The Heavens 1401

Chapter 1401: Wake Up, Wake Up!

“You won’t withstand a single blow!” The four Paragons in the suns were the quickest. One of them
was a crimson-haired middle-aged man with a cold smile. As he strode forward, he waved his hand,
resulting in Ksitigarbha and the others coughing up mouthfuls of blood as they spun backward
beyond control. A few of them even directly exploded.

It took only a moment for it to be apparent that there was nothing the Mountain and Sea cultivators
could do to block the advance. It was simply impossible to compare the Mountain and Sea Realm
and the butterfly to the Immortal God Continent.

The crimson-haired man strode forward and stepped onto the butterfly itself, causing a tremor to run
through it. He instantly headed toward the unconscious Meng Hao, and a flicker of scorn could be
seen in his eyes as he reached his hand out to grab the top of his head.

At the same time, the other suns and other cultivators of the Immortal God Continent were closing
in. In only a moment, they would burst into the world which contained the survivors of the
Mountain and Sea Realm, and put them all to death.

In the moment in which the crimson-haired man was about to grab Meng Hao, the butterfly’s wings
shivered, and Meng Hao’s parents suddenly appeared to block his way.

“You think a bit too much of yourselves,” the man said, smiling. His energy surged, transforming
into a powerful attack which headed directly toward Meng Hao’s parents, to wipe them out of
existence.

The destructive power in his hand was enough to eradicate anything and everything, and it was now
only moments away from slamming into Meng Hao.

It was absolutely a moment of incredible danger.

The crisis Meng Hao faced was being shared by his parents, by Ksitigarbha and the others, and by
everyone living inside the world of the butterfly!



Meanwhile....

In the world inside Meng Hao’s mind, lightning and thunder crashed. At the same time, countless
copies of Meng Hao were joining their voices together to shout out in a powerful roar.

“Wake up! Wake up! Wake up!!”

As the voices echoed out endlessly, more and more versions of Meng Hao appeared, filling the
entire world, roaring at him in an attempt to awaken him.

It eventually pierced into the remaining cultivation base sea, entering the ears of Meng Hao’s true
self, causing him to tremble. Then his eyes opened!

Meanwhile, back out in the real world, where Meng Hao lay on the butterfly’s back, his eyes... also
opened!

As his bright red pupils appeared, an explosive aura surged out, causing the Vast Expanse to shake,
and the starry sky to tremble.

Shockingly, as everything quaked around him, lightning bolts appeared, transforming the area into a
lake of lightning. It almost looked as if the Vast Expanse itself were furious.

An intense pressure began to weigh down that was difficult to put into words. It filled the entire
area, crushing down onto the cultivators from the Immortal God Continent who were attempting to
break into the butterfly world. All of them coughed up blood, and then uncontrollably dropped to
their knees and began to kowtow.

Even the 8-Essences paragons were shocked to find that they were trembling.

The entire world was completely shaken!

The starry sky was vibrating, and the Vast Expanse was howling!

The Immortal God cultivators who were trying to cut down Ksitigarbha and the others felt their
cultivation bases weakening, and then some of them began to explode!



And that was what happened when Meng Hao merely opened his eyes and unleashed his energy!

The intensity of the power caused the face of the cold-eyed 9-Essences Paragon to drop.

As for the crimson-haired man in front of Meng Hao, his scalp was completely numb, and he was
shaking in his boots. His cultivation base was unstable, and the attack he had just unleashed on
Meng Hao’s parents was completely destroyed.

An indescribably majestic air radiated off of Meng Hao, causing everything around him to vibrate.

The crimson-haired man, who was an 8-Essences Paragon sun from the Immortal God Continent,
couldn’t stop himself from looking at Meng Hao. As soon as their eyes met, the man’s face fell, and
his mind began to spin. It felt like red daggers were stabbing through his eyes into his brain. Any
resistance on his part was crushed like twigs as the pain stabbed into him, sending his sea of
consciousness boiling, causing his cultivation base to grow unstable, and filling him with a
sensation of imminent death.

“This....” Blood sprayed out of his mouth, and his entire body shook violently as he subconsciously
took a step back in fear of the complete and utter bizarreness of Meng Hao.

In the moment he fell back, Meng Hao took a step forward, and before the man could dodge,
viciously head-butted him in the forehead.

Meng Hao’s eyes were bright red as he slammed into the man, instantly turning the top of his head
into a mash of blood and gore. He screamed and struggled, but then Meng Hao smiled and once
again butted his head forward.

“Didn’t you just say that we wouldn’t withstand a single blow?” He grabbed the man’s robe and
slammed his head into him again.

“Didn’t you just say that we overestimate ourselves?” Meng Hao grinned, and blood soaked his
head as he bashed it into the man over and over again. Finally, the 8-Essences Paragon’s head
exploded, and his body was destroyed. His Nascent Divinity flew out, looking at Meng Hao in
shock.



Meng Hao let the man’s Nascent Divinity fly away, and turned to look at the other forces who had
already landed on the butterfly, then waved his hand furiously.

“Screw off!” he growled.

Rumbling sounds erupted out as the lightning surrounding him sent the midst of the Vast Expanse
seething. Incredible pressure radiated out from Meng Hao, and shocking power filled his voice.
Instantly, the cultivators from the Immortal God Continent who were on the butterfly coughed up
blood, and then began to explode one after another. In the end, not a single one could remain on the
butterfly’s back.

The Immortal God Continent was buzzing as countless cultivators flew out, eyes filled with
disbelief as they stared at Meng Hao. In addition to the original 9-Essences female Paragon, there
was also the white-robed, white-eyebrowed old man who had fought Daoist Immortal Ancient, and
who was now looking at Meng Hao with a very serious expression.

“He’s 9-Essences....” Those were the words coming out of the mouths of the bedraggled cultivators
who had survived their brush with Meng Hao’s power.

“That’s... that 9-Essences power. How is that even possible!?!?”

“How could he be 9-Essences? Shui Dongliu used Immortal Dao Transference to consecrate him.
But... even if he passed on everything to this guy, it’s not likely that he would be able to... to have 9-
Essences power!!”

“Most importantly, you can tell that he’s actually not finished with the process!! If... if he ever
completely absorbs that legacy, just think of how strong he’ll be!!”

The cultivators of the Immortal God Continent felt as if they had been struck in the head. Their
minds were spinning as they looked at Meng Hao with complete disbelief.

9-Essences! Only 9-Essences could possess energy like this, and only 9-Essences could destroy the
fleshly body of an 8-Essences Paragon as easily as flipping over a hand!

Only 9-Essences could allow a faction to stand firm and unthreatened within the Vast Expanse!!



Shui Dongliu killed himself as the price to give Meng Hao unmatchable good fortune. That was not
only to pay back the debt he owed to the Fang Clan, it was also... to ensure that someone remained
behind after he died to protect the Mountain and Sea Realm!

And that was the exact role which he had chosen Meng Hao to play: the guardian of the Mountain
and Sea Realm!

His eyes glowed red as he slowly turned and looked at the hosts of cultivators from the Immortal
God Continent. His sudden appearance on the scene left Ksitigarbha and the other forces on the
butterfly stirred and excited. Meng Hao’s parents appeared, along with Xu Qing and others from
within the world of the butterfly. All of them were paying close attention to Meng Hao.

Meng Hao stood in front of the group, tall, his hair floating around him, looking as powerful as a
mountain. Behind him on the butterfly were his parents, Fang Yu, Xu Qing, and other friends and
family, the few surviving cultivators from the Mountain and Sea Realm.

Facing Meng Hao was the vast and boundless Immortal God Continent, as well as a seemingly
neverending force of cultivators. There were multiple 8-Essences Paragons, countless Imperial
Lords, as well as two paramount figures who were the pillars of their army... the two 9-Essences
Paragons!

Meng Hao looked at them, his seething Demonic gi causing the mists of the Vast Expanse around
him to recede, the starlight to gleam. Seemingly endless amounts of Demonic gi flowed out of him,
and at the same time, his cultivation base continued to rise.

Before accepting Shui Dongliu’s legacy, he had been capable of fighting with Paragons. Then he
became the Demon, and his battle prowess had increased dramatically, to the point where he could
battle 8-Essences Paragons. But now, thanks to the preeminent good fortune given him, his Hexing
magics were complete. Although he was missing the Ninth Hex, in some ways, his collection could
be considered finished.

Then there was the cultivation base and Essence power from Shui Dongliu, which helped him to
advance by leaps and bounds!

Finally, there were his extinguished Soul Lamps, which pushed him even higher. As of this moment,
he had... battle prowess that was no weaker than the 9-Essences level!



With all of that... Meng Hao still hadn’t reached his peak. He still had room for progress with his
cultivation base; he still had more than 10 Soul Lamps which had not been extinguished. He had yet
to create his Ninth Hex, and although all of the other Hexing magics had Essence to some degree or
another, he still needed more enlightenment.

One could only imagine how powerful he would be when he reached the true pinnacle. It would be
something incomparable even to his current power. After all, he was... the Demon!

He had transformed from being an Immortal, to being... the Demon!

There is a God who is the acme of all Gods. There is a Devil who is the ultimate expression of
Devils. There is also an Immortal, who is like an Emperor among Immortals. And there is also... the
Demon!

The pinnacle of all Demons!

As of this moment, the Vast Expanse was completely silent. Demonic qi rolled out of Meng Hao as
he stood there, looking coldly at the crowds from the Immortal God Continent. A smile twisted the
corner of his mouth, a brutal smile which caused icy cold to fill the hearts of anyone who looked at
it.

No one spoke. Even the 9-Essences female Paragon looked at him with cold, flickering eyes. Then
she took a step forward, and Meng Hao smiled.

He reached up and pushed down onto his forehead, causing a group of Mountains and Seas to fly
out. Nine Mountains. Eight Seas!

It was... the Mountain and Sea Realm!

As of this moment, he held the Mountain and Sea Realm in his hands!

Chapter 1402: I Shall Possess the Mountains and Seas!

Meng Hao had the Mountain and Sea Realm in his hands. He flung it out, simultaneously sending
his mind and will into it. Rumbling sounds echoed out as the Mountain and Sea Realm Grand Aegis
appeared, surrounding, not Meng Hao, but the butterfly!



It enveloped the butterfly, protecting it along with all of Meng Hao’s relatives and friends. Then
Meng Hao took a step forward and transformed into a beam of light that shot directly toward the icy
9-Essences Paragon.

As they closed in on each other, performing incantation gestures the whole time, the domineering
aura radiating off of Meng Hao grew even more intense, and he looked more ferocious than ever.
Moments later, the intense sounds of battle filled the void of the Vast Expanse.

A boom rang out, and then they separated. A split second later, they were once again locked in
fierce combat. Meng Hao waved his hand to summon numerous mountains. He transformed into an
azure roc, which radiated a bizarre energy that made it seem like a true Demon as it screamed in for
an attack.

Shockwaves blasted out in all directions. Grinning, Meng Hao performed an incantation gesture and
unleashed Hexing magic. The Eighth Hex erupted out, and the wave of his finger caused the icy
woman to stop in place for a moment. In that instant, Meng Hao’s Seventh Hex appeared.

Next was the Sixth Hex, the Fifth Hex, and the Fourth Hex. A world of black and white appeared,
which encompassed countless ages of reincarnation. A great Dao of Time appeared that could
transform the Vast Expanse. The icy woman’s face flickered, and the white-robed, white-eyebrowed
old man took a threatening step forward.

At the same time, the old man’s voice rang out in all directions: “Destroy the World-Butterfly!”

The surrounding Immortal God cultivators hesitated for a moment before resuming their charge.
Under the leadership of the 8-Essences Paragons, they began to batter the shield.

Booms echoed out as Meng Hao single-handedly fought against two 9-Essences Paragons. Blood
sprayed out of his mouth, and as he fell back, the Lightning Cauldron appeared above his head.
Electricity danced as he switched positions with one of the Immortal God cultivators. When he
reappeared, he was right next to an Immortal God Imperial Lord. His hand instantly shot out, and
the Imperial Lord let out a scream as Meng Hao’s fingers stabbed into his eyes. Meng Hao
unleashed curse power to imprison his soul, then dug his eyes out of his head, grabbed his body, and
lifted it over his head.

Next, he physically threw him toward an 8-Essences Paragon who was charging toward him from
off to the side. A boom rang out, and the 8-Essences Paragon was shaken, but only a moment later,
he was closing in on Meng Hao.



