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Chapter 2801: Lending a Helping Hand 

The Scorpion Clan Ancestor was cunning and experienced. Knowing that the Emperor’s 

Palace Gods joined forces to contend against Divine Venerable Realm experts, he chose 

not to entangle with them but to evade from the East, avoiding being trapped by their 

formation. 

The Emperor’s Palace Gods could not catch up with the Scorpion Clan Ancestor. Although 

somewhat exasperated, they were also helpless and could only refocus their attention on 

the battle between Fang Bai and Ziyun Starlord. 

They were already prepared, ready to rush forward and form an array against Ziyun 

Starlord if Fang Bai were to fall into disadvantage, willing to do anything to ensure Fang 

Bai’s safety. 

With the assistance of thirty percent of the Scorpion Clan Ancestor’s Divine Power, Ziyun 

Starlord fought increasingly bravely, thoroughly suppressing Fang Bai. 

Fang Bai retreated step by step, finally summoning the Pangu Axe, and using it alongside 

the Blood-Drinking Mad Blade, barely managing to block Ziyun Starlord’s attacks but still 

remained at a disadvantage. 

Seeing the Pangu Axe and Blood-Drinking Mad Blade in Fang Bai’s hands, Ziyun Starlord 

was envious and passionate, but upon recalling that these two Divine Artifacts would 

belong to the Scorpion Clan Ancestor after defeating Fang Bai, he couldn’t help feeling 

gloomy. 

"I’ll let you have the two Divine Artifacts for now. Once my brother, Vermilion Phoenix 

Starlord, arrives, I’ll find a way to snatch them back from you!" 

Ziyun Starlord thought secretly. 

Hundreds of breaths of time passed in a blink. Although Fang Bai was repeatedly knocked 

flying by Ziyun Starlord, suffering multiple wounds, it was not to the extent of hurting his 

muscles and bones, and his combat strength was not significantly impaired. 

Ziyun Starlord knew Fang Bai had a special physique with a resilient body, and thought 

that if another few hundred breaths passed without being able to defeat Fang Bai, even 

borrowing more strength from the Scorpion Clan Ancestor might not suffice, causing him 

to become anxious. 



"Brother, I’m here!" 

At this moment, a thunderous voice echoed through. Hearing it, Ziyun Starlord’s spirit 

was lifted, knowing that his brother Vermilion Phoenix Starlord had arrived. 

Vermilion Phoenix Starlord, possessing strength comparable to Ziyun Starlord’s, made 

him feel reassured; with his support, Ziyun Starlord wouldn’t need to worry about the 

Emperor’s Palace Gods and could focus solely on dealing with Fang Bai. 

The Scorpion Clan Ancestor, aware of the relationship between Vermilion Phoenix 

Starlord and Ziyun Starlord, was startled upon seeing him arrive. 

Although he knew Ziyun Starlord wouldn’t renege on the agreement made in front of 

everyone, he was certain that once the matter was concluded, the two brothers would 

surely unite against him. 

The Starry Sky Demon Clan was no easy prey! 

The Scorpion Clan Ancestor started to have second thoughts but was reluctant to give up 

Fang Bai’s blood and the Divine Artifacts in his hands, causing him to hesitate. 

After arriving, Vermilion Phoenix Starlord observed his brother engaged in a fierce battle 

with Fang Bai and marveled at how Fang Bai’s combat strength had reached the high rank 

of the True God Realm. 

He and Ziyun Starlord were of one mind, and after silently watching for a moment, he 

speculated on the causes and effects of the situation. 

"Brother, let me lend you a hand!" 

Vermilion Phoenix Starlord said as he prepared to aid Ziyun Starlord by transferring 

Divine Power to him. 

Ziyun Starlord, already holding an advantage against Fang Bai, would overwhelm him 

soon if bolstered by Vermilion Phoenix Starlord’s power. 

However, as Vermilion Phoenix Starlord moved, Emperor’s Palace Gods also acted, 

surrounding him in the starry sky and circulating their Formation. 

"Want to help that old scoundrel? Get past us first!" 

Baihua said with an icy tone. 

The other Emperor’s Palace Gods were all full of fighting spirit, united against a common 

enemy, Divine Artifacts in hand, ready for a fierce battle. 



"Just you? Think you’re worthy of battling me?" 

Vermilion Phoenix Starlord underestimated the marvelous formation of the Emperor’s 

Palace Gods with a face full of disdain. 

"Brother, their formation is formidable; do not underestimate them!" 

Seeing his brother caught within the formation set by the Emperor’s Palace Gods, Ziyun 

Starlord secretly exclaimed that things were not good. 

"Oh?" 

Upon hearing these words, Vermilion Phoenix Starlord began to take the Emperor’s Palace 

Gods more seriously, remaining vigilant while observing the formation. 

Being a Divine Venerable Realm expert with extraordinary insight, he indeed discovered a 

few mysteries after a careful observation of the formation, and exhaled in shock. 

Although the Emperor’s Palace Gods were only Void God Realm experts, forming the 

formation gave Vermilion Phoenix Starlord a feeling as if facing a Divine Venerable Realm 

expert as formidable as himself. 

