The Heavens 1561

Chapter 1561: Mountain Among Mountains!

Meng Hao and Xu Qing traveled throughout the world of the Mountain and Sea Butterfly to visit

many old friends and acquaintances. They wept, and they sighed. In most cases, it was impossible
to maintain the friendships of the past. After all, Meng Hao’s status was now completely different
from before, and led to a feeling of distance.

Eventually, they came to visit Fang Yu and Sun Hai. When Meng Hao saw the proud look on Sun
Hai’s face, he cleared his throat and said, “Hello, Li’l Hai.”

Those words immediately caused Sun Hai’s pompous, proud posture to wilt, and a fawning smile to
cover his face.

One couldn’t blame Sun Hai for that. Meng Hao’s ferocity and fame from years past had influenced
Sun Hai in a profound way. That was clear from the fact that he had no hair on his head. After all...
when the two of them first met, Meng Hao had dragged him around by the hair. No matter how
many years had passed, Sun Hai couldn’t recall that scene without shivering in fear.

Sun Hai very much wanted to look proud and complacent in front of his brother-in-law, and yet he
couldn’t shake his fear.

Before he could recover his composure, Fang Yu glared at him and then hit him with a glancing
blow that sent him tumbling out of the house. Sun Hai had long since gotten used to being beaten in
such a manner, and in fact, their children were also used to the arrangement.

A bruise quickly rose up on Sun Hai’s cheek, and yet, he was laughing loudly. It was as if the proud
person from moments ago wasn’t really him. This was the real him. He began to chat and joke with
Meng Hao, and yet Meng Hao simply couldn’t hold back from once again saying, “Li’l Hai....”

Sun Hai shivered, and yet, the one to receive the beating this time wasn’t him, but Meng Hao. Fang
Yu directly unleashed a fist strike, and of course, Meng Hao didn’t dare to evade it. Suppressing his
cultivation base, he allowed the blows to land.



When Meng Hao and Xu Qing left, Sun Hai saw them off, his face covered with numerous purple
bruises. Meng Hao looked exactly the same. When facing the explosive wrath of his sister, he could
only sigh. Xu Qing, on the other hand, received much different treatment. Fang Yu held her by the
hand and went into great detail explaining the benefits of being violent, which left Meng Hao
trembling in fear.

Finally, he clapped Sun Hai on the shoulder.

“I really sympathize with you, brother-in-law....” he sighed.

Sun Hai smiled wryly, but seemed very happy.

“You don’t understand,” he said. “I love it. The stronger my woman is, the better. The more
explosive, the better!” Sun Hai sighed and looked over at his wife, eyes burning with passion.

A strange look could be seen on Meng Hao’s face as he grabbed Xu Qing, said his goodbyes, and
then flew up into the air. When he saw the thoughtful look in Xu Qing’s eyes, he started to get
nervous. After noticing his expression, she rolled her eyes, covered her mouth, and laughed.

Happy times always pass quickly. A month later, Meng Hao and Xu Qing had visited most of their
old friends. On the way back, they happened to be flying over one particular sea when Meng Hao
suddenly stopped.

“There’s an old friend here I want to see,” Meng Hao said, chuckling. Xu Qing wasn’t sure what he
was talking about. Looking out over the sea, he said, “Patriarch, I’ve come to say hello.”

There was no immediate response. The surface of the sea remained as calm as ever. Meng Hao
waited for a moment, then let out a cold harrumph.

The sound entered the water, which then began to seethe as a huge turtle appeared, carrying an
entire country on its back. Patriarch Reliance’s voice echoed out, sounding very annoyed.

“Meng Hao, you little bastard, what do you think you’re doing? Come to bully your Patriarch with
that cultivation base of yours? Damnation! This is the student bullying the master! Y-y-you, you just
think about how well the Patriarch treated you back then. Very well, right? I even handed over a lot
of my treasures to you!” Patriarch Reliance glared at Meng Hao, blinking, which was the sign that
he was about to attempt to pull a fast one.



Meng Hao looked at Patriarch Reliance for a moment, and was just about to say something when,
for no apparent reason, the land mass atop Patriarch Reliance suddenly moved, revealing a few
words on his shell.

It was a partial line of text which read, “... Hao’s turtle.”

A strange expression appeared on Meng Hao’s face. He couldn’t help but muse that Patriarch
Reliance definitely had his moments of brilliance. At the moment, he was clearly very pleased with
himself, and yet his face was still a mask of fury.

Meng Hao started chuckling.

Clasping hands and bowing deeply, he said, “Disciple Meng Hao has come to pay respects,
Patriarch.”

The gesture caused Patriarch Reliance to suddenly soften up a bit. Eyes shining with bright light, he
reveled in the wonderful experience, and even shivered a bit. Inwardly, he said, “Heavens, Heavens!
He’s Transcended, and yet he’s paying respects to me, the Patriarch. Hahaha! The Patriarch is once
again the smartest. Hmph! The little bastard might have a Transcendent cultivation base, but in
terms of intellect, he’s vastly below me.”

Inwardly, he was feeling wonderful, but outwardly he simply snorted coldly. Continuing to put on
an expression of wizened experience, he said, “What matter has brought you here to offer respects
to the Patriarch?”

“Patriarch, the new Mountain and Sea Realm has no Xuanwu turtles,” Meng Hao said with a smile.
“Junior would like to request that the Patriarch take the lead in the Ninth Mountain and Sea. Please
assume the mantle of the realm’s only Xuanwu turtle, eternally responsible for the gi flow of the

Mountains and Seas. No other turtle can do such a thing. Only the Patriarch is capable of this task.”

Patriarch Reliance’s jaw dropped. After a moment of thought, he asked, “You want me to be the qi
flow turtle of the Mountain and Sea Realm? To put me permanently in command for all eternity?
Me, the Patriarch, the only turtle? I... can cultivate the gi flow magic of the Mountain and Sea
Realm, and gain enlightenment of the Demon Sealing Hexing magics of the Nine Mountains and
Seas?”



Patriarch Reliance’s heart surged with excitement. What was happening was like a dream come
true, something which would be so beneficial to him it was virtually impossible to describe.

If he became the sole Xuanwu turtle of the entire Mountain and Sea Realm, he would benefit from
the convergence of the gi flow of the entire realm, and would have an incredibly prominent
position.

“Yes. Patriarch, you are the only one up to the task. The Mountain and Sea Realm has the League of
Demon Sealers as its soul, the Hexing magic as its bones, and the Mountains and Seas as its flesh.
Patriarch, you and I are the only members of the League of Demon Sealers within the Mountain and
Sea Realm. I’m afraid no one else would do.” Meng Hao looked at Patriarch Reliance, smiling. His
words had been spoken quite calmly, and he had even thrown in some flattering words.

He didn’t have to do things in this way, but since Patriarch Reliance was his old friend, he didn’t
mind resorting to such methods to bring him some happiness.

“But I'm not part of the League of Demon Sealers, am I?!” Patriarch Reliance blurted. However, he
immediately regretted those words, and quickly changed his tone of voice. “Er, fine, fine!” he
roared. “To give you some face, I agree.”

Meng Hao smiled. Voice soft, he said, “Patriarch, you are my Dao Protector, so naturally, you’re
part of the League of Demon Sealers. I thank you for everything.”

With that, he extended his right hand, and the Mountain and Sea Realm appeared. He quickly
performed an incantation gesture and pointed out at Patriarch Reliance.

“I call upon the power of my name to perform Righteous Bestowal on Patriarch Reliance. He shall
become the sole Xuanwu turtle of the Mountain and Sea Realm, and take up residence on the Ninth
Mountain!

“The Mountain and Sea Realm has Nine Mountains and Nine Seas. This Xuanwu turtle bears
Mount Daging upon his back, my Dao Corroboration Mountain. Let that mountain become the
Mountain among Mountains!”

