d already had
countless enemies. He didn’t mind having more.

As for marrying Thousand Star Maiden to gain support from
Thousand Star Civilization, Zhang Ruochen had never thought
about it. If he actually did that, he wouldn’t get anything in the
end, instead, he’d be eated by Thousand Star Maiden like a
saint fruit.

Zhang Ruochen then looked at Feng Yan’s Crane Blue Sky
Cape, and his eyes gleamed. He smiled and asked, “When
have you become a godly disciple, second brother?”

“Just a godly disciple. If I can be one of the top ten godly
disciples, that’ll be truly amazing.”

Suddenly, Feng Yan said, “I heard that a huge disaster might
happen to Kunlun’s Field in the near future. What’s your plan,
big brother?”



Xiang Chunan had obviously known something about Zhang
Ruochen’s history. He said, “Our big brother has already
joined Guanghan Field, then he doesn’t need to care about the
stuff happening in Kunlun’s Field. Do whatever that makes
you happy and free and screw the rest.”

Zhang Ruochen was in silence. The bond between him and
Kunlun’s Field was too strong. If a calamity was going to hit
Kunlun’s Field, there was no way he would just sit aside and
watch.

The people from Sacred Central Empire who didn’t want to
get into Universe World knew that Kunlun’s Field might
retaliate against them if they stayed, yet they still chose to do
so, only because the bond between them and their hometown.

The birthplace was always the most valuable to people.

At this moment, the ground shook following a rumbling noise.
Suddenly, the defense formation on Kongling Island was all
activated.

“What happened? Are the assassins from Heavenly Kill
Organization coming again?”

Feng Yan looked glum, and he got angry.
Da! Dal!

Following hurried footsteps, a maid walked in and said, “My
lord, Thousand Star Maiden, her highness, is coming...”

“Get the hell out, Zhang Ruochen. I know you’re here.” Here
came the voice of Thousand Star Maiden, and it got higher and
higher.

“This 1s Kongling Island, Feng Xi’s refining mansion, your
highness.”

“I don’t give a damn whose refining mansion this is. If Zhang
Ruochen doesn’t come meet me now, I’ll dismantle this entire
freaking island.”

And then, Thousand Star Maiden actually started to make
attacks, wielding traces of lightning at the defense reticle of
Kongling Island, shaking the entire island.



“How fast she 1s.” Zhang Ruochen exclaimed.

Feng Yan frowned and stared at Zhang Ruochen. He asked,
“Big brother, did you enrage Thousand Star Maiden because
you decided to dump her after sleeping with her?”

Xiang Chunan rubbed his forehead and said, “This is really
tricky. Big brother has already had Lingxi, so he can’t marry
that hostile woman Thousand Star Maiden. Can you get away
using a space transportation formation?”

“No way. Thousand Star Maiden must’ve sealed the space
already,” said Zhang Ruochen.

Xiang Chunan said, “Then what should we do? Do you want

me to get rid of her myself? But... She’s your woman... How
could I do that?”

“Do you want to find a place to hide first? I don’t think
Thousand Star Maiden can break the defense formation of
Kongling Island no matter how powerful she is,” said Feng
Yan.

Zhang Ruochen thought for a long while, then he shook his
head and said, “I’ll have to face it anyway. Now that he’s here,
I’ll meet her.”

The defense formation was shut down.

Thousand Star Maiden who was wearing a veil rushed into the
island, looking enraged.

The man with a giant beard and the blind guy were following
her, and soon, they showed up in the pavilion.

Seeing Zhang Ruochen drinking in the pavilion, Thousand
Star Maiden got angrier. She said, “Everyone who has nothing
to do with this, leave.”

The maids and disciples in the yard all looked to Feng Yan.
Feng Yan waved his hand, and they all walked out of the yard.

Thousand Star Maiden walked into the pavilion and looked at
Xiang Chunan and Feng Yan. She said coldly, “Can’t you
understand what I said. Leave!”

Bang!



Xiang Chunan smashed the wine glass on the ground and
glared at Thousand Star Maiden.

“What the hell are you looking at? I’'m talking about you two.
[ want to talk with Zhang Ruochen privately, so I don’t want
anyone else here. Tian Huang, D1 Lao, get rid of them.”

Thousand Star Maiden was very overbearing. She looked at
Xiang Chunan and Feng Yan as if they were nothing.

The giant-bearded man and the blind man suddenly showed up
beside her, giving out unrivalled saint might.

Xiang Chunan wasn’t intimidated at all. He took out his
golden demonic crown, preparing to fight Tian Huang and D1
Lao.

Feng Yan immediately stopped Xiang Chunan and dragged
him out of the pavilion. He said, “Don’t be mad. She’s our big
brother’s woman. Why bother yourself with her? Let them
solve their issues.”

Hearing the term ‘big brother’s woman’, Thousand Star
Maiden’s mouth twitched as she kept grinding her teeth. She
wanted to grab Feng Yan and Xiang Chunan back and teach
them a lesson.

Zhang Ruochen was still drinking alcohol on the tone desk.

Thousand Star Maiden said calmly, “How shameless are you,
Zhang Ruochen. What did you tell them two?”

“I didn’t say anything,” said Zhang Ruochen.

Thousand Star Maiden suppress her anger. She sat right across
from Zhang Ruochen and said, “Just tell me. Why didn’t you
meet me right after God-Naming Platform Conference
ended?”

Zhang Ruochen said, “Don’t you know that I came to refine in
Truth Godly Palace?”

Thousand Star Maiden felt a bit awkward. She said, “Okay!
I’11 let that slide. Give me the Holy Spring water!”

“Why should I?”” said Zhang Ruochen.



Thousand Star Maiden said, “I asked you to help me get the
Holy Spring Water, and I’ve given you saint fruits and saint
pills to help you improve your cultivation. Are you going to
break your promise?”

Zhang Ruochen nodded and said, “We did cooperate for some
time, and I did receive saint fruits and saint pills from you, but
I also helped you break the space wall. As for Holy Spring
water, [ got it with another person, which seems to have
nothing to do with your, your highness.”

Thousand Star Maiden’s eyes glinted, but after some time, she
smiled and said, “Don’t you want Saint Monk Xumi’s long
whisker? Don’t you want to know the place where Saint Monk
Xumi passed away?”

“Of course, I do, if you’re willing to tell me.” Zhang Ruochen
smiled.

Thousand Star Maiden said, “You’re tripping. Give me the
Holy Spring water first.”



Chapter 1714 - Negotiation
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“I don’t have the divine spring, but I have something else...”

Zhang Ruochen took out a piece of fabric. Holding it, he
sniffed deeply and could still smell the fragrance.

It was the marriage letter that the Thousand Star Maiden had
written with him.

Her phoenix eyes gleamed. Strands of origin power flowed
between her fingers. “You dare to threaten me?”

Big Beard and Blindman moved, appearing on either side of
Zhang Ruochen.

The three surrounded him.

Zhang Ruochen didn’t panic. He quickly took the Time and
Space Secret Guide out and opened it.

Outside the yard, Xiang Chunan and Feng Yan sensed that
something was wrong. They immediately activated the attack
formation. The entire Kongling Island instantly started
spinning.

Xiang Chunan jumped down from the wall. He took out the
metal demonic crown and faint Absolute Saint Power burst
out. All the Holy Qi in the air shook violently.

The Thousand Star Maiden’s slender brows creased. She
sensed that it would be difficult to take Zhang Ruochen down
forcefully. It would be dangerous. Thus, she waved and had
Big Beard and Blindman retreat.

This was intimidation!



If they wanted to negotiate, then both sides had to be at the
same level.

If Zhang Ruochen was still at his previous level and didn’t
have Feng Yan and Xiang Chunan’s help, the Thousand Star
Maiden would’ve attacked without fear. She would’ve stolen
the divine spring and marriage letter instead of holding back
like now.

She was still proud. Sticking up her snow-white chin, she said,
“Give me a price. Sell me both the divine spring and marriage
letter.”

Zhang Ruochen chuckled. “You can also give me a price and
sell me Saint Monk Xumi’s whisker.”

“Can you afford it?” the Thousand Star Maiden asked.

“You didn’t even give me a price,” Zhang Ruochen said.
“How do you know I can’t afford it?”

“One hundred million saint stones,” the Thousand Star Maiden
said.

Zhang Ruochen was silent for a bit. “You really did give a
high price. One drop of divine blood is only around ten saint
stones. But you want to sell a whisker for the price of ten
million drops of divine blood.”

Even a ninth step Saint King who’d lived for more than 1,000
years might not be able to afford 100 million saint stones. This
price was more than enough for buying a planet.

The Thousand Star Maiden laughed. “You were the one who
told me to give a price. Is it my fault that you can’t afford it?”

To her, both Guanghan Field and Kunlun’s Field were weak
worlds that were about to be destroyed. One hundred million
saint stones was definitely an exorbitant price that Zhang
Ruochen couldn’t afford.

“But your silver book is quite a time and space treasure,” the
Thousand Star Maiden said. “If you sell it to me, you might be
able to gather 100 million saint stones. Or exchange it with
divine spring.”

“You would keep your promise, right?” Zhang Ruochen said.



The Thousand Star Maiden thought that Zhang Ruochen was
prepared to exchange divine spring for the whisker, so she was
happy. “I will become the empress of a civilization. I will
definitely hold my promise.”

Zhang Ruochen nodded. He took out a storage bag and tossed
it onto the stone table.

The Thousand Star Maiden hurriedly grabbed the storage bag
and checked inside. Her smile quickly disappeared. Instead,
her expression turned to one of shock.

It wasn’t the divine spring.
It was 100 million saint stones.

This was an enormous fortune, but the Thousand Star Maiden
didn’t lack saint stones. She needed things that couldn’t be
bought with saint stones, such as the divine spring.

She clenched the storage bag tightly and said coldly, “I
underestimated you. I didn’t think you’d be so wealthy.”

After conquering the Yin and Yang Palace, Zhang Ruochen
had gained 300 million saint stones. He’d basically hit a
fortune overnight.

Using 100 million to buy Saint Monk Xumi’s relic was
obviously worth it.

Zhang Ruochen shrugged. “Can you give me the whisker
now?”

The Thousand Star Maiden wasn’t satisfied. She didn’t want
the 100 million saint stones.

“If I guessed correctly, the ancestors of the Thousand Star
Civilization gave you the whisker because they hoped that you
would give it to me, right?”” Zhang Ruochen asked. “After all,
it’s completely without value to your civilization.”

The Thousand Star Maiden indeed didn’t see anything
important about the whisker. She just saw it as a relic.

No matter how strong a god was, how valuable could their
whisker be?



But she was very smart. She could see that Zhang Ruochen
cared deeply about it, so she didn’t take it out. “Why should I
give it to you? This 1s the only relic that Saint Monk Xumi has
left behind. I don’t know how many time and space cultivators
want it. [ don’t think the price of 100 million saint stones is
enough.”

Zhang Ruochen’s eyes darkened. “Are you going back on your
word? If that’s the case, then I’ll have to do the same.”

The Thousand Star Maiden stared at the marriage letter in
Zhang Ruochen’s hands and clenched her jaw.

She would be under his control as long as he had that letter.

Next, Zhang Ruochen said, “If you give me the whisker, I can
give you some pointers for cultivation too.”

“Do I need your...”
Mid-sentence, the Thousand Star Maiden fell silent.

Because Zhang Ruochen’s words had hit her sore spot. The
worry deep within her came out.

The flaw in her mindset...

The Thousand Star Maiden had thought carefully about this.
She had to admit that Zhang Ruochen was right. Her flaw in
mindset was indeed very fatal and could end her path to
becoming a god.

Meanwhile, Zhang Ruochen’s mindset was indestructible. He
might really be able to help her make up for that flaw.

Because she discovered something that she couldn’t accept.

There were some things that Zhang Ruochen could do but she
couldn’t.

For example, when collecting the divine spring, Zhang
Ruochen could risk his life to be 400 meters away from the
divine spring. This didn’t only require skills. He also needed a
strong heart that didn’t panic and could move forward bravely.

She couldn’t do 1it.



After a long silence, the Thousand Star Maiden finally said,
“Tell me first. If you really can help me, then I’ll give you
Saint Monk Xumi’s whisker and not even take your saint
stones.”

Zhang Ruochen was very serious. His lips moved and he said
some things to her telepathically.

At first, when she heard the words, her eyes grew cold and she
didn’t believe him. Instead, she felt that Zhang Ruochen was
using her.

But after listening to everything he said, she fell into deep
thought again.

After a long while, she took out a glittering metal box and
placed it on the table. “I can give you the whisker. But if you
want to know where Saint Monk Xumi died, you must
exchange for it with 100,000 drops from the divine spring or
the marriage letter.”

Clearly, she thought that the place where Saint Monk Xumi
had died was far more valuable than the whisker.

Zhang Ruochen opened the box. After confirming that it was
the whisker, he was relieved. He quickly put the box away.

This whisker was priceless for him.

As for where Saint Monk Xumi had died, he didn’t need to get
the information from the Thousand Star Maiden. If he could
decode the Sundial, then it was likely that he could find it
himself.

Because the Ice Fire Phoenix had once gone there.

The Thousand Star Maiden seemed to think of something and
her eyes grew eerie. Chuckling, she said, “Zhang Ruochen, did
you and Sister Luo Ji do some hidden things at the God-
Naming Platform?”

“What’s wrong?” Zhang Ruochen asked.

“For the past year, she’d been using many forces to find Lin
Yue. She even came to ask me about Lin Yue’s identity and

background. I’ve never seen her care so much about a man.

It’s not normal.”



“You didn’t tell her my true identity, right?”” Zhang Ruochen
asked.

“Of course not.”

The Thousand Star Maiden was also worried that Fairy
Tianchu could have things to hold over her.

The many civilizations of the Ancient Civilization Sect
seemed like a union, but they competed with each other too.
They weren’t fully united.

Zhang Ruochen knew that the Thousand Star Maiden was
paranoid. If he didn’t tell her things, she’d probably
investigate by herself. Thus, he skirted the problem and said,
“It’s not that big of a secret. We killed Wang Tian, leader of
Ruiya Field, together, as well as King Yan and Queen Lian of
Yin and Yang Field. She probably wants to kill me because of
this secret.”

“I knew that it wasn’t normal. So, Wang Tian, King Yan, and
Queen Lian died by your hands.” Getting answers, the
Thousand Star Maiden laughed out loud. Her voice was as
lovely as a bird in the valley.

This way, she knew one of Fairy Tianchu’s secrets and might
be able to use it in the future.

Zhang Ruochen revealed this secret because Princess Luosha
had escaped.

With her tactics, she would definitely find a suitable chance to
spread the news and start a fight between the Tianchu
Civilization, Ruiya Field, and Yin and Yang Field. It may even
be a battle between the Heaven Field Sect and Ancient
Civilization Sect.

Even if Wang Tian, King Yan and Queen Lian had died by
Zhang Ruochen’s hand, Princess Luosha would probably make
Fairy Tianchu the criminal too.

The Thousand Star Maiden led Big Beard and Blindman out of
the pavilion.

As she was about to leave the yard, she suddenly stopped.
“Zhang Ruochen, I will carefully think about that path you



pointed out. To be honest, you are very foxy. From now on,
you will be my biggest competition. I will do my best to
surpass you in all aspects.”

Seeing her leave, Zhang Ruochen’s lips curled up. “She’s
smart,” he murmured to himself. “But the smarter one is, the
more they think they’re smart when they’re not.”

He looked at the storage bag with 100 million saint stones on
the table and his smile grew.

This was 100 million saint stones and she didn’t take it.

Just how proud was she inside?



Chapter 1715 - Inescapable
Trap

Chapter 1715: Inescapable Trap

Feng Yan had crossed the fifth level of sea and Xiang Chunan
had crossed the sixth level. They all earned a lot of time to
cultivate in the Truth Godly Palace, so they prepared to go in
and continue 1in isolation.

On the other hand, Zhang Ruochen received information from
Feng Yan that Hell World was mustering troops to conquer
Kunlun’s Field. If the Heaven and Earth Altar was broken
through, it would immediately start a battle that could destroy
the world.

Thus, he was in no mood to cultivate in isolation. He prepared
to return to the Moon Goddess Dojo and see how things were.
Then he would hurry to the Moon Goddess Mountain and
meet with her.

He even planned on meeting Chi Yao personally. He had to get
answers to his questions and guesses from her.

After these years of challenges, Zhang Ruochen was confident
that even 1f he stood before Chi Yao, he wouldn’t be crushed
by her divine might.

Zhang Ruochen left Kongling Island alone. He used the spatial
transfer formation and hurried toward the Moon Goddess Dojo
in the Heavenly Capital Saint Market.

One year had passed. Was Mu Lingxi still cultivating in the
Truth Heavenly Domain?

How were the Amazing Little Taoist and emperor saint jade
after Blackie trained them? Had they conquered all of
Guanghan Field’s dojos?

Thinking of all this, Zhang Ruochen grew more impatient.



He had to go through many transfers from Kongling Island to
reach the Heavenly Capital Saint Market.

Whoosh!

After the second transfer, he was already far from Kongling
Island and the Truth Godly Palace. He’d arrived at a vast
wilderness.

As soon as he poured in Holy Qi to activate the formation and
start the next transfer, he realized, “Oh no, someone messed
with the formation.”

He sensed something amiss and his expression changed. He
hurriedly used the Spatial Move and moved miles away.

Kaboom!

The spatial transfer formation under the ground exploded,
releasing destructive power.

In an instant, the land within miles of the formation sank
underground. A lot of thunder, fire, and spatial cracks
interwove in that area, making it look like the end of the
world.

Someone had set up a trap under the formation. If Zhang
Ruochen put in Holy Q4i, it would activate fatal force.

It wasn’t easy to produce such destruction in the Heaven
World.

If he stood in the center, he would’ve died even if he was a
prepared ninth step Saint King.

Zhang Ruochen had already used the Spatial Move to escape
to miles away, but he was still hit by a shockwave. He flew out
and crashed into a mountain.

Someone set that up to kill me.

As soon as that thought flashed past his mind, horrible
murderous intent traveled from the ground.

Everywhere it passed turned icy. The ground was sealed and
turned into an ice gorge.

Whoosh!



Without giving him time to escape, a thick bolt of silver
lightning fell from the sky, hitting his head.

He activated the Word Armor and Hundred Saint Blood
Armor, but they were useless against the blow.

The Word Armor was shattered, turning into scattered words.

The Hundred Saint Blood Armor was penetrated. A hole
appeared and part of the armor was melted into metallic liquid
by the lightning.

The small mountain—hundreds of meters tall—disappeared
instantly. It sank into the ground, turning into a canyon with
plumes of smoke.

A moment later, four figures descended from the sky, landing
beside the canyon. Each one wore a mask and radiated with
strong murderous Q1.

They were four Killer Heavenly Kings from the Heavenly
Assassination Organization. Each one was a top figure.

One black-clothed cultivator walked out slowly with a bamboo
flute in his hands.

“Greetings, Second Death Emissary.”

The four Killer Heavenly Kings bowed to this black-clothed
cultivator.

“Did Zhang Ruochen die?”” the Second Death Emissary asked.

“Zhang Ruochen is highly alert,” one Killer Heavenly King
said. “He dodged the fatal trap set up under the transfer
formation, but Lord Liancheng’s Breaking Divine Thunder hit
him squarely.”

The Second Death Emissary nodded. “Master’s Breaking
Divine Thunder had accumulated for half a year for this one
hit. Even Su Jing of Guanghan Field would die from this hit,
let alone Zhang Ruochen.”

“We prepared fully to set up this fatal trap. How can Zhang
Ruochen survive?”

But the Second Death Emissary wasn’t confident. “Zhang
Ruochen isn’t a regular person. The higher figures take this



assassination very seriously. We can only succeed. We cannot
fail. Go and check. It’s best if you can find his corpse.”

A short and thin Killer Heavenly King said, “Lord
Liancheng’s Breaking Divine Thunder is so powerful. How
can Zhang Ruochen have left a corpse behind? His bones must
have turned to ashes.”

“Zhang Ruochen has some treasures that even the Breaking
Divine Thunder can’t destroy,” the Second Death Emissary
said. “Go and find them.”

Just as the four Killer Heavenly Kings were about to jump into
the canyon, shocking saintly might radiated from the bottom.

Zhang Ruochen flew out with the Time and Space Secret
Guide in one hand, the Abyss Ancient Sword in the other. He
stabbed the sword out, hitting one Killer Heavenly King.

That killer was a fifth step Saint King and definitely strong.

But even though he used all his tactics, he couldn’t block
Zhang Ruochen’s sword. His heart was stabbed through,
turning into fragments of flesh.

That Killer Heavenly King didn’t die. Bearing the intense pain
of his heart being shattered, his eyes under the mask hardened.
He clenched his hands into claws and went for Zhang
Ruochen’s heart.

Poof!

The Carnivorous Holy Flower burst out of Zhang Ruochen’s
back. It transformed into sharp vines that stabbed at the Killer
Heavenly King.

The killer’s body started wilting and he let out a strangled cry.

The Second Death Emissary and other three Killer Heavenly
Kings saw this. They all used their fastest speed to retreat,
putting distance between them and Zhang Ruochen.

Zhang Ruochen pulled his Abyss Ancient Sword back. The
fifth step Saint King fell to the ground, turning into fertilizer
for the Holy Carnivorous Flower.



“Extract his saint soul and preserve it. I have other uses for it,”
Zhang Ruochen said to the flower.

Then he raised his head. The sky above him had turned blood
red. The color stretched to the horizon as if it was an
independent blood world.

“The Breaking Divine Thunder, Lifeless Blood Prison. Seems
like you are from the Heavenly Assassination Organization.
My head must be worth a lot of money, right?”

If Zhang Ruochen hadn’t used the Time and Space Secret
Guide in time, he probably really would’ve gotten killed by
the Breaking Divine Thunder.

This was a one-time attack. The cultivator would spend
countless days or even months to accumulate power and
release it all at once. This one attack could kill cultivators even
stronger than them.

This was a consummate skill from the Heavenly Assassination
Organization!

The Second Death Emissary scoffed. “Zhang Ruochen, your
head is indeed valuable. It’s worth enough that those Supreme
Saints hope they can kill you to get the generous sum.”

“I’m curious,” Zhang Ruochen said. “How did you find this
transfer formation? Who set up the fatal trap under it? That
trap contained spatial power. It is indeed difficult.”

The Second Death Emissary looked at Zhang Ruochen as if he
was already dead. “Clearly, a powerful spatial figure
calculated the coordinates of the transfer formation. He
personally set up that fatal trap.”

“Spatial cultivators in the Truth Heavenly Domain who can
calculate the coordinates of the formation can be counted on
one hand,” Zhang Ruochen said. “That powerful figure must
be Gong Ziyan, leader of the Space Divine Pavilion, right?”

The Second Death Emissary was about to say something, but
he heard a forbidden order and closed his mouth.

While Zhang Ruochen talked to the Second Death Emissary,
the three Killer Heavenly Kings had moved soundlessly. They



appeared in three different spots and released strong Holy Qi
into the ground.

Whoosh!

Many pieces of saint jade flew out of the ground. They created
a formation that surrounded Zhang Ruochen.

“Spatial Imprisonment Formation.”

Zhang Ruochen’s eyes hardened. “Gong Ziyan,” he said out
loud. “You are quite brave. You dare to work with the
Heavenly Assassination Organization in the Truth Heavenly
Domain to kill someone. Aren’t you afraid of getting exposed
and punished by the Truth Godly Palace?”

Gong Ziyan’s voice rang out from above the bloody sky.
“Zhang Ruochen, you changed your appearance and murdered
in the God-Naming Platform but could escape the punishment
of the Truth Godly Palace. I can obviously do that too. Plus,
do you think you can escape today? If you die, who else will
know that I took part in this?”

As expected, the cultivators of the Heaven Field Sect already
guessed that he was the mysterious spatial cultivator.

Other than Gong Ziyan, who else was hiding in the shadows?
Had Shang Ziyan come?

Clearly, the Heaven Field Sect had prepared sufficiently.
They’d set up an inescapable trap to get rid of him. It was
possible that this was related to the changes that would happen
to Kunlun’s Field.

The Heaven Field Sect wanted to get rid of Zhang Ruochen
before Kunlun’s Field changed. Otherwise, he would return to
Kunlun’s Field and be in their way.

Zhang Ruochen didn’t know how many people were hidden,
so he was greatly worried. He didn’t dare to stay here for long.
He picked up the Abyss Ancient Sword and attacked a Killer
Heavenly King to break out of the trap.

“You can’t escape.”

The Second Death Emissary started playing the bamboo flute.
Sound waves spread out with Spiritual Power.



There were whooshes instantly and many black dots flew from
the horizon, surrounding Zhang Ruochen.

They were thousands of birds the size of eggs. They were
covered in scales and their beaks were like swords.

These were Death God Bee-Birds.

Each one was terrifyingly fast. As if flying on swords, they
made piercing sounds of wind.

Even the Holy Carnivorous Flower couldn’t fight against the
flock of Death God Bee-Birds. Its vines kept getting eaten. It
only lasted for the span of ten breaths before escaping into
Zhang Ruochen’s body.

Zhang Ruochen used Sword Way Xuangang to create a
spherical shield of light, but it didn’t hold up. The birds could
eat the Sword Xuangang, thinning out the shield.

Zhang Ruochen’s Sword Way Xuangang could only kill a
dozen of the Death God Bird-Bees.
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Just as the Xuangang light shield was about to shatter, Zhang
Ruochen stabbed his Abyss Ancient Sword into the ground.
The Fire God Armor on his arms sparked, forming two fire
clouds.

It wasn’t regular fire. It was blue-white Divine Fire Jingmie.
Caw, caw.

The Death God Bird-Bees feared the Divine Fire Jingmie and
escaped into the distance.

Zhang Ruochen caught up and punched. A wave of flames
flew out, killing a dozen birds instantly. Another mass of birds
caught on fire and started burning.

The tides turned.

The three Killer Heavenly Kings running the Spatial
Imprisonment Formation sensed that the ground was melting.
Their expressions faltered.

That was Divine Fire Jingmie at the official flames level. It
was the kryptonite for the Death God Bird-Bees.

He punched around 20 times and more than half of the birds
were killed. They fell from the sky like a rain of fire.

The Second Death Emissary didn’t expect Zhang Ruochen to
be so powerful either. He hurriedly controlled the birds to fly
out of the Space Imprisonment Formation.

But just then, the Second Death Emissary sensed a blazing
wave of heat coming for him. His eyes were covered by the



flames. A metal fist grew bigger and bigger. He couldn’t
dodge at all.

Boom!
Zhang Ruochen’s fist hit his body heavily.

The Second Death Emissary’s chest caved in. His ribs all
broke and his organs were crushed. A large amount of flesh
flew out of his back and his body was all tattered. He fell
hundreds of feet away.

However, he was a sixth step Saint King and a half-living,
half-dead creature. Even with these great injuries, he still
didn’t die. He radiated with heavy murderous intent.

Zhang Ruochen was clear that a so-called Death Emissary was
just a slave. Their minds had long been dead.

But this Death Emissary had a strong intent to kill.
His master was a truly powerful figure.

Zhang Ruochen wanted to use spatial power to kill the Second
Death Emissary.

If he could kill him entirely, then his master would be hurt as
well.

But just as Zhang Ruochen activated spatial power, the Space
Imprisonment Formation started spinning quickly. It was as if
he was in quicksand. He couldn’t move a shred of spatial
power.

“Gong Ziyan does have some skills. No wonder he’s a space
manipulator.”

Zhang Ruochen no longer used spatial power. He used
extreme speed and rushed at the Second Death Emissary.

Just then, a pile of black stones rolled over. Some were only
the size of one’s fist. Others were as large as a palace. They
stood before the Second Death Emissary, blocking Zhang
Ruochen.

The black stones melded together into a stone giant more than
300 feet tall. It radiated with cold Qi.



“It’s the First Death Emissary.”
The three Killer Heavenly Kings were stunned.
Kaboom!

The stone giant punched. Its fist force turned into a cloud and
thunder boomed in the sky.

Zhang Ruochen met its fist. It was like punching a metal
mountain. His entire arm stung and he flew back, falling into
the center of the Space Imprisonment Formation.

The stone giant aura was huge. Like a divine mountain
looming in the world, it could intimidate all beings.

Zhang Ruochen loosened his arms and looked up at the stone
giant, feeling disbelief. “He could actually turn a Saint King
from the Stone Race to be a Death Emissary. Could it be a
Killer Heavenly King from the Killer Heavenly King Rank
who’s come to kill me today?”’

The Stone Race was one of the top three races in Hell World.

The stone giant’s aura belonged to Hell World. It was deathly
and carried bone-piercing power.

Not far from the Space Imprisonment Formation, a group of
figures stood. Each one had a powerful aura.

Xun Ya, leader of the Divine Blood War Palace, scoffed.
“Baili, your First Death Emissary doesn’t seem to be much
either! Zhang Ruochen is probably a fourth step Saint King,
but he doesn’t seem hurt by that punch.”

Liancheng Baili was extremely handsome. He had four snow-
white wings. Hands behind his back, he said, “My First Death
Emissary 1s a lord of the Stone Race, a seventh step Saint
King. If he goes all out, Zhang Ruochen won’t be able to stop
him.”

“Then have him go all out,” Xun Ya said. “End things quickly.
If it goes on for too long, we might alert those powerful godly
disciples from the Truth Godly Palace.”

There was a beautiful figure beside Shang Ziyan. Her features
were comparable to Fairy Tianchu and the Hundred Flower



Fairy. She was a top beauty among the thousands of worlds.

This woman was Lian Xi, the leader of Soul Field. She was
also the Traceless Fairy, one of the beauties on the Nine
Angels Beauty Scroll.

“Wait,” the Traceless Fairy said. “Zhang Ruochen has the
supreme complete body constitution and the time and space
print. He’s also the time and space controller. Killing him
might be a loss.”

Xun Ya frowned. “Do you want to spare him?”

The Traceless Fairy shook her head and took out a soul bottle
with a ghost face’s pattern. “Wouldn’t it be better if the time
and space controller was our friend?”

“I’ve investigated Zhang Ruochen before,” Xun Ya said. “His
spirit is very strong. He won’t kneel down before a god even if
his legs are broken. I’m afraid that no one can make him
surrender.”

“Then we’ll take his body.” The Traceless Fairy held the soul
bottle. “One year ago, Ziyan asked me to find a strong saint
soul and use it to take Zhang Ruochen’s physical body. This
bottle contains the soul that I chose carefully—Amber Ash.”

“Amber Ash!”

Hearing this, Xun Ya and Gong Ziyan both cried out and their
hearts sped up.

Even Liancheng Baili’s eyes narrowed. He clearly feared this
name.

“Before, Amber Ash was number one on the Saint King Merits
Rank,” the Traceless Fairy said. “He used his strong abilities
and ninth step Saint King cultivation to heavily injure a
Supreme Saint. That battle had stunned the cultivators of all
the worlds. Many elders even thought that he was the strongest
figure below the Supreme Saint Realm.

“Unfortunately, he met an even more terrible enemy on the
merits battleground. It was Yan Wushen, the powerful hero of
the Yanluo Race from Hell World.



