The Heavens 1591

Chapter 1591: Shui Dongliu’s Jade Slip

Zhixiang was beautiful. She had been beautiful when she was young, and even in her old age, her
hair white, her face full of wrinkles, she was still beautiful.

During those thousand years, one person after another passed away.

Every time someone familiar to him closed their eyes for the final time, Meng Hao’s pain grew.
Sometimes he laughed bitterly. He could seal the Heavens, but when it came to this curse, he was
helpless.

The curse of Allheaven was a torment. It was a torment to whoever had killed him. That person
would remain alone for all time, watching time pass, watching the blue seas turn into lush fields.

It was a tactic, a scheme. When Allheaven grew incredibly weak, he could use that scheming tactic
to cause his enemy’s heart to rot.

It was only by such means that Allheaven would have a chance at victory!

Meng Hao was well aware of this fact. However, he couldn’t simply turn off his feelings. He
couldn’t disregard what was happening. When his foster father Ke Yunhai eventually grew weak
and approached death, he wept. He knelt in front of Ke Yunhai’s bed like a child, tears flowing.

“Why are you crying...?” Ke Yunhai said, his voice soft with love. “I’ve been able to live for
thousands of years. I’ve been able to spend time with you, and with Jiusi. I’'m content with that....”
He reached out and patted Meng Hao’s head, and then the light in his eyes slowly faded away.

Throughout those thousand years, many people died. Overall, though, the cultivators of the
Mountain and Sea Realm grew strong. Many powerful experts appeared. As for the members of the
older generation, as they became aware of the situation with the curse, they also withdrew from the
public. Soon, there really was a brand new Mountain and Sea Realm.



Wars began, wars fought between the Mountains and Seas. Because of the natural laws of the realm,
though, such wars were limited in scope.

Years passed. Another thousand. One by one, the older cultivators of the Mountain and Sea Realm
passed away. Ksitigarbha was among them.

Before his time came, he went to see Meng Hao and Xu Qing. His face was old, and filled with a
warmth and kindness that he rarely let others see.

The very night he came to see them, he slipped away quietly into death.

Next was Grandpa Meng, and after him, Grandpa Fang. Then Fan Dong’er. One by one, Meng
Hao’s fellow clan members died, as did his friends. Each death was like a knife that stabbed him in
the heart.

By this time, Xu Qing’s hair was white. And yet, she didn’t die. Meng Hao fed her with his own
blood, which was rich with life force.

But that didn’t stop her from withering with age. Eventually, it reached the point where she could do
little more than lay in bed. Despite that, her tender feelings for Meng Hao never left her eyes. It was
as if looking at him for an entire lifetime wasn’t enough for her.

And yet, she didn’t seem resentful. Instead, she was content to have been able to spend the past
thousands of years with him. The only thing she regretted was that she had not borne him any
children. It wasn’t that she didn’t want to. Rather, she chose not to.

She didn’t want her own children to suffer under the ravages of the curse....

Time turned into a river that flowed by ever-so-slowly. Another thousand years passed. By now, the
number of people who had passed away was unthinkable. Countless cultivators of the older
generation had returned to the dust. Only a handful of people who had fought in the ancient
Mountain and Sea War remained.

Shui Dongliu managed to hold on for thousands of years. But eventually, he too was forced to close
his eyes in death. Before passing away, he smiled, and pressed a jade slip into Meng Hao’s palm.
Then he looked at Meng Hao, wise and farsighted light flickering in his eyes.



“Don’t forget.... After you look at that jade slip, commit its contents to heart, and then destroy it.
They are my deductions regarding... the method to lift the curse!”

After taking the jade slip, Meng Hao collected Shui Dongliu’s soul seed and took it to the ice
mountain. He examined the jade slip, then destroyed it. The gleam of obsession could be seen deep
in his eyes.

More time passed. The few people who had managed to hold on for this long were finally
succumbing to their longevity. Eventually, Patriarch Reliance chose to enter a state of deep slumber,
which would extend his life to an almost unlimited degree.

A few hundred years later, one of Meng Hao’s immediate family members left him.

It was Fang Yu, his older sister. She and Sun Hai had held on for many years, enduring the pain of
watching entire generations of their children die one after another.

When the last of their beloved offspring passed away, they closed their eyes, held hands, and died
together as husband and wife.

After collecting their soul strands, Meng Hao stood there quietly for a long time, thinking about past
times. He thought about how his sister had always protected him. He didn’t realize it, but tears
welled up in his eyes until they spilled down his cheeks. Off to the side were his parents,
overwhelmed with grief, weeping.

Deep in his heart, Meng Hao said, “I swear that I will start the cycle of reincarnation again... for all
of you!”

After Fang Yu and Sun Hai died, six hundred years passed. By that time, there were only a few
people in the Mountain and Sea Realm who remained from that early group. Other than Xu Qing,
Meng Hao, and Meng Hao’s parents, there was Wang Youcai, Fatty, Dong Hu, and Pill Demon.
There was also Chu Yuyan, although she was still unwilling to awaken.

Everyone else had returned to the dust, their soul seeds taken away by Meng Hao.



Because of Meng Hao’s blood, Xu Qing barely held on. Meng Hao’s parents were sustained
because of having fused with the Mountain and Sea Butterfly. Dong Hu managed to hang on
because of the miraculous pearl. As for Pill Demon, he was the incarnation of a medicinal pill, and
was thus able to endure longer than most.

The first to give out was Wang Youcai. When his longevity ran out, he died laughing. Meng Hao felt
stabs of pain in his heart. He placed Wang Youcai’s soul seed in the ice cave, and once again he
wept.

However, even more painful than the death of Wang Youcai was... Fatty.

He and Fatty had been brothers for life. They began to walk the path of cultivation together, all the
way down to this day. On the eve of Fatty’s death, he was no longer fat. His body had wasted away
until he was little more than skin and bones. He had watched all of his wives pass away, and all of
his sons and daughters.

