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Chapter 1911:  

In the next moment, a vast sea of insects, resembling a dark cloud, appeared in their line of sight. 

 

The insects that appeared before were similar to locusts, but those now appearing looked wasp-like, 

each one about ten meters long, with sharp stingers on their two front limbs. 

 

Moreover, they were all clad in a set of extremely hard yellow armor. 

 

"What’s going on?" 

 

"Why are there still Insect Clan members?" 

 

"This... there are just too many of them!" 

 

Everyone widened their eyes in shock, gazing at the Insect Clan members suddenly flying towards them, 

filled with astonishment. 

 

The Ghostly Fire Sect Leader’s face also showed a trace of confusion as he exclaimed, "No, the previous 

information said they encountered only those locust-like Insect Clan, never mentioning this wasp-like 

Insect Clan!" 

 

Ju E’s face was similarly filled with astonishment. Suddenly, she realized something and exclaimed, "I 

know, we were all wrong. The Insect Clan we encountered wasn’t what we previously thought, the 

locust alien race, but the Bee Race. This is their true clan! 

 

Although the mother insect of the Insect Clan can produce countless insects, all of which may not vary in 

strength, their types are singular. A mother insect of the locust clan couldn’t possibly create wasps." 

 

The Ghostly Fire Sect Leader’s expression drastically changed as he exclaimed, "But, encountering these 

wasps now means there are two mother insects in this small thousand world we encountered?" 

 



"No, it’s impossible for there to be two mother insects; the mother insect of the Insect Clan won’t 

coexist in the same small thousand world. If they meet, one must die! 

 

There’s only one situation where one mother insect can create different insects: if one mother insect 

devours another mother insect. 

 

So, it’s like we’re facing two Insect Clans, and the resources of such a race must be astonishing. 

 

Right now, that mother insect must be frantically proliferating and producing offspring!" 

 

As Ju E spoke, the wasps had already flown before everyone. People had fought the previous Insect 

Clan, whose combat strength wasn’t strong. 

 

But now, as they engaged these wasps, they found these wasps to be much more formidable than the 

locusts. 

 

Especially since the locusts’ bodies were extremely fragile, they could easily kill them, but these wasps 

had tough armor, making it much harder to break through. 

 

Having just fought a battle against the locusts, with no rest, they immediately had to fight again. And 

they faced wasps stronger than the locusts, reducing everyone’s morale. 

 

"We can’t go on like this." 

 

Ju E, with a serious expression, looked at the wasps surrounding them and exclaimed, "No idea how 

many resources are around that mother insect. Fighting here, although we can keep killing the wasps, 

she can keep producing more. 

 

But we keep losing our people, and we can’t outlast them. We need a team of elites to break through, 

find the mother insect, and eliminate it quickly." 

 

As she spoke, she looked towards Cao Zhen and the Ghostly Fire Sect Leader and others. 



 

"Ghostly Fire, you take the experts from the Ghostly Fire Sect and the Demon Clan experts, and Sect 

Leader Cao, search for the Insect Clan Empress. We’ll hold them off here," the Truth Seeking Sect Leader 

quickly decided. 

 

Soon, Cao Zhen and a group of experts from the Ghostly Fire Sect quickly left, flying towards the 

distance. 

 

Although they didn’t know the location of the Insect Clan mother insect, these Insect Clan members 

would reveal it to them. 

 

The insects were bred by the Insect Clan mother insect and flew here, so they followed their direction to 

find it. 

 

Along the way, they saw wasps flying from afar. 

 

Each time wasps flew in, the Ghostly Fire Sect Leader would send out some experts to block them, while 

they pushed forward at full speed. 

 

About four hours later, a massive altar appeared in their line of sight. 

 

The altar was piled with countless resources, including herbs, various Strange Beasts, even human 

corpses, along with a variety of treasures and ores. 

 

At the center of the altar lay a completely white orb, about ten meters in diameter, covered in intricate 

patterns, with dozens of antennae, each ending in a spike. 

 

It squinted slightly, opened its mouth toward a pair of corpses beside it, and in an instant, as if it were a 

whale swallowing everything, it absorbed countless corpses into its body. 

 

Immediately, its body swelled madly. 

 



In the next moment, a sound echoed out, and a multitude of eggs shot out from it, numbering in the 

hundreds. 

 

As soon as these eggs appeared, they began to throb wildly, like beating hearts, emanating a life force 

spreading outwards. 

 

Cao Zhen’s expression immediately hardened. This must be the mother insect of the Insect Clan. It is 

reproducing at such an astounding speed, having just devoured those corpses, and can already produce 

eggs? 

 

Aside from the mother insect, ten wasps floated threateningly. 

Chapter 1912:  

Cao Zhen and his companions flew all the way here and witnessed countless wasps, but none of them 

were as large as the ten wasps before them. 

 

At the same time, the aura emanating from these wasps was even more terrifying. 

 

These ten wasps, upon discovering the mother insect, also noticed the presence of the group. 

 

In a split second, each wasp emitted a series of sharp, piercing cries, and in the next moment, they 

darted out towards the group with a speed akin to bolts of lightning. 

 

"She’s creating insect eggs again, in less than half a stick of incense time, these eggs will hatch. Quick, 

Cao Zhen, take your disciple and let’s kill this mother insect, while the others block these wasps." 

 

Ju E sounded a low alert as she swiftly rose and flew toward the mother insect. Although she was the 

first to take flight, she was not flying at full speed; naturally, she was not exerting her full power. 

Furthermore, while flying, she reminded Cao Zhen, "Don’t release your full power, your Immortal 

Mountain must remain lower than mine, but you must fly ahead of me." 

 

Cao Zhen nodded slightly, and in the next instant, silver wings appeared behind him, and with a flap of 

his wings, he instantly flew to the forefront. 

 



In the center of the altar, the mother insect finally raised her head and glanced in the direction of the 

group. On her bizarre and eerie face, which was half occupied by a massive mouthpiece, there emerged 

a look of disdain. 

 

In the next moment, she suddenly opened her mouth, and a beam of white light abruptly appeared. 

 

The white light then rapidly burst forth. 

 

Cao Zhen noticed the change in the white light, yet he felt no discomfort. However, not far behind him, 

Ju E and Ruo Yun, who had been following him, seemed to hit an invisible wall and their advancing 

bodies came to an abrupt halt. 

 

"We’ve been restricted by the rules of this small Thousand World, let’s go assist Ghostly Fire." Ju E, 

being blocked, didn’t show any panic, and she immediately turned around to attack the ten wasps. 

 

At the center of the altar, the insect clan mother insect let out a series of strange laughs and coldly 

mocked Ju E outside the altar, "We six races descended upon the human’s Great Thousand World to 

exterminate humans. And you demons actually cooperate with humans to deal with us insect clan. Do 

you demons not fear causing public outrage?" 

