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Chapter 520 18: Yellow Turban Cannon 

The massive Yin Yang Fish formed an Eight Trigrams Array, spinning and twisting over the vast ocean 

surface, destroying everything it could touch—both matter and energy. 

 

Meanwhile, the Micro-Dust Array, composed of countless Yellow Turban Warriors and cultivators, not 

only neutralized this force but also attempted to eradicate Yuan Ci True Immortal caught within it. 

 

It was at this moment that the strength of a Divine Ability User became evident. 

 

Even when surrounded by tens of thousands of Yellow Turban Warriors and hundreds of cultivators, 

Yuan Ci True Immortal remained unshaken. 

 

In the Celestial Human Realm, a Divine Ability User is not merely a title, but an unparalleled realm. 

 

Ordinary cultivators start from Qi Refining, refining themselves with the Heaven and Earth Primordial Qi 

at every step, gradually elevating beyond their original life level. 

 

When a cultivator can enter a state of Celestial-Human Communication at will, becoming one with the 

heavens and earth, they are called "Divine Ability Users." 

 

The power of a Divine Ability User has long transcended their own level, using just a small force to 

trigger the immense power of the world. 

 

In the Celestial Human Realm's glorious age, a Divine Ability User was only half a step away from a true 

Celestial Being. 

 

Even in this End of the Dharma Era, the gap between Divine Ability Users and ordinary cultivators has 

not widened too much. 

 

Thus, to differentiate Divine Ability Users from ordinary cultivators, titles like True Immortal, and True 

Monarch are used as suffixes to highlight their power and characteristics. 



 

Yuan Ci True Immortal is a Divine Ability User who commands the "Pole Elemental Magnetic Power." 

 

Of course, in more common terms, "Pole Elemental Magnetic Power" could be called Positive and 

Negative Magnetic Force. 

 

By mastering Positive and Negative Magnetic Force, Yuan Ci True Immortal can almost be immune to all 

tangible physical harm and achieve true Moving Mountains and Filling Seas. 

 

When an opponent's attack arrives, a repulsive force generated naturally within Yuan Ci True Immortal's 

body deflects all attacks. 

 

When Yuan Ci True Immortal wishes to attack, an attractive force born at will can grasp everything in the 

world. 

 

Especially under the support of the Yin Yang Eight Trigrams Grand Array, the entire Micro-Dust Array 

was gradually being drawn toward Yuan Ci True Immortal. 

 

Boom! 

 

Seeing this situation, cultivators dared not be careless, hurriedly unleashing all their strength to counter 

Yuan Ci True Immortal. 

 

Though the cultivators' power was not as vast as the Heaven and Earth Primordial Qi, it also fused 

through the Micro-Dust Array. 

 

"A bunch of fools!" 

 

"Do you think this can contend with me?" 

 

Sweeping a gaze like lightning over the Micro-Dust Array in the sky, Yuan Ci True Immortal, feeling 

superior, roared once more. 



 

In an instant, the two Yin Yang Fish within the Yin Yang Eight Trigrams Grand Array suddenly detached 

from the formation, transforming again into two long swords, one black and one white, piercing the 

heavens. 

 

Swoosh! 

 

The first to bear the brunt was the current successor of the Yin Yang Sect. 

 

Black and white, Yin and Yang, right and wrong... 

 

These two radically opposite forces of the same origin instantly tore through the air, destroying the 

cultivator into shreds in the blink of an eye. 

 

Not stopping there, a murderous Yuan Ci True Immortal again formed a sword technique, transforming 

the two swords into a black and white dragon, roaring to the sky. 

 

"Roar!" X2 

 

The Black Dragon turned into a black hole devouring all, while the White Dragon turned into a white 

hole repelling everything. 

 

With the eruption of "Pole Elemental Magnetic Power," the Micro-Dust Array could no longer maintain 

its form, and it began to collapse at an accelerated speed. 

 

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

 

"As expected from an old monster of a thousand years..." 

 

"I knew it wouldn't be so easy to solve." 

