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Chapter 841: Supreme Divine Soul, As Hard As Reaching the Heavens 

Seeing that the Second Elder and Third Elder beside him, though ostensibly agreeing, had eyes full of 

repressed resentment and anger, 

 

the Ba Xia Race’s talented top Demon King, Lord Gang Bone, furrowed his brows and urged his True Qi, 

secretly conveying a few words while unfolding his right claw, revealing a special crimson jade inside. 

 

The Second Elder and Third Elder of the Ba Xia Race were stunned upon witnessing this scene and 

hearing Lord Gang Bone’s secret communication. 

 

Soon, 

 

the Second Elder and Third Elder, understanding Lord Gang Bone’s intentions, 

 

couldn’t help but exchange a glance, with a hint of excitement and murderous intent surfacing in their 

eyes. 

 

The Second Elder of the Ba Xia Race couldn’t help but raise his eyebrows, thinking to himself: Tolerate 

this Human Race’s little Second-Grade Earth Immortal for a moment; Lord Gang Bone’s idea is indeed 

the only way to solve the current situation! 

 

Lord Gang Bone was right; in this Blood-colored Mist Forbidden Land, this Human Race’s little Second-

Grade Earth Immortal is capable of unleashing near Fourth-Grade strength... It’s entirely pointless to 

engage him head-on at this time! 

 

Once we leave the Blood-colored Mist Forbidden Land and everyone can freely mobilize their Immortal 

Yuan, this Human Race’s little Second-Grade Earth Immortal will naturally be powerless! 

 

By then, not to mention Lord Gang Bone, even I, a Ninth-Grade Top Demon King, wouldn’t need to exert 

much effort to easily crush this Human Race’s little Second-Grade Earth Immortal! 

 



While Lord Gang Bone and the two elders of the Ba Xia Race communicated secretly, 

 

Lin Xuankong watched it all unfold, confident that no matter how Lord Gang Bone and the two Demon 

Kings from Ba Xia Race schemed, it would all be futile with the cards he held in hand! 

 

However, the White-forehead Qilin, Cyan-forehead Qilin, and other Demon Kings from the Qilin Race, 

witnessing this, frowned secretly, feeling a sense of vigilance. 

 

... 

 

Subsequently, Lord Gang Bone and the two elders of the Ba Xia Race led Lin Xuankong and his group 

towards the nearest Celestial Demon Blood Fruit Tree. 

 

Though said to be the nearest Celestial Demon Blood Fruit Tree, the extent of the Blood-colored Mist 

Forbidden Land was vast. Even if it’s not as broad as the Central Divine Dynasty Western Region, it’s not 

much smaller! Although Lin Xuankong and the numerous Demon Kings possessed robust bodies that 

allowed them to traverse quickly, it was far from the speed of mobilizing Immortal Yuan to control an 

Immortal Artifact, making it impossible to arrive within three to five days! 

 

According to what the Second Elder of the Ba Xia Race said, the distance from their current location to 

the nearest Celestial Demon Blood Fruit Tree was several billion miles, and it would take about ten days 

of full-speed travel to reach it! 

 

Lin Xuankong naturally wished he could instantly find the Celestial Demon Blood Fruit Tree and acquire 

the Celestial Demon Blood Fruit, but although he had a High-Grade Immortal Artifact capable of 

traversing vast distances in an instant, in this Blood-colored Mist Forbidden Land, he could only advance 

step by step, and there was no use in rushing! 

 

As he thought of the nearest Celestial Demon Blood Fruit Tree, 

 

which could attack from several billion miles away using those bizarre and terrifying slender roots to kill 

ten Spirit Cat Race Demon Kings and the Second Elder of the Qilin Race, Lin Xuankong couldn’t help but 

secretly marvel at the terror of this Celestial Demon Blood Fruit Tree! 

 



However, 

 

in the blink of an eye, 

 

Lin Xuankong recalled that this Celestial Demon Blood Fruit Tree was formed from the Essence Blood of 

a powerful Celestial Demon from the Upper Realm, whose body disintegrated upon falling to the 

Immortal Realm, and hence felt it quite natural! 

 

Setting aside the wonders of the Celestial Demon Bone, Celestial Demon Hide, and Celestial Demon 

Blood Fruit, just thinking of the vision he saw when he collected the Tier Nine Celestial Demon Bone in 

the Ba Mountain Secret Realm was enough to glimpse the might of that Five-Clawed Golden Dragon 

Celestial Demon! 

 

In that vision, countless expansive lands resembling the Immortal Realm were annihilated by the mere 

ripples created by the Five-Clawed Golden Dragon Celestial Demon’s flight through the Cosmos, only to 

be restored by a mysterious power emitted by the Five-Clawed Golden Dragon shortly thereafter! 

 

This kind of power that can obliterate the cosmos in an instant is beyond what Lin Xuankong, with all his 

Realm, strength, and cards combined, can match, even to the billionth degree! 

 

The abilities of life born from even a single droplet of Essence Blood from such a legendary and terrifying 

creature are indeed beyond his imagination! 

 

Moreover, considering that this Blood-colored Mist Forbidden Land, spanning billions of miles, was 

merely a transformation of a drop of heart’s Essence Blood from the Five-Clawed Golden Dragon 

Celestial Demon, Lin Xuankong felt the disparity between himself and the creature all the more! 

 

Lin Xuankong looked up to the sky, secretly thinking: The prowess of Central Province Divine Dynasty 

Immortal Realm’s Strongest Immortal Lord, Immortal Lord Luoshui, is already several times stronger 

than mine. Not to mention the Celestial Immortals, Celestial Demons, and Celestial Devils who become 

such after Ninth-Grade Earth Immortals successfully cross the tribulation! 

 

To have obtained the legendary Tier Nine Demon Bone of the Celestial Demon Five-Clawed Golden 

Dragon and the Great Reincarnation Technique is truly extremely fortunate! 



 

Now, getting close to acquiring the Celestial Demon Blood Fruit condensed from the Essence Blood of 

the Celestial Demon Five-Clawed Golden Dragon is indeed a fortune within fortune! This time, because 

of the Spirit Cauldron Immortal Sect’s affairs, I was injured in the Divine Soul by that powerful Demon 

Lord, Fenghuo Lin Demon Lord of the Profound Yin Demon Sect, yet stumbled upon this opportunity, 

which is indeed an opportunity amidst crisis.... 

 

Otherwise, even if I were to shut myself in the Demon-Suppressing Immortal Carriage to cultivate, 

comprehending the domains of Arrays to the Ninth Realm, once targeted by that Fenghuo Lin Demon 

Lord, without understanding his Divine Soul attack methods, I’d surely suffer greatly! By that time, the 

Immortal Demon War in the Central Divine Dynasty Western Region would have started, leaving no time 

to venture into this Blood-colored Mist Forbidden Land to seek the Celestial Demon Blood Fruit! 
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This time, it can be considered a blessing in disguise! 

 

However, that Five-Clawed Golden Dragon Celestial Demon possesses such a terrifying and mystical 

body that even in the Upper Realm, it is undoubtedly a top existence! Such a fearsome creature, its 

lifespan likely parallels the heavens, and would certainly not perish due to the depletion of its lifespan. 

How then did such a Five-Clawed Golden Dragon Celestial Demon fall? 

 

If it was attacked and perished by an even more powerful and dreadful creature, what kind of existence 

could make this Five-Clawed Golden Dragon Celestial Demon fall? 

 

Thinking of this, 

 

Lin Xuankong felt a heavy burden of doubt and amazed himself that although he possessed various 

talents and formidable trump cards, he was ultimately just beginning on this infinitely far-reaching 

Immortal Path! 

 

Lost in thought, 

 

the prodigious top Demon King Gang Bone and the Second Elder and Third Elder of the Ba Xia Race were 

running ahead, leading the way. 

 



During this journey, over a dozen days, the three Demon Kings would occasionally stop while leading the 

way, searching around to find the hidden markers left by their clan! 

 

Within the Blood-colored Mist Forbidden Land, the crimson mist prevails throughout the year, isolating 

all sound and light. Without these markers, even with the Ba Xia Race’s talent to absorb the blood-

colored mist, they would be unable to find their way amidst the desolate and similar terrain! 

 

Throughout this journey, Gang Bone and the two elders of Ba Xia Race stopped at least thousands of 

times to investigate the hidden markers around, to avoid taking the wrong path and getting lost in the 

Blood-colored Mist Forbidden Land! 

 

Without even asking, one could guess that the Ba Xia Race must have expended massive manpower and 

effort to search such a vast area and leave so many hidden markers within the Blood-colored Mist 

Forbidden Land! 

 

Throughout this, Lin Xuankong and the White-forehead Qilin, Cyan-forehead Qilin, etc., discovered 

numerous dried corpses of other high-grade Demon Kings from Demon Race clans and Human Race 

cultivators, all dead for unknown years, even the Demon Pills and Earth Immortal Golden Cores had lost 

their luster due to time! 

 

According to the Second Elder of Ba Xia Race, 

 

those Demon Kings of other Demon Race clans and Human Race cultivators and Earth Immortals who 

died in the Blood-colored Mist Forbidden Land had sneaked in using clandestine means without 

permission from the Ba Xia Race, hoping to find opportunities within the Blood-colored Mist Forbidden 

Land! 

 

Though the Ba Xia Race could undoubtedly be called a top clan in the Boundaryless Mountain Range, 

with tens of billions of demons, the scope of the Blood-colored Mist Forbidden Land is truly too vast, 

 

even if they deployed countless personnel around the Blood-colored Mist Forbidden Land to fend off 

most other clans’ spying, they could absolutely not guard against all Demon Kings and cultivators who 

planned to sneak into the Blood-colored Mist Forbidden Land! 

 



While speaking, the Second Elder of the Ba Xia Race glanced at the corpses of the dead Demon Kings, his 

eyes cold, 

 

"Hmph, although there is more than one Celestial Demon Blood Fruit Tree in this Blood-colored Mist 

Forbidden Land, this place called Forbidden Land is not so easily accessible for seeking opportunities! 