 

"Public outrage? What is there to be outraged about?" Ju E responded while swinging her tail to slap at 

a wasp, and looked disdainfully at the insect clan mother within the altar, "Other races may have the 

right to say this about us, but you insect clan do not. 

 

Previously, the five major races descended upon the Sky Clan’s Great Thousand World to attack them. 

Yet you insect clan, weren’t you the first to collaborate with the Sky Clan? You could work with the Sky 

Clan at that time, so why can’t we demons ally with humans? 

 

Forget it, since you will soon be dead, talking more with you holds no meaning. You think we don’t know 

the rules of your small Thousand World? I had already guessed that the rule of this small Thousand 

World is to allow one opponent to enter the altar. That’s why I deliberately flew so slowly. 

 

Because, among us, the strongest is the one who enters the altar. Did you think what you’ve just seen is 

all of his power? You were mistaken!" 



 

Inside the altar, the insect clan mother insect glanced at the human who flew in and showed no signs of 

worry on her face. 

 

"Hidden strength? So what if he’s hiding his strength? How strong can one human be, could he possibly 

reach the limit of the Earth Immortal Realm?" 

 

As she finished speaking, inside the altar, Cao Zhen no longer concealed his power, his internal aura 

rapidly surged, and the gigantic Immortal Mountain behind him soared upwards, reaching the height of 

five hundred meters in the blink of an eye. 

 

Outside the altar, Ju E attacked a nearby wasp while looking triumphantly at the insect clan mother 

insect inside the altar: "Yes, you guessed right, he indeed has reached the limit of the Earth Immortal 

Realm. And you, although I don’t know your cultivation base, it’s impossible for you to have reached 

that limit." 

 

While speaking, a sense of ecstatic joy unbeknownst to her surged within Ju E; having been captured by 

Cao Zhen once before, she now wanted to see the insect clan mother insect suffer a similar fate at the 

hands of Cao Zhen. 

 

But as her words fell, the next moment, she suddenly widened her eyes in shock. 

 

Behind the insect clan mother insect, a towering Immortal Mountain emerged, which, like Cao Zhen’s, 

reached the same height of five hundred meters. 

 

"I indeed did not expect this human to have reached the limit of the Earth Immortal Realm, but reaching 

the limit of the Earth Immortal Realm is not something only this human has achieved. I, too, have 

reached the limit of the Earth Immortal Realm!" 

 

The insect clan mother insect’s face was full of arrogance. Normally, she indeed couldn’t reach the limit 

of the Earth Immortal Realm, but she had devoured another mother insect from the insect clan. 

Generally speaking, as mother insects of the insect clan, they cannot move and naturally would not 

meet each other, let alone devour another insect clan mother insect. 

 



However, she had stumbled upon another mother insect in a weakened state and easily devoured her, 

thus continuously increasing her power until she reached the current peak of the Earth Immortal Realm. 

 

"We are both at the limit of the Earth Immortal Realm, he can’t kill me. But my offspring will soon be 

born, and with their help, I can annihilate this human before me. 

 

Little fox, once this human is dead, it will be your turn!" 

Chapter 1913:  

The Insect Clan’s matriarch let out a sinister smile, accompanied by a wave of bizarre, bloody, and brutal 

aura surging forward like a huge tide, rushing towards Cao Zhen. 

 

Although she claimed that this human could not kill her, under the circumstances that they were both at 

the maximum limit of the Earth Immortal Realm, her gaze towards her opponent was filled with gravity. 

 

Moreover, she didn’t know why, even though they were both at the Earth Immortal Realm’s maximum 

limit, she felt that her opponent’s aura seemed to be stronger than hers. 

 

But that was impossible, after all, she had already reached the maximum limit of the Earth Immortal 

Realm, and now there shouldn’t be any force stronger than hers. 

 

Cao Zhen felt the strength coming from the void, and his face instantly became solemn; he really didn’t 

expect that apart from him, there were other beings at the maximum limit of the Earth Immortal Realm, 

and he encountered such a creature so soon. 

 

The matriarch wasn’t wrong; he was alone, but she would still have eggs to hatch, and by then, it would 

be a crowd against him. 

 

The maximum limit of the Earth Immortal Realm... 

 

Just right, he would see how strong other beings at the maximum limit of the Earth Immortal Realm 

were, and whether everything was as he thought, that there were differences in strength even at this 

maximum limit. 

 



The aura within Cao Zhen suddenly surged, and simultaneously in his hand, a Sharp Sword appeared. He 

gazed at the matriarch opposite and suddenly thrust out with his sword. 

 

It was just a slender Sharp Sword cutting through the long sky, and in an instant, amidst the air, there 

arose a fierce gale, the strength of which was so that it caused the Immortal Herbs around the 

matriarch’s body, the corpses, and the Immortal Mine pieces to wildly fly up. 

 

After the gale, the Sharp Sword fell, slicing through the void, even leaving a clearly visible black crack, as 

if the void was sliced in two at that moment. 

 

On the altar, the matriarch sensed the terrifying power coming from the void, her eyes suddenly 

widened, and she swiftly waved her numerous tentacles to block the descending Sharp Sword. 

 

She was almost immobile, so when faced with the opponent’s attack, she couldn’t dodge, she could only 

block. 

 

The tentacles waved like Devil Vines flying from hell, gathering into a massive shield in front of her. 

 

The next moment, Cao Zhen’s sword suddenly fell, standing atop the tentacles, and instantly, a loud 

metallic clash resounded, as a tremendously brilliant spark exploded at the sword tip. 

 

Instantly, clear cracks appeared on the matriarch’s tentacles, and even her gigantic body trembled 

slightly, the tremor so strong that even outside the altar the crowd fighting the wasps clearly sensed it. 

 

Immediately, everyone’s face showed an expression of confusion, did Cao Zhen have the upper hand in 

that strike? 

 

But both Cao Zhen and the matriarch were at the maximum limit of the Earth Immortal Realm, they 

should be equally strong, such a disparity shouldn’t occur. 

 

Before everyone could think it through, on the altar, in Cao Zhen’s hand, Purple Thunder had already 

appeared. 

 



The next moment, a terrifying Purple Thunder, as if capable of effortlessly flattening a giant mountain, 

tore through space, falling from the void, and crashing down with a boom. 

 

The matriarch couldn’t move at all, she could only once again gather her tentacles above her head, using 

them as a shield to protect herself. 

 

Almost in the next breath, the thunder heavily smashed onto the tentacles, instantly a loud boom was 

heard, and one of her tentacles instantly turned pitch black, her body also trembled mightily. 

 

Outside the altar, Ruo Yun’s long blade swiped, suddenly beheading a wasp, though these wasps were 

strong, they were the top tier within the Immortal Path Domain. 

 

With Ruo Yun killing a wasp, beside her, Ju E’s nine tails waved, entangling a wasp and completely 

destroying it. 

 

The two freed up their hands and immediately went to support the others; soon all the wasps were 

killed. 

 

Subsequently, their gazes turned to the inside of the altar, where they caught sight of the matriarch 

violently shaking under the barrage of the thunder. 

