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Chapter 1961: Downright Unlucky

Yuk Yaorao, upon hearing this, hurriedly took out her audio talisman and sent out messages one by one.

After quite a while, she finally put away the audio talisman, shook her head at Lu Ye, and said, "Can’t
reach any of them."

The people she tried to contact were cultivators from the home galaxy who were training in the Asura
Field. Since none of them could be reached, there was only one explanation — the distance was too far,
beyond the range of the audio talisman.

This result made Lu Ye’s heart sink.

The range of communication for the audio talisman was actually quite vast, and for Yuk Yaorao to be
unable to contact even a single Jiuxuan cultivator showed that the situation was worse than he had
thought.

Lu Ye thought for a moment and closed his eyes, concentrating. He tried to connect to the Soul Race
ancestral land using the seven-color Divine Lotus in his Divine Sea.

The passage to the Soul Race ancestral land was spread throughout the stellar space, so even if he didn’t
know where he was now, as long as he could communicate with the Soul Race ancestral land, he could
enter the ancestral land’s space directly and then head to a known place.

But to his surprise, this time there was no response at all, which made Lu Ye extremely surprised. This
undoubtedly meant there was no passage to the Soul Race ancestral land in the nearby star system.

This is trouble!

After pondering for a moment, Lu Ye said, "Come with me!"

Yuk Yaorao quickly followed.



The two figures rushed out of the domain, and Lu Ye summoned the starboat, standing on it and looking
around. Given the current situation, the urgent priority was to figure out where they were. Only after
determining this could they know which direction to go.

Suddenly, a streak of light appeared in his sight, passing from afar, undoubtedly the figure of a
cultivator, and judging from the power fluctuations coming from the distance, it was a Moon Jade.

Lu Ye felt happy because encountering someone meant he could ask for information.

The other person seemed to have noticed his presence as well, abruptly changing direction and heading
towards them.

After a short while, the light arrived not far ahead, and a figure emerged, clasping his fist towards Lu Ye,
"Greetings, Fellow Daoist!"

Lu Ye returned the salute, observing the newcomer, who appeared to be Moon Jade Mid-Stage
cultivation level, around thirty years old, dressed in black combat wear, with a capable and magnetic
voice.

"May | ask if Fellow Daoist has come from the Asura Field?" the young man asked.

"Indeed!" Lu Ye nodded. Since the other person asked this, it was clear he was the same, having come
from the Asura Field, which put Lu Ye at ease. It seemed they weren’t thrown into some godforsaken
place.

"Then do you know exactly where this place is? Which direction should | take if | want to go to the Rain
Flower Star Cluster?"

Lu Ye shrugged helplessly, "l was going to ask you the same thing."



The two exchanged knowing looks, and the young man couldn’t help but sigh, "It turns out we share the
same confusion. May | ask if you know what’s happened with the Asura Field? Why we appeared here,
and this doesn’t seem like a training scenario."

Lu Ye pondered and said, "The Asura Field... seems to have shut down. Those of us who entered for
training have been expelled."

The young man nodded, "That’s what | thought. No wonder the Asura Authority Token is gone." As a
Moon Jade cultivator, he naturally had some guesses, but lacked concrete evidence.

"It’s a pity for the Asura Seals I've painstakingly accumulated..." The young man showed a regretful
expression. Who knew how many Asura Seals he had accumulated that were now useless? He then
asked, "Fellow Daoist, could we exchange audio talisman markings? That way, if one of us figures out
where this place is, we can inform each other."

"Sure!" Lu Ye nodded, stepping forward to exchange audio talisman markings with the young man.

They didn’t ask for each other’s names or backgrounds, as meeting randomly in stellar space might
mean they never see each other again.

The young man soon departed, and Lu Ye moved the starboat ahead with Yuk Yaorao, heading aimlessly
in a direction.

Along the way, he frequently encountered hurried cultivators, most traveling alone, with a few groups of
two or three!

The Asura Field shut down too suddenly. Nearly ten million cultivators, besides Lu Ye who had been
informed by Mi Shi in advance, were unprepared. Consequently, most people acted alone after being
expelled from the Asura Field. Only those lucky enough to contact their friends could move in groups
and look out for each other.

He continued to exchange information with some cultivators, but unfortunately, no one knew exactly
where they were, leaving him to choose a direction and move straight ahead.



He kept trying to communicate with the Soul Race ancestral land using the seven-color Divine Lotus, but
it was to no avail.

Yuk Yaorao also periodically sent out several messages, which similarly sank without a trace.

Initially, for the first few days, things were peaceful. But as time went by, this vast unknown area
descended into chaos. Nearly ten million cultivators left the Asura Field, and even if scattered, it
inevitably led to some disputes and conflicts. Moreover, many people in the world revel in chaos, and
some malicious cultivators took this chance to wreak havoc.

Ahead, several figures were engaged in a fierce battle. Lu Ye steered the starboat and charged straight
ahead, pretending not to see them.

Those cultivators had low cultivation levels, all at the Constellation tier, and for unknown reasons, they
were fighting fervently, with each side having three people, seemingly evenly matched.

As the battle raged on, they suddenly noticed Lu Ye and Yuk Yaorao approaching. Both parties in the
conflict tacitly ceased fighting, retreated far away, and opened up a wide passage.

They were all smart enough to know that anyone who dared ignore their conflict must possess great
strength, beyond what they could provoke.

When Lu Ye's starboat passed by, the two sides clashed once more, seemingly determined to fight to
the death.

Many cultivators formed deep grudges within the Asura Field, but the randomness of its trials made
revenge exceedingly difficult—unless they happened to enter the same scenario as their enemies.

In the Sky Asura World, the rules of the Asura Field protected everyone, and no one dared to act
recklessly.

Now that everyone had been expelled from the Asura Field, if enemies encountered each other, they
naturally sought revenge and retribution!



Some people even realized this was a great opportunity to search for their adversaries, and there were
many such people; missing this chance meant finding their enemies again was nearly hopeless.

Not only was there rivalry among the Constellations, but even among the Moon Jade cultivators, Lu Ye
encountered several skirmishes during his journey.

Yuk Yaorao felt a lingering fear because if she hadn’t been looking for Lu Ye at the time and had stayed
by his side, she would have had no power to protect herself in such an environment on her own.

Especially for a charming and alluring woman like her, she could easily incite men’s desires; she might
have been captured by another Moon Jade encounter.

Now, following Lu Ye, she didn’t have to worry about those things at all, making her extremely grateful
for her earlier decision, marveling at her good luck.

That day, as he was navigating the starboat forward, Lu Ye suddenly sensed something, looked ahead
into the stellar space, furrowed his brows, and quickly changed the starboat’s direction to the side.

"What'’s wrong, senior brother?" Yuk Yaorao asked in confusion.

Lu Ye had always been heading straight without changing direction, but this time, for some reason, he
changed course.

"There’s Sun Blaze fighting ahead!" Lu Ye replied.

Yuk Yaorao’s cultivation was ultimately somewhat lower, and her perception was not as sharp, so she
hadn’t noticed the seriousness of the situation. However, Lu Ye clearly sensed that there were powerful
Sun Blaze combatants ahead fighting fiercely. Even at a great distance, the waves of aftermath were like
tidal waves, rolling and crashing repeatedly.



While the number of Sun Blaze in the Asura Field wasn’t particularly high, it wasn’t small either, and
naturally, some Sun Blaze had grudges among themselves. Encountering each other and clashing was
quite normal.

But such contention could be deadly for those below Sun Blaze; being caught even slightly in the
aftershocks could lead to a bad end.

Noticing this, Lu Ye, of course, decided to take a different route.

He thought he was already being cautious enough, believing that avoiding the Sun Blaze fighting range
would guarantee safety; however, life often doesn’t go as planned.

Mere moments later, Lu Ye’s expression suddenly changed. He turned his head to the side and intensely
urged his mana, accelerating the starboat’s speed.

"Senior brother?" Yuk Yaorao called quietly, sensing something wrong from Lu Ye’s demeanor.

Lu Ye had no time to respond to her, for he sensed the Sun Blaze’s aura rapidly closing in on them!

Had one emerged victorious, and someone fled?

But if someone was fleeing, why flee toward this direction?

Lu Ye felt utterly unlucky.

If he were alone, he wouldn’t be too worried; at worst, he had two red talismans on him for protection.

But Yuk Yaorao was just a Constellation; if hit by the Sun Blaze’s aftershocks, she’d perish instantly.

The speed of a Sun Blaze was incredibly rapid, and within just three breaths, Lu Ye sensed that the
powerful aura had closed in a substantial distance.



Within view, brilliant light could even be seen exploding in the distance.

No time to avoid it!

Lu Ye immediately abandoned controlling the starboat and activated the portal to the Small Flower
World. Within a few breaths, a portal appeared before him.

"Go in!" he instructed Yuk Yaorao.

To ensure Yuk Yaorao’s safety, letting her hide in the Small Flower World was the only option; Lu Ye
couldn’t think of another way.

Yuk Yaorao didn’t question further and instantly flashed into the portal.

The next moment, the portal vanished.

Lu Ye then urged his mana, ready to activate the red talisman with teleportation effects at any time; of
course, this was just in preparation. Red talismans were precious, and he wouldn’t use them unless
absolutely necessary, conserving them whenever possible.

Just then, a chilling voice came from afar, echoing in his ears: "Ma Bin, despite your renowned
reputation, is fleeing all you can do?"

The voice traveled from countless miles away, yet still reached Lu Ye’s ears, and not only his, everyone
within that area of range heard it loud and clear.

Lu Ye was momentarily shocked.
Chapter 1962: Ma Bin!

Previously in the Asura Field, Lu Ye had seen a high-reward bounty against Ma Bin in the Reward Hall,
the bounty amounting to tens of millions of Asura Seals.



He just wasn’t sure whether this Ma Bin on the bounty was the same one he knew. Later he had wanted
to ask the Sky Asura Race to help investigate, but Agiduo’s authority on that side wasn’t enough, so they
couldn’t check.

He hadn’t expected to hear Ma Bin’s name at this moment.

Could it be that senior from the former Nine Provinces?

The possibility was still very high. There might be no small number of people in this world called Ma Bin,
but how many with that name would also have Sun Blaze cultivation?

Lu Ye steadied his mind and carefully sensed, but unfortunately the Sun Blaze auras colliding over there
were extremely violent, and he couldn’t tell for the time being.

"Laughable. When you were being hunted down by me that day, why weren’t you this arrogant? Now
that you have help, you dare to be so rampant? Charng Feng, you’d best pray you never end up alone, or
sooner or later I'll take your dog life!"

Another deep, powerful voice came, seemingly in response to the previous words.

Hearing this familiar voice, Lu Ye instantly knew that this Ma Bin was precisely that senior from the
former Nine Provinces whom he had once met!

He had a rough grasp of this senior’s strength. Back on the All Phenomena Ocean, he had fought three
alone, forcefully slaughtered one All Phenomena Sun Blaze, and in the end still escaped smoothly. Since
then, the Sun Blaze governors of the All Phenomena Ocean had increased from three to five; one could
say it was all forced by him.

Yet he didn’t know now who it was that was hunting him down, to actually make Ma Bin unwilling to
clash head-on. From this, the pursuers were either numerous or extremely strong.

This senior really was... good at stirring up trouble.



Lu Ye felt helpless. He had no intention of intervening in a clash on the Sun Blaze level, and no way to
intervene. Besides, Ma Bin had said back then that the former Nine Provinces had nothing to do with the
present Nine Provinces, and that he didn’t intend to implicate the Nine Provinces of today in his affairs.
That year he had arranged for someone to bring Lu Ye before him; after a round of questions, he
confirmed the Nine Provinces still existed, and that was enough. He hadn’t even considered going back
to the Nine Provinces for a look...

But although Lu Ye didn’t want to get involved, trouble nonetheless came looking for him.

The direction in which Ma Bin was fleeing was precisely the area where he was. Though he was already
doing his utmost to get away, it was simply too late.

The powerful and chaotic Sun Blaze auras came closer and closer. Lu Ye sighed. Much as he was
reluctant, he ultimately still had to activate the red talisman used for escape, otherwise once he was
swept into such a battle, he would have no way to protect himself.

Just as he was about to do this, he suddenly felt a powerful Mental Consciousness sweep across him,
and then that Mental Consciousness paused slightly on his body.

The next instant, the Sun Blaze aura that was rapidly pressing toward his area suddenly halted.

Ma Bin’s cold, harsh voice rang out: "Since you’re so eager to die, then I’ll grant your wish!"

Lu Ye's heart jolted. When he turned to look, he saw a dazzling beam of light retracing its path back the
way it had come, and in just three breaths, terrible shockwaves of battle came from that direction.
Within a radius of several hundred thousand kilometers, the Void shook and churned.

Lu Ye didn’t look back again and continued fleeing. Only after he had run a long distance did he look
back to observe. He could no longer see any sign of the clash over there; even the Yu Bo was faint to the
extreme. This undoubtedly indicated that his side was temporarily safe.