“Yan Wushen was also a ninth step Saint King, but he killed
Amber Ash, known as the strongest below the Supreme Saint
Realm.

“Of course, Yan Wushen couldn’t kill him entirely. One of his
saint souls escaped to Soul Field.”

“Yan Wushen must go to Kunlun’s Field this time, right?” Xun
Ya asked, interested.

“Yan Wushen has been suppressing his cultivation,” Shang
Ziyan said. “He doesn’t want to become a Supreme Saint. He
plans on leading the Hell World army into Kunlun’s Field and
finding the chance to become a god.”

Gong Ziyan sighed. “With Yan Wushen in this battle, Heaven
World might be at a disadvantage again.”

“Not entirely,” the Traceless Fairy said. “If Shang Ziyan’s
cultivation reaches the ninth step, you might be able to counter
Yan Wushen. And if Amber Ash can steal Zhang Ruochen’s
body and receive all of his abilities, then we might have a
chance to battle Yan Wushen.”

The soul bottle started shaking.

A blue-green soul flew out of the bottle, hovering in the air. It
radiated with shocking saintly might and was no different from
a Supreme Saint descending.

It was Amber Ash’s saint soul.

“Lian Xi, didn’t you claim that you found a strong body for
me and would help me steal his body to be reborn?”” Amber
Ash asked. “Where is that strong body?”

The Traceless Fairy pointed a slender finger at Zhang
Ruochen. “That is a time and space controller. If you steal his
body, you’ll be able to control time and space.”

The blue-green saint soul studied Zhang Ruochen, who was
fighting with the First Death Emissary, and laughed. “Not bad,
not bad. Indeed, a very strong body. If I swallow his saint soul
and mind, stealing his body, I won’t have to worry about
fighting Yan Wushen again.”



Xun Ya bowed. “Lord Amber Ash, Zhang Ruochen’s mind is
very strong. It might not be so hard to swallow.”

“It’s better that he has a strong mind,” the soul shadow said.
“If it wasn’t strong, [ wouldn’t want it.”

Xun Ya nodded, thinking that it made sense. What kind of
person was Amber Ash? He was able to seriously injure a
Supreme Saint. How could that Zhang Ruochen compare to
his spirit?

The people present were all terrible figures that could move
the thousands of worlds. But they were just youngsters
compared to Amber Ash. Only the top ten godly disciples of
the Truth Godly Palace could count as the same generation as
him.

Within the Space Imprisonment Formation, Zhang Ruochen
exchanged a dozen blows with the First Death Emissary. The
ground was shattered.

“Incredible,” Gong Ziyan said. “Zhang Ruochen can actually
match the First Death Emissary. Is he really a fourth step Saint
King?”

He wasn’t the only one. Everyone present was shocked.

“Zhang Ruochen used the Rules of Truth,” Shang Ziyan said.
“The First Death Emissary hasn’t cultivated the Way of Truth
before. Plus, Zhang Ruochen actually cultivated more than
20,000 Rules of Truth and can unleash six times the power. He
reached this high point in one short year. It’s worth looking
into.”

“Mysteries of Truth?”” Xun Ya asked.
“It’s possible,” Shang Ziyan said thoughtfully.

“Good. Very good. If he really does have Mysteries of Truth,
he’ll be even more perfect.”

The blue-green soul laughed. Then it transformed into an eerie
wind and flew out to Zhang Ruochen.

Zhang Ruochen was using all his might, but he barely
managed to be at the same level as the First Death Emissary.
His heart sank. It’s only a Death Emissary, but it’s no weaker



than King Yan. Just how strong is its master? Run. I must run.
This time, the Heaven Field Sect came to crush me and didn’t
leave me any chance for survival. The only thing they
overlooked is probably the Time and Space Secret Guide.

With the help of the guide, Zhang Ruochen could easily
activate spatial power. Even the Space Imprisonment
Formation couldn’t stop him.

Before, he just didn’t want to expose the Time and Space
Secret Guide.
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Zhang Ruochen held the Time and Space Secret Guide tightly
and poured Holy Qi into it. Bright silver light was released.

Holding the book, he swiped in the air.
Whoosh!

Powerful spatial waves poured out of the Time and Space
Secret Guide. It tore a spatial crack that was many meters
long. It flew from Zhang Ruochen’s feet to a Killer Heavenly
King.

The man was caught by surprise and swallowed by the spatial
crack. His body exploded into bloody mist and disappeared in
the void.

This spatial crack tore apart the Space Imprisonment
Formation too. The lock was instantly undone. Zhang
Ruochen continued using the Time and Space Secret Guide to
perform a Spatial Move. He flashed and arrived a dozen miles
away.

In the Heaven World, he could only use the Time and Space
Secret Guide to move such a distance at once.

“How is this possible? How can he tear the space inside the
Space Imprisonment Formation?”” Gong Ziyan found it
unbelievable. His eyes almost fell out of the sockets.

Zhang Ruochen prepared to use the Spatial Move again, but
horrible saintly might fell from the sky. It even immobilized
his Holy Qi a little.

Saintly might pressed over from all sides. His limbs seemed to
be tied with metal rope and he couldn’t move at all.

The feeling was extremely uncomfortable. It was like getting
stared at by King Zhongying from the Immortal Vampires



when all of his veins, meridians and Saintly Meridians
exploded.

Of course, Zhang Ruochen was much stronger now. He
instantly broke free from the saintly might.

Amber Ash’s saint soul appeared, hovering above Zhang
Ruochen. Watching him run forward, he made a soft noise of

disbelief.
He couldn’t restrain this person with his saintly might?

Zhang Ruochen already saw Amber Ash’s saint soul and was
very shocked. “Is that the soul projection of a Hell Ghost Race
or Supreme Saint?”’

The soul caught up. It was as fast as light and extended a hand
to press down on Zhang Ruochen.

Zhang Ruochen felt the sky darken. It was like a five-fingered
mountain was pressing down. His organs were about to get
squeezed out of his body and his scalp was about to crack.

It was too late to use the Spatial Move now. Zhang Ruochen
had to activate the Time and Space Secret Guide.

Whoosh!

Screens of silver light formed, cutting the world into a
multidimensional space.

Kaboom!

The amber hand crashed with the space, producing an
earsplitting sound. The ground quaked.

He blocked it!

Taking a breath, Zhang Ruochen activated the Time and Space
Secret Guide and fought back.

“Spatial Windstorm.”
He used the book as a fan and fanned up.

Dense spatial cracks appeared. They flew out as a windstorm,
shattering the amber hand and even flew toward Amber Ash’s
soul.

“What treasure is this? So powerful.”



Amber Ash had never thought that a fourth step Saint King—
insignificant like an ant—could be so powerful. Faced with the
Spatial Windstorm, even he had to retreat and couldn’t face it
head-on.

Zhang Ruochen didn’t stay to fight. He immediately activated
the Time and Space Secret Guide to escape with the Great
Spatial Move.

“You can’t escape!” Gong Ziyan’s voice rang out.

He sent out a translucent horn. It seemed to be made out of
crystal. Dense spatial runes interwove inside the horn.

This was the Chaotic Crystal Horn, a spatial treasure.

Space trembled violently wherever it passed as if the world
was upended. He wanted to use this to restrict Zhang Ruochen
and stop him from using the Great Spatial Move.

But he underestimated the Time and Space Secret Guide.

As Zhang Ruochen released the book’s power, the entire space
calmed gradually. Even the Chaotic Crystal Horn was about to
be stopped.

“What exactly is that silver book he has?”” Gong Ziyan didn’t
believe that he couldn’t stop Zhang Ruochen with his
cultivation and knowledge of space.

The Traceless Fairy took out a bloody bead and held it in her
hand. “Shake,” she whispered.

Strong Spiritual Power flew out of the bead and hit Zhang
Ruochen.

Kaboom!

He felt lightning crack inside his mind. His entire head was
about to explode. His vision went black and his Holy Q1 went
wild as if his soul would scatter.

“Spiritual Power...attack...”
The Time and Space Secret Guide fell to the ground.
Zhang Ruochen clutched his head, working to stay upright.



Attacked by three strong figures working together, he finally
couldn’t keep going. The Traceless Fairy’s Spiritual Power
attack was completely unexpected. All of Zhang Ruochen’s
meridians protruded. He was in extreme pain.

Amber Ash’s saint soul took this chance to break into Zhang
Ruochen’s forehead.

Coming to his Sea of Qi, Amber Ash saw the four saint
sources and rolling Heaven Pass River and was very excited.
“He split his soul into four. This is very advanced. His rules
have even turned into a river. This way, this body’s potential is
limitless and unrestricted. Good, very good.”

Amber Ash’s saint soul flew above the Heaven Pass River and
started refining the souls in the four saintly sources.

However, he didn’t know that Zhang Ruochen’s soul was
actually split into six. The other two were inside the Time and
Space Saint Looks. He couldn’t see them at all.

Zhang Ruochen’s spirit was very strong and quickly recovered
a bit.

However, the Traceless Fairy’s Spiritual Power attack kept
coming. He had to use all his might to fend her off. He
couldn’t use other Spiritual Power to stop Amber Ash in his
Sea of Q1.

They want to steal my body. Whose saint soul is that in my
Sea of Qi? The aura is so strong. Could it really be a Supreme
Saint without a body?

Zhang Ruochen was panicking. He realized how dangerous
today was. He really might die.

The Spiritual Power attacks coming from the outside world
were like bolts of thunder. As soon as Zhang Ruochen
recovered a little and gathered some Spiritual Power, the
thunder would scatter.

The other wanted to use this to suppress Zhang Ruochen’s
spirit and make it easier for Amber Ash to steal his body.

It was very vicious.



Someone with a weaker spirit might lose consciousness at the
first Spiritual Power attack and fall to the ground.

But Zhang Ruochen clenched his teeth and forced himself to
stay awake.

Once he lost consciousness, he would really be done for!
Boom!

Boom!

With every attack, the pain intensified.

After five Spiritual Power attacks in a row, the Traceless Fairy
discovered with a shock that Zhang Ruochen still hadn’t
fallen. He was still standing and trying to fight back.

How is this possible? Even a ninth step Saint King will fall
after five Spiritual Power attacks!

The Traceless Fairy continued attacking.
Sixth time.

Seventh time.

At the tenth attack, Zhang Ruochen’s long hair fell loose and
he let out screams.

Shang Ziyan frowned deeply. “His Spiritual Power has been
scattered ten times. Even a Supreme Saint shouldn’t be able to
withstand this intensity, right?”

“Amber Ash has a problem,” the Traceless Fairy said. “Zhang
Ruochen’s saint soul is fighting back intensely and it’s difficult
to steal the body. Seems like we have to destroy Zhang
Ruochen’s mind and make him lose consciousness.”

Eleventh time.

Twelfth time.



Just as Zhang Ruochen’s Spiritual Power was scattered for the
27th time, he actually reached a higher level. His Spiritual
Power reached level 57.

He quickly gathered it and recovered some of his
consciousness. Zhang Ruochen immediately took out a white
scroll and hit it toward the Traceless Fairy.

That white scroll was made out of saint jade and was as thin as
paper.
Before, the Thousand Star Maiden had used this as her trump

card to break free of the Time and Space Secret Guide, but
Zhang Ruochen had stolen it before she could use it.

If 1t was the Thousand Star Maiden’s treasure, then it
definitely was extraordinary.

As expected, when it flew out, the Traceless Fairy and the
others’ expressions all faltered. They retreated as quickly as
possible.

“The Thousand Star Civilization’s Planet Destruction Saint
Rune! How can Zhang Ruochen have something of that
level?” Xun Ya’s face was pale.

The so-called Planet Destruction Saint Rune could destroy a
planet once activated.

They all cast their strongest defensive tactics.
A five-colored merits stele appeared in Shang Ziyan’s hand.

The five-colored merits stele was formed by collecting the
merits of millions of beings. it transformed into a five-colored
mountain and hit the Planet Destruction Saint Rune.

Kaboom!
The rune exploded and millions of light beams flew out.

They flew into all directions. Each beam was able to penetrate
the earth and sky. Even though the five-colored merits stele
blocked most of its force, Shang Ziyan and the others’
defenses kept getting penetrated. Seventeen Ten-thousand-
pattern Saint Weapons were destroyed.

Poof!



A beam of light flew past Shang Ziyan’s neck and left a
bloody mark.

Poof, poof.

Three beams of light hit Xun Ya at the same time, leaving
three cup-sized holes.

The others didn’t dodge the Planet Destruction Saint Rune
either and were all injured here and there. However, they were
far enough away and weren’t badly injured.

Zhang Ruochen used the Great Spatial Move and was miles
away already. He also had the protection of the Time and
Space Secret Guide, so the rune couldn’t hurt him.

Pain traveled from his mind again.

Amber Ash’s saint soul was still refining the four saint souls
and 1t was torture for Zhang Ruochen.

“If you want to steal my body, you must pay for it.”

The two souls in the Time and Space Saintly Looks weren’t
restricted. Thus, Zhang Ruochen used those to attack Amber
Ash.

Amber Ash was sitting above the Heaven Pass River and felt
surprised. “He has two more saint souls. This is incredible.
Unfortunately, your saint souls are too weak compared to me.
You can’t do much.”

“Really?” Zhang Ruochen said in a deep voice.
The Sea of Q1 started shaking furiously.

An extremely majestic world appeared out of nowhere. It was
like a land hovering in the universe and was now above Amber

Ash’s head.
It was the Universe World.

The world was sealed, so the beings couldn’t enter the Heaven
World. Zhang Ruochen also couldn’t enter, but it was still
inside his Sea of Qi.

“Your body...actually has a world in it...”



Even though Amber Ash was well-educated, he was still
extremely shocked by this.

Zhang Ruochen was furious. “You said I can’t do much. Now,
I will use a world to repress you. What can you do?”

The Universe World pressed down on Amber Ash.

Even though he was a saint soul, he still couldn’t escape. The
world’s “force” suppressed him.
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Worlds like the Kunlun’s Field that survived through the
millenniums could form a “force” that could restrain a god. It
could press over the god so that he couldn’t move.

The Universe World was far weaker than the Kunlun’s Field,
but it was more than enough to restrain a ninth step Saint
King’s soul.

Under the Universe World, Amber Ash’s soul was about to get
crushed to bits.

“Who...are you... Why do you have...a world inside of
you...” Amber Ash’s voice came from under the Universe
World. He sounded very indignant.

One of Zhang Ruochen’s souls appeared in the Sea of Q1.
“You don’t even know who I am and you came to steal my
body. I don’t know if you’re stupid or too confident in your
own abilities.”

Amber Ash was furious. Before, no one would ever dare to
speak to him like this.

If he was at his peak, a mere fourth step Saint King would be a
minor figure that he wouldn’t even glance at.

Zhang Ruochen flooded Divine Fire Jingmie at Amber Ash.
He stopped caring about Amber Ash’s voice and prepared to
try his best to escape from this place.



The ground before him was shattered by the Planet
Destruction Saint Rune. It was like the end of the world.

However, Shang Ziyan’s group had clearly brought a great
treasure here to seal off the land. The Planet Destruction Saint
Rune only destroyed a few dozen miles. The land further away
was unharmed.

The Thousand Star Maiden really is filled with treasures. Any
random scroll could be so destructive. If I used it more
logically, I might’ve been able to severely injure Gong Ziyan
and the others or even kill them. Zhang Ruochen felt regret.

A mysterious beam of power exploded from all over.

In the east, a beautiful woman radiating Yin Qi stood at the
horizon with a red bead in her hand. The bead’s light was like
a rising sun. It was red and released strong Spiritual Power
pulses.

In the south, Shang Ziyan held the five-colored merits stele the
size of a mountain. He walked over like a god in the mortal
world.

In the west, Xun Ya, leader of the Divine Blood War Palace,
held a heavy sword. Sword Qi flew around him in the air.

In the north, a handsome man with four white wings stood
quietly with a First and Second Death Emissary. The
murderous Qi radiating from him formed a blood-red cloud.

The power coming from all four directions grew stronger.
Each one was able to upend the world and Zhang Ruochen
couldn’t fight them now. In addition, the sky and land were
sealed by strong spatial power. Clearly, Gong Ziyan was
working in the shadows.

Zhang Ruochen’s wasn’t intimidated by this. “Shang Ziyan,”
he said calmly. “This time, you finally decided to fight
personally! How come you invited so many strong figures
here? Are you so unconfident in yourself? You don’t think you
can defeat me by yourself?”

Shang Ziyan chuckled. “To be honest, you’re the only person
that I’'m quite impressed by. You could survive until now with



your own strength and without any support. If I was in your
position, I probably would’ve died long ago.”

Shang Ziyan had a big background in the Heaven Field and
was the leader of the Merits Godly Palace. There were many
cultivators who wished to be his friend. He had more
connections and powers than Supreme Saints from weaker
worlds.

But very, very few people dared to befriend Zhang Ruochen
and help him.

“With my abilities, there’s a 90% chance that I can kill you by
myself,” Shang Ziyan. “But this time, I want to be 100% sure,
so I invited some friends here.”

“There’s nothing 100% certain in the world.”

Zhang Ruochen thought about how to escape while talking to
Shang Ziyan.

The Traceless Fairy sent a message to Shang Ziyan. “I lost
connection to Amber Ash. He may have been suppressed by
Zhang Ruochen.”

“How is that possible?” Shang Ziyan’s expression turned
serious.

Could Zhang Ruochen have more trump cards?

What kind of card could suppress Amber Ash’s saint soul?
This was impossible!

“Be careful,” the Traceless Fairy said. “Zhang Ruochen is
more troublesome than we thought.”

Actually, they didn’t know that Zhang Ruochen was feeling
hopeless now. He even thought that he might die here today.
However, his battle intent didn’t disappear. Even if he died, he
would make them follow him.

The Traceless Fairy pointed at the red bead. Ghostly fog
seeped out, making the east of Zhang Ruochen completely
dark. It was like mist was surging.

Hundreds of soul projections floated in the mist. There were
humans, dragons, birds, elephants... Each soul image was



extremely powerful and vicious.

Zhang Ruochen took out the Emperor Yi Bone Staff. The
Buddha’s sharira at the top of the staff shone with golden light,
purifying the incoming Ghost Qi.

But what unsettled him was that the hundreds of souls weren’t
afraid of the sharira at all. It was evident that they’d all been
very powerful in life.

This woman must be the Traceless Fairy, leader of the Soul
Field. I can’t take on her even when she’s by herself. Zhang
Ruochen furrowed his brows tightly. He prepared to burn his
blood to fight to the death.

Just then, a brighter Buddhist light came from the east side.

Sanskrit chanting arose. The sound was boundless as if
thousands of monks were chanting.

The Traceless Fairy, Shang Ziyan, Xun Ya and Liancheng
Baili’s eyes all hardened. They looked eastward at the same
time.

“She’s here. The Buddhists are finally getting involved.” The
Traceless Fairy’s brows furrowed lightly.

All along, the Traceless Fairy only had one competitor.

She’d met this competitor one year ago on the way to the
Truth Heavenly Domain. She was held up and couldn’t hurry
over, thus allowing Zhang Ruochen to reach such a
troublesome level.

Later, she and Shang Ziyan had analyzed this. They thought
that the other had purposely stopped her so Zhang Ruochen
would have time to improve.

After all, Saint Monk Xumi had helped the Buddha Way
before and they had a deep relationship.

A pretty girl in Buddhist clothing and holding a jade bottle
walked out of the horizon, stepping on layers of Buddhist
light.

She seemed to be around 17 or 18 years old and had a red dot
on her forehead. She was just as pretty as the Traceless Fairy,



but she gave off a sacred and pure feeling.
“It really 1s her, Fairy Cihang,” the Traceless Fairy said.

Fairy Cihang was also part of the Nine Angels Beauty Scroll.
Her Buddhist techniques were incredible and could always
restrict the Traceless Fairy. She was the Traceless Fairy’s top
enemy.

Fairy Cihang picked up a willow branch from the bottle and
waved it in the air.

Specks of golden water flew out. They transformed into
hundreds of Buddhist shadows. They flooded into the ghostly
mist and purified all of the hundreds of evil souls.

The Traceless Fairy’s eyes grew cold. Cold Q1 turned the
ground under her feet into ice.

“Amitabha!”

Fairy Cihang’s eyes were as deep as pools of water. Her voice
was lovely and gave off a serene feeling. ““You’re killing in the
Truth Heavenly Domain. Are you not afraid of being
punished?”

Shang Ziyan’s expression was grave. Fairy Cihang’s
appearance caught him by surprise.

Since Fairy Cihang could find this place and break in, then
could she have already notified the godly disciples of the Truth
Heavenly Palace? If they really came, then the consequences
would be unimaginable.

However, Shang Ziyan didn’t want to miss the best chance to
kill Zhang Ruochen, so he was conflicted.

Suddenly, a voice sounded in the air. “Limitless Sovereign.”
A beam of white light tore apart the red sky.

Then a young man in Taoist robes descended from the sky. A
huge Bagua print appeared automatically under his feet. The
ground’s structure seemed to have changed after he arrived.

“Zhen Yuan.” Shang Ziyan’s eyes narrowed.



Holding a whisk, Zhen Yuan smiled. “Brother Ziyan, you have
crossed the line. Do you really think that the Truth Heavenly
Domain won’t get involved?”

Zhang Ruochen had a confused expression. He watched Zhen
Yuan and Fairy Cihang quietly. Why did these two powerful
figures from the Taoism and Buddha Way come?

Are they here to save me? But I don’t seem to have anything
to do with the Taoism and Buddha Way. I don’t know them
either. Zhang Ruochen didn’t act impatiently. He continued to
watch.

The forces of the Heaven World seemed to have more
complicated relationships than he’d thought.

When Zhen Yuan arrived, Shang Ziyan realized that today
wouldn’t be successful. Thus, he sent messages to the
Traceless Fairy, Xun Ya, Liancheng Baili, and Gong Ziyan to
retreat immediately.

But just as they prepared to leave, another powerful beam of
saintly might broke apart the red sky.

Feng Xi appeared in the sky. “You broke the rules of the Truth
Heavenly Domain and you want to leave just like this?” she
said loudly. “All of you come to the Truth Godly Palace with
me and await your trial.”

Liancheng Baili scoffed coldly. “There are so many people
who aren’t afraid of dying. Do you really think being a godly
disciple makes you almighty? Even a god will die if they
offend the Heavenly Assassination Organization. What are you
all waiting for? Let’s attack together and kill our way out.”

He unsheathed his sword. Sword Xuangang transformed into a
beam of light and shot into the heavens.

Bounding saintly might burst out. With an undefeatable aura,
he charged at Feng X1, preparing to kill the godly disciple and
then escape.

Zhang Ruochen sighed. So powerful. No wonder he’s the
master of the First and Second Death Emissary. Judging by
how strong the Killer Heavenly Kings are, it’s probably hard
for him to find a match below the Supreme Saint Realm.



Zhang Ruochen grew worried for Feng Xi. He couldn’t help in
a battle like this at all.

Feng Xi didn’t attack or even manipulate her Holy Qi. She just
shook her head.

While Liancheng Baili was confused, a huge handprint moved
past the bloody sky and fell upon him. It crushed him to the
ground like slapping a fly.

Kaboom!

A handprint ditch that was hundreds of meters long appeared
on the ground.

Liancheng Baili was sprawled on the bottom, his body
completely bloody. He couldn’t stand up.
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Feng Xi’s appearance made Shang Ziyan, the Traceless Fairy,
Gong Ziyan and the others grow solemn. They knew that they
couldn’t go to the Truth Godly Palace with her. Otherwise,
even though they had impressive backgrounds, they would
probably still be punished severely.

If they escaped, Feng Xi wouldn’t have evidence and wouldn’t
be able to do anything.

But when they saw how one palm print severely injured
Liancheng Baili and disabled him, their hearts fell.

This terrible power must be from a top ten godly disciple.

Nie Xiangzi, one of the top ten godly disciples, appeared out
of thin air beside Feng Xi. Shaking his palm, he said
nonchalantly, “If you don’t want to die, follow me.”

It was Nie Xiangzi, the one who could grab a planet with his
hand and had an indifferent personality.

After seeing Nie Xiangzi and Feng Xi, Zhang Ruochen was
relieved.

Shang Ziyan’s group were strong, but they were still too
young. There was a huge distance between them and Nie
Xiangzi who was infinitely close to becoming a Supreme
Saint.

The Traceless Fairy, Shang Ziyan and Xun Ya all looked
toward Shang Ziyan.



They were clear that Shang Ziyan was detailed and careful in
everything he did. He must have a way out. As expected,
Shang Ziyan was still calm at the moment.

Zhang Ruochen was observing Shang Ziyan, his opponent, too
and nodded. He did feel impressed by this man. He could
remain calm in a situation like this and it was incredible.

Shang Ziyan took out a bottle and tricolored fog floated out.

White, black, and red fog quickly filled the sky. The entire
world became strangely psychedelic. The sky was red, the
ground was black, and between that were strands of white
light.

Black vines sprouted on the ground. They waved like dragon
tails.

Shang Ziyan’s group actually vanished.
“It’s Tricolored Hallucination Fog.”
Zhang Ruochen hurriedly opened his Heavenly Eyes.

After reaching level 57 for Spiritual Power, Zhang Ruochen’s
Heavenly Eyes had stronger power. He could even see through
the Tricolored Hallucination Fog.

Shang Ziyan’s group was indeed using techniques to escape in
all directions.

However, Nie Xiangzi, Feng Xi, Zhen Yuan, and Fairy Cihang
weren’t average people. The mere Tricolored Hallucination
Fog couldn’t fool them. They split up to chase after them.

Nie Xiangzi was as fast as lightning. He caught up to Shang
Ziyan instantly. He struck with a handprint and, with Shang
Ziyan as the center, space for hundreds of meters solidified.
Even the Rules of Saintly Way went still.

Shang Ziyan carried Liancheng Baili with one hand. He
struggled twice but to no avail. He sighed. “So powerful. The
Star-Grabbing Hand can be so powerful in Senior Brother
Nie’s hands.”

“Come with me and accept the Truth Godly Palace’s
judgment,” Nie Xiangzi said.



Shang Ziyan shook his head. “That’s impossible. If I go with
you, the best result would be getting expelled from the Truth
Heavenly Domain and never being able to cultivate here
again.”

Nie Xiangzi stopped speaking. He clenched his hand and five
Holy Qi pillars as thick as mountaintops appeared. They
wrapped around Shang Ziyan, closing in.

Shang Ziyan withstood the huge pressure. He operated Holy
Q1 at full might to fend them off.

Whoosh!

Suddenly, a blinding beam of light flew over from the
distance. It was like a god dancing with a white ribbon and
actually shattered the five beams of Holy Qi.

A ball of white light descended, arriving above Nie Xiangzi
instantly.

There was a person in the light.

When Shang Ziyan saw that person, his eyes grew more
relaxed. Then he took Liancheng Baili and escaped,
disappearing in the horizon.

Nie Xiangzi exchanged a blow with the person in the white
light. The ground caved in and spread into the distance.

Zhang Ruochen’s cultivation was still too low. He didn’t know
what happened. He just saw the white light and couldn’t open
his eyes again.

Feeling the strong force surge over, he used the Time and
Space Secret Guide to perform the Great Spatial Move.
Such strong power. Is that really a battle between Saint Kings?

Zhang Ruochen executed the Great Spatial Move seven times
and escaped hundreds of miles away, but he was still hit by the
force. Thankfully, the Time and Space Secret Guide protected
him, so he was only sent flying out.

As a fourth step Saint King, he probably would’ve been turned
to ashes without the book.



This was why Zhang Ruochen suspected it was two Supreme
Saints fighting. The shockwaves could easily kill a Saint King.

An hour later, the battle finally ended and the world calmed
gradually.

Zhang Ruochen saw Feng Xi.

He went over and bowed. “Greetings, Senior Sister Feng Xi.
Thank you for helping me.”

Zhang Ruochen had no relationship with Zhen Yuan, Fairy
Cihang or Nie Xiangzi. Naturally, he thought that Feng Xi had
received the news and asked the other cultivators to come save
him.

Only Feng Xi was able to ask them for help.

Feng Xi nodded. Staring deeply into Zhang Ruochen, she said,
“You’re pretty amazing! You were surrounded by Shang
Ziyan’s group, but you could survive until we arrived. This
was quite unexpected.”

“I just forced myself to keep going,” Zhang Ruochen said,
chuckling. “If you’d come a moment later, I would probably
have turned into a pile of bloody ash now.”

Zhen Yuan and Fairy Cihang transformed into two beams of
light. They flew from the distance and landed beside Feng Xi.
They shook their heads.

Zhang Ruochen understood. Shang Ziyan, Gong Ziyan, and
the Traceless Fairy had probably escaped.

It couldn’t be helped. They were all extraordinary. Perhaps
many elders below the Supreme Saint Realm could defeat
them, but only a Supreme Saint could capture or kill them.

“Let me introduce you to two cultivators who are connected to
you—Zhen Yuan, leader of the Taoist Five Elements Temple,
and Fairy Cihang, leader of the Western Buddhist Field.

“Limitless Sovereign!”
“Amitabha!”

Zhen Yuan and Fairy Cihang both smiled and studied Zhang
Ruochen.



He was very surprised and confused. How was he connected to
the leaders of the Taoism and Buddha Ways?

Before Zhang Ruochen could ask, Nie Xiangzi flew over.
“Senior Brother, how is it?”” Feng Xi asked hurriedly.

Nie Xiangzi’s brows were knitted. “A strong figure who’s at
my level attacked and helped them escape. He must be one of
the top ten godly disciples. I’ve already guessed who it is.”

Feng Xi huffed. “They think they can escape punishment?
With us as witnesses, we can definitely put them to trial. I will
report it now and ask the Saint Pavilion to personally arrest
them.”

“I’m afraid it’s not so easy,” Nie Xiangzi said. “The Heaven
Sect Field has a strong presence in the Truth Godly Palace. We
don’t have concrete proof and can’t take them down with just
our words.”

“Senior Brother Nie is correct,” Zhang Ruochen. “Actually,
the true reason why Shang Ziyan used the Tricolored
Hallucination Fog wasn’t to escape but to get rid of evidence.
Even if we report it and the elders capture them, they can say
that someone used a hallucination to blind us and we’re just
blaming them.”

Nie Xiangzi was impressed. ““You could think of this aspect.
No wonder you could live until now.”

Then he continued, “This assassination wasn’t successful.
They won’t act rashly for the coming period. I’ll return first
and meet the person who’d fought with me. Junior Sister Feng
Xi, this is all yours now!”

After Nie Xiangzi left, Zhang Ruochen asked his question.
“Senior Brother Zhen Yuan, Senior Sister Cihang, what are the
connections that Senior Sister Feng mentioned?”

With his hands behind his back, Zhen Yuan said, “Our
connection is actually the connection between the Five
Elements Temple and Kunlun’s Field. The Five Elements
Temple, the sacred land of the Taoism Way, was established by
a few ancient Taoists of the Kunlun’s Field and Pangu Field.



Even though we’ve lost connection for 100,000 years, the
heritage of the Kunlun’s Field hasn’t ended.”

“I see,” Zhang Ruochen realized.