 

For a moment, everyone’s eyes widened. 

 

Cao Zhen seems to be really stronger than that matriarch? 

 

They had already seen the matriarch’s body tremble greatly under Cao Zhen’s attacks twice, no, three 

times! This was the third time! 

 

On the altar, Cao Zhen swung his sword again at the matriarch, not only causing her body to sway but 

also severing one of her tentacles, red blood spurting from it. 

 



"No way, you... how could you be this powerful!" The matriarch felt the horrifying power emerging from 

within her body and looked at the tiny human before her in disbelief. 

 

"You can’t figure it out, can you?" Cao Zhen gently swung the Sharp Sword, looked at the matriarch 

below, and shook his head lightly, "I think you misunderstand what the maximum limit of the Earth 

Immortal Realm is, or rather, the Earth Immortal Realm has no limit. 

 

That’s right, the limit of the Earth Immortal Realm is only to elevate your Immortal Mountain to 500 

feet, but every Immortal Mountain is different, even if it’s the same 500 feet, my Immortal Mountain is 

more magnificent, broader, naturally making me stronger than you! 

 

You are still waiting for your offspring to hatch and then eliminate me? I’m afraid you won’t get that 

chance!" 

 

As Cao Zhen finished speaking, the Purple Thunder in his hand fell again. 

 

Outside the altar, everyone was completely dumbfounded. 

 

"Is there a stronger and weaker in the Immortal Path Domain extreme?" 

 

"Actually, come to think of it, he’s right, with the Immortal Mountain’s height being the same, naturally 

a thicker Immortal Mountain, a broader Immortal Mountain is stronger! Cao Zhen’s Immortal 

Mountain... it’s not an Immortal Mountain; it’s a range of mountains!" 

 

"Therefore, Cao Zhen is an incredibly powerful presence even within the maximum limit of the Immortal 

Path Domain!" 

 

"The matriarch can’t move, and Cao Zhen’s immortal power is stronger, in this situation, she’s simply a 

sitting target!" 

 

"Look, the matriarch of the Insect Clan can only keep on defending!" 

 



As they watched the continuously passive matriarch being attacked, everyone finally displayed smiles, 

especially Ju E, whose smile was brighter than the others. She said that under normal circumstances she 

couldn’t possibly be defeated by Cao Zhen so swiftly. 

 

Their Immortal Mountains were merely twenty feet different, how could there be such a huge disparity! 

 

Now she finally understood, it wasn’t that she wasn’t strong enough, it’s that Cao Zhen was too 

formidable, look at this matriarch of the Insect Clan, this insect was also at the maximum limit of the 

Earth Immortal Realm, so what? She could only keep getting beaten, no different from her initial 

encounter! 

 

"Bang!" 

 

Suddenly, another loud crash erupted, and the matriarch’s second tentacle broke off. 

Chapter 1914:  

Cao Zhen felt that the Insect Clan queen before him did not truly represent the extreme limit of the 

Immortal Path Domain. 

 

For one, he hadn’t seen this queen use any magic, and secondly, this Insect Clan queen couldn’t even 

move. Her body was so large, she was nothing more than a living target. 

 

Even if his own Immortal Mountain was only four hundred and sixty zhang, four hundred and fifty zhang 

would likely be enough to annihilate this Insect Clan queen. 

 

The only means of attack the queen had left were her tentacles, but despite their number, they could 

only be used for defense. 

 

As bolts of thunder came crashing down, the queen’s two arms were severed, falling to the ground. 

Scarlet blood flowed from the tentacles, and the queen, having her arms forcibly struck down, showed a 

pained expression on her face, followed by a look of madness in her eyes. 

 



In the next moment, she swung her two intact arms fiercely toward the severed tentacles, and suddenly, 

with a loud explosion, those severed tentacles shattered completely, sending droplets of scarlet blood 

flying out, splattering on the ground. 

 

Instantly, as if attracted by something, this blood swiftly flowed towards the insect eggs at a distance. 

 

In just the blink of an eye, all the blood had entered the insect eggs, and suddenly, the eggs began to 

shake wildly. 

 

Crack... Crack... 

 

With just a breath’s time, clear cracks appeared on the shells of these insect eggs, and one by one, 

hornets emerged from within. 

 

Outside the altar, those who had been watching with a relaxed demeanor as Cao Zhen held an absolute 

advantage now had their expressions suddenly change. 

 

"They’ve hatched?" 

 

"Because of the blood, those insects all hatched?" 

 

"Now, it’s as if Sect Leader Cao has to face an Immortal Path Domain extreme level individual, and 

hundreds of flying insects. Who knows what these flying insects’ cultivation base is? If they’re all 

equivalent to the Immortal Path Domain extreme, it’s going to be troublesome." 

 

"In such a short time, insects hatched shouldn’t be that strong, right?" 

 

Within the altar, after the queen’s two tentacles exploded, her aura dramatically weakened. It was clear 

she used a secret technique to forcibly hatch the insect eggs, suffering a backlash herself. 

 

"To hatch eggs so quickly, this counts as magic, a summoning spell." 

 



Cao Zhen looked at the approaching swarm of flying insects, his expression calm. With a wave of his 

hand, flames appeared between his palms. 

 

In the next moment, flames shot out, forming a sea of fire in the void, surging towards the hundreds of 

flying insects. Within the sea of fire, one could faintly hear the cries of Vermilion Birds. 

 

His actions did not stop there. As he waved his hands again, from them sprang forth the phantom 

images of a Phoenix and a Fenghuang, two sacred beasts. 

 

These two sacred beasts were formed from flames, with an outer layer of purple flames and an inner 

core of red flames. 

 

Flames filled the sky, instantly enveloping the entire altar. 

 

With the dual burst of fire, the temperature within the altar rose sharply, and sparks began to emerge 

faintly from the ground. 

 

Even on the bodies at a distance and the immortal herbs, faint flames appeared. 

 

These were immortal herbs, not ordinary spirit grass, and immortal herbs aren’t so easily ignited. 

 

At this moment, it seemed as though the entire void was set ablaze. 

 

Outside the altar, the Ghostly Fire Sect Hierarch looked at the sea of flames in surprise and exclaimed, 

"Those flames are the Fire of Departure and something that seems like a Vermilion Bird sub-flame. Isn’t 

Sect Leader Cao skilled in swordsmanship and thunderbolt techniques? How could he also be skilled in 

fire-based spells?" 

 

The Ghostly Fire Demonic Sect was most adept with flames, using ghostly fire, but they were also well-

versed with other types of fire. 

 



The Fire of Departure and Vermilion Bird sub-flame, despite being condensable at the Golden Core 

Stage, aren’t easily formed. 

 

How could a person proficient in thunderbolt techniques like Cao Zhen cultivate these two types of 

flames? Moreover, seeing Cao Zhen release the flames, it’s clear he’s cultivated these magics to an 

extremely advanced level. 

