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Chapter 6 - 5: The River of Time is Also a River 

 

 

 

 

"I don't think it's that great." Wood Star twitched his mouth corner, given how 

seriously Xuanqing treated the matter, Hong Jun's strength might be on par 

with Hidden Star Luo Hou. 

 

 

Moreover, leaving aside whether he could predict the exact location of the 

opponent, even if he can pinpoint it, Hong Jun is not a loner. 

 

 

Who knows if he would gather accomplices from White Jade City and turn 

around to rob the Taiwei Constellation? 

 

 

After hearing this, Xuanqing also chuckled inwardly. 

 

 

He looked playfully at Star Venerable, thinking that provoking Luo Hou was 

not enough, you also want to target Hong Jun? 
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At that time, the two giant heads of Primordial Heaven and Earth taking turns 

"serving" you alone, isn't your fortune too small? 

 

 

"Is it not feasible?" Seeing that Wood Star was not very supportive, and 

Xuanqing and others were silent, Star Venerable then turned his gaze to 

Moon Bright Taiyin Venerable at the head of the table. 

 

 

Unexpectedly, Wang Shu rested her cheek on her hand, posing in a 

contemplative manner, seemingly genuinely considering the feasibility of this 

issue. 

 

 

"If you really want to take action, I could find some professional help for you!" 

 

 

"???" The deities on either side looked sideways. 

 

 

Wait, you have this plan too! 

 

 

And what does professional help mean? 



 

 

Professional robbing deities? 

 

 

Is there such a Great Dao? 

 

 

Faced with everyone's confusion, Wang Shu's eyes curved into a sly smile, a 

perfect and flawless face revealing a cunning smile. 

 

 

The crowd saw her stretch out her jade finger and lightly tap on the long table, 

the bright moonlight rippled like water waves, mist and clouds dispersed, 

revealing a vast wilderness. 

 

 

"There are ten divine beings, dwelling in the wide wilderness of Su Guang, 

residing sideways across the road..." 

 

 

Wang Shu softly recited a segment of text, then her tone shifted abruptly and 

she put on a face she thought looked fierce, "They specialize in robbing 

passing holies!" 

 

 



The crowd seemed to be "scared" by her fierce expression, and did not speak 

for a long time. 

 

 

The entire Taiwei Constellation was eerily quiet. 

 

 

Several gazes met again. 

 

 

"What do you think, could these ten deities be herself?" Golden Bright Taibai 

Venerable raised an eyebrow, communicating silently with a glance. 

 

 

Sun Sun Venerable replied effortlessly with his gaze, "Very likely. Moon Bright 

Daoist only gave a coordinate of the wide wilderness of Su Guang, without 

even showing their projections." 

 

 

"This must be covering something!" Jing Yao's gaze was piercing, as if he had 

seen through everything. 

 

 

"The truth!" Wood Star Venerable gestured with his eyes, but his heart was 

laughing out loud, very well, since everyone thinks this, I am relieved. Sorry, 

Moon Bright Daoist. 



 

 

"Let's be fair, Wang Shu Daoist's ten Dao bodies are quite interesting, they 

are specifically used for robbing." Star's eyes were shining. 

 

 

Earth Star was writing something on the side, catching the other's drift, blinked 

as well: "Who says no?" 

 

 

"..." 

 

 

Watching them communicate with gazes as if nobody else was present, Wang 

Shu's beautiful forehead broke into black lines: "That's enough from you few!" 

 

 

"These ten divine beings are truly not my Dao bodies." 

 

 

"Alright, we believe you!" 

 

 

What exactly did you believe... Wang Shu slightly glared, she huffed lightly, 

but didn't explain further, instead pointing her finger at Xuanqing. 

 

 



"Anyway, I'm just providing a feasible option for you, even if you really want to 

do something dangerous, it has to wait until the next session, right?" 

 

 

The Lord of Taiwei Constellation has always been rotational, changing every 

three hundred Yuan meetings. (One Yuan meeting: One hundred and twenty-

nine thousand six hundred years) 

 

 

Wang Shu's term has finally come to an end. With this regular meeting 

concluded, it's time for Xuanqing to take over the administration of the Taiwei 

Constellation. 