As he lay there quietly looking at Meng Hao, he wanted to laugh, but couldn’t find the energy.

“Fudge.... Meng Hao, you have to take out Allheaven for me.... You have to win. When you finally
manage to break the curse and send me into reincarnation, make sure I remember my previous
life....” Fatty took his last breath, and used it to let out a powerful shout. Having expended his last
bit of energy, he closed his eyes.

That year, many wrinkles appeared on Meng Hao’s face.

Compared to the Mountain and Sea Realm, far fewer deaths occurred on Planet Vast Expanse.
Although they did occur, because the Karmic connections there were not as deep, it did not affect a
significant number of people. As for the few whose Karmic connections to Meng Hao were strong,
they too would have a limited lifespan. However, since they had such strong cultivation bases, their
lifespans had not come to an end as of yet.

Furthermore, if they could reach Transcendence, then the curse would not affect them.

Chapter 1592: Same Scenery, Filled with Strangers

Gone.... Everyone had gone.



Meng Hao suddenly aged visibly. He returned silently to the Ninth Mountain, to Xu Qing’s bedside,
who looked very, very old. He looked at her

“Why don’t you just... let me go...?” she said softly, her voice hoarse.

Meng Hao shivered, but didn’t respond. He continued to feed her his blood, which was the only
thing keeping her alive.

Xu Qing went back to sleep. Meng Hao stood there looking at her, his eyes bloodshot. After a long
moment passed, he turned and walked out of the room. Gazing up in the sky, his eyes flickered with
the light of augury as he once again tried to come up with a way to keep his loved ones alive for
longer, something other than the soul seeds.

Three hundred years passed, and Pill Demon died....

In that moment, he transformed into a decayed medicinal pill, which was his soul seed. The sight of
it left Meng Hao weeping as he thought back to everything which had occurred in the past.

He carefully placed the medicinal pill into the ice mountain, checked in on Xu Qing, and continued
to make augury calculations to try to come up with a solution.

Two hundred years later, Dong Hu’s time came....

In the moments before death, he gave a pearl to Meng Hao and explained that he had been feeding it
for his entire life. He had been preparing it for someone else, and that someone was Meng Hao.

As the pearl floated in front of Meng Hao, the parrot flew out. Neither the parrot nor the meat jelly
had appeared during the past several thousand years. When they looked at Meng Hao in his grief,
they felt that same grief rising up within their own hearts. Unfortunately, there was nothing they
could do to help.

The parrot took the pearl and placed it into a certain spot on the copper mirror, and the two fused
together. Radiant light glittered, and yet, Meng Hao didn’t pay it any attention.

“Gone,” he murmured. “They’re all gone....” He went back to his augury.



Time passed. Another thousand years. By this point, it had been seven thousand years since Meng
Hao had become the lord of the starry sky. During those seven thousand years, he had never made
any public appearances. Most people had forgotten his name, and those who did remember had
begun to speculate that Meng Hao... had left the starry sky.

For the most part, people weren’t aware of how certain individuals were dying in an unusual
fashion. However, there were a few people, like Jin Yunshan and the others on Planet Vast Expanse,
who did notice.

They weren’t completely sure though, and didn’t dare to state their speculations out loud. Ambitions
rose up in their hearts, but they suppressed them and continued to wait.

In the Mountain and Sea Realm, on the Ninth Mountain, Xu Qing hovered on the brink of death.
Even with Meng Hao’s blood, she wouldn’t be able to hang on for much longer. The truth was that
she should have died long ago.

It was at this point that Meng Hao thought about how Patriarch Reliance had intentionally gone into
a state of slumber, and suddenly came up with a new idea. He took a trip outside of the starry sky of
the Mountains and Seas, and upon returning, stood there by Xu Qing’s side for a long moment, his
eyes closed. A long moment passed, and he opened his eyes.

“Qing’er,” he said quietly. “Close your eyes and sleep.... I’'ll wake you up soon.” With that, he
reached out and pushed his hand down onto her forehead.

She smiled and closed her eyes. She wasn’t dead. She continued to breathe as Meng Hao drew upon
his personal Essence to pour power into her. She gradually reverted from her ancient appearance
back to her youthful self. It only took a moment for her to be radiantly beautiful once again.

At the same time, an icy coldness passed from Meng Hao’s hand into her body. Cracking sounds
could be heard as layers of ice formed. Gradually, ice came to cover her completely, forming the
shape of a coffin.

There Xu Qing lay, inside the coffin, sleeping, sealed with ice.

This was the final method Meng Hao had devised, something different from the soul seeds which
could be sent back into reincarnation. After thousands of years of augury calculations, this was the



best method he could come up with, something very taxing to himself, something that used
numerous natural laws combined with Heaven-Sealing magic.

He had... separated her from the curse!

He used ice to create a tiny world the size of a coffin. Whoever slept inside that coffin would be free
from the effects of the curse.

This method also had something to do with his observations of his own Dao Essence, and the world
which existed inside of him. He had thought of taking people into that world inside of him to
separate them from the curse, but was unable. He was in the Ancestor Realm, and yet, that world
inside of him was incomplete.

He gazed at Xu Qing there within the ice coffin, then went to another location on the Ninth
Mountain, where his parents lived.

His parents were the only loved ones he had left in the world.

After explaining his plan regarding the ice seal, Meng Hao’s parents sat there silently. A long time
passed before they exchanged a glance, then looked back at Meng Hao and shook their heads.

They did not wish to continue living in such a manner. They would rather reach the end of their
lives together. After all the years which had passed, and everything they had been through, they
were content for things to end.

Having watched as Meng Hao climbed to the absolute pinnacle, they had no regrets.