He sighed inwardly, silently praying that Ma Bin would come out fine, otherwise he really would have
harmed him this time.



That senior from the former Nine Provinces had clearly been fleeing, yet suddenly turned back to fight.
The fundamental reason was that he had discovered Lu Ye’s existence!

Cultivators from the Nine Provinces all bore a brand left by the Heaven’s Augury Compass on their
bodies, and Ma Bin had participated in the forging of the Heaven’s Augury Compass.

Back then on the All Phenomena Ocean, he had relied on this very thing to discover Lu Ye.

It was obviously the same this time.

The reason he turned back to kill was that he had sensed Lu Ye on his escape route. If he continued
fleeing, he would inevitably implicate this junior from the Nine Provinces.

So he abandoned escape and turned to counterattack.

The two generations of Nine Provinces cultivators had never exchanged a word, yet in that instant when
his Mental Consciousness paused to probe, Ma Bin made his decision; Lu Ye perceived the Insight
behind it.

This whole matter was...

He had originally already planned to use the red talisman to leave here, but he hadn’t thought Ma Bin
would make that kind of choice; he couldn’t help but feel some worry.

Still, thinking it over, Ma Bin’s strength was not weak. Since he dared to turn back and fight, there
should be no danger to his life.

After pondering briefly, Lu Ye decided not to dwell on it. Given his current lack of strength, thinking
more was useless. He flew on a bit farther, then opened the portal of the Small Flower World and
released Yuk Yaorao again.



"Senior Brother, is everything alright now?" Yuk Yaorao asked.

Lu Ye slowly shook his head. "It’s fine now."

Yuk Yaorao gave him a curious look, keenly sensing that Lu Ye’s mood was low, but obediently did not
ask more.

"Is that Lu Ye, Fellow Daoist Lu?" a voice suddenly sounded in his ears.

Lu Ye started. Before the voice came, he hadn’t sensed any abnormality around him. He hurriedly
looked toward the source of the voice and at a glance saw two figures standing on a large Meteorite
over there.

Both were women, their figures looking somewhat familiar. When he clearly saw their faces, Lu Ye
couldn’t help but be surprised.

He thought a moment, then stirred his Mana, bringing Yuk Yaorao to fly over. After landing on the
Meteorite, he clasped his fists. "Fellow Daoist Walnut, Senior Nan Lian."

The two women over here were none other than Nan Lian and her disciple. Lu Ye hadn’t expected their
fate to be so intertwined that they’d actually run into each other again here.

No wonder he hadn’t noticed anything earlier. With a Sun Blaze present, as long as she casually
concealed herself, there was no way he could sense anything with his strength. If Walnut hadn’t spoken
up first, he really wouldn’t have known there were people here.

Back when Lu Ye was charging up the Moon Jade Ranking, this master and disciple had made a huge
profit off it, and Lu Ye also gained quite a lot. You could call it a win—win.

Later, according to the Asura Pact she’d signed with Lu Ye, Walnut gave him half the profits, all of it
exchanged for treasures that could improve the quality of his Magic Source, while Nan Lian had taken
the initiative to gift Lu Ye a piece of Green Moon Spirit Marrow.



"It really is Fellow Daoist Lu." Walnut looked genuinely happy.

Nan Lian also gave Lu Ye a slight nod, her expression warm and kind. "What a coincidence, we meet
again."

"And this is..." Walnut looked at Yuk Yaorao, who was following behind Lu Ye, and for a moment
couldn’t move her eyes away. A woman this seductive wasn’t common, and she was only at
Constellation stage, yet now she was with Lu Ye. Her expression instantly turned ambiguous, looking like
she "understood everything."

Yuk Yaorao’s cheeks flushed slightly red.

Lu Ye didn’t mind at all and just made a casual introduction.

While he was talking with Walnut, Nan Lian’s eyes gleamed as she raised her gaze to look into the
distance.

Seeing this, Lu Ye’s expression moved. "Senior, how’s the battle over there?"

Looking at Nan Lian like this, she was definitely observing the Sun Blaze battle in the distance. She had
Sun Blaze cultivation and seemed to have cultivated some kind of Pupil Skill as well. The reason she was
standing here was clearly to watch the fight.

"It’s a fierce one." Nan Lian replied offhandedly.

And then nothing more...

Lu Ye was itching with curiosity. It wasn’t easy to run into a Sun Blaze spectator here, and it was even
someone he knew, so of course he wanted to know how things were going on Ma Bin’s side. But he
couldn’t show it, lest she see something off.



Just by using his toes to think, Lu Ye knew Ma Bin had a lot of enemies. If Nan Lian also had a grudge
with Ma Bin and he showed any hint of being related to Ma Bin, that would be nothing good for him.

So he just made small talk with Walnut, on and off.

After quite a while, Nan Lian finally let out a sigh of amazement. "As expected of Green Demon King Ma
Bin, he actually managed to break out of the encirclement!"

Lu Ye's heart instantly settled!

Even though he’d already guessed that Ma Bin probably wasn’t in mortal danger, without being able to
watch the fight himself, he had no idea how the battle was going. From Nan Lian’s words now, Ma Bin
should be fine.

Trying his best to look purely curious, he spoke up. "Ma Bin? Senior, | saw a bounty in the Reward Hall
targeting that name, could it be..."

Nan Lian said, "The Sun Blaze Ma Bin in the Asura Field—who else could it be but this one?"

"Is he very strong? | saw the bounty amount was really high."

"More than just strong. It’s said there are over twenty Sun Blaze cultivators who’ve died by his hand
alone!" Nan Lian wore a look of 'better not provoke him.” "Look at me, I’'m also Sun Blaze, but if Ma Bin
wanted to kill me, it probably wouldn’t be any harder than pinching a chick to death."

Lu Ye was dumbfounded. "Senior, you’re being too modest." He really hadn’t heard anyone talk about
themselves like that before, key point being that Nan Lian was a Sun Blaze.

This woman really was open-minded.



Nan Lian smiled at him with narrowed eyes. "There are levels even within Sun Blaze. Take you for
example: if a Moon Jade Early Stage stood in front of you provoking and insulting you, how long would it
take you to kill him?"

Lu Ye thought about it. A Moon Jade Early Stage... it'd probably be a matter of one slash.

With that comparison, he instantly understood what Nan Lian meant.

He knew Ma Bin was strong, but he hadn’t expected him to be this strong!

Walnut was listening to the side, dumbstruck, and couldn’t help asking, "Master, we don’t have any
grudge with this Ma Bin, right?"

Nan Lian snorted. "What grudge could we possibly have with him? Relax, your master’s not much in
other aspects, but my network is quite broad. If we really do run into him one day, your master will
kowtow to him and guarantee your life’s safe."

Walnut’s face darkened. "Master, please stop talking." She felt utterly embarrassed.

Lu Ye wanted to ask more about Ma Bin, but it really wasn’t convenient to speak up, so he could only
hold it in.

Fortunately, Walnut was very curious. Even though she’d just told her master to stop, she still couldn’t
help asking, "What heaven-defying, rage-inducing things did this Ma Bin do to make several Sun Blaze go
after him?"

"They call him Green Demon King. Just from that title you can tell he’s a slaughterer through and
through." Nan Lian clicked her tongue. "He often goes alone into different domains and ambushes the
Sun Blaze of those domains. With him doing that, naturally there are plenty of people who want him
dead."

"Why does he do that?"



"Obviously because of a grudge." Nan Lian waved her hand. "Don’t ask me what grudge exactly, | don’t
know either. | only know this Green Demon King is very old. Back when I'd just started cultivation he was
already Sun Blaze, rampaging around committing all kinds of evil. Now I’'ve been Sun Blaze for a
thousand years, and he’s still not dead!"

As she spoke, Nan Lian suddenly had a whimsical thought. "Is it that good people die young, while
scourges live a thousand years?"

Chapter 1963: Points of Suspicion

Walnut’s expression changed, "Master, don’t let your thoughts run wild!"

She knew her Master’s fickle nature and was really afraid that her Master might follow Green Demon
King Ma Bin in committing evil deeds. The reason Ma Bin had lived for so long was definitely not due to
the common saying that troubles last a thousand years, but because he had his own Secret Techniques.

"How impudent!" Nan Lian said lightly, "Is this how a disciple should speak to their Master? Apologize!"

"Master, I’'m sorry!" Walnut quickly apologized.

"It’s you who are sorry to the Master, not the other way around!" Nan Lian looked at her.

"Yes, yes, yes, it’s the disciple who’s sorry to the Master." Walnut nodded repeatedly.

Lu Ye and Yuk Yaorao watched from the side, dumbfounded, feeling that the relationship between this
Master and disciple was genuinely good.

"I apologize for the scene." Nan Lian said while rubbing Walnut’s head, as if her disciple was truly an
ignorant child, "Where were we just now?"

Lu Ye quickly chimed in, "Ma Bin is very old!"

Nan Lian nodded, "This Ma Bin, what grudges he holds against those domains, | don’t know. By right, at
his age, those who might hold grudges against him should be long dead. As it is said, troubles do not



extend to the third generation, yet he persists, targeting others’ descendants. Nevertheless, it’s
interesting that he only kills those with Sun Blaze."

Walnut was still a bit anxious, "Master, we truly have no grudge with Ma Bin, right?"

"If we had a grudge, would | dare to stand here?" Nan Lian gave her disciple a sidelong glance.

Only then did Walnut completely relax.

Lu Ye remained silent; what Nan Lian said about troubles not extending to the third generation was true,
but enmities, once formed, are not so easily resolved. The domains whose Sun Blaze were killed by Ma
Bin would not let him off lightly. Domains capable of producing Sun Blaze are very powerful, and they
surely would not appear weak in the face of external enemies.

Grudges are passed down through generations like this.

"Ma Bin must be quite heavily injured." Nan Lian suddenly muttered.

Lu Ye's heart tightened at once, yet he dared not let any sign of inner turmoil show on his face, asking
curiously, "Wasn't it said he escaped?"

Nan Lian replied, "He escaped, and not only that, he fought one against four, killing one of them, but the
cost must have been significant."

Lu Ye wanted to ask more, but Nan Lian lost interest in continuing the topic, looking at Lu Ye, "Let’s not
talk about this. Where are you headed, young friend?"

Lu Ye returned to his senses and quickly said, "The Jiuxuan Star Cluster, do you know its location,
Senior?"



He had come over from the Rain Flower Star Cluster, yet he wasn’t planning to return the same way now
that Yuk Yaorao was by his side. Lu Ye intended to take Yuk Yaorao back first, then through the Soul
Race ancestral land, he could easily return to the Nine Provinces.

Nan Lian shook her head, "l don’t know. | am also still seeking its position."

"Then what place is this?" Lu Ye asked again.

"This place is..."

While the two were talking there, at the site where the previous Sun Blaze battle took place, several
figures sat cross-legged, each tens of thousands of miles apart.

These individuals were all with Sun Blaze cultivation, the powerful cultivators who had participated in
the ambush against Ma Bin earlier. At this moment, their blood Qi surged, and their Mana was
turbulent.

After a long while, an elder with white hair and beard exhaled deeply and opened his eyes slowly, "As
expected of Green Demon King Ma Bin, his strength is indeed greater than rumored!"

They had four people besiege him, yet they ended up with one dead and three injured. Admittedly, the
four were only temporarily allied and not very coordinated, but with such numbers, to be defeated in
such a manner shows Ma Bin’s terrifying prowess.

"Fellow Daoist Zun Yu..." In another direction, a lady opened her eyes, her face still slightly pale,
revealing an implicit lingering fear in her eyes.

She referred to Zun Yu, who had perished in the battle, whose strength wasn’t the weakest among the
four, yet because Ma Bin targeted him, it led to his downfall.

"I will handle Fellow Daoist Zun Yu’s aftermath.” The elder spoke, "After this event, | will make a trip to
his homeland to deliver his effects and the news."



"Thank you, Fellow Daoist Charng Feng." Another young-appearing Sun Blaze spoke, "Though Fellow
Daoist Zun Yu has fallen, in this battle, Ma Bin has also suffered damage to his Dao foundation, a death
worthy of his end."

A fight so intense and hurried, Ma Bin, fighting one against four, though he managed to kill one, could
he really come out unscathed?

Nan Lian discerned that Ma Bin’s injuries wouldn’t be light, but in reality, his injuries were much more
severe than what Nan Lian saw from afar.

"If they were ordinary injuries, it wouldn’t be as significant; damage to the Dao foundation is not easily
recovered." The woman turned her head towards Charng Feng’s direction, "Fellow Daoist Charng Feng,
you’ll need to send a message out quickly, to warn the surrounding top domains to be on guard, lest Ma
Bin find an opportunity to recover."

For injuries like Ma Bin’s to recover, he would only have a chance in a top domain, but top domains are
full of powerful cultivators, not easily invaded.

So as long as this path is blocked, Ma Bin’s injury will never recover and may even worsen. Given his age,
if he can’t restore the damage to his Dao foundation, he will surely die over time.