Chapter 1562: She Does Not Wish to Awaken

“Spirit automaton of the Mountains and Seas! You dissipated in the past, and the time has come for
you to form anew. Merge with a strand of my divine sense and be born again!” As soon as Meng



Hao’s words echoed out, a tremor ran through Patriarch Reliance. The seals which had been placed
on him in the past vanished, and a surge of power erupted up. Gradually, a shocking qi flow
appeared on him.

That qi flow connected to the Mountain and Sea Realm, forming a resonance. At the same time, the
excited Patriarch Reliance shrank, transforming into a beam of light that shot into the Mountain and
Sea Realm. As of this moment, he became the sole Xuanwu turtle of the Mountain and Sea Realm,
protector of its gi flow.

The State of Zhao held something unique and special, the Mountain among Mountains. It was now
a seed of the Mountains and Seas; should the realm ever meet destruction again, as long as that
Mountain among Mountains existed, the Mountain and Sea Realm would be able to continue on.

Having accomplished these things, Meng Hao put the Mountain and Sea Realm away. Along with
Xu Qing, he continued along through the world of the Mountain and Sea Butterfly. He looked for
Choumen Tai, but was unable to find him. After sending some divine sense out, he confirmed that
Choumen Tai was not within the Mountain and Sea Butterfly. However... he would soon be
appearing in Meng Hao’s presence.

“Qing’er, there’s somewhere else I need to go....” Meng Hao said softly, his voice melancholy and
tinged with reminiscence. Xu Qing looked at him thoughtfully.

A few days passed. In another location in the world of the Mountain and Sea Butterfly was a
mountain range, outside of which Meng Hao hovered. He looked at the mountains with a
disconsolate expression for a moment before entering.

This particular mountain range was famous within the Mountain and Sea Butterfly. It was the
location of the ancient Kunlun Society, and was now an autonomous state within the Mountain and
Sea Butterfly world.

Meng Hao’s arrival was not detected by anyone in the Kunlun Society. It was almost as if he existed
in a different space that allowed him and Xu Qing to pass by all the cultivators without their
knowledge. Soon, they were deep within the Kunlun Society mountains, standing at the foot of a
towering mountain.

This mountain did not have a sharp peak, but rather, a basin filled with swirling mist, and the ripples
of powerful spell formations. An old man sat cross-legged at the top of the mountain, completely
unmoving.



A powerful medicinal aroma emanated out from him to fill the area.

It was none other than... Pill Demon!

He was Meng Hao’s Master, as well as Chu Yuyan’s.

As Meng Hao stood there silently at the bottom of the mountain, his heart was filled with bitterness.
He began to walk slowly up to the top, followed closely by Xu Qing. When they reached the top,
they saw Pill Demon sitting there in front of a coffin, surrounded by spell formations which had
been in place for many, many years.

Inside of the coffin was a beautiful woman, laying there peacefully, as if she were sleeping.

The instant Meng Hao laid eyes on the coffin, his sadness deepened, and various memories flitted
through his mind. After a long moment passed, Meng Hao clasped hands and bowed deeply to Pill
Demon.

“Master,” he said softly.

Pill Demon shivered. Turning, he saw that it was Meng Hao standing there behind him, and a
profound gleam appeared in his eyes as he rose to his feet. After a moment passed, he sighed and
walked over to Meng Hao, then clasped his shoulder. Looking over at Xu Qing, he nodded, then
turned and left.

Meng Hao stood there quietly, looking at the coffin, thinking about how Yan’er had crushed Chu
Yuyan’s soul right in front of him.

Xu Qing walked forward to stand next to Meng Hao. As she looked down into the coffin, her gaze
softened. “Meng Hao,” she said quietly, “do you want to tell me what that happened while we were
apart?”

Meng Hao stood there quietly for a long moment. Then he began to recount the story of what had
happened on Planet Vast Expanse. He talked about Han Bei, and about taking in an apprentice
named Yan’er.



He talked about the Ninth Hex, and about the nine incarnations. He talked about Little Treasure. He
took his time explaining everything....

“After Little Treasure closed his eyes and vanished, Yan’er destroyed the memories of her previous
life. T thought she had entered the cycle of reincarnation, but when I went to look for her, she wasn’t
there. That was when I realized that she never did enter reincarnation. She actually returned to her
original body.

“It was almost like she had been living in a dream, and in the end... she wasn’t willing to awaken.”
By the end, his words were spoken in a hoarse murmur as he looked down at Chu Yuyan’s body
inside the coffin.

Xu Qing listened patiently. She could almost visualize everything that had happened with Meng
Hao, Little Treasure, and Yan’er. Meng Hao simply wasn’t capable of understanding the deeper
meaning of everything involved, but as for Xu Qing, it gave her a profound understanding of Chu
Yuyan.

“She does not wish to awaken because she would rather be alone in a world of her own making,"
she said softly. "She wants to forget you, Meng Hao, because she loves you. She is lost.”

She looked over at him, a smile on her face, a simple smile of determination and focus. “If she still
remembers you when she wakes up, then... why don’t we all practice cultivation together?”

Meng Hao reached out and clasped her hand tightly. He didn’t say anything. Xu Qing looked down
at Chu Yuyan laying there in the coffin, and felt both compassion and gratefulness.

Meng Hao didn’t say anything more about the matter. Eventually, he and Xu Qing left.

About half a month later, everyone in the Mountain and Sea Butterfly was ready to depart. Meng
Hao produced the Mountain and Sea Realm, which rapidly grew larger, sending powerful ripples
out in all directions.

Gradually, nine huge vortexes appeared outside of the Mountain and Sea Realm, one for each of the
Nine Mountains and Seas.

The people of the Mountain and Sea Realm were given their choice as to which vortex to enter.



Boundless light shone into the air as the excited cultivators vanished one by one. When they
reappeared, they were inside of the Mountain and Sea Realm, back in their home.

Soon, everyone was inside, including Fatty and all of Meng Hao’s other friends, as well as
Ksitigarbha and the Paragons. Once everyone was safely inside, Meng Hao waved his finger,
causing the Mountain and Sea Butterfly to shrink down until it transformed into two people. They
were none other than his parents, who smiled at him before entering the Ninth Mountain and Sea.

Xu Qing was the last person to remain outside.

“I’ll be waiting for you,” she said. She was well aware that Meng Hao still had revenge to seek.
Giving him a profound look, she turned and entered the ninth vortex.

As Meng Hao hovered there alone, the Mountain and Sea Realm shrank down into the palm of his
hand. After looking at it warmly for a moment, he put it away, then looked down... at the green
bronze coffin.

After a moment, he clasped hands and bowed deeply.

“Many thanks!” he said.

The coffin emanated a pulse of gentle power, seemingly in response. Then, everything went quiet
again. Slowly, a vortex once again rose up around the coffin, covering it over until it was no longer
visible. Meng Hao looked away, turning his attention to the sea of flames up above, and the rest of
the starry sky.

Chapter 1563: The Wind Stirs

Nearest to Meng Hao at the moment was the Immortal God Continent, which was covered by an
endless mist as it shot through the starry sky at incredible speed.

Normally, it was a trip that should have taken hundreds of years, but in this case, only a few short
months had passed. Rumbling sounds echoed out as it got closer and closer.



Meng Hao looked away from the starry sky. Down below, the green coffin was no longer visible.
He took a step forward, placing him directly in front of the sea of flames. He extended his right
hand, and the fire shrank down until it was the size of his palm, after which he put it away.

The huge army from the Vast Expanse School all looked over at Meng Hao, their cultivation base
power surging. However, none of them said a single word. As Meng Hao approached them, their
energy rose higher and higher.