 

Just what kind of magic is Cao Zhen most skilled in? 

 

Hearing the Ghostly Fire Sect Hierarch’s exclamations, Ruo Yun’s lips curled up slightly, and she smiled, 

"Fire system magic? What my master is skilled at isn’t just that." 

 

As her words fell, in the void, Cao Zhe’s hand emitted a cold aura... 

 

Cao Zhen didn’t give these flying insects a chance to attack him up close, constantly releasing magic 

from his hand, and each one was a group attack spell. 

 

A multitude of spells descended, and the flying insects didn’t even have a chance to get close before 

being forcibly blasted apart in the void. 

 

Outside the altar, everyone was completely numb. 

 

From the start, after Cao Zhen released flames, various spells continuously flew out—there were ice 

spells, gale techniques, Five Elements Technique, and even Yin-Yang techniques. They didn’t even know 

how many spells Cao Zhen had used, and none of them repeated. 

 

"How could one person be proficient in so many spells?" 

 

"Yes, Sect Leader Cao, what exactly is his most skilled magic?" 

 



Hearing the exclamations of the crowd, Ruo Yun said proudly, "Why can’t one person be proficient in so 

many spells? Considering our master, there’s also a disciple, who knows almost as many spells as the 

master. 

Chapter 1915  

 

As for Master, he knows everything in this world. In his words, he understands everything a little bit.” 

 

“A little bit?” 

 

For a moment, everyone did not know how to respond to Ruo Yun the Immortal. Is this what you call 

just a little bit? 

 

Within the altar, while Cao Zhen was attacking, the mother insect opened its mouth again, with the 

momentum of Whale Swallowing Heavens and Earth, swallowing corpses and herbs. 

 

Subsequently, the remaining tentacles sprayed out again, shooting out eggs one after another. Humans 

have a lot of spells, right? 

 

She wanted to see how many spells this human could cast and how much immortal power he had. With 

each spell he released, his consumption must be considerable. Let’s see who can outlast whom! 

 

To accelerate the maturation of these eggs, she even actively stretched out two tentacles to slap at Cao 

Zhen. 

 

She did not expect these two tentacles to severely injure the opponent. Her purpose was merely to have 

the opponent break her tentacles, so that she could easily use Secret Technique to hasten the eggs’ 

maturation. 

 

Cao Zhen looked at the descending tentacles, and suddenly, the silver wings behind him flapped 

forcefully, as he stepped forward. 

 

Originally stepping downward mid-air, a star Xu Ying appeared beneath his foot as it landed. 



 

With the next step down, he was beside the mother insect, the Sharp Sword in his hand pierced forward 

heavily. 

 

This mother insect hatching eggs posed no real danger; just like those eggs earlier, he could easily 

destroy them with a casual spell. The issue was the mother insect needs to consume resources for 

hatching, and the more she swallows, the fewer resources he gains. 

 

Originally, there was no waiting when killing these insects; if resources aren’t seized, wouldn’t it be a 

loss! 

 

Cao Zhen evaded the tentacles extended by the mother insect, swinging the Sharp Sword, one stab after 

another at the mother insect. 

 

For a time, the confrontation between the one man and one insect took on a peculiar form. 

 

Cao Zhen continuously swung the sword, while mother insect’s every motion of blocking with her 

tentacles, he quickly avoided, simply refusing to touch the tentacles. 

 

Clearly, the mother insect wanted to activate her technique, requiring the tentacles to be severed first. 

 

He naturally won’t give the mother insect a chance, if she has the capability. 

 

Suddenly, Cao Zhen’s eyes widened, seeing the mother insect unable to endure any longer, eyes 

watching as he continuously dodged, preferring attack failure over tentacle contact; finally, the mother 

insect intertwined two tentacles like twisted dough. 

 

The next moment, these two tentacles pulled outward forcefully, an instant muffled sound was heard, 

both tentacles broke. 

 

Unexpectedly, the mother insect began to self-harm! 

 



Cao Zhen observed as the bees broke free after bloodstains, then watched the mother insect open its 

mouth, wanting to swallow resources again. Behind him, black and white lights abruptly emerged. 

 

Record of Deities and Demons! 

 

Accompanied by golden protective glow appearing. 

 

Outside the altar, everyone watched Cao Zhen suddenly release protective spells, and every one of them 

was greatly surprised. 

 

Previously, during the battle, Cao Zhen never released protective spells, even with those flying insects. 

With Cao Zhen’s spell attacks, these flying insects couldn’t approach him. There was really no need to 

release protective spells. 

 

Why did he suddenly release protective spells, and release so many at once? 

 

Amidst puzzled gazes from everyone, Cao Zhen suddenly stretched out both hands, within his right and 

left hands, different colors of black and white emerged, Yin Yang Qi started to flow around his hands. 

 

Though separated by the altar’s light curtain, the Sect Hierarch of the Ghostly Fire Sect could still sense 

the terrifying Yin Yang Qi from Cao Zhen’s hands, the doubt on his face became even more apparent. 

 

Though cultivators of Yin Yang Qi are relatively rare, he, as an existence in Immortal Path Domain, had 

encountered people possessing Yin Yang Qi. Every cultivator of Yin Yang Qi tried all means for Yin Yang 

fusion to generate Yin Yang cycles, infinitely perpetuating. 

 

But Cao Zhen’s Yin Yang Qi distinctly gave a sense of clarity and demarcation, even seeming like mortal 

enemies repelling each other. 

 

He had seen Cao Zhen release spells with Yin Yang power before, a spell Cao Zhen, the Immortal, had 

mastery over, even reaching Yin Yang fusion. So why was Cao Zhen’s Yin Yang Qi now like this? 

 



Beside the Sect Hierarch of Ghostly Fire, Ruo Yun the Immortal watched the Yin Yang Qi around Master, 

observing Master’s actions, found it increasingly familiar, isn’t this the spell Xiang Ziyu had been 

modifying tirelessly? 

 

Apparently, this spell, even till now Third Senior Brother hadn’t perfected, Master wants to… 

 

In her eyes full of amazement, the conflicting Yin Yang Qi emerged from Cao Zhen’s body clashing repel, 

surrounding space became extremely unstable, Yin Yang Qi collision further created distinct fractures in 

the air. 

 

The next moment, Yin Yang Qi exploded with a bang, instantly, a deafening noise as if the entire world 

shattered was heard. 

 

The sound was so huge, even those outside the altar felt the noise seemed to erupt within their hearts, 

ears deafened by the sound, only constant buzzing echoed. 

Chapter 1916  

 

In the center of the altar, the void seemed to be completely shattered at this moment, revealing pitch-

black cracks, from which chaotic void currents crazily surged out. 

 

Apocalyptic! 

 

With this strike, the entire altar seemed about to be destroyed, 

 

Amidst the loud sound, Cao Zhen and the Zerg Queen were both blown backward. 