He rushed from Vermilion Phoenix Star to Purple Cloud Star upon receiving Ziyun 

Starlord’s request for assistance, thinking his aid would allow Ziyun Starlord to easily 

defeat and capture Fang Bai. 

But now it seemed that instead of being able to help Ziyun Starlord, he might get 

embroiled in a bitter battle himself after arriving at Purple Cloud Star. 

The goal of surrounding Vermilion Phoenix Starlord was to prevent him from interfering 

in the battle between Palace Master and Ziyun Starlord. 

Thus, as long as Vermilion Phoenix Starlord remained still, they would surround without 

attacking. 

Should Vermilion Phoenix Starlord insist on assisting Ziyun Starlord, their formation 

would immediately start operating at high speed and mount an attack on him. 

Although surprised by the formation’s might, Vermilion Phoenix Starlord, as a Divine 

Venerable Realm expert, naturally wouldn’t shrink back from a fight. 

Hence, after a brief moment of shock, he wielded a Divine Artifact, initiating an attack to 

try and shatter the formation made by the Emperor’s Palace Gods. 



However, the Emperor’s Palace Gods maintained a high level of vigilance, and as soon as 

Vermilion Phoenix Starlord moved, their formation sped up, like an invisible large net, 

firmly trapping him. 

Thus, outside Purple Cloud Star, two battlefields formed in the starry sky. 

All four parties in these confrontations were experts comparable to Divine Venerable 

Realm. 

From a distance, the observing Gods directed their Divine Sense at Fang Bai and the 

Emperor’s Palace Gods, witnessing their realm and cultivation level, clearly inferior to 

Divine Venerable Realm, yet exhibiting strength on par with it, and were all marveling 

with amazement. 

The Scorpion Clan Ancestor, seeing Vermilion Phoenix Starlord trapped and Ziyun 

Starlord and Fang Bai locked in an intense battle, hoped for a mutual defeat. This way, he 

could easily obtain Fang Bai’s full blood and both of his Divine Artifacts, with a chance to 

become the Starlord of either Purple Cloud Star or Vermilion Phoenix Star. 

Thus, he retreated thousands of miles away, watching aloofly, planning to reap the 

benefits once the four sides decided the victor among them. 

"Submit! You’re not my match! If you admit defeat, I’ll let you leave in peace!" 

Ziyun Starlord was nearing the depletion of the Divine Power infused by the Scorpion Clan 

Ancestor, knowing that once exhausted, his dominant position would be lost, growing 

increasingly anxious. 

He was willing to let Fang Bai go, albeit reluctantly, for that outcome was far better than 

being defeated by Fang Bai in the end. 

At this moment, Fang Bai’s injuries deepened, yet he continued to tenaciously persist 

wielding his two Divine Artifacts. 

"If you admit defeat, I can also let you leave in peace!" 

Fang Bai said, knowing he still held two hidden cards: the recently consumed Divine Fire 

and the seven Primordial Spirits, without deploying them otherwise the battle’s outcome 

might have been long decided. 

The reason Fang Bai held back was not to reveal his ultimate skills, ensuring an element 

of surprise against more formidable opponents he might face in the future. 

Yet, Fang Bai understood that his current adversaries included not just Ziyun Starlord, but 

also Vermilion Phoenix Starlord and the contemplative Scorpion Clan Ancestor waiting in 

the wings. 
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Chapter 2802: Concession 

Fang Bai wants to smoothly defeat Ziyun Starlord and take the position of the new Ziyun 

Starlord; the present Vermilion Phoenix Starlord and Scorpion Clan Ancestor are obstacles 

that must be cleared away. 

Fang Bai is confident that after several hundred breaths of battle, he can defeat Ziyun 

Starlord. 

And since the Vermilion Phoenix Starlord is trapped by the formation set by the gods of 

the Emperor’s Palace, Fang Bai doesn’t need to worry about him for now. 

The only trouble is the Scorpion Clan Ancestor who is watching from the side like a 

predator. 

Fortunately, the Scorpion Clan Ancestor adopts a stance of watching from the sidelines to 

reap the benefits, not choosing to team up with Ziyun Starlord; otherwise, Fang Bai would 

have truly felt distressed. 

Seeing he can’t overcome Fang Bai, Ziyun Starlord grows impatient and releases his 

Primordial Spirit to aid him, doubling his combat strength. 

For experts of the Divine Realm, using the Primordial Spirit in battle is the last resort and 

a true all-out effort because it risks damage to the Primordial Spirit; so they’re reluctant 

to use it unless absolutely necessary. 

"Has your bag of tricks finally run out?" 

Seeing Ziyun Starlord still holding the upper hand but releasing his Primordial Spirit to 

assist him, which clearly indicates a guilty conscience, Fang Bai can’t help but sneer. 

Since Ziyun Starlord has gone all out, Fang Bai decides not to hold back. 

In the next moment, the Fire Primeval Spirit in Fang Bai’s Qi Sea appears in the starry 

sky, enveloped in roaring flames. 

Instantly, blazing firelight illuminates the surrounding starry sky, with temperatures 

rising sharply within thousands of miles. 

Several powerful beings observing from the Divine Realm cannot withstand the scorching 

heat; either they summon Defense Qi Shields to isolate the heat or they retreat further to 

evade it. 



