
King Hall 1721 

Chapter 1721 Four Symbols Assault! Outmatched! Qingli's Throat-Gripping Threat! 

"What is this..." 

 

Mu Jinyu and Qingli saw the decayed corpses of the Four Mythical Creatures appear, and couldn't help 

but be slightly startled. They stopped fighting again, without continuing. 

 

"Is this cliff really so terrifying? How come even the corpses of the Four Mythical Creatures are here?" 

 

Mu Jinyu couldn't help but exclaim in astonishment. 

 

Qingli glanced at him and said flatly, "It's not the cliff itself that's buried with these divine beast corpses, 

they came from the Earth Emperor's Tome!" 

 

"Earth Emperor's Tome?" Mu Jinyu raised his eyebrows at these words, surprised by the unexpected 

outcome. 

 

Maybe Qingli acknowledged Mu Jinyu's strength, at least in the same stage, he could barely hold his 

own against her, so she talked more, "The Earth Emperor is also known as Hell's Emperor. In the past, 

this Human Emperor had grand ambitions, planning to join forces with that Human Emperor to establish 

the Underworld Residence, control the Six Paths of Reincarnation, and hold sway over the lives and 

deaths of the Ten Thousand Clans, but ultimately failed. Life and death disappeared, and it's no surprise 

that the Earth Emperor's Tome contains various Yin Soldiers and Yin Generals, as well as remnants of 

divine beasts!" 

 

"I see..." 

 

Mu Jinyu understood the magnitude of the Earth Emperor's power only after Qingli's explanation. 

 

In the past, he even wanted to establish the Underworld Residence and control the cycle of life and 

death for the Ten Thousand Clans in the Canglan Realm. That's something most people wouldn't even 

dare to think of, let alone attempt. 

 



Although he eventually failed, it didn't stop him from becoming one of the strongest among the three 

major Human Emperors. 

 

"So, is this actually a test from the Earth Emperor's Tome? As long as we pass the test, we can make the 

Tome acknowledge us?" Mu Jinyu couldn't help asking, his expression showing signs of excitement and 

anticipation. 

 

"It's not that simple." 

 

Upon hearing Mu Jinyu's words, Qingli's eyes, bright as stars, gave him a disdainful look, thinking to 

herself that this human in the Divinity Transformation Realm truly lacked basic knowledge. 

 

"This is not a test, but rather the Earth Emperor's Tome trying to kill me. After all, I am ultimately from 

the War Clan, not the Human Clan. The Ancestral Weapon has a spirit, so why would it fall into my 

hands?" 

 

Mu Jinyu nodded thoughtfully at these words and praised, "Oh? Then it's a test targeted at me, which is 

fine!" 

 

Qingli: "..." 

 

Qingli felt speechless. Does this guy not understand human language? 

 

Little did she know, Mu Jinyu's thought was normal. After all, he had just obtained the Earth Emperor 

Bone Qi, and there was still a vast amount of it within him that hadn't been refined. 

 

His chances of receiving the Earth Emperor's Tome's recognition would be much higher than others. 

 

Therefore, it was normal for him to have such confidence. 

 

"Roar!" 

 



As they were speaking, the corpses of the Four Mythical Creatures slowly closing in from all directions 

also sealed off the four sides, leaving them with no retreat! 

 

The Azure Dragon skeleton let out a mournful dragon roar, then suddenly opened its mouth, spewing a 

straight, wolf-smoke-like, ghastly green Dragon Breath towards the two below. 

 

The rolling Deathly Qi surged, exuding a foul, rotten smell and toxic air! 

 

Mu Jinyu and Qingli both shouted simultaneously, leaping to avoid the Bone Dragon's toxic breath. 

 

"Screech!" 

 

At this time, the Profound Bird skeleton stationed to the south, almost featherless and with hardly any 

decayed flesh, suddenly shook its Bone Wings. In an instant, a pitch-black Netherworld Flame, as if 

surging from Hell, rolled and swept towards Mu Jinyu and Qingli along with the Demon Wind! 

 

"Boom!!" 

 

Like an enormous Tortoise Shell Dry Xuanwu, it suddenly stomped the ground, instantly causing a 

sinister yellow river to surge, resembling the Underworld flowing under Naihe Bridge, rushing towards 

the two of them. 

 

As for the White Tiger skeleton, it didn't create as much commotion as the others. It merely leaped 

forward, its Tiger Claws glinting with a chilling light, exuding a peerless sharpness, swiping towards Mu 

Jinyu and Qingli! 

 

The void trembled ceaselessly, then was torn apart by the sharp claws! 

 

"Damn!" 

 

"Isn't this outrageous?" 

 



"We can't use magical techniques down here, they're already divine beasts and can use divine skills, how 

the hell are we supposed to fight like this?!" 

 

Mu Jinyu dodged the Bone Dragon's toxic breath, and seeing the Vermilion Bird and Xuanwu also casting 

fire and water divine skills, couldn't help cursing. 

 

Originally, being suppressed under here made it hard enough to deal with these corpses, and yet they 

could still cast divine skills, making it impossible for him to fight! 

 

"Hmph!!" 

 

Qingli remained silent, her eyes icy, watching as the Ghostly Nether Flame rolled down from above. She 

snorted coldly, suddenly swinging the Sky-Piercer Halberd in her hand. 

 

"Boom!!" 

 

The Sky-Piercer Halberd was flung like a great windmill, generating a fierce gale, instantly blowing the 

rolling flames back. 

 

Although Mu Jinyu complained verbally, he was not prepared to wait helplessly for death. Continuously 

swinging the decaying long knife he had just snatched from a Yin Soldier, he cleaved towards the 

Underworld River surging up from the Xuanwu below! 

 

"Boom!!" 

 

After Mu Jinyu kept slashing out with the Firewood Chopping Saber Technique, the Underworld River, 

crashing like a raging tide, was immediately split apart, rushing to both sides! 

 

"Splash!" 

 

"Boom!" 

 



The Underworld River surged to the sides, extinguishing the Vermilion Bird's Ghostly Nether Flame, and 

collided with the Azure Dragon's toxic breath, causing a thunderous explosion. 

 

The explosive force generated was extremely terrifying, even knocking the charging, claw-baring White 

Tiger away! 

 

"Splash!" 

 

"Splash!!" 

 

Naturally, Mu Jinyu and Qingli, who were nearby, found it hard to escape this blasting assault, both 

spitting out a large mouthful of fresh blood. 

 

Qingli's delicate body wobbled and fell straight down from the air. 

 

Mu Jinyu, barely landing on his feet, thought for a moment, and then still reached out to catch Qingli. 

Taking advantage of the Four Mythical Creatures' corpses still recovering, he quickly carried Qingli on his 

back and dashed off! 

 

"Let me go!" 

 

Carried on Mu Jinyu's back, Qingli's eyes suddenly shot a glint of murderous intent. She rudely raised her 

hand, grabbing Mu Jinyu's throat, and coldly ordered. 

 

"Cough..." 

 

Mu Jinyu, suddenly grabbed by the throat, couldn't help but cough violently. 

 

He inwardly cursed Qingli for not understanding good intentions and then simply released his grip, 

dumping her to the side! 

 



Of course, he knew Qingli didn't actually mean to kill him; otherwise, she could have crushed his neck 

the moment she got the chance, ending him down here. 

 

"Cough..." 

 

After tossing Qingli aside, Mu Jinyu coughed several times, exasperatedly saying, "You think I'm trying to 

take advantage of you? With you covered in golden lumps, what do I even have to gain? Unbelievable..." 

 

After speaking, Mu Jinyu headed off, running forward without caring about Qingli! 

 

The reason he had chosen to save Qingli earlier was that he felt it was a bit dangerous down here alone. 

Maybe he wouldn't be able to avoid wave after wave of Yin Soldier and Yin General attacks alone. 

 

But since Qingli was unwilling to flee with him and even threatened him, of course he wouldn't insist on 

taking her with him. If she wanted to get herself killed, so be it! 

 

After being dumped to the ground by Mu Jinyu, Qingli rolled over, stood up, and gave him a cold look 

without saying a word. Holding the Golden War Halberd, she turned and charged at the Four Mythical 

Creatures coming after them! 

 

Mere corpses of divine beasts dead for countless years could never make her run away! 

Chapter 1722 Parting Ways! Journey's End! Underworld Residence! 

Mu Jinyu watched Qingli's proud figure heading towards the Four Mythical Creatures, and couldn't help 

but admire her courage. 

 

However, knowing she wasn't a match, yet stubbornly insisting on a blood battle, he thought it wasn't a 

wise decision. 

 

Especially since they had no reason to fight to the end, right? 

 

If it was a situation like when the Divine Race army invaded Earth, he, knowing he wasn't a match, would 

still choose to fight to the bitter end, shedding his last drop of blood! 



 

But in the current situation, Mu Jinyu couldn't understand why they had to stubbornly stand their 

ground against these four corpses. 

 

Especially since, after defeating them, the Earth Emperor's Tome might send even stronger corpses to 

siege you. Isn't that asking for trouble? 

 

"Alas, forget it, she's not my wife anyway; why should I care if she lives or dies!" 

 

Mu Jinyu shook his head slightly, unwilling to deal with Qingli's one-track mind, and continued running 

forward! 

 

He thought to himself that Qingli's actions were somewhat beneficial to him, at least by intercepting the 

Four Mythical Creatures' corpses, allowing him to keep moving forward to see if he could find traces of 

the Earth Emperor's Tome and subdue it! 

 

"Roar!" 

 

"Screech!!" 

 

"Boom!!" 

 

Behind him, the sounds of intense fighting continued to echo. 

 

As Mu Jinyu ran forward, listening to the sound, the image of Qingli struggling alone against the four 

Divine beast bones surfaced in his mind, causing him some inexplicable reluctance. 

 

However, he had no intention of going back to help Qingli. 

 

It was meaningless! 

 



Better to find the Earth Emperor's Tome first. If he could subdue it, the four Divine beast bones would 

naturally disappear, and Qingli wouldn't be in danger. 

 

They were complementing each other, in a way! 

 

Quickly, as Mu Jinyu ran further, the fighting sounds behind him gradually faded away. 

 

"Bang!!" 

 

Mu Jinyu slashed forward with a knife, and the blocking army of Yin Soldiers was instantly reduced to 

gray ash under his attack! 