 

On Cao Zhen’s body, the black and white light of the Record of Deities and Demons was instantly 

scattered under this terrifying repulsion, followed by the sudden disintegration of the golden Body 

Protection Spell light. 

 

In this instant, he felt as if the terrifying repulsion could tear the heavens and earth apart, yanking at his 

body, trying to split him in two. 



 

Explosions echoed from his body, his flesh continuously ruptured, scarlet blood spurted wildly, his 

internal energy roiled like boiling water, and his internal organs seemed completely shattered at this 

moment. 

 

“Pfft…” 

 

Cao Zhen spit out a mouthful of scarlet blood, his face quickly turned pale. He had seen Xiang Ziyu use 

this move before, although Xiang Ziyu would always end up in a dire state, he never expected its power 

to be this terrifying. 

 

Hadn’t Xiang Ziyu improved this move many times? Why does it still cause such harm to oneself? 

 

Such a self-destructive technique, Xiang Ziyu that kid kept experimenting with it, blasting himself time 

after time. 

 

He now had one thought, Xiang Ziyu really might be the protagonist, otherwise, there was no way to 

explain how after repeatedly blowing himself up with such a terrifying move, he could still be alive and 

active! 

 

He was blown away, yet on the other side, the Zerg Queen was in a worse state. 

 

Xiang Ziyu had indeed improved the technique a lot, as most of its power was poured onto the Zerg 

Queen. 

 

The Queen’s massive body was blown apart under this repulsion that seemed capable of splitting 

heaven and earth, with her tentacles severed completely, scarlet blood gushed out from the broken 

tentacles. 

 

Chunks of flesh were blown away from her body, instantly turning into a torrent of blood in the 

turbulent impact of the horrifying repulsion in the void. 

 



Just as she opened her mouth to devour resources, before they could enter her body, the terrifying 

repulsion had already rushed in through her mouth. In an instant, all her internal organs seemed to 

shatter, she distinctly felt her life fading, death approaching. 

 

With just one strike, she was severely injured! 

 

She was an existence at the peak of the Immortal Path Domain, and she was the Zerg Queen. Although 

she could hardly move, her massive body was naturally tougher, capable of withstanding stronger 

attacks. 

 

Yet now, under a single blow from the opponent, she was severely injured. She even felt that if the 

attack were a bit stronger, she might be killed in one strike. 

 

In fact, the power of the strike didn’t need to be stronger, as long as its force was concentrated on her, 

she would be instantly annihilated. 

 

All around, the newly hatched flying insects barely got near Cao Zhen before waves of horrifying power 

came rushing in. These flying insects didn’t even have the chance to attack, being instantly shattered by 

the horrifying Yin Yang Repulsion, perishing in the blink of an eye. 

 

Outside the altar, the crowd gazed at the battered and cracked altar, the scattered bodies of the Zergs, 

and Cao Zhen and the fallen Zerg Queen, and gasped in disbelief. 

 

This… 

 

Is this the attack that can be unleashed by one in the Earth Immortal Realm? 

 

This attack… are we sure it’s just Earth Immortal Realm and not Immortality Regainment Realm? 

 

That was a Zerg Queen at the extreme of the Earth Immortal Realm, yet she was so severely injured with 

one strike, the mere aftershocks of which were enough to annihilate those flying insects. 

 



Is this Cao Zhen’s strongest attack? 

 

Although, even under this strike, the attacker Cao Zhen was injured, compared to the severely injured 

Zerg Queen, his injuries were nothing. 

 

After one blow, Cao Zhen took a moment to catch his breath, then raised his hand again, with purple 

lightning bolts continuously falling from the void, bombarding the Zerg Queen. 

 

This Queen couldn’t move in the first place, and now with all her tentacles destroyed, she couldn’t even 

defend, just staring helplessly as the lightning bolts fell upon her. 

 

Cao Zhen’s immortal power was stronger than hers, and he wielded Mysterious Rank spells, even with 

her tough body she couldn’t withstand such attacks. 

 

The Queen’s body continuously cracked under the relentless bombardment of lightning, and in just a 

moment, had lost all signs of life. 

 

With the Queen’s death, the light shroud over the altar disappeared, and everyone flew onto the altar. 

 

Cao Zhen turned around, extending his hand toward the piles of resources left behind, gathering them 

into his Qiankun Bag, while also turning to the crowd and saying, “Ladies and gentlemen, it was I who 

killed this Queen, surely it’s not too much for me to take these resources.” 

 

“Not at all, of course not.” 

 

“The Queen was killed by Sect Leader Cao, according to the rules, these naturally belong to Sect Leader 

Cao.” 

Chapter 1917:  

The crowd watched as various resources continuously fell into Cao Zhen’s Qiankun Bag. Although they 

were envious, they all agreed these rightfully belonged to Cao Zhen. 

 



It seemed that Cao Zhen effortlessly exterminated the Insect Queen, but after all, the queen was an 

Earth Immortal Realm entity to the extreme. Although it had no means of attack, they themselves would 

struggle to break through its defenses. 

 

Moreover, the queen could use a Secret Technique to rapidly spawn flying insects. Without Cao Zhen’s 

terrifying attack power, they would only be able to continually fend off these insects. If they were to 

confront the queen, they would undoubtedly be the ones to die. 

 

Cao Zhen helped significantly, so taking the resources was justified. Besides, could they really refuse? 

They had many people, but having just watched Cao Zhen combat the Insect Queen, they understood 

clearly that even combined, they were no match for him. 

 

Cao Zhen took the resources, and the adventurers gathered the Insect Queen and the surrounding 

Insect Clan corpses, destroying these bodies thoroughly before turning to head towards the exit. 

 

Although the Insect Queen was dead, there were still many wasps outside. 

 

Fortunately, after Cao Zhen returned, he found that even though the wasps’ power remained unaffected 

after the queen’s death, their coordination in battle greatly decreased, and they were no longer as 

frantic. 

 

As such, the human cultivators found it much easier to fight. 

 

Cao Zhen originally thought that after helping the Ghostly Fire Sect and other people with the Insect 

Clan, he would have no further business. However, the news that he was an Earth Immortal Realm 

expert, even the top among the extreme Earth Immortal Realm, quickly spread across the world. 

 

Suddenly, countless Great Teachings sought his assistance. 

 

Perhaps in the battles between clans, one person’s power is limited, but when that person is invincible 

among those of the same Cultivation Realm, the situation changes drastically. 

 



All six of the Alien Races were in play; each Small Thousand World directly descended upon the human 

world, and each Small Thousand World had unique rules. Many times, even if humans were at an 

advantage, the rules of the opposing Small Thousand World would negate these advantages. 

 

At this time, having a top-tier existence who is invincible under the current Heavenly Dao rules has 

profound significance. 

 

Regardless of how the rules of the Small Thousand Worlds change, whether like the Insect Clan’s, 

allowing only one to enter for single combat, or like the Prison Clan’s rules, allowing ten to enter. 

 

When one side possesses an absolutely invincible top combat force, regardless of any rule changes, that 

side will have overwhelming superiority. 