",

“Screw off!” he roared, unleashing divine abilities and Essence power. However, in the same
moment, Meng Hao vanished yet again, appearing unexpectedly next to another 8-Essences
Paragon. His aura was different this time, brutally violent, and as he pounced on the Paragon, black
fog roiled out, covering the two of them.

A bloodcurdling scream rang out, and even as the icy Paragon hastened over, the fog faded away.
Meng Hao was nowhere to be seen, but the 8-Essences Paragon’s remains were left behind,
mangled and ripped apart as if by a wild animal.

Meng Hao appeared off in the distance, holding the man’s Nascent Divinity in his hand. Eyes
flickering with crimson light, he popped it into his mouth and began to chew slowly. Then he
reached out with his right hand, and the Vast Expanse trembled as the Battle Weapon suddenly
appeared.

It was not pitch black this time, but rather, bright red. In fact, if you looked closely, you would see
that Meng Hao’s hair was no longer black, but violet!

Furthermore... the roots of his hair were actually red!

Despite the vast force arrayed against him, Meng Hao had killed several people in quick succession,
which left the icy female Paragon very grim-faced. To the majestic Immortal God Continent, killing
a 9-Essences Paragon wasn’t anything incredibly difficult, and yet Meng Hao was so bizarre and
multifarious that it was impossible to lock him down.

It was at this point that a beam of light brimming with insane destructive power shot out from the
Immortal God Continent, piercing through the Vast Expanse, cleaving apart the starry sky,
destroying natural laws as it bore down on Meng Hao. The fluctuations from the beam of light were
otherworldly, causing Meng Hao’s eyes to widen. It was impossible to tell what had emitted the
light, but it didn’t seem to have come from a cultivator. The bizarre sensation it gave off was
palpable.

Without any hesitation, Meng Hao performed a Form Displacement Transposition and vanished.
The position he had just occupied in the starry sky suddenly shattered and transformed into a black
hole. All of the cultivators who were nearby were instantly transformed into ash.



Meng Hao’s eyes flickered toward a certain mountain peak on the Immortal God Continent, upon
which was a vicious-looking war chariot. What made him frown even more was that somewhere
there on the Immortal God Continent, he could sense... two more 9-Essences auras!

It was at this point that another beam of light rocketed out, and this time it was heading, not for
Meng Hao, but for the Mountain and Sea Realm Grand Aegis!

Rumbling sounds could be heard as the Grand Aegis collapsed. And yet, in that same moment,
Meng Hao performed a double-handed incantation gesture.

“Mountain and Sea Seal!” he said, causing the collapsed fragments of the Grand Aegis to sweep
together and envelope the nearby Immortal God cultivators, where it turned into a shocking sealing
mark!

It even enveloped the cold woman and the white-haired old man.

In the moment the seal formed, Meng Hao flashed into motion, returning to the butterfly.

“Let’s go!” he said. The butterfly’s wings flapped, and as they sped along, Meng Hao looked back
coldly at the Immortal God Continent, and the group stuck in the sealing mark. Flicking his sleeve,
he sent the Mountains and Seas out in front of him in formation.

“When someone hits you,” he growled, “you hit back!”

A mysterious, incisive light appeared in his blood-colored pupils as he said, “The Dao is in My
Heart....”

A light shone out like an icy blade!

He raised his hands into the air and splayed them wide. A strange resonance could be heard in his
voice, which caused the Nine Mountains and Eight Seas to suddenly increase dramatically in size!

The Mountains grew larger, and the Seas churned. In the blink of an eye, the Nine Mountains in
front of him were completely and utterly shocking, the ultimate depictions of any type of mountain!



Each and every one of those mountains was a world unto itself, and radiated a sharp and incisive
will.

Years and years ago, Paragon Nine Seals used this same precious treasure to destroy the Heaven
Trampling Bridge, to fend off the Immortal God Continent and the Devil Realm, and prevent those
two powers from harming the survivors from the Paragon Immortal Realm.

Now, in Meng Hao’s hands, the Mountain and Sea Realm erupted... with the true power which it
held within!

Nine majestic Mountains were like nine swords that could shake Heaven and Earth! As the power of
those mountains radiated out, the faces of the crowds from the Immortal God Continent fell.

The cold woman trapped in the Mountain and Sea Seal looked on with constricting pupils, and the
white-robed old man was clearly shocked. Immediately, they began to confer.

“I can’t believe that Shui Dongliu’s legacy contains the secret to controlling the Mountain and Sea
Realm! Impossible!!”

“Back when Nine Seals died, he managed to send out a discarnate soul. He used his death to
completely rock us, shaking our foundation to the point where we couldn’t destroy the Mountain
and Sea Realm. However, even at that time, we were able to join forces to destroy the magic he
used to control the Mountain and Sea Realm!”

“There isn’t anyone who can truly control the Mountain and Sea Realm, that terrifying
conglomeration of the fury of the Immortals! Not even Nine Seals’ discarnate soul within Shui
Dongliu was able to do anything other than exercise basic control!”

Even as these two Paragons were reeling in shock, Meng Hao waved his hands, and his eyes
flickered with intense focus, with a deep longing for the Mountain and Sea Realm, and with a deep
hatred for the enemy!

“The Will is in My Eyes!” His cultivation base erupted with power as the second sentence left his

mouth. Simultaneously, the Eight Seas began to churn and seethe, and in the blink of an eye, they

had become seas of stars which shook the Vast Expanse. They merged with the Nine Mountains to
erupt with... indescribable pressure!



The instant that pressure appeared, the hosts from the Immortal God Continent coughed up
mouthfuls of blood, and even the land mass itself began to quiver. Mountains fell into ruin, and the
courses of rivers altered!

One city after another on the land mass collapsed into rubble!

It was like the end of days!

This was the true power of the precious treasure that was the Mountain and Sea Realm!

Meng Hao had not acquired this magical control method from the legacy of Shui Dongliu. That
legacy had given him ordinary magical techniques from the Mountain and Sea Realm, and nothing
that could help him exceed Shui Dongliu.

But what he did have was... the Seal the Heavens Incantation!

When he had unleashed that incantation within the Mountains and Seas, it led to incredible power.
However, at that time, the Mountain and Sea Realm had still been under the general control of Shui
Dongliu, which made it difficult for Meng Hao to use it. In fact, back then, it was almost useless. It
was only later that he came to understand that the true Seal the Heavens Incantation could only be
used properly after he had become the Lord of the Mountain and Sea Realm and returned the
Mountains and Seas to the form of a magical item!

Like now!

This was the Seal the Heavens Incantation!

It had been created by his Master in the Eighth Mountain and Sea, a divine ability or Dao that was
the laughing stock of the masses. And yet, that magical technique was no simple divine ability, it
was actually... a control method for the entire Mountain and Sea Realm!

The correct way to use it was not against a cultivator, but on the Mountain and Sea Realm itself, to
unleash its truly deadly aspects as a precious treasure!

No one knew what experiences the Noble Ran had gone through to create this particular divine
ability. After its creation, he had spent the rest of his life extolling its virtues. In the end, he passed it



on to Meng Hao, who eventually proved that... the Seal the Heavens Incantation was not a worthless
incantation!

After the true war of the Mountain and Sea Realm broke out, Meng Hao never ran into the Noble
Ran again. In fact, now that he thought back, it seemed as if... the Noble Ran hadn’t even been
present during the fighting.

However, now was not the time to contemplate that matter. Meng Hao waved his arms, and the
Mountains and Seas erupted with shocking pressure. He took a deep breath as he suddenly
understood what it meant to say... the Dao is in My Heart!

That Dao referred, not to Essence, not to natural laws, nor to magical laws. It was shapeless, and
existed in the heart, and it didn’t matter if you were Demon or Immortal. It was all the same!

The Dao is one’s heart, and however deep your heart was, that was how profound your Dao would
be!

Furthermore, he now understood that ‘the Will is in My Eyes’ referred to the outer manifestation of
the Dao. Whatever he looked at... had a Dao, or was a Dao!

“I Shall Possess the Mountains and Seas....” He flicked his sleeve, and the Nine Mountains rumbled
as they tilted on their side to point toward the Immortal God Continent!

Chapter 1403: The Supreme Seal the Heavens Incantation!

The Eight Seas erupted with power. Although they were clearly seas, the shocking power seemed
like flames of madness that spread out in all directions. The mist of the Vast Expanse shied away as
a huge whirlwind sprang up.

In the moment that the whirlwind appeared, a terrifying aura began to spread out, causing all living
beings who sensed it to tremble inwardly.

At the same time, two figures emerged from the Immortal God Continent. They were two old men,
both of whom radiated the demeanors of celestial beings!



The entire Immortal God Continent was astir now. Countless cultivators were meditating to build up
energy, and the entire land mass was like a giant awakening from slumber. Countless shield layers
sprang up.

In almost an instant, incredible defenses were in place!

At the same time, the eyes of the enormous statue in the middle of the land mass suddenly began to
shine brightly.

It was at this point that Meng Hao stretched his hands out and spoke out the final words of his
incantation.

“... Seal the Heavens Incantation!!”

He roared the words at the top of his lungs, and at the same time, his cultivation base erupted. His
Demonic gi flowed out to merge with the Mountains and Seas, causing a shocking development to
occur. As the Nine Mountains and Eight Seas hovered there in the Vast Expanse, an enormous
figure took shape, a figure whose face was Meng Hao’s!

However, that figure also sported a wicked horn protruding from the top of his head, making him
completely shocking to behold!

He seemed to be both laughing and not laughing, crying and not crying. Anyone who saw him
would feel coldness rising up from deep within the heart. Even the mist of the Vast Expanse shot
away in all directions, not willing to come into contact with him.

Explosive rage and bizarre evil filled the aura that emanated off of the illusory figure, to an extent
which vastly exceeded Meng Hao’s own aura. Meng Hao then viciously shoved out with both
hands, sending the astonishing Nine Mountains toward the Immortal God Continent

The Eight Seas rumbled as they spun in the form of a vortex. As that vortex grew in size, it was
possible to see the images of countless souls within the Seas, vicious and thirsty for blood.

As for the enormous figure which existed above all of them, he seemed to be wielding the
Mountains and Seas themselves in a powerful attack!



The sight was completely shocking, and if someone could paint the image, it would be something
people assumed was a myth from primordial times. It was almost as if that figure were treating the
Mountains as a mount, and the Seas as his Demon Weapon, to slaughter the starry sky.

The Immortal God Continent trembled, and the sealed cultivators had looks of astonishment written
on their faces as they let out shouts of shock. In the blink of an eye, one of the Mountains, the Fifth
Mountain, actually stabbed into the sealed area, leaving behind a trail of blood as it shot toward the
Immortal God Continent.

Next were the Fourth and Sixth Mountains. Then the Third and Seventh Mountains!

Amidst the rumbling, the Nine Mountains looked like nine spikes that pierced through everything.
The Immortal God Continent’s four 9-Essences Paragons managed to stop one Mountain each, but
that left three Mountains which smashed into the structure of the Immortal God Continent!

The Vast Expanse shook as a massive roaring sound ripped out. The defensive shields twisted and
distorted as all power was called upon to aid the defense. Countless people were shrieking, and
miserable screams rang out everywhere.

The land mass trembled as if judgement day had arrived. The cultivators there were now
experiencing... the same madness that had been unleashed countless years ago by Nine Seals when
he wielded the Mountain and Sea Realm!

As the Nine Mountains blasted forward, the Eight Seas, in the form of a Demon Weapon, hurtled
toward the land mass.

When the last Mountain pierced the defensive shields, the Immortal God Continent’s defenses were
broken. The lands quaked, and rifts spread out everywhere across the land mass. But then, the eyes
of the statue in the middle of the entire land mass flickered.

A terrifying pressure erupted out, unleashing a shockwave that instantly filled the entire area. When
it passed over the Nine Mountains, they shattered. The Eight Seas were destroyed. And yet, they
didn’t vanish, but instead transformed into countless bits of rubble which rained down onto the
Immortal God Continent.

The cultivators on the Immortal God Continent began to cry out with furious roars.



Meng Hao watched all of this happening from his position on the butterfly, and could see the
flickering light in the eyes of the statue.

“These Gods... are half Immortal, huh?” he murmured. His heart was filled with vigilance as the
butterfly flew away urgently. His connection to the Mountain and Sea Realm remained. He was the
one and only owner of the precious treasure, and that could not be wrested away from him.

As such, the Mountains and Seas did not truly vanish. Although they had just been destroyed,
moments later, they reappeared in front of him, the same Nine Mountains and Eight Seas as before.