Meng Hao continued to try to persuade them until his father’s temper sparked. Meng Hao lapsed
into silence. He could tell that his parents’ decision was final. In the following years, he spent as
much time as he could with them there in the Mountain and Sea Realm. Another thousand years
passed.

Finally, Meng Hao watched through tear-filled eyes as his parents transformed into the Mountain
and Sea Butterfly, and then gradually began to fade away. However, in the moment before it
disappeared, Meng Hao’s eyes flashed with determination. His right hand flashed in an incantation
gesture, and the power of his Dao Essence erupted out. Coldness filled the area, and cracking
sounds could be heard. In the blink of an eye, the area was completely sealed in ice.



The frozen Mountain and Sea Butterfly began to shrink down until it was a coffin, which Meng Hao
carefully picked up.

He knew that the real reason his parents had refused was that they didn’t want him to waste any of
his Essence power. They were worried that he would harm himself in order to help them.

They were willing to sacrifice anything for their son. That was the reason for their decision.

But Meng Hao was willing to do the same for his parents. They were the two most important people
in his life, and thus, he made his own decision.

He placed the Mountain and Sea Butterfly’s ice coffin next to Xu Qing’s. Those two coffins
contained the people in his life that he simply couldn’t part with.

Grief, pain, and loneliness rose up like the tide, completely engulfing him. He sat down quietly, and
let time pass, just like it always had.

He sat there for a thousand years. By now, he had been the lord of the starry sky for ten thousand
years. Finally, he placed protective seals on the soul seeds and the coffins, then walked out and
looked at the Mountain and Sea Realm. Everything looked unfamiliar to him now.

“I watch the blue seas become lush fields,” he murmured. “Same scenery, but filled with
strangers....”

Chapter 1593: Loneliness

Years had passed. A thousand. Two thousand. Three thousand.

Five thousand years had gone by in a flash.

After ten thousand years in which Meng Hao never appeared in public, his name had largely been
forgotten by the successive generations of cultivators.

All of the older generation in the Mountain and Sea Realm had returned to the dust, and virtually no
one now living had ever even heard of Meng Hao.



During the ten thousand years, it wasn’t just people in the Mountain and Sea Realm who died.
Cultivators passed away in other parts of the starry sky, such as in the Vast Expanse School,
although the effects in those other places weren’t as pronounced.

In the current starry sky of the Mountains and Seas, few people were aware that the starry sky even
had a will of its own. People even stopped telling stories about the battle ten thousand years before,
between Meng Hao and Allheaven.

There was a very, very small group of people who remembered, but most of them were Paragons.
Because the Karma connecting them to Meng Hao wasn’t very profound, and because of their
incredible cultivation bases, the power of the curse didn’t affect them in a significant way.

After several thousand years, Perfect’s longevity eventually ran out. Meng Hao collected her soul
seed and sealed it in the ice mountain. That ice mountain contained all of the memories of Meng
Hao’s entire life. Everyone he cared about, all of the good things, were there. That ice cave was also
his weak spot.

He spent most of his time sitting at the foot of the ice mountain, with only his memories to
accompany him.

Occasionally he would go out into the Mountain and Sea Realm. However, every time he did, things
seemed unfamiliar. He almost felt as if he wasn’t even a part of the world any more.

Although he wasn’t aware of it, there was something building up within him, something that could
only be described by a single word. Loneliness. And it was growing stronger.

He was the most powerful entity within the starry sky, but the feeling of loneliness only continued
to grow. He never aged, and yet he felt more and more tired.

His body was not growing older, but his heart was. And he could do nothing to change that.

Years marched along within the starry sky, faster and faster. Meng Hao felt as if those years were
passing him by. All he could do was sit and watch them go. He looked at the living creatures that
existed within the starry sky. He watched generations come and go. He saw gifted and talented
individuals rise to glory. He saw people that others would call inhuman. He saw new powerful
experts make names for themselves.



The Mountain and Sea Realm continued to prosper. Few people bore the mark of the curse any
more. As people forgot Meng Hao, the Karma connecting them to him grew faint. Although many
of them still had slightly limited longevity, their speed of cultivation was greatly enhanced because
of living in the precious treasure that was the Mountain and Sea Realm.

In the Nine Mountains and Seas, the natural laws were based on the nine great Hexing magics of the
League of Demon Sealers. Because of that, it was much easier to reach the Dao Realm. In fact,
throughout the ten thousand years which had passed, numerous outstanding cultivators had risen up.
They created cultivation techniques unique to their generation, and also invented many, many new
divine abilities.

Throughout the millennia, the cultivators from the Mountain and Sea Realm were always
considered to be one of the most powerful forces within the starry sky of the Mountains and Seas.
Eventually, wild ambitions began to grow within the hearts of many cultivators. It was hard to say
when exactly it began, but eventually they began to expand, and to subjugate one group of life
forms after another within the starry sky.

Meng Hao watched it happen. He watched the wars being fought. He even strolled through
battlefields sometimes, watching the Mountain and Sea cultivators die, watching the other living
beings die. He watched the blood flow, and smelled the stench of gore.

He watched it all, but did nothing. He didn’t help either side, and certainly didn’t fight.

This was the path the cultivators of the Mountain and Sea Realm had chosen, and he wouldn’t
interfere. As for exactly how it would all turn out, he wasn’t sure.

As the Mountain and Sea Realm waged war, its people grew stronger. They encountered many
critical situations.

To Meng Hao, none of that was very important. The people he cared about were all gone, leaving
him alone within Heaven and Earth.

One year, when he went out into the Mountain and Sea Realm, he seemed like an old man. No one
could detect his passage, not even the newly arisen Paragons of the realm.



His destination was Planet South Heaven, and the Violet Fate Sect. There were only a few things
within the starry sky that Meng Hao cared about any more. One was the gradually weakening
Patriarch Reliance. The other was in the Violet Fate Sect, where a woman rested in slumber, ever
resistant to the idea of awakening.