 

In this Blood-colored Mist Forbidden Land, one cannot activate Immortal Yuan; one must rely on True Qi 

and physical power to search, and due to the isolation of sound and sight, it is exceptionally easy to lose 

direction. Once supplies are exhausted and True Essence is depleted, even mighty Earth Immortals and 

Demon King level beings trapped inside for thousands or tens of thousands of years will eventually be 

doomed to death. Once impatience sets in and Immortal Yuan is activated, it might even provoke 

attacks from the roots of the Celestial Demon Blood Fruit Tree, resulting in instant death! 

 

In this Blood-colored Mist Forbidden Land, only our Ba Xia Race and a few other Demon Race clans with 

the talent ability to absorb Heaven and Earth Qi have a slight advantage. All other clans’ Demon Kings 

and cultivators dreaming of finding opportunities here are essentially wishful thinking! 

 

Moreover, 

 

the enhancement of the Divine Soul is extremely difficult; aside from relying on successfully overcoming 

Celestial Tribulations to absorb special Celestial Tribulation Immortal Yuan to improve, only a rare few 

Treasure Medicines can provide slight enhancements to the Divine Soul in the Earth Immortal Realm! 

 

Although the Celestial Demon Blood Fruit is absolutely extraordinary and ranks first among countless 

Spirit Elixirs in the Immortal Realm, significantly enhancing the strength of the Divine Soul, it is not as 

though ingesting one immediately bestows a Supreme Divine Soul! 

 

Especially for Ninth Grade Realm Demon Kings and Human Earth Immortals, who have already achieved 

Ninth Grade Divine Souls by absorbing substantial special Immortal Yuan after overcoming nine 

Tribulations, attempting to metamorphose such strong Divine Souls into Divine Soul strengths akin to 

near-mythical levels like Celestial Immortals, Celestial Demons, and Celestial Devils is incredibly arduous! 

 

It is said that the Sect Leader of the Divine Dynasty Immortal Sect from the Immortal Realm Human Race 

consumed a total of seventy-two Celestial Demon Blood Fruits before ultimately achieving the strongest 



Divine Soul in the Immortal Realm, far surpassing even the top Demon Lords of the Profound Yin Demon 

Sect and the Great Accomplishment Bodhisattvas of the Spirit Platform Buddha Realm! 

 

But that’s seventy-two Celestial Demon Blood Fruits! 

 

A Celestial Demon Blood Fruit Tree takes thousands to tens of thousands of years to mature just a few 

Celestial Demon Blood Fruits. To acquire seventy-two such fruits is certainly not an easy matter, 

attempting to achieve Divine Soul strengths in the Earth Immortal Realm akin to touching the Celestial 

Immortal, Celestial Demon, and Celestial Devil Realm is even tougher than ascending to the heavens! 

 

These Demon Kings and Earth Immortals who perished in the Blood-colored Mist Forbidden Land, 

dreaming of wandering around the Blood-colored Mist Forbidden Land to find great opportunities, how 

could their hopes be fulfilled? In the end, each died in the Blood-colored Mist Forbidden Land, aptly 

described as wishful thinking and losing everything!" 

 

Upon hearing the Second Elder of the Ba Xia Race say this, 

 

the faces of several Demon Kings of the Qilin Race turned somber, eyes filled with bitterness, evidently 

thinking of the previously fallen Second Elder of the Qilin Race. 

 

By Lin Xuankong’s side, the Cyan-forehead Qilin cast a glance at the Second Elder of the Ba Xia Race, 

shaking its head and snorting, 

 

"There are as numerous cultivators in the Immortal Realm as cattle, how can they all be treated the 

same! Moreover, each cultivator’s talent differs, as does the foundation of their Divine Soul. Some might 

consume hundreds of Celestial Demon Blood Fruits yet not achieve a Supreme Divine Soul, while others 

achieve it after seventy-two fruits, and there are those who can consume a dozen and instantly achieve 

a Supreme Divine Soul!" 

 

After finishing, the Cyan-forehead Qilin glanced at Lin Xuankong, eyes showing admiration, "Mr. Mu is 

extolled endlessly by our master, Immortal Lord Luoshui, as a peerless talent. It’s possible his Divine Soul 

foundation is excellent; upon consuming ten or eight Celestial Demon Blood Fruits, he could instantly 

undergo Soul Metamorphosis and become the second Supreme Divine Soul in the Immortal Realm!" 

 



The Cyan-forehead Qilin evidently was already thoroughly astonished by the battle involving Lin 

Xuankong ten days prior, and its admiration for Lin Xuankong had reached a point of near-blindness, 

comparable to its worship of its own master, Immortal Lord Luoshui! 

 

Of course, the Demon Kings of the Qilin Race hoped that Lin Xuankong would consume ten or so 

Celestial Demon Blood Fruits and directly undergo Soul Metamorphosis, achieving a Supreme Divine 

Soul! 

 

The prodigious top Demon King Gang Bone of the Ba Xia Race, along with the Second Elder and Third 

Elder, after hearing this, all shook their heads repeatedly, 

 

having obtained dozens of Celestial Demon Blood Fruits over hundreds of thousands of years, 

whereupon the clan leader of Ba Xia and Gang Bone all consumed more than ten, yet did not experience 

a complete Soul Metamorphosis to achieve a Supreme Divine Soul akin to the Sect Leader of the Divine 

Dynasty Immortal Sect! 

 

Precisely because of this, the Demon Kings of the Ba Xia Race deeply understand the difficulty of Soul 

Metamorphosis! 

 

If a Mortal Realm’s cultivators and demons, with inherently weak Divine Soul foundations, instantly 

undergo Metamorphosis upon consuming a Celestial Demon Blood Fruit, akin to the sect founder Wang 

Qizhen of Yang Immortal Sect, attaining Fifth Grade Earth Immortal Realm Divine Soul strength directly 

in the Mortal Realm, then greatly enhanced power results! 

 

But for high-grade Earth Immortals and Demon Kings, Soul Metamorphosis is exceedingly challenging! 

 

Especially the Ninth Grade Realm Demon Kings, after undergoing tribulations’ relentless tempering, 

have long achieved an exceptionally strong Divine Soul, the strength of which has increased hundreds of 

times compared to the Fifth Grade Realm! 

 

Upon such a foundation, attempting Soul Metamorphosis without surpassing the Ninth Grade 

tribulations to achieve the strongest Divine Soul in the Immortal Realm is extremely tough, practically 

tantamount to ascending to the heavens; how could merely ten or eight Celestial Demon Blood Fruits 

accomplish this? 
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Seeing Gang Bone of the Ba Xia Race and those two Demon Kings, they continuously shook their heads. 

 

The Cyan-forehead Qilin couldn’t help but raise an eyebrow, snorting loudly, "What, do you gentlemen 

not believe in Mr. Mu’s talent and divine soul foundation?" 

 

Now, more than ten days have passed, and the critical injuries of the Sixth Elder of the Qilin Race have 

completely healed, but the death of the Second Elder of the Qilin Race is undoubtedly related to these 

fellows of the Ba Xia Race. Although the Fourth Elder of the Ba Xia Race was beaten half to death by Lin 

Xuankong, his cultivation was destroyed, whereas the Second Elder of the Qilin Race didn’t even have 

the chance to resume cultivation. Of course, the Cyan-forehead Qilin was displeased with these fellows! 

 

Gang Bone of the Ba Xia Race and the two elders were slightly shaking their heads at the question from 

the Cyan-forehead Qilin. 

 

They certainly didn’t believe that this little Second-Grade Earth Immortal of the Human Race could 

directly metamorphose his divine soul by consuming ten or eight Celestial Demon Blood Fruits... At least, 

in their opinion, if Mr. Mu were to consume ten or eight Celestial Demon Blood Fruits, it might 

metamorphose his divine soul to the Ninth Grade Realm. To achieve the Supreme Divine Soul is simply 

wishful thinking! 

 

However, in this Blood-colored Mist Forbidden Land, the top Demon Kings of the Ba Xia Race were 

already subdued by Lin Xuankong’s augmenting techniques and bizarre defenses. They didn’t dare to 

directly oppose the Cyan-forehead Qilin, fearing to incur Lin Xuankong’s displeasure! 

 

The Second Elder of the Ba Xia Race thought for a moment and said, 

 

"I naturally hope Mr. Mu can achieve the Supreme Divine Soul of the Immortal Realm by consuming the 

recent Celestial Demon Blood Fruits from this tree. But there is simply no precedent for this! 

 

Even your Sect Leader of the Divine Dynasty Immortal Sect in the Central State Divine Dynasty Immortal 

Realm had to consume seventy-two Celestial Demon Blood Fruits to achieve the Supreme Divine Soul. 

Are you saying that this Mr. Mu is many times better in talent and divine soul foundation compared to 

the first of your Central State Divine Dynasty Immortal Realm, the Sect Leader of the Divine Dynasty 

Immortal Sect? 

 



In these hundreds of thousands of years, the entire Immortal Realm plus the Profound Yin Demon 

Realm, Spirit Platform Buddha Realm, Boundaryless Mountain Demon Realm, only one person has 

achieved this! Is Mr. Mu stronger and more formidable than that first Immortal Lord?" 

 

Faced with the question from the Second Elder of the Ba Xia Race, the expression of the Cyan-forehead 

Qilin froze. 

 

Though it greatly admired Lin Xuankong’s talent and abilities, almost reaching its own master Immortal 

Lord Luoshui, it couldn’t possibly openly declare that Mr. Mu’s talent and divine soul foundation were 

stronger than the Sect Leader of the Divine Dynasty Immortal Sect! 

 

After all, that person has been the first of the Central Province Immortal Realm for decades! 

 

Throughout these hundreds of thousands of years, the Sect Leader of the Divine Dynasty Immortal 

Sect’s unparalleled talent, trump cards, and power have never been questioned. Even the Yu Zhen 

Bodhisattva, who was said to have fighting strength stronger than the Sect Leader of the Divine Dynasty 

Immortal Sect, was only superior because of the Buddhist Sect’s demon-slaying techniques, excelling in 

dealing with the Demon Lord from the Demon Sect. Should the Spirit Platform Buddhist Sect’s Great 

Success Yu Zhen Bodhisattva face off against the Sect Leader of the Divine Dynasty Immortal Sect, at the 

very least, the Sect Leader of the Divine Dynasty Immortal Sect wouldn’t be at a disadvantage! 