Charng Feng nodded: "Naturally, but compared to this matter, | am more concerned about another
issue." As he spoke, he turned his head to look in the direction where Ma Bin initially fled: "Don’t you
find it strange? Ma Bin could have escaped, so why did he suddenly turn back to attack?"

The other two hadn’t considered this layer, but with Charng Feng’s reminder, they indeed found the
situation peculiar.

If Ma Bin hadn’t turned back to counterattack, he could have successfully escaped with his speed. After
the closure of the Asura Field, the four of them gathered by chance, without any specific plans
beforehand, so Ma Bin just needed to shake them off, and their numbers wouldn’t matter.

The youthful Sun Blaze pondered briefly, his eyes lighting up: "Did he perceive some threat or feel
apprehensive ahead?"



Charng Feng pondered briefly and nodded: "Perhaps... but if it’s just that, Ma Bin could easily avoid it,
and for someone as formidable as him, who nowadays in the stellar space could concern him?"

"Do you mean..." The woman pondered.

Charng Feng’s gaze sharpened: "If there’s someone ahead that Ma Bin cares about, his strange actions
make sense!"

The woman suddenly understood: "He’s worried the conflict’s aftermath might affect that person! To
protect them, he suddenly turned back to attack!" Saying this, the woman’s thinking opened up: "If
that’s the case, then the person he cares about is definitely not Sun Blaze!"

If it were Sun Blaze, Ma Bin wouldn’t need to be so cautious.

It must be said that Sun Blaze’s thought process is extremely sharp; Ma Bin’s slightly contradictory
actions led them to infer so much.

The youth wondered: "I’'ve never heard of Ma Bin having descendants or anything; his home domain has
long been shattered. What in this world would he care about?"

Charng Feng said: "No matter what it is, let’s go and find out."

The three Sun Blaze exchanged a glance across the void and moved.

"Asura Domain..." On the other side, Lu Ye fell into deep thought.

According to Nan Lian’s speculation, everyone is now situated in the Asura Domain, a vast stellar region.
No one knows how expansive it is, nor has anyone seen its true appearance, because the entire Asura
Domain has always been shrouded by the powers of the stellar space supreme treasure, Asura Field.



Any person entering the Asura Domain from outside finds themselves instantly in a trial scene, just like
Lu Ye did on his first entrance.

If a cultivator passes the trial, they directly enter the Sky Asura World; if not, they return to where they
came from, only able to re-enter after ten years.

Thus, the true appearance of Asura Domain remains unknown, and there is no star map detailing it.

Now that the Asura Field has closed, the mysterious powers of the stellar space supreme treasure have
vanished, revealing the Asura Domain previously under its shields, while near ten million cultivators
dispersed throughout this area.

This is Nan Lian’s speculation, but likely correct. Hence, even powerful Sun Blaze like Nan Lian lack
directions, having no choice but to randomly choose a path, hoping to exit the Asura Domain and find
their way in any familiar Star System.

Besides, as Sun Blaze, she can also deduce the general direction of her home by observing surrounding
constellations, although it requires some time, which Nan Lian hasn’t achieved yet.

"I've heard of Jiuxuan; it’s quite near to my Wanxia, in roughly one direction. If the young friend doesn’t
mind, you might travel with me." Nan Lian said.

Lu Ye glanced at Yuk Yaorao, who kept nodding. He then cupped his fist: "Thank you, elder."

Traveling with Sun Blaze is naturally more convenient and expedient; once Nan Lian finds the realm of
Wanxia, it will be possible to locate the Jiuxuan area and thus return Yuk Yaorao.

As for himself, he could then search for a passage to the Soul Race ancestral land.

"It’s a small favor!" Nan Lian smiled slightly, unconcerned, holding a positive view of the junior Lu Ye
who previously gave her a great thrill and a huge gain. Especially recognizing the extraordinary talent
and foundation Lu Ye displayed in the combat field, Nan Lian didn’t mind extending a friendly gesture.



If Lu Ye advances to Sun Blaze, he surely won’t remain anonymous and might assist her in unforeseen
ways in the future.

It is also a gamble, a wager on one’s foresight!

"Hmm?" Nan Lian suddenly raised her head, gazing deep into the stellar space, frowning slightly.

"What is it?" asked Walnut.

"Stand behind me," Nan Lian instructed.

Walnut was already standing behind her master, so the command clearly aimed at Lu Ye and Yuk
Yaorao.

Without hesitation, Lu Ye and Yuk Yaorao swiftly moved to stand behind Nan Lian.

A few breaths later, a figure appeared silently a short distance ahead, sweeping a dignified gaze across
them; at the sight of Nan Lian, it paused, evidently surprised to find a Sun Blaze here.

Chapter 1964: Farewell

On the meteorite, Lu Ye's gaze passed over Nan Lian’s figure to appraise the scene ahead. He found an
elderly man with white hair and beard approaching. Although he appeared aged, his spirit was robust,
and the faint mana fluctuations on his body surface resembled the gentle breath of a dormant dragon.

Sun Blaze! Lu Ye immediately sensed it.

"So it’s Fellow Daoist Nan Lian," the old man recognized Nan Lian’s identity and greeted her with a nod.

There were quite a few Sun Blaze cultivators in the Asura Field, though not an overwhelming number.
Most knew each other, even if they hadn’t met before, they had heard of one another.

There was no doubt this old man knew Nan Lian.



"Fellow Daoist Charng Feng!" Nan Lian smiled and nodded. "You seem to be in a hurry, what urgent
matter brings you here?"

Charng Feng... Lu Ye's heart stirred. Previously Ma Bin had called out this name. It seemed this old man
was one of those who just participated in besieging Ma Bin.

As soon as Lu Ye thought of this, Charng Feng suddenly glanced at him, making Lu Ye’s heart twinge with
apprehension. Sun Blaze’s perception was indeed sharp. With only a very subtle change in his
expression, Charng Feng had sensed something. Lu Ye quickly lowered his eyelids.

Charng Feng'’s gaze swept over him, then looked at Walnut and Yuk Yaorao before he spoke, "Since
you’re here, | wanted to ask, have you noticed anything or anyone of concern in this area?"

Nan Lian showed a puzzled expression, "In what regard?"

"In any regard," Charng Feng replied.

Nan Lian chuckled, "Saying it like that, I’'m not sure how to answer. I’'ve been standing here all along and
haven’t noticed anything suspicious."

Charng Feng asked, "And the young friends behind you are..."

Nan Lian smiled, "They’re all younger generation from our home galaxy. We were together just before
the Asura Field closed."

"I see." Charng Feng nodded slightly, "Then | apologize for the disturbance."

"Fellow Daoist!" Nan Lian raised her hand, and Charng Feng turned back to her as he was about to leave,
"Anything else?"



Nan Lian asked, "May | inquire what you’re doing? Of course, if it involves secrets, just pretend | didn’t
ask."

Charng Feng pondered for a moment, then said, "There’s no secret, nothing unspeakable. Since you’ve
been standing here all along, you must be aware of the battle a moment ago. Green Demon King Ma
Bin’s behavior was peculiar, so | wonder if there’s someone or something in this direction that concerns
him, hence my investigation."

Nan Lian wasn’t slow, hearing his words, and after thinking it over, she showed a look of realization, "No
wonder he suddenly turned back to attack."

Behind her, Lu Ye still kept his eyes lowered, his expression calm, though his heart was not as tranquil as
it appeared.

Sun Blaze is still Sun Blaze. Being able to infer the reason for Ma Bin’s strange actions was because Ma
Bin’s mental consciousness lingered on him for a moment. Even such a nearly imperceptible flaw was
caught by Charng Feng.

He felt fortunate to have encountered Nan Lian. Otherwise, if he and Yuk Yaorao had been stopped by
Charng Feng, who knew what attitude or means he might have adopted.

Under Sun Blaze’s authority, any unusual behavior would have been amplified, and it might have indeed
led Charng Feng to discover something.

Charng Feng left, continuing his investigation, and the other two Sun Blaze cultivators were also
searching nearby. If there really was someone in this direction that mattered to Ma Bin, with their
means, they would surely find out!

A moment later, Lu Ye sat in a basket-shaped starboat, speeding through the stellar space.

Sun Blaze’s speed was indeed extraordinary. Yuk Yaorao sat on his left side, while Walnut was on the
right, chatting with him.



Being fellow Moon Jade cultivators, she naturally shared many common topics with Lu Ye, especially
curious about Lu Ye's incredible strength, often seeking guidance.

Though she had a Sun Blaze master to guide her, her master was sometimes unreliable. On the contrary,
exchanging with Lu Ye repeatedly yielded new insights.

Lu Ye could feel Nan Lian’s gaze passing over him a few times, perhaps out of suspicion.

Before encountering Charng Feng, Lu Ye tried to conceal his intentions, but ultimately he had asked Nan
Lian for information about Ma Bin. If Charng Feng hadn’t shown up, Nan Lian wouldn’t have thought
much about it. But once Charng Feng came and spoke, as long as Nan Lian wasn’t foolish, suspicions
would arise.

But she should only be guessing...it was no big deal.

Especially in front of Charng Feng, she had explicitly stated that the people with her were the younger
generation from her star system. Hence, she shouldn’t make any additional moves.

Following alongside Sun Blaze remained peaceful.

Several days later, Nan Lian suddenly beamed with joy, "Ah, I've found Wanxia’s position."

To think that a Sun Blaze cultivator like her would one day get lost in the vast stellar space, taking such a
long time to locate her home, was a bittersweet tale.

"Master is truly amazing!" Walnut applauded beside her.

Nan Lian snorted with satisfaction, "That is only natural."

Lu Ye quickly asked, "Senior, where is Jiuxuan located?"



Previously, Nan Lian had mentioned that Wanxia is not too far from Jiuxuan, and they are generally in
the same direction. Now that she has located Wanxia’s position, it should be easy to deduce the
direction of Jiuxuan.

If not for the previous incidents, Lu Ye wouldn’t mind traveling a bit farther with Nan Lian. After all, Sun
Blaze's speed is indeed swift, but right now he thinks it’s better to part ways soon.

Nan Lian didn’t pose any direct threat to him; this woman appeared to be very approachable. However,
Lu Ye harbors his own worries and prefers to withdraw early.

"As for Jiuxuan..." Nan Lian calculated with her pale fingers, then pointed in a direction. "It should be
this way," she said before looking at Lu Ye, "What, leaving already?"

Lu Ye replied, "Yes, thank you for looking after me during these days, Senior."

Walnut showed a reluctant expression, "Senior Brother Lu, wouldn’t you like to travel together for a few
more days? After all, we’re heading generally in the same direction." These days, she had gained a lot
from exchanging combat experiences with Lu Ye. If the Asura Field were still active, she thought her
ranking could improve by a few hundred places.

Just as she finished speaking, Nan Lian slapped her on the back of her head, "There’s no banquet that
doesn’t eventually end, so don’t disturb the budding affection between those young superior siblings!"

With an innocent expression, Yuk Yaorao was momentarily stunned, then blushed and bowed her head
in silence.

Walnut rubbed her head in grievance, "Master, you hit me again, I'll become stupid eventually!"

Nan Lian ignored her but smiled at Lu Ye, "Young friend, take care."

Lu Ye respectfully bowed, "Thank you, Senior!"



Yuk Yaorao also hurriedly curtsied.

The two leaped off the flower basket-like starboat, and moments later, Nan Lian and her disciple’s
figures disappeared from sight.

"Let’s go." Lu Ye summoned his starboat, called out to Yuk Yaorao, and flew in the direction Nan Lian
had pointed.

The Asura Field had been closed for almost half a month, and the hustle in the Asura Domain had
quieted down a lot. After all, most people would, like Lu Ye, try to leave this stellar region as soon as
possible. Consequently, as time went by, the number of cultivators here would decrease.

Only those with ulterior motives would continue to linger here or roam around, causing trouble.

After another period, while Lu Ye was maneuvering the starboat, Yuk Yaorao exclaimed in surprise,
"Senior Brother, I've made contact with people from the home galaxy."

All this time she had been trying to communicate externally, but had received no response, until now!

"What did they say?" Lu Ye asked.

Yuk Yaorao sent another message over, then replied moments later, "Senior Nan Lian is indeed
impressive; her deductions were correct. This direction indeed leads to Jiuxuan Star Cluster. The senior
brother | contacted mentioned that many from the home galaxy are gathered there, led by a Sun Blaze
senior uncle, who is trying to rally lost cultivators from the home galaxy along the journey back."

"That’s good," Lu Ye nodded. Appointing Yuk Yaorao to that place eased his burden; he didn’t need to
accompany her to Jiuxuan Star Cluster.

During this time, as Yuk Yaorao was contacting cultivators from the home galaxy, he was also attempting
to communicate with the Soul Race ancestral land. Now there is some progress; in a certain direction, he
senses an extremely faint reaction, which undoubtedly indicates a passage to the Soul Race ancestral
land at that location.



After sending Yuk Yaorao over, he can set off towards that direction.