 

Initially, Cao Zhen wanted to return to the Eastern Province after helping out, but upon learning of his 

existence, all the Great Teachings in the Central Continent invited him to aid them. 

 

He understood the principle that the lips perish, the teeth become cold; if the Central Continent fell, the 

Eastern Province would also suffer impacts. He could only let Yan Yourong send Tang Xiaorui back, then 

assist in the Central Continent in slaying the six Alien Races, or more aptly, the four Alien Races. 

 

Among the six Alien Races, the Demon Clan rarely attacked the Human Clan, and he had never seen the 

Sky Clan at all, so he had consistently been fighting against the four Alien Races. 

 

This battle lasted five years. 

 

He had never been so busy; for five years, he never rested, staying in the Central Continent, fighting 

constantly...until... 

 

On such an ordinary day, showing nothing special like usual, the world suddenly plunged into darkness 

at dawn, in the next instant, all the blackness vanished, and the world returned to brightness. 

 

Day and night alternated continuously, and simultaneously, an overwhelming aura descended from the 

end of the sky upon the entire world. 



 

"Immortality Regainment Realm, we have finally sanctioned the emergence of beings at this level." 

 

"No, it’s not just the Immortality Regainment Realm; all the dormant experts have awoken!" 

 

"Our Great Teaching’s experts can finally fully awaken!" 

 

"Yes, now we finally have a backbone!" 

 

"But, if our experts have awoken, the experts of the six alien races will also awaken, won’t they?" 

 

"What do we do now?" 

 

"Return, we should first go back to our Great Teaching and see what the Sect Hierarchs have to say." 

 

As the heavens and the earth changed, experts from each Great Teaching hurried back to their 

respective Great Schools. 

 

Cao Zhen also departed from the Central Continent, flying towards the Eastern Province. 

 

Now, with even the deceased Immortality Regainment Realm experts arising, and all experts waking up, 

there’s no point in him staying here; it’s better to return to the Hundred Peaks Sect quickly. 

 

Reflecting on it, although these past five years have been tiring, the gains have been substantial. After 

all, he has constantly been engaged in battle, almost every Small Thousand World eventually leaving him 

to eliminate the strongest there. 

 

After eliminating the opposition, naturally, he took all their resources. 

 



In many cases, the best resources of the alien clan’s Small Thousand World were all appropriated by 

him. 

 

Now, with all experts awakened, the Great Teachings have finally returned to regular order. 

 

Before, all the leaders of each Great Teaching were temporary; now, the real Sect Hierarchs and genuine 

leadership have finally awakened. 

 

Soon, each Great Teaching’s Sect Hierarchs will also understand the current situation. 

Chapter 1918:  

Sure, here’s the translation: 