They knew that the true war had yet to begin. All of them were fully aware that Meng Hao’s true
enemies were the Immortal God Continent and the Devil Realm Continent. The 33 Heavens had
been little more than a stepping stone.

Meng Hao took his place atop the old lizard, where he sat down cross-legged and then spoke in a
voice that echoed like thunder.

“Three days. In three days’ time, the Immortal God Continent will arrive.” Immediately, the
surrounding cultivators’ eyes flickered with the desire to kill.

“They shall die!” roared the Vast Expanse School troops, their cultivation bases surging, their
expressions gleaming with madness. There were even some who licked their lips.

To these cultivators, it didn’t really matter that they never got a chance to slaughter all 33 Heavens.
They were here to fight for Meng Hao, to fight for a Transcendent cultivator. As such, the truly
worthy opponents were the Immortal God Continent and the Devil Realm Continent.

They knew that the Immortal God Continent was considered a top power within the starry sky of
the Vast Expanse, but that only made them more excited.

They knew that their opponents... were not invincible, now that Meng Hao had Transcended!

Meng Hao was even more clear on that point. In fact, he was aware that if he wished to, it would be
a simple matter for him to single-handedly wipe out the Immortal God Continent and the Devil
Realm Continent. However, he didn’t do that, the reason being... that his ultimate opponent was the
will of the starry sky of the Vast Expanse.

That will would most certainly take advantage of the situation to try to fight him. Therefore, he
needed to stay at his peak state, and could not allow any distractions to influence him.



If he focused too much on trying to destroy the Immortal God Continent and the Devil Realm
personally, then it could leave an opening for the will of the starry sky to make a move. In fact, that
will was hoping for just such a thing to occur. As long as Meng Hao could be distracted in some
way, it would be worth it.

Meng Hao’s eyes glittered as his aura slowly grew still and calm. He looked out coldly into the
stars, waiting for the final battle to begin.

Three days flew by. Suddenly, the stars off in the distance began to ripple and distort. Thunderous
rumbling sounds echoed out, and a bizarre pressure filled the area. An enormous, majestic continent
suddenly appeared.

The pressure instantly grew more intense as the vague shape of a hand suddenly appeared and then
shot toward the Vast Expanse School army.

The Sect Leader snorted coldly. The golden-robed Jin Yunshan, Sha Jiudong, and Bai Wuchen all
unleashed the power of their cultivation bases, sending a massive force flying out to defend against
the hand. Everything shook wildly.

The Immortal God Continent ripped through the starry sky. It was an enormous land mass, so huge
that by the time only half of it was visible, it seemed to stretch out infinitely in all directions.
Numerous peak 9-Essences auras erupted out, along with ordinary 9-Essences, 8-Essences, and 7-
Essences auras.

Countless figures flew out from the Immortal God Continent in beams of brilliant light.

Behind them were hosts of cultivators, all of whom radiated bleak, ferocious auras. In the blink of
an eye, their numbers swelled past the 1,000,000 mark, and rapidly reached 10,000,000.

Behind that group, even more cultivators flew out; it almost seemed like they would keep coming
without end, for all eternity.

The army from the Vast Expanse School didn’t speak, nor did they hesitate for even a moment.
They... instantly began to power up their cultivation bases to fight!



Intense killing intent rose up from them, and yet they didn’t immediately begin to fly. Instead, they
looked over at Meng Hao.

Meng Hao pointed out at the Immortal God Continent, and then his eyes glittered as he said,
“Exterminate all of the cultivators from this land mass!”

It was as if an explosive wave had been unleashed as the cultivators of the Vast Expanse School
surged into action. Their howls shook the starry sky as they began to fly forward in attack.

In the blink of an eye, the two groups of cultivators clashed. The sound of fierce, shocking fighting
rang out. The Sect Leader and other peak 9-Essences cultivators were like a sharp sword that
slashed deeply into the enemy forces.

Behind them were the other 9, 8, and 7-Essences experts, the Dao Sovereigns, and countless others.
It only took a moment for the fighting to reach a fever pitch.

(‘DIE ! »

“DIE!!”

“DIE!!!”

The roars of the fighting cultivators caused the Heavens to suddenly go dim. The stars shook, and
even suns and moons seemed to cower in fear.

The war... had truly begun!

The Sect Leader took the lead in the charge. Following him, the army of the Vast Expanse School
cut through the enemy like a hot knife through butter. Every advancement they made caused the
front line of the Immortal God Continent forces crumbled a little bit more.

Soon, the reek of blood filled the sky, and countless casualties had been inflicted.

Meng Hao stood atop the old lizard, looking coldly at the Immortal God Continent. His vision
pierced through the entire continent until it came to rest on a huge statue. That statue depicted the



Immortal God Continent’s Transcendor, who had lived many years in the past. When Meng Hao’s
gaze came to rest on the statue, he could sense a boundless dignity and might. However, it was in
that moment that the mists around the statue swirled, and the statue distorted slightly. Suddenly it
looked slightly different than before.

“Something’s different,” Meng Hao murmured.

Chapter 1564: Immortal God Opening Salvo!

“Or perhaps it’s always been different, and my cultivation base was just never high enough that I
would notice.” He looked thoughtfully around at the fighting, and all of a sudden, noticed one
particular woman.

It was the same woman who had tried to kill him in years past, whom he had bitten, tearing a chunk
of flesh off of her face. Right now, she was fighting with one of the Vast Expanse School’s 9-
Essences Paragons.

In the two thousand years which had passed, the woman was still in the early 9-Essences level. Her
cultivation base had made virtually no progress. When Meng Hao realized that, his eyes narrowed.
He had his speculations about what was going on with the Immortal God Continent, and although
he was very confident that he was right, he had been unable to prove anything.

The woman cried out shrilly as she waved her hand in an attack, causing everything around her to
fill with rumbling sounds. The 9-Essences Paragon she was fighting was no less focused, and their
battle caused booms like that of thunder to echo out.

Back when Meng Hao had fought this woman years ago, he had paid a very heavy price. And yet
now, she was like an ant. After looking at her for only a moment, he was already disinterested.

His single glance caused her to tremble. Regardless of whether she wanted to or not, she had to
admit... that the familiar figure standing on the enormous lizard, just outside the battlefield, was
causing an unprecedented level of pressure to crush down onto her.

Years ago, she had looked down on him with contempt, but now he had turned into something that

could cause the entire starry sky to shake violently, and could destroy her as easily as flipping over
his hand.



Meng Hao’s casual glance caused her to start shaking. Apparently, his gaze contained a bizarre
power that could disregard natural law and shake Essences. Blood sprayed out of the woman’s
mouth, and she fell back.

“How could he have gotten so powerful!?!?

“This is impossible! The last time I saw him, he was nothing more than a stray dog, but now.... I
can’t believe that I’m unable to stand up to a single glance from him. Plus, he’s surrounded by
countless other terrifying beings!” The woman fell back again, filled with bitterness. Booms rang
out as the fighting continued.

It was almost as if nothing amazing existed in the world unless Meng Hao looked at it. Or as if his
gaze was the source of all splendor.

It was at this point that a powerful shockwave suddenly blasted out from the Immortal God
Continent. The shockwave shook the starry sky as an old man flew out, wearing a gray robe. He had
three greatswords strapped to his back, and radiated dazzling energy has he strode through the starry
sky. The emanations of his cultivation base were such that ordinary 9-Essences cultivators would be
crushed by him. He was... a peak 9-Essences expert.

Although Meng Hao had never seen this old man before, he knew who he was. Back when the
Mountain and Sea Realm was destroyed, Meng Hao had attempted to attack the Immortal God
Continent itself. This old man had sighed, which was his form of attack, something that dissolved
the attack power of the exploded Mountain and Sea Realm, and which had left Meng Hao seriously
injured.