With wide eyes, they watch the imposing figure of the Fire Primeval Spirit standing 

proudly beside Fang Bai, filled with shock and awe. 

Among those watching, several seasoned and keen-eyed experts immediately associate the 

flames surrounding Fang Bai’s Fire Primeval Spirit with the legendary Divine Fire. 

Only Divine Fire could emit such extreme temperatures and pressure them so greatly. 

With the emergence of the Fire Primeval Spirit, Fang Bai’s momentum significantly 

increases, hinting at breaking the suppression of Ziyun Starlord. 

"Did he ascend because he devoured Divine Fire?" 

Facing Fang Bai from afar, Ziyun Starlord watches the Fire Primeval Spirit beside Fang 

Bai with utmost shock, contemplating that Fang Bai’s swift ascension must be related to 

Divine Fire. 

He knows Fang Bai possesses two types of Innate Spiritual Roots, one of which is the Fire 

Spirit Root; the abundant God Power of Fire within Divine Fire greatly benefits Fang Bai. 

What perplexes Ziyun Starlord is how Fang Bai, previously only at the mid-level of the 

True God Realm, managed to devour and control Divine Fire, which only those of Divine 

King Realm or higher cultivation can tame? 

As all are shocked by the Fire Primeval Spirit released by Fang Bai, his body trembles 

slightly, and he releases the Wood Element God from within his Qi Sea. 

Although Fang Bai’s Wood Element God lacks the divine fire’s support and doesn’t have 

the formidable attack or destructive power, it is not much weaker than the Primordial 

Spirit of a Divine Venerable Realm Expert. 

Fang Bai almost simultaneously releases both Primordial Spirits, standing one on each 

side of him, immediately gaining the upper hand over Ziyun Starlord in the momentum. 

"With two such powerful Primordial Spirits aiding him in battle, no wonder he dares to 

challenge Ziyun Starlord! The outcome of this battle is hard to say!" 

Some powerful beings watching from the Divine Realm shift their gaze between Fang 

Bai’s two Primordial Spirits, originally believing Ziyun Starlord would win, but now 

favoring Fang Bai. 

"Kill!" 

This time, Fang Bai initiates the attack. 



With a loud shout, the Fire and Wood Primordial Spirits simultaneously charge at Ziyun 

Starlord’s Primordial Spirit while Fang Bai’s real body once again battles Ziyun Starlord. 

Fang Bai’s two Primordial Spirits almost instantly gain the upper hand, and Ziyun 

Starlord’s Primordial Spirit retreats, beset with dangers. 

Ziyun Starlord knows that if this continues, any damage to his Primordial Spirit will also 

affect his real body, so he feels somewhat disheartened. 

Next, seeing his brother, the Vermilion Phoenix Starlord, trapped within the formation of 

the Emperor’s Palace gods and unable to break free in the short term, Ziyun Starlord 

develops a willingness to concede. 

In his mind, conceding now is to preserve his life; later, when his power has grown 

stronger, he can retake what he abandoned today. 

Thinking of this, Ziyun Starlord instantly retreats a thousand yards and says to Fang Bai, 

"No more fighting! I concede!" 

To show his sincerity, he withdraws his Divine Artifact and Primordial Spirit, also 

restraining his aura. 

Fang Bai understands that Ziyun Starlord is compelled to concede, and harbors deep 

resentment against him; given a chance, not only would Ziyun Starlord retake his position 

as Starlord but he might also seek to destroy Fang Bai. 

Despite this, Fang Bai ceases the battle, deciding to let Ziyun Starlord leave. 

In Fang Bai’s view, becoming the new Starlord of this Purple Cloud Star will allow him to 

control cultivation resources from thousands of stars, facilitating rapid advancements in 

his cultivation level and increasing his power gap with Ziyun Starlord. 

Ziyun Starlord’s talent and aptitude are far inferior to Fang Bai’s, and losing this position 

without ongoing cultivation resources makes vengeance nearly an unattainable dream. 

Therefore, Fang Bai is fully confident, fearing not that Ziyun Starlord will seek revenge 

later. 

"My brother has nothing to do with this matter, please let him leave!" 

Seeing Fang Bai willing to let him leave, Ziyun Starlord is secretly pleased and then points 

to the Vermilion Phoenix Starlord surrounded by the gods of the Emperor’s Palace, 

addressing Fang Bai. 



He decides to leave here with the Vermilion Phoenix Starlord, then go to Vermilion 

Phoenix Star to leverage the Vermilion Phoenix Starlord’s cultivation resources to hone 

himself in preparation for future revenge. 

Fang Bai knows the Vermilion Phoenix Starlord came to support Ziyun Starlord, so how 

could he let him leave easily? He said, "No rush; wait until they determine the victor!" 

Saying this, without waiting for Ziyun Starlord to speak, he lets out a whistle. 

Hearing his whistle, the gods of the Emperor’s Palace began to activate the formation, 

attacking the surrounded Vermilion Phoenix Starlord. 

Once their formation starts circulating, the attack pours forth like a storm, and the 

Vermilion Phoenix Starlord, exerting all his efforts to fend left and right, fails to spot a 

flaw in the formation and is tightly trapped in it, at a loss and greatly embarrassed. 

"What do you want?" 