"Ask how we can meet up with them," Lu Ye suggested.

"Sure!" Yuk Yaorao nodded quickly and communicated with them.

Three days later, Lu Ye and Yuk Yaorao stood on a meteorite waiting. Shortly after, a giant tower ship
loomed into view; the ship was six or seven levels high, decorated with grandeur, bearing a large 'Xuan’
character on its hull.

"That’s it, it’s the tower ship from the home planet." Yuk Yaorao became excited; after wandering for
many days, she would finally meet familiar faces.

In the next moment, she led the way, with Lu Ye following closely.

On the spacious deck, many people stood by the railing gazing out. Some waved toward them, and Lu Ye
felt the Sun Blaze’s mental consciousness sweep over him.

He couldn’t help but look up at the highest point of the tower ship; presumably, that was where the Sun
Blaze senior uncle Yuk Yaorao mentioned was located.

"Sister Yaorao." A dignified-looking man on the deck greeted the arriving Yuk Yaorao with a smile,
showing a relieved expression.

"Senior Brother Sun!" Yuk Yaorao returned the greeting, her face showing some grievance as if a stray
cat finally returned home after being out for a long time.

"As long as you’re safe," Senior Brother Sun nodded, then turned his gaze to Lu Ye. At first, he wasn’t
too concerned, even though Yuk Yaorao had mentioned being with a Moon Jade friend while
communicating with him. However, upon asking about Lu Ye’s name and background, he hadn’t paid
much attention because he hadn’t heard of him.



But at this moment, seeing him, Senior Brother Sun was suddenly taken aback and then respectfully
said, "So, it’s the top of the Moon Jade Ranking face to face, forgive my impudence."

The deck filled with cultivators, mostly Constellations, with a few Moon Jade ranking among them. Upon
hearing Senior Brother Sun’s words, they couldn’t help but widen their eyes, collectively gazing at Lu Ye.

Chapter 1965: Brahman Valley Attacks

In the two years before the closure of the Asura Field, a rather significant event happened at the Moon
Jade combat field. A mysterious expert defeated Arbuluo from the Ancient Savages World and then
defeated Gusheng from the Yellow Dragon World, ascending to the top position of the Moon Jade
Ranking.

When the Moon Jade Ranking was decided that time, countless Moon Jade cultivators were shaken.

After all, they had long known the strength of Arbuluo and Gusheng; these two were in a class of their
own on the Moon Jade level. Since they arrived at the Asura Field, no one else had ever shaken their
positions; only they were worthy opponents for each other.

Maintaining a balance for many years, suddenly one day, it was broken by a mysterious expert; how
could the Moon Jade cultivators not take notice?

Although there were some people watching that day, it was not many, coupled with Lu Ye hiding his
name on the combat ranking; apart from a few who knew his background, most people did not know his
specific origin or name.

Later, this legendary figure, who rose to fame quickly as the top of the Moon Jade Ranking, suddenly
vanished, no longer appearing in the combat field, with his ranking falling repeatedly until by the time
the Asura Field closed, he was beyond the five hundred mark.

But no one underestimated him because of this. He remained the universally recognized number one on
the Moon Jade level by all cultivators!

Many rumors spread that the top ranker did not care about his position, hence not continuing to
compete in the combat field ranking. In truth, during that period, Lu Ye was helping the Sky Asura Race



with the bloodline curse poison issue, and he received the same discounts on material exchanges in the
treasure vault as the Sky Asura clansmen; the benefits from being the Moon Jade top rank were indeed
ignorable.

Sun Zheng undoubtedly had watched the combat scene of Lu Ye against Arbuluo or Gusheng, and
immediately recognized him.

The other Moon Jades had not seen Lu Ye before; upon hearing Sun Zheng’s words, they all looked over
curiously, admiring the mysterious Moon Jade top ranker, and now seeing him in person, they all came
forward to pay their respects.

Lu Ye returned the salutation one by one.

After some casual greetings, since it was a first meeting, there wasn’t much to say, just a simple
introduction.

Lu Ye turned to Yuk Yaorao, and amidst her tense and anxious gaze, he spoke, "Junior Sister Yuk, | must
be going now. Take care; we shall meet again if fate allows!"

Yuk Yaorao, although she anticipated what Lu Ye would say, still felt reluctant when the moment
arrived, pursing her red lips and nodding, "Senior Brother, you too take care!"

Sun Zheng glanced at Yuk Yaorao, understanding, smiled, and spoke, "Fellow Daoist, are you leaving
already? Why not rest for a bit?"

If someone can defeat Arbuluo and Gusheng, they will surely become an extraordinary talent in the
future, leaving Sun Zheng in awe. Junior Sister Yaorao obviously has feelings for him; if he can help
facilitate this bond, it would be beneficial for Yuk Yaorao and Jiuxuan in the future.

Yuk Yaorao’s thin skin wouldn’t allow her to ask someone to stay; he naturally had no such concerns.

Lu Ye shook his head, "Brother Sun, | appreciate your kindness, but | need to find the path home."



Sun Zheng tried his best to persuade him, "There’s no rush right now. Fellow Daoist might not know,
Senior Uncle Cen Xin deduced that this area is a Shura Domain hidden by the power of the Asura Field.
After the Asura Field closed, we scattered around here; presently, it’s challenging to discern direction
here. Senior Uncle deduced Jiuxuan’s location through some secret technique. Rather than searching
randomly, why not return to Jiuxuan with us and ask Senior Uncle for assistance; it might be easier than
searching alone."

Without Lu Ye relying on the seven-color Divine Lotus to connect to the Soul Race ancestral land, this
would undoubtedly be a solid suggestion. However, since he vaguely sensed an entrance to the Soul
Race ancestral land, there was naturally no need to waste time.

His gaze swept past Yuk Yaorao behind Sun Zheng, seeing her hopeful expression, yet Lu Ye shook his
head again.

Just as he was about to speak, the powerful might of Sun Blaze suddenly erupted from the cabin room
upstairs, followed closely by a woman’s voice reaching their ears, "Enemies are attacking, continue
forward and prepare the defenses!"

As her words fell, Lu Ye vaguely saw a figure flying out from that side, rushing towards the depths of
stellar space with immense power.

On the building ship, all cultivators were startled.

Sun Zheng reacted quickly, calling out, "Increase speed, activate the protective array!"

Numerous cultivators swiftly busied themselves.

Lu Ye couldn’t help but expand his Mental Consciousness, quickly furrowing his brows, as he vaguely
sensed many powerful auras rapidly approaching.

At that moment, from the depths of space far away, intense sounds of combat erupted, as Jiuxuan’s Sun
Blaze faced the incoming enemy.



For her to actively engage, the opponent is undoubtedly another Sun Blaze.

"Follow me, Senior Brother!" Yuk Yaorao suddenly grabbed Lu Ye’s hand, pulling him towards a
direction, and soon they entered the ship’s interior.

Sun Zheng was already standing there, with various cultivators stationed in different formations, urging
their power.

"Who are they?" He asked gravely.

In one of the detection formations, a cultivator closed his eyes, concentrating, using the array’s power
to explore the surroundings. Upon hearing Sun Zheng’s inquiry, he immediately replied, "l see Van Goh's
starboat!"

"As expected, it's them!" Sun Zheng seemed to expect it, clenching his teeth, asking again, "How many
are there?"

"Less than ten..." The cultivator replied, his face changing instantly, "No, there’s more, at least fifteen!"

Sun Zheng's face suddenly turned pale, fifteen people. It’s not many, but those who dare to come at this
moment are undoubtedly Moon Jade cultivators, meaning there are fifteen Moon Jade cultivators, while
there are only a few on their side.

He immediately understood the urgency of the situation. Somehow, the Brahman Valley had gained
insight into their movements, first using Sun Blaze to draw away Senior Aunt Cen Xin, and then
launching an assault with over a dozen Moon Jade cultivators. This was an attempt to annihilate
everyone on their ship.

The number of Moon Jade cultivators on each side was vastly different, making it impossible to confront
them. He could only order the speed to be increased to the maximum and try to escape swiftly.

On Lu Ye's side, Yuk Yaorao was still tightly gripping his hand, her fingers clenching with evident
nervousness.



"Brahman Valley is..." Lu Ye softly asked.

Yuk Yaorao snapped out of her thoughts and explained, "The Brahman Valley Galaxy is a neighboring
galaxy of Jiuxuan. Our relationship with them isn’t good, with frequent clashes. This time, they must
have discovered our movements and are now targeting us."

She hadn’t expected that after finally reuniting with the cultivators of their home galaxy, they would
encounter such a situation. She felt somewhat apologetic: "Senior Brother, I've implicated you."

Lu Ye shook his head. With his cultivation at the current level, cultivators of the same rank posed no
threat to him. The only real threat was from Sun Blaze.

However, Brahman Valley seemed ill-prepared. Otherwise, they wouldn’t have sent so few people.
Without a second Sun Blaze, he wasn’t worried at all.

But if there was a second Sun Blaze... he decided inwardly that he would store Yuk Yaorao in the Small
Flower World and activate the power of the red talisman to flee if necessary.

"Senior Brother Sun, we can’t escape." A cultivator shouted.

Such a massive tower-ship-style starboat could accommodate more cultivators, but it was not as fast as
smaller starboats. The attacking cultivators, riding smaller starboats, naturally caught up easily.

"Prepare for battle!" Sun Zheng’s expression turned cold, and at his command, the battle erupted
immediately.

Moments later, the tower ship trembled violently. The cultivators’ shouts echoed continuously, and the
strength of the protective array steadily decreased under the relentless assault of the enemy. Once the
protective array was broken, the enemy could do whatever they wished.



Sun Zheng stepped up to Lu Ye, bowing deeply: "Fellow Daoist Lu, this unexpected turn of events may
involve you, but when the lips are gone, the teeth feel the cold. We may need you to help us fend off
the enemy. Can you join us to resist them?"

The actions of Brahman Valley indeed caught Jiuxuan off guard, but they couldn’t have expected the top
of the Moon Jade Ranking to be here. Sun Zheng had seen Lu Ye compete with Arbuluo firsthand,
knowing the significant weight of holding the top rank. If Lu Ye agreed to fight, Jiuxuan might turn the
tide.

"No problem." Lu Ye nodded.

At this point, he couldn’t just leave. He certainly couldn’t tell the people of Brahman Valley that he
wasn’t a Jiuxuan cultivator and ask them to let him go; they surely wouldn’t agree.

So, as Sun Zheng said, he was already entangled in this matter, and thus, he had to fight back.

Sun Zheng was overjoyed: "Thank you, Fellow Daoist, in advance!"

He turned away, clearly to rally everyone before the battle.

Lu Ye glanced down: "Junior Sister Yuk, | have to go face the enemy."

Yuk Yaorao nodded: "Be careful, Senior Brother."

Lu Ye shook his hand, and when Yuk Yaorao looked down, she realized she had been holding his hand all
along. Her ears turned red, and she quickly let go.

A moment later, on the deck, five Moon Jade cultivators from Jiuxuan gathered, making six figures
including Lu Ye.

It’s not that Jiuxuan only had a few Moon Jade cultivators; these were just the ones who could gather.
Others were scattered across the Asura Domain and hadn’t gathered yet.



Looking at the Brahman Valley side, over a dozen figures surrounded the tower ship, each using their
methods to make the protective array shaky.

"Sun Zheng, it’s been a while!" A voice suddenly shouted—it was a Moon Jade from Brahman Valley. The
voice dripped with pride and arrogance: "Didn’t expect we’d meet here."

Sun Zheng's face was sullen, and he didn’t respond.

"Who's the strongest amongst them?" Lu Ye suddenly asked, standing beside him.

Sun Zheng replied, "It’s the one who shouted—Jyang An, who ranks within the top thousand on the
Moon Jade Ranking."

"That’s quite impressive," Lu Ye nodded.

In the vast Asura Field, with so many Moon Jade cultivators, being in the top thousand on the ranking
was indicative of exceptional strength. As they spoke, Lu Ye looked up at Jyang An. After one glance, he
found the face somewhat familiar.

He vaguely... seemed to have seen it somewhere before?

Jyang An seemed to notice his gaze, turning to clearly see Lu Ye's face, which made him momentarily
stunned. At that moment, he, too, felt the same strange familiarity.

He vaguely... seemed to have seen this person somewhere before?
Chapter 1966: Repelling the Enemy

Moon Jade’s memory was naturally excellent, so both Lu Ye and Jyang An only needed a brief moment
of reflection to recognize where they’d seen each other before.

Lu Ye's expression remained calm, while Jyang An’s face was filled with shock.



Right then, Lu Ye's figure, originally standing on the deck, suddenly blurred slightly...

Jyang An felt a chill run down his spine, as if a great crisis had arrived.

Without thinking, he fiercely activated his mana to protect himself, while his blood Qi surged, fists like
dragons, punching forward.

Nothing was there before him initially, but in the instant he threw his punches, a figure appeared—it
was Lu Ye.