This time, the old man was clearly not acting as casually as he had been back then. He showed an
unprecedented level of graveness as he made his appearance and then flicked his sleeve. Instantly,
gray smoke roiled up into the sky. Massive rumbling sounds echoed out as lighting exploded out
through the entire area.

“Meng Hao!” The old man’s cultivation base power instantly transformed into a powerful force of
expulsion that shoved all Vast Expanse School cultivators away from him. Blood sprayed out of
their mouths as they were sent tumbling away. 7 and 8-Essences Paragons gasped in response to the
pressure radiating off of the old man, and even 9-Essences Paragons were shocked.

Considering the level of this old man’s peak 9-Essences cultivation base, he could be considered to
be at the most powerful level beneath Transcendence, comparable to the other eccentric experts
Meng Hao had in his service.



The only people who qualified to fight him were the Sect Leader, Jin Yunshan, Sha Jiudong and
Immortal Bai Wuchen, and yet even they could not quite match up.

The gray-robed old man let out a howl that shook the stars, and caused blood to ooze out of the
eyes, ears, noses, and mouths of countless cultivators. The old man turned into a streak of gray light
that shot from his original position toward Meng Hao.

The Sect Leader snorted coldly, and instantly prepared to intercept him. In the Sect Leader’s mind,
the old man was seeking death, so he might as well accommodate him.

However, Meng Hao’s expression didn’t change at all as the old man shot toward him. Next to him,
the termite’s eyes glittered with cold light as it transformed into a bolt of white lightning. At the
same time, swarms of smaller termites erupted out from inside of it, becoming a cloud of vicious
little beasts that charged voraciously toward the old man. Simultaneously, the giant queen termite
began to emanate powerful ripples which distorted the starry sky and turned into a huge vortex
around the old man.

The old man’s eyes went wide. This termite was not something he could afford to underestimate. He
quickly sent cultivation base power out to fight against the swarm of termites, leaving him
incapable of trying to fight with Meng Hao. He was locked in place five kilometers away from
Meng Hao, surrounded by booms and ripples that caused Heaven and Earth to darken.

Further off on the battlefield, the Sect Leader and the others were now on the offensive. The
Immortal God Continent was suffering one defeat after another, and their casualties vastly
outnumbered that of the Vast Expanse School.

It was virtually impossible for the experts of the Immortal God Continent to avoid deadly attacks,
and one after another perished.

Meng Hao’s expression remained the same the entire time. He refused to believe that this was the
extent of the power of the Immortal God Continent. Considering the resources they had at their
disposal, he was of the opinion that the fighting had just begun.

He wasn’t in a rush. There were many ways to get revenge. Just like the 33 Heavens, he would
completely and utterly destroy these enemies. Furthermore, those cultivators from the Vast Expanse
School who died in battle could easily be brought back by the power of his Transcendent cultivation
base.



The sound of fierce fighting echoed out with increasing intensity. The Immortal God Continent
army was pushed back over and over again. At this point, a blast of energy surged out from the
Immortal God Continent. It was a middle-aged man, face expressionless, a horsetail whisk in his
hand. The whisk had 3,000 strands, each of which contained a great Dao. As soon as he appeared,
he unleashed destruction upon the ranks of the Vast Expanse School, whose army suddenly lurched
to a halt.

Voice cool, the man said, “I will exterminate the entire clan of any who dare to offend the Immortal
God Continent!” He waved his sleeve, causing an explosive wind to sweep out in all directions. Jin
Yunshan let out a piercing cry, and at the same time, Sha Jiudong transformed into a sandstorm. One
was like the light, and the other the darkness. Instantly, they shot forward to intercept the man with
the horsetail whisk.

Chapter 1565: Less Real Than it Seems

The middle-aged man frowned. Having no other alternative, he waved his hand, causing the 3,000
strands to transform into 3,000 beams of light. Those beams of light then turned into 3,000 white-
armored wooden puppets with shockingly powerful cultivation bases. They immediately charged
into the army of Vast Expanse School cultivators, slowing their advance.

At the same time, the Immortal God Continent emitted rumbling sounds, and shook visibly as
numerous huge objects appeared. Shockingly, it was a group of pitch black war chariots!

Each one of them was fully 30,000-meters long, and they blotted out the sky as they rumbled forth.
The chariots were being pulled by countless vicious spirits, who howled as they advanced,
spreading pitch-black light everywhere they went, a light that contained power which could destroy
the Heavens and extinguish the Earth.

There seemed to be no end to the chariots, which if anyone took the time to count, would number in
the hundreds of thousands. Furthermore, black beams light spread out in all directions, like
hundreds of thousands of black arrows that stabbed toward the army from the Vast Expanse School.

The incredible scene was almost impossible to describe. Black light and black arrows shot out in
spectacular fashion, like the shadow of death bearing down on the army of the Vast Expanse
School!

The rain of deadly arrows sped through the starry sky, causing everything to rumble. It took only a
moment for them to pierce through the void and appear directly in front of the cultivators from the
Vast Expanse School.



Their murderous auras were like ice, leaving the cultivators in the army feeling like they were about
to be frozen. There were even some with low cultivation bases who were so shocked they couldn’t
move.

It was as if they were all about to die!

In that moment of crisis, the Sect Leader threw his head back and roared, stretching his hands out in
both directions. Instantly, a huge wind kicked up, rising high up above him as suddenly, a turtle
shell appeared in his hands!

It was the precious treasure of the Vast Expanse School!

Shockingly, he had brought the precious treasure with him, and now he was unleashing it in battle.
As the wind screamed, the turtle shell expanded rapidly, covering all of the Vast Expanse School
cultivators.

The pitch-black murderous will slammed into the turtle shell, and was completely blocked. A
massive boom echoed out, shaking everything, causing minds to reel, and laws both natural and
magical to be destroyed.

The turtle shell vibrated, but held strong. Countless magical symbols appeared on its surface, and it
radiated an ancient and profound aura, an aura full of mystery.

Although everything seemed to happen relatively quickly, to the people involved, it was as if time
were moving very slowly. Eventually, the turtle shell vanished, and the Sect Leader was left with an
ashen face. Some of the other 9-Essences experts who had lent him power also coughed up blood.
Killing intent flickered within the Sect Leader’s eyes.

“We can’t give them time to unleash another wave of those war chariots!” he cried. Instantly, Bai
Wuchen and the other 9-Essences experts flew out and began to fight their way toward the Immortal
God Continent itself.

Meng Hao hadn’t moved the entire time. However, the incident with the war chariots gave him a
much better understanding of the resources at the disposal of the Immortal God Continent.



Even as the Sect Leader and the others began their charge, three beams of light shot out from the
land mass. In the lead position was an old woman with silver hair. A vicious gleam could be seen in
her eyes, and her cultivation base exploded with power as she began to fight the Sect Leader and the
others.

At the same time, the black light of the war chariots once again began to converge. As that
happened, Meng Hao could visibly detect that the Immortal God Continent itself had withered a bit.

Turning to the huge head hovering nearby, Meng Hao coolly said, “Your turn!”

Instantly, the head vanished. When it reappeared, it was right above the Immortal God Continent,
where it immediately let out boundless pressure. The natural laws of the Immortal God Continent
responded with a force of expulsion that rose up from all corners of the land mass.

“Trifling land mass, you’re not worthy to try to banish me!” A vicious expression appeared on the
head’s face as it suddenly let out a powerful roar. The resulting sound wave rolled over the entire
world, causing the lands to shake. Mountain peaks were blasted into ash, and huge crevices opened
up on the plains.

The war chariots began to vibrate, and then cracks spread out over their surfaces.

“How dare thee!!” roared a voice that echoed out across the entire Immortal God Continent. A
stream of sword qi rocketed up toward the head.

The head smiled viciously and, before the sword gi could reach it, opened its mouth and blew out a
blast of gray fire that set the entire land mass ablaze.

