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Chapter 683 15: Golden Refining Technique 

In the short exchange between the Celestial Sorrow Demon Monarch and Jiufeng, their figures had 

already appeared in a completely unfamiliar Divine Kingdom. 

 

This is Gogol's ability, also the Authority of an Earth God. 

 

Under the blessing of the Disaster Realm's rules, Gogol possesses the Authority of "being omnipotent as 

long as standing on the earth." 

 

Just one step away, Gogol could, like the once Lord of the Stars·Yami, recklessly alter or inscribe the 

rules of the world. 

 

"Is this the Divine Kingdom of that Earth God?" 

 

Glancing around, the Celestial Sorrow Demon Monarch asked in a slightly surprised low voice. 

 

This was not because Gogol's Divine Kingdom had some unexpected wonders, but because this Divine 

Kingdom was completely different from the envisioned Divine Country of the gods. 

 

The monotonous scenes, the seemingly busy living beings… 

 

At just a glance, the well-traveled Celestial Sorrow Demon Monarch could perceive this place's 

peculiarity. 

 

Life here has no vitality—no true breath of life. 

 

As if it were a man-made illusion, everything in this world gives a sense of being both real and illusory. 

 

The Celestial Sorrow Demon Monarch even felt that the Virtual Space created by the Mountain and Sea 

Civilization was more realistic than this world. 



 

"A truly pitiful fellow…" 

 

Jiufeng also gazed at the life forms that seemed busy but were merely mechanically repeating certain 

actions, and couldn't help but sigh. 

 

Having traversed All Heavens and Myriad Realms for so long, it wasn't Jiufeng's first time encountering a 

situation like Gogol's. 

 

When their civilization perished, there were always gods who couldn't move past their grief. 

 

Thus, they often utilized their Supreme Divine Power to either capture or replicate the scenes of their 

civilization's most thriving moments. 

 

Such circumstances generally occur among the Gods of Civilization or certain affectionate deities. 

 

In normal circumstances, such gods are only a step away from falling into becoming Divine 

Abominations. 

 

No one can guarantee that they won't suddenly go mad and turn into Divine Abominations that bring 

Destruction or even world devastation. 

 

"A Divine Kingdom is a domain of the gods, and the normal concept of space holds no meaning here." 

 

"Under such conditions, finding that Earth God won't be an easy task." 

 

While saying this, Jiufeng glanced at the Celestial Sorrow Demon Monarch, intentionally or 

unintentionally. 

 

Clearly, Jiufeng didn't plan to take direct action, rather there was a hint of testing the Celestial Sorrow 

Demon Monarch. 



 

Having spent so much time with the other party, the Celestial Sorrow Demon Monarch naturally saw 

through that little intention. 

 

For when they were in the Celestial Human Realm, Jiufeng led the Celestial Sorrow Demon Monarch to 

the path in this very way. 

 

"Already impatient to see my current capabilities, are you?" 

 

With a proud lift of the head, the Celestial Sorrow Demon Monarch seemed to return to those days in 

the Celestial Human Realm. 

 

Sadly, the present Celestial Sorrow Demon Monarch is no longer the youth who could only watch 

Jiufeng leave back then. 

 

"Oh!" 

 

"Since when has our man become so confident?" 

 

Suddenly, without any forewarning, Jiufeng leaned her body towards the Celestial Sorrow Demon 

Monarch, and her appearance along with her tone transformed, making her look more like a young girl. 

 

"Jiu Mei?" 

 

The Celestial Sorrow Demon Monarch suddenly stiffened in place, his face tinged with a youthful blush. 

 

The only one who could so boldly and directly tease the Celestial Sorrow Demon Monarch was the 

smallest head among Jiufeng's nine heads. 

 

When Jiufeng appeared in the Celestial Human Realm, she was severely injured and had died once, 

originally having only eight heads left from the original nine. 



 

The current ninth head was regrown during that time. 

 

Thus, Jiu Mei could be considered the Celestial Sorrow Demon Monarch's childhood companion, who he 

personally nurtured and raised. 

 

"This isn't about confidence or lack thereof…" 

 

Stiffly, after a while, the Celestial Sorrow Demon Monarch only then, with a red face, pushed Jiu Mei 

away. 

 

No matter how much time has passed, no matter how many things have been experienced… 

 

The Celestial Sorrow Demon Monarch always showed a pure innocence towards Jiu Mei's intimate 

gestures. 

 

"Watch me!" 

 

Forming a Dharma Seal with one hand. 

 

With a slight shout, the ground beneath the Celestial Sorrow Demon Monarch began to writhe. 

 

Under Jiu Mei's attention, various metallic elements from the depths of the earth rapidly gathered and 

combined, and were refined just like that. 

 

"This is the Earth God's Divine Kingdom, surely there are many mineral deposits beneath the earth." 

 

Releasing the Dharma Seal, the Celestial Sorrow Demon Monarch manipulated that metallic flow to 

gather into his hand, which quickly turned into a golden whistle. 

 



"And in All Heavens and Myriad Realms, gold is perhaps the most universally valuable metal." 

 

Hearing this, Jiu Mei arched her eyebrows in surprise. 

 

"Alchemy?" 

 

"No, this is the alchemy that you have improved!" 

 

With a smile, the Celestial Sorrow Demon Monarch confidently blew the whistle made from 

compressing and refining tens of tons of gold. 

 

Whoosh! 

 

The moment the whistling sound was heard, metal hounds emerged from the earth's crevices. 

 

Simultaneously, completely mechanized iron eagles soared towards the sky, exuding a fierce and valiant 

aura. 

 

These hounds and eagles weren't ordinary mimicry creatures; they were metallic beings with complete 

mechanical structures. 

 

The Celestial Sorrow Demon Monarch's golden whistle endowed them with Spirituality… 

 

The metal elements buried beneath the earth granted them bodies… 

 

The Alchemist's wisdom and knowledge provided them with structures conforming to science and 

mechanics… 

 

Theoretically, as long as the whistle holder possessed sufficient mechanical knowledge, summoning a 

genuine Transformer wasn't impossible. 



 

—Golden Refining Technique·Celestial Sorrow's Golden Legion! 

 

"Your mastery of 'Transformation Divine Techniques' has truly reached an astoundingly skillful level…" 

 

Completely unexpected that the Celestial Sorrow Demon Monarch's ever-changing Divine Techniques 

could be applied to alchemy, Jiu Mei expressed a genuine admiration. 

 

Outwardly it seemed like alchemy, but internally it was the ever-changing Divine Techniques. 

 

When these two seemingly contradicting abilities came together, the resultant effect was indeed 

astonishing. 

 

With the aid of these Golden Legions, this seemingly boundless Earth Divine Kingdom didn't seem like 

such a difficult place to explore anymore. 

 

By continuously blowing the golden whistle, the Celestial Sorrow Demon Monarch could endlessly 

summon the Golden Legion. 

 

The most critical point is that this mystical Golden Refining Technique doesn't deplete the Celestial 

Sorrow Demon Monarch's Power but is a Summoning Technique entirely in line with the Earth Divine 

Kingdom's rules. 

 

In this way, Gogol's attempt to deplete the pair's Power and patience, or even force them to reveal their 

cards, directly vanished. 

 

"Next, let's see where the endurance limit of this Earth God truly lies!" 

 

With a glint of coldness in his eyes, the Celestial Sorrow Demon Monarch finally revealed the demeanor 

befitting a "Demon Monarch" at this moment. 

 