 

 

Having awaited this change in leadership through three hundred eras, Wang 

Shu certainly did not wish to increase his workload, "My main duty this term 

was to explore and identify problems. As for solving and creating problems, 

Jidou Daoist and Luo Hou Daoist are much more skilled!" 

 

 

Despite everyone using aliases to "go online," they have, after such a long 

time, come to know each other to some extent. 

 

 

Speaking of supreme strength, Hidden Star Luo Hou inevitably comes to 

mind. 



 

 

After all, He hops around at the source of the river of time, and the fact that 

Pangu God has not bothered to send Him away speaks volumes. 

 

 

As for Dark Bright Jidou, everyone holds one impression—steadily reckless. 

 

 

In his steadiness, He seems capable of resolving anything, making Wang Shu 

wonder if there's anything beyond Pangu God that Jidou cannot handle; 

 

 

During his reckless moments, He truly makes the divine shiver in alarm, 

seemingly always able to stir up major events at certain times. 

 

 

Wang Shu recalled that up to now, the Taiwei Constellation had only 

assembled as a group three times, all seemingly during Jidou's meetings. 

 

 

However, this steadily reckless Jidou is indeed the most reliable among the 

Eleven Luminaries of the entire Taiwei Constellation! 

 

 

"Why is everyone looking at me like that?" Suddenly, as everyone turned their 

attention towards Xuanqing with saluting eyes, he felt completely baffled. 



 

 

The Golden Bright Taibai Venerable, with his long sword in arms, shook his 

head and sighed, "It's nothing, I was just reflecting." 

 

 

The Sun Sun Venerable nodded and remarked, "I am filled with great 

expectations for your upcoming term, Daoist." 

 

 

"Me too, me too!" Just as Star was about to raise his hand, he was stopped by 

Wood Star. 

 

 

Wood Star looked at Star and said quietly, "Let's put aside Hong Jun Daoist 

for now, you better think about how to deal with Daoist Luo Hou first" 

 

 

"Don't say I didn't warn you, Daoist Luo Hou is almost back." 

 

 

"So soon?" Star instinctively looked towards Xuanqing, who smiled and 

nodded. 

 

 



Receiving the same response from both interrupted Star Venerable's 

tranquility. Rising to his feet, he bowed to everyone, "Well then, I've got some 

business to attend to, so I'll take my leave now. See you next time!" 

 

 

Afterward, Star spread his arms, faced up to the sky, and slowly lay back. 

 

 

Boom~~ 

 

 

Star's entire body transformed into flowing water that scattered everywhere—

either merging with the earth, flowing back to the galaxy, or drifting toward 

Chaos... 

 

 

Every drop of water created a new timeline. 

 

 

Numerous joyful fish freed from their bounds, leaped vibrantly along each 

timeline, rushing towards the unknown. 

 

 

"Do you think he can escape?" asked Golden Bright Taibai Venerable interest 

piqued as he observed the dispersing streams. Water, the source of life, using 

it as a foundation to craft timelines held endless possibilities. 



 

 

Not to mention, with Water Star's mastery in this realm, should there be a day 

when Primordial Land lacks vitality, burying Star might just prove to be a 

miraculous solution. 

 

 

"I doubt it," Wood Star Venerable shook his head, having only glanced once 

and witnessed the numerous tragic outcomes of Star. 

 

 

The many timelines' ends combined could easily compile a history book titled 

"Primordial Catastrophe: The Thirty-six Thousand Deaths of Water Star." 

 

 

The Sun Sun Venerable spoke, "It's not entirely practical for him to escape, 

but even just a single drop of water escaping is enough." 

 

 

To this, Wood Star Venerable did not object, for He had merely seen but 

thirty-six thousand possibilities. 

 

 

Xuanqing noticed a stream carrying a fish heading toward the river of time. 

 

 

"A good choice," he nodded. 



 

 

The river of time is also a river; the waters of time are also waters. 

 

 

The Great Dao path of Water Star had broadened. 

 

 

~~~~~ 

 