“Actually, I’ve been watching you for a long time,” Zhen Yuan
continued. “I didn’t meet you because I wanted to see if you
qualify to be supported by the Five Elements Temple. You
should know, the Heaven Field Sect is very strong. Once we
decide to support you, the Temple will have to pay greatly.”

Zhang Ruochen understood, so he asked, “Then, do I qualify
now?”

“There’s hope but not enough,” Zhen Yuan said
straightforwardly. “I appeared today because you have hope.
Of course, we can’t supply great help before you qualify
completely. Everything depends on yourself. Actually, I do
wish the Kunlun’s Field can be revived, because one of my
ancestors was once from the Kunlun’s Field, but...”

Zhen Yuan didn’t continue. He seemed to think that it wasn’t
possible. The Kunlun’s Field had fallen completely. Even if
the Heaven Field Sect and Hell World didn’t attack, it would
still be extremely difficult to rise again.

Fairy Cihang took out an umbrella and gave it to Zhang
Ruochen. “Centuries ago, an emperor from the Kunlun’s Field
crossed the vast universe to the Western Buddhist Field. He
shaved his head and became a monk. Now, that emperor has
become a Buddha. Before coming to the Truth Heavenly
Domain, he had me give this umbrella to you.”

Seeing it, Zhang Ruochen was completely frozen as if he was
fossilized, but his heart pounded like thunder.

It was the...Eight-dragon Umbrella.

The Eight-dragon Umbrella, Nine-dragon Carriage, Ten-
dragon Sword, Hundred-dragon Royal Ming Armor were all
items that Emperor Ming had kept with him. They were also
the royal weapons passed down the generations of the Sacred
Central Empire’s royal Zhang Family.
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Zhang Ruochen who was always calm and refined was
shaking at this moment. His eyes gradually turned red, and he
felt that he heard a blast right next to his ears, echoing.

After God knew how long, Zhang Ruochen slowly raised his
arm, taking the Eight Dragon Umbrella with dragon
inscriptions on and said with a dry mouth, “He... Why doesn’t
he come see me himself? Why... Why doesn’t...”

Fairy Cihang said, “He asked me to tell you that it’s not time
for you two to meet yet.”

Zhang Ruochen looked sorrowful. He yelled, “Why not? I’'m
going to Western Buddhist Field now. I have to go! I must ask
him myself why he’s abandoned me for so long! Why isn’t he
coming to see me if he knows I’m alive? Take me there! I
want to see him now!”

“You won’t be able to find him anywhere in Western Buddhist
Field if he doesn’t want to meet you.”

Fairy Cihang started to mumble ‘Mind-Clearing Scripture’
seeing how emotional Zhang Ruochen was.

Suddenly, the emotional trauma Zhang Ruochen was enduring
and the mind trauma from Traceless Fairy’s mind power attack
were both gone. He felt a fresh spring flowing inside his body,
which made him incredibly comfortable.

Gradually, Zhang Ruochen calmed himself down and cupped
his hands toward Traceless Fairy, “Thank you.”



Traceless fairy stopped and said, “You can only gain real
intelligence after letting go of everything that concerns you.”

“Everything that concerns me? Not even Buddha can do that.”
Zhang Ruochen forced a smile and shook his head. “When
will he meet me?”

“He said he’s not going to meet you until there’s a new
emperor in Sacred Central Empire and the Universe World is
settled,” said Traceless Fairy.

“New emperor in Sacred Central Empire and Universe World
1s settled.”

Zhang Ruochen forced a bitter smile, “He does know about
Universe Spiritual Map and Universe World. He’s so ruthless,
to himself and his only son. Okay. I’ll definitely rebuild
Sacred Central Empire and turn Universe World into a large
field, breeding a civilization that belongs to me.”

‘New emperor in Sacred Central Empire’ didn’t mean Zhang
Ruochen could call himself an emperor after rebuilding Sacred
Central Empire.

Instead, he needed to become a supreme saint to call himself
an emperor.

After saying goodbye to Feng Xi and Fairy Cihang, Zhang
Ruochen headed straight to Heavenly Capital Saint Market. He
mind was still in a mess as he pondered why Emperor Ming
refused to meet him. Why did he have to wait until there was a
new emperor and Universe World was settled?

Why did he go missing before? Was it because he ran into
something tragic? Or because he’d already had plan to head to
Western Buddhist Field?

Thoughts were flooding Zhang Ruochen’s mind.

“Whatever. I’d better refine with more efforts. He doesn’t
want to meet me probably because I’m not strong enough. If I
have enough power, I can find him even if he’s hiding.” Zhang
Ruochen tried to suppress his negative emotions and looked up
at the sky.



After a while, he stopped overthinking and started pondering
what he was going to do next.

The assassination action conducted by Heaven Field Sect and
Heavenly Assassination Organization almost annihilated
Zhang Ruochen, so he had to make them pay.

Zhang Ruochen headed straight to Moon Goddess Dojo after
arriving at Heavenly Capital Saint Market.

Moon Goddess Dojo became spectacular again with one
weapon-refining pavilion after another. It was engulfed in saint
light, which looked contrary to the demonic Yin and Yang
Palace.

In the past, Moon Goddess Dojo was now completely
protected by space formation and time formation. The monks
in the dojo didn’t dare take a step out, and even if they wanted
out, they would use a space transportation formation.

But now, the gate of Moon Goddess Dojo was completely
open, and there were monks going in and out sometimes.

There was a beautiful saintess standing at each side of the
door.

They were both well-dressed, glowing with saint light. They
were guarding the door and receiving the monks.

Zhang Ruochen turned back to his original face and walked
straight to the door.

The two saintesses immediately walked toward him, bowed
and said, “Lord Priest.”

Zhang Ruochen frowned and asked, “Who are you?”

One of the saintesses said with respect, “We were both capture
by Yin and Yang Palace before, and it was you, Lord Priest,
who gave us a new life.”

Zhang Ruochen remembered what happened and said, “Why
are so many monks coming to Moon Goddess Dojo? Didn’t
the monks from Yin and Yang Palace, Black Demon Field and
Thousand Devil Field come for revenge?”



“Half a year ago, Guanghan Field set up a saint shop in Moon
Goddess Dojo to do businesses and communicate with the
monks from other fields. The monks who came to do
businesses with Guanghan Field are all the monks who
attacked Yin and Yang Palace before, and this is your
contribution.”

“You released those saintesses from the large fields without
asking for any ransom, which appealed to them. They were
retaliated and assassinated afterwards, and you went to their
dojos and establish space formations and time formations.
They’re all appreciative of what you did for them.”

Zhang Ruochen nodded and wanted to ask them whether the
dojos of Guanghan Field had been taken back, and he saw
Blackie and Amazing Little Taoist rush out.

Obviously, they detected Zhang Ruochen’s forces, so they
came out to greet him.

However, they stared at Zhang Ruochen and walked around
him in a weird way.

“So similar. Too similar. How can they look so similar?”
Blackie whispered to itself.

Amazing Little Taoist said, “I told you there’s something
behind, a huge trouble behind.”

Zhang Ruochen frowned and said, “What’s wrong with you
two? Are the dojos from Guanghan Field taken back? And
what about Saint Jade Emperor?”

“No need to worry about that. Those are nothing. You’ve run
into a big issue now,” said Blackie.

Amazing Little Taoist said, “That’s right. A big issue is
coming at now.”

Zhang Ruochen survived the assassination of Shang Ziyan and
his group. What kind of bigger issue could there be?

Zhang Ruochen frowned deeper and asked, “What the hell are
you talking about?”

“Someone’s coming to kill you,” said Blackie.



Zhang Ruochen said, “There are many people wanting me
dead.”

“But the people trying to kill you this time are very special.
They’re coming here to collect a blood debt,” said Blackie.

“Blood debt?”

Zhang Ruochen had killed many monks, and he kind of owned
all of their families and friends a blood debt.

This was nothing to him as well.

Zhang Ruochen stared at Amazing Little Taoist and said, “If
I’m correct, you must’ve overcome your bottleneck already.
You should be able to easily suppress my enemies with your
cultivation and Purple-gold Bagua Mirror, shouldn’t you?”

Amazing Little Taoist shook its head and said, “We could
never do that before you come back. If we hurt them, you
might even get mad at us.”

Zhang Ruochen got more and more confused as Blackie and
Amazing Little Taoist couldn’t even articulate themselves as if
they’d lost their minds. He asked, “Where are my enemies?”

“In the dojo,” said Blackie.

Zhang Ruochen said while walking to the dojo, “I’ll just kill
them since they’re my enemies. Even if [ don’t, they’ll do the
same thing. One of us have to die first.”

Blackie and Amazing Little Taoist gave each other a look.

“How ruthless did he sound. Let’s see whether he can actually
do it or not.” Amazing Little Taoist smiled.

Blackie looked odd, and it said, “I reckon he’s definitely
facing a huge issue this time based on what I know about
him.”

Zhang Ruochen immediately felt two ferocious forces after
walking into Moon Goddess Dojo.

However, the two ferocious forces were both very weak, also
neglectable compared to the killer heavenly kings from
Heavenly Kill Organization.



He then heard a child yelling, “Zhang Ruochen, there you are.
You are dying today!”

A trace of gleaming sword light dived and dashed toward
Zhang Ruochen’s head.

Zhang Ruochen stopped and raised his hand, after which a
huge hand print emerged, piercing through the sword Qi and
slapping her to the ground.

Bang!
A girl who was around eleven fell beside Zhang Ruochen.
Zhang Ruochen retracted ninety percent of his power after

realizing she was only a girl who was a saint, otherwise, he
would’ve annihilated her with that strike.

Looking at that slender body lying on the ground, Zhang
Ruochen sighed and said, “It’s incredible that you’ve become
a saint at such a young age, but unfortunately, you’re too weak
to kill me yet. Who are your parents? Why are you here to kill
me?”

Becoming a saint at the age of around eleven was
unimaginable even to Zhang Ruochen. Normally, it was
difficult to for someone to become a saint even at the age of
one hundred.

Which meant this girl’s refining talent was terrifically
amazing. She must come from a solid background.

“You’re a killer... You...”

The girl raised her head and glared at Zhang Ruochen,
however, she stopped talking halfway through her sentence as
she was shocked.

This killer, Zhang Ruochen, looked so similar to her.

Zhang Ruchen was also shocked as he thought he was
hallucinating. How come a girl looked so much like him?

What was going?

Did that girl also use a transformation technique?



He then heard a boy yelling, “Zhang Ruochen, you traitor of
Kunlun’s Field. You’re going to die today!”

Another ferocious force dashed right at Zhang Ruochen’s
back.

Zhang Ruochen was staring at that girl the whole time, and he
didn’t give a damn about what was coming at him from
behind. He was just standing there still.

Bang!
The boy hit Zhang Ruochen with his sword.

Following a clacking sound, a great saint Qi force gushed out
of Zhang Ruochen’s back and his saint sword, turning into
ripples.

A saint couldn’t even touch him given Zhang Ruochen’s
cultivation and defense power.
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An eleven-to-twelve-year-old teenager was standing behind
Zhang Ruochen. Although he still looked very young, he was
remarkably handsome with chiseled features, glowing with
holy light.

At this moment, that teenage boy was dazed, as he couldn’t
even pierce through Zhang Ruochen’s protection saint Q1 with
his full-strength strike as a saint.

Zhang Ruochen mobilized his saint Qi, and then, a powerful
force gushed out and knocked the teenager hundreds of feet
away.

Blackie and the Amazing Little Taoist both rushed into the
dojo, and aside from them, there were also some maids and
young talents from Guanghan Field coming after hearing the
noise.

None of them dared make an attack.

Those two teenagers looked too similar to Zhang Ruochen.
Nobody would believe that they weren’t related.

Zhang Ruochen took a look at that teenage boy in a python
cape, and he found that he looked very similar to Chi Yao, yet
his eyes and nose looked like Zhang Ruochen’s.

Zhang Ruochen couldn’t feel more complicated. He walked
toward that girl as he wanted to know the reasons.



There was Five Elements Chaotic Q1 flowing inside the girl’s
body. She seemed to have Five Elements Chaotic Body. Her
face looked almost exactly like Zhang Ruochen’s, and her skin
was smooth and glittering. Her hair was waving in the air as
she blinked her eyes, looking at Zhang Ruochen.

The teenage boy in the python cape yelled, “Sister, that Zhang
Ruochen probably performed a transformation technique
trying to deceive us. Get as far away from him as possible.”

That girl immediately drew back, holding the saint sword.

However, Zhang Ruochen walked right in front of her after
two steps.

“What... What do you want to do?”

The girl was horrified. She immediately wielded her saint
sword, triggering the sword intent of ultimate completion of
Sword Four, slashing toward Zhang Ruochen.

Zhang Ruochen pinched the edge of the saint sword and seized
it. He then grabbed her arm and started to inspect her.

“Let my sister go, Zhang Ruochen! You bastard!”

The teenage boy in the python cape looked glum. He
mobilized all his saint Q1, grabbed the sword handle, and
stabbed toward Zhang Ruochen.

Howl!
A translucent dragon shadow gushed out of the saint sword.

Zhang Ruochen raised the other hand, grabbed the dragon
shadow, and crushed it, capturing the teenager in the python
cape.

“Five Elements Chaotic Body.”

“True God Body.”

Zhang Ruochen’s fingers couldn’t help shaking after
inspecting their body constitution.

He tried to inspect their bloodline, yet it ended in failure.

Their bloodlines were covered by a powerful force, which
changed all their cells. Zhang Ruochen wasn’t able to inspect



that at all.

However, since that teenager had a True God Body, he was
probably a deity.

Gods’ blood and comprehension would merge with their
fetuses when they were carrying them, which was basically
refining their body constitution and improving their potential.

Many deities had great cultivation and the best body
constitution when they were just given birth to.

“Let me go, Zhang Ruochen! Suppress your cultivation and
fight me at my level.” The teenage boy wearing a python cape
refused to accept defeat. He stared at Zhang Ruochen with
pride and rage.

Zhang Ruochen thought for a little while, let go of them, and
said, “Okay! Answer some of my questions first if you want
me to do that.”

“Why would we answer your questions?” asked the teenage
girl.

Zhang Ruochen released a strange cold Qi and ferocious Qi,
gushing toward the two of them.

All they could see was Zhang Ruochen now, who looked like
an apocalyptic demonic God releasing thick blood Qi, giving
them incredible pressure.

The teenage boy was very firm and wasn’t wavered by the
ferocious forces. He sneered, “Okay. As long as you suppress
your cultivation to my level and fight me.”

Zhang Ruochen asked, “What’s your and your sister’s name?”
“Chi Kunlun,” said the teenage boy in the python cape.

The girl in white said, “Chi Kongyue.”

“Kongyue...”

Zhang Ruochen mumbled the name as he clenched his fist and
felt his heart ache.

To others, ‘Kongyue’ was nothing but a regular name, but to
Zhang Ruochen, it had an extraordinary meaning.



To be exact, it was extraordinary to both Zhang Ruochen and
Chi Yao.

Eight hundred years ago, on the night when Chi Yao killed
Zhang Ruochen, they looked at the view of the entire capital
city on Kongyue Mountain outside Sacred City.

There was snow falling in a city of lights.

Eight hundred years after that, Chi Yao turned into Huang
Yanchen and met with Zhang Ruochen the first time in Sacred
City. They went to Kongyue Mountain again, hugged there
and saw the city in lights.

Zhang Ruochen understood a lot after hearing the name
‘Kongyue’.

“Why? Why? Ruthless like you, why would you name her
Kongyue?” Zhang Ruochen forced a smile.

Chi Kunlun said with a cold voice, “What else do you want to
ask, demon?”

“Demon?”
Zhang Ruochen sighed and said, “Who’s your father?”

Both Chi Kunlun and Chi Kongyue were indignant upon
hearing that question.

Chi Kongyue calmed herself a bit and said, “Both of our
parents were killed by you, demon.”

“You led the dregs from the previous empire to attack Sacred
City and Lingxiao Heavenly King Mansion and slaughtered
our families. Countless were killed and many lost their
families and homes. Our parents were killed by your
subordinates.”

Wars always meant deaths, especially of the innocent.
And the hatred and revenge would go on and on.

Zhang Ruochen said, “Chi Yao told you about all this, didn’t
she?”

Chi Kongyue couldn’t revere Chi Yao more and said, “My
master 1s a God. What she said is certainly true. Besides, I’ve



checked the information about that battle before, and it was
indeed waged by you, dreg. Lingxiao Heavenly King Mansion
was buried in blood and corpses that night, and you’re
responsible for it.”

Zhang Ruochen nodded and said, “You are right. I did wage
that battle, but do you know that Chi’s family also started a
war against my family eight hundred years ago and
slaughtered my family? Do you know how many people died
during that war?”

Chi Kunlun sneered as he didn’t know how to respond. After
all, he was only a young teenager.

On the contrary, Chi Kongyue was very shrewd. She said, “We
only come for the real perpetrator. You waged a war and
destroyed Lingxiao Heavenly King Mansion in the past, so
we’re here to retaliate against you instead of your
subordinates. As for the hatred eight hundred years ago, you
should’ve gone against my master and Emperor Qing instead
of the innocent people in Lingxiao Heavenly King Mansion,
but you didn’t have the guts to do so because my master, her
majesty, can kill you within the blink of an eye.”

Blackie burst out laughing and said, “Haha, makes sense,
makes sense.”

Zhang Ruochen shot it a glare, after which Blackie stopped
laughing and said, “You’re sharp, but what you said is very
biased. There might be some innocent people who got killed in
Lingxiao Heavenly King Mansion, but most of them were
murderers.

“You were indoctrinated by that empress or the seniors from
the Chi family, but they never told you how those from
Lingxiao Heavenly King Mansion massacred the people from
Sacred Central Empire and how many innocent people died
because of them.

“And besides, after conquering Lingxiao Heavenly King
Mansion with the armies from Sacred Central Empire, Zhang
Ruochen ordered them to let the weak, the elders and the kids
go. He strictly forbade them from killing the innocent. You
don’t know anything about Zhang Ruochen.’



Chi Kunlun sneered and said, “Doesn’t matter. What matters is
that our parents died because of him.”

Zhang Ruochen said, “You’re literally being suicidal coming
to retaliate against me given your cultivation. I’m curious.
Who sent you here to kill me? Was it Chi Yao?”

“Do we really need someone to tell us to kill you?”

Chi Kunlun then said, “Zhang Ruochen, don’t think that your
cultivation is that much of a big deal. Suppress your
cultivation to my level and fight me, and I can kill you with
one hand.”

Zhang Ruochen stared at him for a long time and said, “You
said that one of us has to die?”

“The enmity between us is blood-related. Either you die or I
do,” said Chi Kunlun.

Chi Kongyue wanted to talk Chi Kunlun out of this. She
transmitted her voice, “Zhang Ruochen is extraordinary. Don’t
be so impulsive, brother. We said it before that we’re here to
test his power and get Grandpa Emperor Wen’s Saint Figure
Rune.”

Chi Kunlun shook his head and said, “Don’t worry about me.
I’m invincible among those at the same level.”

Zhang Ruochen nodded satisfactorily and said, “Good thing
you’re confident, but I still need to ask you something. Have
you been defeated before?”

“NO 29

Chi Kunlun said, “Nobody at my age and my level can take
three strikes from me, including those saint kings who have
suppressed their cultivation.”

Zhang Ruochen then asked, “Let me ask you another question,
can you handle being defeated?”

“I won’t be defeated,” said Chi Kunlun.

Zhang Ruochen stopped talking and suppressed his level to an
upper-class saint. He said, “Fight me together. If you can
handle ten moves from me, I won’t kill you two today.”



“Arrogant! There’s no need for my sister to do anything. I can
suppress you with one hand. I won’t use my sword, and
neither will you.”

Chi Kunlun couldn’t be more confident, and a vague emperor
Q1 came out of his body. He pinched his right hand into a palm
print, and a deafening dragon sound rang in his body. And
then, dragon scales emerged on his arm as he slapped toward
Zhang Ruochen.

Zhang Ruochen didn’t move at all. He nodded, as he was
amazed. No wonder Chi Kunlun claimed that he was
invincible among those at the same level.

Even Zhang Ruochen had to take this young boy seriously.
Boom!

Zhang Ruochen slapped forward, dissolving that huge palm
force and hitting Chi Kunlun’s palm, shaking his entire body.

Chi Kunlun was shocked. He immediately formed another
palm print, but he still couldn’t ward it off. He felt Zhang
Ruochen’s force dashing toward him overwhelmingly, forcing
him to step back.

“Palm technique requires the power from your entire body, not
just your hands and your palms. Your understanding of palm
technique is still very premature,” said Zhang Ruochen calmly.
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Chi Kunlun had very quick comprehension, and he
immediately understood what Zhang Ruochen meant.

Bang! Bang!

All his bones were making sounds, and the strength went
through his feet, his calves, his thighs, his belly, and his chest.
He mobilized the strength of his entire body, which gushed out
through his palms.

After that, Chi Kunlun drew back and tensed his entire body,
warding off Zhang Ruochen’s palm strength.

Just as he was overjoyed, Zhang Ruochen formed a whirlpool
with his hand. He waved his hand against Chi Kunlun, who
lost balance and was knocked away by Zhang Ruochen.

Zhang Ruochen had been using only one hand with the other
behind his back. He said, “You would’ve been slapped to
death if [ used the other hand. You have impressive strength,
but you have no idea how to use it correctly, which means
you’re fragile in front of a real great being.”

Hearing the word ‘fragile’, Chi Kunln yelled, summoned his
saint sword, and performed an unrivaled technique of the Chi
family.

“To One Sword Technique.”

The sword Q1 turned into a trace of white light, piercing
toward Zhang Ruochen’s forehead.



To One Sword Technique was a sword technique created by
Emperor Qing when he became a supreme saint. He combined
all his comprehension and thousands of techniques into that
move. Even Sword Emperor Xue Hongchen said that there
was no way to fight against that technique.

However, it was only impossible to fight against when
Emperor Qing performed it.

Although Chi Kunlun performed To One Sword Technique,
Zhang Ruochen saw several flaws.

Zhang Ruochen grabbed the space in front of him, and a white
saint Q1 long sword was formed in his hand.

The white saint Qi long sword was nowhere as solid as Chi
Kunln’s saint sword, so Zhang Ruochen didn’t clash with his
sword directly. Instead, he exploited one of the flaws and used
a mysterious sword technique to break it.

Poof!

The saint Qi1 long sword pierced through the sword Qi level,
and the tip of the sword touched Chi Kunlun’s neck.

Chi Kunlun felt that a cold Qi was freezing his entire neck,
and his entire body.

“Don’t kill my brother.”

Chi Kongyue kept shifting her position, performing
mysterious stepping techniques, and showed up on the right of
Zhang Ruochen. She wielded her sword toward Zhang
Ruochen. Balls of Divine Fire Jingmie gushed out of her hand,
covering the saint sword.

Bang!

Zhang Ruochen’s saint Qi sword was cut in half by her,
turning into a cluster of saint Q.

And then, Chi Kunlun and Chi Kongyue attacked Zhang
Ruochen at the same time, forming a sword formation.

“Sword Break Universe.”

“Broken Astral River.”



They cooperated with each other, which boosted their power,
forcing Zhang Ruochen to draw back and use his other hand.

The shadows intertwined with each other, and sword Q1
permeated.

Chi Kunlun and Chi Kongyue fought more and more fiercely,
and the sword formation looked like there was a dragon and a
phoenix flying in the sky.

“Distorted Time.”
“Crumbling Space.”

Chi Kunlun performed space power, and Chi Kongyue
performed time power, both of which merged with the sword
technique, dashing toward Zhang Ruochen.

However, their cultivation was still very low, so they could
barely cause any damage in Heaven World even though they
used space power and time power.

The flow of time was only slightly distorted, and there was
only a tiny crack in the space.

Even so, the sword formation became much more powerful
after being strengthened by time power and space power, and
one of the space cracks left a small tear in Zhang Ruochen’s
clothes.

The Amazing Little Taoist was shocked. It said, “Can’t believe
those two kids are so powerful that they can suppress Zhang
Ruochen at the same level.”

Blackie chuckled and said, “They’re indeed impressive, but
their battle experience and comprehension of saintly way are
way behind Zhang Ruochen, who has been through countless
battles of life or death. He can easily defeat them, but it seems
that Zhang Ruochen’s trying to test their ultimate power, so he
hasn’t used his full strength.”

Chi Kunlun and Chi Kongyue performed sword techniques
while using the power of time and space, which consumed a
lot of saint Qi. Their faces blushed while they kept sweating.

Zhang Ruochen saw that they’d reached their limit, and he
stopped holding back and said, “Ending now.”



Ding!

Following a sword noise, the Abyss Ancient Sword flew up
into Zhang Ruochen’s hand.

Zhang Ruochen twisted his wrist, and a circular sword Qi flew
out, knocking Chi Kunlun and Chi Kongyue away like
scarecrows while their saint swords fell onto the ground.

Bang! Bang!

Chi Kunlun and Chi Kongyue fell onto the ground, and there
were cracks everywhere on their hands, but those wounds
were all on the surface so their veins and bones weren’t
injured.

Zhang Ruochen said apathetically, “Since you took ten moves
of mine, I won’t kill you today, but you’d better think twice
before coming after me for revenge. You only have one life, so
cherish it.”

Chi Kunlun and Chi Kongyue stood up, put away the saint
sword, and walked out of Moon Goddess dojo.

After leaving Heavenly Capital Saint Market, Chi Kunlun
looked very gloomy. He said, “Zhang Ruochen was playing us
the whole time. How can he be so powerful? I didn’t even
stand a chance against him at the same level. Did the people I
fought before all hold back? Was I not as strong as I thought?”

Chi Konglun grabbed Chi Kunlun’s arm and said, “Brother,
it’s not because you’re not strong enough, but that Zhang
Ruochen’s too powerful. We’re still very young, so we can
definitely surpass him in the future.”

Chi Kunlun found it hard to stay calm. He’d never been
defeated in his whole life, yet he was crushed by his mortal
enemy, and he was crushed mercilessly, which was a huge
blow to his state of mind.

A towering being was standing at the top of a hill with his
hands behind his back, waiting for them, wearing blue dragon
armor.

He was the greatest talent from the Chi family, Chi Wansui,
one of the nine heirs.



Chi Wansui had been practicing for almost one hundred years,
so he wasn’t young anymore. He looked like he’d been
through all the vicissitudes of life, giving out tremendous
forces.

That was the power of a real saint king.

“Uncle.”

Both Chi Kunlun and Chi Kongyue cupped their hands and
saluted him.

Chi Wansui shot them a glance and asked, “Have you guys
fought Zhang Ruochen?”

“Yes,” Chi Kunlun answered while grinding his teeth.
“How did that end?” asked Chi Wansui.
Chi Kunlun ground his teeth harder, not saying a word.

Chi Wansui knew that they’d failed, so he exclaimed, “Even
you two aren’t Zhang Ruochen’s match. How powerful is he
now?”

Chi Kongyue looked very confused. She said, “I don’t
understand, uncle. Why did you ask us to kill him given how
powerful he is? And how did you know that he’d agree to
suppress his cultivation to fight us? What if he didn’t consent
to doing that? Also, what does Zhang Ruochen really look
like?”

Chi Wansui stared at Chi Kongle and said, “You guys have
Lord Emperor Wen’s Saint Figure Rune, which means Zhang
Ruochen can’t stop you from getting away, and besides, it’s
your moral responsibility to avenge the fallen seniors from the
Chi family. No need to ask so many questions.”

“But...” said Chi Kongyue.

“No buts. Empress and I won’t lie to you. Zhang Ruochen is a
dreg from the former dynasty and your mortal enemy. You
should do everything in your power to kill him,” said Chi
Wansui solemnly.

Chi Kongyue stopped asking, but her questions hadn’t been
answered.



She suspected that Zhang Ruochen didn’t use any
transformation technique and that was his real face, but if that
was so, how come she looked so similar to Zhang Ruochen?

“Head back to the dojo. Keep practicing comprehending the
Rules of Truth so that you can cross the first level of the
Ocean of Truth as soon as possible,” said Chi Wansui.

After Chi Kongyue and Chi Kunlun left, Chi Wansui looked
around and said, “Come out! I know you’re near.”

Zhang Ruochen’s voice stretched from the space close to Chi
Wansui. “Why aren’t you running since you know I’m here?”

“Why should I? I’ve been practicing in seclusion for almost a
hundred years to avenge what happened in Lingxiao Heavenly
King Mansion.” Chi Wansui summoned a Kylin Long Spear,
holding it in his hand and glowing with golden light.

Zhang Ruochen asked, “Did you ask them to kill me in Moon
Goddess Dojo?”

“That’s right,” said Chi Wansui.

“Even though we were enemies, | respected you for being an
honest and impartial person, but you’re dead wrong this time.”

A long and vast river was formed above, making deafening
water sounds. The saint Qi in this place gathered toward the
river, merging with it.

Boom!

A fist print as long as a hill and a river that was dozens of
miles long dived at the same time.

Chi Wansui activated the inscriptions on the Kylin Long
Spear, activating its Four Yao Complete Power and wielding it
upward.

After one hundred years of practice, Chi Wansui had become a
fifth-step saint king.

Suddenly, the power of the fist print surged, which exceeded
Chi Wansui’s limits and knocked him underground.

Zhang Ruochen showed up and picked Chi Wansui up,
throwing him away.



And then, Zhang Ruochen beat Chi Wansui with his fists,
making him bleed like hell, after which Chi Wansui lay on the
ground, weak.

Bang!

Zhang Ruochen trampled him underfoot and said, “You’d
better come after me yourself if you want revenge. You

deserve to die after using two innocent children to do your
bidding.’

Chi Wansui was very upset, but he was laughing, “After one
hundred years of refining, ’'m still so vulnerable in front of
you. Zhang Ruochen, I don’t know whether I should admire or
pity you. They’re your own children, yet they’re treating you
like a foe. Pathetic, how pathetic.”

Poof!

Zhang Ruochen summoned the Abyss Ancient Sword and
pierced through Chi Wansui’s heart, nailing him to the ground
to question him. “Tell me, how do you want to die?”

Chi Wansui kept shaking because of the pain. His face paled
and the saint blood kept gushing out along the Abyss Ancient
Sword, making the mud red.

“Spare him.”

Two human beings flew from afar, forming two fragmented
and trailing shadows.

Suddenly, the two shadows flew in front of Zhang Ruochen,
forming the shapes of Nine Heavenly Maiden and Qing Xiao.
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Zhang Ruochen gazed at them coldly and said, “Give me a
reason not to kill him.”

Nine Heavenly Maiden said, “Both of you are victims. All his
family was killed by the armies from Sacred Central Empire
during the battle in Lingxiao Heavenly King Mansion, but
there wasn’t any feud between you and Chi Wansui, nor did he
attack the descendants of the previous officials from Sacred
Central Empire.”

“Are you saying that this is my fault?” asked Zhang Ruochen.

“Neither of you are wrong. It’s this era that did you wrong. If
you were born in a different time, there wouldn’t be so much
hate and resentment between you,” said Nine Heavenly
Maiden.

Zhang Ruochen looked to Qing Xiao and asked, “You don’t
think I should kill him, do you?”