 



Silently, the previously shredded current heir of the Yin Yang Sect reappeared. 

 

This was precisely the most terrifying aspect of the Micro-Dust Array. 

 

Gathering micro-dust to transform into vast power, overturning the inherent order of Yin Yang and 

Chaos... 

 

As long as the Micro-Dust Array didn't completely collapse, no matter how many corpses and seas of 

blood Yuan Ci True Immortal created, the person who set the array could never be completely killed. 

 

"Venerable! Please lend us a hand!" 

 

The current heir of the Yin Yang Sect suddenly raised his voice and called, capturing Yuan Ci True 

Immortal's attention just in time. 

 

Unfortunately, by the time he reacted, it was already too late. 

 

Because the Yellow Turban Warriors, who he previously disregarded, were pulling the headbands off 

their heads, turning them into various tiny components. 

 

In less than a single breath, the Yellow Turban Warriors, in groups of ten, assembled thousands of 

cannons within the collapsing Micro-Dust Array. 

 

Although these cannons were conjured through Divine Techniques... 

 

Although the energy powering these cannons was provided by the cultivators' Primordial Qi... 

 

But when those thousands of black cannon muzzles aimed at Yuan Ci True Immortal, a chill from the 

very core rose within. 

 



The intuition from Celestial-Human Sensing induced in Yuan Ci True Immortal a crisis sense more 

terrifying than participating in the "War of the End of the Dharma." 

 

"No!" 

 

The pupils of Yuan Ci True Immortal shook greatly, and he immediately changed his spell, using the black 

and white dragons to protect himself. 

 

Yet, the Yellow Turban Warriors' actions were faster than Yuan Ci True Immortal's. 

 

Boom! Boom! Boom! 

 

The roar of a thousand cannons resounded through the heavens and was heard across a major portion 

of the world due to the Primordial Qi turbulence it caused. 

 

At this moment, regardless of where you were or what you were doing, 

 

as long as you have stepped into the Inspiration Realm, you would have sensed this turbulence in 

Heaven and Earth Primordial Qi and cast a frightened glance in the direction of the Aurora Cave 

Mansion. 

 

——Yellow Turban Cannon·Thousand Cannon Resonance! 

 

And Yu Wei, who had witnessed it all, merely watched coldly, allowing the Yellow Turban Cannon to 

blast the entire Aurora Cave Mansion into fragments. 

 

This weapon, originating from Exotic Gods, indeed possessed world-changing power. 

 

With such a weapon, mortals could kill cultivators, and cultivators could kill Divine Ability Users. 

 



If there was one flaw with this weapon, it would be its dependence on external objects rather than 

itself, not being the true path. 

 

At least, from the perspective of the Celestial Human Realm, it is considered an improper method. 

 

However, Yu Wei didn't care about that. 

 

As long as she could kill those traitors, as long as she could avenge the Sun Star Monarch, Yu Wei paid 

no heed to the notion of the right path or improper method. 

 

[Why?] 

 

Amidst the turbulent fading of Primordial Qi, Yuan Ci True Immortal's Primordial Spirit gradually 

emerged. 

 

Without the protection of the body, Yuan Ci True Immortal's Primordial Spirit was on the verge of 

disintegration, and any cultivator could easily kill it. 

 

Yet Yuan Ci True Immortal still did not understand who would use such an immense formation against 

him. 

 

"Why? Because you betrayed the Sun Star Monarch." 

 

Actively drawing the viewpoint closer, Yu Wei's figure appeared in Yuan Ci True Immortal's eyes at this 

moment. 

 

[Is it you!?] 

 

Evidently recognizing Yu Wei's identity, Yuan Ci True Immortal's voice appeared both absurd and 

aggrieved. 

 



[I did not betray the Sun Star Monarch...] 

 

[I merely... fled from the battle...] 

 

Coldly watching Yuan Ci True Immortal's gradually dissipating Primordial Spirit, Yu Wei's last words to 

him were. 

 

"In my view, there's no difference." 

 