As Meng Hao stood there on the butterfly, flying off into the distance, an angered roar echoed out
from the Immortal God Continent, which was from none other than the icy female Paragon. Her
murderous aura skyrocketed as she instantly gave chase.

“I’ve experienced the pain of watching flames of war engulf my home,” Meng Hao said.
“Unfortunately for you, all of that... is just beginning.” He smiled slightly, then extended his hand
and pointed toward the Mountains and Seas. Instantly, the Mountains and Seas shrank down and
converged upon each other to form the Mountain and Sea Bow!

He held the bow in his left hand and drew the string back with his right. Killing intent flickered in
his eyes as the energy of the bow surged, and the power of the Mountains and Seas transformed into
an arrow!

When he loosed the string, that arrow shot forth like a thunderbolt!

But then, without even pausing for a moment, Meng Hao drew the bow again and shot a second
arrow, and then a third!

Three arrows can kill Gods!

Four arrows can cut down Immortals!

Five arrows... are Heaven-defying!

Five arrows. Five beams of light. They transformed into a sea of brightness which distorted the Vast
Expanse as they rumbled along.



They contained a will of extermination, and Meng Hao’s killing intent, with boundless Demonic qi.
Instantly, they appeared in front of the cold female Paragon, and were moving with such speed that
it was difficult to put into words, so fast that she was incapable of evading.

Based on Meng Hao’s current battle prowess, wielding the Mountain and Sea Bow in this way
allowed him to unleash power that even this cold woman feared.

At the same time, it was a difficult thing for Meng Hao to use the bow for a sustained period of
time.

Rumbling could be heard as the woman waved her sleeve. Since she couldn’t move in any direction,
she decided that she might as well give up any ideas of dodging. Performing an incantation gesture,
she caused a towering iciness to spread out from her, freezing the starry sky and the Vast Expanse.
Layers of ice built up around her, from within which she glared at Meng Hao standing there on the
butterfly.

When their gazes met, the layers of ice expanded outward, instantly coming into contact with the
five light arrows.

Unexpectedly, the ice didn’t shatter, but actually spread out to envelop the five arrows. At the same
time, the layers of ice expanded outward to form the image of a woman’s hand, which stretched out
toward the butterfly as if to grab it.

From a distance, the sight was completely shocking. The ice hand almost seemed capable of
plucking away stars or moons. The Vast Expanse shook violently as the hand suddenly appeared
right behind the butterfly.

Meng Hao stood on the butterfly, coldly observing this enormous hand of ice. Then, a smile
appeared on his face, as if he didn’t care about it at all.

As the ice hand closed in, what appeared to be the beginnings of layers of ice started to form around
the butterfly. By this point, the ice hand was only about 300 meters away from Meng Hao.

However, the five light arrows which had been locked down earlier could only be suppressed for so
long. Suddenly, they exploded, sending dazzling light out and ripping numerous rifts open within



the ice hand. That in turn made it impossible for the hand to reach Meng Hao, and it finally
shattered.

As that happened, the dazzling light caused by the explosion of the five arrows sent powerful
ripples out in all directions, obscuring the area between Meng Hao and the woman, making it
impossible for them to see each other.

The ripples eventually faded away, but by that time the butterfly was gone. As for the icy Paragon,
her face was grim as she looked off into the distance, the killing intent in her eyes growing more
and more intense.

At the same time, the white-robed, white-eyebrowed old man, as well as two other ancient and
profound looking individuals stood there together, looking silently off into the distance.

“Perhaps our plan was mistaken.... If the Patriarch knew about what we were doing in this war, he
might not approve.”

“It’s useless to jabber like that. If we get our hands on that mirror, we can call him back. Besides...
‘the Immortal is above the God, and can suppress the Devil.” That saying... has been floating around
for a long time. The fact that the Immortal could become the Demon is something that anyone could
have predicted might happen.”

“The Demon....” The female Paragon sighed, then gave a cold harrumph. “It doesn’t matter. Now
that things have reached this point, we can’t just give up. He might have battle prowess equivalent
to the 9-Essences level, but he won’t be the first such person we’ve killed throughout the years.
After him!”

She waved her sleeve, and after a bit of time passed, the Immortal God Continent began to once
again rumble through the Vast Expanse in the direction Meng Hao had fled in.

This time, it moved even faster than before, as if they were unleashing some incredible power that
had remained untapped before. That power pushed the land mass forward with speed that defied
imagination.

The Immortal God Continent had been building up resources for countless years, giving them a
profound level of power that was enough to shake anyone in the Vast Expanse. What they had
revealed so far was only a tiny portion of that. Their true resources came in the form of... people
who had existed since that ancient generation, and had even been famous back then.



For example, there was a tiny country that existed somewhere in the recesses of the Immortal God
Continent. It was a city-state that was not very large, with a population that couldn’t be considered
huge. However, its monarch was a kind man, and that country was called... the State of Clear Water!

In another area, in the capital city of a vast empire, a huge, muscular man sat in the Imperial palace,
gulping down alcohol and watching a dance performance. Although he was laughing heartily, there
was a certain melancholy within him.

The Immortal God Continent sped through the boundless Vast Expanse. Far up ahead of them, also
within the Vast Expanse, was a writhing black mist. Within that mist were several enormous
butterflies, which were speeding along, dragging a land mass behind them. Visible upon that land
mass was a gigantic coffin, which was surrounded by countless kowtowing individuals who were
chanting scriptures.

As the sound of the scriptures floated out, endless roaring could also be heard. It transformed into a
maddening power, as well as a savage, barbaric feeling that spread out in all directions. That land
mass was also speeding along as fast as it could.

Chapter 1404: Immortal, God, Demon, Devil, Ghost!

[/expand]

As the butterfly flew along, Meng Hao stood there on its back, blood oozing out of his mouth.
Although he had seemed impressively mighty in the fight just now, the truth was that his cultivation
base was unstable, a result of being interrupted during the process of absorbing the good fortune
from Shui Dongliu.

He was still incapable of entering the world within the butterfly. He wasn’t sure exactly why, but
whenever he tried to enter the wings, the butterfly would begin to tremble on the verge of collapse.

As the wings of the butterfly, Meng Hao’s parents looked into the matter, as did Ksitigarbha and
others. They came to the conclusion that Meng Hao’s aura was currently incompatible with the
butterfly because of not having completely absorbed Shui Dongliu’s good fortune. After the process
was complete, and his various auras were in balance, there should be a way to enter.

That matter in and of itself wasn’t of great concern, and didn’t affect Meng Hao’s ability to defend
the butterfly. Therefore, he sat cross-legged on its back, looking out at the Vast Expanse, an
expression of reminiscence occasionally appearing on his face.



He thought back to the Mountain and Sea Realm, to Shui Dongliu, and to all the faces he
remembered from there. The pain in his heart was hard to suppress. It was true that his parents
hadn’t perished, and some of his relatives had survived. There was even hope for the long-term
survival of the Mountain and Sea Realm. But when he recalled the past, he almost wished that the
present could be nothing more than a mere dream.

It caused him to sigh deep in his heart.

He didn’t understand why things had turned out this way, but that didn’t matter. His only option was
to do everything he could to protect the butterfly as it continued to head toward the location
Paragon Sea Dream had discovered at the cost of her life.

“That is where the hope of survival exists....” Looking off into the distance, he could just barely
make out an enormous black and white vortex, within which swirled a Dao of Time.

Inside the world of the butterfly, the surviving remnants of the Mountain and Sea Realm quietly
went about creating a new home for themselves. Of the entire Mountain and Sea Realm, only a few
hundred thousand cultivators remained.

Those cultivators had fought a bitter war, had watched their society crumble, and had gone through
countless heartaches. And yet, they were as focused as ever. Their spirits had not been extinguished,
and if things went on, that spirit would be passed down to countless future generations.

At times, Xu Qing emerged to accompany Meng Hao. Wang Youcai, Fatty, and others also came
out. Chen Fan didn’t appear. Meng Hao clearly remembered him being among the group transported
into the world of the butterfly, but later, he was nowhere to be found.

After pondering the matter, he recalled how he had caught a glimpse of Chen Fan leaving the 33
Hells, and the confusion which had been visible in his eyes. Apparently, Chen Fan had encountered
something within the 33 Hells that was... a good fortune unique to him.

In the past, Meng Hao might have attempted to investigate the matter. But now, the people of the
Mountain and Sea Realm were physically and mentally exhausted, and Meng Hao himself didn’t
have the energy to think about it too much.

Patriarch Reliance was there in the world of the butterfly, as were Pill Demon and Ke Jiusi.



Time passed. While the people went about constructing their new home, Meng Hao sat cross-legged
on the back of the butterfly. He didn’t slip into a meditative trance, nor did he practice cultivation.
Instead, he kept his divine sense focused on his surroundings, and remained constantly on guard.

The danger was still far from over.

He could sense that two powerful energies had locked onto the butterfly. One of them was further
up ahead, mysterious and unfathomable; that was no doubt the Devil Realm, which still had yet to
lay eyes on. Behind them was the pulsing killing intent of the Immortal God Continent.

As the two land masses drew closer, it was as if a huge net had been stretched out, which was now
closing in over the butterfly.

However, the two land masses couldn’t precisely pinpoint the location of the butterfly. Meng Hao’s
Demonic qi distorted everything, making that impossible. Were it not for that, he was certain that
they would teleport over within moments.

Meng Hao sat there quietly as the butterfly got closer and closer to the vortex which held hope for
the Mountain and Sea Realm. As the journey continued, Meng Hao was able to peer out into the
Vast Expanse for the first time ever, and he saw many strange and bizarre things.

At one point, he saw what appeared to be a swarm of broken statues, whose faces were impossible
to make out, flying along.

It was only at first glance that they looked like statues. Upon closer examination... it became clear
that they were some sort of strange life form.

Thankfully, they didn’t appear to be malicious, and didn’t even spare a glance for Meng Hao and
the butterfly as they flew off into the distance.

Another time, Meng Hao’s eyes snapped open when he sensed something completely shocking.
Looking up, he saw that, not too far off in the Vast Expanse, a wriggling mist had appeared. Bursts
of intense coldness pulsed off of it as it began to follow the butterfly.

Moments later, gray eyes appeared within the mist. When they realized that Meng Hao’s crimson
eyes were staring back at them, and sensed the malice within his gaze, the mist fell back and then
faded away.



Meng Hao frowned. The mist gave him a very strange sensation, as though there were countless life
forms within it. He also had the feeling that if it weren’t for the 9-Essences pressure within him, the
mist would have continued to follow the butterfly... waiting for a chance to pounce on it in attack.

Those were only some of the bizarre entities which Meng Hao saw in the Vast Expanse as they
traveled along. He also saw a pack of wolves.... They were real wolves, just like wolves from the
mortal world, except that they lurked within the Vast Expanse. To them, the Vast Expanse was a
forest that made up their habitat.

He saw the corpse of a giant, which had long since begun to rot, and was being slowly eaten by a
horde of countless disembodied heads.

Among those heads were men and women, young and old, all of whom were slowly gnawing away
at the corpse.

This giant was different from the Three-eyed God, or the God Tribe of the Immortal God Continent.
It had two heads, and a long tail.

More than half of it had been consumed, but by looking at its bones, it was possible to tell that in
life, it had been... comparable to an 8-Essences expert.

When Meng Hao neared, the heads stopped chewing and slowly looked over at the butterfly with
cold, detached eyes. However, as soon as they caught sight of Meng Hao, strange expressions could
be seen, and they quickly turned back to eating.

Some things were quite fear-inspiring, but there were other things which Meng Hao simply didn’t
understand. At one point, he saw a stone palace floating out in the Vast Expanse. Upon passing it,
eyes popped open upon on the stones which made up the palace. They looked curiously at Meng
Hao, and at the same time, the sound of countless shouting voices could be heard.

“Dammit, you’re squishing me! That hurts! Ow!”

“Shut up! I’ve always been on top of you! It’s not like I want it that way. There’s somebody on top
of me who’s squishing me too!”



“Aaahhhhh! I’ve been turned into a stone! This is so weird....”

Apparently, the arguing voices came from the stones themselves, which continued to squabble as
the palace floated off into the distance.

Eventually, the butterfly got so close to the vortex that it was possible to say that it had actually
arrived at its final destination! It was then that a person suddenly appeared!

This was the first time a human had appeared within the Vast Expanse. It was an old man in a
woven rush raincoat, who sat cross-legged on a boulder, floating there in the Vast Expanse. That
boulder had eyes, and it was currently shouting out in a rage.