 

```html 

 

"So, are we to say that our Central Continent is now becoming a battlefield? The six major alien tribes 

are wreaking havoc in our Central Continent!" 

 

"Now, it’s as if we are helping the Eastern, Western, Southern, and Northern continents block the 

invasion of the six major alien tribes!" 

 

"What should we do now? Sect Hierarch, although you all have awakened, the experts among the six 

major alien tribes will also awaken!" 

 

Within the Death River Sect, the just-awakened experts listened to the reports from their subordinates, 

each with a somber expression. 

 

After a while, from the principal position, a middle-aged man with a solemn face slowly spoke, "Why 

should we help those four continents resist the six major alien tribes? 

 

The six major alien tribes target the entire Human Clan, not just our Central Continent. Our entire 

Human Clan also includes the Eastern, Western, Southern, and Northern continents, and if they want to 

oppose the six major alien tribes, they should face it together. 



 

Moreover, since the six major alien tribes have hatred among themselves and want to use our Central 

Continent as a battlefield, let them fight amongst themselves. We better retreat from the Central 

Continent!" 

 

As soon as his words fell, everyone below was astounded. 

 

"Retreat from the Central Continent? Sect Hierarch, our Death River Sect has been rooted here for one 

and a half million years, if we leave then..." 

 

"So what? If we leave as a sect, the Death River Sect still exists, but if we stay here, we must face the 

attack of the six major alien tribes, which we cannot withstand, and our Death River Sect will be 

destroyed. 

 

Do you think it’s better to relocate or be annihilated?" 

 

The Sect Hierarch of Death River Sect finished speaking, and the crowd fell silent. 

 

After a long time, an elder below slowly spoke, "Sect Hierarch, where should we go after we leave?" 

 

The Sect Hierarch of Death River Sect didn’t even need to think and directly said, "To the Eastern 

Province." 

 

"The Eastern Province?" 

 

The crowd below revealed looks of confusion. 

 

"Sect Hierarch, we are closest to the Southern continent, why not go there instead of the Eastern 

Province?" 

 

"Yes, Sect Hierarch, we should go to the Southern continent. Is there something special about the 

Eastern Province?" 



 

The Sect Hierarch of Death River Sect lightly patted the armrest and spoke softly, "The Eastern Province 

indeed has its differences. I heard before that there is a Hundred Peaks Sect in the Eastern Province, 

which was previously unusually powerful because they had an existence at the limit of the Earth 

Immortal Realm, along with many top Earth Immortal Realm experts. 

 

Such a powerful Great Teaching naturally affected the development of other teachings in the Eastern 

Province. 

 

However, I heard from you that this Hundred Peaks Sect is not truly a Great Teaching. They were 

previously just a sect that became a Great Teaching because of the Instant Millennium Pearl. 

 

This kind of Great Teaching lacks foundation, and they don’t even necessarily have someone in the 

Immortality Regainment Realm within their ranks. 

 

Previously, because the experts within their Great Teaching were strong enough, but what about now? 

 

All of the experts, not just in the Immortality Regainment Realm, but even those in the True Immortal 

Realm have awakened, what do they count as? 

 

Their strength is not even comparable to some of the sects in our Central Continent. 

 

Yet, they are a Great Teaching. They occupy excellent resources. When we enter the four continents, we 

must also seek a mountain gate, but those spiritually rich mountain gates are all occupied by Great 

Teachings. 

 

Our Death River Sect is located in the central part of the Central Continent. Whether we go to any 

continent, even the Southern continent, which is closest to us, we are slower than other Great 

Teachings. 

 

I can be sure that not just us, all Great Teachings are certainly looking to escape here, leaving the Central 

Continent to let the six major alien tribes fight among themselves, they will all enter the four continents. 

 



When we arrive at the four continents, all the good mountain gates will have been taken by others. 

What will we do then? Find any random mountain gate? 

 

Our best bet is to find a true mountain gate worthy of a Great Teaching. 

 

The mountain gates of ordinary Great Teachings, they are all normal Great Teachings, even if they can’t 

match the Great Teachings of our Central Continent, they won’t differ too much, and even if we seize 

that Great Teaching’s mountain gate, we will suffer heavy losses. 

 

But the Hundred Peaks Sect in the Eastern Province is different. 

 

Under normal circumstances, they should only be a sect; they are not worthy of their mountain gate. 

We can directly invade the Eastern Province to capture the Hundred Peaks Sect’s mountain gate." 

 

"Capture them?" A middle-aged woman below frowned and said, "Sect Hierarch, I heard that Cao Zhen, 

the Sect Hierarch of the Hundred Peaks Sect, has been in our Central Continent these years, helping to 

suppress the six major alien tribes; it can be said that if not for him, the current situation in our Central 

Continent would be much worse. 

 

Now that we have awakened, attacking their Hundred Peaks Sect immediately doesn’t seem right, does 

it? Moreover, at this critical time, shouldn’t we unite against the six major alien tribes rather than 

deplete ourselves internally?" 

 

"You are not wrong. I suppose many share your thoughts, which is precisely why I chose the Eastern 

Province. 

 

Many other Great Teachings probably won’t attack Cao Zhen because of his assistance, which gives us 

an opportunity. 

 

As for internal depletion? 

 

What loss can we possibly suffer by a Great Teaching defeating another Great Teaching that doesn’t 

even have someone in the Immortality Regainment Realm? 



 

Furthermore, eliminating them is also for the betterment of humankind; they don’t deserve such a 

mountain gate. We can only exploit the full potential of those mountain gates by obtaining them, 

thereby nurturing more experts. 

 

Alright, no need to say more. I will place our entire Great Teaching into a special treasure, but I cannot 

directly place the disciples of our Great Teaching into the treasure. 

Chapter 1919: Exodus (Part 6) 

"Because we are far away, we cannot afford any delays. Two hours later, I will lead our great sect in the 

migration. All disciples will leave the great sect and await my complete control of this little thousand 

worlds, after which we shall proceed together to the Eastern Province." 

 

As soon as the Death River Sect Hierarch finished speaking, everyone in the Death River Sect began to 

move. 

 

Quickly, all disciples left the Death River Sect. Following the sect hierarch’s collection of their sect’s main 

buildings, everyone from the entire Death River Sect set off toward the Eastern Province. 

 

It wasn’t just the Death River Sect; hierarchs from the major sects, indeed over eighty percent of them, 

chose to leave the Central Continent and head towards the four major continents after hearing about 

the current situation in the Central Continent. 

 

Their idea was straightforward: you want to use our Central Continent as a battlefield, right? Alright 

then, we will step aside, and you can continue fighting in the Central Continent. 

 

As for whether these six alien races would invade the four major continents? 

 

It would naturally be best if they didn’t invade, but if they did, then they would resist alongside the 

cultivators of the four major continents. This way, the resistance would be stronger. 

 

In short, they absolutely would not serve as a shield for the cultivators of the four major continents. 

 



After the Death River Sect Hierarch gave the command, the entire great sect quickly mobilized. One by 

one, the cultivators boarded the flying boats, and the sect hierarch even took out a treasure bead, 

placing all important buildings of their great sect into it. 

 

Subsequently, the entire great sect flew toward the Eastern Province. 

 

As one great sect after another left the Central Continent, one little thousand worlds after another 

continued to appear. 

 

Previously, the little thousand worlds brought by the six alien races were only a small fraction. Now that 

their experts were all awakened, they began to descend upon the humans’ Great Thousand World 

extensively. 

 

After five years, Cao Zhen finally returned to the Eastern Province. 

 

Originally, when he came from the Eastern Province to the Central Continent, he still had to pass 

through the cracks of the barriers. But now, after all the experts in the world had awakened, the barriers 

between the Central Continent and the four major continents had completely disappeared. Now there 

was no so-called barrier at all; one could directly pass through the boundary between them and return 

to the Eastern Province. 

 

Fortunately, over the years, those little thousand worlds had always been descending in the Central 

Continent. No little thousand worlds descended upon the Eastern Province, even now, with little 

thousand worlds continuously descending in the Central Continent, no little thousand worlds had fallen 

in the Eastern Province. 

 

Though little thousand worlds hadn’t descended, upon entering the Eastern Province, he quickly 

discovered that the entirety of the great sects like the Ghostly Fire Demonic Sect, Azure Cloud Sect, 

Truth Seeking Sect, and True Space, that he had previously come into contact with, had relocated to the 

Eastern Province. 

 

Back then, after the Void Breaking Sect and others were annihilated, only Qiao Jingyao went on to found 

a sect. But later, due to immense pressure, She also took her disciples and joined the Hundred Peaks 

Sect. 

 