 

Lin Xuankong was naturally extremely powerful in the heart of the Cyan-forehead Qilin, but such 

strength was primarily in certain areas, like arrays, artifact refining, etc., 

 

If one were to say his talent and divine soul foundation surpassed the former Sect Leader of the Divine 

Dynasty Immortal Sect... Even the Cyan-forehead Qilin wouldn’t believe it. 

 

For a moment, 

 

After being subtly challenged by the Second Elder of the Ba Xia Race, 

 

The Cyan-forehead Qilin found itself at a loss for words. 

 



In frustration, the Cyan-forehead Qilin could only look toward Lin Xuankong, only to see Lin Xuankong 

smiling at it. 

 

Lin Xuankong’s eyes held a touch of confidence, as he smiled and said, 

 

"As a predecessor, the Sect Leader of the Divine Dynasty Immortal Sect’s talent, divine soul foundation, 

and various aspects are naturally incomparable to this little junior of mine! 

 

However, maybe my luck is better, and the Celestial Demon Blood Fruits I consume are more mature 

and fruitful than those consumed by the previous Sect Leader of the Divine Dynasty Immortal Sect, with 

even better effects! Hence, perhaps I could trigger a divine soul metamorphosis by consuming just ten 

or eight!" 

 

Seeing Lin Xuankong speak so, obviously supporting him, the Cyan-forehead Qilin couldn’t help but 

smile, "That’s right, Mr. Mu’s luck has always been exceptionally good, so maybe he might indeed 

succeed!" 

 

Having spoken, it proudly looked at the three top Demon Kings of the Ba Xia Race, snorting defiantly, so 

excited that it blew a big bubble of snot! 

 

The Cyan-forehead Qilin was deeply convinced by Lin Xuankong’s words, 

 

But the three top Demon Kings of the Ba Xia Race only nodded on the surface, their hearts one thousand 

times contrary. 

 

Especially the Third Elder of the Ba Xia Race, seeing the Cyan-forehead Qilin blowing a snot bubble 

following Lin Xuankong’s words, was thoroughly frustrated, thinking secretly: Damn luck, is there a 

world where you achieve the Supreme Divine Soul through luck? If it were truly so, how could it be that 

over hundreds of thousands of years, only the Sect Leader of the Divine Dynasty Immortal Sect has 

achieved the Supreme Divine Soul! 

 

In the entire Central Province Divine Dynasty Immortal Realm, Ten Thousand Demon Realm, Spirit 

Platform Buddha Realm, Profound Yin Demon Realm combined, cultivators, demons, and Demon Sect 

masters numbered billions. Among them, there must be some fortunate ones who’ve received Celestial 



Demon Blood Fruits in the Four Great Forbidden Lands and various ruins. Among such lucky ones, there 

must have been thousands, yet only one person, the Sect Leader of the Divine Dynasty Immortal Sect, 

has achieved the Supreme Divine Soul. Is everyone else’s luck worse than the Sect Leader of the Divine 

Dynasty Immortal Sect? 

 

Isn’t that nonsense! It’s obvious that to metamorphose the divine soul of a Ninth-Grade Earth Immortal 

and Demon King with Celestial Demon Blood Fruits, at least seventy-two are needed! 
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As for this Mr. Mu? 

 

Hehe! 

 

He is nothing more than a little Second-Grade Earth Immortal now. Even if his Divine Soul is slightly 

stronger, it’s at most just Third or Fourth Grade. With such a Divine Soul tier, consuming those ten 

Celestial Demon Blood Fruits might only elevate his Divine Soul to the Ninth Grade Realm! 

 

Although a small Second-Grade Earth Immortal can directly metamorphose his Divine Soul to the Ninth 

Grade Realm by consuming Celestial Demon Blood Fruits, which already surpasses ninety-nine point 

ninety-nine percent of Earth Immortals below the Eighth Grade in the Divine Soul realm, compared to 

the Supreme Divine Soul of the Sect Leader of the Divine Dynasty Immortal Sect, it’s still far behind! 

 

Thinking of this, the Third Elder of the Ba Xia Race forced a smile and said, "Since we have decided to 

lead Mr. Mu to the nearest Celestial Demon Blood Fruit Tree, naturally, we hope Mr. Mu can achieve a 

Supreme Divine Soul through those ten Celestial Demon Blood Fruits on the tree! 

 

But whether he can achieve it or not will only be known after Mr. Mu consumes the Celestial Demon 

Blood Fruits! 

 

As for now, it’s unknown whether he will achieve a Supreme Divine Soul or not!" 

 

Saying this verbally, this Third Elder of the Ba Xia Race secretly thought: Not a chance! 

 



This time, as you little Second-Grade Earth Immortal of the Human Race, even if you obtain those ten 

Celestial Demon Blood Fruits, you will at most achieve a Ninth-Grade Divine Soul. Once you leave the 

Blood-colored Mist Forbidden Land, you must pay for humiliating my Ba Xia Race with your life and will 

be tormented endlessly after your soul is extracted by us! 

 

Hmph, I’ll tolerate you for a while longer, and you’ll see what you get when the time comes! 

 

As it was thinking this, 

 

The Third Elder of the Ba Xia Race beside him spoke, "Lord Ganggu, Second Brother, Mr. Mu, according 

to this hidden marker we see now, the Celestial Demon Blood Fruit Tree is not far away, probably just a 

few dozen miles!" 

 

Lin Xuankong heard this, and his spirit was lifted, 

 

He looked towards the position of the Third Elder of the Ba Xia Race but saw that the gravel on the 

ground within the Blood-colored Mist was completely irregular, with no hidden marker in sight! Clearly, 

the marking method of the Ba Xia Race is extremely special, using their clan’s unique means that 

outsiders cannot detect a pattern, even with his strong eyesight of the Nine Gates Celestial Eye, it was 

impossible! 

 

However, regardless, after more than ten days of continuous running, the Celestial Demon Blood Fruit 

was finally within reach! 

 

Running without stopping day and night for these ten days, 

 

Even though he had a robust physique, he still couldn’t quite bear it! The faces of the other Demon Kings 

also showed some fatigue! 

 

Besides the Ninth-grade Top Demon Kings present, there was the genius demon Celestial Demon of the 

Qilin Race, like the Cyan-forehead Qilin and White-forehead Qilin, so even if their Immortal Yuan and 

realm were suppressed, they could still hold out. If it were ordinary Ninth-Layer Mortal Tier Demons or 

Tier Nine Cultivators, they absolutely couldn’t sustain maximum speed for ten days and nights! 

 



The difference was, 

 

The Ninth-Grade Top Demon Kings present, whether the two Ninth-Grade Top Demon Kings of the Ba 

Xia Race or the Demon Kings of the Qilin Race, during these more than ten days and nights of intense 

continuous running, their True Qi had been exhausted more than ten times, needing to constantly take 

out the Profound Truth Jade that contained True Qi for replenishment while running! Whereas Lin 

Xuankong, relying on his nearly limitless Immortal Yuan and True Qi reserves, ran at will without 

worrying about consumption! 

 

... 

 

Moments later, 

 

All the Demon Kings and Lin Xuankong were already standing before an extremely tall, few-hundred-

zhang-high, giant tree several zhang thick, 

 

Unlike normal vegetation, this immense tree, with its canopy covering the sky and casting shadows, was 

not only gigantic, but its bark and leaves were blood-red, looking as if they were soaked in fresh blood! 

 

Just moments ago, after the Third Elder of the Ba Xia Race employed the talent ability of devouring 

Heaven and Earth Qi once more, this enormous Celestial Demon Blood Fruit Tree revealed itself to the 

demons and Lin Xuankong. Whether Lin Xuankong or the Cyan-forehead Qilin, White-forehead Qilin, or 

the Qilin Race’s Third and Sixth Elders, all exhibited a touch of astonishment looking at the blood-red 

giant tree before them, 

 

Not only that, 

 

Lin Xuankong and the Cyan-forehead Qilin and others could sharply sense that this giant tree was 

continuously emitting a strong life essence all around, which was extremely intense yet carried a feel 

that made one feel close, with a sense of comfort akin to a morning breeze! 

 

Among the towering branches of this Celestial Demon Blood Fruit Tree hung a full sixty to seventy 

blood-red fruits, each fruit extremely large, with a diameter of more than a zhang, possibly weighing 

tens of tons or tens of thousands of jin, especially delighting was that the blood-red fruits appeared 



crystalline and transparent, among which twelve fruits were fully ripened red like peaches, arousing 

one’s appetite at a glance! 

 

However, even though they reached the position of the Celestial Demon Blood Fruit Tree, Lin Xuankong, 

the Cyan-forehead Qilin, the White-forehead Qilin, and the two Elders of the Qilin Race did not rashly 

move forward without care to leap up and pick those Celestial Demon Blood Fruits! 

 

After all, they have all personally witnessed how the slender roots of the Celestial Demon Blood Fruit 

Tree could easily kill a Ninth-Grade Top Demon King with incredible speed, which even Lin Xuankong, 

bursting with most of his enhancement ability, couldn’t match! 

 

Moreover, the Second Elder of the Qilin Race, who perished under the roots of the Celestial Demon 

Blood Fruit Tree, was in no way weaker than the Sixth Elder or the Third Elder of the Qilin Race! 

 

With such testimonies from predecessors, how dared they to act rashly! 

 

"Mr. Mu, here is the Celestial Demon Blood Fruit Tree, and the twelve matured fruits on it are all yours! 

You may proceed and take them!" said the Third Elder of the Ba Xia clan. 

 

"Help me pick the Celestial Demon Blood Fruits," 

 

Lin Xuankong himself wouldn’t act recklessly, unwilling to take them personally, yet he had those 

around him who could help pick the fruits. He directly addressed this talkative Third Elder of the Ba Xia 

Race. 

 

The Third Elder of the Ba Xia Race froze upon hearing this, but then nodded somewhat helplessly. 

 

Even reluctantly, since bringing this small Human Race’s Second-grade Earth Immortal here, only the 

final step of picking remains, regretting now would be too late...... 