The fire engulfed the war chariots, which then began to collapse into charred rubble.

This fire was no ordinary fire. It was fire unleashed by a powerful expert at the great circle of the
peak of 9-Essences. It was soul fire, fueled by his very life force....

It was in this moment that the statue of the ancestor in the middle of the continent, the statue which
depicted the ancient Transcendor, suddenly began to glow. A field of light began to spread out,
covering the entire Immortal God Continent, both extinguishing the flames spit out by the head and
also increasing the power of expulsion exponentially.



The gigantic head was sent spinning away, forced completely out of the Immortal God Continent.

Shockingly, the head looked afraid. Even in the moment in which it was expelled, and before it
could react, the sword gi shot out and stabbed toward its forehead.

Cracking sounds emanated out as the head’s forehead began to split open. At the same time, a man
appeared down below, radiating a murderous aura as he flew along atop a bronze sword.

The sword moved at incredible speed, bearing down on the huge head in spectacular fashion. Just
when it seemed to be on the verge of stabbing through the head, the head’s bloodshot eyes flickered
with profound light. The area around it then distorted, sending ripples out in all directions. The
Essence of Time appeared, and the sword qgi was crushed as if by an enormous grinding stone,
instantly transformed into countless sparks which spilled out in all directions.

The man on the flying sword looked over with coldly glittering eyes. Performing an incantation
gesture, he immediately began to battle with the enormous head.

Massive booms filled the area around the Immortal God Continent. The entire world seemed to be
hovering on the brink of collapse.

Chapter 1566: The Resources!

In addition to the fighting between the 9-Essences experts, there were other battles between the 7
and 8-Essences Paragons. The shocking nature of the fighting caused the entire starry sky to shake
violently.

There were also Imperial Lords, Dao Sovereigns, and Dao Lords. The sheer numbers involved
ensured that the fighting on the battlefield was intense to the extreme. Of course, the bulk of the
fighting was taking place between the Ancient Realm and Immortal Realm cultivators, of whom
there were vast numbers. The vast sea of battling cultivators constantly crushed those on the front
lines into a bloody pulp!

Blood rained down as the death toll rose rapidly!

The cultivators of the Immortal God Continent had no reason to hold back from fighting, and the
thought of retreat didn’t even exist in their minds. It was almost as if there were something inside of
them urging them to forget everything else and focus only on fighting.



As for the cultivators from the Vast Expanse School, they were fighting for a Transcendent
cultivator. Dying in battle would be the ultimate of honors, and besides, even if they did die, they
had faith that their Transcendent leader would be able to bring them back from the dead.

And that was in fact the case.

Meng Hao stood there looking out at the Immortal God Continent and all its cultivators, and his
eyes glowed with coldness.

He hated the 33 Heavens.

But he hated the Immortal God Continent and the Devil Realm Continent even more!

This was a battle for vengeance!

As he stared coldly at the battle, his brow slowly furrowed. In the past, the cultivators from the
Immortal God Continent had seemed particularly sharp and quick-witted. But now, they somehow
seemed slower, although physically they were the same as before.

“My speculations are most likely correct,” Meng Hao thought. As far as he was concerned, he was
now almost completely convinced that he was right about the Immortal God Continent and the
Devil Realm. Beneath him, the old lizard looked around with killing intent flickering in its eyes.
However, without Meng Hao’s express orders, it wouldn’t take action. Instead, it just watched the
carnage unfolding. Soon, the fighting had reached an incredible climax. Screams echoed out
constantly, until finally, Meng Hao’s eyes flickered. Even as he looked over at the Immortal God
Continent, booming sounds rang out as over a hundred volcanoes began to erupt simultaneously.

Pillars of flame rose up into the sky, causing everything else to grow dark. At the same time,
numerous seven-colored puppets appeared within the fire.

The puppets began to form together into phalanx formations, over a hundred of them. They
emanated spectacular energy, and an ancient air that seemed to stretch back through countless years
of time.

The appearance of the seven-colored puppets instantly lifted the spirits of the Immortal God
Continent cultivators. It was as if they were now gazing upon the key to victory.



This was one of the Immortal God Continent’s reserve powers, seven-colored puppets concealed
within the volcanoes for countless years, puppets that seemed to have their own unique natural law.
That natural law could influence space, and was filled with power that could alter Heaven and Earth
and lead to assured victory.

Soon, the more than one hundred phalanxes of seven-colored puppets were slaughtering their way
into the forces of the Vast Expanse School.

Meng Hao stood calmly atop the head of the old lizard. After looking at the seven-colored puppets
for a while, his gaze shifted to the statue of the Immortal God Continent’s Transcendor.

Things had not yet reached the point where he needed to intervene. The Vast Expanse School was a
powerful force, and even though they were away from the sect on a campaign, unable to bring many
of their most powerful reserve weapons, they were still not a force to be underestimated.

Almost as soon as the seven-colored puppets took action, the Vast Expanse School’s 9-Essences
Paragons joined their voices together to shout, “Vast Expanse Blood Formation!”

Instantly, the forehead of each and every one of the countless Vast Expanse cultivators opened up,
and a drop of blood flew out. The drops then merged together into a vast sea of blood, from within
which emerged numerous blood-colored giants. The giants threw their heads back and let out
enraged roars as they jumped forward to fight the seven-colored puppets.

The intense fighting caused the entire starry sky to shake!

The Vast Expanse Blood Formation slammed into the seven-colored puppets, sending a shockwave
blasting out in all directions. Almost immediately, the seven-colored puppets were shoved
backward, and the light shining off of them dimmed.

Although the Immortal God Continent was strong, the Vast Expanse School was a powerful force
which had given birth to a Transcendent cultivator. A battle between the two was not the type in
which victory could be easily determined.

As Meng Hao watched the seven-colored puppets being forced back across the battlefield, his eyes
flickered with a strange light. He looked more closely at the Immortal God Continent, and the



cultivators from there, and a thoughtful look appeared in his eyes. But then, rumbling sounds
suddenly filled the air.

The entire Immortal God Continent appeared to be shaking. Mountain peaks began to sway back
and forth, and then cracking sounds rang out as they rose up into the air. Various sects covered those
mountain peaks, of which there were fully 1,000,000. The sight of them all rising up into the air was
completely shocking.

Next, it was as if a seal had been undone. The peakless mountains had apparently been opened up,
as countless shocking roars echoed out from inside of them. Shockingly, dragons appeared from the
1,000,000 mountains, immediately flying high up into the air.

The enormous dragons emanated pressure that could strike fear deep into anyone’s soul, and their
roars caused wild colors to flash in the air. Wind screamed up into a tempest as the dragons charged
toward the army from the Vast Expanse School.

“Very impressive, Immortal God Continent,” Meng Hao murmured, eyes glittering brightly. He
waved his hand, and the old lizard let out a howl and charged toward the fighting at top speed.
Almost immediately, it appeared above the Immortal God Continent, where it suddenly changed
form, transforming into something like a river of stars that stretched out overhead in dazzling
fashion.

A huge roar became a sound wave filled with killing intent, and the enormous dragons began to
tremble. As they fought back, the old lizard was blocked, and yet at the same time, the dragons were
also held in check.

Shockingly, the old lizard was single-handedly preventing all of the huge dragons from doing a
single thing.

Heaven and Earth shook wildly, and the starry sky filled with rumbling sounds. The fighting had
reached an incredible level of intensity. The Immortal God Continent cultivators were being pushed
back by the Vast Expanse School, until they were almost on the continent itself.

Because the old lizard was keeping the huge dragons in check, the Immortal God Continent was
now in a moment of grave crisis.

“The Immortal God Continent must have more resources at their disposal than this,” Meng Hao
murmured. His expression was the same as ever as he hovered there in the starry sky.



Chapter 1567: Not Willing!