Qing Xiao was silent for a long while before saying, “I
shouldn’t say anything unnecessary, but I do need to remind
you that Chi Wansui has been blinded by hate, twisting his
state of mind. Do you want to become like him? You should
know that he wasn’t the start of this. Don’t you wonder why
the Empress would tell them that you killed their parents?”

Obviously, Qing Xiao, Nine Heavenly Maiden and Chi Wansui
all knew that Chi Kunlun and Chi Kongyue were Zhang
Ruochen and Empress Chi Yao’s children, but none of them
dared tell Zhang Ruochen anything about that.



That was a taboo surrounding the empress.

Zhang Ruochen stared at Chi Wansui and recalled lots of
things that had happened.

He used to be both enemy and comrade-in-arms. Back then,
Chi Wansui was still an honorable man with morals, and he
would never exploit two innocent children.

Sizzle!

Zhang Ruochen pulled the bloody Abyss Ancient Sword out
and said, “A calamity is hitting Kunlun’s Field soon, so I'll
spare his life for that, but what you’ve done is so despicable.
I’1l teach you a lesson by destroying one of your arms.”

Sizzle!

Zhang Ruochen wielded a cluster of Divine Fire Jingmie and
burnt Chi Wansui’s left arm into ashes.

Chi Wansui kept gasping and shaking his body because of the
agony he endured.

However, Zhang Ruochen wasn’t happy at all after doing that.
Instead, he couldn’t feel more desolate and bitter as he
prepared to leave.

His emotions were in a mess because Chi Kunlun and Chi
Konglun had shown up. He was happy to see his kids, but he
was also dismayed. Zhang Ruochen wanted to ponder how to
face the two of them.

Nine Heavenly Maiden said, “Wait a sec.”
Zhang Ruochen stopped but didn’t turn around.

Nine Heavenly Maiden walked toward Zhang Ruochen.
Seeing how much pain he was in, she hesitated to talk at all.

Qing Xiao didn’t mind it. He said without filter, “Kunlun’s
Field needs your help this time. We need your help to get back
Xumi Dojo in Truth Heavenly Domain left by Saint Monk
Xumi.”

Zhang Ruochen stopped being upset and said, “I promised Luo
Xu that I’d help Kunlun’s Field to pay him back for last time,
but I don’t understand why you haven’t gone back to set up a



defense formation now that Kunlun’s Field’s Heaven and
Earth Altar is about to be conquered. What’s the point of
refining in Truth Heavenly Domain?”

Nine Heavenly Maiden said, “A hundred thousand years ago,
Kunlun’s Field was almost destroyed by the Gods from Hell
World. It was Saint Monk Xumi who sacrificed all his godly
power to seal all the holes to preserve Kunlun’s Field.

“But now, Saint Monk Xumi’s godly power has almost
withered away, and those holes will be opened again, after
which Kunlun’s Field will become a warzone where all the
ordinary people die.

“However, her majesty gave us an oracle message that Saint
Monk Xumi left an object in Xumi Dojo, and if we can get
that object, we can mobilize the space inscriptions and time
prints left by Saint Monk Xumi.

“Once those space inscriptions and time prints are activated,
they can be more than enough to ward off the saint kings from
Hell World.”

Zhang Ruochen thought and said, “Only creatures under
supreme saints can enter the battle in the large field battlefield.
If there is something in Xumi Dojo that can activate the space
inscriptions and time prints left by Saint Monk Xumi, the
monks from Kunlun’s Field might be able to fight back in the
battle instead of watching their homeland being ravaged by
Hell World and the secular fields under Heaven World.”

“That’s right,” said Nine Heavenly Maiden.

Zhang Ruochen asked, “When are you going to attack Xumi
Dojo?”

Nine Heavenly Maiden said, “It is the monks from Heaven
Field, the ruling field of the western universe, that’s occupying
Xumi Dojo, and there’re also disciples from Space Godly
Palace and Time Godly Palace refining there. Even after ‘All
Lives Equal’, it’ll be very difficult for us to take back the
dojo.’

There were a great many powerful beings from Heaven Field,
and those from Space Godly Palace and Time Godly Palace



had incredible skills.
It was a hard battle to fight!

Nine Heavenly Maiden continued. “Which is why we need to
get very well prepared before we take action. With your help,
we can attack Xumi Dojo in three days.”

“Okay. Notify me in three days.”

Zhang Ruochen agreed to help not just because of his promise
to Luo Xu, but also because he was very interested in Xumi
Dojo, as he wanted to know what Saint Monk Xumi left in his
dojo.

Qing Xiao and Nine Heavenly Maiden gave each other a look,
and they both looked pleased. As long as Zhang Ruochen was
willing to lend a hand, they would have a higher chance of
taking back Xumi Dojo.

Zhang Ruochen turned around and wanted to leave, but then,
he stopped and said, “Kunlun’s Field is likely to be in ruins if
both Hell World and the secular fields from Heaven World
send armies to fight there. Have you thought about how the
creatures in Kunlun’s Field are going to survive that?”

Hearing that, Qing Xiao and Nine Heavenly Maiden knew that
Zhang Ruochen still had Kunlun’s Field in his heart.

Nine Heavenly Maiden then said, “The Empress has chosen
nine heirs and given them nine heir stamps. Each heir stamp is
like an embryonic world. As the heirs get stronger, the
embryonic worlds become more complete. They’ll evolve into
a real world someday.

“If Kunlun’s Field really gets destroyed one day, the heirs will
get as many creatures into the heir stamps as possible to
provide another space for them, but that’s the last thing we
want to see.”

Without asking more questions, Zhang Ruochen nodded and
walked into the distance.

After returning to the Moon Goddess Dojo, Blackie and the
Amazing Little Taoist immediately ran to Zhang Ruochen.



“How was 1t? How was it? Are they your children?” asked
Blackie.

Zhang Ruochen was in no mood to talk about it with them. He
walked deep into the dojo without saying anything.

Blackie didn’t keep pushing him as it saw how upset Zhang
Ruochen was. He said with a smiley face, “I have something
great to tell you, that we have taken back all the dojos from
Guanghan Field. And besides, I’ve set up formations in those
dojos so that ordinary saint kings can’t trespass in them.”

Zhang Ruochen asked, “Saint Jade Emperor?”’

Blackie sighed and said, “The Moon Goddess came to Truth
Heavenly Domain half a year ago and took it!”

“The Moon Goddess has been to Truth Heavenly Domain?”
Zhang Ruochen was a bit surprised.

Zhang Ruochen knew how strong the Moon Goddess was.
Since her godly power was gradually coming back, she would
definitely get more benefits for Guanghan Field.

Blackie smiled seeing Zhang Ruochen’s silence. It said, “Also,
after more than half a year of taming, Saint Jade Emperor has
recognized me as its master, and it’s been practicing the
techniques I taught it. Even if it’s following Moon Goddess
now, I can still tell it to do something.”

“Good.”

Zhang Ruochen walked right into a weapon-refining pavilion,
and activated the defense formation to stop Blackie and the
Amazing Little Taoist from getting in.

The Amazing Little Taoist said, “Zhang Ruochen is really
upset. It seems that those two children are indeed related to
him. Should we give a message to Sister Mu? Perhaps she can
console him.”

Blackie rolled its eyes at the Amazing Little Taoist and said,
“Are you retarded? How can we let that girl Mu know about

this? Besides, Sister Mu left with the Moon Goddess, which
means the Moon Goddess has something vital for her to



complete or even teach her better techniques. Even if we tell
her, she won’t be able to get here in time.”

The Amazing Little Taoist said, “Then what should we do?
What if Zhang Ruochen never recovers from this...”

“What the hell are you talking about?”

Blackie sneered and said, “Based on what I know about him, I
bet he can definitely make it through, and he must be thinking
about the best way to deal with this situation. Leave him
alone!”

Zhang Ruochen was sitting on the ground without refining. He
looked dumbfounded.

After a whole day, Zhang Ruochen gradually recovered from
the shock. He exhaled deeply and whispered to himself, “Even
if I tell them I’m their father, they won’t believe me. Even if
they do, they will only be in more pain.

“This 1s a feud between me and Chi Yao, so it shouldn’t
concern any of them. They should live in happiness, not
hatred.

“Why are you so cruel, even to your own children, Chi Yao?
Why do you make them live in hate? Why did you give birth
to them if you can’t give them love and joy? You’re indeed a
merciless woman!”

But on second thought, Zhang Ruochen also couldn’t give the
love and happiness Chi Yao didn’t.

Zhang Ruochen looked up, blinked his eyes, and stopped
himself from crying.

Gradually, Zhang Ruochen’s eyes got dry again, and he looked
firmer. He said, “Whatever! Human love will only hold me
back. The most important thing is to improve my power,
otherwise, I won’t be able to protect them when they run into
danger.”

And then, Zhang Ruochen immersed his mind power into his
lower abdomen, coming to the shore of Heaven Pass River.

Under Universe World, Amber Ash’s saint soul had been
suppressed into a cluster of amber soul mist.



Zhang Ruochen heard Traceless Fairy and Shang Ziyan
mention ‘Amber Ash’ before, so the saint soul was likely to
have been someone remarkable when it was still alive.

He wondered how powerful the Emperor Y1 Bone Staff could
become after absorbing the saint soul’s mist.
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The blue soul mist under Universe World was tumbling,
showing how sturdy Amber Ash’s saint soul used to be.
Without Universe World, Zhang Ruochen wouldn’t be able to
handle it.

He then heard Amber Ash’s voice from the soul mist. “Let’s
have a chat!”

Amber Ash’s mind power hadn’t withered away, but it was
indeed very feeble.

Zhang Ruochen said, “There’s nothing to talk about between
us, isn’t that right?”

“Not necessarily.”

Amber Ash said, “I was ranked first on the Saint King Merits
Rank, and the technique I practiced is one of the top ten
techniques in Heaven World. I mastered lots of mid-level saint
spells, even high-level saint spells. You can’t even imagine
how wealthy I was. I was even richer than some supreme
saints. Aren’t you interested in any of that?”

“No,” answered Zhang Ruochen.

Actually, Zhang Ruochen was very impressed, as that man
used to be the number one on the Saint King Merits Rank,
which was more difficult than becoming an actual supreme
saint.



One needed unrivaled talents and tremendous luck to achieve
that.

After staying silent for a while, Amber Ash said, “I found the
inheritance of a God in a universe secret region. You should at
least be interested in that, shouldn’t you?”

“Where i1s that secret region?”” asked Zhang Ruochen.

Amber Ash was thrilled to see Zhang Ruochen’s interest in the
God’s inheritance. “Move away the universe you’re using to
suppress me first, then we can talk.”

Zhang Ruochen smiled vaguely.

He knew that Amber Ash had probably taken the God’s
inheritance even if there was one. There was no way it was
still preserved in that universe secret region.

He stopped listening to Amber Ash and took out the Emperor
Yi Bone Staff.

Amber Ash continued after hearing no response from Zhang
Ruochen, “There are supreme saint weapons and heaven
divine medicinal pills in that secret region, aside from the
God’s inheritance.”

Zhang Ruochen pretended that he didn’t hear anything. He
mobilized his mind power and entered the skull of the
Emperor Yi Bone Staff.

His mind power had surged to level fifty-seven, so he decided
to communicate with the evil spirit inhabiting the bone staff.

After entering the skull, Zhang Ruochen seemed to have
entered a dark and freezing world with evil power spreading
toward him, trying to swallow his mind power.

There was saint might of a supreme saint in that evil power,
which gave Zhang Ruochen a lot of pressure.

The Emperor Y1 Bone Staff was made of the spine and the
head of a supreme saint, and there was still some remaining
supreme saint power inside. Each trace of supreme saint power
was like a starry river, floating in front of Zhang Ruochen.



Rumbling laughter came out of the dark. “Tst Tst. I can’t
believe you dare enter my head with your mind power. You’re
really careless, aren’t you?”

Whoosh!
Cold wind was blown in that dark world.

Traces of black mist gathered, which formed a skull that was
more than one thousand feet tall, trying to eat Zhang
Ruochen’s mind power dividing self.

“You’re just a fragmented soul. Do you really think you’re a
intimidating supreme saint like before?”

Zhang Ruochen reached his hand forward, and dozens of
traces of lightning were formed, hitting the skull, which
groaned in agony.

That skull was the evil spirit.

The black skull was almost completely cracked by the
lightning, resorting to backing off and cursing, “Damn it! If
my saint soul were still intact, even just ten percent intact, I
could make your life a living hell.”

And then, the evil spirit mobilized the supreme saint power in
the dark little world, and the starry rivers gathered toward him
as though there were hundreds of saint dragons flying around
it.

Zhang Ruochen was more cautious, as that was the power of a
supreme saint. Although it was still very thin, it still had
tremendous power.

Zhang Ruochen mobilized the power of the Buddha sarira, and
suddenly, the glowing Buddha light shone upon this dark
world, purifying the evil power in the space.

Under the Buddha light, the evil spirit seemed to be in agony.
It yelled in anger and wielded all the supreme saint power.

The Buddha emperor also released supreme saint power,
which was more vigorous. Under the control of Zhang
Ruochen, it clashed with the supreme saint power from the
evil spirit.



Boom!
The black skull yelled and bounced back, dismantled.

“Don’t purify me with that Buddhist power. I can surrender to
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you.

The dismantled black skull then formed a black human
shadow and bowed at Zhang Ruochen.

Zhang Ruochen was glowing with golden light as if he was a
holy Bodhisattva. “Are you a supreme saint? Why do you
surrender to me so easily?”

The black shadow knew that its life was in Zhang Ruochen’s
hands, so it responded, “The supreme saint has long been
dead, and even the saint soul has been destroyed. I’m just an
evil spirit made by that great being from Soul Field using the
supreme saint’s fragmented soul.”

Those who wanted to become supreme saints would never
submit to others.

The creatures who had become supreme saints wouldn’t even
surrender to Gods, not to mention a saint king.

Zhang Ruochen kept probing it. “Kneel.”

The evil spirit of Emperor Yi shook. It wanted to fight Zhang
Ruochen to death, but seeing the accumulating supreme saint
power on Zhang Ruochen’s body, it knew that it didn’t stand a
chance against him. Eventually, it kneeled down.

Zhang Ruochen said, “You’re an evil spirit made by the
supreme saint’s fragmented soul, after all. You should at least
have a little bit of the mind power left. You must feel very
reluctant, don’t you?”

“No. You’re an unrivaled talent with remarkable potential. It’s
my honor to refine with you, my lord,” said the Emperor Yi
Evil Spirit.

“I actually don’t care whether you meant it or not, and I’ll
definitely let you know that it’s indeed your honor to refine
with me in the future.”



Pausing for a short while, Zhang Ruochen said, “You’re
Emperor Y1, aren’t you? As long as you follow my orders, I’ll
give you a lot of saint souls to make you stronger instead of
killing you, and you might stand a chance to become a
supreme saint again. Now, give me half of your soul spirit.”

“If I give you half of my soul spirit, you can annihilate me at
any time,” said the Emperor Y1 Evil Spirit.

The Buddha light gathered toward Zhang Ruochen’s palm,
then he said, “I can annihilate you right now.”

The Emperor Yi Evil Spirit was rendered speechless, and after
a while, it took out half its soul spirit and formed a black oval-
shaped ball, handing it to Zhang Ruochen.

The Emperor Yi Evil Spirit’s force was reduced by half. It had
originally rivaled a creature that was a sixth-step saint king,
but now, it was barely a sixth-step saint king.

Zhang Ruochen took the soul spirit ball, nodded, and left the
dark world.

“As long as I have the other half of its soul spirit, [ don’t ever
need to worry about being bitten back. I can now allow it to
swallow and refine Amber Ash’s saint soul.”

Without communicating with Amber Ash, he took away one
percent of the amber soul mist under Universe World and
infused it into the Emperor Yi Bone Staff.

Although it was only one percent, the mind power inside was
still very powerful. Zhang Ruochen and the Emperor Yi Evil
Spirit needed to team up to suppress it.

The amber soul mist permeated the inner space of this dark
world, and the Emperor Yi Evil Spirit couldn’t completely
swallow and refine it yet.

Seizing this chance, Zhang Ruochen took out Saint Monk
Xumi’s long whisker, which was three feet long and glowed
with white light, spreading vigorous Buddhist power.

Zhang Ruochen found an independent space inside the long
whisker when he first touched it, but because Thousand Star
Maiden was there, he didn’t get in to inspect the inner space.



“I can’t even imagine which level Saint Monk Xumi’s
cultivation has reached. Even a whisker can breed a small
world.”

Zhang Ruochen vanished and entered the mini world in the
long whisker.

Whoosh!

At the next moment, Zhang Ruochen came to a long and
narrow world with sky and land, and it could absorb the saint
Q1 outside the whisker.

It took Zhang Ruochen half an hour to get to the other end of
the mini world.

“Three thousand six hundred miles.”

Zhang Ruochen looked up and used his Heavenly Eyes to stare
at the sky where he saw countless time rules and space rules.

“It’s indeed a mini world made of time rules and space rules.
My Way of Time and Way of Space will definitely surge after
comprehending the rules here.” Zhang Ruochen smiled.

Suddenly, he sensed a vague but familiar feeling as if
something was summoning him from underground.

That feeling got stronger and stronger.
Bang!

Ten feet away from Zhang Ruochen, the ground suddenly
cracked, and a blue lotus seed flew out, floating in the air like
a blue moon, glowing with blue light and shining upon the
entire mini world.

The lotus seed was vivid, and its light made the world blossom
with lotuses, giving out mesmerizing fragrance.

“Where did that lotus seed come from?”

Zhang Ruochen raised his hand, and the blue lotus seed flew
onto his palm, and all the light went away.

Zhang Ruochen studied the blue lotus seed carefully, and he
found robust vigor inside the seed, but aside from that, there
was nothing special about it.



After thinking about it for a while, Zhang Ruochen walked out
of the mini world with the lotus seed and opened the formation
around the weapon-refining pavilion, asking the Amazing
Little Taoist and Blackie to come.

Zhang Ruochen said, “I just obtained a very special valuable,
and [ want to check its power.”

“Valuable? What valuable?”

Blackie’s eyes gleamed. It clenched its claw and couldn’t wait
to see it.

Zhang Ruochen opened his hand, and the blue lotus seed
floated on his palm, which was greener and more glittery than
jade.

Zhang Ruochen asked, “Do you want to cut off your heads?
I’1l see whether I can grow them back or not.”

The Amazing Little Taoist immediately ran away as it

reckoned that Zhang Ruochen at least wanted its leg, if not its
head.
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“Come back! What are you afraid of?”” shouted Zhang
Ruochen.

The Amazing Little Taoist hid outside the door, showing one
of its eyes, and said, “I’m an eighth-step saint king now. If you
really try to eat my head, I swear I can destroy the entire Moon
Goddess Dojo during the fight.”

Zhang Ruochen frowned and asked Blackie, “Why is it so
sensitive? Are you being sinister to it all the time?”

“No. Why would I? I’ve been treating it like my own brother.
Why would I be sinister to it?” Blackie immediately shook its
head.

The Amazing Little Taoist sneered, “Nonsense. You’ve been
stalking me all the time. Every time I turn around, I can see
you drooling.”

Blackie said, “Bullocks. I didn’t...”

Zhang Ruochen immediately scolded it and said, “How about
me cutting your head off and helping you grow it back?”

“No. Hell no.”

Blackie kept retreating and said, “I have the body of a supreme
saint. Once my head is cut off, [ need a lot of blood Q1 to
regrow it, after which I’ll be weak for a long time before
getting back to peak level.”

Zhang Ruochen stood up, holding the lotus seed in his hand,
and said, “Relax. There’s tremendous vigor in this lotus seed.
You won’t need any blood Qi to grow it back.”

Blackie kept shaking its head and said, “Didn’t you say that
you wanted to test its power? How can you be so sure that my
head can grow back? What if something goes wrong?”’



Even if that lotus seed could guarantee to help a monk grow its
head back, Blackie would in no way cut its head off.

It was a tremendously painful process, and it would damage its
meridians and saint meridians.

The meridians and saint meridians were connected to the
lower abdomen from the head through necks.

Even if the heads grew back, the meridians and saint meridians
would be very difficult to grow back, and the hidden injuries
would have negative impacts to some extent.

Blackie thought for a second and said, “If you really want to
test its power, I have a perfect person for you to do it on.”

“Who?” asked Zhang Ruochen.
“Come with me.”

Blackie took Zhang Ruochen to the underground section of the
Yin and Yang Palace.

There were twelve tower-shaped buildings deep in the
underground palace.

The monks from the evil way in the previous Yin and Yang
Palace had called it ‘Purgatory Tower’.

The Yin and Yang Palace locked the female saint kings in the
Purgatory Tower to make them go through torture and thus
wear away their mind power, turning them into slaves who
only answered.

“Please... Mercy... Please...”

Zhang Ruochen heard a blood-curdling scream coming out of
a Purgatory Tower.

Zhang Ruochen looked into the tower.

He saw a thin man being tied up by crimson chains which
released lightning and flames, hitting him.

“The leader of Thousand Devil Field, Xie Chengzi.” Zhang
Ruochen was very surprised.

Thousand Devil Field was ranked fourteen hundred and
fiftieth, and it was one of the three demonic fields that had



established the Yin and Yang Palace.

Xie Chengzi was definitely a prominent being in the demonic
way, at the same level as Queen Lian and King Yan.

Nobody could’ve imagined that a great being whose fierce
reputation preceded him was held in the Purgatory Tower he
participated in building, not to mention that he was yelling and
begging for mercy.

There were two saintesses guarding the Purgatory Tower.

Seeing Xie Chengzi who was tortured to half death, they were
both clenching their teeth, yet one could tell from their eyes
that they were rejoicing because of a sense of revenge.

This was karma!

Blackie smiled and said, “Half a year ago, Guanghan Field
established its saint shop in Moon Goddess Dojo, opened the
formation, and started to welcome the monks from all large
fields to do business. However, some of the monks, led by Xie
Chengzi, wanted to exploit this opportunity to annihilate Mood
Goddess Dojo.

“Unfortunately for them, they couldn’t do it with me guarding
the dojo. All the other monks have been killed, except Xie
Chengzi, and because of that, those with hostility are all
intimidated. Look how peaceful Moon Goddess Dojo is now.”

The Amazing Little Taoist clenched its teeth and said, “Have
you no shame? It was I who suppressed them using the Purple-
gold Bagua Mirror so that you could easily kill them,
otherwise, they would’ve blown up saint sources and
destroyed Moon Goddess Dojo.”

“What about the formation I set up? Even if they had blown up
their saint sources, they wouldn’t have caused any serious
damage,” said Blackie with absolute pride.

Seeing that the sage and the bird were about to start a fight,
Zhang Ruochen immediately said, “Stop fighting. Bring Xie
Chengzi here.”

“Whatever. I’'m a supreme saint, so I should show
graciousness to the saint pill.”



Blackie walked into Purgatory Tower and unchained Xie
Chengzi. It dragged him by his leg to Zhang Ruochen.

Xie Chengzi was burnt completely black. He was terrified to
see Zhang Ruochen in front of him.

Zhang Ruochen didn’t say a word to him, instead, he waved
his hand and a trace of sword Qi flew out.

Poof!
He cut off Xie Chengzi’s left arm, making him bleed heavily.

Probably because of his crippling mind power, Xie Chengzi
had a very low tolerance to pain. He screamed miserably while
his body twitched.

Zhang Ruochen mobilized a trace of saint Qi and infused it
into the blue lotus seed.

Whoosh!

Blue light was released, and soon, Xie Chengzi stopped
bleeding. Instead, his wound started to granulate, and after ten
breaths of time, a new arm grew back.

Zhang Ruochen squatted to check Xie Chengzi’s blood Qi and
life force.

His blood Qi was slightly tamed, but it was still vigorous
instead of feeble.

As for his life force, it wasn’t changed at all.

It was normal that his blood Qi was weakened, after all, his
left arm was cut off, detached from his body.

Zhang Ruochen was pleased, so he kept testing.

On the second test, he cut off Xie Chengzi’s leg.
On the third test, he tore Xie Chengzi’s heart out.
On the fourth test, he slew Xie Chengzi at his waist.
On the fifth test, he cut off Xie Chengzi’s head.

After dozens of tests, Xie Chengzi was lying on the ground,
shaking with horror, surrounded by his limbs and his organs.



Xie Chengzi didn’t lose any of his life force, but his blood Q1
was greatly weakened.

Zhang Ruochen stopped testing, pinched the blue lotus seed,
and exclaimed, “Great object, what a great object. This will be
tremendously useful during a battle.”

Xie Chengzi climbed up, groveling on the ground, and said
with his shaking voice, “Lord Ruochen... Please show
mercy... [ will never stand against you or Guanghan Field
ever.”

The leader of a powerful field was begging for mercy and
kneeling in front of a monk with weaker cultivation. Even if
Zhang Ruochen spread the news, there would be no one who
believed it.

Zhang Ruochen had inspected Xie Chengzi’s body
constitution, and he found that he had Supreme Complete
Body Constitution, practicing remarkable techniques.

Although Xie Chengzi’s state of mind had been destroyed,
meaning he would never become a supreme saint, he still had
the potential to become one of the most top-tier beings under
supreme saint, so Zhang Ruochen didn’t want to kill him.

At least now, Xie Chengzi was still of some use.

“Get up and absorb the blood Qi back into your body,” said
Zhang Ruochen apathetically.

Xie Chengzi stood up and performed his techniques. And then,
grey evil mist was released from his body, wrapping the
broken limbs and organs on the ground and taking in their
blood Qi and saint Q1.

Zhang Ruochen wanted to release Xie Chengzi back to
Thousand Devil Field to help him do his bidding in secret, but
he immediately vetoed that idea as Xie Chengzi had an
extraordinary status and would definitely get in contact with
the supreme saints from Thousand Devil Field.

As supreme saints, they would definitely see through the
disguise.

He could easily manipulate an ordinary monk, even a saint.



However, it was impossible for him to manipulate the leader
of a large field, which was why Zhang Ruochen decided to
have Xie Chengzi around as his super guard.

The broken limbs and organs turned into ashes as Xie
Chengzi’s power returned to its peak, giving out icy evil Qi.

Zhang Ruochen said to Blackie, “Give him back his storage
objects and weapons.”

“Um...” Blackie was a bit reluctant.

Zhang Ruochen knew that Xie Chengzi must’ve had lots of
valuables, so Blackie wouldn’t just hand them over easily, so
he said, “If you do, I’ll give you a hundred drops of Divine
Spring water to help your cultivation recover.”

“Why didn’t you say so earlier? I’'m not a petty bird.”

Blackie was thrilled. It then gave Xie Chengzi a dark green
storage bracelet and looked at Zhang Ruochen with
expectations.

Zhang Ruochen shook his head and gave Blackie a hundred
drops of Divine Spring water, and then, he left Moon Goddess
Dojo with Xie Chengzi on a saint carriage.

It was Xie Chengzi who was driving the saint carriage toward
Hundred Flower Palace.

Xie Chengzi was wearing Ten-Thousand-Patterns Saint
Weapon armor, covering his entire body, making him look like
a black ironman. The saint might coming out of his body
intimidated many monks on the streets.

Many monks were pondering the identity of the person sitting
in the saint carriage, as he could have someone so powerful as
his chauffer.

Zhang Ruochen was going to Hundred Flower Palace to get
his Golden Dragon Carriage back, and meanwhile, he wanted
to purchase some precious materials to help the Abyss Ancient
Sword form its Taoist body.

Zhang Ruochen held the Emperor Yi Bone Staff in his hand
while sitting in his carriage. He smiled and thought, No
wonder Amber Ash was ranked first on the Saint King Merits



Rank. The evil spirit became a pinnacle seventh-step saint
king after only swallowing one percent of his saint soul. How
powerful can it be after it refines all of Amber Ash’s saint
soul?

Zhang Ruochen couldn’t look forward to it more.

Zhang Ruochen took away a part of the evil spirit, and the evil
spirit became an upper-middle seventh realm saint king.

Zhang Ruochen had to control half of its spirit, no matter
what.



Chapter 1726 - Fairy’s
Flower

Chapter 1726: Fairy’s Flower
Translator:

Larbre Studio

Editor:

Larbre Studio

Hundred Flower Palace.

Hundred Flower Fairy, Ji Fanxin, sat gracefully before Zhang
Ruochen, wearing a veil. Her soft hand gently held a pot of the
famed Fairy’s Flowers wine over flames, cooking it. [1]

Fairy’s Flowers wine was made from the flower petals of a
hundred types of Saint Flowers handpicked by Ji Fanxin
herself, and could only be bought from the auction place of the
Hundred Flower Palace at sky-high prices.

Being able to drink the wine was a dream of many of her male
fans.

As for Fairy’s Flower wine that was personally cooked by
Hundred Flowers Fairy, it would not be an exaggeration to say
that some would even give up their lives.

Merely being served this cup would make Zhang Ruochen the
object of many’s jealousies.

Fairy Extreme King and Qian Liwen stood behind Hundred
Flower Fairy, seemingly relaxed. Yet their gazes seemed to be
sharp and especially on guard against that black metallic figure
behind Zhang Ruochen.

Bloop Bloop!
The wine started to boil.



As the fragrance of the wine diffused over the entire garden, it
was as though hundreds of flowers had bloomed at once,
giving people the illusion that they were seated in a sea of
flowers.

Flower petals seemed to have really formed in the air. There
was white, pink, crimson, lilac... Flowers of all colors and
shapes seemed to be scattered in the air. It was truly Fairy’s
Flowers.

Hundred Flower Fairy poured out a full cup and passed it to
Zhang Ruochen, and told him, “Taste this.”

Apart from with Feng Yan and Xiang Chunan, Zhang Ruochen
had not drunk much alcohol. Yet, Fairy’s Flowers wine that
was personally cooked by Hundred Flowers Fairy was
extremely attractive to him, and even just a whiff of the scent
seemed enough to make one drunk.

A man must never disappoint the beautiful lady or the good
wine.

Zhang Ruochen accepted the cup, and lightly sipped a little.
Immediately, particles of light flew out from within his body,
and it was as though his body had merged to become one with
the sea of flowers around him, as if he could start floating.

Zhang Ruochen couldn’t help but exclaim, “Good wine!”

Fairy’s Flower wine was comparable to No Oath Broken wine
of the Thousand Star Maiden, and some would even say it was
better.

Both wines were amazing.
Both ladies were absurdly beautiful.

But while the Thousand Star Maiden only liked drinking,
Hundred Flower Fairy knew how to brew it and cook it, so in
the way of the wine, there were definitely significant
differences.

“No matter how good the wine is, it is still just wine. How can
it compare to your acts?”” Hundred Flower Fairy asked.

Zhang Ruochen put down the wine cup and asked, “Fairy,
what do you mean?”



Hundred Flower Fairy’s gorgeous eyes stared at the black
metallic figure behind Zhang Ruochen, and said, “Even the
leader of the Thousand Devil Field has capitulated to you. If
this is not amazing, what 1s?”

Actually, Zhang Ruochen did not want many people to know
of Xie Chengzi, thus that black armor that was given was
actually used to cover up his presence.

Yet, Hundred Flower Fairy was able to identify him with just a
glance.

Fairy Extreme King and Qian Liwen’s faces turned into those
of shock, as they did not expect that a devilish figure like Xie
Chengzi would turn into a mere guard of Zhang Ruochen.