“You damned old codger! Get off me! You’re not allowed to sit on me. Aaaghhhh! This is a
disgrace! This is a humiliation. I-I-I, I don’t even have a husband yet! That’s it. We’re fighting to
the death, you and I!”

As the boulder screamed, the old man snorted coldly and continued to dangle his fishing pole out
into the Vast Expanse.

As the butterfly passed by, Meng Hao assumed that this entity would be like all the others, that it
would merely look over and then ignore him. However, it was in that moment that the butterfly
trembled, and changed course... to head toward the hook dangling from the old man’s fishing line!

Meng Hao’s eyes flickered, and he shot to his feet. Even as he sent his divine sense out, he heard his
parents’ voices echoing in his mind.

“Hao’er, we’ve lost control of the butterfly....”

The redness of Meng Hao’s eyes increased in intensity, and his Demonic qi roiled as he stared at the
old man.

The old man looked up at Meng Hao and smiled. It was a strange smile, and even as it touched his
face, his forehead split open, and a black horn jutted out. His body continued to split, and soon his
whole body was covered with cracks. Then, his body exploded, revealing... a green figure with a
solitary horn!



He pulsed with a chaotic aura, and as he looked at Meng Hao, he began to laugh uproariously.

“When the Vast Expanse is thrown into chaos, Heaven and Earth will once again be at hand!

“When the universe collapses, the great Dao will reappear!

“Who will be above the God and the Devil... to Seal the Heavens!?

“So this is what it was all leading up to.... So that’s how it was...” The green-colored entity laughed,
then abruptly pointed out at the butterfly.

“Ah well, since this moment is upon us, I might as well help you, and sow a bit of good will.”
Laughing, he waved his finger, and the butterfly trembled. Unexpectedly, ripples spread out from its
wings into the starry sky, and a timeshift magic appeared. The trembling of the butterfly seemed to
push the starry sky to the point where it might shatter, as if it had been building up with power that
was about to explode, and if it did, would unleash shocking speed that could break free of all
obstructions.

A timeshift magic appeared around the green-colored entity, and it seemed to Meng Hao that from
the moment he had looked at him, time had been flowing differently around him.

Apparently, he did not come from this time period, and had in fact used the strange fluctuations of
time in the area to come to this point.

As the figure grew more and more blurry, Meng Hao suddenly asked, “Who are you?!”

“You don’t know me, and maybe you never will.”

Laughter continued to ring out as the green-colored entity vanished without a trace.... The only
thing that remained behind was his voice, which seemed to contain a tone of relief as it echoed out
into the Vast Expanse.

“Who created the white pearl!?

“Who created the black pearl!?



“Who carved out the Four Great Realms.... Who turned the starry sky into the Vast Expanse...?

“And who... created that mirror...? Who gave up the Immortal to become the Ghost!?

“He was the beginning. You are the end. So, that’s how it is... Immortal. God. Devil. Demon. Ghost.
I getit now...”

Chapter 1405: Wiping the Paragon Bridge from the Dao!
[/expand]

As the sound of his voice faded away, Meng Hao’s heart trembled. At the same time, the butterfly
exploded out from within the timeshift magic!

It was as if enormous energy had built up, the eruption of which destroyed the whole area in
exchange for a blessing of Time, resulting in an incredible burst of speed.

Rumbling sounds echoed out as the butterfly shot forward with indescribable speed, speeding across
the starry sky to appear... directly above the vortex that Paragon Sea Dream had determined
contained hope for the Realm!

The butterfly was right there over the very center of the vortex, at the source of all its power!

The power of the vortex caused Meng Hao’s Demonic qi to scatter, instantly revealing the butterfly
to the tracking magics of the Immortal God Continent and the Devil Realm.

Because of that sudden surge of energy, the Immortal God Continent and the Devil Realm both
began to vibrate, and ghost images popped up around them as teleportation power was unleashed.
Then, they vanished.

Meng Hao’s mind trembled as the timeshift magic raged around the butterfly, pushing it inexorably
downward toward the wild tempest that was the vortex. When you compared the butterfly to the
vortex itself, it was completely miniscule.

The sight caused Meng Hao’s pupils to constrict. As he stood there on the butterfly’s back, he
couldn’t stop thinking about the words spoken just now by the green-colored entity. However, there



was little time to contemplate the matter deeply. Lightning crackled endlessly within the mad
tempest of the vortex that drew ever nearer.

Down below, at the center of the vortex, was what appeared to be a black hole filled with infinite
rifts, within each of which was another world.

At the most inward depths of the black hole... was a green-colored coffin. When added to the black
and white color that made up the vortex, that green made the entire thing three colors!

Although it seemed as though the coffin wasn’t very far off, the truth was that after entering the
vortex, it was still an incredible, even immeasurable distance away.

“The enemy forces will be here at any moment!” Meng Hao thought, eyes flickering. He poured his
cultivation base into the butterfly, and as its wings flapped, it headed into the vortex.

It was in that very moment that, not too far off in the distance, the void rippled, and then a huge rift
silently opened up. What came out was not the Immortal God Continent, but instead, a roiling black
fog. As the fog spread out, a land mass that was just as large as the Immortal God Continent
appeared, emanating a tremendous pressure.

Leading the land mass were several brightly colored butterflies. As for the continent itself, a huge
coffin could be seen there, surrounded by countless cultivators prostrated in worship. Slowly, those
cultivators began to look up, to peer out of the land mass... toward Meng Hao and the butterfly!

“The Devil Realm Continent!” Meng Hao said, his heart sinking. Before another moment could
pass, the void in the other direction ripped open, and the Immortal God Continent appeared.

Boundless killing intent locked down onto Meng Hao, as well as the butterfly.

An incredible crisis was developing, for Meng Hao, for the butterfly, and for the living beings of the
Mountain and Sea Realm.

Countless cultivators began to pour off of the Immortal God Continent, and leading them all were
the same people who Meng Hao had tangled with before... the four 9-Essences Paragons. “This
time, you won’t get away!”



As that happened, a cold snort echoed out from the Devil Realm Continent as a rugged-looking man
appeared, leading a vast, endless group of Devil Realm Continent cultivators.

There were also three beams of light that shot out, emanating energy that could shake Heaven and
Earth. Meng Hao even caught sight of a giant rising up on the land mass, whose aura contained a
matchless, domineering air.

Meng Hao sank further into silence as he saw the seemingly infinite hordes of cultivators. The sight
of that coupled with the two vast land masses was a huge weight crushing down onto his heart.

Meng Hao looked up at the vast army of cultivators, and then spoke out in a loud voice: “Why...?
What do you people want? You want to stop the Immortal from appearing? Well, there is no
Immortal any more. You want that certain object? Well I have it right here! I’ll stay behind. Let the
Mountain and Sea Realm cultivators go!”

The one to answer Meng Hao was the cold female Paragon. “Who said there’s no Immortal? As
long as the bloodlines of the Mountain and Sea cultivators remain unsealed, the foundation for the
Immortal will always exist!

“As for that object... of course we know that you have it!”

Based on her biting words, it seemed she wasn’t interested in any sort of discussion with Meng

Hao. Waving her hand, she shot forward at top speed, followed by the three other old men. Even as
they closed in, the muscular man from the Devil Realm Continent looked on with flashing eyes. It
only took him a moment to put the pieces together regarding what had already occurred, and then he
also began to advance on Meng Hao.

Rumbling sounds echoed out as numerous powerful experts and countless other cultivators charged
toward Meng Hao. They were like a tidal wave, backed with destructive power that could destroy
anything and everything.

Meng Hao’s face fell and he gritted his teeth. Then, he reached out and shoved the butterfly,
imbuing it with power to give it a bit more speed. As it shot toward the black hole in the center of
the vortex, Meng Hao unhesitatingly stepped off of its back, hovering there alone to face the
incoming forces of both of the two great powers.

Back on the butterfly, Xu Qing wept, and Ksitigarbha stood there with hands clenched into fists.
Fatty cried out in anger, and everyone else was trembling. These were people who had watched



Shui Dongliu die, had watched Paragon Sea Dream die, and now, they were watching Meng Hao do
the same thing that Shui Dongliu had. He was standing there alone to protect them.

“Stay alive....” Meng Hao said. “I’m not going to die. And one day, I’ll come back for all of you....
My family, my beloved, my clan, my friends, my Mountain and Sea Realm!” Roaring, Meng Hao
lifted his right hand up and then hit the top of his head. Instantly, the precious treasure that was the
Mountain and Sea Realm appeared.

Rumbling echoed out as the Mountain and Sea Realm Grand Aegis appeared, covering the entire
area. Meng Hao’s hair whipped about him as his energy rocketed up. Demonic qi swirled around
him as he single-handedly began to fight against the enemy.

It was all to buy time for the butterfly, the butterfly which bore the weight of all the cultivators of
the Mountain and Sea Realm into the black hole that Paragon Sea Dream had indicated... was where
hope lay.

“DIE!” Meng Hao threw his head back and roared. His eyes were bright red, and directly behind
him could be seen the enormous image of a Demon, also roaring. In the blink of an eye, Meng Hao
slammed into the cold woman from the Immortal God Continent.

A boom could be heard as blood sprayed out of Meng Hao’s mouth. And yet, he lunged out in a
headbutt. The cold woman'’s face fell, and she fell back, yet in that very same moment, Meng Hao’s
right hand made a grasping motion, and the Battle Weapon appeared. Within was the parrot, silent,
and taciturn. Although the parrot hadn’t spoken out loud for a long time, there it was in the Battle
Weapon, looking almost berserk.

The meat jelly appeared and transformed into a suit of armor. At the same time, the mastiff roared,
becoming a bright red cape. The armor was white, and the Battle Weapon radiated madness. The
image of the Demon had bright red eyes, and as Meng Hao hovered there with hair whipping
around him, a murderous air swirled around him.

As he clashed with the hosts from the Immortal God Continent, the Battle Weapon wreaked havoc
with every swipe and slash. Then, the rugged, muscular man from the Devil Realm Continent began
to walk forward. One step. Two steps. Three steps....

He took a total of seven steps, and with each step, his energy rose higher and higher. He was like
some sort of battle deity, roaring as he closed in on Meng Hao with a fist strike.



“Seven God Steps!” he roared.

Meng Hao spun, clenching his left hand into a fist to unleash the God-Slaying Fist.

A massive blast surged out in all directions when they met. Blood sprayed out of Meng Hao’s
mouth, and as for the muscular man, he also retreated, blood oozing out of his mouth. He was just
about about to close in for another attack when he realized that Meng Hao had spun around and was
attacking the Immortal God Continent forces.

The man frowned, then gave a cold snort. Next, the forces of the Devil Realm Continent surged
forward, joining in with the Immortal God Continent’s forces to attack Meng Hao.

Chaotic battle instantly erupted. Meng Hao left swaths of death wherever he passed. He moved with
incredible speed, his aura changing constantly. One moment it would be domineering, the next,
brutal. He grabbed an Immortal God cultivator and viciously absorbed him. Now that he had
become a Demon, the Blood Demon Grand Magic was even more explosively powerful and
efficient.

The Lightning Cauldron appeared, and he quickly teleported to another location, where a large
group of cultivators was pursuing the butterfly. A vicious expression could be seen on Meng Hao’s
face as he waved his sleeve, causing the cultivators to cough up mouthfuls of blood. Some were
even instantly killed and transformed into ash.

Meng Hao was already soaked in blood, but he was laughing, a laughter filled with madness and a
desire for slaughter.

From the moment the butterfly had begun its true flight into the vortex until now, only a few dozen
breaths of time had passed. However, during that time, Meng Hao had single-handedly locked down
the entire enemy force, ensuring that the butterfly could draw ever closer to the black hole.

“Are you looking to die!?” roared the cold woman from the Immortal God Continent. Her
murderous aura swirled, and as she closed in on Meng Hao, she was joined by her three fellow 9-
Essences compatriots.

Meng Hao’s eyes flickered with red light. Without any hesitation, he waved his right hand, causing
numerous mountains to descend. Essence magic was also unleashed as he fought back.



At the same time, the three old men advanced, clearly not aiming for Meng Hao, but rather, the
butterfly.

However, even as they attempted to pass by Meng Hao, he laughed loudly, and then waved his right
arm with violent force.

The void trembled, and everything shook. The Paragon Bridge appeared, provoking immediate
reactions from the cold woman and her three companions. Mixed emotions could be seen on their
faces, but they didn’t pause for even a moment. Meng Hao began to laugh loudly.

“Now, I will wipe out my Paragon Bridge from my Dao for all eternity.... Detonate!” Meng Hao’s
laughter echoed out as the Paragon Bridge trembled. Cracks spread out across its surface,
unleashing blinding light. Then, the bridge exploded!