 

"Clang!!" 

 

At the same time, the battered long knife he had taken from the Yin Soldiers finally couldn't hold up any 

longer, and with a mournful sound, shattered and disappeared in specks of gray light before his eyes. 

 

"The path I'm taking should be the right one; the number of Yin Soldiers is increasing, so the Earth 

Emperor's Tome should be up ahead..." 

 

Mu Jinyu didn't pay much attention to the destruction of the long knife, sensing the increasingly 

terrifying aura ahead, he muttered. 

 

Although the evil aura ahead was far more terrifying than the Four Mythical Creatures he just 

encountered, he wasn't afraid. 

 

The reason he avoided the Four Mythical Creatures earlier and came this way was because the corpses 

of the Four Mythical Creatures were tough to fight without much to gain! 

 

But despite the terrifying aura there, the Earth Emperor's Tome was likely nearby, naturally worth a 

gamble! 

 



Thinking this, Mu Jinyu continued to run forward, wanting to subdue it before the Earth Emperor's Tome 

released more powerful Underworld Generals! 

 

"Hoo hoo..." 

 

Soon, as Mu Jinyu was running, he encountered a group of Lost Souls, their faces blurred, dressed in the 

simplest linen clothes, slowly lining up and walking forward. 

 

When Mu Jinyu first saw them, he thought they were another group of Yin Soldiers and couldn't help 

but throw a punch, but he couldn't scatter their souls, not even causing a ripple in their forms. 

 

Moreover, these Lost Souls quietly lined up and walked forward without any malice, giving people a 

strange feeling that made Mu Jinyu reluctant to attempt to destroy them. 

 

"Hmm..." 

 

After pondering for a moment, Mu Jinyu decided not to bother with them and continued to stride 

forward! 

 

Soon, Mu Jinyu had run about ten more miles. 

 

Then, among the queue of people ahead, he saw a massive gate made entirely of eerie white bones. 

Above the gate was a huge, sinister skull, with mysterious runes inscribed between its brows! 

 

[Ghost Gate of the Netherworld!] 

 

"Ghost Gate?! No wonder these Lost Souls felt off, so that's how it is..." 

 

Seeing the Ghost Gate appear, Mu Jinyu became even more certain that this was where the Earth 

Emperor's Tome set up a trap to destroy any foreign race thinking of subduing it! 

 



And the ten-mile-long queue of Lost Souls wasn't real Lost Souls, but rather an image left behind from 

the Earth Emperor's lifetime, intended to construct a Netherworld Residence and the Six Paths of 

Reincarnation. 

 

"Let's go in and see!" 

 

Mu Jinyu wasn't afraid, and by reaching this point, he was seventy percent sure he could find the Earth 

Emperor's Tome and subdue it to become his Magic Treasure. 

 

Soon, Mu Jinyu arrived in front of the Ghost Gate and nonchalantly cut in line to go inside. 

 

Once he cut in, the ground beneath him was no longer covered in a thick layer of bone ash, but a 

crimson-yellow terrain, a color resembling a fusion of countless corpse waters and the soil. 

 

"This should be the Road to the Netherworld, right?" 

 

Mu Jinyu took a glance at the somewhat disgusting road, frowned, and mused to himself. 

 

Walking on the Road to the Netherworld, Mu Jinyu saw more wandering Specters, their faces clearer 

than those outside, some with ghastly features, incessant bleeding, or heads smashed with only half 

remaining, or ashen faces covered in corpse spots, presumably those who died a natural death... 

 

As Mu Jinyu's gaze swept over them, he scanned the surroundings and saw on the fifty-meter-wide 

crimson-yellow soil, patches of crimson flowers. 

 

At first glance, they seemed like a blazing Sea of Fire. 

 

But on closer inspection, it became clear they were formed by small red flowers, although these flowers 

were oddly shaped, their petals resembling human faces, forming a flower that seemed ready to devour 

people. 

 



"Since these flowers are beside the Road to the Netherworld, they should be Other Shore Flowers, but 

they sure are ugly!" 

 

Mu Jinyu curled his lips and remarked softly. 

 

"Rustle..." 

 

As his words left his mouth, the crimson glow suddenly flared, with an evil aura emanating, the Other 

Shore Flowers swayed as if understanding Mu Jinyu's words and wanting to bite him. 

 

"Tch~" 

 

Mu Jinyu wasn't afraid of them, disdainfully clicking his tongue, reluctant to spare the Other Shore 

Flowers another glance, continuing to stride forward. 

 

Soon, he reached the end of the relatively short Road to the Netherworld. 

 

"Rumble!!" 

 

A continuous rushing river sound came from ahead. Looking up, he saw a river about thirty-three meters 

wide, its length unknown, the waters muddy and dark, with white bones, corpses, and human skins 

bobbing within, along with occasional piercing ghost wails. 

 

And at the end of the Road to the Netherworld, a bridge stretched from the river's right bank to the left, 

constructed entirely of green stone, with reddish-brown stains on the bridge deck, possibly bloodstains! 

 

"This should be the River of Oblivion and the Naihe Bridge, right?" 

 

Mu Jinyu mumbled as he regarded the river and the bridge. 

 



He noticed that many Specters that entered the Ghost Gate wandered on the Road to the Netherworld, 

some occasionally devoured by Other Shore Flowers, with only a few slowly reaching the end and 

stepping onto the Naihe Bridge! 

 

"Since there's a Naihe Bridge, there should also be a Homeward-Viewing Platform and Meng Po, right?" 

 

Thinking this, Mu Jinyu strained his eyes to look, and through the mist shrouding the Naihe Bridge and 

the River of Oblivion, he saw on the opposite shore a mound of yellow earth, with an elderly woman of 

indistinct features and seemingly gentle smile, ladling soup for the Lost Souls to drink. 

Chapter 1723 The Meng Po Who Wants to Force-Feed Soup! Meeting the Yin Emperor! 

"There is indeed a Meng Po, will she force me to drink the Meng Po Soup?" 

 

Mu Jinyu whispered softly after seeing the silhouette of the old woman. 

 

Although it felt like this wasn't the real Underworld Residence, and that the Meng Po Soup shouldn't 

have the effect of making people forget their past and present lives after drinking, Mu Jinyu didn't want 

to gamble with something like that. 

 

He still felt a bit apprehensive deep inside. 

 

"Right, I remember there should be a Three Life Stone by the River of Oblivion, recording a person's past 

and present lives!" 

 

Suddenly, Mu Jinyu thought of another thing corresponding to the Meng Po Soup, the Three Life Stone. 

 

He wondered what his past life was... 

 

Of course, Mu Jinyu knew that this wasn't the legendary Underworld Residence, and everything inside 

was different from what he remembered. Even if he saw something through the Three Life Stone, he 

wasn't sure if it was real, it might be fake, or it was the past life he desired, so that Three Life Stone just 

showed him a reflection. 

 



Therefore, Mu Jinyu thought it over and decided neither to drink the Meng Po Soup obediently nor to 

take a look at the Three Life Stone. 

 

He didn't want to shake his beliefs because of that. 

 

Mistaking himself for the reincarnation of the Earth Emperor, or the strongest Human Emperor, or some 

True Dragon! 

 

This could have a significant impact on a person! 

 

"Let's go and take a look. Once past here, I should be able to find the Yin Emperor Hall, where the Earth 

Emperor's Tome is probably hidden, right?!" 

 

As Mu Jinyu's thoughts turned, he thought of Qingli, not knowing if she was still alive. Did she solve the 

corpses of the Four Great Divine Beasts and was rushing this way, or had she exhausted herself in battle 

and died? 

 

"If possible, don't waste time, subdue the Earth Emperor's Tome early, and save her life!" 

 

Mu Jinyu said softly. 

 

Although Qingli previously threatened him by grabbing his neck, forcing him to let her go, Mu Jinyu 

didn't really dislike her and quite admired her dedication to battle. 

 

Although he couldn't do it himself, the existence of such people wasn't necessarily a bad thing. 

 

With a slight shake of his head, Mu Jinyu decided not to think more about these things and straightened 

his steps, set upon the Naihe Bridge. Soon, the sound of clattering footsteps echoed as Mu Jinyu crossed 

the nearly fifty-meter-long bridge. 

 

"Whew whew..." 

 



While crossing, he faintly heard a whispering voice, familiar and peculiar, like the voices of Gu Xiyan and 

Mei Yinxue, or maybe Xiang Mantang was calling for his help, making his heart involuntarily tense up. 

 

"This ghostly thing is quite good at disrupting people!" 

 

Mu Jinyu suppressed all sorts of thoughts, cursed softly, and looked forward. 

 

At this moment, having crossed the Naihe Bridge, the other side was no longer shrouded in that strange 

mist, allowing a clear view of the scene there. 

 

He saw the lost souls who had crossed the Naihe Bridge became much clearer in form, then walked 

towards the Homeward-Viewing Platform. 

 

The Homeward-Viewing Platform was not at all the shape made of yellow mounds he had vaguely seen 

earlier. 

 

It was made up of countless corpse mud, with some broken fingers, bloody nails, and black sinister long 

hair still visible… 

 

It looked exceptionally eerie. 

 

And standing atop the Homeward-Viewing Platform was Meng Po, her face aged, covered with countless 

wrinkles like dried orange peel. As she slowly scooped a bowl of Yellow Soup from a wooden bucket 

beside her, she revealed a sinister evil smile as she handed it to the specters climbing the platform. 

 

On closer inspection, Mu Jinyu found that the Yellow Soup she scooped out was filled with dead skin, 

broken bones, and crawling worms, making his scalp tingle. 

 

Is this the Meng Po Soup? 

 

No wonder it made people forget their past and present lives; it turns them into idiots! 

 



Mu Jinyu had never planned to try the Meng Po Soup, and now that he saw its appearance, he was even 

less willing to drink it. 

 

At this time, the specter had already gulped down the Meng Po Soup handed by Meng Po, and its form 

began to distort. After putting down the broken bowl, it dazedly walked forward. 

 

Its form flickered for a moment and then disappeared right in front of them. 

 

It was unclear whether it died directly or reincarnated in another way! 

 

"Young man, where are you going?!" 

 

Just as Mu Jinyu was about to pass the Homeward-Viewing Platform and continue onward, Meng Po 

suddenly spoke, warmly asking him. 