Almost as soon as the words left his mouth, Meng Hao’s pupils constricted as he sensed a very
unique aura rising up from within the Immortal God Continent.

It was like a will, or perhaps a stream of divine sense, something all-powerful and supremely
domineering.

A red glow rose up from deep within the Immortal God Continent, a color like that of blood. It was
something domineering, aggressive, and filled with madness. It was a light... which could
exterminate all life!

Almost as soon as the red light appeared, the vast hosts of cultivators from the Immortal God
Continent looked extremely excited.

“Ji Realm Ancestral Light!!”

“We’re not defeated yet! How could we lose!?” Roaring, they began to fight back against the Vast
Expanse School with full power. At the same time, Meng Hao heard the words they were shouting.

“Ji Realm Ancestral Light!” Meng Hao looked at the red light as it spilled out rapidly toward the
cultivators of the Vast Expanse School.

Meng Hao could sense the terrifying nature of that power, and was sure that it was something that
the cultivators of the Vast Expanse School could not defend against. If it managed to spread out
over the army, more than half of the force would be killed.

Meng Hao suddenly laughed and took a step forward, looking completely unruffled. Shockingly,
when he reappeared, he was directly in front of the red light. Then he extended his right hand and
pushed it straight out in front of him.

The red light which had exploded out from the deepest parts of the Immortal God Continent
immediately reacted to Meng Hao. It began to shine even more dazzlingly than before, spreading
out rapidly, then converging together in a beam that shot straight toward Meng Hao.



The speed at which it moved defied imagination. In the blink of an eye, it became something like
red lightning which flashed through the air toward Meng Hao’s outstretched hand.

Everything around Meng Hao was shaking violently. The starry sky was collapsing as countless red
sparks of electricity raged around him. His hair whipped about his head, and his clothes flapped
violently as the red light surrounded him.

By now, all of the cultivators present, both those from the Vast Expanse School and the Immortal
God Continent, were all looking over in shock.

Time seemed to slow down as the red light around Meng Hao slowly began to fade away. He looked
up, and then snapped his fingers.

Instantly, a sound like a thunderclap filled the world.

The red lightning bolt shattered, becoming nothing more than motes of red light that floated out to
vanish into the starry sky.

“The Ji Realm Ancestral Light,” he murmured softly. “Not bad. Enough to exterminate all things
which have not Transcended.” With that, he swished his sleeve as calmly as before, hovering there
in the starry sky, looking down at the entire Immortal God Continent.

His gaze was something filled with seemingly endless dignity. At that point, all living things on the
land mass suddenly trembled and then simultaneously shouted,

“Anyone who assaults the Immortal God Continent shall DIIITEEEEEEEEE!” As their roar spread
out, the Immortal God Continent began to crack and crumble. Mountains were rent apart, and rivers
were destroyed. It was as though two huge hands were ripping the lands apart, from within which a
huge figure appeared.

It was a giant!

These were resources which had apparently been buried beneath the ground. The giant’s eyes
opened, and nine glittering stars appeared on his forehead. He raised his right hand, slamming it
down onto the lands to launch himself up into the Heavens.



“God Tribe!” he roared. As he flew up into the air, he began to rapidly expand, reaching a size that
might even rival a planet, the sight of which caused all onlookers to be shaken with fear.

If that were all there were to it, it might not be a big deal. But then, more rifts opened up on the
Immortal God Continent, and dozens of figures were revealed beneath.

Numerous giants all opened their eyes and roared as they flew up. The starry sky was shaken by the
intense, ancient energy that radiated out.

One by one, the true resources of the Immortal God Continent were being revealed. However, as
everything was playing out, it only served to confirm Meng Hao’s speculations regarding what was
truly going on.

“All of this probably isn’t real,” he thought, looking at the charging God Tribe giants. With that, he
lifted his right hand and pushed it out casually in front of him.

The air in front of him distorted as the power of time emanated out soundlessly in all directions.
Natural laws were twisted, and magical laws were bent. Everyone watched in shock as the
incredibly powerful God Tribe giants trembled, and then began to physically wither. By the time
they reached the expressionless Meng Hao, they were so weak that they crumbled into ash.

The final 9-Star giant threw his head back and let out a roar of fear and rage. It was as if his mission
was to defend the Immortal God Continent, to pay any price, even die in battle for it!

The giant roared, clenching his hand into a fist which he punched out toward Meng Hao. Despite
the fact that his body was crumbling, he still managed to unleash the powerful fist strike.

Power seemed to flow from ancient times, transforming into a tempest that rumbling out in
shocking fashion, exceeding the 9-Essences level and reaching that of Transcendence.

It was the power of a Transcendent fleshly body, something which could ignore natural and magical
laws. Even the old lizard was shocked by the sight of it, and was left trembling. By now, everyone
understood the shocking nature of the reserves at the disposal of the Immortal God Continent.

The last of the God Tribe giants poured all of his life force into the ultimate fist strike to try to take
out Meng Hao, and yet, before it could touch him, the giant crumbled into ash.



Meng Hao had not Transcended merely in body, but also in cultivation base and soul. He was his
own Essence, and was already half a step into the Ancestor Realm.

“Ashes to ashes, dust to dust....” Meng Hao said softly. “I have to say that I respect you. And yet...
attacking like this was probably not what you wished to do. Allow me to sever your puppet strings
for you.” With that, he took a step forward toward the Immortal God Continent.

By now, he had seen through to the true nature of the place, and the only way to erase the final
uncertainties was to go inspect the place personally.

Chapter 1568: Puppets!

However, just when Meng Hao was about to actually step onto the Immortal God Continent, a
powerful force of expulsion exploded out to stop him.

That power was emanating out of each and every cultivator from the Immortal God Continent, from
each blade of grass and each tree limb, from every mountain and river. It was the will of the entire
Immortal God Continent itself.

Meng Hao was not welcome or permitted.

His eyes flickered with bright light, and he was just about to force his way through, when suddenly,
an extremely uneasy feeling gripped his heart, and he stopped in place. He looked up, and it was at
this point that he noticed that the mountains and lands of the continent were all trembling as the
land mass itself began to turn pitch black.

As the blackness spread, sounds like muttering voices echoed out from all of the various mountains
peaks. It was like the chanting of scriptures, or the whispering of all living things.

At the same time, within the darkness off in the distance, Meng Hao could see a point of light.
Closer examination revealed that it was actually a sun!

There were nine of them, rising up into the air. The power they emanated seemed capable of ripping
apart the black of night, and as that power spread, Meng Hao could feel it starting to tear away at
him.



Considering that Meng Hao had already Transcended, he felt only a slight sense of danger, and yet
that was still enough to cause his pupils to constrict.

“This is some sort of divine ability....” he thought, eyes narrowing. As the nine suns rose up into the
air, and their light spread in all directions, he could feel the ripping power battering at his body.

“This isn’t something that an ordinary person could create. This magical technique must have been
created by the Immortal God Continent’s Transcendent cultivator!” Meng Hao’s eyes suddenly
shone with a strange light.

It was almost as if he were able to pass through the ages of time, reach into the past and actually
fight with that Transcendor of ancient times!

Meng Hao snorted coldly, lifted his right foot up, and then stamped it down. A huge boom echoed
out, accompanied by a black mist that boiled out from inside of him and spread out through all
Heaven and Earth.

“Nine suns sunder the night,” Meng Hao said coolly. “But my night is the night of the Demon. It
can defile anything and everything, and cannot be destroyed!” More and more black mist roiled out,
covering everything, making the darkness of night darker, making it impossible for the light of the
nine suns to tear it apart.

The nine suns suddenly flickered, and the nine figures inside of them vanished. Then the area
around Meng Hao began to distort, and nine black-robed figures appeared. Their cultivation bases
immediately rumbled with power as they formed a deadly spell formation that could seriously injure
even someone half a step into Transcendence. As for a peak 9-Essences cultivator, a person like that
would be wiped out of existence.