Chapter 1406: For Hope!

This time, the bridge truly did explode, caused by Meng Hao forcibly wiping it away from his Dao.
The shocking power blasted out, causing the three old men’s faces to fall. They immediately had to
abandon any ideas of continuing on, and instead, fell back.

Not including the muscular man, the forces of the Devil Realm Continent had three cultivators with
9-Essences cultivation bases. One was a woman, and two were men. One of those men, and the
woman, were middle-aged, with the other being an old man who wore a voluminous robe and held a
bone cane in one hand. All three of the 9-Essences Paragons shot toward the butterfly with all the
speed they could muster.

“Nobody’s getting past me!” Meng Hao roared. He reached out with his right hand, and a bow
appeared. Ignoring any potential injuries that the cold woman could inflict, Meng Hao fell back.
Not taking the time to even wipe the blood from his lips, he unleashed ten arrows in quick
succession!

Ten shocking beams of light shot out toward the group of one woman and two men.

Massive booms rang out. Those ten arrows were backed by Meng Hao’s life force, and when they
exploded, the powerful blast forced the group of three to fall back in retreat just like the three old
men from the Immortal God Continent had.



At the same time, a beam of light shot out from the Immortal God Continent, speeding toward
Meng Hao in blinding fashion. The attack had been timed just as he had just unleashed ten arrows,
which gave him literally no time to prepare or dodge.

Rumbling sounds echoed out as the light enveloped Meng Hao within it.

Blood spurted out of wounds all over his body, and he was flung backward like a kite with its string
cut. His aura was weakened, and yet, as the light faded, he teleported into the crowd of enemies. His
hair was disheveled, and his chest was a mangled mass, but as he staggered to a stop he began to
laugh, a shrill laughter that almost seemed like wailing.

He faced a seemingly endless group of cultivators, including at least eight 9-Essences experts. All
of them were incredibly powerful, and although none were at the peak of the 9-Essences level,
merely being in the 9-Essences level at all qualified one to ride roughshod over virtually anything in
the Vast Expanse.

Almost as soon as Meng Hao teleported away from his original location, the eight 9-Essences
cultivators instantly headed in his direction. Behind them were the two great land masses. Once
again, a beam of bright light shot out from the Immortal God Continent, and at the same time, a roar
echoed out from the Devil Realm Continent as an ancient Underworld Dragon appeared.

Meng Hao was shaking, but laughing just like before. He extended his right hand again, and the Sun
Bow began to radiate boundless, dazzling light, as if it were a sun!

"’

“No other options now. Fine... Detonate!” Meng Hao’s laughter rang out as the bow, the precious
treasure forged by Nine Seals himself, radiated intense light, then suddenly went still for a moment
before... exploding!

The bow transformed into a seemingly unending wave of shrapnel that exploded out in all
directions. Meng Hao controlled the direction of the blast with his cultivation base, sending it
tearing into the sea of his opponents.

Insane, unending power spread out in all directions. Even the eight 9-Essences experts could do
nothing, and were halted in their tracks.

As that happened, Meng Hao transformed into an azure roc, which charged forward. He only lasted
for a moment before the roc was destroyed, and he was revealed, coughing up blood. However, in



that moment he had managed to severely injure one of the old men from the Immortal God
Continent.

The starstone glittered in Meng Hao’s eye, transforming him into an asteroid which almost
immediately crumbled to pieces. However, the result was that he managed to latch his teeth onto the
head of the cold female Paragon.

She let out a miserable shriek and shoved Meng Hao away from her, but he managed to leave her
scalp bloody and mangled. Having been disfigured in such a way caused her fury to surge.

Meng Hao was coughing up blood, and his internal organs were ravaged, yet he spun and once
again began to unleash carnage. Everywhere he went, countless enemies died. The Lightning
Cauldron above his head flickered, and Form Displacement Transposition helped him to block the
advance of the enemy forces.

Apparently, it was just as he said, that he wouldn’t allow anyone to get past him!

By this point, the butterfly was on the verge of entering the vortex. Rumbling could be heard as the
beam of light from the Immortal God Continent closed in, passed by Meng Hao to strike out toward
the butterfly. At the same time, the Underworld Dragon from the Devil Realm Continent roared,
radiating a boundless, sinister aura of death. It was like a wind of from the underworld that covered
over Meng Hao and began to rot away at his entire body.

Meng Hao once again flickered, vanishing. When he reappeared, he was in front of the beam of
light, which he blocked physically with his own body.

A boom rang out, and blood spurted out of his wounds. The injury which had just been inflicted
threatened to render him unconscious. And yet, his vision filled with red, and he began to laugh
maniacally.

“You destroyed my Mountain and Sea Realm, you destroyed my home, you destroyed my clan, and
you destroyed countless lives....

“One day, I will get my revenge for all of that. I will inflict the same pain that I feel back onto all of
you, bit by excruciating bit!”



As his bitingly venomous words rang out, the eight 9-Essences experts all had various reactions.
Some sighed, some grew silent, and some appeared even more murderous than before. Others had
various other mixed emotions. However, none of them ceased to attack. They simply couldn’t allow
Meng Hao to stay alive, nor could they allow the butterfly to escape.

This war had been going on for many years. The first casualties had occurred tens upon tens of
thousands of years ago, and therefore, it made little sense to suddenly just let the enemy get away!

As the eight enemies closed in, followed by a sweeping flood of ordinary cultivators, Meng Hao
shakily rose his hands and then spread them wide.

“Eighth Hex, Body-Spirit Hexing!

“Seventh Hex, Karmic Hexing!

“Sixth Hex, Life-Death Hexing!

“Fifth Hex....

“Fourth Hex.... Third Hex.... Second Hex.... First Hex!” Eight shining symbols appeared on Meng
Hao’s forehead, which then began to swirl together into one image.

“Eight Hexes... combined!” Meng Hao roared as numerous Hexing magics appeared around him,
fused together, and then transformed into an enormous vortex. The vortex rotated, rapidly growing
larger as it rumbled toward his eight opponents.

Their faces fell as they unleashed various divine abilities; the void around them shattered, and the
starry sky trembled as an aura of complete extermination exploded out.

Meng Hao staggered backward, coughing up blood, and yet, it was the same with his eight
opponents. All of them were injured in various ways. Behind Meng Hao, the butterfly had already
begun to enter the black hole. Instead of passing into any of the rifts, it headed directly toward the
deepest region, and the green coffin.

It was at this point that a sigh rang out from the Devil Realm Continent, an ancient sigh of someone
who had existed for countless, unending years.



“I had no desire to fight.... There are too many people opposed to this war, so... I’ve maintained my
silence. But now, it doesn’t matter who is right and who is wrong. Since things have escalated to
this point... I might as well do something.” As the words echoed out, a huge hand shot out from the
Devil Realm Continent, a hand seemingly capable of pulling down the entire starry sky. Its target
was the butterfly, which was now entering the black hole.

It gently grabbed onto the butterfly, making it impossible for it to continue onward. Even as it
struggled, it slowly began to be pulled back out from the black hole.

An aura which exceeded all of the other 9-Essences cultivators erupted out. It was a 9-Essences
aura to be sure, but the others could not compare to it in the slightest. If you divided up the 9-
Essences level into early, mid, and late stages, then this old man was clearly in the late 9-Essences
stage!

Seeing the butterfly in such danger cause a bitter smile to appear on Meng Hao’s face. But then his
eyes shone with determination, and he waved both hands out, summoning the Mountain and Sea
Realm with its Nine Mountains and Eight Seas.

“The Dao is in My Heart!

“The Will is in My Eyes!

“I Shall Possess the Mountains and Seas... Seal the Heavens Incantation!” Roaring, he waved his
hands, and the Nine Mountains shot forward. Eight Seas exploded into motion. Massive power
surged out, some of it toward the eight opponents he had been fighting, and some of it toward the
huge hand from the Devil Realm Continent that was grasping the butterfly.

A sigh rang out from the Devil Realm Continent, and the hand transformed into a palm which struck
out at the Nine Mountains and Eight Seas. As it closed in, the hand grew immeasurably larger, until
it was just as large as the entire Mountain and Sea Realm. When it landed, the Mountains and Seas
rumbled, then were summarily destroyed!

A huge shockwave blasted out that even the eight 9-Essences experts feared. And yet, without the
slightest pause, they continued to fly toward Meng Hao, who was coughing up mouthfuls of blood.



The Mountain and Sea Realm had been destroyed by a single palm strike. That was not because the
Mountain and Sea Realm itself was not powerful, but rather, because Meng Hao’s cultivation base
was insufficient to unleash its full power.

“My Mountain and Sea Realm....” Meng Hao said. “If I, Meng Hao, can live long enough, then the

day will come when I will reforge the Mountains and Seas. If I can’t make enough Mountains, then
I’1l take mountains from the Immortal God and Devil Realms. If I can’t make enough Seas, then I’ll
use your blood as a substitute!

“So... Mountain and Sea Realm, DETONATE!!” Blood sprayed out of Meng Hao’s mouth as his
bitter words echoed out. At the same time, tears welled up in his eyes. The Mountain and Sea Realm
was a precious treasure to be sure, but it was also his home.

He was destroying his home to bury his enemies, all to make sure that his loved ones could stay
alive....

BOOM!

A sound echoed out that was difficult to put into words. It was as if the entire world were roaring in
fury as it fell into death. The Mountains of the Mountain and Sea Realm were destroyed!

The Seas of the Mountain and Sea Realm shattered!

This was a true collapse in every sense of the term, a true explosion!

The starry sky in the vortex fell apart, and the vortex itself even seemed to stop rotating
momentarily.

The destruction of the Mountains and Seas unleashed a deadly power that swept out through the
Vast Expanse. The old man who had just spoken out from the Devil Realm Continent shouted in
fury and shock, but then, the voice was simply overwhelmed into nothing.

Countless cultivators from the Immortal God Continent and the Devil Realm were instantly
transformed into ash. Even the eight 9-Essences experts coughed up blood and unleashed life-
saving divine abilities to protect themselves.



As for the butterfly, as the Mountain and Sea Realm exploded, it flapped its wings and shot through
the black hole, carrying the Mountain and Sea cultivators toward the source of hope, the green
coffin!

Chapter 1407: How Could I Possibly Close My Eyes!?

The area around the vortex in the Vast Expanse was in complete chaos. Numerous auras from the
Immortal God Continent and the Devil Realm Continent spread out in all directions. The forces
which had revealed themselves earlier from those two land masses had seemed strong, but were
actually only a portion of the full strength of either force.

As of this moment, the explosion of the Mountain and Sea Realm had unleashed a shockwave that
apparently exceeded that of the ordinary 9-Essences level, forcing the two powers to unleash their
true strength.

Numerous streams of divine sense spread out, none of which were weaker than that of the old man
who had just launched the massive palm strike from the Devil Realm Continent!

Apparently, the resources at the disposal of these two powers were so profound that they defied
imagination. Such shocking power was what made them so terrifying, and was also why Nine Seals,
who was more than half a step past the 9-Essences level, had died all those years ago.

Although everything was in chaos, and the forces arrayed against Meng Hao were all affected by
the blast, there were two people who, not being at the center of the blast, and possessing powerful
enough cultivation bases, were able to force their way forward to attack Meng Hao.

One was the rugged, muscular man from the Devil Realm Continent, and the other was the cold
woman from whose head Meng Hao had ripped out a chunk of flesh. Those two were a bit more
powerful than the other eight, and thus, were now able to bear down aggressively on Meng Hao.

However, even as they closed in with killing intent, Meng Hao suddenly slapped his bag of holding,
pulled a woman out by the throat and held her up into the air.

“If you get any closer, I’ll kill this woman!”

As soon as the muscular man saw the young woman, his eyes widened, and he stopped in place
without even thinking about it. His eyes were filled with shock and even disbelief.



“You...”

That young woman was same one that Meng Hao had captured years ago... Su Yan. As soon as he
saw the muscular man using the Seven God Steps, Meng Hao had deduced that Su Yan was
somehow connected to the Devil Realm Continent.

The cold woman from the Immortal God Continent didn’t stop at all, though. If Meng Hao couldn’t
stop her, it could well be imagined the dangerous threat she would instantly pose to the Mountain
and Sea cultivators in the butterfly.

The butterfly was vanishing into the black hole, passing by rift after rift. As it did, the cold woman’s
murderous aura flared, and she began to summon a huge hand of ice to grab the butterfly.