 

"Hmm?!" 

 

Hearing this, Mu Jinyu couldn't help but stop his footsteps, turning to look at Meng Po. 

 

He didn't expect her to be able to speak! 

 

Mu Jinyu had encountered many lost souls, Yin soldiers, and others here, but none had consciousness. 

Only this Meng Po displayed awareness and could talk to him. 

 

"Oh, I'm going to chat with the Yin Emperor, nothing much, carry on with your work, uh…" 

 

An astonished look flashed in Mu Jinyu's eyes; he casually explained to Meng Po, showcasing a leader-

like demeanor, and continued to move forward. 

 

"Boom boom boom!!" 



 

"Woo woo woo..." 

 

However, he hadn't walked far before seeing his front, back, left, and right were suddenly filled with icy 

gusts, ghostly and oppressive, as countless specters blocked his path! 

 

"Eh, Meng Po, what do you mean by this?" 

 

Seeing so many specters appear, naturally bringing a surge of pressure, Mu Jinyu felt it would be hard to 

progress and turned back to glance at Meng Po, softly asking. 

 

"If you don't drink this old woman's soup, don't think about moving forward!" 

 

Meng Po said sinisterly, lowering her head to ladle more soup! 

 

Mu Jinyu furrowed his brows and said, "Your soup is too yellow, like urine, I'm afraid to drink it, you 

should drink it yourself!" 

 

"Slurp!" 

 

Upon hearing Mu Jinyu's words, Meng Po actually took a sip herself, and instantly, the dead skin, nails, 

and worms in the Yellow Soup disappeared. The previous yellow hue turned clear, looking like a 

refreshing soup. 

 

"Here, young man, can you drink it now?" 

 

Meng Po said with a bizarre smile, and her figure bypassed the countless specters, coming to Mu Jinyu, 

and held the bowl out to his lips. 

 

Almost pushing the edge of the bowl into Mu Jinyu's mouth, trying to force-feed him the soup! 

 



"Damn!" 

 

Mu Jinyu couldn't possibly drink such a lousy soup. Though the color changed and there were no dead 

skins or worms, any sensible person still wouldn't drink it, right? 

 

With an angry curse, Mu Jinyu, prepared secretly before, vigorously activated the cultivation method of 

the "Bone Tempering Section," forcefully summoning the Bone Dragon hidden within him! 

 

"Roar!!" 

 

Instantly, an imposing, resonant dragon roar echoed, and the Bone Dragon shot out from Mu Jinyu's 

body, fiercely striking the Dead Witch holding the Meng Po Soup toward him! 

 

"Ah!" 

 

"This is..." 

 

Meng Po, witnessing the Bone Dragon's emergence and feeling its suffocating presence, couldn't help 

her complexion from shifting drastically, showing a look of alarm and veneration. But before she could 

finish speaking, her body was directly pierced through by the Bone Dragon, and with a bang, she 

shattered and turned into countless fragmented souls, dissipating by the River of Oblivion! 

 

"Roar!!" 

 

Following this, the Bone Dragon swept its tail, and the myriad of ghosts surrounding Mu Jinyu were 

either blasted into smithereens or fleeing in panic! 

 

Mu Jinyu saw that the Earth Emperor Bone Qi could indeed deal with these evil spirits, finally relaxing a 

bit, and then, riding the Bone Dragon, skipped looking at the Three Life Stone and continued charging 

forward! 

 

Soon enough, the Bone Dragon carried Mu Jinyu to the front of a magnificent hall. 



 

"Creak!" 

 

"Boom!" 

 

As they approached, the great door of the hall, with an inscribed plaque "Yin Emperor Hall," 

automatically swung open to the sides, revealing the dimly lit interior furnishings. 

 

Inside sat a blurry figure, wearing a crown, seated upon a Dragon Throne, holding a scroll-like object in 

hand. 

 

Upon closer inspection, the scroll he held unfolding seemed to be made from human skin or some 

creature's entire back skin! 

 

—The Earth Emperor's Tome! 

Chapter 1724: Narrow Escape from Death! Finally Subduing the Earth Emperor's Tome! Qingli Arrives! 

"Huff, huff..." 

 

As Mu Jinyu charged into the Yin Emperor Hall, the phantom figure reading the book had eyes that 

suddenly blazed bright red, like two lanterns. 

 

"Boom!" 

 

The figure with a crown abruptly stood up, and instantly, nine bone swords made of white bones 

appeared behind his neck, which shot towards Mu Jinyu! 

 

"Roar!" 

 

Seeing this, Mu Jinyu's heart skipped a beat, sensing an extreme killing intent approaching. Naturally, he 

didn't dare to confront it head-on and quickly jumped off the Bone Dragon's spine, steering it forward! 

 



"Bang!!" 

 

The Bone Dragon let out a piercing wail from its soul and furiously charged at the nine bone swords. 

 

"Sizzle!" 

 

The bone swords collided with the Bone Dragon, as if cucumbers were thrust into a juicer. In a few 

moments, they were turned into juice, and the nine bone swords were similarly ground into bone 

powder upon impact with the Bone Dragon. 

 

No match at all! 

 

"Roar!" 

 

Seeing the bone swords shatter, having no effect, the phantom figure immediately raised the Earth 

Emperor's Tome he was holding, and with a flick, hurled it forward! 

 

"Boom!" 

 

The Earth Emperor's Tome was thrown, and suddenly the world was turned upside down, heavens and 

earth reversed. The overwhelmingly powerful Bone Dragon was instantly subdued by the aura 

emanating from the Earth Emperor's Tome, which then emitted a terrifying suction force, and with a 

whoosh, it absorbed the Bone Dragon. 

 

"Damn, is this even possible?" 

 

Witnessing this change, Mu Jinyu was momentarily stunned, shouting in disbelief inside his heart. 

 

This was the Bone Dragon formed from Earth Emperor Bone Qi, how could it not subdue the ownerless 

Earth Emperor's Tome and even be absorbed by it. 

 



How am I supposed to deal with this Earth Emperor's Tome? 

 

Originally, Mu Jinyu dared to charge in solo relying on the Earth Emperor Bone Qi within him, confident 

he could subdue the Earth Emperor's Tome. 

 

But now that it was impossible, wasn't he doomed? 

 

"Buzz buzz!!" 

 

After the Earth Emperor's Tome absorbed the Bone Dragon, it hovered in mid-air, emitting a faint 

vibration, and soon returned to normal, as if it had eaten too much and was finally digesting. 

 

"Whoosh!" 

 

Once the Earth Emperor's Tome regained normalcy, it again emitted a terrifying suction force, pulling 

towards Mu Jinyu. 

 

"Shit!" 

 

Mu Jinyu cursed, turned around, and fled! 

 

What a joke, after losing his greatest asset, how could he possibly subdue the Earth Emperor's Tome? 

 

There was no choice but to run away! 

 

"Boom!" 

 

Unfortunately, just as he was about to escape the Yin Emperor Hall, the wide open door suddenly closed 

without wind, almost causing him to crash into it. 

 



"Bang bang!!" 

 

Mu Jinyu stood at the door attempting to push or pull it open, but to no avail; the door seemed to have 

become an indestructible wall, unopenable. 

 

"Boom!!" 

 

At this moment, the suction force behind him grew even more terrifying, making him stagger 

backwards, unable to resist, he was pulled into the air. 

 

"Ugh!" 

 

Unwilling to accept his fate, Mu Jinyu twisted his body mid-air, and as he was about to be sucked into 

the eerie space created by the Earth Emperor's Tome, he reached out and grabbed the book, refusing to 

let it pull him in! 

 

Mu Jinyu didn't know how to avoid the tome's devouring nor how to subdue it, so he fought 

desperately, trying out both the Blood Tempering Method and Bone Tempering Technique, channeling 

his Blood Essence into the tome. 

 

"Sss," a cut appeared on Mu Jinyu's finger, and immediately a gush of blood sprayed out, staining the 

Earth Emperor's Tome. 

 

Simultaneously, his arms began to emanate a faint golden glow, finally stabilizing the tome. 

 

"Whoosh!" 

 

As the tome's frenzy ceased, the phantom figure seated on the Dragon Throne curled up and flew into 

the tome. 

 

"Has it stopped?" 

 



Not noticing the disappearance of the phantom, Mu Jinyu just watched the tome in his hand cease its 

pulling, and spoke breathlessly. 

 

He wasn't sure what would happen if he were pulled into the tome, possibly he would die? 

 

Or perhaps become an aimless specter like a ghostly being? 

 

In any case, he dared not gamble with his life. 

 

Fortunately, in his attempt to use every trick in the book out of desperation, he managed to stabilize the 

tome, averting disaster. 

 

"Roar!" 

 

Just as Mu Jinyu took deep breaths, grateful, the Bone Dragon swallowed by the tome roared and 

surged out, returning to his body and lying dormant. 

 

"Buzz!" 

 

At this point, Mu Jinyu's grip on the tome, refusing to be drawn inside, began to tremble slightly, giving 

him a sense of bloodline fusion. 

 

"Did I... subdue and refine it?" 

 

Mu Jinyu, feeling this change, found it incredible and absurd. 

 

After all, his main reliance was on the Earth Emperor Bone Qi, confident he could use it to subdue the 

tome, but instead, it was useless, and even directly absorbed. 

 

In the end, when he thought he was doomed, he tried various means to survive, but inadvertently 

managed to control the tome, even refining it! 



 

This made Mu Jinyu feel something was off! 

 

Looking down at the peacefully held tome in his hand, Mu Jinyu saw the bloodstains on his hand and the 

faint golden glow. 

 

He wondered how he managed to refine the tome? 

 

His blood? 

 

It shouldn't be that simple, right? 

 

Could it be that his arm tempered by the Earth Emperor Bone Qi forcibly refined the tome? 

 

It shouldn't be, then why was the Bone Dragon formed by the Earth Emperor Bone Qi directly absorbed? 

 

At this moment, Mu Jinyu speculated that the Bone Dragon formed by the Earth Emperor Bone Qi was 

an external object, not truly his, and its aura still the Earth's, so when the Earth Emperor's Tome saw the 

Bone Dragon, it perceived it as tarnishing its former master's relic, thus it took it away? 