Ziyun Starlord, not expecting the formation of the gods of the Emperor’s Palace to be so 

powerful, frowns at Fang Bai and asks in a cold voice. 

Fang Bai laughs and replies, "Very simple, as long as the Vermilion Phoenix Starlord 

concedes and relinquishes his position as Starlord." 

Ziyun Starlord’s pupils contract, and he retorts sharply, "You want to be both the Ziyun 

Starlord and Vermilion Phoenix Starlord yourself? That’s impossible!" 

Fang Bai said, "I will only serve as Ziyun Starlord; as for Vermilion Phoenix Starlord, it 

will naturally be served by the gods of the Emperor’s Palace since they defeated Vermilion 

Phoenix Starlord." 

Ziyun Starlord is dumbfounded, shaking his head muttering, "Impossible... this is 

impossible..." 
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Chapter 2803: Escape Route 

Fang Bai glanced at Ziyun Starlord and said with a smile, "There’s nothing impossible! As 

far as I know, the Divine Realm does not seem to stipulate that a Starlord can only be held 

by one expert." 

"Well..." 



Ziyun Starlord was speechless and upon careful consideration, realized that indeed the 

Divine Realm had no such rule. 

This meant that once Vermilion Phoenix Starlord voluntarily admitted defeat, he would 

lose his position, which would be taken by the gods of the Emperor’s Palace. 

However, Ziyun Starlord saw Vermilion Phoenix Star as his retreat path, and if it was 

possessed by the gods of the Emperor’s Palace, his chance for revenge against Fang Bai 

and reclaiming everything that belonged to him would be uncertain. 

Ziyun Starlord wanted to refuse Fang Bai’s demand on behalf of Vermilion Phoenix 

Starlord, but seeing Vermilion Phoenix Starlord struggling within the Formation, he felt 

compassion. 

"I give you ten breaths to consider. Once the ten breaths are over, Vermilion Phoenix 

Starlord will die!" 

Seeing Ziyun Starlord hesitating, Fang Bai’s expression turned cold as he spoke. 

His words were crystal clear: after ten breaths, if Ziyun Starlord couldn’t persuade 

Vermilion Phoenix Starlord to surrender, they would lose their final chance. 

The gods of the Emperor’s Palace would do everything they could to kill Vermilion 

Phoenix Starlord and wouldn’t stop until it was done. 

The conversation between Fang Bai and Ziyun Starlord was heard by Vermilion Phoenix 

Starlord as well. 

He was caught in the Formation formed by the gods of the Emperor’s Palace, feeling 

immense pressure, focusing on defense more than attack, understanding that continuing 

the fight would lead to inevitable defeat and even his life being uncertain. 

In his mind, he deeply wished to surrender, disregarding any notion about being a 

Starlord, yet was embarrassed to speak first, fearing it would ruin his reputation. 

"Brother, surrender!" 

Ziyun Starlord was in sync with Vermilion Phoenix Starlord, understanding his thoughts, 

and sighed as he advised. 

Upon hearing this, Vermilion Phoenix Starlord secretly breathed a sigh of relief, withdrew 

his Divine Artifact and aura, and abandoned resistance. 

At the same time, the gods of the Emperor’s Palace ceased their attack, released the 

Formation, and flew to Fang Bai’s side. 



Ziyun Starlord and Vermilion Phoenix Starlord voluntarily conceded, meaning they 

handed the position of Starlord over to Fang Bai and the gods of the Emperor’s Palace, 

unable to face staying at the scene. 

"One day, what we lost will be regained!" 

Ziyun Starlord left this remark with a grim face, then with a group of subordinates and 

Vermilion Phoenix Starlord, boarded a Starship and flew away. 

Scorpion Clan Ancestor, perceiving the unfavorable situation, immediately piloted a 

Starship to escape. 

"Old crook escapes quickly!" 

Fang Bai intended to use the momentum to eliminate Scorpion Clan Ancestor, but didn’t 

expect him to escape without consideration for his reputation, leaving Fang Bai feeling 

regretful. 

When Ziyun Starlord and the three Divine Venerable Realm Experts disappeared from 

sight, the gods of the Emperor’s Palace surrounded Fang Bai, erupting into thunderous 

cheers. 

This battle was their most exhilarating and straightforward encounter since arriving in 

the Divine Realm, seizing two Starlord positions in the Thousand Star System and 

controlling cultivation resources for two thousand stars, which was quite remarkable. 

From afar, some bold and perceptive gods flew closer to offer their congratulations to 

Fang Bai and the gods of the Emperor’s Palace, forging closer relationships. 

After all, most of them lived on Purple Cloud Star, and from now on, they needed to 

tribute cultivation resources to the new Starlord and rely on his protection. 

Fang Bai smiled and acknowledged those strong individuals who came to offer 

congratulations, then with the gods of the Emperor’s Palace, descended upon the Starlord 

Hall of Purple Cloud Star, officially taking over the position. 

Regarding Vermilion Phoenix Star, Fang Bai planned to visit with the gods of the 

Emperor’s Palace later to arrange some Defensive Arrays at the Starlord Hall there, 

ensuring peace of mind for them to guard that area. 

As for the possibility of other experts challenging the Starlord position in the future, Fang 

Bai believed that, at least in the short term, this was unlikely. 