Zhang Ruochen smiled. “Great! As expected of the Divine
Ancient Pluto Reflection Lotus. To hide from your eyes would
not be something easy to do.”

“This time, it had nothing to do with my eyes. This was
primarily because I possessed something that resonated with
the evil Q1 within Xie Chengzi’s body.”

Hundred Flower Fairy took out a maroon-colored iron ring.
On the ring, there were some ancient inscriptions that emitted
hair-standing evil Q1.

That evil Qi seemed to be from the same source as that from
Xie Chengzi’s body.

Zhang Ruochen asked, “This is...?”

The black metallic figure standing behind Zhang Ruochen
seemed to be enraged. “So it was you guys that took away my
Ring of Bloodlust.”

Hundred Flower Fairy lightly said, “Do you still remember the
mass grave site with over ten thousand bodies? This ring was
found at the bottom of that, and was absorbing the blood and
Saint Qi of those female bodies. Right now, it could at most be
considered an incomplete weapon.”

The black metallic figure quickly bowed towards Zhang
Ruochen and said, “Master, the Ring of Bloodlust is a treasure
of the Evil Way. I collected countless materials to make it a



reality. If it were to be completed, it would give us immense
strength.”

Zhang Ruochen waved his hand, and gestured for him to step
down.

Zhang Ruochen certainly understood that the Ring of
Bloodlust was amazing as well. Even though it was made
using inhumane methods, it was definitely powerful. Thus, he
probed, “Such an evil weapon like the Ring of Bloodlust
seems to be useless if it remains in Fairy’s hands.”

“Indeed, I am not interested in it. If you want it, you only need
to spend thirty million Saint Stones, and I will sell it to you,”
Hundred Flower Fairy replied.

Zhang Ruochen replied, “Thirty million Saint Stones is
enough to purchase a Fifth-Yao Ten-thousand Pattern Saint
Weapon. Fairy, given our friendship, do you really need to rip
me off?”

“Do you mean that this Ring of Bloodlust could not compare
to a Fifth-Yao Ten-thousand Pattern Saint Weapon?”

Hundred Flower Fairy stared at the black metallic figure.

The black metallic figure stepped up and said, “Master, I can
pay up. We must purchase the Ring of Bloodlust.”

Zhang Ruochen frowned, and chided, “Know your place. Step
down.”

Thirty million was not too difficult for Zhang Ruochen to pay
up.

However, if he could bargain and save some money, why not?
However, through his reaction, Hundred Flower Fairy had
certainly understood that the value of the Ring of Bloodlust

was definitely way more than thirty million. It would be
impossible to bargain any further.

His only hope was that she did not add to the price.

Zhang Ruochen quickly agreed. “Fine, it’s a deal for thirty
million Saint Stones then.”



Before giving Hundred Flower Fairy a chance to add to the
price, Zhang Ruochen raised his hand and, using spatial
powers, grabbed the ring.

Seeing that Zhang Ruochen had moved, Fairy Extreme King
mobilized his Saint Qi and his Saint Might rushed towards
Zhang Ruochen.

“Stop,” Hundred Flower Fairy lightly declared.
Thud!

Zhang Ruochen threw a storage sack containing thirty million
over right in front of Hundred Flower Fairy.

Hundred Flower Fairy did not even look at the storage sack,
and stared at Zhang Ruochen, her beautiful eyes smiling.
“What a move! Seems like you are the notorious Lin Yue.
Instead of thirty million Saint Stones, give me one thousand
drops of the Divine Spring!”

As she was a Divine Ancient Pluto Reflection Lotus, the
Divine Spring was rather important to her.

“I knew you would eventually find out.”

Zhang Ruochen continued, “However, we had already decided
on the price. So that is that.”

“Fine!”

Hundred Flower Fairy took out the Golden Dragon Carriage,
and held it in her palms, “This Nine-dragon Carriage, do you
want it back?”

“Of course,” said Zhang Ruochen.

Hundred Flower Fairy said, “Then use Divine Spring to
exchange for it.”

Zhang Ruochen smiled bitterly, and retorted, “When I was at
my lowest, Fairy lent a helping hand. I have always
remembered this and was deeply grateful for that. As such, I
firmly thought that Fairy was not so easily moved by benefits.
Yet... Isn’t what Fairy is doing now trying to take advantage
of me?”



“You don’t need to praise me so. I am not that much of a
saint.”

Immediately after saying that, Hundred Flower Fairy replied,
“Although, I would definitely not take advantage of you. You
owed me one hundred and seventy-two million Saint Stones.
Yet [ will only request five thousand drops of the Divine
Spring for you to retrieve this Nine-dragon Carriage. We know
that in the market, every drop of the Divine Spring costs thirty
thousand Saint Stones, so this is already a really good price.”

Zhang Ruochen shook his head. “No, no. Although there is a
market price, the reality is that no one will even sell it. Has
Fairy seen anyone sell it herself? The one hundred and
seventy-two million Saint Stones that I owed you will be
returned in full now.”

Hundred Flower Fairy frowned lightly, and bargained, “Four
thousand drops.”

Zhang Ruochen took out another storage sack and passed it to
Hundred Flower Fairy while smiling. “A total of a hundred
and eighty million Saint Stones. The extra 8 million Saint
Stones are a present for Fairy’s extensive support back then.”

Hundred Flower Fairy was a little upset, and complained,
“You collected so much Divine Spring. Is it really that difficult
to sell me just four thousand drops?”

Zhang Ruochen’s smile disappeared, and he bitterly replied,
“If I really had over a hundred thousand drops of the Divine
Spring, given our relationship, I wouldn’t mind selling even
ten thousand drops to you. However, truthfully speaking, I was
only collecting it on behalf of someone else. The remaining
Divine Spring does not even amount to ten thousand drops.”

Hundred Flower Fairy thoughtfully asked, “Someone else?
Was it Thousand Star Maiden or Mo Xiaogu?”

Fairy Tianchu’s figure floated before Zhang Ruochen’s eyes,
and he smiled, before shaking his head and replying, “I can’t
tell anything about that. I hope you can understand.”

Seeing that Zhang Ruochen had been so sincere, Hundred
Flower Fairy did not press the question, and returned the



Golden Dragon Carriage to him, saying, “Now it is returned to
its rightful owner.”

Receiving the Golden Dragon Carriage, Zhang Ruochen was
delighted, and said, “To be frank, when you were riding on the
Golden Dragon Carriage, you looked so majestic, like a
beautiful empress riding out to survey her lands. Yet, [ am
quite confused, wouldn’t that reveal our cooperation? Are you
not afraid of revenge by Heaven Field?”

Hundred Flower Fairy replied, “On the fourth level of the
Truth Godly Palace’s Misty Sea, I came to understand the fact
that as cultivators, we must follow our heart, and not always
be restricted. Even a dragon that kept lying low in the abyss
for too long would lose its edge, being accustomed to the life
there and never flying in the nine skies again. The revenge by
Heaven Field would naturally follow, but isn’t that also a
challenge for me to overcome? Moreover, Thousand Pistil
Field is a main member of the faction led by Demon God
Field. We are not afraid of Heaven Field.”

“Fairy has already reached the fourth level?”” Zhang Ruochen
was surprised.

One must know that even Zhang Ruochen was still on the third
level. Even then, his level of cultivation of the Way of Truth
was already leaps and bounds ahead of 99 percent of the
practitioners in the Truth Heavenly Domain.

As for the fourth level, it was perhaps something only the ten
Godly Disciples could achieve.

Hundred Flower Fairy explained, “The last time I secluded
myself for refinement, I managed to understand the third level
of the Truth Godly Palace, and thus took a look at the Fourth
level.”

Zhang Ruochen shook his head. “It is still strange. Given
Fairy’s cultivation, and your understanding of the Way of
Truth, you could reach the eighth, or even the ninth level of
the Ocean...why are you still stuck on the seventh?”

Hundred Flower Fairy stared at Zhang Ruochen, and countless
flower petals appeared, surrounding them. The other figures



disappeared.

Only then, Hundred Flower Fairy spoke. “Because of the
Mysteries of Truth.”

Zhang Ruochen’s pupils shrunk.

Hundred Flower Fairy continued, “Although I said that as a
cultivator, we must follow our heart, that doesn’t mean we are
to push ourselves on a path of no return. When you were
crossing the Ocean of Truth, you were too outstanding!”

TL note:

[1] Cooking wine would be strange to most of us, since
generally, we would prefer alcohol served neat, straight up, or
on the rocks, but traditionally wine in ancient China should be
drunk warm, as it supposedly brings out the flavor more.
Historically speaking, those ancient wines typically have very
low alcohol content due to the primitive fermentation
techniques, and warm wine would be absorbed faster than cold
wine since it stimulates blood flow to the stomach etc, so the
wine would feel stronger than it actually is. Of course,
contextually the need to cook wine in this story is to bring out
the atmosphere and serve as plot devices.
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It was thus undeniable that Hundred Flower Fairy too
possessed some Mysteries of Truth.

However, the fact that she could so easily tell him this secret
was beyond Zhang Ruochen’s expectations.

Hundred Flower Fairy continued speaking. “After merely one
year of cultivating the Way of Truth, you could already pass
the sixth level of the ocean. Many people could have guessed
that you have obtained Mysteries of Truth. Given your current
cultivation level, there are many who could kill you even if
they are not a Supreme Saint. Yet, even among the Supreme
Saints, some of them would surely possess Mysteries of Truth.
If they were to take part in killing you, how confident are you
in being able to escape?”

“Thanks for your advice.”

Zhang Ruochen expressed his thanks, and then said, “But I am
quite confused. Exposing the fact that you possess Mysteries
of Truth, are you not afraid that [ would take them from you?
Or even worse, publicize it and divert other’s attention toward
you?”

Hundred Flower Fairy gazed at Zhang Ruochen for a short
while, and asked, “Are you that type of person?”
“No,” Zhang Ruochen replied.

Hundred Flower Fairy said, “I typically have a sharp eye for
others. Zhang Ruochen, I know you are not one who would
backstab others, at least, the temptation of Mysteries of Truth
is not enough for you to do that.”

Zhang Ruochen lifted the cut and sipped, before smiling. “It is
an honor to be friends with Fairy.”

Hundred Flower Fairy continued, “Since we are already
friends, why not tell me a secret?”



“What secret?” Zhang Ruochen asked.

Hundred Flower Fairy replied, “I would like to know...where
is the Divine Sky-connecting Tree?”

Zhang Ruochen’s face tensed up. “Why do you want to know
about this?”

Hundred Flower Fairy answered, “My main cultivation is
based on the Way of Life. The Divine Sky-connecting Tree has
been the creature that throughout history has practiced the
Way of Life to the highest level.”

Zhang Ruochen thoughtfully said, “So, it seems like Fairy was
aiming for the Divine Sky-connecting Tree all along.”

Hundred Flower Fairy countered, “The Divine Sky-connecting
Tree 1s extremely important to me. Of course, [ am also keen
to be friends with you. Even if you don’t tell me where the
Divine Sky-connecting Tree is, we are still friends.”

Zhang Ruochen shook his head. “A hundred thousand years
ago, the Divine Sky-connecting Tree had fallen, and had
already disappeared.”

The Hundred Flower Fairy evidently knew about this, and
argued, “Even if it was cut down, the tree trunk and the roots
should have been preserved. To me, the rings on the trunk of
the tree are the best guide to the Way of Life, and if I could
view them, my cultivation level would surely improve
drastically. Should Young Master Ruochen be able to give me
some clues as to where it 1s, I am sure there would be a lot
more things we could cooperate on in the future.”

Being called a young master meant that Hundred Flower Fairy
already viewed Zhang Ruochen as being on the same level.

Zhang Ruochen’s finger tapped the tabletop as he asked, “Can
we really be friends?”

Hundred Flower Fairy replied, “I think, for someone like you,
friends are important.”

“Fine! Since Fairy has already said so much, I will be your
friend. I do know where the trunk of the Divine Sky-



connecting Tree 1s. But I can only tell you after we’ve reached
Kunlun’s Field.”

“I knew you were the right person.”

Hundred Flower Fairy’s eyes showed a tinge of delight, and
she said, “Soon, as practitioners from all the different fields
swarm into Kunlun’s Field, I will surely be there. At that time,
you must be a good host and bring me to visit all the famous
landmarks and scenery of Kunlun’s Field.”

“Being accompanied by the Fairy is an honor 1n itself.” Zhang
Ruochen smiled.

Zhang Ruochen did not mention the new sapling of the Divine
Sky-connecting Tree. After all, his relationship with the
Hundred Flower Fairy was not that close.

Zhang Ruochen took out a piece of paper with four materials:

King-grade Saint Jade Marrow Essence, Celestial Way Blood
Stone, Rootless Heavenly Crane Flower, and Void Universe
Tears.

Seeing the materials on the paper, Hundred Flower Fairy
immediately understood what Zhang Ruochen was about to
do, and probed, “You are trying to give body to a weapon
spirit, and you are trying to make it top-tiered.”

Zhang Ruochen said, “Thousand Pistil Field is a top-tiered
world with countless friends and connections. You should be
able to find these materials, right?”

Zhang Ruochen had passed a similar list to Su Jing.

Seeing the materials, Su Jing’s face had gone completely pale,
and he could only tell Zhang Ruochen that he would try his
best to collect everything.

Guanghan Field surely wouldn’t match Thousand Pistil Field
in their connections.

Thus, Zhang Ruochen gave another copy of the list of
materials to Hundred Flower Fairy.

Hundred Flower Fairy replied, “King-grade Saint Jade
Marrow Essence has strength comparable to a Saint King.



Although it 1s rare, Hundred Flower Palace does indeed have
one.

“Rootless Heavenly Crane Flower is also possible to be found
within Thousand Pistils Field.

“Void Universe Tears is a special kind of liquid found floating
in the universe. Usually, we can only find 1 droplet at once.
Yet you are requesting a hundred droplets... I will try my best.

“Celestial Way Blood Stones are even rarer. Typically they can
only be found by Supreme Saints. Thus, I cannot guarantee
that I can find one.

“Actually, if your Saint Weapon is not a Supreme Saint
Weapon, there is no need for you to give it the best body. That
would make gathering the materials much easier.”

Zhang Ruochen smiled and said, “If I am going to make an
attempt, I must make sure it is the best. If I really cannot find
the materials required, I will then take a step back.

“Oh and additionally, help me find twelve Saint King level
Elephant Souls.”

When attacking the Yin and Yang Palace, Zhang Ruochen had
killed the rising star of the Black Demon Field, Zhan Yu. From
within his body, Zhang Ruochen had extracted twelve dragon
souls.

If he could now find twelve elephant souls, Zhang Ruochen
was confident that he could master the 11th Dragon and
Elephant Prajna Palm.

Moreover, with those souls, Zhang Ruochen was confident
that he would have a power spike.

Hundred Flower Fairy asked, “Do you know how much that
costs? It would be almost a hundred million Saint Stones.
Adding that to the previous order of rare materials, even if you
defeated the Yin and Yang Palace and had a windfall, it should
not be that easy for you to take out that amount, right?”

Zhang Ruochen took out countless storage devices and
showed them to Hundred Flower Fairy, and replied, “In the
Truth Heavenly Domain, I killed some people, and from them,



I got quite a number of items that I could sell. Perhaps Fairy
could help me check how much these are worth?”

Before Hundred Flower Fairy were a few hundred different
storage devices.

This guy...He really killed a lot of people.

Hundred Flower Fairy waved her hand, and the petals around
them disappeared. Then, Qian Liwen, who was now standing
behind her, walked up and quickly estimated the value of each
and every item.

The more he checked, the more his face changed into one of
shock and astonishment.

After a good while, Qian Liwen transmitted a thought to
Hundred Flower Fairy, and spoke a few sentences.

Hundred Flower Fairy’s eyes reflected surprise, and she said,
“Seems like you don’t just have the two identities of Zhang
Ruochen and Lin Yue. Even the person who killed the leader
of Heavenly Track Field, Feng Jian, was you.”

From the items that Zhang Ruochen had taken out, Hundred
Flower Fairy caught a glimpse at Zhang Ruochen’s many
secrets.

Zhang Ruochen seemed to not mind. The more secrets they

knew of each other, the more secure their partnership would
be.

“So, does Hundred Flower Palace dare to buy these off me?”

“We dare. Why would we not dare? Of course, these will be
difficult to deal with compared to normal goods, so the price
we are willing to pay is a bit lower,” Hundred Flower Fairy
replied.

Zhang Ruochen realized that this Fairy was not someone who
merely possessed beauty and cultivation talent, she was also
very smart when it came to dealing with others. To become the
leader of a Field, one must really be talented in all areas.

He had probably underestimated her before.



Qian Liwen finished checking all the items and informed
Hundred Flower Fairy, “Lady, the items that Zhang Ruochen
has taken out amount to a total of about Two hundred Sixty
Four million.”

“Two hundred million! We will take it all!” Hundred Flower
Fairy offered.

Zhang Ruochen bitterly smiled. She had simply omitted over
sixty million Saint Stones. One must understand that the
estimated price would be a conservative estimate, meaning
that if the items were sold, they would usually carry a higher
price.

That said, most of the things here could only be sold
discreetly. One thing was for sure: they could not be sold from
Guanghan Field’s shops. As such, the only way for Zhang
Ruochen to get rid of them would be to sell them to Hundred
Flower Palace.

Zhang Ruochen agreed. “Alright! Let’s go with that. These
will be considered the down payment. Once you find the
materials, I will pay up the rest.”

This was absolutely a big order!

Usually, only when dealing with Supreme Saints would there
be such huge numbers involved. Fairy Supreme King and Qian
Liwen revealed looks of delight as they both knew that
Hundred Flower Palace had really earned a lot this time.

Hundred Flower Fairy personally negotiating was indeed
easier than them doing so themselves.

Zhang Ruochen stood up, ready to leave.

Hundred Flower Fairy spoke. “I heard from my elder martial
sister that you want to find Earthly Kill Organization and God
of Death Palace?”

“Indeed. Did you catch wind of anything?”” Zhang Ruochen
was eager to know.

Hundred Flower Fairy nodded, and replied, “You came just at
the right time. Just before this, God of Death Palace sent a



message noting that they will be opening a temporary location.
Anyone who wishes to place orders could head there.”

Earthly Kill Organization, God of Death Palace, along with
Heavenly Assassination Organization, were known as the
three big assassination groups. Zhang Ruochen had always
wanted to get in contact with them.

However, Earthly Kill Organization and God of Death Palace
dared not offend the Truth Godly Palace either, so whenever
they took orders in Truth Heavenly Domain, they would be
particularly careful.

Every meeting place was temporary, and new customers must
be accompanied by older customers.

Zhang Ruochen said, “I want to kill some people. May I ask
that Hundred Flower Fairy send someone to accompany me?”

“That would not be necessary. I will be going there myself.
Incidentally, I also want some people dead.” Hundred Flower
Fairy’s eyes suddenly had a glint of coldness. Her fleeting aura
suddenly seemed solemn.

As the night fell, all was dark. It was a moonless night.

Zhang Ruochen wore a metallic mask, and Xie Chengzi
withdrew all presence, following behind him.

Hundred Flower Fairy turned into a frail ordinary-looking
lady. The three of them headed to the boundary of the
Heavenly Capital Mountain.

There were already a number of people there. Most of them
wore masks or veils, not wanting to be easily recognized by
others. Only a small minority did not seem to care.

They gazed toward the distant curtain of darkness as they
quietly waited.
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The deafening silence made the atmosphere particularly
strange.

A stream of people entered, and the people gathered in the
venue increased. Some of them had such a strong presence that
even Zhang Ruochen was cautious about them. Those were
evidently top-tiered experts.

After about an hour, from within the darkness, a light
fluctuation of energy could be felt.

Zhang Ruochen felt it, and looked towards the direction of the
disturbance.

Standing beside Zhang Ruochen, Ji Fanxin lightly told him,
“They are here!”

Buzzzz...
A fog appeared within the darkness, and quickly expanded.

A black stone then emerged from within. It was like a stone
box flying towards them. As the stone box drew closer, the
cold Yin Qi became more apparent.

Zhang Ruochen could finally see clearly. It was an ancient
stone plaque with a unique material that was bordered by
metal. The words on the plaque were as big as a grindstone,
yet they were blurred, and it was difficult to recognize them.



On the stone plaque, there were a dozen figures. Each of them
wore a black robe and carried a dark purple scythe. The killing
aura emitted from their bodies condensed onto a cloud of red.

“Ten Saint level assassins, with two Heavenly King level
assassins.” Ji Fanxin transmitted a message to Zhang Ruochen.

Zhang Ruochen was curious. “How do you know?”

The twelve assassins had all practiced advanced concealment
spells, and even with Zhang Ruochen’s immense spiritual
prowess, he could not see their cultivation levels unless he
opened his heavenly eyes.

Ji Fanxin explained, “Even though they are all wearing black
robes and holding similar scythes, the quality of the robes and
the scythes are different.”

Looking carefully, Zhang Ruochen could indeed see the
differences.

Within the twelve assassins, two of them had dim inscriptions
on their collars and sleeves. It seemed almost like pieces of
scales. The other ten assassins only had a light red glow in the
same locations.

Not only that, their scythes indeed seemed to be different.

Ji Fanxin continued, “They are the core assassins of the God
of Death Palace. Their equipment is all designed for
assassination.

“Their robes and scythes are all equipment that can be
upgraded. However, to upgrade those, they need to have
sufficient assassination credits.”

Zhang Ruochen lightly looked at her. “Fairy, you seem really
knowledgeable about them.”

Ji Fanxin smiled. “This is all basic knowledge. The only
reason why I am telling you this is because you have been
standing out too much. If we encounter any high ranking
assassins, it would be best if you stay low.

“Moreover, if you wish to become an assassin of the God of
Death Palace, this is also knowledge you must have.”



God of Death Palace was a relatively loose organization, with
less than ten percent of their assassins being core members.

As long as one had reached Half-Saint, one could enter the
God of Death Palace and become an assassin.

At this moment, one of the Heavenly King Assassins bowed a
little, and said, “Good day, customers. Now, please show us
the token of the God of Death Palace, before stepping on the
Plaque of Yellow Springs. I will bring you to the meeting
place.”

The people around all walked up in an orderly fashion.

Ji Fanxin had the token, so Zhang Ruochen, who was
accompanied by her, walked onto the Plaque of Yellow
Springs without any issues.

At this moment, an explosion occurred.

Turning around, Zhang Ruochen saw that one of the Heavenly
Kings had attacked, and with just one attack using his palm, he
tackled a goat-headed old man away. Huge amounts of Saint
blood spurted from the old man’s mouth.

“How dare you come here without a God of Death Palace’s
token. You are asking for it.”

That Heavenly King’s speed was extremely fast, almost as
though he was teleporting as he attacked again. This time he
hit that old man on the head. Immediately, that old man’s body
turned into a crimson red crystal.

Boom!

The crimson crystals exploded, and turned into pieces of red
gemstones.

A Saint King level expert was killed within two breaths. That
fact shook everyone on the Plaque of Yellow Springs, and
many were left trembling.

Zhang Ruochen spoke softly. “He was killed merely because
he did not have the token. Wouldn’t that be too harsh?”

Ji Fanxin, however, seemed to feel that there was nothing
wrong with it, and justified that assassin’s actions. “Those



without tokens would surely not know the meeting time and
place. Yet that person was about to find his way here. Isn’t that
strange in itself?”

Zhang Ruochen sank deep into thought.

Ji Fanxin continued, “Moreover, they are the God of Death
Palace after all. Their job is to kill, so how could they be soft-
hearted? Thus, we need to be particularly careful when we
head to the meeting place, else we might not be able to
return.”

When all the customers had boarded the Plaque of Yellow
Springs, the bottom of the Plaque lit up with countless
inscriptions that gathered into a circular formation.

Whoosh!
The plaque flew off into the darkness.

On the plaque, a curtain of darkness was drawn that could
obstruct everyone’s senses, causing them to be unable to see
what was outside.

Moreover, the inside of the plaque seemed to have a unique
force that froze up spiritual powers.

Even as Zhang Ruochen tried to probe the outside with his
spiritual powers, he failed.

“God of Death Palace is really careful,” Zhang Ruochen softly
exclaimed.

The plaque did not fly for too far. After about fifteen minutes,
the black curtain disappeared and one could finally see the
outside scenery.

In the middle of the air, there was a huge graveyard floating. It
looked like a crouching tortoise, and there was a dark red glow
being emitted from it.

At the top of the graveyard, there was a three-hundred-meter-
tall human skeleton. Within its bones there were all kinds of
gemstones, giving off a rainbow glow like a nebula.

Zhang Ruochen could clearly feel that that skeleton and the
gemstones could obstruct surveillance from even Heavenly



Mysteries, and could suppress spiritual powers of anyone
around, essentially hiding this location.

After entering this region, one could no longer communicate
with people outside.

Zhang Ruochen transmitted a thought to Ji Fanxin. “This place
is too strange! What if the God of Death Palace wanted to kill
any of us? We couldn’t escape from this place at all.”

Ji Fanxin replied, “The fact that the God of Death Palace could
become one of the three assassination organization is a
testament to it’s reputation. As long as we do not actively seek
out trouble, we should be fine.”

The Plaque of Yellow Springs flew into the tomb.

Only after everyone had alighted did the plaque fly to a lake
and stay on the lakeside.

On the lakeside, there were already over a dozen plaques.

Evidently, there were other gathering points to come to this
tomb.

Within the tomb, it was spacious. There were lakes, corridors,
huts, buildings, hills, cliffs, and an abyss. It was also well lit
with lanterns, with a huge moon above.

That moon was actually a huge Saint Jade with a diameter
over a few dozen feet.

“This place is so scenic, is this really just a temporary meeting
place for the God of Death Palace?”

“This place doesn’t look like a place where people’s lives are
traded.”

For those who were here for the first time, they were all
amazed by the scenery.

Yet Zhang Ruochen felt chills running down his spine. That
was because, after opening his Heavenly Eyes, he found that
everywhere seemed dangerous. Even the gardens that seemed
beautiful were filled with deadly inscriptions.



If the God of Death Palace utilized these inscriptions, Zhang
Ruochen was sure that he could not escape.

“We will head to the Life and Death Cliff first,” J1 Fanxin said.
“What is that?”
“That is where the customers leave their orders.”

The Life and Death Cliff was situated right below that bright
moon, and was over three hundred and seventy feet tall.

As Zhang Ruochen and Ji Fanxin arrived, the Life and Death
Cliff was already crowded with large numbers of people.
However, only a few of them were here to make orders. Most
others were here to watch any interesting changes on the
Bounty Rankings.

On the cliff, there were many different regions. Every region
had a name and a description attached to it.

At around three hundred and sixty feet, Zhang Ruochen found
his own name.

“Bounty Ranking: 18. Zhang Ruochen. Ex-Crown Prince of
Kunlun’s Field Sacred Central Empire. Now he serves as the
Priest of Guanghan Field, and cultivates both Space and
Time....”

In that area, there was a brief description of Zhang Ruochen
with about two hundred words.

However, there was a portrait of Zhang Ruochen there. It was
lively and accurate, and was obviously made by a master.
Whoever drew it must have had close contact with Zhang
Ruochen before.

“Two hundred and seventy thousand saint stones. My life is so
expensive.” Zhang Ruochen did not seem to be afraid. Instead,
he smiled.

Ji Fanxin rolled her eyes and said, “And this is merely the God
of Death Palace’s bounty. In the other assassination
organizations you are also quite famous. The total bounty for
you is over a billion. Luckily you were still at Truth Heavenly
Domain. If you left there, I’'m afraid even a Supreme Saint
level expert would bare their fangs at you.”



Zhang Ruochen shifted his gaze to the top of the Life and
Death Cliff, and saw that the bounty was about three million.
It was about ten times his own bounty.

“Heart Demon! What did this guy do for people to offer so
much to kill him?”” Zhang Ruochen curiously enquired.

Ji Fanxin’s expression changed, seemingly quite fearful of that
person, and replied, “That is a devil that we must never offend.
It was rumored that he could control other people’s hearts. As
long as he stared into someone’s eyes, that person would
become his puppet, and would be controlled by him. Even
Nine-step Saint Kings are not exempt.

“The key is that no one has really seen him before, and no one
knows what he looks like. The only fact we learned in the past
was that the number of Nine-step Saint Kings he controlled
was over twenty.

“Heart Demon was the same as you, and only rose to fame in
the past few years. His fame knows no bounds, and many
Supreme Saints have wanted to kill him. Yet none can find
him.”

Zhang Ruochen exhaled a breath of cold air. To enslave over
twenty Nine-step Saint Kings by himself...didn’t that mean
that he could easily destroy factions? Or even wreak havoc in
an entire Field?
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“Why aren’t there Supreme Saints on the Bounty Rankings?”
Zhang Ruochen asked.

Ji Fanxin replied, “Without hundreds of millions of Saint
Stones, one is not even qualified to order the assassination of a
Supreme Saint. Even for ancient dynasties, that would be
financially difficult. Moreover, even if there is really such a
bounty ranking, it would not be something that we could easily
see at our level.”

At this moment, a thin lady dressed in black carried a metallic
plate and walked to Zhang Ruochen and Ji Fanxin.

On the plate, there was a thick stack of paper and bronze pens.
Life and Death Runes!
Every Rune would indicate an order to kill someone.

Ji Fanxin stretched out her two fingers and picked up a piece
of the rune paper, and started writing.

After a short while, she gracefully put the pen down, and
threw the rune towards the Life and Death Cliff.

Boom!

The rune paper exploded while near the cliff, and turned into a
rain of light.

Following this, a name appeared on the cliff — Liancheng
Baili.



Next to the name, there was a description:

Liancheng Baili, a member of the Heavenly Assassination
Organization with a cultivation level of Eight-step Saint King.
He is ranked 84 on the Killer Heavenly King ranking, and has
completed 14595 out of 14600 missions.

Liancheng Baili has a total of 3 Death Emissaries.

The first is....

The description was detailed, and included even the Saint
Weapons that Liancheng Baili used, the cultivation techniques
he practiced, and the Saint Spells he had mastered.

After seeing these descriptions, Zhang Ruochen’s eyes lit up,
and he mumbled to himself, “Seems like that day he was the
one who helped Shang Ziyan to attack me. Being able to enter
the rankings of Killer Heavenly Kings, he isn’t a simple
character.”

Not only that, but the person who tried to assassinate Pill
Spirit King was actually Liancheng Baili’s third Death
Emissary.

Seemed like Ji Fanxin had already checked these thoroughly
before ordering this assassination.

The bounty she gave was a hundred million Saint Stones.

Before Ji Fanxin ordered, there were already two orders under
his name, for bounties of thirty-five million and fifty million

respectively. Evidently there were others who wanted him
dead.

With that, Liancheng Baili’s life was already worth one
hundred and eighty-five million Saint Stones, and his ranking
on the Bounty Ranking rose to 67.

Such a price was rather attractive, and many Nine-step Saint
King would be tempted to kill him.

“To put a bounty of one hundred million, who is she?”

“To be able to name such a price, she must be from a big
faction. It would be better that we stay away.”



Below the Life and Death Cliff, many gazes were fixed on Ji
Fanxin. Their gazes were all different. Some were that of
doubt, some were cautious, and some were deep in thought.