 

But subsequently, upon displaying the Indestructible Golden Bones tempered by Earth Emperor Bone 

Qi, the tome's Artifact Spirit recognized Mu Jinyu as the one who received the Earth Emperor's legacy, 

so it no longer targeted him and willingly allowed him to refine it. 

 

Then, his blood just happened to sprinkle on the tome, completing a simple refining process? 

 

Unsure of the exact cause, Mu Jinyu couldn't confirm his speculation; regardless, he wasn't sabotaged 

by the tome and even succeeded in refining it! 

 

"Buzz!!" 

 



Mu Jinyu, holding the tome, could hardly contain his excitement. Then he thought of Qingli, who should 

still be at the bottom of the cliff, fighting against the corpses of the Four Mythical Creatures. 

 

"First, let's recall all the ghostly beings and Yin Soldiers and Generals released by the tome!" 

 

Thinking this, Mu Jinyu issued a command to the tome. 

 

"Bang!" 

 

Instantly, with his thoughts sent out, the Yin Emperor Hall shattered and vanished, transforming into 

specks of gray light flowing into the tome. 

 

Then, not far away, Homeward-Viewing Platform, Three Life Stone, Naihe Bridge, River of Oblivion, Road 

to the Netherworld, Ghost Gate, and other structures all collapsed and disappeared, also turning into a 

denser aura of death, rushing into the tome. 

 

"Sure enough, these things weren't present at the bottom of the cliff but were created by the tome..." 

 

Watching the dissolution of Fengdu Ghost City, Mu Jinyu murmured thoughtfully. 

 

"Boom boom!" 

 

"Whoosh whoosh..." 

 

Soon, countless deathly auras from afar streamed towards the tome, probably the Yin Soldiers and Yin 

Generals previously released also scattered into light and returned upon command. 

 

Finally, the commotion settled, and Mu Jinyu suddenly realized that the suppression on his Cultivation 

and Divine Sense was restored. 

 

"Not good..." 



 

With the suppression lifted, Mu Jinyu became suddenly alert and hurriedly stored the tome into his 

Dantian. 

 

"Whoosh!" 

 

At that moment, a sensation of being watched swept over him. 

 

Causing Mu Jinyu's body to tense and chill. 

 

Shortly thereafter, a brilliant flash of golden light passed by, and Qingli in armor and holding a halberd 

arrived. 

Chapter 1725  

"Are you alright?" 

 

Qingli swept through the air like a blazing sun, emitting a scorching and terrifying radiance that made it 

impossible to look directly at, or approach. 

 

Her Divine Sense swept over Mu Jinyu, her gaze indifferent as she asked lightly. 

 

"I'm... I'm fine..." 

 

At this moment, the suppressive effect on his cultivation and Divine Sense vanished, and Qingli once 

again returned to the peak of the Life and Death Realm. The oppressive feeling she brought was 

terrifying to Mu Jinyu up close. 

 

In a trance, Mu Jinyu almost thought that previously fighting alongside Qingli, even enjoying a hearty 

battle, was just his imagination and never really happened. 

 

After all, how could such a Heavenly Maiden be someone he could easily match in combat strength? 

 



But Qingli was standing right above him, inquiring about the situation, and her tone carried a hint of 

concern, which made Mu Jinyu realize that their brief encounter had indeed taken place. 

 

Mu Jinyu clenched his fist tightly, trying to dispel the terrifying oppressive feeling Qingli brought, and 

replied in a deep voice. 

 

After speaking, he felt the oppressive feeling dissipate, not knowing whether he had adapted to it or 

Qingli had restrained it. 

 

Then, Mu Jinyu, while desperately using the Three-Leaf Youlian to cover the Earth Emperor's Tome to 

suppress its aura and presence, casually asked, "Why is the suppression on cultivation and Divine Sense 

gone, did you subdue the Earth Emperor's Tome?" 

 

Qingli looked at Mu Jinyu with a scrutinizing gaze, intending to ask him this very question, only for Mu 

Jinyu to beat her to it. 

 

With a slight shake of her head, Qingli withdrew her scrutinizing gaze and said indifferently, "No, I was 

battling the four Ghostly Beings, about to win, when they self-destructed; then the suppressive effect 

vanished, so I chased after where they dissolved into light, and then I encountered you!" 

 

Pausing, Qingli gave Mu Jinyu a deep look, speaking softly, "You don't need to be so wary of me, putting 

aside that we have a tenuous comradeship fighting side by side, even if our cultivation was suppressed 

and we fought each other evenly, I quite admire your aptitude. Even without this admiration, if 

someone else had seized the Earth Emperor's Tome first, I wouldn't resort to murder to seize the 

treasure..." 

 

Hearing Qingli's words, Mu Jinyu looked up at her eyes like dark jewels displaying pride, thinking to 

himself, it seems what she's saying might be true... 

 

For a moment, Mu Jinyu almost couldn't resist admitting that he had indeed acquired the Earth 

Emperor's Tome. 

 

But a Foreign Race is ultimately a Foreign Race, and Mu Jinyu couldn't truly trust Qingli, not to mention 

the immense significance of the Earth Emperor's Tome, which he couldn't casually disclose. 



 

With a slight shake of his head, Mu Jinyu said with a wry smile, "You really think too highly of me, I'm 

just at the Divinity Transformation Realm, barely capable of dealing even with the corpses of the Four 

Mythical Creatures, how could I subdue the Earth Emperor's Tome? You wouldn't think the Earth 

Emperor's Tome could release those creatures yet have nothing more terrifying at its side?" 

 

Hearing Mu Jinyu's words, Qingli, who originally believed the Earth Emperor's Tome should be in the 

other person's hands, suddenly felt uncertain. 

 

Indeed, she also recalled that the Earth Emperor's Tome is said to contain a complete Six Paths of 

Reincarnation Technique, each Ghostly Being within more formidable than the last. Compared to them, 

the corpses of the Four Mythical Creatures truly are insignificant. 

 

Not to mention that Mu Jinyu's cultivation was suppressed at the time, even at his full cultivation level, 

could he really traverse layers of dangers and ultimately subdue the Earth Emperor's Tome? 

 

Qingli began to feel somewhat implausible about it again. 

 

"Alright then, if not, perhaps the Earth Emperor's Tome has moved to another place, farewell!" 

 

Qingli began to speculate that Mu Jinyu's appearance at the end of where the Ghostly Beings dissolved 

into light might truly be a coincidence, and that the Earth Emperor's Tome had, by now, fled to some 

place within the ruins to hide. 

 

It was a pity; she was honing her combat skills against the Four Mythical Creatures' corpses at that 

critical moment, unable to see for herself where the Earth Emperor's Tome went. It was unlike when she 

witnessed its direction in that bamboo grove and could chase after it all the way. 

 

With the trail cut off, retracing the Earth Emperor's Tome within the vastness of the ruins became 

significantly more challenging. 

 

Thus, Qingli didn't bother speaking further with Mu Jinyu, said farewell, and soared into the sky, blazing 

like the rising sun, quickly vanishing from Mu Jinyu's sight. 



 

Mu Jinyu, seeing this, finally let out a long sigh of relief; he had successfully misguided her. 

 

It was also at this moment that Mu Jinyu believed Qingli hadn't intended to forcefully take the Earth 

Emperor's Tome from him. 

 

After all, his current cultivation was merely at the Divinity Transformation Realm, and she had reverted 

to the peak of the Life and Death Realm. Though she suspected he had the Earth Emperor's Tome, she 

hadn't killed him to confirm it. 

 

What if it were another Foreign Race, suspecting the Earth Emperor's Tome was in the hands of a lowly 

Human Race? What would they choose to do? 

 

No question, it would surely be to kill, to ensure nothing slips through their net. 

 

But Qingli hadn't done so, which showed she truly was different from other Foreign Races! 

 

Thinking this way, Mu Jinyu felt a tinge of guilt for deceiving Qingli. 

 

Because he had hidden the truth from her, leading her to think that the Earth Emperor's Tome hadn't 

yet been seized, naturally fostering hopes, and thus wasting time scouring the ruins. 

 

"Alas, it's always a matter of strength; if I had the cultivation of the Life and Death Realm, why would I 

need deceit?" 

 

Mu Jinyu shook his head slightly, dismissing further thoughts, then recalled the sight when he came over 

of the two Dongyue Mansion instructors being controlled by a Foreign Race power. 

 

And the grudge of being sent flying into the cliff by one of the Foreign Races! 

 

It's time to settle the account with them! 



 

With this in mind, a flash of killing intent appeared in Mu Jinyu's eyes, and he waved his hand, 

summoning the Divine flying sword to carry him slowly upward. 

 

As Mu Jinyu was ascending with sword control. 

 

Qingli had long reached the top of the cliff. 

 

"Lord Qingli!" 

 

The Foreign Race powers stationed here, upon seeing Qingli finally emerge from below, looked at her 

with admiration, congratulating, "Congratulations to Lord Qingli on successfully obtaining the Earth 

Emperor's Tome!" 

 

"What are you talking about? I didn't obtain the Earth Emperor's Tome!" 

 

Upon hearing their congratulations, Qingli frowned and replied with a mildly displeased tone. 

 

If she didn't know they weren't mocking her on purpose, she might have already taught them a lesson. 

 

"Ah?" 

 

The Foreign Race powers, upon hearing Qingli say she didn't obtain the Earth Emperor's Tome, were 

taken aback. 

 

If Qingli didn't obtain the Earth Emperor's Tome, then why did the ghost mist dissipate below, and why 

did the suppression on cultivation and Divine Sense vanish? 

 

Qingli didn't leave immediately because she had a question to ask them; now, she patiently inquired, 

"You've been guarding above, did you see the Earth Emperor's Tome fly out?" 

 



"No!" 

 

"There's been no movement, only recently did the mist below vanish, and we noticed the suppression 

effect was gone, hence our misunderstanding that Lord Qingli acquired the Earth Emperor's Tome!" 

 

The Foreign Race powers heard Qingli's words and shook their heads in confusion, indicating they hadn't 

seen the Earth Emperor's Tome emerge. 

 

"Nothing?" 

 

Qingli frowned slightly, pondering where the Earth Emperor's Tome could have gone. 

 

Did it dig its way out from below? 

 

With that thought, Qingli's form flickered, intending to descend the cliff to investigate again. 

 

"Lord Qingli, what should we do with these two Humans?" 