After all, both Ziyun Starlord and Vermilion Phoenix Starlord have ruled their respective 

star systems for thousands of years. 



In these thousands of years, their firm hold on the Starlord position indicated that threats 

to them were nearly nonexistent. 

Fang Bai and the gods of the Emperor’s Palace replacing them proved their strength was 

only greater, potentially enabling them to remain on the Starlord position longer. 

As long as Fang Bai had ten years, he was confident in truly stepping into the Divine 

Venerable Realm, solidifying his hold on the Starlord position. 

The gods of the Emperor’s Palace would also enter the True God Realm in ten years. 

By then, the Formations they formed would be even more formidable. 

Fang Bai even contemplated that by then, the gods of the Emperor’s Palace could form 

several small formations, each capable of confronting a Divine Venerable Realm Expert, 

and then challenge nearby star system Starlords to seize even larger "territories". 

After Ziyun Starlord’s departure, everything in the Starlord Hall was under Fang Bai’s 

control, including cultivation resources accumulated for over ten thousand years. 

Fang Bai checked and discovered that the Starlord Hall had accumulated cultivation 

resources over ten thousand years, just the Orange Divine Crystals alone amounted to 

billions, and others were even more incalculable. 

Though Fang Bai and the gods of the Emperor’s Palace used divine crystals for cultivation 

more extravagantly than ordinary experts, the accumulated cultivation resources from the 

Starlord Hall were sufficient for decades of cultivation. 

Thus, Fang Bai wasn’t in a rush to urge the gods of the Emperor’s Palace to head to 

Vermilion Phoenix Star to seize the cultivation resources there. 

For Fang Bai, as long as his strength improved, he could acquire more cultivation 

resources as needed. 

Once he had inventoried the cultivation resources in the Starlord Hall and settled down 

completely, Fang Bai recruited several Divine Venerable Realm Experts from Purple Cloud 

Star as assistants to manage the affairs of the Starlord Hall. 

Those Divine Venerable Realm Experts were inferior in combat strength to Ziyun Starlord 

and Vermilion Phoenix Starlord, and even less a match for Fang Bai. Furthermore, they 

were limited by their qualifications, making further realm advancements extremely 

difficult. 

When recruiting them, Fang Bai merely promised to assist them in advancing one small 

realm, and they wholeheartedly helped Fang Bai with his affairs. 



Those Divine Venerable Realm Experts trusted Fang Bai because they knew he possessed a 

Dual Attribute Innate Spiritual Root with infinite potential in cultivation, promising 

substantial future achievements. 

After organizing affairs at the Starlord Hall on Purple Cloud Star, Fang Bai asked a few 

Divine Venerable Realm Experts to stay, while he took the gods of the Emperor’s Palace, 

boarding a Starship heading to Vermilion Phoenix Star. 

Before arriving at Vermilion Phoenix Star, Fang Bai expected that Vermilion Phoenix 

Starlord would take some of his accumulated cultivation resources, leaving him a "mess". 

However, to Fang Bai’s surprise, upon arriving at Vermilion Phoenix Star’s Starlord Hall, 

he found that most cultivation resources were still there. 

Fang Bai pondered and realized Vermilion Phoenix Starlord was leaving a retreat for 

himself. 

If Vermilion Phoenix Starlord took all the cultivation resources from the Starlord Hall, he 

would surely anger Fang Bai, and if they met in the future, how could Fang Bai forgive 

him? 

By leaving most of the cultivation resources, he was expressing goodwill to Fang Bai, 

indicating that in case of future encounters, Fang Bai should show some leniency. 

"He really knows how to leave himself a retreat, truly cunning! Well, if you don’t bother 

me in the future, I won’t bother you either. Otherwise, don’t blame me for being rude!" 

Fang Bai thought to himself. 

Chapter 2804: The Giant Corpse in the 
Starry Sky 

 

 

After helping the gods of the Emperor’s Palace set up some Offensive and Defensive Great 

Formations on Vermilion Phoenix Star and instructing them to guard Vermilion Phoenix 

Star well, Fang Bai returned to Purple Cloud Star. 

 

 

Ever since coming to the Divine Realm, Fang Bai and the gods of the Emperor’s Palace had 

been without a fixed abode, spending most of their time roaming in the starry sky. 



 

 

This time, having obtained the position of Ziyun Starlord and possessing an immense 

amount of Cultivation Resources enough for many years, Fang Bai planned to reside here 

long-term. 

 

 

Thus, in the following many years, Fang Bai lived a carefree and comfortable life on 

Purple Cloud Star. 

 

 

Besides staying in the Starlord Hall in seclusion for Cultivation, in the rest of his time 

Fang Bai would patrol the thousands of stars under his rule, investigating the Cultivation 

Resources on each major star. 

 

 

His sense for Cultivation Resources was sharp, and after years of searching, he discovered 

many crystal ore veins hidden deep within the various stars and a large amount of Divine 

Medicine. 

 

 

Using those Divine Medicines, he refined a large quantity of Divine Elixirs, including 

many suitable for Divine Venerable Realm Experts. 

 

 

Of the Divine Venerable Realm Divine Elixirs he refined, he kept a portion for his own 

Cultivation, and divided the rest into two shares: one was sent to the gods of the 

Emperor’s Palace on Vermilion Phoenix Star, and the other to the few Divine Venerable 

Realm Experts he had recruited. 