This strike unleashed all of Jyang An’s power, confident that no Moon Jade could withstand it. The
ferocious impact directly shattered Lu Ye’s body with its fierce might.

Jyang An paused, realizing something was wrong—the figure he shattered was merely a shadow!

His opponent’s speed was too fast, so fast he couldn’t quite see clearly.

This scene had occurred once before on the Moon Jade combat field! The experience then was identical
to today!

Behind him!

Jyang An roared, swinging his arm in counterattack, but as soon as he assumed a stance, he sensed the
protective mana around him being breached, followed by sharp pain immobilizing him!

His eye twitched violently; he clearly saw a person had unknowingly stood beside him, holding a long
saber that had pierced through his entire body from the waist!

Within that saber was concentrated an extremely overwhelming and pure mana; Jyang An was certain
that if his opponent activated it, he would be dead immediately!



Last time in the combat field, he was defeated in exactly this manner. Though the combat field’s rules
spared his life, a peculiar power lingered at the wound, and he spent three thousand Asura Seals to post
a reward to find someone to help resolve it.

"Moon Jade ranking leader!"

It was only at this moment that Jyang An growled through clenched teeth, not out of reluctance, but to
alert his companions to the identity of their formidable foe.

He knew there was no point in resisting any longer. Last time, the rules of the combat field protected
him, leaving him alive, but this time he was surely doomed!

Yet he couldn’t fathom why this Moon Jade ranking leader would be on Jiuxuan’s starboat. Could it be
that he was originally from Jiuxuan? If so, why had he never heard of this person before?

As his words fell, Lu Ye kicked out, sending him flying, blood gushing from the wound like a fountain.

Lu Ye stood his ground, gently flicking the blood off the Boulder Mountain Saber, his gaze calmly
scanning the invading enemies.

At this moment, whether it was the Moon Jade cultivators from Brahman Valley or Sun Zheng and the
others from Jiuxuan, they all stood frozen, motionless.

Sun Zheng and his peers did not expect Lu Ye to act with such decisive swiftness, nor did they anticipate
that the strongest from Brahman Valley, Jyang An, wasn’t even a match for him!

Such power, how astounding it was.

His strength was comparable to Jyang An’s, maybe even somewhat inferior, yet to see this Moon Jade
ranking leader so effortlessly slay Jyang An meant he would be just as easily defeated.



How could there be such a huge disparity in strength between them being at the same Moon Jade Late
Stage?

Even though Sun Zheng had witnessed Lu Ye's battle with Arbuluo, believing he understood the
formidable weight of the Moon Jade ranking leader, it was only in this concrete comparison that he
realized how shallow and laughable his prior understanding had been.

After a moment of stunned surprise, the Brahman Valley Moon Jades erupted with fury, shouting,
"Together, attack him!"

They were enraged; though Jyang An had previously called out Lu Ye’s identity, they still didn’t retreat,
simply because their numbers were several times that of Jiuxuan’s side.

One person might not be a match, but what about two, three, or four?

Being Moon Jade cultivators, even if the Moon Jade ranking leader was incredibly strong, he would
inevitably reach a point where he couldn’t fend off multiple foes.

As soon as the words dropped, over a dozen Moon Jade cultivators charged toward Lu Ye.

Sun Zheng, seeing this, quickly shouted in anger, "Defend!"

In the next moment, several Moon Jade cultivators from Jiuxuan swiftly moved to intercept the
attackers, though their limited strength meant each could only block one Moon Jade cultivator, helpless
to prevent Lu Ye from being surrounded by nearly ten opponents.

Sun Zheng couldn’t help but feel concerned; despite Lu Ye’s displayed terrifying prowess seeming awe-
inspiring, human capacity has its limits. Should he fail to hold out, the entire starboat’s cultivators would
suffer terribly.

Thus, he needed to quickly defeat his opponent and share Lu Ye’s burden. He had the confidence for it,
as he specifically intercepted a much weaker enemy to rapidly reduce their numerical disadvantage.



Upon engaging, his opponent indeed retreated increasingly, allowing Sun Zheng a moment’s respite to
glance toward Lu Ye, and at that sight, found himself momentarily unable to tear his gaze away.

Amidst the chaotic battlefield, Lu Ye’'s figure flitted back and forth, darting around rapidly. As he
continuously maneuvered and teleported, the blade lights flickered and extinguished.

Sounds of muffled groans and screams rang one after another, with blood splattering everywhere...

Sun Zheng could hardly believe his eyes. He thought that with so many Moon Jades attacking Lu Ye, he
would struggle to cope, no matter how strong he was. But in reality, it wasn’t like that at all. He had
never seen someone with such agility. Although outnumbered, the opponents couldn’t effectively
surround him—rather, they were getting injured one after another amid his swift maneuvers.

Suddenly, a pain shot through his body. Distracted, he had been hit by his opponent. Fortunately, there
was a power gap between them, so with his mana protecting him, it wasn’t serious.

Sun Zheng quickly gathered his mind and focused on dealing with his opponent.

The screams still rang out.

But after just a dozen breaths, a familiar shout echoed in his ears, "Retreat, all retreat!"

Sun Zheng was stunned and looked towards the source of the voice in surprise, "Jyang An?"

He’s not dead?

On closer inspection, he realized not only was Jyang An alive, but none of the Brahman Valley Moon
Jades injured by Lu Ye were dead either!

Taking advantage of his momentary distraction, Sun Zheng’s opponent hurriedly withdrew and left
quickly.



Lu Ye stood motionless, only watching as the Brahman Valley Moon Jades retreated. With him still, the
Jiuxuan Moon Jades naturally didn’t dare to recklessly pursue. This victory owed much to his immense
contribution. Without him leading, chasing after the Jiuxuan Moon Jades would have been a path to
self-destruction.

"Fellow Daoist Lu!" Sun Zheng approached, cupping his fists in salute to Lu Ye, his attitude undoubtedly
more respectful than before.

Only when facing a Sun Blaze would a Late Stage Moon Jade like him show such respect.

Lu Ye's gaze lingered leisurely in the direction the Brahman Valley Moon Jades had retreated,
contemplating something unknown. Sun Zheng didn’t disturb him. After a moment, Lu Ye suddenly
turned, cupped his fists, and said, "Fellow Daoist Sun, most of Brahman Valley’s people are injured and
should not come to offend again. Your world’s Sun Blaze should return soon. | shall take my leave."

Saying this, he looked up in the direction of the starboat, where Yuk Yaorao hurriedly rushed from the
cabin to the deck, watching him from afar.

Lu Ye smiled at her, "Junior Sister Yuk, let's meet again if fate allows!"

With those words, he flicked away in a certain direction.

"Senior Brother Lu!" Yuk Yaorao reached out to call, but there was no further response. She could only
watch as Lu Ye’s figure disappeared from sight, looking forlorn for a moment.

Moments later, Cen Xin, the Jiuxuan Sun Blaze, returned.

She engaged the Brahman Valley Sun Blaze in a skirmish. When the opponent retreated, she naturally
wouldn’t pursue recklessly. Concerned for the home galaxy cultivators’ safety, she hurried back to
investigate.

She found that while the starboat’s Array was heavily damaged, surprisingly, there were no casualties.
She found this hard to believe.



She had already prepared herself to gather the corpses of these juniors. After all, Brahman Valley caught
them off guard, and the difference in Moon Jade numbers was so great.

After receiving Sun Zheng’s explanation, she understood the situation.

She also realized why the Brahman Valley Sun Blaze retreated so quickly—they knew this action failed
and didn’t want to waste time.

And the reason why their side was unharmed was entirely due to the protection of that leading Moon
Jade ranking cultivator, Lu Ye. Otherwise, there would have been heavy casualties.

She called for Yuk Yaorao, who was most familiar with Lu Ye, and inquired.

"Oh? He’s the one who helped you in the Taichu Realm, Lu Yiye?" Cen Xin showed a curious expression.
She had indeed heard of this. Yuk Yaorao had remarkable aptitude in Jiuxuan World; otherwise, she
wouldn’t have obtained the quota to go to the Reincarnation Tree. After gaining the spirit light from
Taichu Realm, Yuk Yaorao’s prospects grew even broader. It could be said that Jiuxuan was grooming her
as a key talent.

"You two indeed seem to have some fate, meeting again in the Asura Field." Cen Xin nodded slightly.

Yuk Yaorao’s face turned a bit gloomy, but she still said, "Yes, Senior Brother Lu and | met in a training
scenario. With his help, | could complete my trial." This was about their first meeting. As for summoning
Lu Ye with the Asura Summoning Token... she had no intention of mentioning it to anyone, as it involved
a senior sister’s death.

"In these few decades, he’s cultivated from the Divine Sea to the Moon Jade Late Stage, and his strength
is so outstanding!" Cen Xin was secretly shocked. Even though she was well-informed, she hadn’t heard
of anyone with such rapid cultivation speed. This was beyond the description of genius.

"Indeed, Fellow Daoist Lu’s prowess is truly difficult to fathom. Jyang An was heavily injured with just
one slash from him." Sun Zheng recalled the scene he witnessed earlier, still feeling shocked, and slightly



lamented, "It’s a pity that Fellow Daoist Lu didn’t deliver the killing blow—none of those Brahman Valley
Moon Jades died!"

Cen Xin replied, "After all, Brahman Valley and he have no grudge. He was involved merely by
coincidence. Showcasing his strength appropriately to make the invader retreat voluntarily while
avoiding entangling feuds—that’s seasoned behavior and probably his best handling. But whatever the
case, he’s your lifesaver."

"Yes." Sun Zheng gave a respectful nod. With the strength Lu Ye displayed, he could have easily left, and
nobody from Brahman Valley could have stopped him. Yet he still helped, likely significantly to protect
Yuk Yaorao.

Cen Xin turned to Yuk Yaorao, "Such a person, their future achievements are boundless. If you're
interested, you’d better seize the opportunity."

"Ah?" Yuk Yaorao was stunned, promptly waved her hands, "Uncle-Master, | haven't..."

Cen Xin smiled slightly, "Whether you do or not, you know best in your heart." She seemed to recall
something and sighed, "When you’re young, you should dare to think and do. Otherwise, when you’re
old, many things will become regrets."

Chapter 1967: Farewell, Ma Bin

The stellar space was boundless, and as he journeyed alone, Lu Ye’s eyes gleamed with a flicker of light.

Initially, he planned to hand over Yuk Yaorao to Jiuxuan and then set out for the passage that led to the
Soul Race ancestral land, but the recent battle had led to some unexpected discoveries.

This piqued his interest, prompting him to make a quick decision to bid farewell to Yuk Yaorao and
proceed alone.

By harnessing the barghest’s power left on those Moon Jade cultivators from Brahman Valley with his
Boulder Mountain Saber, Lu Ye could easily track their exact location, so even though there were Sun
Blaze experts in the enemy ranks, exercised caution should keep him safe.



The only concern now was the speed of the Sun Blaze; if that Brahman Valley Sun Blaze were to pilot a
starboat, he might not be able to catch up.

Fortunately, his fears were unfounded as the other party’s movements were leisurely, not exceeding the
speed range of Moon Jade cultivators.

Lu Ye kept a steady distance behind the cultivators from Brahman Valley.

After several days, Lu Ye suddenly felt that the barghest’s power remaining on one of the Moon Jade
cultivators from Brahman Valley vanished completely; he understood in his heart that the Sun Blaze had
intervened to dispel the invading barghest’s power.

As for which one specifically, Lu Ye remained unsure. Of the dozen or so Moon Jade cultivators who
attacked earlier, all but a few had been wounded by him, leaving residual barghest power.

This left him somewhat helpless, but there was little he could do to stop it.

If all the residual barghest power on those Moon Jade cultivators were dispelled, he wouldn’t be able to
continue tracking them. Given the previous battle, if he got too close and the Brahman Valley cultivators
detected his presence, it wouldn’t end well for him.

All he could do was hope that the Sun Blaze didn’t act too quickly.

In the following days, the residual barghest power on another Moon Jade cultivator would vanish every
few days. In less than a month, Lu Ye completely lost track of the Brahman Valley cultivators.

He grew increasingly cautious, even refraining from using his starboat, relying solely on crossing the
stellar space with his body while maintaining the protection of Concealment and Breath-concealing
Spirit Runes at all times.

Over this long period, he had roughly deduced the direction the Brahman Valley cultivators were
heading. If his guess was correct, that direction should lead to the location of the Brahman Valley
Galaxy.



Unable to pinpoint their exact location, he had no choice but to infiltrate the Brahman Valley Galaxy and
then improvise.

One day, while Lu Ye was proceeding stealthily, he felt a sudden premonition and swiftly darted to a
nearby piece of shattered floating land, finding a secluded spot to hide.

A moment later, a starboat sped from that direction, and atop it stood a solitary figure.

Initially, Lu Ye paid it little heed, but upon closer inspection, he immediately brightened up and slightly
activated his Mental Consciousness.

The approaching starboat halted abruptly, and the cultivator aboard glanced around before quickly
spotting Lu Ye's hiding place on the floating land and darting over.