 

Seeing Qingli about to leave, the Foreign Race power who had been keeping the black-faced and long-

bearded instructors under control couldn't resist asking. 

 

He originally sought to please Qingli by controlling the two Dongyue Mansion instructors, intending to 

see if Qingli could refine the Earth Emperor's Tome with Human blood once she acquired it. 

 

Now that Qingli was leaving again, and with no clue of where to, he didn't wish to be burdened with 

these two anymore, and thus hoped Qingli would dispose of them. 

 

Hearing this, Qingli initially couldn't be bothered, but considering Mu Jinyu was of the Human Race, 

casually replied, "Release them!" 

 



She wasn't so naive as to believe that those of impure bloodlines would have any impact in refining the 

Earth Emperor's Tome! 

Chapter 1726: A Step Too Late! Mingdu's Ecstasy! 

"Let them go?" 

 

Watching Qingli's figure disappear from sight, all these powerful members of the Foreign Race glanced 

at each other, unable to resist repeating the question. 

 

After so much effort to catch them, letting them go like this, wouldn't it be a waste of effort? 

 

Though they didn't understand why Qingli wanted to let these two people go! 

 

Among those more hostile to the Human Race, one Foreign Race frowned and said, "Why would Lord 

Qingli say such a thing?" 

 

"Is there some purpose?" 

 

"Instead of letting them go, it'd be better to just crush them to death!" 

 

With that, he couldn't resist wanting to crush the black-faced mentor and the long-bearded mentor. 

 

These two mentors never expected to survive once they fell into their hands, even though earlier they 

heard Qingli say to let them go, their hearts never stirred, and now seeing these Foreign Race powers 

preparing to kill them, they faced it calmly, without begging for mercy, without cursing… 

 

"Don't act rashly!" 

 

"If you want to die, don't drag us down!" 

 

Upon seeing that Foreign Race power prepare to kill the two mentors, whether it was Youtong or Xuan 

Yi and other Foreign Races, their expressions changed slightly, and they quickly shouted angrily. 



 

"What's wrong? Lord Qingli wants to spare them, probably thinking of keeping them alive, and using 

their blood when needed later!" 

 

"Why don't I just kill them first, preserve the filthy blood of the Human Race, and when it's needed later, 

it can still be used!" 

 

That Foreign Race power said indifferently. 

 

"Don't act rashly, how can you be sure this is what Lord Qingli intends? What if it's not? What if they 

really need to be alive to be useful?" 

 

Everyone quickly shouted angrily. 

 

"What's the big deal? It's not like these are the only Life and Death Realm Humans in this relic. If 

needed, we can capture a few more later!" 

 

The Foreign Race power pursed his lips, feeling that their alarm was meaningless. 

 

"Die!" 

 

With that, he no longer cared about them and directly crushed the two mentors into a pulp! 

 

Though he feared Qingli's terrifying power and didn't dare to resist or compete for the Earth Emperor's 

Tome, he was actually quite dissatisfied with Qingli. 

 

Seeing Qingli say to spare these two Humans, he didn't know Qingli's intention. 

 

But he just didn't want Qingli to have his way! 

 



So he wanted to kill these two Humans. 

 

And the fact that other Foreign Race powers disagreed with his actions made him even more furious, 

causing him to choose to kill in anger! 

 

"Damn it!" 

 

"Mingdu, who told you to act rashly!" 

 

Xuan Yi, Youtong, and other Foreign Race powers watched helplessly as those two mentors from 

Dongyue Mansion were crushed into blood mud by that Foreign Race power and immediately roared at 

him. 

 

"What's the big deal? You're making a fuss over nothing!" 

 

"Are you going to fight me over two lowly Humans?" 

 

The Foreign Race power named Mingdu pursed his lips and said indifferently. 

 

After speaking, he suddenly opened his mouth and swallowed the souls of the two Human Race 

mentors. 

 

It was at this moment Mu Jinyu finally rode his Flying Sword slowly from the bottom of the cliff. 

 

"Huh?" 

 

"Isn't this the Human kid we just threw down?" 

 

"He's actually alive!" 

 



Mingdu saw Mu Jinyu coming up from the cliff and was stunned for a moment, then his eyes gleamed, 

ready to kill him and devour his soul! 

 

Mu Jinyu had just ascended from the bottom of the cliff when he felt a wave of malice rushing towards 

him, then he saw Mingdu holding two lumps of flesh mud, fresh blood still dripping down. 

 

Beside these powerful Foreign Race members, there was no trace of the two mentors. 

 

Upon closer inspection, the two lumps of flesh mud in Mingdu's hands, with blood trickling down, even 

had some clothing visible, weren't those the clothes of the two mentors?! 

 

"Damn it!" 

 

Mu Jinyu never expected that he managed to come up from below, just ready to kill these powerful 

Foreign Race members to avenge those Humans killed by them, but saw that the two mentors were 

already murdered! 

 

This immediately ignited a raging fire in his chest, making his eyes go completely red. 

 

Though he had no deep friendship with these two mentors, at most having met once, they were 

ultimately good to him, and importantly, they were also part of the Human Race! 

 

He wanted to save them! 

 

This completely shattered his intentions! 

 

How could he not be enraged and furious! 

 

"Human kid, come and fill my teeth as well!" 

 



This moment, Mingdu directly raised his hand, and under the operation of rules, it expanded against the 

wind, like a giant palm covering the sky, grabbing towards Mu Jinyu! 

 

"Boom!!" 

 

Mu Jinyu knew that with his current strength, dealing with these powerful Foreign Race members was 

impossible unless he could wield the Pu Demon Tree against them. 

 

But the Pu Demon Tree was gone, he could only use the effects of the Earth Emperor's Tome to 

suppress their strength! 

 

Immediately, with a cold face, regardless if he exposed the Earth Emperor's Tome and got noticed by 

Qingli, he took out the Earth Emperor's Tome from his Dantian and activated it with all his might! 

 

He now only wanted to kill this group of Foreign Race dogs! 

 

"Boom!!!" 

 

"Buzz buzz buzz..." 

 

As the Earth Emperor's Tome was taken out, hidden under the disguise of the Three-Leaf Youlian and 

activated, a rich ghost mist exuding a dense death aura instantly enveloped the entire cliff. 

 

At the same time, a terrifying suppressive effect slowly manifested! 

 

"This is..." 

 

"Earth Emperor's Tome?!" 

 

"It's not in Qingli's hands, but in the hands of you, a Human ant?!" 



 

"Unbelievable!" 

 

"..." 

 

A group of powerful Foreign Race members seeing Mu Jinyu take out a skin tome, and with the ghost 

mist spreading, were stunned and immediately recognized it as the Earth Emperor's Tome they had 

fought over before! 

 

Then the Foreign Race power named Mingdu couldn't help but eyes glimmering with excitement, 

laughed heartily, "Excellent, excellent… Never thought that you, a Human ant, could have such luck, 

bringing me this gift, and to show my gratitude, I will not despise your filthy blood and flesh, I will 

devour you wholly, and let you become one with me!!" 

 

"Bang!!" 

 

In saying this, he reached out towards Mu Jinyu even faster. 

 

And Xuan Yi, Youtong, and other Foreign Race powers, now realized, all rushed to take action against 

Mu Jinyu, feeling regretful that they hadn't made a move earlier. 

 

Allowing Mingdu to get ahead at this moment. 

 

And at this moment, the ghost mist emanating from the Earth Emperor's Tome became even more 

dense, with scenes from Fengdu Ghost City such as Ghost Gate, Road to the Netherworld, River of 

Oblivion, Naihe Bridge, Homeward-Viewing Platform vaguely appearing, resembling a Formation being 

set up, beginning to suppress the cultivation and divine sense of these powerful Foreign Race members. 

 

"This..." 

 

"He can already control the Earth Emperor's Tome!" 

 



"Indeed, Human blood is needed!" 

 

"..." 

 

Several powers of the Foreign Race found their cultivation forcibly suppressed from the Life and Death 

Realm to the Void Breaking Realm and their expressions changed slightly. 

 

As for Mingdu, he was pleased, after all, he was holding the flesh of two Human powers and hoped that 

once he crushed Mu Jinyu, he might use their blood to control the Earth Emperor's Tome! 

 

"Bang!!" 

 

Mu Jinyu's face turned somewhat unpleasant, unsure why the Earth Emperor's Tome's suppression 

effect was limited to dropping them to around the Late Broken Void Realm Stage and couldn't continue 

further. 

 

This was far from its terrifying effect at the bottom of the cliff! 

 

He guessed it might require more time for the Earth Emperor's Tome to set up, or maybe his low 

cultivation was holding back the Earth Emperor's Tome? 

 

No matter what, seeing Mingdu's giant palm grabbing towards him, he could no longer delay and 

couldn't hope to wait for the Earth Emperor's Tome to fully exert its suppressive powers, could only take 

out his Firewood knife and use the Firewood Chopping Saber Technique to slash at the giant palm! 

Chapter 1727 The Fearsome Sword Dragon! One-Shot Kill of Mingdu! Foreign Race Powerhouses Go All 

Out! 

"Bang!" 

 

Mu Jinyu tightly gripped the firewood knife, exerting the Firewood Chopping Saber Technique with all 

his might; with a loud roar, the sky-covering giant palm that reached out was chopped, bleeding 

profusely, and large splatters of black blood fell incessantly from the air. 

 



"Ugh!" 

 

Mingdu had thought that crushing Mu Jinyu would be as easy as reaching into a bag to retrieve 

something, even though his cultivation was suppressed from the Life and Death Realm to the Late 

Broken Void Realm Stage. Who would have thought this little ant with only Divine Transformation Realm 

Cultivation could actually hurt him, which made him let out a furious roar! 

 

The evil qi surged to the sky! 

 

"Damned ant, you've angered me!" 

 

Mingdu let out an angry roar, then the ghastly wound on his hand quickly healed, the bleeding stopped, 

emitting a faint white light. 

 

Even though his cultivation was suppressed in the Void Breaking Realm, he was ultimately a great power 

of the Life and Death Realm. He had a knack for summoning Life Qi to heal injuries. 

 

"Buzz!!" 

 

Next, the giant palm that reached toward Mu Jinyu again emitted a faint glow, with runes flickering, 

causing the void to distort. 