 

 

The gods of the Emperor’s Palace all had Innate Spiritual Roots and special constitutions. 

Even if they cultivated with Divine Elixirs meant as standard for Divine Venerable Realm 



Experts, it would not harm their bodies; on the contrary, it could speed up their 

Cultivation. 

 

 

As for the few Divine Venerable Realm Experts Fang Bai had recruited, the reason their 

Cultivation Level had previously stagnated was mostly due to their own aptitude and 

talent, but the lack of Cultivation Resources was also part of the reason; the lack of 

Cultivation Resources was also part of the reason. 

 

 

After they followed Fang Bai and joined the Emperor’s Palace, they not only obtained a 

large amount of Divine Crystals from Fang Bai, but also quite a few Divine Elixirs. 

 

 

With Divine Crystals and Divine Elixirs assisting them, their strength improved 

considerably. Among them, two even saw hope of advancing to the next realm, and could 

not help feeling ecstatically joyful, becoming even more determined to follow Fang Bai. 

 

 

The last time Fang Bai advanced, he had relied on the assistance of Divine Fire. 

 

 

Now, the Divine Fire had completely merged with his Fire Primeval Spirit, making his Fire 

Primeval Spirit the strongest among his seven Primordial Spirits. 

 

 

In fact, the Divine Fire’s role for Fang Bai was not limited to raising his realm and 

Cultivation Level; it was also of immense benefit to the improvement of his Alchemy 

Technique. 

 

 



Using Divine Fire to refine Divine Elixirs was faster, had a higher success rate, and 

produced better effects; this had already been proven in several batches of Divine Elixirs 

Fang Bai refined after devouring the Divine Fire. 

 

 

On Purple Cloud Star, after years of Cultivation, Fang Bai had completely tamed the Divine 

Fire and could control it as easily as his own arm. 

 

 

Although with the aid of Divine Fire, Divine Elixirs, and Divine Crystals, Fang Bai’s 

Cultivation Level had advanced by leaps and bounds, changing with each passing day, he 

still remained just a step away from breaking through to the Divine Venerable Realm. 

 

 

Fang Bai knew that a breakthrough between two great realms often required a greater 

opportunity. If he wanted to step from the True God Realm into the Divine Venerable 

Realm, he could not remain entrenched in the Purple Cloud system; he needed to travel 

the starry sky and seek a chance for breakthrough. 

 

 

Thus, Fang Bai temporarily entrusted the management of Purple Cloud Star to the few 

Divine Venerable Realm Experts he had recruited, while he himself went to Vermilion 

Phoenix Star to meet with the gods of the Emperor’s Palace. 

 

 

What gratified Fang Bai was that after so many years of Cultivation, the Cultivation Level 

of the gods of the Emperor’s Palace had all advanced from the Void God Realm into the 

True God Realm. 

 

 

This was a tremendous leap in their strength. 

 

 



Previously, all the gods of the Emperor’s Palace had to join forces to form a Formation in 

order to contend with a single Divine Venerable Realm Expert. 

 

 

Later, as their strength grew, they were able to form two Formations and contend with 

two Divine Venerable Realm Experts. 

 

 

Now that they had advanced to the True God Realm, their individual combat power had 

increased significantly, and they could form four Formations, simultaneously confronting 

four Divine Venerable Realm Experts. 

 

 

Such a force was extremely astonishing and could already be considered to have a certain 

power of self-preservation in the Divine Realm. 

 

 

"I plan to leave Purple Cloud Star for a period of time and head into the starry sky to 

temper myself, seeking an opportunity for breakthrough." 

 

 

After arriving on Vermilion Phoenix Star, Fang Bai said this to the gods of the Emperor’s 

Palace. 

 

 

Upon hearing this, the gods of the Emperor’s Palace all requested to accompany Fang Bai. 

 

 

Fang Bai shook his head and said, "You have just advanced and should remain here to 

stabilize your realm. Besides, the Cultivation Resources on this Vermilion Phoenix Star are 

enough for your needs for dozens of years, so stay and cultivate in peace." 



 

 

He added, "On this trip out for tempering, as long as I find an opportunity for 

breakthrough and advance to the Divine Venerable Realm, I will immediately return to 

reunite with you." 

 

 

Seeing the worried looks on their faces, he smiled confidently and said, "Don’t worry. 

With my current realm and Cultivation Level, even if I encounter a mid-stage Divine 

Venerable Realm Expert, if I go all out, I can still hold out for a period of time. If I 

encounter a high-stage Divine Venerable Realm Expert, I can also easily escape. You don’t 

need to worry about me." 

 

 

Seeing that his mind was made up, the gods of the Emperor’s Palace no longer tried to 

dissuade him. 

 

 

Fang Bai lingered on Vermilion Phoenix Star for a while, indulging in tender affection 

with his beauties to the fullest. 

 

 

In the end, under the watchful gazes of the gods of the Emperor’s Palace, he boarded a 

Starship alone, left Vermilion Phoenix Star, and headed into the depths of the starry sky. 