The individual had barely stabilized their stance before Lu Ye emerged from his hiding spot.

As their eyes met, the newcomer’s expression turned complex, while Lu Ye felt a sense of relief.

If Sun Zheng were here, he would be baffled, as this person was one of the Brahman Valley Moon Jade
cultivators who had previously attacked them. Their cultivation level wasn’t high, merely at the Moon
Jade Early Stage, an unremarkable figure among the dozen or so Moon Jade cultivators.

Yet now, the expressions exchanged between Lu Ye and this person unmistakably indicated a mutual
recognition.

"Fellow Daoist Zhu, long time no see," Lu Ye greeted with a hand gesture.

Zhu Yuan—back when Lu Ye had just arrived at the All Phenomena Ocean, he had been struggling to
make a living. He had accepted a task to transport supplies on Zhaolai Island, hoping to earn some spirit
jade for sustenance. Zhu Yuan was among those on that mission.



Lu Ye had thought it would be a simple task, but unexpected changes arose midway. Zhu Yuan had lured
them to a desolate planet, where the other cultivators met their demise, leaving only Lu Ye alive.

It was on this desolate planet that Lu Ye encountered the injured Ma Bin!

That incident occurred shortly after Ma Bin attacked and killed a Sun Blaze from All Phenomena Island.
Having escaped All Phenomena Island, Ma Bin had noticed Lu Ye’s presence and thus had Zhu Yuan lure
him to that desolate planet to ascertain Lu Ye’s origins.

Lu Ye had not seen Ma Bin or Zhu Yuan since.

He never expected that he would encounter Zhu Yuan among the team of Moon Jade cultivators
attacking Jiuxuan!

When their eyes met back then, they were both momentarily stunned, clearly not anticipating such an
encounter. However, both acted discreetly, with not a hint of secret communication, as Sun Blazes were
fighting nearby, prompting cautious behavior all around.

Back then, in the All Phenomena Ocean, Ma Bin could use Zhu Yuan to carry out tasks, showing that Zhu
Yuan was someone Ma Bin trusted.

Evidently, Zhu Yuan was a cultivator from the Brahman Valley Galaxy. What about Ma Bin? Could it be
that he’s also in the Brahman Valley Galaxy?

Nan Lian had mentioned that Ma Bin was likely seriously injured this time, and he chose to
counterattack to avoid implicating Lu Ye, a junior from the Nine Provinces.

Essentially, Ma Bin was injured because of him. If there were truly no leads on Ma Bin, that would be the
end of it, as Lu Ye couldn’t interfere in Sun Blaze affairs. However, upon discovering some clues, Lu Ye
was determined not to ignore them.

This realization was what prompted Lu Ye to hastily leave the Jiuxuan team and secretly track the
Brahman Valley cultivators.



At this time, Zhu Yuan suddenly returned alone... which was quite intriguing.

The injury he previously received from me has disappeared, and the residual barghest’s power has
undoubtedly been resolved, likely with the intervention of that Sun Blaze from Brahman Valley.

"Indeed, it’s been a long time. Fellow Daoist, your cultivation has advanced incredibly fast. No wonder
our master favors you," Zhu Yuan sighed, recalling their past meeting at All Phenomena Ocean when
everyone was just a Constellation; his cultivation was much higher than Lu Ye’s. But now, Lu Ye is at
Moon Jade Late Stage, while he is at Moon Jade Early Stage. During their recent battle, Zhu Yuan
experienced firsthand the stark difference in their strength.

"Master..." Lu Ye’s heart moved. "That is..."

After a brief hesitation, Zhu Yuan said, "If it’s you, it shouldn’t be a problem. Come with me."

Speaking so, he turned to lead the way, and Lu Ye leapt onto his starboat.

Sensing Lu Ye’s desire to ask something, Zhu Yuan took the initiative to say, "No need to ask more. Once
we arrive, Fellow Daoist, you will naturally understand."

Lu Ye silently nodded.

They continued silently for over ten days before Zhu Yuan suddenly turned toward a direction leading to
a dead, desolate planet.

Moments later, amidst dust storms, at a lifeless spot on the desolate planet, Zhu Yuan and Lu Ye
descended from the starboat.

Zhu Yuan put away the starboat and conducted a search nearby until he found an entrance leading deep
underground, and the two entered in succession.



Lu Ye sharply sensed residual blood scent here, causing his heart to tense.

Deeper they went, spending about one hour before reaching a very deep underground spot, where
there is a natural cave adorned with several Bright Pearls all around and soft light suffusing the small
space.

At the cave’s center, a person sat cross-legged like an ancient pine tree.

Upon hearing them, the person slightly opened his eyes, and the sharp gleam in his stare was akin to
lightning suddenly illuminating the darkness.

"You..." the person slowly began, looking at Lu Ye, "Why have you come?"

Lu Ye quickly stepped forward, respectfully greeted, "Lu Ye, paying respects to Senior!"

In front was Ma Bin, and clearly, Zhu Yuan returned alone from Brahman Valley’s group just to see him.

Zhu Yuan, kneeling behind him, said, "Your subordinate is late, please forgive me, Master!"

Ma Bin was indifferent, understanding his subordinate’s situation. Publicly, Zhu Yuan is a Moon Jade in
the Brahman Valley Galaxy, overseen by Sun Blaze, bound often by circumstances. Previously, Zhu Yuan
had secretly informed him that Sun Blaze in the home galaxy had gathered forces to attack Jiuxuan’'s

group.

"How did you two end up together?" Ma Bin relaxed his posture, though his burly frame and slightly
aged appearance sitting here still rendered a feeling to Lu Ye of an insurmountable mountain.

In the Asura Domain, Lu Ye naturally knew; he had felt Zhu Yuan’s presence from afar before, making
their encounter theoretically possible. But such chances were slim, indicating something occurred to
connect the two.

"It’s like this..." Zhu Yuan explained the situation succinctly.



Ma Bin understood, looking at Lu Ye, nodding slightly, "You are attentive."

This Nine Provinces junior apparently discovered Zhu Yuan and tracked him, seeking Ma Bin’s trail.
Coincidentally, Zhu Yuan parted ways with the Brahman Valley’s team and encountered Lu Ye on the
return path.

"How is Senior’s injury?" Lu Ye asked concernedly. Nan Lian had expressed his injuries were severe, but
specifics she might not know. Seeing Ma Bin now seemingly fine, Lu Ye still felt his aura was somewhat
unstable.

An apex Sun Blaze cultivator’s fluctuating aura undoubtedly indicates a serious issue.

"Won't die," Ma Bin laughed heartily, "Just a minor wound..."

As soon as he spoke, blood gurgled from his mouth, and his body swayed precariously.

"Master!" Zhu Yuan exclaimed in shock, rushing forward to support him.

Lu Ye’s expression turned tense, noticing now numerous patches of dried blood on the ground; Ma Bin’s
injuries seemed quite severe!

He quickly rummaged through his storage ring, taking out all healing elixir pills and placing them before
Ma Bin, saying, "Senior, see if any of these can help you."

The healing elixir pills he had were from Three Worlds Island, crafted by Pill Gourd, all of supreme-grade
quality, with effectiveness far superior to those sold outside.

Ma Bin caught his breath, nodded, picked up a jade vial to inspect briefly, then raised his brow, "Good
stuff."



Unfortunately, none seemed helpful yet; he picked another vial, slightly astounded, set it down, and
examined the next.

After a while, Ma Bin curiously looked at Lu Ye, "Where did you get so many good things?" These elixir
pills were all supreme-grade quality, suggesting this Nine Provinces junior thrived traveling in All
Phenomena Sea; notably, ordinary individuals wouldn’t possess such wealth— even if they did, without
the right channels, they couldn’t acquire such varieties of supreme-grade elixir pills.

Chapter 1968: | Do

"These are all made by my family." Lu Ye casually explained, "Senior, if you find them useful, feel free to
take them."

Made by his family... Ma Bin showed a puzzled expression. Is there really such an outstanding alchemist
in the current Nine Provinces?

Last time he had a conversation with Lu Ye and learned that the Nine Provinces had only recently been
promoted to a large domain. Logically speaking, such a domain would require thousands if not tens of
thousands of years to develop, yet suddenly they could produce so many supreme-grade elixir pills; the
speed of development is somewhat beyond imagination.

"Then | won't be polite." Ma Bin said this, took a few jade vials from the lot, and swallowed some of the
elixir pills.

Only then did he look at Lu Ye, his gaze was deep, and after a moment he spoke, "Have you inherited
the Dao Tree legacy?"

As a former Nine Provinces cultivator who survived to the present from that turbulent era, naturally he
knew about the Dao Tree. The last time he saw Lu Ye, he didn’t think much of it, but this time, only a
few decades later, Lu Ye’s cultivation had unexpectedly risen from Constellation Mid-Stage to Moon
Jade Late Stage.

Such a pace of cultivation is clearly abnormal; the only explanation is that he possesses a legacy with
enormous potential!



Back then, Chao Nian’s cultivation rose just as rapidly, he witnessed it himself, having had such an
experience, naturally, he could make this inference.

Lu Ye nodded, "Yes, senior, your insight is sharp."

This matter had nothing to hide from Ma Bin.

"So the Dao Tree legacy indeed still resides in the Nine Provinces World..." Ma Bin sighed, "Back then,
Chao Nian... he was the last Dao Tree successor. After his death, the Dao Tree legacy was lost. Many
people speculated that this legacy was left in the Nine Provinces; countless efforts have been made to
find it, but all in vain. Unexpectedly, after thousands of years, you’ve acquired the legacy."

His expression turned solemn as he spoke, "But you must remember, the Dao Tree lineage can refine all
things with spiritual essence, but there’s one thing you must not refine."

"Cultivators?" Lu Ye responded.

Ma Bin’s expression changed, "Have you tried it?"

Lu Ye said, "A Dwarf Race Sun Blaze once told me about this. She said that the Dao Tree lineage can
refine everything except for the seven emotions and six desires, so if you refine a cultivator, something
very bad might happen."

Ma Bin nodded, "Exactly, the catastrophe in the Nine Provinces back then was largely due to this. You
must take heed."

"I have noted it." Lu Ye replied solemnly. In the Asura Field, he had tried this once. The feeling was
indeed intoxicating, endlessly gratifying, yet it also made him extremely vigilant!

"Cough cough cough..." Ma Bin suddenly began coughing lightly and raised his hand to cover his mouth.
When he lowered his hand, it was smeared with dark blood, an unsettling sight.



Lu Ye frowned, as if the supreme-grade elixir pills Ma Bin swallowed just now seemed to have no effect.
He pondered for a moment and asked, "Senior, may | take a look at your injury?"

Ma Bin chuckled, "Do you have healing cultivator methods? But no need, | know my own injuries;
ordinary methods can’t resolve them."

Lu Ye said, "I don’t understand healing cultivation methods, but since you know I’'m a Dao Tree
successor, you should be aware that | can refine some anomalies within you, which might alleviate your
discomfort somewhat."

Ma Bin asked curiously, "The power of the Dao Tree... can be used this way?"

He genuinely didn’t know this, for Chao Nian had never shown such abilities back then, so his
understanding of the Dao Tree was not much greater than that of the Dwarf Race.

"Want to give it a try?" Lu Ye looked at him.

"Then let’s try it!" Ma Bin became interested and extended a large hand like a palm leaf fan.

Lu Ye sat cross-legged in front of him, placed a hand on his wrist, and activated the power of the Talent
Tree.

Ma Bin’s expression shifted slightly; he had some evident sensations.

There were indeed anomalies within him. Previously, he fought one against four, clashed with four
strong opponents of equal realm, and although he killed one and injured three others severely, his
achievements were remarkable, yet he was also gravely injured. Several potent mana forces not
belonging to him rampaged within his body, making it difficult for his injuries to heal.

But as Lu Ye exerted his power, those invasive mana forces seemed to mysteriously dissipate as if being
refined by some power.



Ma Bin’s condition gradually showed signs of improvement.

Only after two hours did Lu Ye withdraw his hand.

Ma Bin silently sensed his state and couldn’t help but laugh heartily, "I feel much better now."

However, Lu Ye didn’t show much joy; he just looked at Ma Bin, puzzled, "Senior, there’s something
strange about your injury. Why do | feel like your very roots are damaged?" If so, his efforts earlier could
hardly help Ma Bin, serving only as temporary relief.

If the damage to the roots isn’t repaired, Ma Bin can never fully recover, and over time, his condition
might even worsen.

As soon as these words were spoken, Zhu Yuan, who had been standing quietly behind Ma Bin, couldn’t
help but change his expression.

Ma Bin’s laughter slowly faded as he looked at Lu Ye and said, "The Nine Provinces truly nurture talent.
After thousands of years, someone like you emerges. I'm very comforted."

Lu Ye's expression was solemn. "Senior, is it true that your foundation is damaged?"