 

That Third Elder of the Ba Xia Race glanced at Ganggu, and upon seeing Ganggu nod lightly at him, the 

Third Elder had no choice but to step towards the Celestial Demon Blood Fruit Tree. 

 



The heart of the Third Elder of the Ba Xia Race was evidently full of dread towards this Celestial Demon 

Blood Fruit Tree while walking cautiously, not daring to make too much noise, 

 

until he slowly approached the tree root of the Celestial Demon Blood Fruit Tree, and after confirming 

the tree was free of any abnormalities, began to circulate the True Qi within to stand upright, then 

heavily slapped his chest and belly! 

 

The Third Elder of the Ba Xia Race, with that self-slap, evidently exerted all his strength, his complexion 

suddenly turning a purplish color due to the severe pain, and subsequently, a considerable amount of 

Essence Blood oozed from his mouth! 

 

By then, the Third Elder of the Ba Xia Race took a deep breath and spat a substantial amount of Essence 

Blood onto the root of the Celestial Demon Blood Fruit Tree! 

 

Having done all this, the Third Elder of the Ba Xia Race slowly retreated a few steps and looked up 

towards the crown tens of zhang high. 

 

Standing near Lin Xuankong, the Second Elder of the Ba Xia Race slightly shook his head and said: 

 

"This Mr. Mu ought to know that the unripe Celestial Demon Blood Fruits on the tree cannot at all be 

forcibly picked, or else the Celestial Demon Blood Fruit Tree will immediately attack, even a top Earth 

Immortal from the Central Province Divine Dynasty Immortal Realm present would be severely wounded 

and quite possibly killed on the spot! 

 

These ripe fruits on the Celestial Demon Blood Fruit Tree can only be picked using only one method, 

which is to force out a large amount of pure Essence Blood from oneself with True Qi. 

 

There is no other way! 

 

Alas, since our Ba Xia Race has already agreed to give Mr. Mu ten Celestial Demon Blood Fruits, the cost 

is considerable! My third brother has slapped himself, forcing out the purest blood from his heart, 

fearing it will take several tens of days of rest to restore completely!" 

 



Lin Xuankong nodded upon hearing, without saying a word. 

 

Such a method for picking fruits is really quite peculiar, something I naturally wouldn’t know! 

 

Fortunately, I didn’t listen to what the Third Elder of the Ba Xia Race said and haphazardly tried to take 

the Celestial Demon Blood Fruits....Otherwise, this group of Ba Xia Race fellows might be excited to 

watch me get attacked by the Celestial Demon Blood Fruit Tree! 

Chapter 845: Swallowing a Blood Fruit Whole 

After a moment, 

 

the Celestial Demon Blood Fruit Tree, which had been showered with the heart essence blood by the 

Third Elder of the Ba Xia Race, suddenly began to shake. 

 

Lin Xuankong thought to himself: Such a gigantic Celestial Demon Blood Fruit Tree would likely stand 

firm even in a twelve-level strong wind, yet with just a bit of heart essence blood as nourishment, it 

starts shaking as if it were a pet that has been well-fed; truly peculiar! 

 

As the Celestial Demon Blood Fruit Tree continued to sway, 

 

the twelve fully ripened Celestial Demon Blood Fruits hanging from its crown began to fall one by one! 

 

These fruits each have a diameter of one zhang and weigh tens of thousands of pounds. If they were to 

fall from a height of over a hundred zhang, perhaps demons of lower grade in the Mortal Realm 

wouldn’t dare to catch them... 

 

The Third Elder of the Ba Xia Race moved deftly, making sure to catch each of the falling Celestial Demon 

Blood Fruits, 

 

before long, 

 

there were already twelve Celestial Demon Blood Fruits, each weighing tens of thousands of pounds, 

placed before Lin Xuankong! 



 

Beside Lin Xuankong, the Cyan-forehead Qilin widened its large qilin eyes, carefully sniffing at the twelve 

Celestial Demon Blood Fruits. 

 

Soon, this straightforward Cyan-forehead Qilin couldn’t help but squint its eyes and exclaimed: 

 

"What fragrant fruit! This refreshing aroma, after a few whiffs, has already made me feel invigorated 

and my divine soul much more spirited. Even the wounds from the Fenghuo Lin Demon Lord’s spiritual 

attack secret technique don’t seem to hurt as much!" 

 

The White-forehead Qilin chuckled, "You! These are the Celestial Demon Blood Fruits, acclaimed as the 

Immortal World’s First Spirit Fruit, a result of the essence blood of the Five-Clawed Golden Dragon 

Celestial Demon influencing the flora. Saying it possesses a trace of the Upper Realm Celestial Demon’s 

power isn’t an exaggeration! 

 

Such a supreme spirit fruit, just inhaling its aroma can affect divine soul injuries!" 

 

The Third and Sixth Elders of the Qilin Race, on the other hand, looked at the massive twelve Celestial 

Demon Blood Fruits with a sense of awe. 

 

In the eyes of these top Demon Kings, the White-forehead Qilin and the Cyan-forehead Qilin are still 

young and may not fully comprehend the significance of the twelve Celestial Demon Blood Fruits before 

them! 

 

If exposed outside, 

 

these twelve Celestial Demon Blood Fruits could incite conflicts across the entire Boundaryless 

Mountain, and even the entire Immortal Realm! 

 

Countless Ninth-Grade Great Demon Kings, Ninth-Grade Earth Immortal powerhouses, and those top-

ranking clan leaders of the Demon Race and strongest immortal lords of the Human Race, all fervently 

desire to obtain more Celestial Demon Blood Fruits, hoping to achieve the unparalleled divine soul said 

to be possessed by the Immortal Lord of the Divine Dynasty of Central Province! 



 

Now here lay twelve Celestial Demon Blood Fruits, all belonging to Mr. Mu... 

 

The elder Qilins, with mixed feelings of awe and envy, remained silent as they gazed at the Celestial 

Demon Blood Fruits and Lin Xuankong. 

 

"Tsk tsk, I knew these Celestial Demon Blood Fruits were the Immortal World’s First Spirit Fruit after all, 

but seeing them for the first time, a bit of curiosity is only natural!" 

 

The Cyan-forehead Qilin glanced at her sister, Bai, 

 

then looked at Lin Xuankong, "Oh, I thought the Celestial Demon Blood Fruit would be as ordinary as 

melons or peaches, but it’s actually so enormous, each weighing tens of thousands of pounds. Mr. Mu 

would probably need several days to finish one!" 

 

Everyone was suppressed at the Transcendence Realm at this time, and in the eyes of the Cyan-

forehead Qilin, since Lin Xuankong couldn’t utilize Immortal Yuan, he naturally wouldn’t be able to eat 

them quickly! 

 

The Third Elder of the Ba Xia Race couldn’t help but say: 

 

"The only inconvenient thing about these Celestial Demon Blood Fruits is their size, 

 

though they can greatly metamorphose the divine soul and are called the Immortal World’s First Spirit 

Fruit, 

 

but the fruits are simply too large and challenging to consume, 

 

under normal circumstances, even the top Demon Kings of Ba Xia Race would consume them slowly, 

taking at least a dozen days per fruit to ensure all the effective components of the fruit are entirely 

absorbed; otherwise, it would be a waste of the fruit’s effects! 

 



Mr. Mu, there’s no need to rush to eat them. You can take these Celestial Demon Blood Fruits away 

from the Blood-colored Mist Forbidden Land first, and then enjoy them slowly once you’re in a safe 

place!" 

 

Even as he spoke, 

 

the Third Elder of the Ba Xia Race thought to himself, 

 

If this little Second-Grade Earth Immortal of the Human Race listens to my advice and manages to leave 

the Blood-colored Mist Forbidden Land with twelve unharmed Celestial Demon Blood Fruits, that would 

be the best outcome! 

 

In that case, once outside the Blood-colored Mist Forbidden Land, how could this wretched Second-

Grade Earth Immortal from the Human Race possibly be a match for us Ba Xia Race with restored 

Immortal Charm and operation? 

 

Then, these twelve Celestial Demon Blood Fruits would simply change hands and promptly return to the 

Ba Xia Race! 

 

"No, I’ll eat them here!" 

 

Lin Xuankong had long awaited the Celestial Demon Blood Fruits for over ten days, 

 

the spiritual attack secret technique from the Fenghuo Lin Demon Lord had also left his head aching for 

over ten days, 

 

now that the Celestial Demon Blood Fruits were right in front of him, how could he hold back? 

 

As for these fruits, each weighing tens of thousands of pounds, under the suppression of Immortal Yuan, 

ordinary cultivators and Demon Kings might find them impossible to finish, impossible to thoroughly 

consume... But for him, such a problem does not exist! 

 



His exceptionally high-realm Blood Eating Technique wasn’t cultivated in vain! 

 

At his current realm of the Blood Eating Technique, tens of thousands, even hundreds of thousands, or 

millions of pounds of food would be thoroughly consumed and entirely absorbed once ingested! 

Chapter 846: Swallowing a Blood Fruit (Part 2) 

"Mr. Mu, these...these Celestial Demon Blood Fruits, each weighing tens of thousands of pounds, if 

eaten and fully digested here, it would take at least several hundred days! Swallowing them whole 

would waste the Immortal World’s First Spirit Fruit—an utter waste of such a precious treasure!" 

 

"Why not put these Celestial Demon Blood Fruits into the Golden Patterned Ghost Frog Pouch, leave the 

Blood-colored Mist Forbidden Land, and find a safe place, like returning to the Spirit Mountain of the 

Qilin Race or your Luo Water Immortal Sect’s territory, to consume them in peace!" 

 

The Third Elder of the Ba Xia Race, seeing that Lin Xuankong wasn’t being fooled, became a bit anxious, 

showing a concerned expression and continuously persuading him. 

 

Lin Xuankong, however, wasn’t concerned with such matters right now, 

 

He simply ignored the rambling and ill-intentioned Third Elder of the Ba Xia Race, stepped directly to the 

twelve Celestial Demon Blood Fruits, and said to the Cyan-forehead Qilin, "Cyan-forehead Qilin 

Immortal, how about we taste one together?" 

 

The Cyan-forehead Qilin immediately shook its head repeatedly, 

 

"No, no, these Celestial Demon Blood Fruits are what Mr. Mu obtained with your strength! 