 

 

Before leaving, Fang Bai naturally did not forget to leave some Messaging Jade Tokens, so 

that if Vermilion Phoenix Star encountered danger they could send him a message and he 

could return in time to help. 

 

 

Of course, Fang Bai naturally hoped that the gods of the Emperor’s Palace would never 

have to use those Messaging Jade Pendants. 



 

 

On his way toward the depths of the starry sky, Fang Bai’s Starship was not alone, as 

along the way he often encountered powerful beings of the Divine Realm who, like him, 

were tempering themselves in the starry sky. 

 

 

Although he ran into a few Star Pirates Groups along the way, they were small in scale 

and generally not very strong, and were all crushed by Fang Bai, allowing him to gain 

quite a few Cultivation Resources. 

 

 

One day, Fang Bai sensed several powerful auras nearby converging toward a certain 

place. 

 

 

He immediately released his Divine Sense to investigate and discovered that in the starry 

sky tens of thousands of miles away, a corpse several zhang tall was floating. 

 

 

Although that corpse had no vitality, it still radiated a powerful pressure; even Divine 

Venerable Realm Experts had to keep their distance, not daring to approach. 

 

 

At this moment, many Divine Venerable Realm Experts had already gathered near that 

corpse, and more Divine Venerable Realm Experts were flying over from all directions, 

converging toward the area around the corpse. 

 

 

Curious, Fang Bai put away his Starship and followed behind several Divine Venerable 

Realm Experts, flying toward that corpse. 



 

 

When he was still about Baili from the corpse, the pressure became even stronger, and 

almost all the Divine Venerable Realm Experts stopped, observing with their Divine Sense. 

 

 

"This is a Divine King Realm Expert of the Giant Clan. I don’t know why he fell here." 

 

 

A high-stage Divine Venerable Realm Expert sighed as his Divine Sense examined that 

enormous corpse. 

 

 

"No wonder he can still release such pressure even after death—so he was actually a 

Divine King Realm Expert!" 

 

 

Another Divine Venerable Realm Expert stared forward with blazing eyes, his expression 

complicated. 

 

 

"Look, there are no wounds on that Giant Clan body. Could it be that he died of exhausted 

lifespan?" 

 

 

Yet another Divine Venerable Realm Expert spoke in a speculative tone. 

 

 

"I think that’s quite possible! Look, the Spatial Divine Ring on his finger is still there. If he 

had been killed by another expert, the other party would definitely have taken his Spatial 

Divine Ring!" 



 

 

The same Divine Venerable Realm Expert who had spoken earlier opened his mouth again. 

 

Chapter 2805: Corpse of the Divine King 

 

 

When the Divine Venerable Realm expert mentioned the Spatial Divine Ring on the finger 

of the Divine King Realm Giant Clan corpse, all the Divine Venerable Realm experts 

present focused their Divine Sense on that Spatial Divine Ring. 

 

 

Within the Spatial Divine Ring of a Divine King Realm expert, there must be a large 

amount of high rank Cultivation Resources, such as Yellow Divine Crystals, which are 

standard for Divine King Realm cultivation. 

 

 

In the Divine Realm, a piece of Yellow Divine Crystal can be exchanged for a hundred 

pieces of Orange Divine Crystal, extremely expensive. 

 

 

For some Divine Venerable Realm experts with special physiques and extraordinary 

talents, the cultivation effect with Yellow Divine Crystals far exceeds that with Orange 

Divine Crystals. 

 

 

So, the Divine Venerable Realm experts present all set their sights on the Divine King 

Realm Giant Clan expert’s corpse. 

 

 



Seizing that corpse equals obtaining that Spatial Divine Ring. 

 

 

And obtaining that Spatial Divine Ring means gaining a fortune, with indescribable 

benefits for future cultivation. 

 

 

The number of Divine Venerable Realm experts present continued to grow, most of them 

were passing through this starry sky, noticing the gathering of powerful individuals, and 

came to join the excitement. 

 

 

Upon seeing the Divine King Realm Giant Clan expert’s corpse, and the Spatial Divine Ring 

on its finger, all Divine Venerable Realm experts decided to claim that Spatial Divine Ring. 

 

 

Even if not claiming it fully, getting a share would still be good. 

 

 

Fang Bai went out this time to find the breakthrough opportunity to the Divine Venerable 

Realm, and naturally felt tempted upon seeing the Divine King Realm Giant Clan corpse. 

 

 

However, there were nearly a thousand Divine Venerable Realm experts eyeing the Divine 

King Realm Giant Clan expert’s corpse, including many from mid-rank and high-rank 

Divine Venerable Realms, making competition extremely difficult. 

 

 

But Fang Bai felt he still had a chance. 

 

 



After all, though the pressure released from the Divine King Realm Giant Clan corpse was 

strong, relying on the Five Elements Origin Cauldron and other Divine Artifacts, he had a 

good hope of approaching. 

 

 

While other Divine Venerable Realm experts might not have such luck. 

 

 

Fang Bai’s only concern was how to escape after acquiring the Spatial Divine Ring from 

the Divine King Realm Giant Clan corpse. 

 

 

"No matter what, get the Spatial Divine Ring first!" 

 

 

Fang Bai thought in his heart. 

 

 

Nearly a thousand Divine Venerable Realm experts hovered near the Divine King Realm 

Giant Clan corpse, each frowning, pondering ways to approach the corpse. 