 

Mu Jinyu, seeing this scene, looked slightly solemn; he had some recollection of this method. 

 

Previously, during the admission exam with Chu Huannian at Dongyue Mansion, the goatee mentor had 

once trapped them in the palm with this trick, making them unable to escape. 

 

If Mu Jinyu were still the Mu Jinyu of that time, facing Mingdu's furious offensive, he might indeed have 

no resistance at all. 

 

But Mu Jinyu was no longer who he was then; he's now not only learned half of the Bone Tempering 

Technique but also acquired Earth Emperor Bone Qi, greatly enhancing his power, with weapons that 



are divine weapons, merged with himself as if they were limbs, and the Earth Emperor's Tome 

suppressing the enemy's strength. 

 

With all these factors onto him, why would Mu Jinyu fear Mingdu now?! 

 

"Die!" 

 

Mu Jinyu's gaze was icy, surrounded by sinister murderous intent, gripping tightly onto the firewood 

knife, he simultaneously exhibited the Armament Martial Scripture and the Humanity Path Sutra, then 

fiercely swung forward again! 

 

"Roar!!" 

 

The crimson, sinister blade radiated from the firewood knife, exuding a fierce and terrifying aura. 

Meanwhile, the blood qi within Mu Jinyu erupted, golden light flickering as the Blood Dragon and Bone 

Dragon simultaneously surged from his body, rushing into the blade's glow. 

 

"Clang clang clang!" 

 

As the Blood Dragon and Bone Dragon merged into the blade's glow, the blade's glow seemingly got a 

soul, and they helped fill it with flesh and bones, instantly merging into an indescribable monster, like a 

Sword Dragon composed of countless long blades, yet with flesh and blood, exuding a sinister 

murderous aura! 

 

"Roar!!" 

 

The Sword Dragon roared ferociously, charging into the sky-covering giant palm that emitted a faint 

glow and distorted space! 

 

"Bang bang bang!!" 

 



Like a destructive force, the giant palm had not yet grabbed Mu Jinyu, but was first shattered by the 

Sword Dragon's strikes, and even the Domain Space condensed on its palm couldn't block the terrifying 

sharpness of the Sword Dragon! 

 

"Ah!!" 

 

"Poof!!" 

 

With the hand broken and the domain destroyed, Mingdu let out a heart-wrenching scream. 

 

"What's happening?!" 

 

"Is this guy still in the Divine Transformation Realm?" 

 

"Mingdu's in trouble!" 

 

The foreign race powers who thought they'd seize the Earth Emperor's Tome first from Mingdu now 

paused and held back, choosing to observe first upon seeing Mingdu's dire situation! 

 

"Roar!" 

 

"Clang clang clang!!" 

 

The Sword Dragon spiraled and charged, destroying Mingdu's offensive and giant palm in one fell 

swoop, letting out resounding roars of cheer, while the countless long blades comprising its body rang 

out like blooming flowers, gleaming with cold light. 

 

Then, the Sword Dragon charged with force, instantly confronting the fear-filled and furious Mingdu, 

crashing together with a loud bang. 

 

"Tch-la!!" 



 

When they collided, Mingdu desperately tried to resist the Sword Dragon's charge, but this Sword 

Dragon composed of countless long blades resembled the most terrifying meat grinder, giving Mingdu 

no chance to resist or breathe, promptly grinding him into a pile of flesh, even his soul was shredded 

into soul scattered! 

 

Mingdu couldn't even let out a single wail before dying on the spot! 

 

The only regret was that the corpses gripping in his hand of two Dongyue Mansion mentors were also 

ground up together, inseparable... 

 

"How terrifying!" 

 

"What kind of technique is this?!" 

 

"Is this damn thing the Divine Transformation Realm? Or is it the Human Race Divine Transformation 

Realm?" 

 

The foreign race powers stood dumbfounded, feeling their worldview shattered by Mu Jinyu at this 

moment. 

 

The Human Race cultivators are stronger than the foreign race! 

 

The Divine Transformation Realm can kill the Life and Death Realm! 

 

And even instantly kill! 

 

"Phew..." 

 

As the terrifying Sword Dragon annihilated Mingdu, a gentle breeze swept by, and it disappeared along 

with it. 



 

"Sizzle sizzle!!" 

 

At this time, the Earth Emperor's Tome, driven by Mu Jinyu, began laying various Ghost City formations 

around them, also gradually increasing the suppression strength to the Middle Stage of the Void 

Breaking Realm! 

 

These foreign race powers' cultivations were lowered once again! 

 

"It's your turn now!" 

 

Mu Jinyu killed Mingdu with a single strike, feeling no pleasure in his heart, only regretting not being 

able to come earlier; otherwise, those two mentors might not have died! 

 

And when the Sword Dragon disappeared, he could feel the Blood Dragon and Bone Dragon returning to 

his body; he could still unleash such a strike! 

 

However, such a strike demands a heavy toll on him! 

 

Mu Jinyu felt his Blood Essence was almost drained! 

 

Though fortunately, the Firewood Chopping Saber Technique doesn't require much Blood Essence, 

relying more on a kind of consciousness support to manifest, so he can still continue using the Firewood 

Chopping Saber Technique! 

 

As Mu Jinyu turned towards the foreign race powers, his eyes gleaming with fierce murderous intent, 

these foreign race powers involuntarily shivered and felt a surge of fear arise from their hearts! 

 

Indeed, these dignified Life and Death Realm foreign race powers were unexpectedly scared by a Human 

Race Divine Transformation Realm cultivator! 

 

"Afraid of what!" 



 

"Didn't you see his face is so pale? He can't use that technique again, let's kill!" 

 

"Yes, there's no point trying to escape the Domain of the Earth Emperor's Tome now, we must seize the 

chance while our cultivation isn't fully suppressed, and kill him to survive!" 

 

"Kill!!" 

 

"Fight!!" 

 

As some foreign race powers attempted to escape the Ghost City Domain of the Earth Emperor's Tome, 

the Youtong from the Eight-eyed Golden Giant Tribe angrily reminded them, subsequently the foreign 

race powers reacted, starting to prepare to confront Mu Jinyu fiercely! 

 

If this scene spreads, the entire Eastern Region of the Canglan Realm would likely be shocked, with 

countless foreign races dropping their jaws in disbelief. 

 

Damn, a group of Life and Death Realm foreign race powers, dealing with a Divine Transformation Realm 

Human Race cultivator, and yet they have to resort to the word "fight"?! 

 

Is it really that serious? 

 

Isn't it utterly shameless! 

Chapter 1728 The Earth Emperor's Tome Unleashes Its Power! Absolute Slaughter of Foreign Race 

Supremes! Can It Be Controlled? 

"Boom boom boom!!" 

 

Youtong from the Eight-Eyed Golden Giant Tribe, looked solemnly at Mu Jinyu, whose face was pale and 

breathing slightly. Suddenly, the eight Demon Eyes on his face all bloomed with brilliant extreme light, 

and with a boom, launched a dazzling impact cannon to annihilate Mu Jinyu! 

 

"Screech!" 



 

"Whoosh whoosh whoosh!!" 

 

Xuan Yi also struck at the same time, his six eagle-like Wings behind him flashing with a cold metallic 

sheen, and with a slash, he swept out six interlocking Sword Lights to kill Mu Jinyu! 

 

The remaining five Foreign Race powerhouses also simultaneously displayed their Divine Skills and 

deployed Divine Weapons to crush Mu Jinyu! 

 

"Raaah!!" 

 

Mu Jinyu felt the overwhelming pressure coming at him, his body tense, yet he had no fear, only the 

thrill and excitement of licking blood on the knife-edge in the Realm of Life and Death. He roared angrily, 

wielding the Firewood Knife Divine Weapon in his hand to cleave out dozens of strikes! 

 

"Bang bang bang!!" 

 

The Sword Light flickered, emitting ferocious intent, striking together against the Eight-Eyed Divine Light 

that Youtong had unleashed. 

 

"Slash!" 

 

In the end, the Eight-Eyed Divine Light that had once trapped two tutors of Dongyue Mansion was 

directly scattered by Mu Jinyu's dozen strikes from the Firewood Knife! 

 

"Sizzle sizzle!" 

 

But with the dispersal of the Eight-Eyed Divine Light, the crisis was not resolved, Xuan Yi swung the 

Feathered Sword Beam, along with other Foreign Race's Divine Skills, hurled Divine Sense Divine 

Weapons, and the Domain's intrusion, all brought despairing pressure down on Mu Jinyu! 

 

"Raaah!!" 



 

At the moment of crisis, Mu Jinyu roared angrily, urgently activating the Earth Emperor's Tome. 

 

"Swish swish!!" 

 

Instantly, the layout of the Underworld Residence that surrounded them became gradually clearer, and 

as Mu Jinyu frantically activated it, the giant skeletal plaque above Ghost Gate lit up abruptly with dots 

of bright red flame in its hollow eye sockets. 

 

Like the soul fire of an Undead Race's skull, jumping. 

 

"Swish," Ghost Gate instantly moved away from its original spot, aiming its cold, hollow eye sockets at 

the barrage of incoming Divine Skills and Divine Weapons! 

 

"Buzz!!" 

 

Being stared at by the enormous skull of the unknown creature, the myriad Divine Skills and Divine 

Weapons bombarding towards Mu Jinyu seemed to sink into a swamp, pausing mid-air, unable to strike! 

 

"What's going on!" 

 

"Is this..." 

 

"The might of Earth Emperor's Tome?!" 

 

"Damn it, this guy is only in the Divinity Transformation Realm, how can he have sufficient Cultivation to 

wield the Earth Emperor's Tome?! Impossible!" 

 

Seeing Mu Jinyu block the certain-death strike with the Earth Emperor's Tome, the Foreign Race 

powerhouses were shocked, frightened, and angry, roaring in rage! 

 



"Puff! Puff! Puff!" 

 

At this moment, the Other Shore Flowers blooming along the sides of the Road to the Netherworld 

swayed gently, then sprayed out uniquely fragrant pollen! 

 

Wafting towards the mouths and noses of these Foreign Race powerhouses! 

 

"Not good!" 

 

"Quickly seal the seven orifices!" 

 

"This is the pollen of the Other Shore Flower, do not inhale it!" 

 

Xuan Yi realized in the instant the pollen came, hurriedly sealed his seven orifices, not daring to easily 

inhale even a bit of pollen. 