 

If not for your formidable strength, Sister Bai and I would have likely fallen victim, dying here in the 

Blood-colored Mist Forbidden Land! 

 

These fruits are incredibly precious, and Mr. Mu should consume them himself!" 

 



Saying this, the Cyan-forehead Qilin couldn’t help but swallow a mouthful of saliva, clearly tempted 

beyond measure by the fragrance of the Celestial Demon Blood Fruits! 

 

Seeing its expression, Lin Xuankong couldn’t help but smile and said jokingly, "Then, Cyan-forehead Qilin 

Immortal, how about you guess to what extent my Divine Soul will be enhanced after eating the first 

Celestial Demon Blood Fruit?" 

 

The Cyan-forehead Qilin swallowed another mouthful of saliva, with difficulty drawing its eyes away 

from the Celestial Demon Blood Fruits, and looked at Lin Xuankong, 

 

"Mr. Mu, with such outstanding talent, my master always praises you as an unprecedented genius in the 

Immortal Realm for hundreds of thousands of years. For a genius like you, consuming a Celestial Demon 

Blood Fruit would certainly enhance more than an ordinary Human Race genius Cultivator! 

 

Especially since the entire Spiritual Crane Immortal Sect treats you like a precious treasure, you’ve 

probably consumed some Spirit Medicine that slightly enhances Divine Soul strength in the past; your 

Divine Soul foundation should be quite good, at least Third or Fourth Grade! 

 

If I were to estimate... 

 

The Sect Founder of the Yang Immortal Sect, Wang Qizhen, reportedly elevated his Divine Soul directly 

to the Fifth Grade Realm after consuming a Celestial Demon Blood Fruit, 

 

Mr. Mu, your talent surpasses his by countless times, and your foundation is certainly much better than 

Wang Qizhen’s back then. After consuming one Celestial Demon Blood Fruit, you should at least elevate 

to the Sixth Grade, or rather, to the Seventh Grade Divine Soul Tier!" 

 

At this point, 

 

This Sect Guardian Spirit Beast from Luo Water Immortal Sect suddenly remembered something, silently 

urging True Qi. The Golden Patterned Ghost Frog Pouch hanging from its abdomen flashed, and a rather 

peculiar round jade was drawn out using True Qi from within the pouch. 

 



The White-forehead Qilin nearby saw this and couldn’t help but say: 

 

"This is the Profound Pattern Jade that the master gave you, which can be used to test the opponent’s 

Divine Soul Tier!" 

 

The Cyan-forehead Qilin nodded immediately, then infused a stream of True Qi into it. In an instant, the 

round jade, covered with nine profound patterns, began to rotate slowly, with its nine patterns lighting 

up in succession until it dimly stopped at the seventh. 

 

The Cyan-forehead Qilin said, "Though I’ve recently advanced to the Seventh Grade Demon King Realm, 

my Divine Soul has undergone tempering from the Sixth Grade Celestial Tribulation but hasn’t fully 

stabilized. That’s why the seventh pattern isn’t particularly bright, yet my Divine Soul Tier has roughly 

reached the seventh-grade realm!" 

 

At this point, it looked at Lin Xuankong and tossed the Profound Pattern Jade held in its Qilin Claw over, 

"Mr. Mu, you give it a try!" 

 

Ever since entering the Spiritual Crane Immortal Sect, Lin Xuankong either practiced Cultivation 

Technique or practiced Alchemy with Young Lady Li Xiaolan, and Artifact Refining with Xiao Xiuyi, or 

studied the Fierce Tiger Roar Bone Technique’s application on the bed with Zhao Yufei. He hadn’t tested 

his Divine Soul Tier at the Spiritual Crane Immortal Sect! 

 

Possessing the ’Vigorous in Old Age’ Life Plate with its various talents and effects, he was always quite 

aware of his Divine Soul Tier, even more accurately than those Cultivators and Demon Kings using such 

Profound Pattern Jade tests! 

 

Nonetheless, seeing this uniquely functional Profound Pattern Jade for the first time, Lin Xuankong was 

somewhat curious. After receiving the jade, he directly channeled True Qi into it, 

 

The Profound Pattern Jade in his hand began to rotate slowly, with its previously dimmed patterns 

lighting up successively until it halted at the fifth pattern. 

 

Witnessing this scene, the Cyan-forehead Qilin nodded repeatedly, saying, "Mr. Mu is indeed 

extraordinary. At merely the Second-Grade Earth Immortal Realm, your Divine Soul Tier is already at the 



Fifth Grade. In this light, consuming one Celestial Demon Blood Fruit, achieving the Seventh Grade 

Divine Soul, seems entirely attainable!" 

 

White-forehead Qilin beside him nodded in agreement, clearly admiring and appreciating Lin 

Xuankong’s tested Divine Soul foundation at that moment. 

 

On the contrary, the three top Demon Kings of the Ba Xia Race, observing from the side, slightly shook 

their heads, 

 

The Ba Xia Race’s Third Elder internally mused, 

 

Our Ba Xia Race’s most talented Demon King, Lord Ganggu, had a Fifth Grade Divine Soul at the Second-

Grade Demon King Realm when he first consumed a Celestial Demon Blood Fruit. Yet, it only elevated to 

a Sixth Grade Divine Soul Strength after consumption! 

 

This so-called Immortal World’s First Spirit Fruit, the Celestial Demon Blood Fruit, can elevate a Divine 

Soul Tier by one major realm with just one fruit, comparable to successfully undergoing a Celestial 

Tribulation’s Soul enhancement, which is extremely powerful! 

 

This little Second-Grade Human Race Earth Immortal, though possessing decent talent and an array of 

powerful amplifiers, how could he possibly experience more effectiveness from consuming the Celestial 

Demon Blood Fruit than others! 

 

Most importantly, the Celestial Demon Blood Fruits harvested today aren’t significantly different from 

those harvested in other years; the medicinal power certainly doesn’t differ much! 

 

Under such circumstances, how could this Human Race Little Earth Immortal directly elevate his Divine 

Soul to the Seventh Grade! 

 

While the Ba Xia Race’s Third Elder contemplated internally, 

 



The Cyan-forehead Qilin already noticed the secret head-shaking by the three top Demon Kings of the 

Ba Xia Race and couldn’t help but widen its eyes, snorting, "You folks from the Ba Xia Race, stop secretly 

shaking your tortoise heads! 

 

What, do you look down on Mr. Mu’s talent and Divine Soul foundation, and believe he couldn’t possibly 

reach the Seventh Grade Divine Soul Realm by consuming just one Celestial Demon Blood Fruit?" 

 

Seeing the Cyan-forehead Qilin’s discourtesy, 

 

The three top Demon Kings of the Ba Xia Race immediately stiffened in expression, 

 

The Ba Xia Race’s Third Elder was particularly furious, inwardly cursing: Damn little Qilin, truly a little 

Qilin that deserves boiling; once out of the Blood-colored Mist Forbidden Land, even if we don’t first 

deal with that Human Race Little Earth Immortal, I’ll at least peel your Qilin scales and boil you 

thoroughly! 

 

Damn, that brainless little Qilin, blindly worshiping that crap Human Race Little Earth Immortal! Among 

the several billion demons of our Qilin Race, even the most talented Demon King Lord Ganggu only 

elevated by one great realm after consuming one fruit! Yet you claim Mr. Mu could elevate by two great 

realms, and still chatter on! 

 

After a bout of internal cursing, the Third Elder said, "Not necessarily, but Soul enhancement is indeed 

difficult. We can only hope Mr. Mu, after consuming one, will reach the Seventh Grade Divine Soul 

Realm within ten days!" 

 

The Cyan-forehead Qilin let out a cold snort, glaring at the Ba Xia Race’s Third Elder it had grown to hate 

intensely, then turned to Lin Xuankong, 

 

The scene before them, however, stunned the Cyan-forehead Qilin, who had just been arguing with the 

Ba Xia Race’s Third Elder, leaving it dumbfounded! 

Chapter 847: The Limits of the Celestial Demon Blood Fruit 

The Cyan Forehead Qilin stared blankly at Lin Xuankong, as if it were witnessing something peculiar! 

 



Beside it, the White-forehead Qilin couldn’t help but speak up: "Mr. Mu... Mr. Mu is truly unique, unlike 

any human cultivator I’ve ever encountered!" 

 

At this moment, 

 

Both the White-forehead Qilin and the Cyan Forehead Qilin, observing the scene before them, displayed 

rather peculiar expressions. Meanwhile, the Third Elder of the Ba Xia clan gazed at Lin Xuankong, unable 

to stop his brows from furrowing, his heart bleeding! 

 

----Just as the Third Elder of the Ba Xia clan and the Cyan Forehead Qilin exchanged sarcastic glances, Lin 

Xuankong had already begun consuming the Celestial Demon Blood Fruit in front of him! 

 

It was indeed consuming, not merely eating! 

 

For that gigantic Celestial Demon Blood Fruit was a full ten feet in diameter, weighing probably seventy 

to eighty thousand pounds. Yet, within just a few brief moments of the Cyan Forehead Qilin and the Ba 

Xia clan’s Third Elder’s sarcastic exchange, such a massive Celestial Demon Blood Fruit had been reduced 

by half by Lin Xuankong! 

 

The Third-Rank Cyan Nether Immortal Sword in Lin Xuankong’s hand had clearly become the best tool 

for ’destroying’ the Celestial Demon Blood Fruit before him! 

 

The Third-Rank Cyan Nether Immortal Sword swiftly sliced through the crispy Celestial Demon Blood 

Fruit, 

 

with each rise and fall of the sword, piece after piece of Celestial Demon Blood Fruit was swiftly cut off, 

then directly swallowed into Lin Xuankong’s mouth! 

 

In the two or three moments it took for the Cyan Forehead Qilin and the Ba Xia clan’s Third Elder to turn 

their gaze back to Lin Xuankong, the gigantic Celestial Demon Blood Fruit had already been reduced by 

over half! 