Although Ji Fanxin had cautioned Zhang Ruochen to stay low,
what she had done was not staying low either.

Ji Fanxin looked at Zhang Ruochen, and lightly smiled. “It’s
your turn! Just write your target on the Life and Death Rune
along with the price.

“After throwing the rune out, the information will be recorded
and reflected on all other Life and Death Cliffs of the God of
Death Palace in other regions as well.”

Zhang Ruochen picked up a Life and Death Rune on the plate
and started writing.

Boom!

As the rune exploded, there was a new name that appeared on
the Bounty Ranking.

Tenth on the Bounty Ranking, Space Divine Pavilion Leader,
Gong Ziyan. Bounty: Three hundred million.

Below the usually quiet Life and Death Cliff, that new name
raised havoc.

“Three hundred million! If I had so many Saint Stones, I could
even raise an army to fight for a city, and establish a country!”

“Gong Ziyan has had good connections all along. Not only
that, but many factions are in need of his help. Who would put
such a high bounty on his name?”

“Gong Ziyan must have really screwed up. Surely he has
offended a super big faction.”

Countless eyes swept onto Zhang Ruochen.

Some people even used their spiritual powers to scan him,
hoping to see his face that was hidden under disguise.

Some others’ gazes were serious, and if this wasn’t in the
territory of the God of Death Palace, they would have already



attacked Zhang Ruochen.

That would be no surprise. Given the number of people here,
surely some of them would be Gong Ziyan’s friends, and
perhaps even Gong Ziyan himself was here.

Zhang Ruochen did not seem affected, and picked up another
Life and Death Rune. He started writing again.

Boom!

The rune paper flew out, and one more name appeared on the
Bounty Ranking.

Bounty Ranking, number 10, Soul Field Leader, Lian Xi.
Bounty: Three Hundred Million.

Shocking!

This time, the crowd truly turned boisterous, and even more
people’s gazes turned cold as they glared at Zhang Ruochen.

“That is so illogical! Someone wants Fairy Lian Xi dead? If
people knew about this, all of Heaven Field would be
shocked.”

“Fairy Lian Xi is so beautiful, even the most cold-blooded
assassin would probably not want to attack her.”

“If you dare, show me your real appearance. You’ve got to
pass through me if you want to kill Fairy Lian Xi.”

A man dressed in yellow robes jumped out. Evidently, he was
one of the admirers of Fairy Lian Xi. He dashed straight at
Zhang Ruochen, with a silvery-white glow on his fists.

Yet, when he was about 10 steps away from Zhang Ruochen, a
core member of the God of Death Palace suddenly appeared.

This assassin seemed a little unique. On the black robe that he
wore, there was a six-winged Wyvern. The killing aura he
emitted seemed to have made the surrounding temperature
suddenly drop.

Just that killing aura was enough to stop that yellow-robed
man dead in his tracks.



“This 1s the God of Death Palace. Whoever dares to ignore our
rules, I, Qin Kai, will send him off. Free of Charge,” the man
in black said calmly.

The yellow-robed man’s face turned white as a sheet of paper,
and with his trembling lips, he uttered, “Qin... Kai, Killer
Heavenly King Ranking 21st, Qin Kai....”

At that moment, that black-robed man became the absolute
center of attention.

Everyone, especially those near to him, felt chills running
down their spines.

Even Zhang Ruochen seemed to be a little surprised. One must
understand, even Liancheng Baili, such a powerful foe, was
only 84th on the ranking.

On the Killer Heavenly King rankings, they would only record
a hundred Saint King level assassins. Every one of them was
extremely powerful, and the higher their ranking, the more
incredible they were.

After stopping that yellow-robed man, Qin Kai’s figure
disappeared. It was as though he had melted into thin air.

“He’s so good... With my cultivation now, I could not even
see how he left,” Zhang Ruochen whispered.

Ji Fanxin said, “Now you know that there are always people
better than you? Given your current cultivation, there are
many people below Supreme Saint that could easily defeat
you. Whoever you met in the Truth Heavenly Domain are only
the younger generation. The older generation of Saint Kings is
much more deadly than them.”

Zhang Ruochen shrugged. Those people were completely
irrelevant. He had obtained the single strand of Saint Monk
Xumi’s beard anyway, and his cultivation would drastically
improve soon.

When his cultivation increased by two or three levels, how
many under the level of Supreme Saint could suppress him?

Immediately after, Zhang Ruochen stretched out his hand, and
picked up another Life and Death Rune from the plate.



Ji Fanxin’s eyes were wide open, and she asked, “You are still
going to order more?”

Even a single sum of a hundred million was already a huge
number to world leaders like Ji Fanxin. Yet, Zhang Ruochen
had already spent six hundred million with no signs of
stopping. How was this not surprising?

Zhang Ruochen smiled. “My Golden Dragon Carriage is
surely worth no less than a billion, right?”

Just as he said that, he wrote down another name.

With that, one more name appeared on the 10th rank of
Bounty Ranking: Divine Blood War Palace Leader, Xun Ya.
Bounty: Three hundred million Saint Stones.

Ignoring the hostile gazes, Zhang Ruochen continued writing
the fourth name.

Boom!

The rune paper once again crashed into the cliff and turned
into a rain of light.

Following which, on the 7th place of the Bounty Ranking,
Shang Ziyan’s name appeared with a bounty of five hundred
million.

Zhang Ruochen hesitated, and did not continue to write more
names. He sighed.

Bai Su, Second Senior Brother Apprentice, Third Senior
Brother Apprentice, Fifth Senior Sister Apprentice... Their
deaths had always been an ache in Zhang Ruochen’s heart.

Zhang Ruochen had considered doing the same, and ordering
the deaths of Shang Ziyan’s family and friends.

However....

When it came to really making the decision, Zhang Ruochen
did not do it. He could not bear to carry out such a massacre
against the innocent.

Shang Ziyan’s family and friends might not all be evil, and not
all of them were Zhang Ruochen’s enemies. Perhaps many of
them were kind-hearted people.



“What are you thinking about?” Ji Fanxin asked.
“Nothing.”

Zhang Ruochen tightly gripped the pen in his hand, and slowly
put it down.

This is a pen that kills, I must use it carefully.

Ji Fanxin said, “We must leave quickly. The four people you
have ordered killed all belong to the Heavens Field Faction.
There must be many of their people here.”

“Let’s go!”

Just as Zhang Ruochen turned around, a black-robed assassin
appeared before them.

Given the inscriptions on his sleeves and collar, he must be a
Killer Heavenly King.

With his sharp voice, he informed them, “You two customers,
please don’t leave yet. Elder Q1 has just informed me to tell
you two to meet him.”

Zhang Ruochen felt a light killing aura coming from this
person, and was on alert as he asked, “Why must we meet
him?”

“You have made orders, so you must go to him to make down-
payment.” The black-robed figure’s killing aura disappeared,
and was instead replaced by a smile.
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Following the assassin, Zhang Ruochen, Ji Fanxin, and Xie
Chengzi reached a weaponsmithing building within the tomb.

This building was four levels high, and was made out of jet
black metal. Every inch of it was covered with Formation
inscriptions.

From within the windows, there was some black mist spewing
out.

Ji Fanxin was doubtful, and said, “From what I know, this is
not the location for making the down payment.”

The black-robed assassin said, “You are VIP who have made
orders worth over one hundred million. Your information must
be protected, so Elder Qi will personally attend to you.”

After this, he looked at Zhang Ruochen and said, “Please
follow me in.”

Ji Fanxin was even more suspicious, and asked, “We came
together, why do we not go in together?”

The black-robed assassin bowed to Ji Fanxin, and apologized.
“Sorry, this is one of the rules. We must attend to our VIPs
one-to-one.”

Ji Fanxin had come to God of Death Palace no more than three
times, so she was not that familiar with the rules either.

Hearing that, she did not want to break any rules, and thus did
not speak further.

Ji Fanxin quietly transmitted a thought to Zhang Ruochen, and
said, “This seems suspicious. You must be careful.”

“Thanks for your reminder.”
y



Bold as he was, Zhang Ruochen walked into the building
without hesitation.

Creak.

As the door closed, the assassin did not enter the building. He
stood guard outside the door, looking at Ji Fanxin calmly.

Within the building, there were sixteen bronze lamps that were
at about the same height as an adult man. It was like sixteen
eyes floating in the misty room, seeming oddly sinister.

In the air, there was a light touch of fragrance.

That fragrance was all too familiar to Zhang Ruochen. It was
the smell of Honghua vine.

Even then, Zhang Ruochen still held his breath and closed all
his pores. He was particularly cautious.

One must understand that being a top-tiered assassin
organization, they must be experts at using poison, so he must
stay on guard.

Sitting on a Xuan Ice Saint Jade bed, Elder Q1 breathed in
deeply, and instantly all the poisonous mist was sucked into
him. It was as though his organs were the size of an entire
world, being able to hold massive amounts of substances.

The space within the building immediately became clear.

Opening his eyes, Elder Qi smiled. “I just heard that someone
made a big order worth a massive amount of Saint Stones. I
thought it was one of the godly disciples. Never did I think
that it was such a young master.”

Zhang Ruochen stood with his hands behind his back, and
asked, “So did Flder think that only the ten godly disciples
could have so much money?”

“Haha! You’re right! It seems like this old man has
underestimated you youngsters. Even us who have lived for
over a millennium seem so poor compared to you guys.” Elder
Qi1 bitterly smiled.

Elder Qi1 must have been a rather talented individual. Given
the density of the black mist just now, one could guess that he



was at least a Seven-step Saint King.
Such an old person could be more dangerous than a genius.

Elder Qi seemed to be an easygoing man, and he smiled.
“Given the huge amount of Saint Stones, we have two options
for you.”

“Which two?” Zhang Ruochen inquired.

Elder Qi said, “First would be for you to give us the full
payment. If you do not have so many Saint Stones, you could
also use equipment as payment. If within one year, the target

has still not been assassinated, we would return the amount in
full.

Zhang Ruochen asked, “What about the second type?”

Elder Qi said, “The second is to pay a certain ratio of the down
payment. When our assassins have killed the target, you shall
pay the remainder.”

“What is the ratio you require?” Zhang Ruochen asked.
Elder Qi replied, “At least ten percent.”

Zhang Ruochen nodded. “Alright, I will go with the second
payment method.”

To kill Shang Ziyan, Gong Ziyan, Lian X1, and Xun Ya would
be no easy feat. The main purpose of ordering their
assassination here was to give them some trouble such that
they would not spend all their efforts on him.

Of course, for that price, if some of them could really be
assassinated, Zhang Ruochen would feel that it was worth it
too.

In this situation, of course, Zhang Ruochen would select the
second payment method.

Moreover, Zhang Ruochen did not have so many Saint Stones
on him anyway, and he would definitely not use the Golden
Dragon Carriage as collateral.

Elder Qi then explained, “However, to use the second method
of payment, we need certain conditions to be fulfilled.”



“What conditions?”’

Elder Qi replied, “We must know your true identity, and thus
we can estimate if you have the capabilities of paying the
remaining amount.”

“I see.”

Zhang Ruochen thought about it for a while and asked, “So I
heard that the God of Death Palace views their reputation very
highly, and would never reveal their customer’s information?”’

“Indeed, that is how we run this place.”

Zhang Ruochen removed his mask, and his facial features
changed, revealing his real face. “So I wonder if the Priest of
Guanghan Field, Zhang Ruochen, is a good enough identity?”

Elder Qi’s old eyes focused on Zhang Ruochen and he said,
“So you are the famous Time and Space descendant. No
wonder you could order such a huge amount. Please give me a
moment to read your information and make an estimate of
your credit.”

Taking out a magic cube, Elder Qi inserted large amounts of
Qi1 within. Immediately after, countless words appeared on the
surface of the cube.

Following which, Elder Qi smiled. “Seems like Young Master
Ruochen is also the Crown Prince of the Kunlun’s Field
Sacred Central Empire. With two Supreme Saint level masters,
and controlling a world, it is not impossible for you to pay up
this huge sum.”

“Seems like your information is quite up-to-date!”

Zhang Ruochen knew that the two Supreme Saints that Elder
Q1 was referring to were the two Divine Beasts from the
Guarding Dragon Pavillion. They had appeared when
attacking the Moon Worship Demonic Sect.

“As an assassination organization, information is of the utmost
importance. If young master Ruochen wishes to purchase
information, you could also cooperate with us.”

With that said, Elder Q1 continued, “However, the Saint Stones
in question are a huge amount, so we still need to verify your



identity to prevent anyone from pretending to be you.”
“How are you going to verify that?”’Zhang Ruochen asked.

Elder Qi replied. “We just need one droplet of your blood. No
matter how you can change your appearance, your blood
remains the same.”

Clang!

From the stone wall behind Elder Q1, a lanky lady walked out.
She was like a humanoid blob of water, as she seemed semi-
transparent. However, Zhang Ruochen could feel signs of life
from her.

She carried a plate.
On the plate, there was a silver dagger and a cup.

The lady’s face gradually solidified and her skin seemed
almost metallic. She said, “Mister, please.”

Zhang Ruochen grabbed the dagger, and was just about to
prick his finger with it when he realized something. For the
sake of safety, he put the dagger back onto the plate.

Whish!

One of his right-hand fingers lightly swiped on the index
finger of his left hand, and a light line of blood could be seen.

Drip!
A single drop of blood dripped into the cup.

Just as this happened, Zhang Ruochen felt a pain coming from
the wound.

Normally it was natural to feel pain when the skin was being
cut.

However, Zhang Ruochen realized that the pain he felt was
definitely more than usual.

This was unnatural!

Zhang Ruochen’s face changed, and he quickly activated his
Qi1 to block his blood from flowing out from his hand.



At this very moment, that lanky lady suddenly turned
murderous, and condensed into a silvery sword, slicing
straight at Zhang Ruochen’s forehead.

With his reaction speed, Zhang Ruochen jumped back and
retreated.

Boom!

His body was unable to break through the door of the building.
On the door, a large amount of inscriptions surfaced, and
turned into a gust of Saint Qi, blowing him away.

Just as he was about to be stabbed by the silver sword, Zhang
Ruochen’s figure disappeared. He had teleported to a corner of
the building.

The sword flew back to Elder Qi’s hands as he stood up. With
a friendly smile, Elder Qi praised, “It is rare that a youngster
like you could be so cautious. Just as you entered this building,
you stopped your breathing and closed your pores. That
rendered my hypnotic fragrance useless.

“Just now, there was poison on the dagger. As long as you
even lightly cut your skin with it, you would have died within
seconds. Not using the dagger made me disappointed too.

“However, no matter how cautious you are, you would fall
victim eventually to someone who tries to kill you.

Zhang Ruochen realized that his entire left arm had lost
sensation, and was turning transparent. His skin seemed to
have turned transparent, as his blood vessels, meridians, and
bones were all visible.

That numbing sensation started to spread to the rest of his
body.

He’d been poisoned!
“What.. is this? What did you do?”

Zhang Ruochen started exercising the Emperor Ming Nine-sky
Scripture to suppress the poison.

Elder Q1 walked slowly towards Zhang Ruochen, with the
smile that had now turned treacherous, and proudly told him,



“It’s useless. This is a special poison from the God of Death
Palace: Mirage Venom.

“It 1s tasteless and odorless, impossible for you to detect.

“Even if it was floating in front of you, any creatures below
the cultivation level of a Supreme Saint would find it
impossible to detect. The moment you cut your skin, the
poison penetrated through Saint Qi protecting you and invaded
your body.

“Are you feeling numb? That you are gradually losing your
senses?

“Look at your arm, it is gradually turning transparent. Haha,
soon your entire body, including your consciousness and Saint
Soul, will turn translucent. Just like a mirage.

“Of course, even if you turn translucent, you are still valuable.
I will forge you into my sword, and my Sword Spirit’s power
will surely increase by leaps and bounds.”
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As the Saint Qi1 within his body followed methods of the
eighth layer of the Emperor Ming Nine-sky Scriptures, Zhang
Ruochen could unexpectedly suppress the spread of the
poison.

Every time he attained a new layer of the scriptures, his Saint
Qr1’s quality increased.

Evidently, the eighth layer of the Emperor Ming Nine-sky
Scripture had already reached a level where he was immune to
poison.

However, the mirage venom was too powerful, that was why it
could poison even Zhang Ruochen.

Zhang Ruochen moved quickly. Secretly he mobilized Divine
Fire Jingmie, and started to break down the venom.

Elder Qi was extremely confident in the venom, and believed
that no creature under the cultivation of a Supreme Saint could
suppress the poison.

Not only that, but Elder Q1 had also received detailed
information about how Zhang Ruochen’s strength was not
weak at all, and that he could manipulate space and time.

That was why he did not dare to get near to Zhang Ruochen,
and instead stood about ten feet out, waiting for the full effect
of the poison to take place.

At that time, he didn’t even need to move a finger, and Zhang
Ruochen would have already been rendered defenseless by the
poison.



“Why? Why... do you want to kill me?”

Zhang Ruochen pretended that the poison was spreading into
his body, with the trembling on his hands getting more and
more obvious. In reality, he was merely trying to delay for
more time.

Elder Q1i’s smile turned even more prideful, and he said, “Your
targets were too obvious. It was clear that you were targeting
the younger generation of Heaven Field. How could I let you
off?”

“Are you a member of the God of Death Palace, or are you a
part of Heaven Field?” Zhang Ruochen asked.

“T am both.”

Elder Qi laughed after replying, and continued, “Are the two
identities mutually exclusive? Haha! Youngster, you are too
inexperienced after all. You need to learn to hide yourself. The
more you stand out, the faster you will die. The more you hide,
the more unexpected your strikes can be.”

Zhang Ruochen groaned, “From what I knew, the God of
Death Palace did not belong to any Field, and was
independent. I am a VIP of the God of Death Palace. If you
kill me, do you think the higher-ups will let you off?”

Elder Qi looked at Zhang Ruochen as though he was looking
at an idiot, and replied, “This old man has already been here
for so long. With my status, I could give any reason and pass
over this incident. For example, you did not want to pay up
and wanted to run away. I accidentally killed you. Isn’t that
perfectly normal? Don’t you think?”

Gradually, Elder Qi realized that something was off, and he
frowned. “It has been so long, the poison should have already
spread across your entire body. How can you still speak?”

Whoosh!

Elder Qi was worried about accidents, and immediately
wielded his sword to attack Zhang Ruochen.

As the sword assaulted Zhang Ruochen, it swirled in the air
and turned into a ball of Sword Qi.



This old fart is too decisive. I am still breaking down the
poison in my body...what to do?

Just as Zhang Ruochen got distracted, the poison in his body
started acting up again, and half his body turned numb.

“Darn it! This poison is so difficult to break down. Demonic
Sound, block him now!” Zhang Ruochen called out.

From his back, an attractive figure emerged into a gorgeous
beauty.

With a blood moon-like Endless Blade, she blocked the
assault.

Clang!
The Sword Q1 was smashed apart.

As the sword and Endless Blade clashed together, the silver
light and the blood light made a sharp contrast as the two
mountain-like presences clashed. Even the space within the
building shook a little.

Demonic Sound stepped back a few steps, and her pretty face
smiled. “Old man, seems like your cultivation is pretty high to
think of attacking my master.”

Elder Q1 had never expected that there would be such an
unexpected intruder.

When his eyes looked towards Zhang Ruochen, his face
changed again.

He could see that Zhang Ruochen’s limb was slowly
recovering.

Could it....
Could it be that he can cleanse the poison?

With his vast experience, Elder Qi quickly calmed down and
prepared to battle. From within his body, a thick demonic fog
emerged, and his strength seemed to have increased
drastically. He looked like a towering demonic overlord, and
coldly asked, “Girl, that blade must be Wang Tian’s Endless
Blade, right?”



“Not bad...seems like you are not blind! Haha.”

Demonic Sound was not at all afraid, and strands of her hair
turned into vines with lightning wrapped around them. Like
snakes, they slithered out and occupied the entire building.

“Even such a powerful youngster like Wang Tian also got
killed by you. Everyone has underestimated you, Zhang
Ruochen. Today, this old man will kill you!

Holding his sword, Elder Qi drew a circle.

The light from the sword seemed to fill the circle, making it
into a glorious full moon.

Whoosh!

The full moon condensed into a single point, and in a split
second, it arrived before Demonic Sound.

Demonic Sound had already activated the perfect Fourth-Yao
level power of the Endless Blade, and as she slashed out, the
edge of the sword smashed right at the point of light. At that
instance, an immense force transmitted to her limbs, and
almost caused her to use her blade.

“Such a powerful old man. His cultivation level must be that
of a seventh-step Saint King.”

Demonic Sound was preparing to use Rules of Truth to fight
against Elder Qi.

Yet, before she could do that, that point of light that was
clashing with her blade suddenly changed direction and flew
towards Zhang Ruochen.

That point of light was in fact the tip of the sword.
“The speed 1s so fast?”

Demonic Sound knew that the opponent was an assassin, thus
speed would naturally be their strength. By now it was too late
to block the attack, so she started to use the dense forest of
vines to attack Elder Qi to prevent him from following up on
the attack.

“Carnivorous Holy Flower, you are indeed quite an opponent.
However, with only the cultivation of a Fifth Step Saint King,



you can’t stop me.”

Elder Qi slashed aside the vines, and dashed out, striking at
Zhang Ruochen.

As the tip of the sword drew closer to Zhang Ruochen’s head,
Elder Qi’s smile spread, and he declared, “Now, all your
bounty money belongs to me!”

Bong!

A black skeleton hand stretched out and slapped Elder Q1
away.

As Elder Q1 was being bounced away, his eyes stared at the
skeleton.

He could only see that a humongous black skeleton stood
beside Zhang Ruochen. The aura coming from it was not any
weaker than himself.

That was an undead spirit with the cultivation of a Seventh
Step Saint King?

That must be the Emperor Y1 Bone Staff. But how did it
become so powerful?

Elder Q1 was full of questions, but he did not have any time to
think about it as Demonic Sound gathered her Rules of Truth.

With an attack that was amplified three times by the Rules of

Truth, she attacked him.

Quickly, Elder Q1 gathered all of his Saint Q1. Using the
Sword Q1, he created a mirror.

Boom!

Elder Qi smashed onto the ground, and even the Xuan Ice
Saint Jade bed was shattered into a million pieces.

Kneeling, Elder Qi’s white hair was all over the place. His
eyes were bloodshot as he laughed, “You are amazing! Even
after being poisoned, you are so difficult to deal with. No
wonder even after Young Mister Ziyan tried so many times,
you are still alive. Luckily, you are trapped within this tower,
else you would have escaped again.”



Demonic Sound played with the Endless Blade as she twisted
her sexy waist. She walked up to the black skeleton, and
charmingly smiled. “With me and Emperor Yi, it won’t be
easy for you to deal with Master.”

Elder Qi sneered, and his two hands raised up, injecting
demonic Q1 into the building.

Whoosh!

From every inch of the structure, deadly formations lit up, and
large amounts of the attacks were launched towards Zhang
Ruochen and his allies.

Those attacking Zhang Ruochen were all blocked by Demonic
Sound.

The assault grew stronger, and the vines being controlled by

Demonic Sound were being crushed. She could only passively
defend.

The Emperor Yi Bone Staff took the initiative to go on the
offensive. However, the sixteen lamps formed into a
Formation, and suppressed the Emperor Yi Bone Staff.

Rumble!

Thunder and lightning started forming within the tower, and
the fighting seemed to reach the most deciding moment.

Yet on the outside, all was calm and peaceful. No one knew
that Zhang Ruochen was in danger, and they were merely
calmly waiting.

Elder Qi walked over, and said, “Making this tower cost me
almost all my savings. The formations within would be
enough to fight against Eighth Step Saint Kings, and could
trap even Ninth Step Saint Kings for a good half an hour.
Here, you could only wait to be killed by me.”

On the sword, the Sword Qi lit up again, and an aura no
weaker than Fourth-Yao was emitted.

The blinding sword turned the space into a silvery world.

Demonic Sound was worried, and wanted to fight Elder Qi
with all her might. However, the attacks from the tower



suppressed her. Just as she stepped out, a thread of light cut
through her body.

“Urgh....”

Demonic Sound quickly retreated. From under her feet, a

patch of Divine Fire Jingmie appeared and gushed towards
Elder Q1.

However, before even getting near to Elder Q1, the flames
were put out by the energy oozing out from the formation. In
return, a freezing wave headed straight at Zhang Ruochen and
Demonic Sound.

“That’s the end of playtime. Let us end this!”

On Elder Q1’s sword, 5 streaks of Saintly Light appeared. With
the strength of fifth-yao, he swung his sword.

The sharp sword Qi was like a waterfall, as it streaked across
the building. The entire space seemed to be stirred by the
attack.

Demonic Sound and Zhang Ruochen were about to be killed
by Elder Qi.

Yet, Zhang Ruochen, who was sitting on the ground, opened a
silver-colored book. Suddenly, the space in the building was
being split into multiple dimensions.

At the same time, space was being twisted, and its direction
reversed.

The cascade of Sword Qi suddenly changed directions and
flew towards Elder Qi.

Goosh!

How could Elder Qi have expected such a change? His
reaction was slowed, and the sword Q1 attacked his waist,
cutting him in two.

Crimson blood spurted out, along with Elder Q1’s screams.

With his face pale, like that of a frail scholar, Zhang Ruochen
stood up with Demonic Sound’s assistance, and weakly said,
“Give me the antidote...for the poison. I can... let you die a
painless death...”
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“Dream on!”

The upper half of Elder Qi’s body flew up, and from within his
spine, many thin threads of demonic Q1 emerged and
condensed into the other half.

The lower half of his body did the same, with the torso and
head emerging.

Immediately, two Elder Qi’s who looked the same appeared
before Zhang Ruochen and his allies.

The aura that they emitted seemed to be even stronger than
before.

“Undying Demonic Technique,” Zhang Ruochen pointed out.

“That’s right.” The two Elder Qi’s spoke together. “This old
man practices that demonic technique. Even if [ was cut into
ten pieces, it would merely turn me into ten demonic bodies,
instead of killing me.”

Demonic Sound frowned, and asked, “Master, how could there
be such a powerful technique in the world? Doesn’t that mean
he is unkillable?”

Zhang Ruochen stared at the two Elder Qi’s and said, “The
Undying Demonic Technique was based on a single drawing
from the Heavenly Devil Stone Inscriptions. How could it not
be powerful?”’



Immediately after, Zhang Ruochen showed an expression of
understanding and smiled. “I see! So Elder Q1 is a member of
Black Demon Field.”

A hundred thousand years ago, Black Demon Field was a
follower of Kunlun’s Field, and thus obtained a copy of the
Heavenly Devil Stone Inscriptions.

What was worth thinking about was that Guanghan Field,
which was also Kunlun’s Field’s follower, had been
suppressed by Heaven Field all along to a point where they
were on the verge of destruction.

Yet, Black Demon Field turned into a follower of Heaven
Field, and its ranking was on the rise all the time.

Elder Qi said, “Indeed, I am from Black Demon Field. Don’t
you feel that we are really close in relation? When Ten
Calamity Heavenly Lord was still alive, everyone in Black
Demon Field had to bow down to him. Yet, what happened to
him now?

“Black Demon Field is now one of the top one thousand
Worlds, and is more powerful than Kunlun’s Field by so much.
When Kunlun’s Field’s Heaven and Earth Altar gets destroyed,
it will be the time for Kunlun’s Field to come and bow down
to us!”

The Ten Calamity Heavenly Lord was one of the taboo figures
in Kunlun’s Field. Known as the number one most powerful
figure in Kunlun’s Field, it was rumored that he had survived
through ten Yuanhui Calamities. One Yuanhui was known as a
God’s life span, which 129,600 years.

One must understand that to live past one Yuanhui was already
going against Heaven’s will, and would be almost impossible.

Moreover, to pass the second, the third, and so on, it would get
more and more difficult.

To pass ten Yuanhui and survive would be something that even
gods would not think about.

Of course, it was also possible that he had not passed ten
Yuanhui at all, and it was merely just a title. Across the entire
universe, few probably knew of how long he had lived.



Yet, as a native Kunlun cultivator, Zhang Ruochen had not
heard of his name at all. It was as though a mysterious force
had wiped the name away from history.

Only after coming to Heaven Field and reading some books
did Zhang Ruochen know that a hundred thousand years ago,
Kunlun’s Field had such a powerful individual.

Demonic Sound coldly smiled. “Black Demon Field was
Kunlun’s Field’s servant. Even after a hundred thousand years,
that remains true. To want Kunlun’s Field to bow down to you,
you must be a really devious slave trying to overthrow your
master.”

Hearing the words servant and slave, Elder Qi’s face turned
even more treacherous.

Reaching the level of Seventh Step Saint King, Elder Qi was
already high enough in cultivation to learn of some secrets.

He knew that a hundred thousand years ago, Black Demon
Field was a rather weak primordial world, and there was no
one on the level of a Demon God. Even Demon Emperors or
Demon Kings were few and far between.

And at the very beginning, Black Demon Field was a
subordinate to the Blood God Sect of Kunlun’s Field.

At that time, the Blood God Sect was way more powerful than
it is now. Black Demon Field was merely a low-leveled
civilization to the Sect leader, and the few Demon Emperors of
Black Demon Field had to prostrate themselves to him. As
such, it was not wrong to consider Black Demon Field
subservient to Kunlun’s Field.

The only reason why Black Demon Field was viewed as
important to the Blood God Sect was because of the size of the
world and its massive potential for growth.

With the support of Blood God Sect, and after tens of
thousands of years of development, Black Demon Field had
become stronger, and gained prominence in Kunlun’s Field’s
eyes. As such, cultivators from Black Demon Field could view
the copies of Heavenly Devil Stone Inscriptions as long as
they were loyal enough.



As for what happened later for Black Demon Field to turn into
a member of the Heaven Field Sect, Elder Qi was not very
sure and merely heard some rumors. It seemed like a hundred
thousand years ago, Black Demon Field had done things that
were not very glorious.

As for people related to that incident, all seemed to have
vanished. Even the higher-ups within Black Demon Field no
longer talked about those.

Today, hearing the words “servant” and “slave”, Elder Q1’s
mind conjured an image where his ancestors bowed low in
obedience to the people of Kunlun’s Field.

When he thought about it, his murderous aura seemed to start
to exude from within his body.

“Are you angry?”

Zhang Ruochen did not fear him, and continued, “Undying
Demonic Technique is a powerful technique no doubt, but it is
such a pity that you merely learned it from the copy. There are
deadly flaws in your techniques, and your two demonic bodies
are merely partly real, and partly virtual. It would be easy to
shatter your body in this state.”

“Kid, you talk real big for someone who has yet to get rid of
the poison in your body.”

The two Elder Q1’s renewed their assault from both directions.

The left Elder Qi wielded the sword, and with millions of
Sword Qi, formed a black Qilin that roared loudly.

The Elder Qi that attacked from the right made use of the
Formation inscriptions in the building, and attacked with a
gust of cold Q1.

Within that cold Q1, there were hidden blades.

Demonic Sound frowned, and just as she was about to act,
Zhang Ruochen stopped her.