Whenever Meng Hao thought about Chu Yuyan, his expression grew grimmer than usual.

Dark clouds filled the sky above Planet South Heaven. Snow began to fall, and as the snowflakes
accumulated on the various mortal kingdoms down below, the world turned white.

Down below on one of the public highways, a horse-drawn carriage sped along through the night.
Within the carriage was a scholar, reading a book by the light of an oil lamp.

Meng Hao hovered up above, watching the snow fall, and watching the carriage speed along across
the highway. He looked at the scholar, and couldn’t help but think of that time he had traveled
through a snowy night in the State of Zhao.

He sighed, and then continued along his way to the Violet Fate Sect.

The Violet Fate Sect was the most illustrious and famous sect on Planet South Heaven, filled with
countless disciples. Within that sect was a mountain that had once been called a Holy Land.

That mountain had no peak, only a basin. It was a place that, throughout all the countless years
which had passed, had come to be a restricted area. Not a single person from the Violet Fate Sect
had ever set foot inside. The primary rule of the sect was that no one was allowed to go there. Many
disciples of the Violet Fate Sect had speculated what was inside, and countless rumors existed about
the subject.

Some of the stories were beautiful, and some were vile. Because of all the rumors, that mountain
had become the most mysterious of places. For generation after generation, cultivators had stood
guard around that mountain, although none of them knew exactly what they were guarding.

They only knew that no one was allowed to climb to the top. If anyone tried to do so, they would
reach a certain point halfway up where progress was impossible. Likewise, anyone who looked at
the mountain from up above would only see rippling distortions.



Years ago, one of the most powerful Paragons of the Mountain and Sea Realm had come to the
conclusion that an ancient precious treasure was buried there. He even gathered an army to go to the
mountain and take away the treasure.

However, not even that Paragon was able to get more than half way up the mountain.

Because of that, the mountain came to be known, not as a Holy Land, but as a restricted area. It was
also the most mysterious location in all of the Mountain and Sea Realm.

Meng Hao appeared at the bottom of the mountain, and looked up toward the top. This was not his
first time coming here. After Xu Qing left, and after everyone else he knew had died, he had come
to visit.

This was actually his third time coming. He quietly took a step forward as he began to climb the
mountain. No one saw him, and no one could detect his presence. He walked slowly, taking one
step at a time as he headed toward the top.

Chapter 1594: Buried Within Time

The top of the mountain looked the same as it always had. It was separate from the world, as
beautiful as a painting.

As soon as Meng Hao reached the top, he could see a coffin off in the distance, a coffin that was...
empty!

It was not his first time looking at the empty coffin. He had come here after Xu Qing slipped into
her final slumber, which was when he had discovered that no one occupied the coffin anymore.

Chu Yuyan had vanished.

As for where she had gone to, no one knew, not even Meng Hao. Back when he first made the
shocking discovery, he had stood there looking at it, his heart equally empty.

Chu Yuyan could not have simply left on her own. Considering the level of Meng Hao’s cultivation
base, and given the fact that he was the lord of the starry sky, he should have been able to detect her
presence.



But she was nowhere to be found.

The only explanation was that she had somehow left when he was making the ice coffins with his
Dao Essence. Because all of his energy and concentration had been focused on the task at hand, he
hadn’t been paying attention to anything else. Something unexpected must have occurred with Chu
Yuyan during that time.

Even still, it didn’t make sense that he wouldn’t have noticed. Unless... Chu Yuyan didn’t leave on
her own. Unless... someone came and took her away.

Whoever it was couldn’t be Allheaven, because he couldn’t enter this starry sky. It must have been
someone else.

That person’s cultivation base... would either have to be at the same level as Meng Hao’s, or at least
very close.

There were some clues left behind. Although they were faint to the extreme, Meng Hao was the lord
of the starry sky, a powerful expert in the Ancestor Realm. If he wanted to know something, then
only someone with a cultivation base higher than his would be able to conceal it from him and leave
behind no clues.

But there were clues, and from them, Meng Hao was able to determine that whoever had taken
away Chu Yuyan had no ill intentions.

Based on the auguries he had performed, he had come to be convinced that Chu Yuyan being taken
away was unprecedented good fortune for her. He even had the feeling that he might run into her
again in the future.

Because of that, he had chosen not to interfere. Instead, he allowed the place to simply remained
sealed away like it had been before.

After climbing the mountain, he walked up to the coffin and looked down into its emptiness.
Memories flickered within his eyes, and eventually he sighed. It was almost as if he could hear the
gentle voice of a young woman speaking to him.

“Master, promise me that you’ll tell me the second half of the story one day.”



Meng Hao felt emptier than ever. When Xu Qing fell into slumber, she took away his heart. As he
stood there thinking about Chu Yuyan, it was as if his will had also been taken away.

Time passed, and Meng Hao looked older than ever. He looked up into the sky, completely engulfed
by loneliness.

Eventually, he left. He strolled through the Mountain and Sea Realm, visiting the Mountains, going
to the Seas. Eventually, he reached the Ninth Sea. There he stopped and looked down.

The Ninth Sea was more than half dried up. Guyiding Tri-Rain was connected to Meng Hao by
Karma, and was thus subject to the effects of the curse. Just like Patriarch Reliance, she had chosen
to enter a state of sleep, allowing her to prolong her life.

When he looked at the Ninth Sea, he could still sense faint fluctuations coming from Guyiding Tri-
Rain. Gradually, his heart began to grow calm. He proceeded along, returning to the Ninth
Mountain, and the ice cave where all his memories lay. He sat down cross-legged next to the ice
coffins which contained his parents and Xu Qing, and his eyes flickered with focus and obsession.

After all the time that had passed, he still hadn’t given up on the idea of breaking the curse of
Allheaven.