 



Watching Lin Xuankong’s rapid ’destruction’ of the Celestial Demon Blood Fruit, the Cyan Forehead Qilin 

couldn’t help but glance at Lin Xuankong’s mouth, then his stomach, before speaking with a peculiar 

expression: 

 

"If I were outside the Blood-colored Mist Forbidden Land, activating my Immortal Yuan, I might compete 

with Mr. Mu’s current speed of consuming the Celestial Demon Blood Fruit, perhaps even surpass him 

tenfold. But inside this Blood-colored Mist Forbidden Land, unable to activate Immortal Yuan, relying 

purely on physical digestion, I doubt I could match even one-fiftieth of Mr. Mu’s consumption and 

digestion capacity... Mr. Mu’s digestion ability surpasses our Demon Race manifold! Wow, consuming 

seventy to eighty thousand pounds of Celestial Demon Blood Fruit, yet Mr. Mu’s stomach doesn’t bulge 

in the slightest! 

 

Mr. Mu, oh Mr. Mu, I’m starting to suspect that your mouth isn’t connected to a throat and stomach, 

but rather a Golden Patterned Ghost Frog Pouch!" 

 

Upon hearing the Cyan Forehead Qilin say this, the White-forehead Qilin couldn’t help but chuckle 

softly, 

 

naturally also somewhat admiring and amazed by Lin Xuankong’s capacity, though such powerful 

digestion ability, coming from the Cyan Forehead Qilin’s mouth, indeed sounded bizarre! 

 

The Ba Xia clan’s Third Elder, who had just engaged in sarcastic banter with the Cyan Forehead Qilin, was 

watching the Celestial Demon Blood Fruit being ’finished’ by Lin Xuankong, with an unmistakable 

expression of deep heartache in his eyes, 

 

For, in the eyes of the top Demon Kings of the Ba Xia clan, every Celestial Demon Blood Fruit Tree in the 

Blood-colored Mist Forbidden Land was unequivocally theirs; naturally, every Celestial Demon Blood 

Fruit on these trees was, too! 

 

Moreover, such a precious Celestial Demon Blood Fruit, simply tossing one into the outside world, might 

very well cause a life-and-death struggle between Ninth Grade Demon Kings or Ninth-Grade Earth 

Immortals! 

 

Yet this ’Mr. Mu’... that is indeed a Celestial Demon Blood Fruit, eating it like this, he’s probably not even 

tasting it! 



 

The Third Elder of the Ba Xia clan felt his heart bleeding, feeling heartache to the point of death! 

 

Not only was the Third Elder of the Ba Xia clan feeling this way, but even the talented top Demon King 

Gang Bone and the Second Elder of the Ba Xia clan were looking at Lin Xuankong with fluctuating gazes. 

 

This Gang Bone and the Second Elder of the Ba Xia clan, 

 

on one hand, were naturally amazed by Lin Xuankong’s astonishing appetite. As a top demon race in the 

Boundaryless Mountain Range, the Ba Xia clan naturally possessed powerful physiques, with an equally 

formidable digestive capability. Yet, the Ba Xia clan’s Second Elder was certain, no Ba Xia clan member in 

the Mortal Realm could match this Mr. Mu’s appetite! For a moment, the Second Elder of the Ba Xia clan 

was nearly convinced that this human could well be a transformed Taotie, a beast renowned for its 

voracious appetite! 

 

On the other hand, Lin Xuankong’s rapid consumption of a Celestial Demon Blood Fruit suggested that 

this guy might very well devour the remaining eleven Celestial Demon Blood Fruits. Should such a 

situation arise, then Gang Bone’s plans, as the Ba Xia clan’s talented top Demon King, would be half-

thwarted! After all, Gang Bone had been plotting to eliminate Lin Xuankong right after he exited the 

Blood-colored Mist Forbidden Land and reclaim the Celestial Demon Blood Fruits! 

 

Yet in all of Gang Bone’s calculations, he hadn’t factored in Lin Xuankong’s terrifying appetite - several 

ten thousand pounds of Celestial Demon Blood Fruit consumed, and his little stomach not even bulging, 

clearly indicating that the fruit’s flesh in his stomach had been almost completely digested! 

 

Damn! 

 

Miscalculated! 

 

The Ba Xia clan’s talented top Demon King Gang Bone wore a look of frustration in his eyes. 

 

At this moment, Lin Xuankong’s face was also fluctuating, 

 



having already mentally prepared for the magical properties of the Celestial Demon Blood Fruit! Yet he 

hadn’t anticipated that the Celestial Demon Blood Fruit not only could enhance the Divine Soul but also 

massively replenish a cultivator’s True Qi... the amount replenished was unimaginably vast to Lin 

Xuankong, likely several hundred or even a thousand times more than those top True Qi-replenishing 

spirit medicines, meaning, this tens of thousands of pounds heavy Celestial Demon Blood Fruit could 

replenish True Qi in quantities nearly equal to tens of millions of pounds of other top-grade spirit 

medicines and fruits! 

Chapter 848: The Limit of the Celestial Demon Blood Fruit (2) 

With the Celestial Demon Blood Fruit entering his stomach, Lin Xuankong felt an almost infinite amount 

of True Qi constantly emanating from within his body, instantly filling his Dantian. Then, it surged 

towards his limbs and bones, rushing through countless meridians! 

 

At this moment, 

 

Lin Xuankong finally understood why other cultivators and the Demon Race, after obtaining the Celestial 

Demon Blood Fruit, had to consume it over many days to finish just one fruit! 

 

Such a terrifying amount of True Qi replenishment, if swallowed in one gulp, would indeed be too 

wasteful for other cultivators or the Demon Race! 

 

However, fortunately, not only did Lin Xuankong possess the Vigorous in Old Age Supreme Life Plate, 

which could store a vast amount of True Qi and Immortal Yuan, but he also had the Tier Nine Celestial 

Demon Bone... which required an immense amount of True Qi and Immortal Yuan to nurture! 

 

Sensing the nearly infinite True Qi overflowing his body and about to disperse outward, Lin Xuankong 

did not hesitate. With a thought, he guided the massive amount of True Qi to nurture the Tier Nine 

Celestial Demon Bone! 

 

Instantly, 

 

with the endless nurturing of True Qi, the Ba Mountain Secret Realm nourished by the Tier Nine 

Celestial Demon Bone continually expanded, while the proficiency of the Celestial Demon Technique 

[Great Reincarnation Technique] carried by the Tier Nine Celestial Demon Bone also steadily increased... 

 



The efficacy of the Celestial Demon Blood Fruit was, of course, not limited to this, 

 

the most powerful aspect of the Celestial Demon Blood Fruit was its ability to significantly enhance the 

spiritual strength of cultivators or the Demon Race! 

 

At this moment, as the medicinal power of the Celestial Demon Blood Fruit continued to be absorbed, 

Lin Xuankong only felt his spirit becoming increasingly invigorated. Additionally, his vision, hearing, 

smell, touch, reaction speed, and the degree to which he controlled Immortal Yuan and True Qi were all 

continuously enhancing along with the increase in spiritual strength! 

 

After three breaths, 

 

the severe headache that had been troubling him for over ten days had completely dissipated, leaving 

no trace of impact on Lin Xuankong! 

 

This was a spiritual attack secret technique employed personally by the strongest Demon Lord of the 

Profound Yin Demon Sect, the Fenghuo Lin Demon Lord. The injury caused by this technique was directly 

healed by the Celestial Demon Blood Fruit in just three breaths... though the quick recovery was mainly 

because the Fenghuo Lin Demon Lord was too far away when he used the spiritual attack secret 

technique! 

 

However, even so, without this Celestial Demon Blood Fruit, Lin Xuankong, the White-forehead Qilin, 

and the Cyan-forehead Qilin might have had to endure more than half a year to recover from such an 

injury! 

 

After ten breaths, 

 

with the continued exertion of the Celestial Demon Blood Fruit’s medicinal power, Lin Xuankong’s eyes 

suddenly brightened, 

 

he possessed the Vigorous in Old Age Life Plate, which allowed him to clearly and intuitively sense the 

extent of Divine Soul enhancement! 

 



In just these ten breaths, his Divine Soul strength had already been elevated to the Sixth Grade... For 

ordinary cultivators and Demon Race, achieving a Sixth Grade Immortal Tier Divine Soul strength 

typically required successfully overcoming the Celestial Tribulation, reaching this through the 

refinement of the tribulation! Yet Lin Xuankong had achieved such a substantial Divine Soul 

enhancement with just a small fraction of the Celestial Demon Blood Fruit’s medicinal power absorbed! 

 

However, Lin Xuankong was aware that wanting to elevate the grade of the Divine Soul was akin to 

cultivators advancing their realm. The further one went, the greater the consumption, the stronger the 

demand for time, and the rising difficulty of advancing realms, making it necessary to keep observing 

and continuing to interpret whether the Vigorous in Old Age Life Plate could truly function with respect 

to this Celestial Demon Blood Fruit... 

 

After thirty breaths, 

 

Lin Xuankong’s Divine Soul grade had shockingly reached the Seventh Grade! 

 

As a mere Second-Grade Earth Immortal of the Human Race, Lin Xuankong, having consumed countless 

Dharma Tier Divine Protection Elixirs, had managed to elevate his Divine Soul to the Fifth Grade, yet this 

Fifth Grade was still lacking compared to the Top Demon Kings of the Ba Xia Race. However, reaching 

the Seventh Grade was not particularly distant from them! 

 

Especially, just now, the Cyan-forehead Qilin and the Third Elder of the Ba Xia Race exchanged peculiar 

remarks as they debated over what Divine Soul grade Lin Xuankong could reach after consuming one 

Celestial Demon Blood Fruit! 

 

At that time, the Third Elder of the Ba Xia Race clearly did not believe that Lin Xuankong could achieve 

such a significant increase with merely one Celestial Demon Blood Fruit! 

 

If Lin Xuankong were now to directly inform this Third Elder of the Ba Xia Race that his Divine Soul grade 

had already reached the Seventh Grade, this Elder would likely have turtle eyes widened and the turtle 

mouth agape for quite a while! 

 

Yet, consuming one Celestial Demon Blood Fruit and having the Divine Soul strength directly enhance to 

the Seventh Grade is just the beginning. According to Lin Xuankong’s feeling, the medicinal power 

generated after consuming the Celestial Demon Blood Fruit was still continuously surging! 