Zhang Ruochen stood on the ground, not moving, and merely
injected his Saint Qi into the Time and Space Secret Guide. As
he did that, something magical happened. The two attacks by
Elder Qi changed directions and collided with each other.



Boom!

The Two Elder Q1’s faces changed; they were enraged, and
they snapped, “This damned Zhang Ruochen, can his
manipulation of space really not be countered? Even Gong
Ziyan at this cultivation level was not so powerful.”

As the two attacks collided, the aftershock bounced both of the
Elder Q1’s back.

Demonic Sound, who was already preparing to attack, chose
this moment to strike, as she swung the Endless Blade, along
with Rules of Truth, tripling her power. She struck one of the
Elder Q1’s.

Boom!

That Elder Qi flew out like a ragdoll, as the demonic body
broke apart, only leaving the bloodied upper half of the body.

“Master has already said that your technique has a big flaw, in
that your demonic body is unstable. Why didn’t you believe
him?”

Demonic Sound shook her head, and placed the Endless Blade
on his head. “Give me the antidote?”

The upper half of Elder Qi’s body lay on the ground with his
eyes showing disdain. From the corner of his eyes, he looked
behind Demonic Sound.

The other Elder Qi1 launched a crystalline claw towards
Demonic Sound. It was almost right on Demonic Sound’s head
already.

This girl, she won’t even know what hit her.

Just as Elder Qi had that thought, before he could even smile,
he saw a black streak flying towards him, engulfing him.

A Spatial Crack had cut off Elder Q1’s head cleanly. Turning
into a ball of bloody mist, he disappeared in the void.

As the main body of Elder Qi died, the other Elder Q1
shattered as well, turning into the lower half of his body.

That crystalline claw, losing control, quickly dissipated and
turned into a wisp of cold air.



Feeling the cold air, Demonic Sound turned around and bowed
to Zhang Ruochen. With a voice full of gratitude, she said,
“Thank you, Master.”

Zhang Ruochen was still very weak, and as he leaned on a
pillar, he lightly waved.

Demonic Sound asked, “What should we do? We have yet to
find the antidote.”

Zhang Ruochen replied, “We had no choice. Elder Qi is not a
simple figure. Once he realized that he could not escape, he
might have even exploded his own Saintly Source. As such,
we could only kill him.”

Demonic Sound nodded, and headed to Elder Qi’s body and
started searching.

Without Elder Qi’s control, the Formation made by the sixteen
lamps was no longer as powerful as before. The black skeleton
smashed through the formation, and dashed out.

Turning into a staff, the black skeleton flew back into Zhang
Ruochen’s hand.

After a short while, Demonic Sound stood up and shook her
head, explaining, “We could not find the antidote.”

Zhang Ruochen’s heart sank, and he said, “Do not eat his body
or Saint Qi, and do not take anything from him. Let’s leave the
building and meet with the Hundred Flower Fairy before
making our next move.”

Either way, Elder Qi was still one of the members of the upper
management of the God of Death Palace. How could the God
of Death Palace let Zhang Ruochen off?

How could he explain this?
Even if he did, would the God of Death Palace believe it?

Now, Zhang Ruochen placed his only hope on leaving before
the God of Death Palace discovered Elder Qi’s death.

Yet, it seemed like Zhang Ruochen’s luck had run dry. Just as
he opened the door, he could feel the intense murderous aura
coming from afar.



Whoosh!

The immense killing aura was enough for him to feel pain on
his face.

Outside of the tower, there were a few dozen assassins, all
dressed in black robes and each holding a scythe.

“Elder Q1i’s life pearl has shattered. Evidently, he has died in
that building. He must have been killed by you, right?” A cold
voice came from the dark.

After which, Killer Heavenly King Ranking 21, Qin Kai,
appeared from within the shadows with steady steps.
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The dozens of core assassins from the God of Death Palace
paved the way.

Qin Kai walked on the road wearing a black God of Death
cape. He was six feet six inches tall with slender hands and
feet. There were six dragons on his black cape, dimming with
crimson fluorescent light that seemed about to fly out.

As he stood in front of Zhang Ruochen, the ground shook, and
Zhang Ruochen’s bones made a cracking sound, and the
invisible force intimidated all the monks around.

Zhang Ruochen squinted his eyes, and he saw the shadow of a
four-armed blood demon above Qin Kai’s head, and it was
more than twelve feet tall.

The four-armed blood demon was formed by murderous Qi,
and it was called ‘Murderous Q1 Saint Look’.

The Murderous Qi Saint Look wasn’t a real saint look, but
sometimes, it was more terrific than real saint looks. For a top-
tier assassin like Qin Kai, all he needed to do was to release
the Murderous Q1 Saint Look, and it was enough to horrify
many monks.

Those core assassins who were ferocious were all silent out of
fear as if they had just met their kings.

Zhang Ruochen looked around, and they found Ji Fanxin and
Xie Chengzi standing at the top of a palace nearby.



Zhang Ruochen was very pleased that Ji Shixin didn’t choose
to run away.

Zhang Ruochen carefully released a trace of mind power,
forming an invisible thread, extending toward Ji Fanxin,
preparing to talk with her.

Qin Kai was highly vigilant. He twitched his eyebrows and
pointed his finger forward.

Bang!
He dispersed Zhang Ruochen’s mind power thread.

Qin Kai looked toward where the mind power thread
extended, yet he couldn’t find anyone there as Ji Fanxin and
Xie Chengzi had hidden themselves.

“Seems like you’re not alone, and the two of them have
impressive cultivation.” Qin Kai just released mind power for
inspection, but he didn’t find Ji Fanxin and Xie Chengzi,
which was to his surprise.

His mind power had reached level fifty-nine, meaning that he
was almost a mind power supreme saint. There were only a
few creatures under supreme saints who could dodge his
inspection.

Zhang Ruochen was very glum given how powerful Qin Kai
was, but he didn’t panic. He said calmly, “It was Elder Qi who
tried to kill me first, and I was forced to protect myself.”

That Killer Heavenly King who brought Zhang Ruochen and
Ji Fanxin to Elder Qi was standing behind Qin Kai and seemed
to have a great status. He said with a deep voice, “Nonsense.
Elder Qi was just trying to charge you a deposit. Why would
he ever want to kill you? I bet Elder Qi attacked you because
you couldn’t afford the deposit while trying to get away with
being punished by the God of Death Palace.”

Zhang Ruochen released his heavenly eyes and looked to that
Killer Heavenly King. He immediately saw that the techniques
he refined were very close to the ‘Immortal Demonic
Technique’ performed by Elder Qi. It was likely that he was
also a monk from Black Demon Field, or probably Elder Qi’s
right-hand man.



“Can’t afford the deposit?”

Zhang Ruochen took out a storage bag and threw it to Qin Kai.
“I’ve always heard that the God of Death Palace values
reputation the most, and it’s always absolutely neutral, never
interfering with any power struggle among the fields, yet I’'m
really disappointed today.

“That Elder Q1 of yours was a monk from Black Demon Field,
wasn’t he? Was he really devoted to working for the God of
Death Palace? Are you sure that he never betrayed the God of
Death Palace for Black Demon Field?”

That Killer Heavenly King sneered. “Elder Q1 joined the God
of Death Palace more than seven hundred years ago. Why
would he betray the God of Death Palace?”

Zhang Ruochen said, “I put an order of around one point four
billion saint stones in the God of Death Palace. I think that
should make me an important client of the God of Death
Palace, shouldn’t it? Don’t you think Elder Q1 trying to kill me
is damaging the God of Death Palace’s reputation?”

“That’s just your side of the story.”

“Enough...” Qin Kai whispered, and that Killer Heavenly
King immediately shut up.

Qin Kai threw the storage bag back to Zhang Ruochen and
said, “The saint stones inside are indeed enough to pay for the
deposit. We do need to overhaul this deal given how
suspicious it looks.”

That Killer Heavenly King said, “Brother Qin, we can’t just let
Elder Qi1 die without investigation. What about our dignity?”

“Our dignity is indeed important, but our reputation is also
important. If a guest who has a deal more than one billion saint
stones dies in the God of Death Palace for no reason, nobody
will do business with the God of Death Palace in the future.

Qin Kai stared at that Killer Heavenly King and said, “A deal
worth more than one billion saint stones should’ve gone to our

palace leader. This is a huge issue, so it’s not up to us to
decide.”



That Killer Heavenly King bowed, lowered his head, and
agreed.

Zhang Ruochen felt a bit relieved and thought, Power and
wealth are the basics for surviving. If it weren’t for the one-
point-four-billion-saint-stone deal I made at the Life and Death
Cliff, the God of Death Palace would’ve killed me without any
concern.

Qin Kai walked into the weapon-refining pavilion to check the
fighting traces.

Demonic Sound transmitted her voice to Zhang Ruochen.
“What should we do now, master? Should we seize this chance
to run away?”

Zhang Ruochen shook his head and said, “Qin Kai might be as
powerful as the top ten godly disciples, so it’ll be almost
impossible to flee in front of him, and besides, this tomb is
incredible, and we might not be able to get away.”

“Are we just going to sit here and wait?” Demonic Sound
couldn’t be more worried.

Zhang Ruochen said, “The fight traces can reveal a lot of
things. We can only hope that Qin Kai is perceptive enough.”

Demonic Sound was still worried. “Even if Qin Kai can see
that Elder Qi prepared a lot to kill us, Elder Q1 was a senior
from God of Death Palace after all. Qin Kai will definitely
help cover the truth and prevent a scandal from spreading.
This won’t end well for us.”

Zhang Ruochen had obviously thought of that, and if that
really happened, he’d have to take out the godly scepter to
contact the Moon Goddess. As long as the Moon Goddess was
here, the God of Death Palace would spare their lives for her
sake.

Of course, he wouldn’t ask the Moon Goddess for help unless
he had literally no other choice.

If he had to resort to the Moon Goddess every time something
bad happened, he wouldn’t have any leverage against her
anymore.



After a while, Qin Kai walked out of the weapon-refining
pavilion toward Zhang Ruochen.

Demonic Sound knew that Zhang Ruochen had been poisoned
by Mirage Venom and that he was extremely weak, so she
tried to stop Qin Kai.

However, Zhang Ruochen shook his head.

At the next moment, Qin Kai grabbed and then let go of Zhang
Ruochen’s left arm.

After letting go, Qin Kai said, “You were indeed poisoned by
Mirage Venom. Can’t believe you made it until now instead of
turning translucent. Come with me!”

“Where’re we going?” asked Demonic Sound.
“No need to ask. Just follow me.”

Qin Kai walked down the stairs and took back Elder Qi’s
weapon-refining pavilion, which turned into a delicate figure
the size of a fist, going into his storage object.

Demonic Sound transmitted her voice to Zhang Ruochen.
“You can’t follow him, master. We’d better fight him to the
death. With the Time and Space Secret Guide, we might stand
a chance getting out.”

However, Zhang Ruochen disregarded it and followed Qin
Kai.

It wouldn’t be a difficult job for Qin Kai to kill Zhang
Ruochen and Demonic Sound given his power, yet he did no
such thing. Instead, it seemed that he was trying to find
evidence to acquit him.

Which made Zhang Ruochen very curious. Had Qin Kai
known that there was something wrong with Elder Qi already?

Or was there another reason?

Qin Kai was walking at the front, and he nodded seeing Zhang
Ruochen follow him calmly. He mumbled, “No wonder he’s
affirmed by that guy. Impressive indeed.”

Qin Kai stopped in front of the stone gate of a cave.



Boom!
The stone door was opened automatically.

Qin Kai turned around, looked at Zhang Ruochen, and said,
“Go in. Someone’s waiting for you.”

“Who?” asked Zhang Ruochen.
“You’ll know when you get in!”
Qin Kai walked into the stone cave first.

Zhang Ruochen followed, and after that, he saw a very
familiar shadow standing under the stone wall, wearing a grey
cape and carrying an iron sword.

They looked at each other.

Zhang Ruochen smiled, as all his confusion was gone now. He
asked, “When did you join the God of Death Palace?”

The man carrying an iron sword smiled rigidly and said, “I’m
just a hired assassin for the God of Death Palace. I can leave
whenever [ want.”

Qin Kai walked to a stone desk and took off his crystal mask.
“The palace leader has always wanted to admit him as a
disciple and have him become a core disciple by joining the
God of Death Palace, but he turned down the palace leader
several times. Not even a Killer Emperor does that.”

It was Le who was carrying the iron sword.

Le stared at Zhang Ruochen and said, “Sacred Central Empire
lost a lot of people after the assassination carried out by the
Heavenly Kill Organization. Even Dragon Guarding Pavilion
lost two members, which is why the vice pavilion leader asked
me and Han Qiu to join the God of Death Palace to retaliate
against Heaven Field Sect. Of course, we’ve only been taking
tasks to kill the monks from Heaven Field Sect.”

Zhang Ruochen shot a glance at Qin Kai who was sitting near
them.

Le knew Zhang Ruochen’s concern, so he said, “Don’t worry,
brother Qin Kai and I are friends of life or death. He won’t tell
any other monk about the secrets that I spill today.”



Zhang Ruochen said, “Does that mean that you asked him to
help me?”

Le nodded and said, “When you placed an order to kill Shang
Ziyan, Yan Xi, Xun Ya, and Gong Ziyan, I’d already figured
that it was probably you, and when Elder Q1’s Life Pearl
broke, that confirmed it.”

“Why? Have you guys known that Elder Qi has been working
for Black Demon Field the whole time?” asked Zhang
Ruochen.

“You don’t even know the half of it,” said Qin Kai.

Le said, “The intelligence system of the God of Death Palace
has spread across the entire Heaven World, including our own
organization. Elder Qi wasn’t just a monk from Black Demon
Field, he joined Heavenly Kill Organization a long time ago.
He was a spy from Heaven Kill Organization in the God of
Death Palace. We didn’t kill him because we wanted to use
him to lure more prominent beings out.”

“I see.”

Zhang Ruochen asked, “Didn’t you say that Han Qiu also
joined the God of Death Palace? Where is she?”

“She got very angry after learning that Elder Qi was trying to
ambush you, so she went to kill the subordinates of Elder Qi
already,” said Le. “Nobody could stop her.”
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Zhang Ruochen was a bit curious. He asked, “How did you
know so much about the God of Death Palace as a subsidiary
assassin?”

Le said, “It’s a long story, but I know more secrets and have
more privileges as a subsidiary assassin than those elders
among the key assassins.”

Zhang Ruochen reckoned that it might have to do with the
God of Death Palace Leader’s intention to admit him as a
disciple, so he didn’t ask more questions.

Le then said, “This temporary contact spot is controlled by ten
elders. Although Han Qiu, brother Qin Kai and I have some
say here, we still need evidence to acquit you.”

Zhang Ruochen could understand them. He said, “It’s not that
difficult to find evidence, is it? Elder Q1 must’ve left some
traces in the weapon-refining pavilion, and besides, hasn’t the
God of Death Palace already known that there was something
wrong with Elder Qi1?”

Qin Kai said, “It’s an elder who got killed after all. It isn’t that
simple. We must provide hard evidence for you to get out of
this tomb alive.”

“What kind of evidence 1s hard enough?” asked Zhang
Ruochen.

Qin Kai said, “Let’s see how Han Qiu did with her work.”

During the next half an hour, the space in this tomb tumbled.



After the chaos was over, Han Qiui walked into the stone cave,
covered in blood as her long hair waved, looking like a
bloodthirsty demonic woman.

Bang!

A monk wearing a God of Death black cape was thrown out
like a dead dog, rolling toward Zhang Ruochen.

Zhang Ruochen recognized him from his forces. It was the
killer heavenly king who’d led him and Ji Fanxin to meet
Elder Qi.

Han Qiu’s black saint blouse was soaked in blood, turning
crimson. There was still heavy murderous Qi flowing on her
curvy body. She said, “I’ve killed all who worked for Elder Qi,
except him.”

Han Qiu then looked at Zhang Ruochen immediately after
which she dispersed all her anger and hostility, hurrying
toward him happily.

She found that Zhang Ruochen’s face had paled, and his left
arm was dimming. She asked, “Were you poisoned?”

She grabbed Zhang Ruochen’s wrist. After seeing what she
saw, she was glum. “Goddamn Qi Yunfeng. If he were still
alive, I would definitely pull away his saint soul and torture
him with thousands of ghosts. Senior brother Qin Kai, you
have the antidote to Mirage Venom, don’t you?”

Qin Kai said calmly, “I do, but it’s not the time to cure him yet
as this is also a piece of evidence. Can you still hold it, Zhang
Ruochen?”

Zhang Ruochen smiled. “It’s not hard to suppress the poison.”

Han Qiu also knew that it wasn’t the time to cure Zhang
Ruochen, so she kicked the killer heavenly king harshly,
waking him up.

That killer heavenly king was called Q1 Yunhai, and came
from the same clan as Elder Qi did. He was a second-step saint
king.

Q1 Yunhai was obviously injured seriously. He couldn’t help
coughing after waking up. After seeing Qin Kai, Le, Han Qiu



and Zhang Ruochen in the stone cave, he immediately realized
what was happening.

Q1 Yunhai turned into a group of black vultures, trying to fly
out of the cave.

“How dare you.”

Han Qiu released Power of Darkness, forming a giant black
whirlpool, sweeping through all the black vultures.

Qi1 Yunhai’s voice came out of the black whirlpool. “Han Qiu,
you’ve killed so many key assassins. If you kill me, the nine
elders will never forgive you... You...”

Han Qiu sneered and grabbed the space.

At the next moment, Qin Yunhai’s head was caught by Han
Qiu’s hand, pressed on the ground. He groveled in front of
Zhang Ruochen.

Q1 Yunhai was a saint king indeed. He knew that he couldn’t
make it today, so he immediately mobilized his saint Q1, which
rushed to his lower abdomen, trying to blow up his saint
source.

Poof!

Han Qiu penetrated Qi Yunhai’s head with a hand, and five
dark forces rushed into Q1 Yunhai’s body.

Suddenly, Qi Yunhai yelled in agony as his eyes bled. The
light in his eyes withered away.

“His saint soul has been locked by me, and his mind power has
been eroded by the darkness power. He’ll answer any question
I ask him. Let’s meet the other nine elders now!” said Han Qiu
coldly.

All ten elders who were in charge of this tomb were incredible
beings.

Elder Qi was only one of the weaker elders.

The other nine elders were all alerted after what happened.
They showed up outside the stone cave, but seeing Qin Kai

walking out, they tried to look calm instead of interrogating
them.



Qin Kai could probably defeat all nine of them combined.

Qin Kai, Le and Han Qiu were the people dealing with the
issue. As for Zhang Ruochen and Mo Yin, they were standing
in the distance, waiting for the result.

“How could I forget about this? It can probably cure me of the
Mirage Poison.”

Zhang Ruochen took out a blue lotus seed and infused his saint
Qi1 into the seed. Suddenly, a layer of blue light was released,
spreading from his palm to his wrist, his arms, his shoulders,
and eventually, his entire body.

After a short while, the Mirage Poison was gone completely.

“No wonder it’s a valuable left by Saint Monk Xumi. Indeed
marvelous.”

Zhang Ruochen operated his saint Qi for one circle, after
which he completely recovered. He pinched the blue lotus
seed and smiled vaguely.

After a while, the nine elders all left. Qin Kai and Le walked
toward Zhang Ruochen.

Qin Kai threw a small white bottle to Zhang Ruochen and
said, “Q1 Yunhai has told the elders everything that happened,
so they won’t come examine the Mirage Poison in your body.
Take the cure here.”

Zhang Ruochen took the small white bottle, smiled, and
returned it back to Qin Kai. He said, “No need! I’ve gotten rid
of the Mirage Poison already.”

“How is that possible?”

Qin Kai stared at Zhang Ruochen, and he found that Zhang
Ruochen was all vigorous and healthy again.

Qin Kai knew that even he could only suppress the venom and
had to take a cure to get rid of the Mirage Poison completely.
How did this kid who was only a fourth-step saint king do it?

Le and Han Q1u were already special beings. Where did this
special being come from?

‘CAh!S’



Q1 Yunhai who was kneeling on the ground screamed in
anguish as his face twisted.

It turned out that Han Qiu was absorbing Q1 Yunhai’s demonic
Q1 and rules of heaven and earth using the power of darkness,
turning them into her own power. After a short while, Qi
Yuanhai turned into a black corpse, falling to the ground.

As for Han Qiu, her body was wrapped in a powerful black
power.

After spending one hour refining, the black power slowly
flowed into her body. Suddenly, Han Qiu’s cultivation surged.

She needed to keep taking other people’s power as she
practiced one of the nine ancient ways, the Way of Darkness.

Qin Jin said, “I reckon you guys have a lot to talk about. As
for me, I need to leave and see who’s worthy of my killing on
the ‘Bounty Rank’.”

After getting back to the cave, Zhang Ruochen asked Le and
Han Qiu about their experiences in the God of Death Palace.

They must’ve gone through a lot and paid a huge price to have
such incredible cultivation, and there were many stories that
Zhang Ruochen didn’t know of.

After a long talk, Zhang Ruochen had learned a lot.

Le and Han Qiu gained different identities because of their
connection with the God of Death Palace, which were those of
the monks of “Yuan Field,” one of the top ten large fields.

Because of that, they had the opportunity to refine the Way of
Truth in Truth Heavenly Domain.

It was almost impossible for them to come to the Truth Godly
Palace because the imperial government would never allow
the two of them.

Han Qiu said, “Your highness, you’re being too merciful for
only wanting four lives, including Shang Ziyan. Shang Ziyan
hired Heavenly Kill Organization to kill everyone who’s
related to you. Countless half saints from Sacred Central
Empire were assassinated. This is pure animosity, and we must



retaliate against them. We must let Shang Ziyan know how it
feels to lose his family and best friends.”

Zhang Ruochen looked to Le and said, “What do you think?”

“It’s all up to you, your highness. I’ll support any decision you
make.”

Han Qiu knew Zhang Ruochen very well, so she knew that he
wouldn’t do as she said, as he would never betray his
principles. Before Zhang Ruochen said anything, she took out
a small notebook and handed it to Zhang Ruochen.

“I know you don’t want to kill the innocent people, so |
sneaked into the intelligence organization of the God of Death
Palace and obtained lots of confidential information. The book
records all the monks connected to Shang Ziyan, and those
with ticks on either participated in that assassination or did
horrible things.”

Zhang Ruochen started to read the book.

After finishing it, he closed the book, stared at Han Qiu, and
said, “You must’ve taken a lot of risks finding these names,
didn’t you?”

Han Qiu rejoiced a bit in heart and said, “Because I know how
painful it is to you that Bai Su, Zhu Hongtao and the others
from Sacred Empire died. There’s no way you don’t want
revenge, but you’re destined to be an emperor. You shouldn’t
be the one who does the killings, otherwise, people will think
of you as a despot. Let me do the killings for you.”

“Count me in too,” Le said apathetically.

Zhang Ruochen gazed at them for a long while and said,
“Then do what you want to do. Kill everyone on the list with a
red tick beside their name.”
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A trace of glinting light appeared in the sky. A new day had
come.

Zhang Ruochen, Ji Fanxin, and Xie Chengzi left the death
tomb and flew toward Heavenly Capital Mountain.

Ji Fanxin then looked to Zhang Ruochen and said, “I totally
underestimated you before. Can’t believe you have a
connection even within the God of Death Palace and that you
could get away with killing an elder.”

Nothing could be hidden from Ji Fanxin. She must’ve figured
out a lot of things herself.

However, Zhang Ruochen and Ji Fanxin were only
cooperating for mutual benefits, so he didn’t mention Le and
Han Qiu.

Le and Han Q1u chose to stay in the God of Death Palace, as
they wanted to sharpen themselves. Also, they could tell
Zhang Ruochen the result of the assassinations in time.

Zhang Ruochen smiled and said, “You impressed me as well,
fairy. I’'m very moved that you didn’t ditch me and flee.”

Ji Fanxin said, “No need to be moved. I didn’t leave because I
had nothing to do with Elder Qi’s death anyway.”

Zhang Ruochen asked, “If it weren’t for Qin Kai who
acquitted me, would you have helped if I had started to fight
the God of Death Palace?”



“No! Fighting the God of Death Palace in the death tomb is
nothing but being suicidal.”

Pausing for a second, Ji Fanxin then said, “However, I could
pay a high price for your life.”

As long as she could afford it, JI Fanxin was indeed able to
buy Zhang Ruochen’s survival in the God of Death Palace. As
for how long Zhang Ruochen could stay alive, it was totally up
to Ji Fanxin.

Which meant Zhang Ruochen could live longer if Ji Fanxin
actually bought his life, and a lot could happen after that.

Zhang Ruochen said, “No wonder you’re the leader of a field.
Indeed wealthy.”

“Nothing compared to you. Didn’t you make an order worth
hundreds of millions of saint stones in Hundred Flower Palace,
after which you spent one point four billion saint stones in the
God of Death Palace?” said Ji Fanxin.

Zhang Ruochen sighed after hearing ‘saint stones’.

Zhang Ruohen had almost no saint stones left after giving the
God of Death Palace the deposit. He was now poorer than an
ordinary saint.

Fortunately, he would soon be going to attack Xumi Dojo for
Kunlun’s Field, so he could seize this chance to get some
valuables and saint stones to fill up the storage ring.

After getting back to Heavenly Capital Mountain, Zhang
Ruochen separated with Ji Fanxin and headed back to Moon
Goddess Dojo.

Zhang Ruochen took out the Emperor Yi Bone Staff, put it in
front of him, and took out another percent of Amber Ash’s
saint soul mist from his lower abdomen.

The evil spirit in the Emperor Yin Bone Staff yelled in
excitement and started to take in and refine the soul mist.

The Emperor Yi Bone Staff had helped a lot during the crisis
in the death tomb. If it weren’t for Demonic Sound and it

holding off Elder Q1, Zhang Ruochen wouldn’t have had the
time and the capacity to suppress Mirage Venom.



“The Emperor Yi Bone Staff’s power can rival that of an
upper-middle-level seventh-step saint king now. After refining
this cluster of soul mist, it should become an eight-step saint
king.”

As the Emperor Yi Bone Staff was refining the soul mist,
Zhang Ruochen took out Saint Monk Xumi’s long whisker to
comprehend the time rules and space rules.

Only after improving his comprehension on the Way of Time
and Way of Space could Zhang Ruochen become a fifth-step
saint king sooner.

On the next day, a maid arrived outside the weapon-refining
pavilion where Zhang Ruochen was practicing and said, “Lord
Priest, a young... Young man came to the dojo, and he... She
wants to meet you.”

“No, ’'m not meeting anyone,” said Zhang Ruochen.

“She has very profound cultivation, probably someone
phenomenal,” said the maid.

Zhang Ruochen stopped refining and thought, It’s almost time
to attack Xumi Dojo. Is it a monk from Kunlun’s Field?

Creak!

Zhang Ruochen opened the door of the weapon-refining
pavilion and walked out. “Lead the way.”

Thousand Star Maiden was wearing a white saint blouse with
blue dragon engravings on both the collar and the cuffs. She
was wearing a white belt which covered her thin waist,
standing under the Way of Truth pictures left by the Moon
Goddess, staring at ‘Stars Orbiting Moon Image’.

Her eyebrows were green, under which her eyes were
blinking, with eyelashes that seemed to have been painted on.
Her nose was exquisite and straight, and her lips were
glittering and transparent, showing white teeth.

Her face was marvelously delicate, and nobody could ever get
tired of it.

The maids in Moon Goddess Dojo were saintesses, princesses
of dynasties, all of whom were top-tier beauties within their



lanes. However, they were all overshadowed by Thousand Star
Maiden as if they were nothing but inferior maids while
Thousand Star Maiden was the angel from heaven.

Especially Thousand Star Maiden’s especially regal and
elegant temperament...it distinguished her from all the other
women as beautiful as she was.

Although Thousand Star Maiden was dressed in men’s clothes,
everyone could tell that she was an unrivaled beauty, probably
just as beautiful as the nine angels on the ‘Nine Angels Beauty
Scroll’.

Zhang Ruochen was surprised to see Thousand Star Maiden,
so he walked to her quickly.

After asking the maids to leave, Zhang Ruochen smiled and
said, “Why didn’t you tell me beforehand? I would’ve greeted
you with all the monks in the dojo.”

“If so, I would’ve been forced to join Guanghan Field.”

Thousand Star smiled, turned around, and said, “No wonder
it’s the Moon Goddess. The Way of Truth pictures left by her
were incredible. I saw a bunch of beautiful women of all
kinds, and I know that it isn’t all because of your charm. Now
I see, it’s because of the pictures.”

“They chose to stay at Moon Goddess Dojo themselves. It has
nothing to do with me,” said Zhang Ruochen

Thousand Star smiled vaguely and said, “Only a few monks in
Truth Heavenly Domain have seen my real face.”

Zhang Ruochen said, “I’m honored to be one of them I guess.”

Thousand Star Maiden was almost always wearing a veil,
covering her face, body shape, and forces with her mind
power. Almost nobody had seen her real face.

Thousand Star Maiden said, “You must know why I came to
Moon Goddess Dojo, right?”

Zhang Ruochen said, “I’m not sure.”

Thousand Star Maiden ground her teeth, calmed herself, and
said gently, “Last time, I listened to your... Well so-called



instructions, and after thinking about it twice, I reckon what
you said does make sense. If I want to sharpen my will, I have
to forget that I'm the ‘Thousand Star Maiden’. I need to lose
the protection I have because of who I am. I need to
experience real dangers, setbacks, and the emotions I have
never experienced before.”

Zhang Ruochen smiled and said, “Didn’t expect you to
actually think it through. Hope that you can sharpen your will
soon in the future and become an actual strong woman.”

Zhang Ruochen had given Thousand Star Maiden a piece of
advice before that she could hide her identity and become a
temporary member of Guanghan Field to refine with him.

Zhang Ruochen couldn’t have more enemies who wanted to
take him and Guanghan Field down, so she could run into
challenges and dangers at any time.

He was only joking, and he didn’t expect Thousand Star
Maiden to actually do that. After all, he was only using her.

Besides, it would be dangerous for Thousand Star Maiden’s
life to get too close to him.

Zhang Ruochen opened his eyes wider seeing Thousand Star
Maiden’s bizarre expressions, and he said, “Did you decide to
accept my offer and refine with me?”

Thousand Star Maiden sneered and glared at Zhang Ruochen.
“That’s right. Aren’t you supposed to cheer about it? I’'m now
all yours to use. Laugh if you want. Why are you still holding
back?”

Thousand Star Maiden had communicated with her ancestor
after being instructed by Zhang Ruochen as she wanted to
know whether there were some flaws in her state of mind and
how to deal with them.

To her surprise, her ancestor actually encouraged her to refine
with Zhang Ruochen.

Thousand Star Maiden had hesitated for a long time before
coming to Moon Goddess Dojo.



Zhang Ruochen said, “Don’t be so reluctant. I probably don’t
even want you here. Spoiled as you are as a maiden, you might
cause me lots of trouble, not to mention your pretty face.”

Thousand Star Maiden kept grinding her teeth and couldn’t
calm herself down. She found Zhang Ruochen to be very
hypocritical and said, “There’re countless ways to sharpen my
will. Why do I have to practice with you?”

Thousand Star Maiden was confident that Zhang Ruochen
would definitely try to get her to stay, even beg her to do so.
She walked away, smiling.

