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David’s eyes turned cold. Without another word, he pointed his fingers like a sword and
made a light, sweeping motion.

Swoosh.

Zhan E’s head shot skyward, his headless body plummeting from the air.

Even in death, his face bore that twisted, crazed smile. Zhan

E, the Lord of the Evil Path Hall, a third-grade Upper Immortal, had fallen!

Silence.

Inside and outside the mountain gate, a deathly silence reigned.

Tens of thousands of cultivators who had pledged allegiance to the Evil Path Hall stared
blankly at the two slowly dissipating ashes in the air and the falling headless corpse,
then at the young figure standing in mid-air, his robes fluttering. Their minds were blank.

Dead?

Two powerful Upper Immortals, the leaders of the Evil Path Hall and the Nine Nether
Palace, just like that?

Crushed to death by a young man of the seventh grade Heavenly Immortal, as easily as
crushing two ants?

This wasn'’t a battle, it was a massacre!
A crushing defeat!
A dimensional attack on a completely different level!

Someone knelt down first, and then, like toppled dominoes, tens of thousands of
cultivators outside the mountain gate collapsed to their knees!

Many were so terrified they wet themselves, trembling like leaves.



“Spare us! Senior, spare us!”

“We were forced by the Evil Path Hall! We are willing to repent!”
“‘Please, Senior, have mercy! Please, Senior, have mercy!”
Cries and pleas for mercy filled the air.

The remaining elders of the Evil Path Hall were ashen-faced; some collapsed to the
ground, while others secretly slipped away, trying to escape this nightmarish place.

Jin Buhuan, Li Baichuan, Dugu Ao, and the others finally recovered from their extreme
shock.

They stared at David’s retreating figure, their eyes filled with complex emotions:
shock, awe, ecstasy, and a strange sense of disorientation.

Just over a month ago, this young man needed their protection, and the Earth Fire
Ancestor needed to sacrifice his life for his survival.

now lists the link for the book. However, he now stands at the peak of the twelfth
heaven, effortlessly slaying giants they could only look up to.

This speed of advancement, this terrifying strength, is completely beyond their
comprehension.

The Crimson Cloud Demon Lord flew to David’s side, looking at the kneeling cultivators
below, and grinned, “What to do with these opportunists?”

David’s gaze swept across the crowd, his eyes indifferent: “The ringleaders have been
executed; those who were coerced will be spared. Those willing to repent will have their
cultivation techniques related to the Gate of Reincarnation abolished and will be
expelled from the Netherworld Mountains. Those who resist will be killed without
mercy.”

His voice wasn'’t loud, but it clearly reached everyone’s ears, like a divine decree.
“Thank you, Senior, for sparing our lives! Thank you, Senior, for sparing our lives!”
Tens of thousands of cultivators kowtowed repeatedly, as if granted a pardon.

David ignored them and turned his gaze to the summit of Reincarnation Peak, to the

massive Reincarnation Altar, and above it, to the illusory Gate of Reincarnation, which,
despite the violent fluctuations caused by Zhan E’s fall, had not disappeared.



“The Gate of Reincarnation... the soul of the Hu clan...”
he muttered to himself, a cold glint in his eyes.
Killing Zhan E and Xue Youming was only the first step in his revenge.

The true mastermind, the eerie Gate of Reincarnation, and the so-called “Lord of
Reincarnation” behind it, were the ultimate targets.

And the soul of the Hu clan must be reclaimed!

David took a deep breath, suppressing his killing intent and urgency.

He knew that the Gate of Reincarnation involved the fundamental laws of this world,
unpredictable and mysterious. With his current strength, recklessly entering would be

unwise.

He needed more preparation, a more thorough understanding of the Primordial Qi
Refining Scripture, and to cultivate the Chaos Realm to a higher level.

But that day was not far off.

He turned to look at Jin Buhuan and the others, who were still in shock, a faint smile on
his face: “Seniors, the Evil Path Palace has been destroyed. The situation in the Twelve
Heavens should be reshuffled.”

Jin Buhuan took a deep breath, suppressing his excitement, and solemnly cupped his
hands: “Fellow Daoist David... no, Senior David! From now on, the Twelve Heavens will
respect you! We are willing to follow you, senior, to restore order and sweep away the
remnants!”

Li Baichuan, Dugu Ao, and the others also bowed, sincerely convinced.

David shook his head: “The title of senior is unnecessary. | am still David. The future of
the Twelve Heavens still needs everyone’s joint protection.”

He looked into the distance, his gaze seemingly piercing through layers of void, seeing
a more vast world.

“I'm going to the Gate of Reincarnation to find the Lord of Reincarnation!”

David decided to personally go to the Gate of Reincarnation to see what kind of
background this Lord of Reincarnation was.