 

Otherwise, at the very least, memory loss would occur, and he would become an idiot; at worst, his soul 

would scatter on the spot! 

 

However, his warning ultimately came a step too late. 

 

In the end, two Foreign Race powerhouses still inhaled a bit of the Other Shore Flower's pollen, their 

eyes became unfocused and their faces wore stupid smiles. 

 

Turning completely into idiots! 

 

Xuan Yi and Youtong, witnessing the scene, all displayed expressions of horror. 

 

"Swish swish swish..." 

 



At this moment, the River of Oblivion also started acting up, its waters suddenly surging, resembling a 

yellow ribbon, yet it carried countless corpses and stained, ominous black hair within. 

 

"Boom!!" 

 

A sound reminiscent of a waterfall crashing to the ground rang out, followed by the River of Oblivion 

rushing towards the remaining Foreign Race powerhouses! 

 

As if intending to wash away the filth upon them! 

 

"Not good!" 

 

"Run!" 

 

Youtong vaguely recalled some records regarding the River of Oblivion, knowing that if washed by it, 

one would either have all memories erased and become a wandering ghost on the Road to the 

Netherworld, or become a remnant corpse within the River of Oblivion! 

 

Neither outcome was desirable for him! 

 

He dared not cry out in alarm, only using Spiritual Thought fluctuations to inform the surrounding 

Foreign Race powerhouses, then desperately tried to move his feet to escape! 

 

Yet in the gaze of the hollow eye sockets of the enormous skull above Ghost Gate, they were entirely 

unable to move their legs, coupled with being surrounded by the pollen of the Other Shore Flower, 

causing their bodies to become paralyzed, further trapping them in a desperate situation!! 

 

"Damn it!" 

 

"It's over!" 

 



Youtong, Xuan Yi, and the other Foreign Race powerhouses, all helplessly shouted within their hearts. 

 

At that moment, they suddenly regretted wanting to slap themselves hard. 

 

If they had known that Mu Jinyu would be so terrifying after obtaining the Earth Emperor's Tome, they 

shouldn't have tossed Mu Jinyu into the bottomless abyss below at that time. 

 

They should have directly crushed him! 

 

Furthermore, when Mu Jinyu was about to climb up from the cliff, they should have desperately stopped 

Mingdu from killing those two Human Race powerhouses! 

 

Otherwise, Mu Jinyu wouldn't have gone madly against them like this! 

 

They regretted immensely! 

 

"Swish swish!!" 

 

In their full-hearted despair, regret and helplessness, the River of Oblivion finally reached them, 

enveloping them within! 

 

"Blub blub blub..." 

 

They seemed drowned as they attempted to breathe in the filthy River of Oblivion, yet they ingested a 

gutful of River Oblivion's water, causing them to emit light, revealing cruel, hateful, murderous eyes, and 

gradually turn empty and dazed. 

 

All their memories were washed away by the River of Oblivion! 

 



Subsequently, their physical bodies were eroded by the River of Oblivion, as if thrown into aqua regia, 

rapidly corroding, turning them into rotten corpses, no different from the ones floating within the River 

of Oblivion. 

 

"Swish swish!" 

 

The River of Oblivion engulfing the seven Foreign Race powerhouses' corpses, swirled in the air and 

returned to its riverbed, flowing quietly forward. 

 

In the air stood seven clearly defined figures, but upon closer look, they were evidently non-physical, 

seven Foreign Race powerhouses! 

 

Their Souls were left, not taken with the River of Oblivion. 

 

"Rocking and rocking, to grandmother's bridge..." 

 

At this moment, a raspy voice sang a nursery rhyme, upon inspection, it was Meng Po with her withered 

face, beckoning these seven Specters under the Homeward-Viewing Platform. 

 

"Whipple whipple..." 

 

As Meng Po beckoned to them, the Souls of these seven Foreign Race powerhouses were instantly 

drawn towards her. 

 

"Come, drink granny's soup..." 

 

Meng Po lined them up, having each drink the pungent, bug-infested Meng Po Soup! 

 

As they drank the Meng Po Soup, Mu Jinyu, who had been watching coldly as the scene unfolded, 

suddenly felt a peculiar connection with the Souls of these seven Foreign Race powerhouses, as if he 

could control them. 

 



"Hmm?" 

 

Mu Jinyu's heart stirred, he issued a command: "Try slapping each other's cheeks?" 

 

"Snap snap!" 

 

Upon Mu Jinyu's command, the seven Foreign Race powerhouses with vacant, dazed eyes instantly 

raised their large hands, beginning to slap each other's cheeks! 

 

The sound was crisp, snapping distinctly! 

Chapter 1729 Qingli Gives Chase! Fury Ablaze! 

"Awesome!" 

 

Mu Jinyu watched as Youtong and Xuan Yi frantically slapped each other. He couldn't help but smile with 

joy and exclaimed. 

 

At that moment, he suddenly regretted that he shouldn't have used the Sword Dragon to kill that 

powerful figure from the Foreign Race, at least not to the extent of scattering his soul. He should have 

kept his soul and made him kneel here, slapping himself! 

 

"Boom boom!!" 

 

Just then, Mu Jinyu suddenly sensed that the sealed Fengdu Ghost City Domain was under ferocious 

attack! 

 

"Who's there?" 

 

Mu Jinyu's expression slightly changed, and then he extended his Divine Sense, immediately noticing a 

blazing golden light outside, flickering like the sun, holding a Golden War Halberd and striking the ghost 

city's barrier! 

 



"Qingli?!" 

 

Seeing the woman in the Golden Battle Armor within the blazing sun, Mu Jinyu immediately recognized 

her identity. 

 

It was Qingli who had left earlier to continue searching for the Earth Emperor's Tome. 

 

Sure enough, the commotion on his side, along with the aura from the Earth Emperor's Tome, had 

drawn her back again! 

 

Mu Jinyu, in his earlier rage, had thought about whether Qingli would be drawn back when he directly 

attacked Mingdu and the others, but at that time, his heart was filled with fire, and he couldn't care less, 

only wanting to kill them first. 

 

Now, with Qingli drawn here, Mu Jinyu felt unsure of how to face her. 

 

After all, there wasn't any deep grudge between them. After he subdued the Earth Emperor's Tome, 

Qingli caught up, knowing that he might have subdued it and that his cultivation was only at the Divinity 

Transformation Realm, yet she hadn't tried to check him through killing. 

 

Now that Qingli had come again, Mu Jinyu didn't know how to face her. 

 

Should he kill her like the other Foreign Races he killed, using the River of Oblivion's Water to brainwash 

her into becoming his lost soul slave? 

 

Mu Jinyu felt a bit uneasy, and he wasn't sure he could subdue Qingli! 

 

"Boom!!" 

 

As Mu Jinyu contemplated whether to steer the Ghost City Domain away directly, accompanied by a 

fierce roar, the domain formed by the Earth Emperor's Tome was finally shattered by Qingli's halberd! 

 



"This isn't good..." 

 

Mu Jinyu didn't expect Qingli to be so ruthless, and his expression changed dramatically. 

 

"Boom!!" 

 

Before Mu Jinyu could react, Qingli, with her entire body exuding exuberant golden light like a radiant 

sun descending to the earth, arrived near Mu Jinyu. 

 

"So it is you!" 

 

Qingli struck open the domain barrier, descended in mid-air, saw Mu Jinyu standing independently 

above it, and the seven Foreign Race powerful figures still slapping each other, quickly understanding 

everything. 

 

Her eyes showed no surprise. 

 

Apparently, she had already speculated that the Earth Emperor's Tome had fallen into Mu Jinyu's hands. 

 

Especially after she heard the commotion on the cliff and sensed the aura of the Earth Emperor's Tome, 

coming up from the bottom of the cliff again, she speculated that it must be Mu Jinyu who wielded the 

Earth Emperor's Tome and clashed with those Foreign Race powerful figures! 

 

Mu Jinyu looked at Qingli warily, ready to fight her! 

 

"Forget it, since it has fallen into your hands, it means the Earth Emperor's Tome was not destined for 

me, there's no need to be tense!" 

 

Mu Jinyu noticed Mu Jinyu's caution and tension, and she calmly waved her hand at him, speaking 

softly. 

 



"Sorry, I wasn't trying to deceive you, it's just that the matter is significant, I didn't dare to say..." 

 

Mu Jinyu, hearing Qingli's words, was somewhat surprised, then he said softly. 

 

Originally, when they were below the cliff, Qingli had asked him if the Earth Emperor's Tome had fallen 

into his hands, but Mu Jinyu answered no, not daring to let Qingli know the truth, thus deceiving her 

once. 

 

But now, not long after the two separated, Qingli saw him using the Earth Emperor's Tome to kill this 

group of Foreign Races, making his lie seem laughable. 

 

Mu Jinyu himself felt somewhat embarrassed to face Qingli. 

 

"Hmm?!" 

 

Qingli's gaze shifted to the seven Foreign Race powerful figures on one side, still slapping themselves, 

and she asked in a low voice, "Since you refused to reveal the truth to me, why did you dare to take out 

the Earth Emperor's Tome to kill them? If you failed, and the news leaked, wouldn't it be troublesome?" 

 

She didn't blame Mu Jinyu for deceiving her. After all, the matter of the Earth Emperor's Tome shouldn't 

be taken lightly, deceiving her was reasonable, and indeed a wise choice. 

 

But why did Mu Jinyu recklessly use the Earth Emperor's Tome to risk his life against these Foreign Race 

powerful figures? Wasn't he afraid that carelessly one of them might escape, ruining everything? 

 

As she thought about it, Qingli suddenly realized that among the Foreign Race powerful figures at that 

time, it seemed one was not present... 

 

"Huh? Did one of them escape?" 

 

"What a bother, fine, I'll give you a hand..." 

 



Qingli, noticing that one Foreign Race powerful figure's soul wasn't there, assumed that Mingdu had 

escaped. Thinking for a moment, she didn't know why, but she actually wanted to help Mu Jinyu kill 

Mingdu and keep this information from spreading. 

 

Mu Jinyu heard Qingli's words, his expression was complicated, and he quickly said, "No, that Foreign 

Race was killed by me, not even his soul was left behind. Those who knew I had the Earth Emperor's 

Tome are all dead, I didn't let them escape!" 