Years later, the places once occupied by the three major sects of the Great Lai Dynasty remained 

desolate. 

 

These locations, though devoid of sects, had abundant spiritual energy. Very soon, three great sects 

from the Central Continent occupied these mountains. 

 

As such, one great sect after another quickly began looking for places in the Eastern Province to 

establish their sects. 

 

The mountain gates of the once obliterated great sects like the Heaven Prayers Sect, Void Breaking 

Demonic Sect, and Soul Breaking Demonic Sect were swiftly occupied by other great sects. 

 

However, those great sects that arrived in the Eastern Province later were vexed, searching everywhere 

for a place to relocate their sect. 

 

Some of the great sects, unable to find a place, even began attacking certain sects of the Eastern 

Province. 

 

"This world has become completely chaotic." 

 

At the Hundred Peaks Sect, Cao Zhen stood in the conference hall, looking at the streams of incoming 

information, and sighed helplessly. Facing the six alien races’ attack, humanity should be uniting. Yet, 

some great sects from the Central Continent considered first where to build their mountain gates, 

focusing on their survival and development upon entering the Eastern Province. 

 

"I truly do not understand. If humanity were to fail, all of humankind’s cultivators would perish. Don’t 

those great sects comprehend this? Yet, they attack our human cultivators, destroying other sects and 

seizing their territories." 

 

In the conference hall, Qiu Wuxing shook his head and sighed as he viewed the transmitted information. 

 

"They probably don’t regard those sects at all, perhaps thinking that those sects would play no role in 

the struggle against the six alien races." Nie Jie also sighed, gazing at the intelligence report in his hand. 



"Everyone, although the Eastern Wasteland is relatively remote, and no great sects have yet attacked 

the sects of the Eastern Wasteland, we cannot let our guard down. We must..." 

 

Before he finished his words, suddenly, urgent bell sounds rang throughout the entire Hundred Peaks 

Sect. 

 

Instantly, the gazes of everyone in the hall turned severe. 

 

"Someone is attacking our Hundred Peaks Sect!" 

 

"Quickly, head to the mountain gate!" 

 

Everyone hurried toward the mountain gate. 

 

Previously, they had no fear of anyone attacking their Hundred Peaks Sect. After all, their sect hierarch, 

Cao Zhen, was at the pinnacle of the Earth Immortal Realm, the strongest being under Heaven. 

 

But now, with experts from the Immortality Regainment Realm and even True Immortal Realm 

awakened, their hierarch was no longer the strongest under Heaven. 

 

Moreover, their Hundred Peaks Sect didn’t have anyone of the Immortality Regainment Realm. If an 

expert from the Immortality Regainment Realm were to come... 

 

Within moments, everyone arrived at the front of the Hundred Peaks Sect’s mountain gate. 

 

At this time, the Hundred Peaks Sect’s Mountain Protection Array was activated, and atop the mountain 

gate, disciples of the Hundred Peaks Sect were gazing solemnly at the scene outside. 

 

Outside the mountain gate, ten cultivators in uniform attire, which they had never seen before, floated 

in the void. 

 



Among them, the leading three had their Immortal Mountains surpassing five hundred feet in height, 

especially the person in the middle, whose Immortal Mountain reached six hundred feet! 

 

An Immortal Mountain exceeding five hundred feet must be of the Immortality Regainment Realm, and 

these five individuals were all of the Immortality Regainment Realm! 

 

What were beings of the Immortality Regainment Realm doing at their Hundred Peaks Sect? 

 

Beyond the mountain gate, the middle-aged man with the Immortal Mountain towering six hundred 

feet looked at the figures appearing on the opposite mountain gate. His face displayed an arrogant 

expression, as though he were gazing down at mere ants. With a commanding tone, he spoke: "We 

come from the Death River Sect. Now, you have two days to vacate this place. In two days, this place will 

belong to the Death River Sect." 

Chapter 1920:  

Cao Zhen never expected that their Hundred Peaks Sect would be the first in the entire Eastern 

Wasteland to be confronted and have their mountain gate forcefully seized by another force. 

 

Above the mountain gate of the Hundred Peaks Sect, everyone glared resentfully at the ten cultivators 

claiming to be from the Death River Sect, hovering in the void. 

 

"You’re trying to forcibly take over the mountain gate of our Hundred Peaks Sect!" 

 

"Now, with the six alien races invading our Human Great Thousand World, we should be united in 

resisting these races. Yet, instead of opposing the alien races, you come to attack us, fellow humans!" 

 

"What is this treachery! You’re traitors to humanity!" 

 

On the mountain gate, Nie Jie shouted loudly towards the opposite side, "For five years, our Sect Leader 

was in your Central Continent, assisting you against the six alien races. Everyone in the Central 

Continent knows how much our Sect Leader has helped you. 

 

Yet now, despite the contributions of our Sect Leader, you attack our Hundred Peaks Sect. Aren’t you 

afraid of being criticized by other great teachings for this? 



 

Aren’t you concerned about discouraging the cultivators across the world who are fighting the six alien 

races?" 

 

He truly did not expect that although their Hundred Peaks Sect had been assisting the Central Continent, 

a great teaching from there would immediately seek to occupy their sect in the Eastern Wasteland! 

 

He could not comprehend why, when humanity faces such a crisis, a great teaching doesn’t think of 

ways to unite human forces but instead attacks another human great sect! 

 

"Helping? He didn’t help our Death River Sect. Don’t make your people sound so noble. He eradicated 

those six alien races, but he also seized many resources." The leader of the Death River Sect, with a 

scornful expression, looked down at the people of the Hundred Peaks Sect and said coldly, "There’s no 

need to say much to me. I have given you time. In two days, it won’t be just me, but our entire Death 

River Sect will come to your Hundred Peaks Sect. 

 

By that time, if you haven’t moved out, don’t blame us for taking action." 

 

He sneered and didn’t even look at the people of the Hundred Peaks Sect as he took off, flying into the 

distance. 

 

In fact, according to his opinion, it would have been direct violence. 

 

But the Sect Hierarch said to give the Hundred Peaks Sect two days to move out because after all, 

coming from the Central Continent to the Eastern Province and directly seizing another great sect’s 

mountain gate doesn’t sound good if spread around. 

 

If they resorted to violence and exterminated others, it would sound even worse if it spread. 

 

If possible, they also hoped their reputation could be slightly more acceptable.𝒻𝑟𝘦𝘦𝘸ℯ𝒷𝑛𝘰𝓋ℯ𝘭.𝘤𝘰𝘮 

 

Giving the Hundred Peaks Sect two days was to let them act wisely and leave voluntarily. By then, they 

could claim that the Hundred Peaks Sect voluntarily vacated the mountain gate. 



 

But he felt that the Sect Hierarch was unnecessary. Even if they truly seized the Hundred Peaks Sect by 

force, so what? 

 

The most other great teachings could do was say a few words. In a few years, people would forget. 

 

However, he only grumbled inwardly and dared not speak it out loud. 

 

Inside the Hundred Peaks Sect, everyone looked gravely at the figures of those leaving from the Death 

River Sect at the Immortality Regainment Realm. 

 

Everyone’s eyes turned towards Cao Zhen. 

 

"Sect Leader, what do you think we should do now?" 

 

Just as an elder’s voice fell, Qiu Wuxing’s voice, full of anger, rang out: "What do we do? What else can 

we do? Naturally, we fight them. Do you still want to admit defeat?" 

 

As Qiu Wuxing’s voice ended, several Hundred Peaks Sect disciples immediately spoke in agreement. 

 

"Yes, Qiu Peak Master is right. When our Hundred Peaks Sect wasn’t yet a great sect, we didn’t know 

what retreat meant, let alone now that we have become a great teaching!" 

 

"We will never retreat, nor will we ever leave our own mountain gate!" 

 

"There isn’t even the slightest possibility. Our Hundred Peaks Sect was founded here and later 

developed into a great teaching. 

 

All the citizens nearby have immense faith in our Hundred Peaks Sect. How could we easily leave!" 

 



"Exactly, if we, as a great sect, leave, what would that mean? Wouldn’t it be telling others that we were 

afraid of them?" 

 

For a time, the emotions ran high, and each disciple of the Hundred Peaks Sect expressed their 

willingness to fight to the end. 

 

Among the crowd, Nie Jie frowned but gradually calmed down after his initial anger, saying to the 

crowd, "But how can we match them in a head-on battle? 

 

Ladies and gentlemen, I do not mean to boost others, but how do we fight them? That is a great 

teaching from the Central Continent, a true great teaching. Such a great teaching surely has the 

presence of a True Immortal Realm." 

 

As he spoke, he looked towards Cao Zhen. 

 

Meanwhile, the gaze of everyone around also turned towards him. Their Sect Leader had been in the 

Central Continent all these years and should be aware of the situation there. 

 

Under everyone’s watchful eyes, Cao Zhen slowly nodded and said, "During my years of fighting across 

the Central Continent, I never heard of the Death River Sect, but there is one thing I can be certain of: all 

great teachings in the Central Continent have the presence of True Immortal Realm. 

 

Therefore, for the Death River Sect to become a great teaching, it must also possess the Golden 

Immortal Realm." 

 

"Do they really have a True Immortal?" 

 

"If they have a True Immortal, then we..." 

 

The Hundred Peaks Sect disciples who had just declared a fight to the death all frowned. 

 