Ma Bin seemed indifferent. "It’s not a big deal. Over the years, I've avenged most of my grudges. In the
days ahead, | don’t plan to do much. Finding a place to enjoy my twilight years is enough."

Lu Ye felt a pang of sadness.

He hadn’t yet reached the Sun Blaze level and didn’t know how renowned the name Green Demon King
Ma Bin was. But just from Nan Lian’s previous words, it was clear that Ma Bin was a prominent figure in
this stellar space.



He pursued revenge and lived freely, yet now due to his connection with Lu Ye, he suffered defeat here.
If Ma Bin hadn’t spotted Lu Ye while fleeing, he wouldn’t have faced four enemies alone, and the
current situation wouldn’t have arisen.

For such a person to ultimately fade into obscurity is undeniably tragic.

"Is there no way to heal Senior’s injury?" Lu Ye asked.

Ma Bin slowly shook his head. "There isn’t."

Lu Ye fell silent.

Suddenly, Zhu Yuan spoke up. "Actually, there is a way."

Lu Ye looked up at him. "What way?"

Zhu Yuan cautiously glanced at Ma Bin, and seeing that he didn’t intend to stop him, Zhu Yuan began to
speak. "l previously followed a Sun Blaze in Brahman Valley and heard him mention the master. Though
he wasn’t one of the four Sun Blazes who fought the master, he had some connections with them.
According to him, the master’s Dao foundation is damaged. Unless he finds a Spirit Jade Vein to heal,
there’s no chance of recovery. Led by Charng Feng, those Sun Blazes have sent many messages out,
warning those top domains with Spirit Jade Veins to guard against the master’s chance."

"Spirit Jade Vein?" Lu Ye’s expression changed upon hearing.

Ma Bin grinned and said, "Yes, my injury can only gradually heal with rest in a Spirit Jade Vein. But the
domains possessing Spirit Jade Veins are all top-tier, and given my current condition, making an
appearance in those domains would be seeking death. So, young man, don’t worry about old me. I've
lived long enough and am quite satisfied."

Especially knowing that the Nine Provinces still exist and there’s a rising star like Lu Ye. Even if he were
to die now, he’d have no regrets.



Lu Ye didn’t understand why the injury to the Dao foundation required recuperation in a Spirit Jade
Vein, but...

"Senior, | have a Spirit Jade Vein!" Lu Ye exclaimed, feeling quite excited. Finally, he had something to
help Ma Bin.

If it were some other method, he might not be able to achieve it, but with the Spirit Jade Vein...

"Hm?" Ma Bin was taken aback. "You have a Spirit Jade Vein? Where did you get it?"

The Nine Provinces had just recently ascended to a large domain, so it's impossible for it to nurture a
Spirit Jade Vein. Moreover, how precious is a Spirit Jade Vein as a resource? It’s hard for him to believe
what this Moon Jade has told him.

Lu Ye thought for a moment and said, "It’s like this, Senior. | have a good relationship with the Dwarf
Race. Previously, they entrusted me to seek the core of Mount Fangcun within a stellar marvel.
Fortunately, | succeeded and later brought the core back near the Nine Provinces for placement. There’s
a Spirit Jade Vein within it. If Senior wishes to use it, I'll reach out to them, and it should be fine."

By his current calculation, he is the master of Mount Fangcun; the entire mountain belongs to him.
Using the Spirit Jade Vein wouldn’t be an issue.

Despite Ma Bin having lived over a thousand years, knowledgeable and experienced, he was
momentarily stunned upon hearing Lu Ye's words. It took him quite a while to say, "You actually
managed to find the lost core of Mount Fangcun and placed it near the Nine Provinces? The Dwarf Race
had no objections?"

Mount Fangcun, such a renowned stellar supreme treasure, has for many years drifted across stellar
space. They have a significant number of Sun Blazes, forming their own faction, seldom connecting
closely with other races. How could they permit Lu Ye to arbitrarily place their supreme treasure’s core?

He couldn’t comprehend.



"The Dwarf Race had no objections."

The core was recovered and placed there, with the three branches of Mount Fangcun currently merging
under the core’s pull. In a few years, the Dwarf Race will be able to revive the glory of their ancestors.
Who would have any objections? Who would dare?

Ma Bin felt a bit dazed for a moment. All along, he had considered Lu Ye as a junior from his domain.
Having met him once, Ma Bin hadn’t intended to ever interact further. But now, it seems he’s
underestimated this junior all along...

Indeed, as a Dao Tree successor, how could he be an ordinary person?

For a brief moment, Ma Bin was truly tempted, as this was indeed a method to heal.

But soon, he slowly shook his head. "Forget it, there are some things you might not understand. Even if
you have a good relationship with the Dwarf Race, when it involves the Spirit Jade Vein, they may not
agree. For any race, the Spirit Jade Vein is a vital resource, not only for the production of spirit jade but
for the path beyond Moon Jade!"

After a pause, he continued, "Moreover, I’'m quite troublesome. If the Dwarf Race knew my identity,
they probably wouldn’t be welcoming."

Chapter 1969: A Sudden Turn of Events

Ma Bin was unaware of the exact relationship between Lu Ye and the Dwarf Race, only believing that
because he retrieved the core of Mount Fangcun, the Dwarf Race had some affinity for him.

That alone was clearly not enough.

Moreover, as he mentioned, the troubles on him were too great. If he really went to the Dwarf Race,
they undoubtedly would not accept him, and might even implicate the Nine Provinces, which he
absolutely did not want to see.

Seeing Lu Ye wanting to persuade further, Ma Bin raised his hand to stop him: "Enough, let’s not
mention this matter."



"No, senior." Lu Ye began to explain, "If you don’t wish to come back with me to the Nine Provinces, |
have another Spirit Jade Vein you can use for healing."

Despite Ma Bin’s vast experience, he couldn’t help but twitch at the corners of his eyes at that moment.

He very much wanted to ask Lu Ye if he knew what he was talking about. What did he mean by saying he
had another Spirit Jade Vein?

In this vast stellar space, any Spirit Jade Vein virtually represents a top-level domain, not to be taken
lightly by anyone. It was normal for the core of Mount Fangcun to have a Spirit Jade Vein; it was a
supreme treasure of the stellar space, and even if broken, the vein could be sustained.

Where did this second Spirit Jade Vein come from?

In stellar space, with so many deeply rooted large domains and many strong Sun Blaze experts, it is hard
to seek a Spirit Jade Vein, yet Lu Ye speaks of it like there are two cucumbers at home, so easily?

Lu Ye suddenly thought of the Merfolk Race, stroking his chin, said: "Actually, there’s a third one... but
it’s temporarily inconvenient."

Before he set off for the Asura Field, Luan Xiao’e and Great Elder Yan Miao were preparing to break into
the Sun Blaze Realm, secluded under the sea at the Spirit Jade Vein. Much time had passed; who knows
if they succeeded?

Hence, if Ma Bin needed healing, the Spirit Jade Vein by the Merfolk Race was not suitable for him.

Ma Bin silently, discreetly raised his hand and felt Lu Ye’s forehead, thinking that his junior from the
same domain seemed a bit insane.

Lu Ye laughed: "Senior, I’'m not joking. | occupy a top-class Spirit Island over at the All Phenomena
Ocean, and there’s a Spirit Jade Vein on it."



Standing behind Ma Bin, Zhu Yuan was shocked: "Top-class Spirit Island?"

Ma Bin was equally astonished: "You occupied a top-class Spirit Island?"

"Yes!" Lu Ye nodded, "As per the information from the Nine Provinces, there are three major cultivation
domains. When Three Worlds cultivators jointly occupied a desolate island, fortune favored, and this
desolate island gradually revived, its grade step by step elevated. Before | set off for the Asura Field, that
island was already a top-class Spirit Island."

After hearing his explanation, Ma Bin finally confirmed that Lu Ye wasn’t joking with him. He was
momentarily stunned. He had accepted his fate, knowing that the injury to his Dao foundation could
only recover in a Spirit Jade Vein. But given his current situation, how could he have such a chance?

Unexpectedly, things took such an unexpected turn...

"How could you occupy a top-class Spirit Island? Does no one covet it?" Ma Bin still couldn’t
comprehend, thinking how in a place like the All Phenomena Ocean, casually occupying a desolate island
ends up becoming a top-class Spirit Island, such luck is simply defying heaven.

What he understood even less was how such a top-class Spirit Island could be rooted in the star system
of the Nine Provinces. Even if top-level forces coveted it, it wouldn’t be surprising.

"Naturally there are. During the rise of Three Worlds Island, it went through two major battles. In these
battles, this island proved its strength, so even if someone covets it, temporarily they dare not reach
out."

Lu Ye spoke softly, but Ma Bin heard the bloody winds within. In All Phenomena Ocean, only with strong
fists and great strength can one prove their power. The battle achievements that made other forces
dare not reach out... must have been incredibly stunning to deter all sides.

Ma Bin suddenly realized that he had been underestimating Lu Ye all along.



"Currently, on Three Worlds Island, | am the one who makes the calls. The Spirit Jade Vein is ours, so you
need not worry, senior." Lu Ye sincerely looked at Ma Bin, knowing this injury was because of him. If he
had no means to resolve, it would be one thing, but with means, he seeks to do his utmost.

"l understand."

After a while, Ma Bin nodded, gazing at Lu Ye with delight: "You’re more reliable than Chao Nian, that
lad. Since you have this intention, then I’'m obliged. This All Phenomena Ocean... | shall take a trip!"

When there was no means to heal, he could resign to fate, but now having a way, he naturally wouldn’t
give up.

Lu Ye rose cheerfully: "Time is of the essence, let’s set off."

"No hurry!" Ma Bin raised his hand to press down, saying, "l will go to All Phenomena Ocean, but not
with you."

His identity was ultimately sensitive, and he couldn’t travel with Lu Ye, else when something happens in
the future, it certainly would implicate Lu Ye.

Lu Ye pondered briefly to understand his meaning and asked, "Is there any place | can lend a hand?"

Ma Bin smiled: "In All Phenomena Ocean, elder can come and go as he pleases without worry. You
return first, and the elder will join you there."

Lu Ye nodded: "Then | shall anticipate your arrival!"

After bidding farewell to Ma Bin, Lu Ye left this desolate planet, feeling much relieved.

Following the faint indication of the seven-colored Mental Consciousness, Lu Ye flew ahead swiftly.



A month later, at a certain point in stellar space, Lu Ye used the seven-colored Divine Lotus to open the
passage to the Soul Race’s ancestral land, entering the ancestral land space.

As usual, he went to Lih Shang’s five-color Lotus Land to check on Yiyi and the others. Upon arrival, he
found everyone in closed-door cultivation, even Amber was nowhere to be seen.

He wasn’t disappointed; the environment of the Soul Race was particularly suitable for Yiyi. The little girl
had the ambition to improve, which was a good thing.

He made a round and headed straight to the seven-color Lotus Land where the stellar space pond was
located. Diligent Xuyuan was still guarding the place. Upon seeing Lu Ye, he merely glanced at him and
then pointed at the stellar space pond, letting him be at ease.

They were old acquaintances, no need for too many formalities.

Yet Lu Ye didn’t rush to the stellar space pond, instead, he stepped forward and saluted: "Elder, has the
Clan Leader returned?"

He had some questions to ask Hun Que. Last time Xuyuan mentioned Hun Que had left for some
matters, and Lu Ye was unsure if he had returned.

In fact, when he was with Ma Bin, Lu Ye wanted to ask but figured since Ma Bin would be going to the All
Phenomena Ocean later, there would be many opportunities to meet, so he wasn’t in a hurry.

"Not yet," Xuyuan replied.

"Why hasn’t he returned yet?" Lu Ye frowned.

Xuyuan laughed, "The Clan Leader is busy with a major event. Why, do you need some answers again,
kid?"



"Still about the Three Blossoms," Lu Ye sighed. Compared to before, this time he had more questions,
because he saw some unclear records in the Haichuan Tower of the Sky Asura Race.

Xuyuan thought for a moment and said, "Actually, knowing some things in advance might not be
beneficial. Kid, cultivation is best done step by step. When your cultivation reaches a certain level, many
things will naturally become clear, wouldn’t you agree?"

Lu Ye looked at him and suddenly realized, "So, Elder, you know some things clearly but don’t find it
appropriate to tell me?"

"That’s not it!" Xuyuan quickly waved his hands. "I don’t know much about the Three Blossoms, having
never seen them. There are no records on this side of the Soul Race either. The old man is merely a
gatekeeper, how could he know much?"

Changing his tone, he continued, "The only thing the old man knows is that if you succeed in condensing
the Three Blossoms, it will greatly benefit your future."

Isn’t that obvious? For a moment, Lu Ye couldn’t tell if Xuyuan was hiding something.

Yet on second thought, Xuyuan was right. Some things become clear once one’s cultivation reaches the
necessary level.

He need not seek secrets, as even discovering them would be meaningless. The foundation of
everything in the cultivation world is one’s own strength; with enough strength, everything else can be
discussed.

His state of mind suddenly cleared!