 

With that, Mu Jinyu explained to Qingli why he impulsively took out the Earth Emperor's Tome to risk his 

life against these Foreign Race powerful figures! 

 

"What? I told them to spare those two, and they still dared to kill them?!" 

 

Qingli, after hearing Mu Jinyu's explanation, was immediately furious! 

 

Killing intent surged forth! 

 

Of course Qingli was angry; she had already told those Foreign Races to let those two humans go, yet 

they dared to ignore her words and killed them directly! 

 

At that moment, if Mingdu were still alive, Qingli would likely have personally stepped in to make him 

die a miserable and wretched death! 

 

"Hmm?!" 

 

Thinking this, with fiery rage burning, Qingli lifted her head, her eyes bright as stars, fixating on the 

seven Foreign Race powerful figures still slapping each other! 

 

Since Mingdu was already killed by Mu Jinyu, she could only take her anger out on these Foreign Races! 

 

Although those two humans weren't killed by them, since they didn't stop Mingdu from killing them, 

they too should enjoy the taste of Soul-Extracting and Spirit-Refining! 



 

"No... don't take action..." 

 

Mu Jinyu saw the flames flickering in Qingli's eyes, the killing intent circulating, and roughly guessed 

what she intended to do. He quickly advised, "If they were still alive, I wouldn't stop you, but now they 

are my puppets, so let's keep them so I can have more means to protect myself." 

 

"Hmm?" 

 

Upon hearing Mu Jinyu's words, Qingli's eyes, still flickering with flames, slowly looked at Mu Jinyu. 

 

Meeting her gaze, Mu Jinyu instantly felt an overwhelming pressure descend upon him, like mountains 

weighing down on his shoulders. 

 

He inwardly smiled wryly, being a Human Race with such low cultivation, what right did he have to 

speak like this to Qingli? To make her restrain her anger just because he said so? 

 

It seemed that these puppets might not be preserved after all, so be it... 

 

Mu Jinyu wasn't too disappointed internally; after all, they were the souls of enemies, and even if 

extinguished, he would mostly just consider it as if he never subdued them. 

 

To Mu Jinyu's surprise, ultimately, the flames in Qingli's eyes gradually extinguished, and she really did 

not take action. 

 

"Alright then!" 

 

Qingli, with a cold expression, spoke slowly, "Originally, for defying me, I would certainly destroy their 

souls, but I have some matters requiring your assistance now, so I'll let it pass..." 

Chapter 1730 The Way to Leave! The Foreign Supreme Arrives! The Inescapable Killing Tribulation! 

"What's the matter?" 



 

Mu Jinyu asked curiously. 

 

He didn't think he could be of any help to Qingli. 

 

Or perhaps, is it the Earth Emperor's Tome that can help Qingli? She just didn't want to forcibly take his 

belongings, so she let him help her. 

 

Qingli stared at Mu Jinyu and said slowly, "Take me out first." 

 

"Out? I don't know how to get out." Mu Jinyu said with a bitter smile. 

 

Upon hearing Qingli's words, Mu Jinyu also thought of a question, yes, he had been in this relic for quite 

a few days now, and has yet to find an exit. How do those who enter the relic, after exploring it, get out? 

 

Is it necessary to wait until the fifteenth of each month, when the relic's restrictions are weakest, for 

outsiders to enter, and they to leave? 

 

Qingli said softly, "Normally, people entering the relic, if they want to get out, just like when they 

entered, have to wait until the fifteenth of the month when the moon is full. Although I entered a few 

days late, because the spatial coordinates are there, I could forcibly break the restrictions and rush in, 

but to get out without spatial coordinates, I must wait until the fifteenth of each month." 

 

"But that's only normal circumstances. If one can get the core of this relic's restrictions, then it can be 

entered or exited at any time." 

 

After hearing Yin Li's words, Mu Jinyu reacted, saying, "You mean the core of the relic is the Earth 

Emperor's Tome? Can I use the Earth Emperor's Tome to leave early?" 

 

"That's the case." Qingli nodded. 

 

"But I don't know how to do it!" Mu Jinyu said with a frown. 



 

The Earth Emperor's Tome fell into his hands, and he hadn't had time to study it properly before Qingli 

chased him through the Huang Guang Dead Stream, and he just directly hid the Earth Emperor's Tome in 

his Dantian. 

 

He went up the cliff and directly fought to the death with these foreign powers, yet he was not clear on 

how to control the Earth Emperor's Tome to leave the relic. 

 

"I don't know either, you should study it well." Qingli said casually. 

 

"Alright." Mu Jinyu said with a bitter smile, then began attempting to manipulate the Earth Emperor's 

Tome to find a way out of the relic. 

 

"Buzz!" 

 

At that moment, the hideous and terrifying Ghost Gate trembled slightly, and then a twisted rotating 

light screen appeared in the gate, seemingly like a teleportation array. 

 

"Is this how to leave?" 

 

Mu Jinyu saw the change in the Ghost Gate, unsure whether this light screen could be used to leave the 

relic. 

 

"It should be, why don't you try?" Qingli, watching the change in the Ghost Gate, instructed Mu Jinyu. 

 

"Me?" Mu Jinyu pointed at his face, looking surprised. 

 

"Yes." Qingli said matter-of-factly: "The Earth Emperor's Tome is your magic treasure now. If you go 

through, even if it's not an exit channel, you can use the Earth Emperor's Tome to come back. But I'm 

not the owner of the Earth Emperor's Tome, if I go through and it's not an exit, and you don't come 

over, I'd be trapped over there, right?" 

 



"Seems quite reasonable." 

 

Mu Jinyu nodded lightly, mumbling to himself, if you're concerned, then don't go through my channel, 

just wait until the fifteenth of next month. 

 

But Qingli put too much pressure on him, so Mu Jinyu didn't dare to voice his thoughts casually. 

 

"Boom!!" 

 

Just as Mu Jinyu prepared to step forward and test the Ghost Gate to see what was on the other side, 

suddenly, a fierce booming sound erupted from the sky within the relic. 

 

Like the Heavenly God beating a drum, deafening, and the void appeared like a mirror, with clear cracks 

emerging. 

 

"What's this?!" 

 

Mu Jinyu stopped his steps, frowning and looking up at this scene, feeling an inexplicable sense of 

dread. 

 

"Not good, Supreme characters are here!" 

 

Qingli sensed the fierce commotion from the sky, immediately understanding that Supreme entities 

from foreign races were coming. It was likely that some foreign races within the relic had somehow 

communicated the news of the Earth Emperor's Tome to the outside, causing various external factions 

to prepare to come and fight for the Earth Emperor's Tome! 

 

After all, this is a rare Human Ancestral Weapon! 

 

"Go!" 

 



Realizing this, Qingli dared not waste time, having Mu Jinyu first test where the channel leads, hurriedly 

waved her hand, Energy surging, wrapped around Mu Jinyu, heading towards the light membrane within 

the Ghost Gate! 

 

"Chii!" 

 

The two of them rushed into the light screen, the screen twisted with a chii sound, then slowly calmed 

down. 

 

Soon after, with Mu Jinyu holding the Earth Emperor's Tome disappearing, and no control from the 

tome, the hideous and terrifying Ghost Gate also became faint and then twisted out of existence. 

 

The cliff became quiet, as if there had been no contention between the foreign powers and Mu Jinyu. 

 

Apart from a few pools of blood remaining, there were no traces at all. 

 

"Bang!" 

 

At that moment, the sky of the relic suddenly collapsed. 

 

Causing everyone within the relic, their bodies to tremble, spitting blood and falling to the ground, 

gravely injured and coughing blood. 

 

Some weaker ones, only at Peak Fanxu Realm, or Early Stage of Fusion Realm among the Human Race 

and foreign races, were shocked to death on the spot! 

 

"Swoosh!" 

 

"Swoosh!!" 

 



In moments, as the great tremors of heaven and earth were yet to subside, huge powers of Divine Sense 

instantly invaded the relic, searching everywhere. 

 

Their Divine Sense power was extremely vast, sweeping almost the entire boundless relic clean. 

 

If Qingli and Mu Jinyu remained in the relic, they would probably be discovered by their Divine Sense; as 

for using the Earth Emperor's Tome to leave again, that would almost be an impossible task. 

 

After all, their Divine Sense powers directly covered the entire relic, never retracting, unlike others who 

use Divine Sense to search, only scanning one direction before retraction, then switching to another 

direction, offering a chance to seize. 

 

Hence, if Mu Jinyu and Qingli remained in the relic, enveloped by many foreign Supreme Divine Senses, 

daring to bring out the Earth Emperor's Tome to leave, they would be immediately discovered. 

 

Even the Earth Emperor's Tome hidden in Mu Jinyu's Dantian could be directly detected by them. 

 

This was why Qingli, upon sensing something amiss, immediately took Mu Jinyu away, not daring to test 

where the Ghost Gate channel led. 

 

"Boom!!" 

 

"Boom!!" 

 

After many foreign Supremes searching through the relic several times without finding the Earth 

Emperor's Tome, they descended over the ruins where the Abandoned Stone Palace lay. 

 

One after another, dazzling beams of light burst forth, and figures appeared one after the other among 

these light columns, making it impossible to spy on their true faces and forms. 

 

"Only here seems most suspicious!" 

 



"Those Life and Death Realm juniors are almost all dead, only a few in the Human Race Life and Death 

Realm remain!" 

 

"Capture them for questioning first!" 

 

These foreign Supremes descending into the Earth Emperor's relic also dared not act recklessly, 

randomly probing the strange Abandoned Stone Palace. 

 

They prepared to first capture those remaining alive Human Race Life and Death Realm powers for 

questioning. 

 

"Boom!!" 

 

Thoughts arose, instantly giant hands arose to cover the sky, reaching into the distance. 

 

In moments, these giant hands retracted, and within their palms, clutched the struggling, ash-faced 

Human Race powers. 

 

Only one of these was a female instructor from Dongyue Mansion. 

 

The remaining four or five came from the Territories of Cangyan State, Heiyu Prefecture, Donghua 

Continent, and other Human Race ancestors. 

 

They were all cunning and cautious, rarely confronting those foreign powers, avoiding several lethal 

crises, but with foreign Supremes rushing into the relic, they could no longer evade this disaster. 

 