 

After one hundred and twenty breaths, 

 

Lin Xuankong’s eyes brightened once more, and on his Vigorous in Old Age Life Plate, the row of purple-

gold words now clearly showed that his Divine Soul Realm had unmistakably reached the Eighth Grade! 

 

This level of Divine Soul strength was now just a step away from the Divine Soul grades of the Top 

Demon Kings of the Ba Xia Race and the Qilin Race! 

 

At this moment, as Lin Xuankong opened and closed his eyes, divine light burst forth. Looking into the 

distance, he found his vision considerably expanded, enabling him to see over thirty zhang in the blood-

colored mist that had previously restricted his view to a maximum of thirty zhang. 

 

Now, with Eighth Grade Immortal Tier Divine Soul strength, coupled with the powerful Nine Gates 

Celestial Eye, he could see a shocking stretch of several hundred zhang in the blood-colored mist, 

equivalent to over two li! 

 

It should be noted that even the Top Demon Kings of the Qilin Race, like the Third Elder and Sixth Elder 

of the Qilin Race, could only see several zhang in the blood-colored mist. This capability was drastically 

distant compared to Lin Xuankong’s several hundred zhang of vision! 

 

Furthermore, the benefits brought by the enhancement of Divine Soul grade were not limited to rapid 

vision improvement but also included boosts in hearing, the ability to manipulate Immortal Yuan and 

True Qi, physical control, touch, smell, and beyond. 

 

After the Divine Soul grade improvement, one could completely offset most of the negative influences 

from illusion techniques and spiritual attack secret techniques performed by cultivators whose Divine 

Soul Realm was lower than their own... 

 

Of course, 

 

such a degree of Divine Soul enhancement still hadn’t reached the limit of that Celestial Demon Blood 

Fruit! 



 

The Celestial Demon Blood Fruit ingested by Lin Xuankong was continuing to unleash its incredible 

efficacy unique to the Celestial Demon Blood Fruit! 

 

After three hundred and eighty breaths, 

 

on the Vigorous in Old Age Life Plate within Lin Xuankong’s mind, the row of purple-gold words 

representing the Divine Soul grade started glowing, clearly showing that Lin Xuankong’s Divine Soul 

grade had now reached the realms of the Top Demon Kings of the Qilin Race and the Ba Xia Race! 

 

’The small Second-Grade Perfect Earth Immortal’ now possessed a Divine Soul grade at the level of a 

Ninth Grade Top Demon King... 

 

The enhancement of the Divine Soul grade was difficult to detect from appearance alone. Only when the 

cultivator actively employs the Intimidation Technique can the opponent’s realm be sensed clearly... 

Without this, if Lin Xuankong were to reveal his Ninth Grade Divine Soul Realm, every Demon King 

present would likely be profoundly shocked! 

 

However, 

 

This still didn’t seem to be the limit of the Celestial Demon Blood Fruit, 

 

because at this moment, Lin Xuankong could still clearly perceive that the surging True Qi replenishment 

from the Celestial Demon Blood Fruit continued to support the nurturing of his Tier Nine Celestial 

Demon Bone! Additionally, his Divine Soul strength enhancement from the Celestial Demon Blood Fruit 

hadn’t stopped! 

 

At this point, 

 

Lin Xuankong’s heart had become much calmer, 

 

because he knew very well that under normal circumstances, not even the most gifted cultivators or 

talented demons could attain such a massive Divine Soul strength enhancement from a single Celestial 



Demon Blood Fruit! If one Celestial Demon Blood Fruit were consumed by a cultivator or a talented 

demon, the best outcome would likely only be a Divine Soul elevation to the Sixth Grade, or possibly 

reaching the Seventh Grade! 

 

Since his Divine Soul had directly improved to the Ninth Grade Immortal Tier Divine Soul grade under 

the influence of the Celestial Demon Blood Fruit, it indicated that his Vigorous in Old Age Life Plate, 

similar to augmentations seen with other top-grade spiritual objects and top-grade spirit medicines, 

could amplify the effects of the Celestial Demon Blood Fruit by eighty times! 

 

Thinking of this, Lin Xuankong felt somewhat excited, 

 

Under the influence of the Vigorous in Old Age Life Plate, consuming one Celestial Demon Blood Fruit 

was almost equivalent to consuming eighty Celestial Demon Blood Fruits! Since that’s the case... let’s 

see where the ultimate limit of this one Celestial Demon Blood Fruit lies. 

Chapter 849: Immortal World’s First Spirit Fruit, Supreme Divine Soul 

At this moment, the three top demon kings of the Ba Xia Race, along with two top demon kings of the 

Qilin Race and the white-forehead Qilin, cyan-forehead Qilin, were all carefully observing Lin Xuankong, 

 

Each demon king was pondering to themselves, 

 

After Lin Xuankong consumes a Celestial Demon Blood Fruit, just how much can he enhance the tier of 

his divine soul? 

 

Each demon king has a guessed number in their hearts, for instance, the cyan-forehead Qilin’s current 

guess is that Mr. Mu can definitely reach the seventh grade! For the Ba Xia Race’s Third Elder, the guess 

is that this insignificant Human Race Second-Grade Earth Immortal would probably, at most, enhance to 

the sixth divine soul realm! 

 

However, 

 

Of all the seven top clan demon kings present, not a single one, 

 



Guessed Lin Xuankong’s current divine soul realm, much less his goal at this moment—a realm that only 

the Sect Leader of the Divine Dynasty Immortal Sect has achieved... 

 

As time passed amidst the endless conjectures of many demon kings, 

 

Lin Xuankong intently focused on the transformative powers of the Celestial Demon Blood Fruit within 

him and the changes in his Vigilant in Old Age Life Plate’s divine soul tier in his mind! 

 

Enhancing the divine soul tier is clearly no easy matter, especially when the tier has reached the Ninth 

Grade Realm; attempting another metamorphosis is exceedingly difficult! Though in Lin Xuankong’s 

mind, changes in the divine soul tier occur constantly, reaching the realm hailed as the supreme divine 

soul in the Immortal Realm is not that easy! 

 

Yet, 

 

Lin Xuankong has a remarkably calm demeanor, as though he is sitting comfortably on a fishing 

platform; he closely observes the changes in the Celestial Demon Blood Fruit’s transformative power, 

yet is completely unworried, 

 

Because the talent [Old and Wise] within the Vigilant in Old Age Life Plate has proven effective, with the 

Celestial Demon Blood Fruit, the strongest spirit fruit in the Immortal Realm, consuming as much as 

eighty times the average amount, so what is there to be worried about? The Central Province Divine 

Dynasty Immortal Realm’s Sect Leader of the Divine Dynasty Immortal Sect had reached the supreme 

divine soul by consuming seventy-two Celestial Demon Blood Fruits; surely consuming eighty will ensure 

a similar result! 

 

"Mr. Mu, do you feel anything now? 

 

The Celestial Demon Blood Fruit can significantly enhance the divine soul tier, and naturally, it affects 

the five senses and the level of control over Immortal Yuan and True Qi. Mr. Mu, have you noticed your 

senses constantly changing?" 

 

The straightforward-natured cyan-forehead Qilin could no longer hold back and asked with concern. 

 



The nearby white-forehead Qilin also carefully looked at Lin Xuankong, evidently concerned about his 

divine soul changes at this moment! 

 

Seeing the usually lively cyan-forehead Qilin speak, Lin Xuankong smiled and said: "Cyan-forehead Qilin 

Immortal, no need to worry. Being the first spirit fruit of the Immortal Realm, it’s naturally 

extraordinary. After consuming it, I indeed feel my divine soul continuously metamorphosing and my 

senses enhancing. Until now, the Celestial Demon Blood Fruit’s transformative power is still persistently 

metamorphosing my divine soul!" 

 

Upon hearing Lin Xuankong say this, the cyan-forehead Qilin nodded repeatedly, 

 

"That’s good, that’s good! With the Celestial Demon Blood Fruit’s transformative power lasting this long, 

Mr. Mu’s divine soul tier must have at least improved by one grade, reaching the sixth grade immortal 

tier of the realm! The transformative power is still ongoing, implying that Mr. Mu might indeed reach 

the seventh grade divine soul realm just by consuming a single Celestial Demon Blood Fruit!" 

 

Lin Xuankong couldn’t help but feel a bit speechless upon hearing this, 

 

The seventh grade immortal tier divine soul? I’ve long surpassed that, alright! 

 

The three top demon kings of the Ba Xia Race standing nearby listened to the dialogue between Lin 

Xuankong and the cyan-forehead Qilin, and couldn’t but shake their heads slightly. Clearly, these three 

top demon kings of the Ba Xia Race were not optimistic about Lin Xuankong enhancing his divine soul to 

the seventh grade realm simply by consuming one Celestial Demon Blood Fruit! 

 

Besides, forget about the seventh grade divine soul realm; these three top demon kings of the Ba Xia 

Race would rather have Lin Xuankong experience no changes at all after consuming a Celestial Demon 

Blood Fruit! 

 

Nevertheless, intimidated by Lin Xuankong’s formidable enhancement ability and his fearsome combat 

strength within the blood-colored mist, despite how the hearts of these three top demon kings of the Ba 

Xia Race curse Lin Xuankong, none dared to openly refute the claims of the cyan-forehead Qilin and Lin 

Xuankong! 

 



After pondering briefly, 

 

The Third Elder of the Ba Xia Race had a sudden idea, 

 

He looked over at the cyan-forehead Qilin of the Qilin Race and said: "Both Lord Ganggu and Second 

Brother, as well as myself, hope Mr. Mu can enhance his divine soul tier to the sixth or seventh grade 

immortal tier simply by consuming a single Celestial Demon Blood Fruit! 

 

However, the enhancement of the divine soul is extremely difficult; nearly all cultivators and demon 

kings wait for the chance to successfully pass the Celestial Tribulation, depending on repeated 

tribulations to temper their divine soul! 

 

As for Mr. Mu... there’s a special jade at the white-forehead Qilin’s place claimed to accurately gauge 

the divine soul tier, right? 

 

One test after consuming a single Celestial Demon Blood Fruit would immediately reveal Mr. Mu’s divine 

soul tier!" 