Meng Hao had nothing to block her with, and was in fact having trouble even staying in an upright
position. His vision swam, and his life force was fading rapidly. Without the last scrap of Demonic
qi within him, he would already have been destroyed.

In this moment of great danger, Meng Hao chuckled and shot backward. A wild light of madness
flickered in his eyes as, without any prelude or warning, all of his Soul Lamps suddenly appeared.

20 extinguished, 13 lit!

As of this moment, what he was planning to do, though, was not to extinguish lamps... but to
detonate them.

“Detonate!” he cried hoarsely, voice still filled with ferocity despite his current state of weakness.

Fighting up to this point had left Meng Hao drained and lacking in energy. He had used virtually
every trick he had at his disposal, and although the fighting hadn’t lasted for very long, that short
period had been one of incredible and shocking bitterness.

He had destroyed the Paragon Bridge and the Sun Bow. All of his various divine abilities had been
defeated. He had combined his Hexing magics, unleashed the Seal the Heavens Incantation, and by
now, all of those magics had faded away. He had even detonated the Mountain and Sea Realm.
Those actions had blocked his opponents again and again, allowing the butterfly to proceed into the
black hole toward the green coffin.



In fact, the butterfly had almost passed the point of no return.

Therefore, how could Meng Hao possibly let all his hard work be for nothing? He wasn’t even sure
what name this cold woman went by, but he did know that... he would die before he let her get past
him!

As his voice echoed out, all of his extinguished Soul Lamps exploded into a hail of rubble!

Detonating Soul Lamps was similar to detonating one’s cultivation base. The massive force turned
into an attack that swept toward the cold woman to block her path. Her face fell and, gritting her
teeth, she unleashed the coldness within her to form layer upon layer of blue ice. As soon as they
appeared, she instantly sent them shooting forward toward the destructive power sent out by the 20
exploding Soul Lamps.

BOOOOMMMMMM!

The entire area had already been thrown into chaos because of the detonation of the Mountain and
Sea Realm. Now, the power of the exploding Soul Lamps, when it slammed into the ice attack of
the cold woman, caused a massive boom to echo out in all directions.

The ice shattered, and blood sprayed out of the woman’s mouth. However, she was strong enough to
slough off the power of Meng Hao’s exploding Soul Lamps, and once again advanced aggressively.

“I’m not done,” Meng Hao said. “You’re not getting past me!” His vision was swimming, but his
mouth was twisted by a strange laughing-crying smile, and his eyes burned with a soul fire that
seemed to reflect the mysterious, blue-violet flames of his other 13 Soul Lamps.

“Detonate!”

As soon as he opened his mouth, his burning Soul Lamps began to explode. The first lamp, second,
third, fourth... all the way to the sixth Soul Lamp successively exploded. These unextinguished Soul
Lamps unleashed even more shocking power than the others, even more chaos, even more madness.
Furthermore, their destruction was profoundly damaging to Meng Hao.



And yet, he didn’t care. By this point, the only thing he cared about was the Mountain and Sea
Realm butterfly.

BOOOOMMMMMM!

The cold woman’s face fell, and then blood sprayed out of her mouth. Her hands flashed with
numerous incantation gestures; divine abilities and magical techniques swept about in all directions
to counter the detonation of Meng Hao’s Soul Lamps. The seventh Soul Lamp, the eight, and then
the ninth exploded!

As the explosions went on, black blood oozed out of Meng Hao’s mouth, and also from his ears,
nose, and mouth. By this point, his internal organs were shattered, and his life force was destroyed.
He only had a sliver of Demonic qi left, and yet, he forced his eyes to remain open!

“Until the Mountain and Sea Realm and the butterfly are safe, how could I possibly close my
eyes!?” Meng Hao spit out some blood and then started laughing.

Booms rang out as the tenth, eleventh, and twelfth Soul Lamps exploded. The cold woman roared in
rage as her path was continuously blocked, and yet she could do little more than watch as the
butterfly disappeared into the black hole. Soon, it would pass the point of no return, a point where
no one could reach in and take it out.

“The foundation of the Immortal must be cut off!!” the woman screamed. Blood surged through her
veins, and her face turned scarlet as she drew upon all her power to suppress the power of Meng
Hao’s exploding Soul Lamps, and take another step forward.

Meng Hao was still laughing. As of this moment, he only had one Soul Lamp left!

That was... his Prime Lamp, the most important of all the Soul Lamps. The Prime Lamp was a Soul
Lamp which could not be treated lightly; if a cultivator took a wrong step with it, the result could be
a deadly catastrophe.

In fact, it was even said that as long as the Prime Lamp remained, it wouldn’t matter if all of the
other lamps were destroyed. After all, the Prime Lamp was both the root and the seed, of
everything!



Meng Hao’s laughter rang out, and the cold woman’s laughter rang out as she pushed forward.
Then, a vicious flicker appeared in Meng Hao’s eyes as... he chose to destroy his Prime Lamp!!

He detonated his Prime Lamp!!

The resulting explosion dwarfed the explosions of the other Soul Lamps. A massive force ripped at
the void, creating a Heaven-destroying, Earth-extinguishing power that completely engulfed the
cold woman.

An agonized scream rang out as her body was shredded into oblivion. Her soul flew out, and also
seemed to be on the verge of being destroyed when a beam of light shot out from the Immortal God
Continent and swirled around it protectively. Now that she was safe, the woman’s soul glared back
at Meng Hao.

She found herself looking into eyes as murderous as ever despite the fact that they were sinking into
death.

Blood flowed out of Meng Hao’s mouth. His Soul Lamps had all been destroyed, indicating that his
cultivation base and his life force had been eradicated. And yet, he was still smiling, the reason
being that the butterfly had already passed the point of no return in the black hole.

He wasn’t sure if what he was seeing was real or not, but he felt as if he were watching as the
butterfly alighted atop the green coffin, with all of his friends and family with it.... Then, a force of
time spread out to cover it, and brilliant colors flashed.

Meng Hao’s smile finally turned soft and warm. He was tired, so tired that he didn’t even have the
energy to keep his eyes open. Gradually, they began to shut.

The rumbling around him, the shouts of rage, gradually faded away into the distance....

But then he heard a shrill cry, desperate and angry, echoing in his ears, and within the Vast Expanse
around him. It was at that point that he realized... that it was the parrot. A tremor ran through Meng
Hao; there was a grief within that cry that caused him to shake, and even as his vision swam, he saw
the parrot actually come into view.

As far as he could remember, he had never seen the parrot act this way, act so grieved....



All of its feathers were standing on end, and its expression was one of sadness. Tears of blood
flowed out of its eyes, and its cry of pain echoed out clearly within the starry sky.

It seemed to be in a state of despair, in a madness wrought from sorrow.

It was hard to say when the parrot had flown out, but there it was, along with the copper mirror,
right in the middle of the starry sky. Almost immediately, the powerful experts from the Immortal
God Continent and the Devil Realm Continent noticed.

When they saw the copper mirror and the parrot, their eyes began to gleam with strange light.

At the same time, the meat jelly appeared. Weeping, it transformed into armor which surrounded
Meng Hao. Without hesitation, it began to send its life force into him.

“Don’t die, Meng Hao! Don’t you die! I still have a lot of things to tell you, lots of things to say!
You can’t die, it’s wrong! It’s immoral! It’s incorrect....”

The mastiff was seriously injured, but it also appeared, using its body to prop up Meng Hao.
Although its life force was also fading, its eyes were completely focused. Even if it died, it wouldn’t
permit its master to be hurt any more.

The mastiff felt that way. The meat jelly felt that way. And the parrot felt that way!
Chapter 1408: The Parrot’s Choice!

As of this moment, the war was truly over. The Mountain and Sea Realm belonged to Meng Hao,
but was destroyed.

The hope of the Realm was with the butterfly, which had now reached the green coffin within the
black hole of the vortex. Upon its fluttering wings, countless faces could be seen, looking
disconsolately toward the Vast Expanse outside of the black hole, almost as if they hoped to see
Meng Hao off in the distance, even though they couldn’t.

For the moment, the Vast Expanse was very quiet.



Meng Hao’s vision was blurred, and he was on the brink of completely losing consciousness. By
now, the voices and sounds in his ear seemed distorted and stretched out, as if they were reaching
him from long ago or far away.

If the parrot hadn’t just called out in its shrill voice, he would already have closed his eyes
completely. Instead, he forced them open. He could sense the madness of the mastiff, the sorrow of
the meat jelly, and the pain of the parrot.

A weak smile appeared on Meng Hao’s face, although it was a smile of regret and apology.

“Don’t mind me... you... are all free now.”

The instant he spoke those words, the mastiff trembled, threw its head back, and roared. Then it
latched its teeth onto his garment, as if it knew that releasing Meng Hao would mean parting from
him for all time.

The meat jelly was in a similar frenzy. It was pouring all of its life force, all of its being, into Meng
Hao. Although its body was rapidly turning a dull gray, it refused to give up in its attempt to keep
Meng Hao alive.

Laughing bitterly, the parrot looked around at the Vast Expanse, and then its eyes gradually filled
with determination.

Meng Hao was now surrounded by countless cultivators from the Immortal God Continent and the
Devil Realm Continent. The destruction of the Mountain and Sea Realm had affected these two
forces in a profound way. The land masses were riddled with cracks, and were it not for the deeply
profound resources they had at their disposal, they would have likely collapsed.

As the 9-Essences experts approached, the parrot flew out, eyes gleaming with decisiveness!

It was not fleeing or hiding like it usually did. As it flew out, dazzling, multi-colored light began to
shine out from it!

The copper mirror appeared behind it, ancient and primitive in appearance. It radiated a feeling of
profound mystery, as though it contained innumerable secrets, secrets which could drive people
mad, and make the mirror the focus of all creation.



At the same time, the parrot let out a shrill cry as it glared at the surrounding cultivators. Then, it
glanced out at the Immortal God Continent and the Devil Realm Continent.

The parrot’s cry caused the surrounding cultivators’ faces to flicker, especially the 9-Essences
experts. Their faces fell completely as they sensed that because of the parrot’s shrill cry, the copper
mirror was... cracking!

After watching the Mountain and Sea Realm be destroyed, and seeing the choices that Meng Hao
had made, the parrot was filled with mixed emotions. In fact, it almost couldn’t even face Meng
Hao now, because as far as it was concerned, the reason all of these calamities had occurred was
itself.

“If it weren’t for me, the Mountain and Sea Realm wouldn’t have been destroyed....

“If it weren’t for me, Haowie wouldn’t be dying....

“If it weren’t for me, none of this would have happened....

“The meat jelly was right. I’'m the reason for all of this. I'm immoral. I’'m wrong. I... shouldn’t even
exist.” The parrot laughed bitterly, and the mirror crumbled. The surrounding cultivators were
flabbergasted, and the 9-Essences experts immediately began to rush toward the parrot.

They weren’t the only ones. Ancient auras which existed on the Immortal God Continent and the
Devil Realm Continent immediately shot out to fill the area around the copper mirror in an attempt
to prevent it from exploding.

And yet, their cultivation levels seemed insufficient to prevent that from happening. No matter what
any of them did to attempt to stop the process, the self-detonation which had been initiated by the
parrot and the copper mirror could not be halted.

As the parrot drew everyone’s attention, the meat jelly, who was still covering Meng Hao and
delivering its life force to him, was staring at the parrot and trembling. But then, it suddenly seemed
to hear words being spoken to it, a message from the parrot.



What are you doing? Get out of here!! The message was not transmitted by divine sense, nor was it
spoken audibly. It was a feeling, a sensation that came from the connection formed between the
meat jelly and parrot after all their years together.

The meat jelly smiled bitterly, but didn’t hesitate for even a moment. It understood that the parrot,
which it had pestered and argued with throughout so many lives, had chosen to die. It was dying,
sacrificing itself, to buy time so that the meat jelly... could protect Meng Hao... and take him away.

“Haowie, you’ve treated me so well...” the meat jelly said, smiling. Many chaotic memories flashed
through the meat jelly’s mind, and there were even images that didn’t seem to be its own memories.
Usually, it chose to suppress such memories, to ignore them. It preferred to mindlessly argue with
the parrot, to chatter endlessly at Meng Hao, to haughtily act like it was ancient and wise.

But right now, after seeing the decision being made by the parrot, the meat jelly smiled, and
unleashed a warm and gentle light. As the light spread out, it transformed into a shocking power of
teleportation.

Astonishingly, it was drawing upon its full life force to summon an incredibly powerful
teleportation magic. It was a teleportation that would whisk Meng Hao away safely, but the price to
be paid was the meat jelly’s life itself.