Recently, a new idea had occurred to him, an idea that seemed like madness.

')’

“After the Nine Demon Sealing Hexes, I wonder if there... is actually a Tenth Hex

Time continued to pass. A thousand years. Two thousand. Three thousand....

By now, twenty thousand years had passed since Meng Hao’s battle with Allheaven. During that
time, many of the people he had known in the Vast Expanse School died.

It would be easier to find a phoenix feather or a gilin horn than to find people within the starry sky
of the Mountains and Seas who remembered Meng Hao. Any who did exist were ancient, eccentric
beings.



During the second ten-thousand-year-period, the Mountain and Sea Realm continued to expand. It
grew more powerful, but at the same time, more corrupt. The Nine Mountains became nine separate
factions who schemed and fought amongst each other.

It reached the point where they even wanted to part ways from each other. Were it not for the fact
that the Nine Mountains and Seas were fundamentally incapable of being separated, they definitely
would have split apart. Of course, the schisms were not physical, but within the hearts of the people
in the realm.

Shields were erected between the Nine Mountains and Seas. In the past, they all had dealings with
each other, but now they became separate worlds. The only way to pass from one to another was by
fighting and killing.

The expansion outside of the Mountain and Sea Realm was similarly divided.

As more and more living beings were subjugated, the Mountain and Sea Realm eventually reached
a peak state similar to when it had ruled the 3,000 Lower Realms in the past. In fact, they even
surpassed that state, and came to rule tens of thousands of other types of life forms.

There was another power within the starry sky. During the first ten thousand years, it had remained
relatively subdued. But in the second, it experienced explosive expansion. It was... the Vast Expanse
School!

The Vast Expanse School had been the number one power in years past, and during the second
period of ten thousand years, it began to expand again. It swept across the starry sky, becoming just
as illustrious as the Mountain and Sea Realm. Eventually, the starry sky was split in two.

As would be expected, friction arose. Smaller conflicts grew more intense, until eventually the two
powers came to be as incompatible as fire and water.

More and more powerful experts arose. The Mountain and Sea Realm had full access to all of the
powers provided by the precious treasure that was the realm itself. However, even though the older
generation had all died, the new experts still were affected by Karma, and had significantly shorter
longevity. Because of that, although their powerful experts were numerous, there was still a limit to
their overall number.

The Vast Expanse School was in a similar situation. The most powerful experts of the older
generation were either dead or in secluded meditation. They had no precious treasure like the



Mountain and Sea Realm, but their powerful experts could live longer. In the end, neither side had a
clear advantage, and they were relatively evenly matched.

However, the number of Paragons who rose up during that twenty thousand years vastly exceeded
the number from previous times. Not counting their secret reserve forces, each of the two powers
had over two hundred 9-Essences Paragons.

Because of that, the fighting grew more intense, until eventually, full-scale war erupted.

Meng Hao didn’t pay attention to any of that. He sat in secluded meditation, forgotten by the world.

By now, the very few people who actually remembered him all assumed that he had long since left
this starry sky.

After all, it had been many, many years since he made any public appearances. His stories, his
legend, was a thing from ancient times, buried within the depths of the past.

Chapter 1595: Someone Transcends!

The war between the Mountain and Sea Realm and the Vast Expanse School went on for a thousand
years, and yet neither side could wipe the other out. In the end, they called a truce. The number of
cultivators who died was beyond calculation.

The only reason the truce had been called was because of the innumerable casualties. The enmity
between the two forces was like an ocean of blood, a Gordian knot that could never be unravelled.

Time passed. Another five thousand years went by, and Meng Hao never came out of seclusion. He
almost seemed to be sleeping, but the truth was that he was sitting there cross-legged, constantly
analyzing the problem of the curse. At the same time, he was solidifying his place within the
Ancestor Realm.

He gave up on any attempts to look for Allheaven outside the Vast Expanse. Years ago, he had been
very anxious to fight, but now he realized that only one who needed to be anxious was Allheaven,
not himself.

“You want to hide? Hide then. I’ll give you plenty of time. Grief will continue to waste away at my
heart, but at the same time, you will continue to weaken.” Meng Hao didn’t even open his eyes. He
remained there on the Ninth Mountain, allowing time to pass.



Another five thousand years went by. By now, thirty thousand years had passed since the battle
between Meng Hao and Allheaven. After spending a thousand years recovering and rebuilding, the
Mountain and Sea Realm and the Vast Expanse School began to fight their second full-scale war.

This war was even more intense than the first one. In the first war, the two forces had been
relatively evenly matched, but now the situation had changed. The tide of battle had shifted in favor
of the Vast Expanse School, the reason being that one of their Patriarchs had joined the fighting!

That Patriarch had lived for many, many years, for so long, in fact, that many people had
completely forgotten about him. To most, he was a person of the past, a person who existed only in
legend.

His name was Sha Jiudong!

He had not died during his thirty thousand years of meditation. He finally emerged, his cultivation
base having reached a shocking level. He was now very, very old, so much so that he emanated an
aura of rot and death. Despite that, he single-handedly slaughtered numerous 9-Essences Paragons
from the Mountain and Sea Realm.

He alone changed the entire course of the war. His seeming invincibility struck despair into the
hearts of his enemies.

His ancient body seemed to contain limitless power, but when he looked at the Mountain and Sea
cultivators, it was always with mixed emotions. He seemed to be thinking about the past, as if some
terrifying and horrific entity existed deep within his gaze.

When Sha Jiudong joined the fighting, the Mountain and Sea cultivators instantly suffered a huge
defeat. They were beaten back over and over by the army of the Vast Expanse School, until they
were just outside their home. Slaughter ensued outside of the Nine Mountains and Nine Seas.