But this was Meng Hao they were facing.

“So, you finally show your faces?” he said coolly. He didn’t seem to care at all that the nine suns
were attacking in unison. He even let their divine abilities and magical techniques slam into him.

He was like a vast ocean, and the divine abilities of the nine suns were like stone oxen that
disappeared without a trace as soon as they touched the surface of the water. Nothing happened at
all. It was almost as if Meng Hao had consumed the divine abilities. Dazzling light flickered around
him as the divine abilities then rebounded, shooting back at the nine suns with hundreds, no,
thousands of times their original power.



There was literally no way to compare the two. One was like the light of a firefly, and the other was
the light of the full moon.

RUMBLE!

Nine divine abilities shot back toward the nine suns. The suns groaned, and before they could even
do anything, were completely overwhelmed by power thousands of times that which they had
unleashed.

It all happened in the blink of an eye. Eight of the surrounding nine suns were transformed into ash,
destroyed in body and soul.

Only one wasn’t killed, an old man who Meng Hao reached out and grabbed by the neck.

Meng Hao’s expression was the same as ever as he held the only survivor among the nine suns up in
front of him. The old man glared back, and was just about to self-detonate when Meng Hao’s divine
sense crushed down onto him, quenching the power of detonation. Then, the divine sense stabbed
into the man’s mind as a Soulsearch began.

What he discovered, however, was emptiness.

The old man began to shake, to twist and distort, and finally, he died under the power of the
Soulsearch. Meng Hao didn’t acquire even a single memory. It was as if... the old man actually had
no memories, as if the only thing he knew how to do was Kkill.

“A puppet,” Meng Hao murmured. “Yet another puppet.” Based on his thousands of years of
experience, on his Transcendent cultivation base, and his dealings with the starry sky of the Vast
Expanse and with the will of Allheaven, he had long since come to a theory regarding the Immortal
God Continent and the Devil Realm Continent.

His theory was that these two land masses actually contained no living people!

If these were the living descendents of the two ancient Transcendors, then none of what was
happening would make sense. After all, the two Transcendors were the enemies of Allheaven!



This was a conclusion he had reached after his experience touching the three destroyed pillars
outside the Vast Expanse.

“These two continents were most likely destroyed many years ago by Allheaven, just like he
destroyed the land masses belonging to Patriarch Vast Expanse.” Meng Hao frowned. That was the
conclusion he had reached, the only hitch being that all of the cultivators around him actually
possessed flesh and blood bodies.

“The only explanation is that they’re puppets,” he thought. “And yet there is something at play that
makes them not puppets.” He began to walk forward. Hordes of cultivators threw themselves at
him, but not a one could get close. The wave of a hand destroyed them instantly.

He was followed by the Vast Expanse School army, which unleashed destruction onto the Immortal
God Continent that caused the entire starry sky to shake.

Meng Hao had only moved forward about a hundred paces when suddenly one of the twisting rivers
on the land mass suddenly began to flicker with light. Unexpectedly... the entire river rose up into
the air.

Closer inspection revealed that the river was actually formed into the shape of a bow!

Almost as soon as the river-like bow rose up into the air, a young man appeared. As soon as Meng
Hao laid eyes on him, he looked familiar. He is appearance was very similar to Slaughter, and also
like the statue in the middle of the Immortal God Continent.

“A descendent of this place’s ancient Transcendor....”

Chapter 1569: Rot!

The young man’s eyes flickered with killing intent. As he flew through the air, he reached out
toward the river-bow, which rapidly shrank down until he grabbed it. Then he began to pull back the
bowstring and take aim at Meng Hao.

Meng Hao looked on coldly as the young man let out a bellow of rage. As he pulled the bowstring,
strands of qi flowed from all over the Immortal God Continent to make the shape of an arrow.



Then, rumbling sounds filled the air as the young man loosed that arrow, which shot like lightning
toward Meng Hao.

Meng Hao could clearly sense the terrifying power it contained. Were it wielded by an actual
Transcendent cultivator, it would have been a powerful threat to him. But right now, it wasn’t. All
he had to do was reach out and tap it, and the entire arrow quivered, then collapsed into pieces.

Blood sprayed out of the young man’s mouth as he fell back.

In that same moment, the Patriarch statue in the middle of the land mass began to emanate a
glowing light that prevented anyone foreign to the Immortal God Continent from entering its
perimeter.

The old lizard and the other eccentric experts were sent tumbling backward. The Sect Leader and
the others were similarly affected. All of the cultivators of the Immortal God Continent fell back

until they were inside the light, where they glared ferociously at the army from the Vast Expanse

School.

The light could stop all of those people, but it could not stop Meng Hao.

He looked thoughtfully at the statue, and then took a step forward.

That step took him through the air to stand directly in front of the border of the light. Then he
pierced through it, causing the light to fracture and crack.

The old lizard roared, then blurred into action, appearing once again on the battlefield. As its
cultivation base spread out, everything around it was destroyed like kindling wood.

Meng Hao ignored the fierce fighting as he approached the middle of the land mass, where the
statue was located. Even as he did, more arrows of light shot toward him from off in the distance.

It was the same young man from before, who was anxiously unleashing one arrow after another.
Meng Hao simply swished his sleeve, destroying all of them.

The young man looked on in despair as Meng Hao approached the statue. Suddenly, a sigh rang out
to fill the entire Immortal God Continent. A figure appeared along with it, an old man wearing a



long, ceremonial robe. He seemed profoundly ancient as he flew up into the air and looked over at
Meng Hao. Then, his right hand shot out, and he pointed up into the sky.

Instantly, the area around Meng Hao filled with soundless fluctuations, like ripples on the surface of
a lake. At the same time, a well suddenly materialized in front of the old man.

The well also emanated powerful ripples, and upon closer examination, an image could be seen
within the ripples. It was like a reflection depicting Meng Hao and the area around him.

The old man’s eyes glinted with fierce light as he reached out to grab the reflection of Meng Hao
within the ripples of the well water. As his hand entered the water, even more ripples spread out.

The ripples in Meng Hao’s area were thrown into chaos, and something like a huge hand appeared,
reaching out as if to crush him!

A strange light shone in Meng Hao’s eyes. This was the second time he could directly sense how
powerful that ancient Transcendor had been, and how, just like Meng Hao, he had made
preparations to care for his people.

“Unfortunately, the will of the Vast Expanse is doing all of this. It was not the original intent of that
Transcendor.” Meng Hao looked at the old man working his magic off in the distance, and then
simply kept moving forward. Every step he took caused the ripples to be destroyed, and forced the
gigantic to struggle just to maintain its form.

The old man began to tremble, as if even all the power he had at his disposal wasn’t enough to
sustain the magic. Cracks spread out across the surface of the well, and it began to collapse. The old
man let out a howl of fury. His body began to wither up as his blood and muscles were sucked
away. Soon, he looked like nothing more than skin and bones. Because he was overdrawing on his
cultivation base, something was revealed that had been hidden before, a slight aura of rot.

That aura was something that not even a peak 9-Essences expert would notice. But Meng Hao could
feel it. His eyes flickered over to look at the old man, who roared as the aura of rot grew stronger, as
if he had been decaying for years and years. Suddenly, he reached out and made a vicious grasping
motion.

The air around Meng Hao began to rumble as the huge hand began to crush down toward him.
Shockingly, the aura of Transcendence could be detected upon it.



Even as the hand closed in, Meng Hao let out a cold harrumph, and his own Transcendent aura
erupted with full force.

BOOOOOOOOOMMM!

Fleshly body Transcendence. Cultivation base Transcendence!

The energy caused Heaven and Earth to tremble and shatter. Before the hand could get close, it

shattered into countless fragments. At the same time, the air around Meng Hao transformed into a
black hole.