“See you,” said Zhang Ruochen.

Thousand Star Maiden stopped smiling, and then stopped
walking. She turned around and glared at Zhang Ruochen.
“Don’t regret it.”

“Of course I won’t.”

Zhang Ruochen stared at Thousand Star Maiden, shook his
head, and said, “How arrogant she is. Is that how she asks
people for a favor? Is that how you want to sharpen your state
of mind? I’ll only be annoyed having you around me.”

As Thousand Star Maiden walked out of Moon Goddess Dojo,
she walked past Nine Heavenly Maiden.

Both of them were cross-dressing, and they had the same
temperament and similar appearances.

As they walked by each other, it was like time stopped
moving.

One of them was walking in while the other was walking out,
yet they could both notice each other’s extraordinariness by
just one look.

As she walked out of Moon Goddess Dojo, Thousand Star
Maiden turned around and looked at Nine Heavenly Maiden’s
gorgeous back. “Who is she? No way she’s a mediocre woman
with that appearance and temperament. Why have I never seen
her before? Is she here for Zhang Ruochen as well?”
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Yu Chenjing found a relatively secret spot near Moon Goddess
Dojo and stared at the door of the dojo wanting to meet Nine
Heavenly Maiden after she came out.

Without the identity of ‘Thousand Star Maiden’ and the
protection from Tian Huang and D1 Lao, Yu Chenjing felt
much more relaxed.

However, Nine Heavenly Maiden still hadn’t come out after
several hours.

“Wait, is she a monk from Guanghan Field?”

Yu Chenjing couldn’t be more curious about Nine Heavenly
Maiden’s identity as she sensed nine different energy ripples in
her body, and each of them was phenomenal.

There were some strange ripples that she couldn’t figure out
even with her power of origin.

Which had almost never happened before!

After two hours, the dawn was drawing near. Yu Chenjing
couldn’t keep waiting anymore, so she walked straight into
Moon Goddess Dojo.

Blackie walked out and stopped Yu Chenjing. “What are you
doing here again, girl?”

“Girl?”

Nobody in her clan, except the supreme-saint seniors, dared
call her that.



“What do you want, girl? Are you here for Zhang Ruochen
again? Unfortunately, he’s left the dojo already, girl.”

“Don’t you dare call me girl again!”

A trace of white light shone on the tip of the index finger of
Yu Chenjing’s right hand.

“Okay, okay, I won’t call you that... Wait. I’ve been around
for a much longer time than you have. What if I call you girl?
Girl! Girl!” Blackie kept screaming.

Yu Chenjing pointed at Blackie with her glowing finger,
forming a trace of sharp light.

Blackie was quick enough to dodge it.
Bang!
The finger sword hit the ground, leaving a deep hole.

Blackie looked pissed off. “How dare you actually attack me?
Do you really think I won’t fight back at you because you’re
Zhang Ruochen’s paramour?”

“What did you just say?”
Yu Chenjing couldn’t feel more awkward.

Blackie didn’t have any scruples in speaking out. “Stop
pretending! Amazing has told me everything. You and Zhang
Ruochen had a good time in the God-Naming Platform, didn’t
you? You guys did it in the carriage, but I do have to warn you
that Zhang Ruochen has two children already. He won’t take
care of you.”

Yu Chenjing had never seen a bird that talked nonsense like
this. She tried to calm herself down and asked, “Who’s the
‘Amazing’ you mentioned?”

“How could you not know it? It told me that it was the only
witness when you and Zhang Ruochen got engaged. Why are
you still hiding there, Amazing? Show yourself.”

Blackie walked to the herb garden beside the weapon-refining
pavilion and dug out the Amazing Little Taoist, dragging it in
front of Yu Chenjing. “How could you fabricate stories? She’s



the deity of Thousand Star Civilization, and her reputation is
vital.”

The Amazing Little Taoist raised three of its fingers and said,
“I swear to God that I didn’t fabricate anything. Zhang
Ruochen and her highness definitely signed an engagement
letter, and it’s in her highness’s dress.”

Yu Chenjing looked more and more hostile.
“Am I right, your highness?” asked the Amazing Little Taoist.

Yu Chenjing was so bothered by what Blackie and the
Amazing Little Taoist said that she wanted to kill them, and
certainly Zhang Ruochen as well.

She didn’t think that the Amazing Little Taoist had actually
been in the carriage. Instead, she was sure that it was Zhang
Ruochen who had told everyone about it.

Although it sensed the murderous Qi coming out of Yu
Chenjing, Blackie didn’t realize that it was targeting it. It said
to Yu Chenjing, “Girl, you can’t do anything about it. Their
mother is too powerful for you to kill.”

“Shut up! I’ll cut your tongue out.”

Yu Chenjing grabbed the space in front of her and formed
thousands of traces of sword Qi, covering Blackie, which
made whooshing and ear-piercing sword noises.

Blackie suddenly spread its wings, and black flames gushed
out of the feathers, turning into a layer of heavy and blazing
fire, dismantling all the sword Qi.

Even Yu Chenjing was knocked back.
“Do you really think you are powerful enough to attack me?”

Blackie’s eyes turned into fireballs, and its claws released saint
Q1 which went underground, activating the formation
inscriptions in Moon Goddess Dojo. Suddenly, it was all dark

in the dojo, and there were dozens of electric pythons shuttling
back and forth in the dark clouds.

“A top-tier level grade-eight attack formation.”



Yu Chenjing was a formation saint master herself, so she knew
how powerful this formation was. She had to reexamine the
power of that owl saint beast with a cheap mouth.

“Zhang Ruochen does have a lot of powerful beings working
for him. Even a bird he has is that incredible.”

Yu Chenjing was perceptive enough to approximate Blackie’s
power through its formation and reflex.

The Amazing Little Taoist was afraid that Blackie would
actually suppress Yu Chenjing, so it immediately transmitted
its voice. “That woman has an extraordinary status with lots of
trump cards. If we really fight her, the entire Moon Goddess
Dojo might turn into dust.”

“Don’t worry. I know what to do,” said Blackie.

Yu Chenjing was intimidated, so she didn’t make another
move. “Where is Zhang Ruochen, tell him to come out here
and meet me now.”

The Amazing Little Taoist said, “I told you that Zhang
Ruochen isn’t in the dojo. Why don’t you believe me?”

“How come? I’ve been staying outside the whole time... Was
it because of a space transportation formation?” Yu Chenjing
realized what happened.

The Amazing Little Taoist said, “That’s right. Zhang Ruochen
has left the dojo through the space transportation formation.”

“Where is he?” asked Yu Chenjing.
The Amazing Little Taoist said, “I can’t tell you that!”

“Why can’t we?” Blackie glared at the Amazing Little Taoist
and transmitted its voice. “Zhang Ruochen left with Nine
Heavenly Maiden sneakily. Something major must’ve
happened. I already missed the God-Naming Platform
Conference last time, so there’s no way I’m missing this.”

The Amazing Little Taoist said, “But Zhang Ruochen didn’t
let us follow him.”

“Which is exactly why we should follow. Aren’t you curious
where he’s heading to? If he finds us, we’ll just say we were



forced by Thousand Star Maiden to take her here.” Blackie
smirked.

The Amazing Little Taoist said, “Do you know where Zhang
Ruochen 1s?”

At ease, Blackie said, “I’m also very well-versed in Way of
Space, and I can find out where Zhang Ruochen and Nine
Heavenly Maiden were transported to using the forces left in
the space transportation formation. This is nothing to me, of
course.”

Blackie stopped the operation of the attack formation in the
dojo and smiled. “Let me take to you meet Zhang Ruochen
now, your highness.”

Tianluo Dojo was at the top of a glacier with steep cliffs
surrounding it.

The dojo was established by an ancient God from Kunlun’s
Field. It took Luo Xu, Nine Heavenly Maiden, and other
talents from Kunlun’s Field a lot of energy to take it back.

Zhang Ruochen and Nine Heavenly Maiden walked side by
side on the mountain road.

Nine Heavenly Maiden’s voice was as sweet and smooth as
Saint Lady’s. “We’ll attack Xumi Dojo tomorrow at dawn, but
before that, all the monks will talk about the strategies and
other issues about that battle in Tianluo Dojo.”

“I don’t mind. You guys can talk,” said Zhang Ruochen.

All the monks from Kunlun’s Field had gathered in Tianluo
Dojo already. There were hundreds of them, half of whom
were savage beasts.

Kunlun’s Field was ranked two-thousandth-something on the
“Ten Thousand Fields Merit Rank’, and it got a quota of
twenty to enter Truth Godly Palace each month.

Whoosh!

The door of the palace opened, and snow poured in like
feathers.



Zhang Ruochen and Nine Heavenly Maiden walked in with
the wind.

After the door was closed again, the wind vanished, leaving
nothing but silence in the palace.

Everyone stared at Zhang Ruochen.

Some of them were furious, some of them were apathetic,
while some were cheerful.

Sky-swallowing Demonic Dragon clenched its fist and hit the
table, causing a loud banging sound.

Chi Wansui raised the wine cup with his sole arm, and had a
huge sip while the alcohol was spilled, wetting his yellow
cape.

However, they weren’t the ones who spoke out first.

Chi Kunlun suddenly stood up, glared at Zhang Ruochen, and
asked, “Why is Zhang Ruochen here?”

“That’s right. Why is a monk from Guanghan Field here in our
dojo?”

“That’s right. We can kill him without breaking the rules of
Truth Godly Palace, can’t we?”

Several people spoke out in a peculiar way, and they all held
some strong opinions against Zhang Ruochen. There was
vague murderous Q1 coming out of them.

Nine Heavenly Maiden frowned and said, “I’m the one who
invited Zhang Ruochen. He’s going to help us take back Xumi
Dojo.”

Nine Heavenly Maiden had a very high status in Kunlun’s
Field, not just because of her cultivation, but also because she
was the closest to the empress.

The creatures who were talking negatively all shut up as they
didn’t want to offend Nine Heavenly Maiden.

However, Chi Kunlun didn’t mind it at all. He said, “Why do
you have to invite a dreg from the precious dynasty out of



everyone in the universe? We don’t need his help at all. With
‘All Lives Equal’, it’s no difficult job for us to take back Xumi
Dojo.”

Encouraged by Chi Kunlun, the monks who didn’t like Zhang
Ruochen all echoed what he said.

“That’s right. You didn’t need to invite him at all, your
highness. We’re more than strong enough to take back Xumi
Dojo.”

“Princess White Li, Wan Zhaoyi, Luo Xu, Li Xian, Xue Wuye
and Lidi are all as powerful as, if not better than, Zhang
Ruochen, as long as they’re at the same level. We don’t need
him at all.”

Everyone in the palace talked passionately.

Zhang Ruochen looked to Chi Kunlun and walked toward him.
“Zhang Ruochen...”

Nine Heavenly Maiden whispered his name.

Zhang Ruochen didn’t say a word to her. Instead, he continued
toward Chi Kunlun.

Chi Kunlun and the monks around him all stood up, operating
their saint Q1 in case he suddenly attacked Chi Kunlun.

Zhang Ruochen stared at Chi Kunlun and released his colossal
saint might. That eleven-year-old teenager kept shivering, and
his eyes kept turning red as he couldn’t stop sweating.

However, he made it through the saint might. He stood firmly
without looking scared.

Zhang Ruochen rescinded his saint might, nodded, and sat
down in a seat beside Chi Kunlun, not caring how others
looked at him.

Zhang Ruochen had mentally prepared himself for the
backlash, so he didn’t mind anything they said at all.

If they wanted to curse him, so be it.
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Chi Kunlun’s entire body was wet. Now, he finally realized
just how scary Zhang Ruochen’s cultivation was.

Last time, Zhang Ruochen had suppressed his cultivation to
his same level, so he didn’t have such a terrifying aura.
Otherwise, Zhang Ruochen could intimidate him with just
saintly might and reduce his combat abilities.

What annoyed Chi Kunlun was that Zhang Ruochen didn’t
leave even though he was bullied by so many cultivators.
Instead, he strode over to Chi Kunlun’s side.

What was he planning?

Luo Xu sat on the right and uppermost seat of the hall. “Nine
Heavenly Maiden, Wan Zhaoyi and I decided to invite Zhang
Ruochen after we discussed it. If you have any objections, you
can come speak to me.”

The few dragons and new stars of the imperial court who’d
targeted Zhang Ruochen earlier all shut their mouths now. The
entire hall grew silent.

Luo Xu was now the leader of the humans of Kunlun’s Field.
He was a fifth step Saint King and had the Light Myriad
Scroll. He was one of the top fighters and no one here dared to
go against him.

Luo Xu had been able to improve so quickly because he had
top talent. He was like the number one figure of his era.



Secondly, he’d accumulated for centuries in Kunlun’s Field.
His foundation was thicker than Zhang Ruochen, Wan Zhaoyi
and Xue Wuye.

After coming to Heaven World, Luo Xu’s cultivation naturally
skyrocketed.

Of course, the main reason was still that the Martial Market
Bank was wealthy. The imperial court also supported him
greatly, providing him an endless flow of cultivation
resources. They wanted him to grow into an emperor as soon
as possible.

Chi Kunlun knew that he wasn’t Zhang Ruochen’s match now,
so he suppressed the hatred inside and returned to his seat.
However, his youthful eyes still looked over at Zhang
Ruochen.

Luo Xu’s eyes scanned the hall. “Since no one has objections,
we’ll continue discussing.”

“Heaven Field is extremely strong,” the Sky-Swallowing
Demonic Dragon said. “There are more than ten seventh step
Saint Kings who cultivated in the Truth Heavenly Domain.
Each one is a top figure below the Supreme Saint Realm and
extremely combative. Our attack on the Xumi Dojo is a secret
mission. Heaven Field doesn’t know, so we have a chance to
conquer it.

“If someone leaks the information, Heaven Field will prepare
and send a large group of strong figures to the dojo. By then,
we won’t be able to conquer it even if we have ten times more
cultivators, let alone just us now.”

One was a vibrant sovereign world. One was a fallen world.
The two had a difference in overall strength that was hundreds
of times apart or even larger.

If any of the dozen seventh step Saint King figures in the Truth
Heavenly Domain appeared at Xumi Dojo, it would be like an
unmovable mountain to the Kunlun cultivators.

Because if you reached the seventh step but could still remain
in the Truth Heavenly Domain, it meant that you had top talent



and terrifying combat abilities. Ji Fanxin and Fairy Tianchu
were like that.

However, the Thousand Pistil Field only had one Ji Fanxin.
The Tianchu Civilization only had one Fairy Tianchu. But the
Heaven Field had more than ten of these strong figures. Shang
Ziyan and Xun Ya were two of them.

In addition, there were still top figures from Ruiya Field, Soul
Field, Black Demon Field and the others under Heaven Field.

One could say that Heaven Field only had to gather one-tenth
of their people to Xumi Dojo and Kunlun’s Field would return
from the mission with great failure.

If Heaven Field gathered one-fifth of their people, the
cultivators of Kunlun’s Field would probably be massacred.
They wouldn’t even be able to escape.

Of course, Heaven Field didn’t know that Kunlun’s Field
prepared to attack Xumi Dojo. The dojo didn’t have a seventh
step Saint King guarding it now. There was still a high
possibility of conquering it.

“In a few hours, we’ll start attacking. Even if information is
leaked, Heaven Field wouldn’t be able to send people over.”

“Demon Rat and Six-Winged Fly King have been patrolling
outside Xumi Dojo and haven’t found anything amiss. Heaven
Field definitely doesn’t know that we want to attack Xumi
Dojo.”

“They don’t know about the treasure left there by Saint
Monks, so they don’t place importance on it.”

Zhang Ruochen just listened and didn’t speak.

However, he got a bad feeling. He felt that Kunlun’s Field was
too optimistic.

Every world knew that Kunlun’s Field Heaven and Earth Altar
was about to be broken through. A battle between the Heaven
and Hell Worlds would erupt there soon. Even Zhang Ruochen
who’d already joined Guanghan Field was attacked by Heaven
Field.



How could they let the elites of Kunlun’s Field go back?

They probably hadn’t attacked Kunlun’s Field yet because
they wanted to find a chance to get them all in one fell swoop.

Nine Heavenly Maiden had been watching Zhang Ruochen.
“Zhang Ruochen, you seem to have something to say?”

“Since we invited you here, you are a part of us,” Wan Zhaoyi
said. “You can speak freely.”

Zhang Ruochen nodded. “Have you gone inside to investigate
the Xumi Dojo before this?”

Sitting beside the Sky-Swallowing Demonic Dragon, the
Rosefinch Fairy laughed. “You think you’re the only smart one
and all of us are stupid? Since we want to conquer it, we
obviously know every detail about it.”

“The Demon Rat snuck into the dojo more than once,” Luo Xu
said. “It brought back a lot of useful information. You should
be clearer about its abilities than us.”

The Demon Rat was a powerful Taigu Remain. It obviously
wasn’t hard for it to sneak into a dojo.

Then Zhang Ruochen asked, “There should be a space transfer
formation in the Xumi Dojo, right? Once we start fighting,
Heaven Field can send a large group of strong figures through
the formation.”

“We already thought of this problem,” Luo Xu said. “The
Light Myriad Scroll can seal space so the transfer formation
will become ineffective.”

Some of the cultivators in the hall scoffed. They felt that
Zhang Ruochen was asking childish questions.

With the wise Nine Heavenly Maiden, calm Luo Xu, and Wan
Zhaoyi, who was familiar with military strategy, Kunlun’s
Field was sufficiently prepared. They’d also considered
everything so nothing would go wrong.

“Zhang Ruochen, do you have any other questions? Ask them
all and I can answer them one by one, ha,” the Sky-
Swallowing Demonic Dragon said, laughing.



Zhang Ruochen shook his head. “Nothing more!”

Actually, he had another thought that all the cultivators here
had overlooked.

Since Kunlun’s Field could send the Demonic Rat into the
Xumi Dojo, could Heaven Field not send a similar type of
creature into the Tianluo Dojo? Heaven Field might already
know about their so-called secret mission.

But the battle was right before them. He couldn’t say
something like this to everyone, because it might disturb their
morale.

Plus, even if they knew about this problem, so what? Could
they give up on the Xumi Dojo.

Clearly no.

Zhang Ruochen decided to talk about this with Nine Heavenly
Maiden and Luo Xu later alone.

Nine Heavenly Maiden walked to the hall’s center with fairy-
like steps. She took out two colorful pill furnaces with three
legs. “The empress knows that conquering the Xumi Dojo will
definitely be difficult and everyone may get hurt or even die.
Thus, she blessed us with two furnaces of pills before the
battle.

“One furnace has 208 of the Dragon Divine Essence Pills.”
After she said that, joyful sounds arose throughout the hall.

“The Dragon Divine Essence Pill is made from a god’s bone
marrow and blood with dozens of 10,000-year-old medicines
added in. Only cultivators who’ve contributed greatly to
Kunlun’s Field are qualified to use it.”

“She took out more than 200 pills at once. It seems that
everyone can get one.”

“I wonder if this one or the Sub-divine Ze Pill from last time
would be stronger.”

“Who cares? It can improve your cultivation greatly, so just be
happy!”



Next, Nine Heavenly Maiden said, “The other furnace of pills
is called the Divine Ze Pill. There are 37 in total. You can
receive one if you’re a Saint King.”

Boom!
All the cultivators went crazy.

The last time the empress gave out Sub-divine Ze Pill, many
cultivators were able to enter the Saint King Realm instantly.

The Divine Ze Pill was clearly even higher than the Sub-
divine Ze Pill. Just how strong could it be?

Whoosh!

The Dragon Divine Essence Pills and Sub-divine Ze Pill flew
out of the furnace at the same time, shining with brilliant light.

The two types of pills had all nurtured a spirit and pill soul.
Their effects were extraordinary.

The soul of the Dragon Divine Essence Pill was a golden
dragon. It was very strong and its combat ability was like a
half-step Saint King. It let out a deafening roar. Hundreds of
half-step Saint King dragons danced in the hall. It was
astonishing.

However, they’d already been tamed and didn’t attack.

Otherwise, these Saints would definitely die after eating the
Dragon Divine Essence Pill.

The Divine Ze Pill’s pill soul was suppressed inside the pill.
Its aura was even more terrifying. It was even stronger than
Zhang Ruochen’s saintly might.

That aura was very gentle. Evidently, the Divine Ze Pill’s soul
had been tamed too.

Now, Zhang Ruochen seemed to realize why some cultivators
of Kunlun’s Field had improved so quickly. It seemed that it
wasn’t only because Kunlun’s Field had a time and space
treasure like the Tianlun Print. It was more because Chi Yao
had killed a god.

The corpse of a newly-killed god was a treasure trove.
Opening up and utilizing it completely could help a weak



world quickly become a strong world.

The Dragon Divine Essence Pill and Divine Ze Pill all used a
god’s corpse as the main ingredients.

How many more of these types of pills had Kunlun’s Field
produced?

What confused Zhang Ruochen was that the Dragon Divine
Essence Pill was a top earth level pill. The Divine Ze Pill was
a heaven divine pill. When did Kunlun’s Field get such a
powerful pill master who could make heaven divine pills?

After all, a regular Pill Saint Master had a great fail rate for
producing heaven divine pills. It was a feat to make one at a
time. Only those of the Earth Master level could make dozens
of heaven divine pills at once.

But of the 8,000-some lower worlds in Heaven World, less
than half had a Pill Earth Master.

To a large world, a Pill Earth Master was just as valuable as a
god. Even Gu Songzi who was almost like a god of pills was
still not at the Earth Master level.
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“There’s an extra Divine Ze Pill. Here.”

Nine Heavenly Maiden held a Divine Ze Pill with purple Qi
and handed it to Zhang Ruochen. She seemed very gentle and
elegant.

Zhang Ruochen knew that the Nine Heavenly Maiden’s
consciousness was that of the Saint Lady now.

The other eight had broken off their minds and went into deep
cultivation state. Martial Saint Canglan was absorbing the Ice
and Fire Phoenix’s inheritance, Qing Mo was studying the
Food God’s essence, Goddess Siming was studying the
mysterious spells of the ancient pavilion...

This was why Zhang Ruochen felt positively about the Nine
Heavenly Maiden and even trusted her.

But seeing the Divine Ze Pill in her hands, Zhang Ruochen
shook his head. “No need!”

“The Divine Ze Pill is a heavenly divine pill. It’s rare even in
Heaven World. If you take it, you’ll definitely improve
greatly.”

Seeing that Zhang Ruochen still wasn’t convinced, it dawned
on Nine Heavenly Maiden. “Are you not accepting it because
it’s given by the empress?”

“I know what you want and you understand me,” Zhang
Ruochen said. “Why are you still trying to persuade me?”’

Nine Heavenly Maiden realized that it was impossible to make
him and the empress reconcile.

The empress was the one she respected the most, while she
appreciated and even loved Zhang Ruochen. But the two were
mortal enemies.



She was stuck in the middle and how could she not feel
frustrated? She always wanted to do something to soften the
problems between them, but...it was all in vain.

Zhang Ruochen scanned the entire hall and smiled. “This
Divine Ze Pill isn’t extra, right? It’s yours. I appreciate your
intentions, but you shouldn’t get involved in my rivalry with
Chi Yao.”

On the side, Chi Kunlun and Chi Kongyue stared at Zhang
Ruochen and Nine Heavenly Maiden.

However, the two were talking with Spiritual Power, so they
couldn’t hear the conversation at all.

However, they were very confused. Since Zhang Ruochen was
a rebel from the previous dynasty, traitor of Kunlun’s Field,
and a murderous demon, then why would the pure maiden
have a good relationship with him? And even Luo Xu and
Wan Zhaoyi respected this man?

Zhang Ruochen asked the question that he was most
concerned about.

Nine Heavenly Maiden wasn’t surprised at all. Solemnly, she
said, “We’ve also thought of this problem. It’s very possible
that our secret mission has already become known to Heaven
Field, but there’s no other way. We must conquer the Xumi
Dojo.”

Zhang Ruochen nodded. Since Nine Heavenly Maiden had
thought of this, then she must have made some preparations.

“Actually, our attack time 1sn’t even tomorrow at the break of
dawn,” Nine Heavenly Maiden said.

“Then when is 1t?”

“It’s in two hours. No more than five people know about this.
Even if Heaven Field knows beforehand that we’ll attack
Xumi Dojo, the change in time can give us back some
advantage. Plus, they’ll never be able to think that we could
ask you for help.”

It was eight hours before planned. This must be an unexpected
move by Kunlun’s Field.



Chuckling, Zhang Ruochen asked, “Am I one of your hidden
cards too?”

“If we activate All Lives Equal, who in the same realm is your
match? In my opinion, you’re not a hidden card. You’re a top
card that can counter all enemies.” Nine Heavenly Maiden
looked at Zhang Ruochen with extremely appreciative and
misty eyes.

“I need to go out for a moment.”
Zhang Ruochen got up and walked out of the gate.

Walking out of the hall, Zhang Ruochen gazed at the
darkening sky and fell silent for a long while. Then he took out
many communication scrolls. He carved on them and sent
them out.

Just in case, he sent messages to Zhen Yuan, Fairy Cihang, Le,
and Han Qiu.

Zhen Yuan and Fairy Cihang might not fight for Kunlun’s
Field, but if anything major happened during tonight’s battle,
they wouldn’t just stand by and watch.

It would be great even if they just used the Taoism and
Buddha Ways to restrict the strong figures of Heaven Field.

When Zhang Ruochen returned to the hall, everyone had
already eaten the Dragon Divine Essence Pills and Divine Ze
Pills and they were refining them.

Roar!

A young Saint of the imperial court refined the Dragon Divine
Essence Pill and moved up two realms directly. His Spiritual
Power reached a peak state and a layer of golden vapor scales
appeared on his skin.

“Ha, a breakthrough! This feeling is amazing!”

Saint after Saint refined the Dragon Divine Essence Pills.
Some of them reached the Saint King Realm directly and they
released powerful saint might.

Each cultivator’s bodies were covered in a layer of golden
dragon scales like armor for their entire body.



Saint Kings that refined the Divine Ze Pill found that the Rules
of Saintly Way in their Sea of Q1 multiplied quickly. Their
cultivations had a great breakthrough and they were all very
excited.

Morale lifted.
Everyone was more confident in taking down the Xumi Dojo.

Luo Xu refined a portion of the Divine Ze Pill and reached the
sixth step Saint King Realm. He stood up from his seat,
saying, “The empress cares greatly about the Xumi Dojo
battle. If we can conquer it tonight, there will be even greater
rewards.”

Wan Zhaoyi also stood up. “The Xumi Dojo was created by
saint monks. It should be a cultivation paradise for Kunlun’s
Field, but it was taken by Heaven Field for 100,000 years.
Tonight, we will wash it with blood and take back what
belongs to us.”

“Tonight?”

“Aren’t we conquering the Xumi Dojo at dawn tomorrow?”
Many cultivators were confused.

“Yes, tonight. More accurately, right now.”

L1 Qian, leader of the savage beasts, stood up. Her elegant
body looked beautiful. She stared at Nine Heavenly Maiden
with handsome eyes. “The Xumi Dojo is one million miles
away from us. What is the extremely fast way of reaching it
that you mentioned?”

“Space transfer formation.”

Hundreds of gazes stared at Zhang Ruochen.

He was quite surprised, but he quickly understood.
There was a scoff beside him.

The Time and Space Martial Deity Print on Chi Kunlun’s
forehead appeared and spun slowly. “Zhang Ruochen isn’t the
only one that can set up a space transfer formation. I can do it
too. Come, let us go now. If we do not conquer the Xumi
Dojo, then we shall die there.”



Hundreds of Saints and Saint Kings flew powerfully out of the
hall, going toward the space transfer formation.

“I’11 go bring that friend of mine over and meet up with you all
later.”

After saying that to Nine Heavenly Maiden, Zhang Ruochen
rushed out of Tianluo Dojo. Like a beam of light, he
disappeared among the snowy mountains.

“Zhang Ruochen ran away like this?”

“Doesn’t he act so cocky? How come he escaped at the critical
moment?”’

The Rosefinch Fairy sneered. “Maybe it’s because you all kept
bullying him and he finally couldn’t take it, so he left in
anger!”

“Then, just let him leave,” the Sky-Swallowing Demonic
Dragon said. “We’ll activate All Lives Equal anyway.
Everyone will be in the same realm and nobody’s more
powerful than the other. Losing him won’t affect anything.”

Only Nine Heavenly Maiden knew that Zhang Ruochen
wasn’t running away. He really was going to bring a powerful
friend over.

However, this friend had a special identity and wasn’t suitable
for appearing before Kunlun’s Field. That’s why Zhang
Ruochen left him outside the Tianluo Dojo.

This friend was Xie Chengzi.

The cultivators of Kunlun’s field were already biased against
Zhang Ruochen. If they saw Xie Chengzi, they would
probably go crazy. This was why Zhang Ruochen did not bring
him to join the meeting with Kunlun’s field.

After meeting up with Xie Chengzi, Zhang Ruochen stood in
the air and said, “Come with me. I’m afraid tonight’s battle
will be hard...oh...”

He suddenly sensed something and said harshly, “Come out.”

Not far from Xie Chengzi, the space trembled and Blackie’s
round face appeared. It grinned at Zhang Ruochen. “You’re



getting more and more alert. My invisibility formations can’t
fool you anymore.”

Next, the Amazing Little Taoist walked out of the formation.
With a stiff face, he said, “Zhang Ruochen, we’re only here
because we had no other choice. It’s her, it’s all her. She did
cruel things to me. That’s why the Massacre Emperor brought
her to you.”

“Am I that powerful? It’s you who led the way. It has nothing
to do with me.”

“You were the one who wanted to follow. It has nothing to do
with me.”

Blackie and the Amazing Little Taoist started fighting again,
rolling in the snow.

Zhang Ruochen stared at the Thousand Star Maiden and
frowned. “Why are you here?”

“No reason? I’m just curious where you went so sneakily.”
The Thousand Star Maiden’s starry eyes moved gently.
Smiling, she said, “Now, I finally know that you really do
have a grand mission tonight. How about you bring me along
to play?”

Blackie and the Amazing Little Taoist stopped and said in
unison, “We want to go play too.”

“Play? So many cultivators will die tonight. It’s best if you all
don’t go.”

Time was tight and Zhang Ruochen was too lazy to explain to
them. He was about to bring Xie Chengzi back to the Tianluo
Dojo when—

Kaboom!
Just then, there was a huge explosion.

Zhang Ruochen spun around and looked toward the Tianluo
Dojo, on a mountaintop hundreds of miles away. He saw a
bloody sword, thousands of feet long. It unleased Six Yao
Complete Power and hovered above the Tianluo Dojo.



The Tianluo Dojo’s formation was cut apart by that sword. A
portion of the 10,000-meter-tall snow mountain was cut down.

Strong Sword Qi traveled from hundreds of meters away,
whooshing and leaving behind dense marks on the ground
below Zhang Ruochen.

One could imagine how strong this sword was.
Kaboom!

An avalanche erupted.

“Oh no, this 1s a problem!”

Zhang Ruochen used a physical technique and flew toward the
Tianluo Dojo like a meteorite streaking across the sky.

“There’s a good show. Let’s go follow 