It was at this point, when the Mountain and Sea Realm cultivators were in complete despair, that
Sha Jiudong gritted his teeth and prepared to lead the charge into the realm. However, as soon as he
actually entered the borders, the Nine Mountains and Nine Seas began to tremble, and power rose
up that caused all cultivators to shake. That power came from the Nine Mountains and Nine Seas
themselves.



It was something that could shake Heaven and Earth, and caused the entire starry sky to fill with
rumbling sounds. The Mountain and Sea Realm cultivators were instantly enlivened.

“That’s... the power of our ancestor?”

“I heard a story once that the Mountain and Sea Realm is actually a precious treasure, created by
some ancestor in ancient times!”

While the Mountain and Sea Realm cultivators reveled in their excitement, Sha Jiudong let out an
anguished cry. The explosive power he felt from the Mountain and Sea Realm left him trembling.
He immediately fell back at top speed.

“My mistake. My mistake! Please, spare me, for old times’ sake!” Sha Jiudong was overwhelmed
by fear and terror, and immediately began to beg for his life. The same fear from thirty thousand
years ago still existed within his heart.

However, almost as soon as the words left his mouth, he sensed that this power did not come from
Meng Hao, but from the Mountain and Sea Realm itself. He suddenly began to laugh bitterly.

“So, it’s not even you that’s trying to kill me. You’re not even here anymore. What’s trying to kill
me is simply the power of the precious treasure you left behind. I, Sha Jiudong, have a cultivation
base that borders on Transcendence. And yet I can’t even fight back against the precious treasure
you left behind to--"

Before he could even retreat any further, all of the cultivators, both from the Mountains and Seas
and the Vast Expanse School, watched as this seemingly invincible eccentric was enveloped by the
pursuing power of the Nine Mountains and Nine Seas. That power transformed into the image of a
mountain and a sea, which then crushed down onto Sha Jiudong.

A boom echoed out in all directions, shaking everyone. When the image of the mountain and the sea
faded away, the only thing that remained of Sha Jiudong was a bloody paste.

He had been killed in body and soul!

Despite his incredible level of power, he had been cut down by a single attack.



His death caused the entire battlefield to go completely silent. The cultivators from the Vast
Expanse School started trembling, and then shouting out in alarm. They knew they had been
completely routed, and when they looked at the Nine Mountains and Nine Seas, it was with utter
dread.

In direct contrast, the cultivators of the Mountain and Sea Realm were overjoyed. They almost
couldn’t believe what they had just seen, and suddenly realized that there were things about their
own home that they didn’t fully comprehend.

That was even more so considering that many people had heard the words Sha Jiudong spoke in the
moments before he died. They could tell that he was terrified, and yet, no one was sure who it was
that he had been talking to.

Apparently it was someone from long ago, someone who had intentionally disappeared. Apparently,
it was a supremely glorious figure who no one remembered.

And thus ended the war. As for Meng Hao, he remained in seclusion. He opened his eyes, and when
he looked out at the starry sky, his gaze seemed profoundly ancient. After a moment passed, he
closed his eyes and went back to meditating.

Sha Jiudong’s dying words seemed to open up a new world for the Mountain and Sea Realm
cultivators. In the following several thousand years, many people began to research the history of
their home, to search for how it all began. They gave up on expansion, and gave up on any attempts
to wage war with the Vast Expanse School. Instead, they focused on tracing their history back to its
roots.

Time passed. A fourth period of ten thousand years went by.

The Mountain and Sea Realm cultivators remained introspective, but the Vast Expanse School was
the opposite. They swept through the starry sky, taking over more territory, although they always
hesitated about whether to do something about the Mountain and Sea Realm.

That hesitation lasted for ten thousand years. But then, another of the Vast Expanse School’s
Patriarchs underwent a shocking transformation.

The person who emerged from seclusion was ancient, and wore a golden robe. Everyone referred to
him as Patriarch Goldrobes. It was none other than Jin Yunshan.



The starry sky was completely shaken. Countless living beings trembled, and all cultivators could
feel the aura of Transcendence emanating out from the Vast Expanse School.

Tens of thousands of years had passed, and Jin Yunshan was one of the few people still alive who
remembered the events of the past. He had experienced the baptism of the Transcendence Dais, and
had followed Meng Hao into war. He had seen Meng Hao fighting, and had been profoundly
influenced by him.

In the end, after tens of thousands of years had passed, just when his longevity was about to run out,
his fleshly body reached Transcendence. He reached a state similar to Nine Seals all those years
ago. He had taken his first step along the path of Transcendence. Soon after, he even managed to
make a cultivation base breakthrough.

The only thing he lacked was a Transcendent soul. However, the soul was the most difficult step to
take. Although his terrifying power hadn’t reached the absolute peak, with a Transcendent fleshly
body and cultivation base, he was already more than half a step to completion. He could truly be
listed among those who had Transcended.

Chapter 1596: Goldrobes Covets the Mountains and Seas!

After reaching that incredibly high level and emerging from secluded meditation, Jin Yunshan
rocked the entire Vast Expanse School, and even the starry sky as a whole. The first thing he did
after emerging was begin to challenge all of the peak 9-Essences experts to battle.

It didn’t matter if they were people from the past, or people who had risen up in recent millennia, he
challenged all of them. Shockingly, the first person on his list was the former Sect Leader of the
Vast Expanse School.

However, upon reaching the Sect Leader’s secluded meditation facilities, he stood there silently.
After sensing the fluctuations of death from inside, he realized that the Sect Leader had long since
returned to the dust.

Much to the excitement of all the cultivators of the Vast Expanse School, he left Planet Vast
Expanse and found the old lizard, then the enormous head, and finally the termite queen.

He gained victory three times, as easily as turning over his hand. Then he began to make his way
through the rest of the starry sky. Everywhere he went, the powerful experts acknowledged
allegiance, and bowed their heads. Considering that he could easily defeat all of the peak 9-



Essences experts, he quickly came to be known as the number one most powerful expert in the
starry sky of the Mountains and Seas. After everyone acknowledged him as having Transcended, Jin
Yunshan’s ambition reached incredible heights.