The well couldn’t hold on any longer, and shattered, sending a blast of rubble out in all directions.
The old man trembled, then coughed up a huge mouthful of decaying black blood. The aura of rot
around him grew even more prominent. Just when the old man was about to retreat, Meng Hao’s
eyes flickered with cold light, and he took a step forward, bringing him directly in front of the old
man. Instantly, his hand reached out and grabbed the top of the man’s head.

The magic of Soulsearching was unleashed.

Almost instantly, though, Meng Hao frowned. This old man was just like the nine suns; he had no
memories, or if he did, they were in complete chaos, as if they had been forced into his head by
someone else. They were completely impossible to analyze.

After a moment passed, Meng Hao’s eyes flickered, and he suddenly began to reel in his cultivation
base. He suppressed his power until it was at the 9-Essences level. As he did, the aura of rot on the
old man faded away, and his physical appearance looked more and more normal. He wiped the
blood from his mouth, and it no longer contained an aura of rot. At the same time, the hatred in his
eyes grew more intense.

It was at this point that roaring could be heard from the mouths of all of the cultivators of the
Immortal God Continent, even from far off in the distance.

“Meng Hao, you shall die!” Rumbling could be heard as the entire world suddenly seemed to be
complete. As Meng Hao’s cultivation base dropped, the surrounding cultivators seemed to grow
more alert.

Chapter 1570: Seeing Clearly!



“So that’s how it is,” Meng Hao said, his voice cool. He waved his right hand, and a boom echoed
out as the old man exploded, killed in body and soul.

Meng Hao stood there, looking at the statue not too far off in the distance. Keeping himself at the 9-
Essences level, and dissipating all traces of Transcendence, he looked around at the cultivators and
the statue.

There were no more mists, and the face of the statue was now completely filled with dignity and
splendor.

“My cultivation base has exceeded the Daosource, and is now half a step into the Ancestor Realm....
Another bit of progress would allow me to see the truth, not just the clues.” After some thought, he
waved his hand, wiping out an entire wave of attacking Immortal God Continent cultivators. Then,
he powered his cultivation base up from the 9-Essences level back into the Daosource. Then his
aura of Transcendence erupted out with unprecedented power, causing the entire Immortal God
Continent to tremble as if in shock.

That power was not only that of fleshly body Transcendence and cultivation base Transcendence; as
of this moment, the will of Meng Hao’s Transcendent soul erupted out. Boundless power surged,
power that exceeded the Daosource, power... which was half a step into the Ancestor Realm!

In that very instant, Meng Hao could suddenly sense that the voices of the Immortal God Continent
cultivators were growing quieter. Eventually... they faded into nothing.

They now seemed to completely lack intelligence whatsoever. As for the statue of the Transcendent
cultivator, his face was distorted, making him look very different than moments ago. Furthermore,
the entire Immortal God Continent was covered with mist....

Meng Hao stood there looking at the statue, and after a moment, he waved his hand, causing one of
the Immortal God Continent’s 8-Essences Paragons to suddenly vanish. He appeared in front of
Meng Hao a moment later, who reached out and casually crushed his neck. Meng Hao studied him
for a long moment, until he was able to detect an aura emanating out of him that wouldn’t be
noticeable without intense concentration. After seeping out of the eyes, ears, nose, and mouth of the
8-Essences Paragon, it began flowing toward a statue off in the distance.

There were actually nine such statues located throughout the land mass, eight on the periphery, and
one larger one in the very middle.



“If I really want to see what’s going on... it shouldn’t be that difficult.” He extended his right hand,
and the copper mirror flew out and began to melt. It transformed into countless black threads which
instantly covered Meng Hao, forming a suit of black armor.

By borrowing the power of the parrot, he was able to push his cultivation base past that half a step...
all the way into the Ancestor Realm!!

RUUUUUUUUUUMBLE!

His hair whipped about as a tempest of wind screamed around him. The Vast Expanse was shaken
by this peak level of power. At the same time, the parrot flew out, letting out a squawk as it shot
into Meng Hao’s forehead, merging with his closed third eye, the Dao eye, which began to emanate
a violet glow.

With that, he closed his two eyes and opened his Dao eye. Violet light erupted out to fill the entire
world, and at the same time... Meng Hao’s view of the world completely changed!

He saw that the cultivators of the Immortal God Continent were actually formed from clumps of qi
and blood. They were mere outlines, filled with black mist that gave them a very shocking
appearance.

Regardless of whether they were men or women, old or young, and regardless of the level of their
cultivation bases, to Meng Hao, they were all just clumps of gi and blood.

Whenever one of them died, they would be absorbed by the nearest statue. The black mists inside of
them were apparently their souls, their true forms.

Furthermore, within that black mist, Meng Hao was able to detect... fluctuations of the will of
Allheaven, and even soul strands which bore the same aura!

Meng Hao sent his divine sense out to fill the entire Immortal God Continent, and found that
virtually all the cultivators were the same, with very few exceptions.



One of the exceptions was actually an entire clan. That clan was not participating in the warfare.
Instead, they all sat there cross-legged, mixed emotions on their faces. Many of those faces were
familiar to Meng Hao.

It was none other than... the Wang Clan.

Meng Hao even saw Wang Tengfei, with the blood of the God Tribe pumping through his veins.

The Wang Clan cultivators were all sitting cross-legged in meditation, surrounded by an enormous
spell formation that continuously prevented the black mist from entering the clan.

It only took a moment for Meng Hao to realize that the spell formation was actually a teleportation
portal, and a complicated one at that. It couldn’t be activated very quickly, and even more
shocking... was that it seemed to lead outside the starry sky of the Vast Expanse!

Meng Hao turned his attention to another of the living beings, someone who wasn’t in the Wang
Clan. As soon as Meng Hao focused his attention on that person, he recognized who it was. It was
none other than the former Echelon cultivator from the First Mountain and Sea, Dao-Heaven.

He looked old, but Meng Hao could still tell who he was. Unfortunately, Dao-Heaven was laced
with black mist, which was eating away at his fleshly body, something he couldn’t even detect.

After a moment, Meng Hao sent his divine sense sweeping out over the land mass once again,
whereupon he detected more people who were different. There were eight of them in total, all
located in different locations around the Immortal God Continent.

They were made of gi and blood like everyone else, but they had no traces of the black mist within
them that was the will of Allheaven, and none of the strange soul strands.

Almost in the same moment that Meng Hao realized these eight individuals were different, they
seemed to sense his presence, and turned their attention in his direction. He could immediately
sense that they were filled with complicated emotions.

Eventually, Meng Hao closed his Dao eye. Then his two eyes opened, and he swished his sleeve.
The black armor vanished, returning to the shape of the copper mirror, which he put away. The
booming sounds of combat still echoed out around him. The Vast Expanse School truly deserved its
reputation as the number one power in the starry sky of the Vast Expanse. The entire sect had been



mobilized, and when you added in the superior power of the Ninth Sect, plus the old lizard and the
other eccentric beings, the Immortal God Continent simply wasn’t capable of fighting back. The
land mass was shaking as the Vast Expanse School cultivators battled their way in deeper and
deeper.

Meng Hao ignored the fighting. Just as he was about to take action, the entire land mass trembled.
Countless cultivators dropped to their knees and prostrated themselves to the Heavens. All of them
were crying out the same thing.

“Patriarch, come to us!”

“Patriarch, come to us!!”

“Patriarch, come to us!!!”

Their voices joined together into a sound wave which rocked Heaven and Earth. The land mass
shook, and a strange aura suddenly began to descend.

Everything began to grow icy cold, and yet, Meng Hao could sense that this will was not intelligent.
It was almost as if someone had imprinted it onto a jade slip and was now forcibly unleashing it.
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