It was the type of teleportation that the meat jelly would normally never even think to utilize. But
right now, with Meng Hao hovering on the verge of death, and the parrot having made its choice,
the meat jelly had made its choice, completely willingly.

A tremor ran through Meng Hao. He was now wavering back and forth between unconsciousness
and lucidity. He could see the anguish of the parrot, and could sense what the meat jelly was doing.
He couldn’t stop the shaking which wracked him. He wanted to stop them, but couldn’t open his
mouth. His injuries were too severe, and he could do absolutely nothing to prevent any of it from
happening.

Tears welled up in his eyes, and his crimson pupils were seas of anguish.

“My friends....” he muttered, and yet only he could hear those words.

A boom could be heard as the meat jelly’s teleportation light exploded out. The cultivators of the
Immortal God Continent and the Devil Realm Continent could both sense what was happening, and



sent one stream of will to stop the parrot and copper mirror, and another to prevent the meat jelly
from completing the teleportation.

The mastiff howled and leaped forward to intervene, but was completely incapable of fighting the
incoming stream of will. Blood sprayed out of its mouth, and it was sent tumbling back. And yet, it
tenaciously stuck by Meng Hao’s side to protect him. As for the stream of will, its target was the
meat jelly.

It was at this point that the parrot’s self-detonation process paused momentarily, and it cried out in a
shrill that shook Heaven and Earth: “Let him go!!

“Let him go!!

“Let him leave this place! Lord Fifth is willing... perform the mind erasure!

“I know you people want the copper mirror. Lord Fifth also knows that none of you can separate me
from it. So today, I’'m willing to be erased!” Even in this moment, the parrot still didn’t forget to
call itself Lord Fifth.

“If you people don’t want Lord Fifth to destroy the mirror, let him go, otherwise... I’ll blow it up,
and none of you will ever lay a hand on it!!” The parrot’s shrill squawk caused the hearts of all the
surrounding cultivators to tremble.

The parrot almost seemed worried that they wouldn’t believe him. In that moment, it began to
crumble into pieces. Its spirit and its mind fell apart. Just as it said, it was willing to allow its mind
and thoughts to be erased, willing to no longer be a sentient entity. Instead, its mind would
become... a spirit automaton!

When that happened, the stream of will which was attempting to grab the meat jelly and Meng Hao
suddenly stopped in place.

That was when the unleashing of the meat jelly’s teleportation power reached its climax. The meat
jelly itself turned completely gray as it lost all of its life force. It, together with Meng Hao, began to
grow blurry. Then, rumbling sounds echoed out as the process of teleportation began.



It was then that, all of a sudden, the rugged, muscular man from the Devil Realm shot toward Meng
Hao, his eyes flashing. His target was not Meng Hao, though, but his bag of holding. Earlier, Meng
Hao had pulled Su Yan out to threaten him, and she was still inside.

That muscular man’s hatred toward Meng Hao for his treatment of Su Yan had turned into profound
killing intent. At this moment, he neared the teleportation perimeter, then reached his hand out.

“Stop them!!” a voice cried out. The approaching stream of will began to emanate ripples, but at the
same time, the parrot’s entire body burst into flame.

Even as the muscular man reached his hand out, the power of teleportation erupted out. Rumbling
could be heard, and in almost the exact same instant, Meng Hao and the meat jelly vanished.

The muscular man’s hand latched down onto nothing but thin air. He stamped his foot angrily, and
looked up, his eyes completely bloodshot.

At the same time, the parrot chuckled. Its mind was fading, and the last thing it saw was Meng Hao
vanish. Its eyes glimmered with the reluctance to part ways, with well wishes, and with an
emotional sigh.

“We’ll probably never meet again....” it murmured. Then it closed its eyes.

A moment later, it opened its eyes again, and within the dazzling, multi-colored light that
surrounded it, what people saw was no longer a garish parrot, but rather... the copper mirror spirit
automaton, emanating a supreme Dao and the aura of a Paragon!

Its eyes were cold, so cold that they seemed capable of freezing the starry sky of the Vast Expanse,
of burying all memories and thoughts.

A shocking pressure radiated out in all directions, causing all hearts to tremble. Even the 9-Essences
experts were shaken, and the rugged, muscular man felt fear rise up in his heart when the mighty
gaze of the parrot fell on him.

It was as if that gaze could read all thoughts and see through all hearts.



That gaze was above all else, like the most supreme of beings. It was like the ruler of the Vast
Expanse, that could look down upon all life, which would then prostrate in worship.

Behind it was the copper mirror, which radiated a boundless, supreme aura. Ripples spread out into
the Vast Expanse, which then transformed into a vortex. All of the cultivators present couldn’t help
but feel a sense of complete and utter awe.

A profoundly cold and ancient voice then spoke from the parrot’s mouth: “I come from the Vast
Expanse Society. I have traveled through tens upon tens of thousands of worlds....

“Tell me... your wish.”

Chapter 1409: My Mountain and Sea Realm!

“Bear in mind, I can only grant one wish,” the parrot said coolly. “After that wish, I will sleep. Then
I will travel the starry sky, and only after visiting tens upon tens of thousands of worlds will I
awaken once more.... Only at that time can a second wish be granted!” The copper mirror glittered
with scintillating light as the parrot’s words echoed out into the Vast Expanse.

As of this moment, the pressure radiating from the parrot caused the Immortal God Continent to
tremble, and the Devil Realm Continent to shake. All of the surrounding cultivators were panting,
and their hearts were thumping nervously. The 9-Essences experts forcibly reigned in their
cultivation bases, and as for the most powerful experts of the two land masses who had either
remained silent this whole time, or sent out streams of will, they too were shaken mentally.

They could sense that both the parrot and the copper mirror... had a slight trace of the will of the
Vast Expanse upon them. That was a will that they couldn’t even attempt to cause to tremble.
Only... a Transcendent cultivator could comprehend it!

As for Transcending, that was something that, throughout countless years, only a few people had
ever done in the Vast Expanse, in the starry sky, in the Four Great Realms, or in the countless other
Realms.

Those who failed to Transcend could only gaze up for all eternity upon those who had.

The words uttered just now by the parrot caused everyone on the Immortal God Continent and the
Devil Realm Continent to suddenly look at each other with hostile expressions.



There was only one wish!

The parrot had not lied; the most powerful hidden experts among the Immortal God Continent and
the Devil Realm Continent were people who could not be easily fooled. After a moment of silence,
the wills from the two land masses met and began to confer.

As for what conclusion was reached, most people had no way of knowing. All they knew was that
three days later, the copper mirror transformed into motes of crystalline light which faded away into
the Vast Expanse.

Of course, some of the 9-Essences Paragons were unwilling to allow the butterfly and the remnants
of the Mountain and Sea Realm to remain inside the vortex. They tried to enter, but could make no
headway and were forced to back out.

The Devil Realm Continent even resorted to imitating the Mountain and Sea Realm by using their
World-Butterflies to enter the vortex. However, for some unknown reason, all such attempts failed.
Most important was that the black hole which led to the green coffin was filled with a boundless
and chaotic flow of time. Upon entering it, time flowed differently than in the outside world. The
rugged, muscular man even stepped inside, but when he realized that tens of thousands of years
could pass by in a single moment, he was forced to retreat.

The most ancient beings from both land masses sent their divine sense inside to investigate, and
then eventually notified their people that this place... was not accessible to anyone who had not
Transcended.

The question of how the World-Butterfly had managed to enter was something no one could answer.
The only explanation that made sense... was that someone had granted it entrance.

Eventually, the two great land masses gave up on their efforts. They formed 33 land masses, which
became the new 33 Heavens. Those 33 Heavens were then used to form a seal just like the one
which had been placed over the Mountain and Sea Realm.

Groups of cultivators from the Immortal God Continent and the Devil Realm Continent stayed
behind to stand guard, as well as some of the Outsiders who had survived the recent war.

Outside of the 33 Heavens, Dao Fang sat cross-legged, sighing deeply, mixed emotions visible on
his face. Laying his staff down in front of him, he closed his ancient eyes and continued to stand



guard. In the future, any cultivators of the Mountain and Sea Realm who attempted to fly out from
the 33 Heavens would be killed by him.

Beyond Dao Fang, the Aeon Span was reestablished and linked to the Vast Expanse. Now, there
was... a new Mountain and Sea Realm.

Apparently, there was a beginning and an ending in everything, like a never-ending a cycle.

No one could enter that Mountain and Sea Realm, and its cultivators could not leave. Soon, the
Immortal God Continent and the Devil Realm Continent departed, returning to the places from
whence they had originally come. Whether it was the Immortal God Realm who got the wish, or the
Devil Realm, at the moment no one knew.

Neither of the two great powers cared very much about where exactly Meng Hao had ended up
being teleported to. As far as they were concerned, he was already dead, and was most likely
nothing more than a corpse floating somewhere in the Vast Expanse.

Even still, both powers dispatched groups of cultivators out in various directions to search for that
corpse!

Time passed as it always did in the Vast Expanse....

Apparently, everything that had happened was relatively negligible when it came to the starry sky of
the Vast Expanse as a whole. A Realm had been destroyed. A world had changed locations.

The Vast Expanse was still the Vast Expanse. The vortex still emanated green light, and countless
species of living beings went about their daily lives as was dictated by natural law, hunting,
gathering, living. The Immortal God Continent and the Devil Realm Continent were as domineering
as ever.

From the look of things, the disappearance of one person really wouldn’t change the course of all
existence.

Ten years passed. A hundred. A thousand.... Time flowed like water, and the result was that many
people forgot what had occurred in the past. In the 33 Heavens outside of the Green Coffin Vortex,
successive generations of cultivators never learned about that ancient person named Meng Hao.



They forgot about the world which had been destroyed, and they forgot about the various events
which had taken place. All they remembered was that they were to stand guard, and that there was a
butterfly inside of the vortex. Many people took to calling that butterfly... the Mountain and Sea
Butterfly.

There were some who would sigh as they recalled the events that had occurred a thousand years
before. One of them was Dao Fang. He would wake up occasionally, and when he did, he would
either look down at the butterfly in the Green Coffin Vortex or look up at the Vast Expanse.
Sometimes... he would recall how the parrot had erased its own mind, how the meat jelly had
willingly died, and how the blood-colored mastiff had stood guard relentlessly. He would even think
about... that certain person who had exploded with madness, all for the sake of a single Realm.

Within the Green Coffin Vortex was a green coffin, upon which was a peaceful and calm butterfly.
Two land masses existed inside that butterfly, as well as a statue of man who was the subject of
constant worship.

“Our Realm is called... the Mountain and Sea Realm!” It was not uncommon for words like this to
be heard in those two land masses, when people explained the name of the Realm in which they
lived.

“Many years ago, the Mountain and Sea Realm was known as the Paragon Immortal Realm, which
ruled over 3,000 Lower Realms....

“The first catastrophe which struck was tens upon tens of thousands of years in the past....

“Back then, the 3,000 Lower Realms rebelled, and helped two powerful outside forces to invade.
Paragon Nine Seals rose to prominence then, as did Paragon Sea Dream, and Paragon Immortal
Ancient. There were other powerful experts who joined the resistance, to protect our homeland.

“During that war, the Paragon Immortal Realm was destroyed. Paragon Nine Seals drove the
invaders away, and created a precious treasure, the Mountain and Sea Realm, which became the
home of later generations.

“That was the first war which was fought....



“The second war occurred a thousand years ago. The two powerful forces which had destroyed the
Paragon Immortal Realm returned. Of the original force of 3,000 rebel Realms, only thirty-three
remained, which were the 33 Heavens. They were the ones who started the second war.

“During that war, Paragon Shui Dongliu’s terrifying strategy was revealed, which bought the Realm
a chance at survival!

“During that war, Paragon Sea Dream sacrificed her life to find the direction we needed to travel in!

“Most importantly... during the fighting, our greatest Paragon, Paragon Meng Hao, rose to the
highest heights. He acquired Shui Dongliu’s legacy, the most consummate of legacies. He became
the Lord of the Mountain and Sea Realm, and he led us as we fought our way to freedom!

“His clan, the Fang Clan, is the most powerful and supreme clan among us today!

“Paragon Meng Hao’s father and mother became the wings of the Mountain and Sea Butterfly, and
flew us to where we are now....

“During that war, Paragon Meng Hao single-handedly fought both of our powerful enemies. He
stood up to all of their cultivators, buying us time so that we could have a chance survive....