Countless living beings offered him worship, and countless cultivators revered him as the ultimate
existence. Anywhere he went, countless voices would cry out in adoration and worship.

“Greetings, Patriarch Goldrobes!”

“Greetings, Patriarch Goldrobes!!”

Such cries rang out near and far. Countless eyes gazed upon him with fear and fanaticism. The
feeling of having Transcended caused him to think about Meng Hao, and the glory and status Meng
Hao had once commanded.

“I might not be as strong as Meng Hao was back then, but the gap can’t be very wide....” Jin
Yunshan waved his hand, causing the natural laws in the area to flux and change. It was an
intoxicating feeling that filled him with excitement, and caused his laughter to echo out through the
entire starry sky.

Eventually, his gaze came to fall upon the Mountain and Sea Realm.

He refused to believe that after the tens of thousands of years which had passed, Meng Hao was still
present. He was convinced that Meng Hao had almost certainly departed. Either that, or he had
picked another fight with Allheaven and been either killed or seriously wounded.

Despite that, he held back. The terror of Meng Hao which existed in his heart caused him to
hesitate. Whenever he thought of Meng Hao, fear filled him; therefore, he turned his gaze away
from the Mountain and Sea Realm, and he waited.

Time passed. Another ten thousand years passed. Because of Jin Yunshan, the Vast Expanse School
eventually came to occupy the entire starry sky, with the exception of the Mountain and Sea Realm.
Jin Yunshan never invaded it. Instead, he observed and waited, not yet daring to take any action.

After those ten thousand years passed, Jin Yunshan’s patience gradually ran out. After countless
augury calculations, he finally became fully focused on the Mountain and Sea Realm.



However, he managed to hold back from simply invading. Instead, he began to form numerous
clones, which he sent to infiltrate the Mountain and Sea Realm. Those clones observed, tested, and
waited for another ten thousand years. Finally, he made his decision!

“Transcendors always create a precious treasure. Within this starry sky, the Mountain and Sea
Realm is that very Transcendence Treasure!

“Meng Hao, considering that you’ve departed, this precious treasure should belong to me!” Jin
Yunshan’s eyes glittered as he began to make his way toward the Mountain and Sea Realm.

“I actually hope that you haven’t left, Meng Hao,” he murmured. “I hope that you fought again with
Allheaven, and ended up being seriously injured. That way, I can consume you the same way you
consumed Allheaven, and thus Transcend in soul.” His eyes glinted with profound ambition.

It only took him a few strides through the starry sky to reach the Mountain and Sea Realm. As he
hovered outside, he studied the place, and his eyes flickered with praise. Years ago, he had been
unable to truly comprehend how incredible the Mountain and Sea Realm was, but with his current
cultivation base, he could now see all of the various dazzling aspects to the realm.

“The embodiment of nine profound natural laws. The nine Hexes of the League of Demon Sealers.
Meng Hao, you left your legacy behind, sealed within this precious treasure. Unfortunately... after
all these tens of thousands of years, not a single person in the Mountain and Sea Realm has been
able to combine all of your Hexing magic Essences. Neither has anyone Transcended.

“Leaving this treasure here would be a big waste. I’ll take it. Perhaps it can even help me to
Transcend in soul!” Jin Yunshan took a deep breath, which caused the entire starry sky to shake.
Rumbling like thunder could be heard, breaking through the barriers of the Mountain and Sea
Realm to fill the Heaven and Earth which existed inside.

Countless cultivators of the Mountain and Sea Realm were profoundly shaken, and coughed up
mouthfuls of blood. Heaven-shaking, Earth-shattering power erupted from Jin Yunshan, pouring
into the Mountain and Sea Realm to crush down onto its innumerable cultivators.

Before any of the cultivators could react or struggle, they were slammed into the ground. Their eyes
were bloodshot, and they were howling inwardly. And yet, they could do nothing but look up at the
Heavens and trembled. Jin Yunshan slowly descended into the Mountain and Sea Realm, tearing
apart the Heavens there, causing golden light to spread out without cease.



The protective barrier surrounding the Mountain and Sea Realm was torn open.

Behind the golden-robed Jin Yunshan, vortexes sprang up, out of which emerged countless
cultivators from the Vast Expanse School. After they dropped to their knees to bow in greeting, Jin
Yunshan waved his golden sleeve, sending them pouring into the Mountain and Sea Realm.

Few of the cultivators of the Mountain and Sea Realm could even struggle against the pressure.
However, there were a few Paragons among them who managed to fly up into the air. One after
another they tried to fight back, but all Jin Yunshan had to do was wave his sleeve, and they were
shoved back down. Blood sprayed out of the mouths of the Mountain and Sea Realm Paragons as
they were slammed back down into the ground.

Over the past millennia, numerous Mountain and Sea cultivators had done extensive research into
their history. Although none of them knew the full truth, they had managed to piece together various
clues, and now began to call out for help from the precious treasure that was the Mountain and Sea
Realm.

“The cultivators of the Mountain and Sea Realm are protected by the realm itself! No outside force
can destroy us!”

“Precious treasure of the Mountains and Seas, please protect us from the invading cultivators!”

“Oh precious treasure of our ancestor, please do something!”

Even as their voices rose up, the Nine Mountains and Nine Seas began to tremble. Light sprang up,
which instantly shot toward Jin Yunshan. That light was the exact same light which had crushed Sha
Jiudong so many years ago.

However, even as that light neared Jin Yunshan....

“I hereby declare,” he said coolly, “that the natural laws of this world are now different.” He
extended his right hand, and the power of his Transcendent fleshly body and cultivation base
converged on his finger.