 

Saying this, the Third Elder of the Ba Xia Race revealed a sly smile, inwardly laughing: Hahaha, just let 

the young and old of the Qilin Race expose Mr. Mu’s divine soul tier on the spot. Once you test his 

divine soul tier with that special jade, it will be the moment of lost face for Mr. Mu! 

 

In fact, not only will Mr. Mu lose face, but the chatty cyan-forehead Qilin will likely quiet down upon 

witnessing the result too! 

Chapter 850: Immortal World’s First Spirit Fruit, Supreme Divine Soul (Part 2) 

Cyan-forehead Qilin’s eyes immediately brightened upon hearing the words, and it took the jade used 

for testing Divine Soul Tier from White-forehead Qilin. It handed it to Lin Xuankong with an expectant 

look and said: 

 

"The Celestial Demon Blood Fruit, being the Immortal World’s First Spirit Fruit, definitely has immense 

medicinal power. Mr. Mu hasn’t fully absorbed the Blood Fruit’s medicinal power in such a short time, 

and the metamorphosis of his Divine Soul isn’t complete either. However, with Mr. Mu’s talent and 

Divine Soul foundation, he’s probably at least advanced to the late stage of Sixth Grade of the Immortal 

Tier in Divine Soul strength! Mr. Mu, would you like to try? Let Little Qing have a look!" 



 

Lin Xuankong rather liked the straightforward personality of this Little Qilin Immortal; however, now he 

had already advanced his Divine Soul to the Ninth Grade in such a short time, a speed which had 

surpassed even his own expectations, and undoubtedly went far beyond the predictions of the Demon 

Kings present! 

 

Lin Xuankong, being quite low-key, didn’t want to make a fuss, thus he shook his head with a smile, "The 

medicinal power of the Celestial Demon Blood Fruit hasn’t been fully absorbed by me yet, and the 

metamorphosis of my Divine Soul isn’t complete either. It’s not too late to test it once the medicinal 

power is fully absorbed!" 

 

Upon hearing this, Cyan-forehead Qilin couldn’t help but feel a bit disappointed, 

 

but it greatly admired Lin Xuankong and naturally wouldn’t oppose Lin Xuankong’s words, so it nodded 

with some frustration. 

 

Beside them, the Third Elder of the Qilin Race chuckled inwardly, 

 

thinking to itself: Just as expected, this little Second-Grade Earth Immortal from the Human Race, while 

possessing various terrifying enhancement abilities and an unexpected appetite, after consuming the 

Celestial Demon Blood Fruit, probably has Divine Soul progress no more than the early or mid-grade of 

Sixth Grade, otherwise why would he refuse this Little Qilin’s request! 

 

White-forehead Qilin walked up to Cyan-forehead Qilin and said: 

 

"Little Qing, don’t be troublesome. After Mr. Mu consumed the Celestial Demon Blood Fruit, his Divine 

Soul is in continuous metamorphosis. We, together with the Third Elder and the Sixth Elder, should 

guard Mr. Mu well now and refrain from disturbing him!" 

 

The Third Elder and Sixth Elder of the Qilin Race also nodded slightly, 

 

Although greatly admiring Lin Xuankong’s extraordinary enhancement ability shown in the Blood-

colored Mist Forbidden Land, such enhancement ability clearly has no relation to the speed of Divine 

Soul metamorphosis after consuming the Celestial Demon Blood Fruit, thus they naturally wouldn’t 



believe Lin Xuankong could advance his Divine Soul to the Seventh Grade of Immortal Tier with merely 

one Blood Fruit. 

 

Next, 

 

a peaceful tranquility returned near the Celestial Demon Blood Fruit Tree, 

 

As Lin Xuankong carefully sensed the continuous improvement of his Divine Soul, the Demon Kings from 

the Ba Xia Race and the Qilin Race split into two groups, guarding a few dozen meters away from Lin 

Xuankong. 

 

The Demon Kings of the Ba Xia Race naturally intend to deal with him when Lin Xuankong finishes 

digesting the Blood Fruit and leaves the Blood-colored Mist Forbidden Land, while the Demon Kings of 

the Qilin Race are on alert, watching the Ba Xia Race’s Demon Kings, worried these three top Demon 

Kings from the Ba Xia Race might launch a sudden attack while Lin Xuankong is fully immersed in Divine 

Soul metamorphosis! 

 

Time drifted onwards, 

 

and finally, 

 

close to an hour later, 

 

Lin Xuankong suddenly felt a brilliant light burst forth within his Brain Mansion, 

 

The Vigorous in Old Age Life Plate displayed the Divine Soul Tier in striking purple-golden letters, 

upgraded from [Heart Thought Tier: Ninth Grade of Immortal Tier 999999/1000000] to [Heart Thought 

Tier: Tenth Grade of Immortal Tier: 1000000/1000000. Immortal Tier Divine Soul Perfection, temporarily 

unable to advance] 

 

Above Ninth Grade, Divine Soul Perfection, Tenth Grade of Immortal Tier! 

 



Isn’t this the Divine Soul Tier of that legendary Sect Leader of the Divine Dynasty Immortal Sect in the 

Central State Divine Dynasty Immortal Realm? 

 

Feeling these changes, an overwhelming sense of satisfaction surged within Lin Xuankong’s heart! 

 

Before leaving the Demon-Suppressing Immortal Carriage, he never imagined that merely for 

suppressing the Earth Immortals of the rebellious Spirit Cauldron Immortal Sect, he would encounter 

danger, receive a spiritual attack from the top Fenghuo Lin Demon Lord of the Profound Yin Demon Sect, 

and experience blessings in disguise, achieving this supreme Divine Soul of Tenth Grade of Immortal Tier 

in this Blood-colored Mist Forbidden Land! 

 

Then, 

 

as Lin Xuankong looked around, a hint of surprise surfaced on his face. 

 

When he first entered the Blood-colored Mist Forbidden Land, Lin Xuankong had a Divine Soul of Fifth 

Grade; though possessing the Nine Gates Celestial Eye, a miraculous vision enhancement technique of 

the Profound Yin Demon Sect, he could only see a distance of over thirty meters. Later, as he consumed 

the Celestial Demon Blood Fruit, and the medicinal power was released to a certain extent, his Divine 

Soul metamorphosed, allowing him to see hundreds of meters through the blood mist! 

 

And now, 

 

as Lin Xuankong looked around again, he could see to a distance of hundreds of miles! 

 

The most terrifying part is that such vision is achieved amid the obscuring blood mist of the Blood-

colored Mist Forbidden Land! 

 

Bear in mind, even outside the Blood-colored Mist Forbidden Land, Lin Xuankong couldn’t see such 

distances despite activating the Nine Gates Celestial Eye; inside, previously, he could only see hundreds 

of meters! 

 



Hundreds of miles vs hundreds of meters, the enhancement is so immense that Lin Xuankong almost 

suspected himself to be under some bizarre illusion technique! 

 

It’s merely a false impression caused by rapid enhancement of vision, because with Lin Xuankong’s 

current Divine Soul Tier, almost no illusion technique in the Immortal World, including the Demon 

Realm, Spirit Platform Buddha Realm, Ten Thousand Demon Realm, could affect him! 

 

Of course, 

 

at this moment, Lin Xuankong’s Divine Soul Tier has elevated to one of only two Tenth Grades in the 

Immortal World, resulting not only in significantly enhanced vision; his vision, hearing, smell, touch, 

taste, and his control over True Essence and Immortal Yuan have all dramatically improved! 

 

The key advancements include: 

 

On the one hand, with Lin Xuankong’s current Divine Soul Tier, he no longer need worry about those 

terrifying Demon Lords of the Profound Yin Demon Sect possibly deploying strange illusion techniques 

and spiritual attack secret techniques against him in battle! 

 

On the other hand, with Lin Xuankong’s current Divine Soul Tier, should he learn a powerful illusion 

technique, probably only the legendary Sect Leader of the Central State Divine Dynasty Immortal Sect 

could resist. Other cultivators, whether Demon Lords from Profound Yin Demon Sect or demons, would 

likely have no means to completely counter Lin Xuankong’s illusion techniques! 

 

Indeed, presuming Lin Xuankong masters some formidable illusion technique... 

 

With these thoughts, Lin Xuankong felt an unstoppable urge to return immediately to the Steward Hall 

of Spiritual Crane Immortal Sect and peruse, in hopes of finding some powerful illusion techniques for 

cultivation! 

 

Just then, 

 



the Demon Kings from the Qilin Race and Ba Xia Race who were constantly observing Lin Xuankong, 

clearly noticed Lin Xuankong’s change in expression, 

 

Seeing Lin Xuankong suddenly reveal a joyful look, the Second Elder and Third Elder of the Ba Xia Race, 

along with the genius top Demon King Gang Bone, slightly frowned, with some ominous premonition 

arising in their hearts. 

 

Cyan-forehead Qilin emotionally exclaimed, "Mr. Mu, you seem quite happy, have you already absorbed 

the medicinal power of the Celestial Demon Blood Fruit so soon? Has your Divine Soul Tier 

metamorphosed to the Seventh Grade Realm already?" 

 

Seventh Grade Realm... what could that be! 

 

Lin Xuankong’s mouth curved into a smile, "Consider it done!" 

 

Cyan-forehead Qilin’s face immediately lit up with joy upon hearing this, "As expected! Mr. Mu never 

fails to surprise; you consumed the Celestial Demon Blood Fruit not very long ago, yet have already 

absorbed all its medicinal power and indeed advanced your Divine Soul to the Seventh Grade! This truly 

is joyous news, if Immortal Lord Luoshui finds out, he’ll surely be thrilled for you too!" 

 

With that, this straightforward Cyan-forehead Qilin turned to the Third Elder of the Ba Xia Race, giving a 

demonstrative snort, 

 

"Hmph, oh this Demon King, you said Mr. Mu would have difficulty advancing his Divine Soul Tier to the 

Seventh Grade just by consuming one Celestial Demon Blood Fruit? Now it seems, oh this Demon King’s 

imagination is far too limited! Oh this Demon King doesn’t know yet what it means that one rarity 

doesn’t preclude another, and there’s always someone greater beyond!" 