“During that war, he destroyed his Soul Lamps and wiped out his Daoist magic. He even detonated
the precious treasure that was the Mountain and Sea Realm. During that war, he fought with a
parrot, a suit of armor, and a Blood Mastiff.

“At the end of the war, he left to parts unknown. But the Mountain and Sea Realm still exists!

“Our Mountain and Sea Realm will exist forever, and its legacy will never end, not for all eternity.
In the past, we were the Paragon Immortal Realm, and then, we were the Mountain and Sea Realm.
As of now... we are... Meng Hao’s Realm!

“He is not the Immortal. He is the Demon. The Demon of the Mountain and Sea Realm. Our
Demon Sovereign!!

“One day, our Demon Sovereign will return in all his madness, just as he promised. He will take
us... to destroy the new 33 Heavens. He will take us... to wipe out the homelands of those two



enemies of ours. He will take us... to get revenge, even if that means toppling the entire starry sky of
the Vast Expanse!!!

“Revenge. Revenge! REVENGE!!”

Throughout the years, that was how the children of cultivators in the world of the butterfly educated
their children. As they told the story, they would clench their jaws, and tears would stream down
their faces as they recounted the bloody and violent tales of the past!

Fatty rose to prominence during that period of a thousand years, as did many more of Meng Hao’s
past acquaintances. Somehow, even Wang Youcai was still alive. The razor-sharp thirst for
vengeance bubbled within them. However, they buried their killing intent and focused on building
up new resources, and on waiting... for the moment when they could get their revenge!

They were waiting for Meng Hao to return, their Demon Sovereign!

They... refused to believe that Meng Hao was dead!

There was a certain woman who most certainly did not believe him to be dead. She resided in the
Fang Clan, and had an extremely prominent position there. She was Xu Qing, the wife of the
Demon Sovereign!

With her and the Fang Clan there, the spirits of the Mountain and Sea cultivators in this world
would burn eternally.

That spirit was the legacy of an entire people, and was something that burned unquenchably within
them.

Every night, on the highest mountain peak within the Mountain and Sea Butterfly, when the moon
which had been created would superimpose with the mountain, Xu Qing could be seen standing
there.

She would look up into the sky, as if she were waiting.... Always waiting....

“After I was reincarnated, you waited for me for hundreds of years.... Now, I will wait for you until
the end of time and space....



“Meng Hao, wherever you are, you haven’t perished, have you...? I can sense you. You... are out
there somewhere!” she murmured.

A year passed. Then another. And another....

Chapter 1410: Bronze Replaces the Heavens

The Vast Expanse.

Endless. Immeasurable. Perhaps it had an ending point, but up til now, no one had ever reached it,
except perhaps someone who had Transcended.

It was too large, and contained too many worlds and Realms. There were too many peoples within
it, too many dangers. There were vortexes which contained inexplicable, indescribable forms of life,
or legends which had long since been reduced to nothing more than ruins.

In addition to that, there was dust, which was actually the most common sight in the Vast Expanse.
Within that dust could be found corpses, rubble, even magical items. In fact, anything could be
found within the dust, if you searched for it.

At this moment, in some indeterminable location within the Vast Expanse, a corpse could be seen
floating there. It was impossible to say how long it had been there. It was completely withered up,
although it had not rotted. It wore a suit of armor which was cracked and broken, and completely

gray in color.

Next to the corpse was a withered-up dog, which despite appearing to be dead, apparently refused to
leave its master’s side.

Neither the corpse nor the armor showed any signs of life, as if they had been dead for a very, very
long time.

A hole had been punctured in the corpse’s bag of holding, and almost everything which had once
been inside had long since scattered out into the Vast Expanse. Years ago, a woman had escaped
from within, only to find that she had no idea where she was.



As for exactly how the bag of holding came to be broken open, she didn’t know. She only
remembered that after it was opened, she was suddenly free on the outside. Then she caught sight of
the person she hated more than anyone else, wearing a suit of armor that flickered dully.

A moment later, a wind swept through that part of the Vast Expanse, carrying everything away.
Even the woman was swept far off into the distance.

As for the corpse, it also floated along within the wind. If you looked closely, you would be able to
see a bronze lamp on the corpse’s forehead. When the corpse’s bag of holding had broken open
some time ago, the bronze lamp didn’t drift away like most everything else inside, but instead had
slowly floated over to the corpse’s forehead.

In the past, that bronze lamp had changed the fate of the person who was now this corpse!

Even Shui Dongliu had been unable to fathom or comprehend the details.

Back when the corpse was alive, and had Soul Lamps, this bronze lamp had never made an
appearance, nor did it even shine. But now that the corpse lacked any Soul Lamps at all, the bronze
lamp finally appeared.

Long ago, the person whose corpse this was had actually speculated that this lamp, which had
changed his fate, which he had taken from an Immortal Ancient Daoist Rite temple, was possibly...
a Soul Lamp belonging to some unknown individual.

He wasn’t sure who, nor did he have the means to speculate.

Back when the bronze lamp emerged from the bag of holding, it floated out and began to fuse into
the corpse’s forehead, which was something that even the corpse would never have been able to
predict would happen.

Time went by. Every year, the bronze lamp would sink a bit further into the corpse’s forehead. Ten
years passed. Then a hundred. Then a thousand. By that time, the bronze lamp wasn’t visible at all,
as it had completely sunk into the corpse’s forehead.

Perhaps it was because of that bronze lamp that, over the course of the thousand years which
passed, not a single entity of any sort approached the corpse, but instead preferred to avoid it.



Not only did the lamp preserve the corpse, it ensured that it had the chance to one day open its eyes
again....

At some point throughout the years, a miniscule scrap of aura had appeared on the corpse. It seemed
like the aura of an Immortal, yet also resembled a Devil. It was strange, multifarious, and bizarre.
Anyone who had fought in the war of the Mountain and Sea Realm would quickly identify it as...
Demonic qi!

It was the aura of that legendary entity from the Mountain and Sea Realm, the Demon Sovereign!

This corpse was none other than Meng Hao!

After being teleported away by the meat jelly, he had lapsed into unconsciousness. However, in the
final moment before that had happened, images from throughout his life passed through his mind.
In the end, he saw the parrot wiping away its mind. He saw the meat jelly sacrificing its life to
teleport him to safety. Those images broke his heart, and left him reeling mentally. And yet, there
was nothing he could do to stop them. He could only watch.

Tears of blood streamed down his face. After being teleported away, and just before passing out, he
had smiled, an anguished smile, a smile that contained insanity and an unwillingness to die.

He would go to any lengths to recover, although he wasn’t sure how to. He thought about the
Nirvana Fruit from his bloodline, and he also thought about the bronze lamp in his bag of holding.

Using his last scrap of energy, he managed to pull out the bronze lamp. Then he used a unique
secret magic that he had acquired from Shui Dongliu’s legacy, a technique which made it possible
to possess another person’s Soul Lamp. It was an unsettling magic which even Shui Dongliu might
not have remembered, and wouldn’t have trusted to work. Actually, it didn’t come from Nine Seals,
but from the other part of the soul that made up Shui Dongliu.

In the moment that Meng Hao unleashed the magic, he lost consciousness. After that, everything
was a blank.

Over the course of the thousand years, his body had withered continuously. His life force had long
since faded away, and everything about him had dispersed. The only thing that remained was the



bronze Soul Lamp, which continued to fuse with him. One day, when the bronze lamp was fused
fully into his forehead, a Heaven-shaking, Earth-toppling change occurred within him.

Rumbling sounds filled him as the bronze lamp gradually took over the position of his lost Prime
Lamp. As the Prime Lamp, it then began to re-mould his qi passageways, and reconstruct his
cultivation base!

With each day that passed, his atrophied flesh would pulse with a bit more qi and blood. His
internal organs had once been completely desiccated, but now they were recovering. A few days
later, his heart thumped for the first time in a thousand years. Around him in the Vast Expanse, the
starry sky vibrated, causing countless life forms hidden in the area to flee in terror.

The sound of the heartbeat continued to echo out as blood flowed through his body. Gradually, that
ruined blood began to recover!

Soon, his body wasn’t withered anymore, and he even seemed to be breathing.

His blood flowed, and the bronze lamp slowly began to burn, sending boundless green smoke
throughout his body. It eventually reached his cultivation base, which caused life force to ignite
within him.

A powerful aura suddenly spread out which caused the Vast Expanse in the area to shake. Meng
Hao had built up so much power that his eyelids fluttered, as if he would soon... open his eyes.

As he grew stronger and stronger, the aura within him became more terrifying. A vortex rose up
around him, a vortex that might not match up to the chaos unleashed upon the Vast Expanse by the
copper mirror and parrot all those years ago, and yet, was still shocking.

However, after a few breaths of time, the aura faded into weakness. Meng Hao’s body gradually
grew still, and the strength faded from his eyes. He became peaceful and unmoving.

Apparently, that burst of power wasn’t enough to awaken him. He needed more strength to open his
eyes, more life force; at the moment, he simply didn’t have enough.

Therefore, he needed to wait a bit longer....



Gradually, his body withered up again, and his heart stopped beating. His blood dried up, and his
aura faded. He now looked no different from the corpse he had been earlier. However, there was a
spark of life within him that hadn’t been there before, flickering and burning ever so slowly.

Time passed. Ten years later, Meng Hao was still floating out in the Vast Expanse. One day, a flying
shuttle suddenly appeared.

A pile of miscellaneous items could be seen piled up in the back of the shuttle, and a closer look
made it obvious that most of them had been collected from within the dust that filled the Vast
Expanse. There were even a few dessicated corpses among the random objects.

A pretty young woman sat cross-legged in the flying shuttle, although she was dressed up in a way
that made her seem older than she was. Apparently, she didn’t want people to guess her true age.

Her cultivation base was not weak, though; only powerful people would ever dare to fly around
alone in the Vast Expanse. Based on the fluctuations which rippled out from her, she was in the Dao
Realm.

Behind her sat a young man, who seemed much weaker than her, and was acting very subserviently.
He would occasionally look out at the Vast Expanse, his expression both curious and nervous.
Eventually, his expression became one of distracted curiosity; when the young woman soon noticed,
she immediately began to reprimand him.

“Don’t forget this time!” she said sternly. “When we get there, you have to act tough! Put on a good
show, and don’t make any mistakes with your story!

“Remember, you are the heir of the Yun Clan. You are a legitimate descendant of what was once the
most glorious clan in this part of the Vast Expanse! The great Vast Expanse School is looking for a
son-in-law for their Holy Daughter, and she’ll definitely pick you!

“They are a powerful force that can even tangle with the Immortal God Continent and the Devil
Realm. Supposedly, they know the secret of how to access the teleportation portal that leads out of
the Vast Expanse!” The young woman’s eyes gleamed with anticipation.

The young man glanced downward. Voice somewhat feeble, he said, “B-but, the Yun Clan is just a
small clan. They were famous years and years ago, not now. Plus... I’'m not really a legitimate
descendant.”



“Shut up!” the young woman barked, glaring at the young man, who quickly bowed his head
deferentially. “So what! The first generation Patriarch of the Yun Clan had a marriage agreement in
place with the Vast Expanse School. It doesn’t matter what year or what generation, the heir of the
Yun Clan can become the beloved partner of one of the Holy Daughters of the great Vast Expanse
School. The Yun Clan fell into decline years ago, and only exists in the mortal world now, so there’s
no way they can fulfill their end of the marriage agreement. But who cares? I managed to buy a
copy of the agreement, and I also have our clan’s precious treasure that lets me wield 2-Essences
power. We’ll definitely succeed!

“Besides, we won’t be dealing with the upper ranks of the Vast Expanse School. Whoever we meet
with, they’ll have to maintain face, so as long as the marriage agreement stands, I can just wait until
a lot of people are around, then pull it out for everyone to see. The Vast Expanse School might be
strong, but they also have to be reasonable. Even if they don’t abide by the agreement, they’ll still
be sure to compensate us in some way!” Even as the young woman spoke, she continued to scan
their surroundings. Suddenly, she turned her head to look off into the distance, where she saw a
corpse floating within the dust, not too far from the flight path of the flying shuttle.

“Eee? That ancient corpse is fully intact, plus it has a dog with it.” With that, she reached out and
made a grasping motion, pulling Meng Hao over to her. After looking him over, her eyes glittered.

“Not bad. Not bad at all. With all these corpses and other random things to help pay for expenses,
this trip won’t have been a waste after all.” Smiling, she quickly threw Meng Hao and the mastiff
into the back of the flying shuttle to join the other random objects and corpses she had collected
from the dust of the Vast Expanse. Proceeding onward, she continued to rebuke the young man.
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