 

 

"The Divine Ring is mine!" 

 

 

Suddenly, a thunderous shout rang out, as a robust mid-rank Divine Venerable Realm 

expert transformed into a divine rainbow, shooting toward the Giant Clan Divine King 

Realm expert’s corpse. 

 

 



At first, he advanced quickly, but as the pressure released by the Giant Clan corpse 

obstructed heavily, his speed slowed noticeably. 

 

 

In the end, the robust Divine Venerable Realm expert seemed like a regular person 

trapped in a swamp, struggling to move forward even a bit. 

 

 

After his speed slowed, the robust Divine Venerable Realm expert summoned a Divine 

Artifact, attempting to rely on its might to forge ahead. 

 

 

Though the Giant Clan expert had fallen, being of Divine King Realm cultivation when 

alive, its corpse was no ordinary Divine Realm expert’s. 

 

 

The robust Divine Venerable expert barely managed to approach within a ten-mile radius 

of the Giant Clan Divine King Realm expert’s corpse, ready to muster all his strength to 

sprint forward and seize the Spatial Divine Ring on the Giant Clan corpse’s finger. 

 

 

But unexpectedly, an intense killing intent shot forth from the Giant Clan corpse’s 

forehead, piercing through the robust Divine Venerable Realm expert’s body. 

 

 

"Bang!" 

 

 

A soft thud sounded as the robust Divine Venerable Realm expert’s body shattered, 

turning into a mist of blood, scattering into the starry sky. 



 

 

"Hiss..." 

 

 

The thousand-plus surrounding Divine Venerable Realm experts, witnessing the scene, 

couldn’t help but gasp. 

 

 

The robust Divine Venerable Realm expert had a higher strength than most present, yet 

even he couldn’t withstand a single killing intent from the Giant Clan corpse, let alone 

other experts. 

 

 

Thus, witnessing the mist of blood into which the Divine Venerable expert turned, at least 

half of the experts on site chose to relinquish competing for the Giant Clan’s Spatial 

Divine Ring. 

 

 

Of course, some daring or hopeful experts remained. 

 

 

After the robust Divine Venerable Realm expert fell, two more Divine Venerable Realm 

experts tried to seize the Giant Clan’s Spatial Divine Ring with Divine Artifact protection. 

 

 

Yet, their outcomes weren’t any better, both fell under the killing intent released by the 

Giant Clan corpse. 

 

 



"After all, it’s a Divine King Realm corpse! If we want the Spatial Divine Ring, it looks like 

we’ll have to join forces!" 

 

 

A high-rank Divine Venerable expert stepped out, glancing over several other experts of 

the same realm. 

 

 

"Then let’s join forces! If we get the Spatial Divine Ring, we’ll evenly divide the 

cultivation resources inside!" 

 

 

Other high-rank Divine Venerable experts also stepped forward, voicing their agreement. 

 

 

Thus, five high-rank Divine Venerable experts cautiously advanced side by side, protected 

by Divine Artifacts. 

 

 

Although high-rank Divine Venerable experts are just one realm lower than Divine King 

experts, the strength gap is substantial. 

 

 

Rumor has it, a low-rank Divine King expert could easily defeat six or seven high-rank 

Divine Venerable experts, not to mention the killing intents from its corpse. 

 

 

Thus, the five high-rank Divine Venerable experts proceeded warily, fully alert. 

 

 



When they faced the obstructive pressure from the Giant Clan corpse, they collaborated, 

suppressing pressure with pressure. 

 

 

Combining their own pressure with the might of their Divine Artifacts, they negated the 

powerful pressure from the Giant Clan corpse, finally nearing it. 

 

 

"Bring it here!" 

 

 

One high-rank Divine Venerable expert raised his right hand, concentrating Divine Qi 

Palm, reaching for the Giant Clan corpse’s left hand adorned with the Spatial Divine Ring. 

 

 

The onlooking Divine Venerable experts felt despair, believing the Giant Clan’s Spatial 

Divine Ring would land in the hands of the five high-ranking experts, crushing their own 

hopes of gaining a share. 

 

 

As the high-rank Divine Venerable expert’s Divine Qi Palm was about to touch the Giant 

Clan corpse’s left hand’s Spatial Divine Ring, the ring emitted dazzling golden rays. 

 

 

Immediately, a golden rod-shaped Divine Artifact shot out from the Spatial Divine Ring, 

rapidly expanding from one yard long to a hundred, sweeping outward. 

 

 

"Divine King Realm Divine Artifact!" 

 

 



A high-rank Divine Venerable expert exclaimed, and with the other three high-rank 

experts, swiftly retreated. 

 

 

But the expert reaching for the Giant Clan corpse’s hand was slightly slower to react, 

failing to dodge in time, struck by the Divine King Realm artifact. 

 

 

Against the formidable power of a Divine King Realm artifact, that high-rank Divine 

Venerable expert’s body was no match. 

 

 

Amidst the blood mist, the high-rank Divine Venerable expert perished. 

 

 

The Divine King Realm Divine Artifact took the life of one high-rank expert, repelling the 

others, then stood by the Giant Clan corpse, seemingly guarding its master. 

 

 