Yes, regardless of doors, depths, or Dao, the only thing he needed to do was to refine his own Magic
Source, strive to condense the Qi Flower, and then ascend to Sun Blaze!

"Just as long as you understand," Xuyuan smiled contently at him.



"Thank you, Elder," Lu Ye solemnly bowed and then walked towards the stellar space pond, locating
Nine Provinces, and plunged himself into it.

A little over an hour later, outside of Nine Provinces, Lu Ye piloted the starboat, his eyes reflecting the
familiar domain in the distance.

This trip to the Asura Field yielded a great deal, not to mention exchanging for numerous treasures to
enhance Magic Source quality, he even retrieved the Asura Field Treasure he initially abandoned.

Frankly, no one throughout history earned more than he had.

Handing it to Number Ning, it should be very happy.

Lately, Number Nine had been worried about the future path of the Nine Provinces cultivators. Over on
Unparalleled Continent, the Corpse Race was dwindling, soon to be wiped out. When that time comes,
how would Nine Provinces cultivators temper themselves?

It previously considered opening True Lake and Divine Sea battlefield, but doing so would place a heavy
burden on it and consume the foundation of Nine Provinces to a certain extent.

But if the Asura Field Treasure is utilized, none of these concerns exist. Number Nine can personally
oversee, creating an environment similar to the Asura Field for Nine Provinces cultivators to train in,
hone themselves, and consequently gain battle merits to exchange for cultivation resources.

This would completely eliminate internal strife among home world cultivators.

Moreover, within the Asura Field Treasure, countless shadows of cultivators from various eras were
recorded, allowing Nine Provinces cultivators to directly compare their gap with others and be more
motivated.

Everything is heading in a positive direction.



Lu Ye anticipated the expression on Number Nine’s face when he handed over the Asura Field Treasure.

The mark on the back of his hand suddenly stirred. He didn’t need to think; it was Number Nine
contacting him, as only Number Nine could sense his return at this time.

Upon a brief check, indeed it was Number Nine’s message. But upon clearly seeing the content, Lu Ye’s
expression swiftly turned serious.

In the next instant, he hurriedly stopped, even urging the spirit runes to conceal his aura, hiding his
presence.

For no other reason, Number Nine’s message informed him that at this very moment, within the Nine
Provinces, an unfamiliar Sun Blaze was searching around for something.

Chapter 1970: This Person Is Out for Revenge Against Me!

The Jade Conch Galaxy, though remote and rarely visited by strong individuals, does not imply absolute
absence.

In the past, when Nine Provinces was merely a low-level domain, the Heaven’s Augury Compass
concealed its presence, so even if a strong individual passed by, they wouldn’t notice Nine Provinces
without close observation.

With Nine Provinces’ promotion to a large domain, the compass’s concealment has failed, making its
discovery by strong individuals inevitable. Over the years, Lu Ye has been urgently advancing his own
cultivation because Nine Provinces’ overall strength is too weak, and without powerful forces, it would
be impossible to withstand a true disaster.

Lu Ye was mentally prepared for Nine Provinces to be discovered by some strong individuals, but he
didn’t expect it to happen so soon.

According to the information conveyed by Number Nine, this Sun Blaze had arrived at Nine Provinces
not long ago, came silently, and has been hiding himself all along. Throughout Nine Provinces, even on
Mount Fangcun, there has been no awareness, only Number Nine, who monitors every little movement
within Nine Provinces, discovered it first.



This is clearly suspicious!

If he were merely passing by as a Sun Blaze, he wouldn’t be so cautious, even deliberately hiding
himself. Various signs indicate that this Sun Blaze seems to have some plans unknown to others!

Due to his concealment, Mount Fangcun hasn’t detected his arrival. After all, there is a domain
separating them; unless the Dwarf Race Sun Blaze intentionally investigates Nine Provinces, they might
discover his whereabouts.

Similarly, because the few Dwarf Race Sun Blaze are on Mount Fangcun, this unfamiliar Sun Blaze hasn’t
discovered the Dwarf Race!

Mount Fangcun, from its appearance, looks just like a small meteorite, such objects are everywhere in
stellar space. Who would think that the renowned Mount Fangcun is now situated in the stellar space
outside Nine Provinces?

The only ones aware of this Sun Blaze’s whereabouts are Number Nine... and Little Flower Girl, who has
been by Number Nine’s side.

What makes Lu Ye relieved is that since this Sun Blaze arrived, he hasn’t done anything to harm the
beings of Nine Provinces; he’s solely been secretly investigating something.

"Right, this fellow should be from the Demon Race." Number Nine sent another message, "Once, when
he used his power, | sensed demon Qi."

A Demon Race Sun Blaze!

Inexplicably, Lu Ye recalls the face of the Demon Venerable Black Cloud, whom he encountered years
ago on the All Phenomena Ocean. Until now, the only Demon Race Sun Blaze he has interacted with is
this one.

Of course, it can’t be that coincidental; Black Cloud wouldn’t travel from the All Phenomena Ocean to
here.



"Here’s his image." Number Nine sent another message, capturing the opponent’s features without a
sound.

Lu Ye fixed his gaze, frowning.

Things... seem to coincide surprisingly.

Because the Demon Race Sun Blaze who suddenly arrived at Nine Provinces turns out to be Black Cloud
from the Zixuan Demon Planet!

Three years ago, he slew many demon cultivators from Zixuan on the All Phenomena Ocean, killing or
wounding seven or eight Moon Jade-level ones. Subsequently, he negotiated terms with Black Cloud,
returning Zixuan Island.

Now, this fellow suddenly appears in Nine Provinces, behaving furtively...

This is clearly not a coincidence; Lu Ye is curious how Black Cloud discovered this place. He muses,
formulating a few guesses.

Moreover, the timing matches perfectly. Reviewing it, after resolving the incident on Zixuan Island, Black
Cloud must have departed from the All Phenomena Ocean for Nine Provinces, and considering his Sun
Blaze pace, taking over three years suggests a slow journey.

"Why didn’t you notify the Dwarf Race?" Lu Ye inquired, secretly grateful for his timely return.

Number Nine has always been reluctant to interact with others, so outsiders aware of its existence,
besides Lu Ye, include only the original City Lord of Xianyuan City.

But if Nine Provinces truly faces an unresolvable crisis, it can still contact the Dwarf Race’s Sun Blaze. At
least, Lu Ye's few Moon Jade Blood Servants remain here, and Number Nine can instruct them to relay
messages.



"What if a fight breaks out?" Number Nine expressed concern, "A Sun Blaze battle would devastate Nine
Provinces."

Indeed, Lu Ye felt the aftermath of a Sun Blaze clash before; such a battle would swiftly rend Nine
Provinces.

Until Black Cloud’s intentions are clear, Number Nine refrains from disturbing the Dwarf Race’s Sun
Blaze, hoping he'll soon leave after merely passing by, thus ensuring peace.

Ultimately, Number Nine, the birth of Nine Provinces’ Origin and Artifact Spirit, lacks complex thoughts;
otherwise, it would have swiftly discerned Black Cloud’s malicious arrival.

"This man is my enemy, likely here for revenge," Lu Ye stated.

"Ah?" Number Nine was evidently startled, "What should we do?"

Lu Ye pondered; since confirming Black Cloud’s arrival, he’s cautious about revealing himself, fearing a
confrontation.

Alternatively, he might expose himself and lure him out of Nine Provinces; but before that, he must
strategically arrange the Dwarf Race Sun Blaze for an ambush!

Yet the opponent isn’t foolish; if he uses Nine Provinces as leverage, Lu Ye wouldn’t be able to lure him,
instead falling under control.

How could he deal with this fellow without implicating Nine Provinces?

No matter his intent upon arrival, it's undoubtedly malicious; Zixuan Demon Planet endured significant
losses, Lu Ye extorted hundreds of billions of spirit jade, which is tolerable, but Lion Heart was delivered
personally by Black Cloud for slaughter, a grave humiliation for a Sun Blaze.



Black Cloud certainly won’t easily let go.

Let the few Sun Blaze members of the Dwarf Race come forward directly, which might be feasible, but
Lu Ye quickly thought of another safer possibility.

"Number Nine, help cover up, | want to enter the Nine Provinces!" Lu Ye sent a message, "Can it be done
without him noticing?"

"If it’s just you alone, no problem." Number Nine replied.

"Great."

Soon, with the help of Number Nine, Lu Ye quietly returned to the Nine Provinces domain.

Emerald Bamboo Peak, of the Righteous Blood Sect, Lu Ye revealed his figure, Number Nine also
transformed into the rabbit form, appearing in front of him.

It looked around and whispered: "How did you get into a feud with Sun Blaze?"

Lu Ye also lowered his voice: "It’s a long story, the situation over at the Mighty Sea is quite complex,
even if | told you, you wouldn’t understand."

"So what do we do now?" Number Nine asked.

"For now..." Lu Ye was speaking when he suddenly twitched the corner of his eye, "Why are we acting
like thieves? The guilty ones should be the opposing side!"

Number Nine blinked and suddenly realized: "That's true."

"I'll give you something good." Lu Ye took out the Asura Field Treasure and handed it over.



Number Nine took it with curiosity: "What's this?"

Lu Ye immediately explained the powers of the Asura Field Treasure briefly, and Number Nine’s rabbit
eyes gleamed.

"Logically speaking, the powers of the affiliated treasure cannot be compared to the true stellar space
supreme treasure, but if you use it to merely create a scene capable of supporting a Sun Blaze battle, is
there a problem?"

In a genuine Asura Field, there are countless scenes, Constellation, Moon Jade, Sun Blaze train within,
each peacefully coexisting without interference; an affiliated treasure certainly cannot reach that level,
but to merely create a scene for a Sun Blaze battle, it might be possible. If it can be done, there’ll be no
worry about affecting the Nine Provinces.

"I have to try it to know." Number Nine replied.

"You familiarize yourself first, I'll find help." Lu Ye spoke, and under the cover of Number Nine, quietly
left the Nine Provinces, heading towards Mount Fangcun.

Meanwhile, in the Nine Provinces domain, in front of Tianzhou Governor’s Hall, beside the withered
Reincarnation Tree doppelganger, Black Cloud stood erect.

The Governor’s Hall was not unmanned; several resident Constellations were coming and going, but
these Constellations turned a blind eye to Black Cloud’s presence, as if they hadn’t noticed his existence
at all.

In fact, it was indeed so, if Sun Blaze wished to conceal itself, Constellation would certainly not be able
to detect it.

Black Cloud stroked the withered Reincarnation Tree doppelganger with an excited expression on his
face.



Confirming, this domain... truly is the Nine Provinces!

Honestly, at the first glance of this domain, he felt somewhat familiar, like he’d seen it somewhere
before.

But as there are many domains in the world with numerous similarities, he dared not be certain, had
been quietly investigating for days, until he saw the Reincarnation Tree doppelganger.

The reason he came here was for only one purpose, that is, to avenge the Demon Race of the deceased
Zixuan Demon Star!

On the All Phenomena Ocean, he couldn’t do anything to Lu Ye, but Lu Ye has a place of origin, he
obtained some precise information from Yuan Du, rushed all the way here, found Lu Ye’s homeland, and
was initially prepared to annihilate all living beings of this domain, to make that arrogant kid regret for
life, letting him know the consequences of offending Zixuan.

But upon seeing the Nine Provinces, hesitated, did not strike immediately, instead entered secretly to
investigate.

The reason he knows of the Nine Provinces is because back in the day he participated in the siege
against the Nine Provinces!

The Demon Race’s lifespan is generally much longer than that of the human race, so even after ten
thousand years, he’s still alive and kicking, moreover has been promoted from the Constellation
cultivation of the time to the Peak Sun Blaze.

The battle back then shattered the Universe, the stellar space quaked, afterwards came the news of the
Nine Provinces’ shattering, but only the cultivators who participated in that battle know, the Nine
Provinces wasn'’t actually shattered, but suddenly disappeared at the last moment.

Since then, there has been no news or trace of the Nine Provinces, many forces maintained a near-
millennial search throughout the stellar space, but to no avail, ultimately giving up in frustration.



Black Cloud could never have imagined, after ten thousand years, he’d witness the Nine Provinces once
more!

This domain holds tremendous opportunities! Back then, various forces jointly besieged the Nine
Provinces, albeit because that Dao Tree successor committed atrocities that incensed both men and
gods, arousing shared enemy from all directions, yet without sufficient benefit, how could such a huge-
scale battle break out casually?

The Dao Tree legacy was the interest being contested by all parties at the time!

This is a stellar space supreme treasure, moreover it’s the only transmission type supreme treasure in
the entire stellar space, if acknowledged by it, regardless of the cultivation level, it can allow one to be
recognized as its master.

In comparison, what difficulty to claim other stellar space supreme treasures? No matter how strong the
Sun Blaze, so many Sun Blaze in the stellar space, yet how many control stellar space supreme
treasures?

Just a pity that after the battle back then, the Nine Provinces vanished, and the Dao Tree legacy went
missing with it.



