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Chapter 397 - 19: Dual Swordsmanship·Yin Yang Dual Swords 

"Am I prey again?" 

 

With the previous lesson from the Water Nymph in mind, A Lang instantly realized his identity in the 

eyes of the strange creature the moment he saw it. 

 

Remembering Duo Mu’s instructions, A Lang dared not hesitate and immediately activated the implant 

within his body. 

 

Buzz...buzz...buzz... 

 

Under the influence of a high-intensity electromagnetic field, particles in the air quickly gathered toward 

A Lang’s right hand. 

 

Then, under the strong constraints of the electromagnetic field, those high-frequency vibrating particles 

swiftly turned into an entity almost like a "light saber." 

 

——Armed Implant·High-Frequency Vibration Blade! 

 

This is a highly specialized implant, and it is also the weapon chosen for him by Tang He. 

 

Ever since A Lang entered the Tao through sword, he had reached the supreme sword realm where 

everything could be a sword. 

 

However, personal strength could not replace the role of weapons. 

 

Especially for the Skeletons, a race skilled at strengthening themselves through external objects, the 

proper use of weapons was entirely normal. 

 



The "High-Frequency Vibration Blade" is a close-combat weapon developed using modern technology, 

an implant that can maximize A Lang’s sword Tao cultivation. 

 

Due to the quark-level high-frequency vibration of the particles forming its body, the High-Frequency 

Vibration Blade could cut through almost everything on the material level. 

 

Except for the Space Blade, there was hardly a blade sharper than the High-Frequency Vibration Blade in 

this world. 

 

The most crucial aspect is that a High-Frequency Vibration Blade made using implant technology has no 

carrying concerns. 

 

Its body is merely a sphere implanted in A Lang’s palm. 

 

Only when needed does this sphere release a high-intensity electromagnetic field, accelerating the high-

frequency vibrations of the particles in the air. 

 

"A Civilization School Ascender?" 

 

Seeing the "light saber" in A Lang’s hand, which hovered between tangible and intangible, the strange 

creature instantly identified his adversary. 

 

Despite the Cultivation School Ascenders also being able to achieve similar feats, none could do it as 

effortlessly and conveniently as A Lang. 

 

"Unfortunately, you ran into me!" 

 

With a flourish, ghosts swarmed from the strange creature, and a bone stick appeared in its hand out of 

thin air. 

 

Bang! 

 



In an instant, the force of the bone stick smashed down, kicking up countless dust. 

 

More exaggeratedly, when the bone stick touched the ground, it even possessed the swarming ghosts 

onto the dust and debris scattered upward. 

 

"Haa!" 

 

Between electric moments, A Lang realized the danger and swung his sword to strike. 

 

The High-Frequency Vibration Blade in his hand cut a perfect arc, effectively slaying the ghosts 

attempting to possess him. 

 

In the next second, with a solemn gesture, A Lang instinctively kicked the strange creature, hoping to 

use the rebound to escape the encircling dust. 

 

"Hahaha..." 

 

Yet alas, A Lang ultimately suffered due to his lack of combat experience. 

 

Just as he attempted to leave, the ghosts possessing the dust transformed into Stone Demons, turning 

the duel into a one-sided group attack. 

 

Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh! 

 

Blinding lightsabers swung frequently, with intricate footwork navigating between life and death. 

 

Although it was his first life-and-death battle in the true sense, with an Innocent Heart, A Lang brought 

all his learned skills to their peak. 

 

No panic, no impotent rage... 



 

A Lang perfectly utilized every ounce of power, fighting coldly like a killing machine against the vastly 

superior strange creature. 

 

......................................................... 

 

"Is that guy really a Mountain and Sea People?" 

 

In a puddle far from the battlefield, the Water Nymph reappeared, revealing her visage. 

 

If one said A Lang was a Mountain and Sea People, his strength was weak to the point of absurd, 

incomparable to those demigods appearing in the Divine Fall Realm. 

 

Not to mention, the standout feature of the Mountain and Sea Realm is its endlessly emerging, uniquely 

functional implants. 

 

God knows how the Mountain and Sea People integrated so many abilities into their system. 

 

One thing is certain: the usual abilities of a Mountain and Sea People would absolutely not be as singular 

as A Lang’s, relying solely on his sword Tao cultivation to battle with Ascenders. 

 

But claiming A Lang isn’t a Mountain and Sea People is pure nonsense. 

 

After all, the Ascenders who came to the Divine Fall Realm to seize Divine Investiture are generally 

strong contenders who fought their way out of their original worlds. 

 

They are already a few levels stronger than typical Ascenders, making challenges beyond their level 

seem like a daily affair. 

 

In such circumstances, A Lang could challenge them as a weaker being and even draw with them, so he 

could never be an ordinary person. 



 

Even among the Mountain and Sea People, there probably aren’t many individuals as adept at combat 

as A Lang, right? 

 

Finally thinking this, the Water Nymph couldn’t help but show hesitation. 

 

She suddenly realized a potential opportunity: could this be a chance to ally with the Mountain and Sea 

Realm? 

 

In the Divine Fall Realm, the Mountain and Sea Realm and Maitreya Realm are two solid dependents. 

 

Building a connection with either of them would significantly enhance one’s safety index. 

 

[The issue now is, does that newbie truly need my help?] 

 

Although A Lang temporarily fell into a disadvantage, the Water Nymph couldn’t believe the capabilities 

of a Mountain and Sea People were so limited. 

 

And what happened next also indirectly verified the Water Nymph’s thought. 

 

"Haa!" 

 

After once again severing the ghosts attempting to ambush him, A Lang chose without hesitation a 

desperate counterattack. 

 

Bang! 

 

With a sudden stomp on the ground, he left a conspicuous pit behind. 

 



A Lang’s figure seemed to transform into a departing arrow, rushing toward the strange creature at 

unimaginable speed. 

 

Swoosh——Boom! 

 

By the time the sonic boom echoed from behind, A Lang was already just one step away from the 

strange creature. 

 

"Can you still swing your sword in time!?" 

 

Shocked that A Lang dared to charge into his ghost array head-on, the strange creature laughed angrily. 

 

Indeed, as the strange creature said, A Lang was now at the point where his sword techniques were 

exhausted, unable to generate new force. 

 

If A Lang maintained a human form, there was no way he could counterattack under these conditions, or 

use his sword to strike the creature’s body. 

 

"Why wouldn’t I swing my sword in time?" 

 

Whispering near the strange creature’s ear, A Lang calmly spoke. 

 

Then, as if affirming A Lang’s words, his other hand made a sword-gripping motion, activating a second, 

slightly shorter High-Frequency Vibration Blade. 

 

——Dual Swordsmanship·Yin Yang Dual Swords! 

 