The light from the Mountains and Seas trembled for a moment, and then shattered, sending
countless sparks flying about in all directions.

When the Mountain and Sea cultivators saw that, they were completely shaken, and could do
nothing but stare in shock.

Chapter 1597: Long Time No See

“I hereby declare that all cultivators of this world must acknowledge allegiance to me,” Jin Yunshan
said, his voice cool and clear. He took a step forward, and the Mountain and Sea Realm shook. The
power of the Nine Mountains and Nine Seas had been crushed. All Mountain and Sea cultivators
were trembling in body and soul under the pressure radiating down from Jin Yunshan. As of this
moment, it seemed that they had no choice but to surrender.

“I hereby declare that from this day forth, I am the lord of this realm!” A strange light gleamed in
Jin Yunshan’s eyes as he took another step forward. Heaven and Earth cracked and crumbled. The
Nine Mountains shook violently, and the Nine Seas churned.

All living beings bowed their heads. Under the gaze of Jin Yunshan, they had no choice but to
capitulate. Behind Jin Yunshan, the boundless horde of cultivators from the Vast Expanse School
were cheering excitedly.

“Goldrobes!”

“Goldrobes!!”

“Goldrobes!!!”

The sound wave created by their cries filled the starry sky of the Mountain and Sea Realm,
becoming the only sound that anyone could hear. Jin Yunshan hovered there, reveling in the
unprecedented feeling of glory.

In his mind, he was finally able to experience what it must have been like to be Meng Hao, to look
down indifferently at everything in the starry sky.

“Meng Hao, the world has forgotten you, but I won’t. Today... I will wipe you completely out of
existence. I will take your place as the new lord of the starry sky!” He flicked his sleeve, and the
Nine Mountains and Nine Seas trembled. But then, the fluctuations of the First Demon Sealing Hex
arose from within the First Mountain and Sea.



As the ripples closed in on Jin Yunshan, his eyes narrowed, and his hand flashed in an incantation
gesture. The wave of his finger caused the void to collapse as he fought back against the First Hex.

It was at that point that the Second Hex erupted from the Second Mountain and Sea. Then came the
Third Hex, and the Fourth. In the blink of an eye, the power of eight Hexing magics were shooting
toward Jin Yunshan.

It was a dazzling display that seemed capable of killing any and all living things. Time distorted,
space rippled. Death was descending!

Jin Yunshan threw his head back and laughed uproariously.

“Meng Hao, if you came out in person to fight me, I might be worried. But this paltry Mountain and
Sea Realm isn’t enough to kill me. BREAK!” Even as his laughter rang out, he shoved his right
hand out. Golden light exploded from his palm, spreading out in all directions, causing the entire
starry sky to turn golden.

Everything above and below shone like gold. The entire world was turning golden, even the Nine
Mountains and Nine Seas, and it seemed like something which could never be changed.

As the eight incoming Hexing magics bore down on Jin Yunshan, they suddenly ground to a halt,
and then shattered. At the same time, Jin Yunshan waved his sleeve, unleashing his divine sense and
cultivation base. The power of Transcendence erupted out. He held nothing back, causing golden
light to spread out in all directions. The First Mountain and Sea was stained completely golden, and
the effects spread rapidly. Next was the Second Mountain and Sea. After that, the Third and Fourth
Mountains and Seas became gold. The will of golden-robed Jin Yunshan forced its way into the
Mountain and Sea Realm, occupying it, transforming it into his own precious treasure.

The cultivators of the Mountain and Sea Realm were in complete despair. They were suppressed,
their eyes bloodshot, completely incapable of fighting back.

Rumbling could be heard as the Fifth, Sixth, Seventh and Eighth Mountains and Seas all turned
golden. Jin Yunshan’s laughter filled the entire realm.



It was at this point that, with no warning whatsoever, a powerful blast of energy surged out. It came
from that which Meng Hao had founded the entire Ninth Mountain and Sea upon... the Seal the
Heavens Hex!

As the Hex erupted, it became an enormous blade which, in the space of a single breath, bore down
on Jin Yunshan. His face fell, and a tremor ran through him. Without the slightest hesitation, he
swished his sleeve. Instantly, all of the cultivators from the Vast Expanse School suddenly vanished.
To their shock, they reappeared in front of Jin Yunshan, a sea of people that he was attempting to
use to block the blade that was the Seal the Heavens Hex.

Instantly, bloodcurdling screams began to ring out as the cultivators in front of Jin Yunshan were
slashed by the blade. They were shredded into pieces, sending blood and gore flying out in all
directions, to then rain down onto the Mountain and Sea Realm.

The blade continued to scream along toward the golden-robed Jin Yunshan.

His scalp was completely numb; this was the first time since Transcending that he had experienced
such a sensation of critical danger.

“Impossible! I refuse to believe that I can’t fight this magical item of yours, Meng Hao!” Roaring
with rage, Jin Yunshan performed an incantation gesture and then waved his finger. Rumbling
sounds erupted as a huge turtle shell appeared in front of him. It was none other than the precious
treasure of the Vast Expanse School, which was now being used to intercept the blade.

BOOOOOOOOOMMM!

The Vast Expanse School’s precious treasure, the turtle shell, exploded into bits. At the same time,
though, the incoming blade seemed to grow blurry.

After all... the blade was not being unleashed by Meng Hao personally; it was merely the power of
the magical item itself, and obviously had limitations!

Jin Yunshan’s eyes glowed with excitement, and even a flicker of viciousness. He fell back, waving
his sleeve to summon numerous worlds, land masses, and planets, all to intercept the blade and
defend himself.



Heaven and Earth trembled. The starry sky shook. Worlds were destroyed, planets were shattered,
and land masses burst into flames. However, the blade was slowly fading until it almost wasn’t
visible.

Finally, Jin Yunshan’s cultivation base erupted with the power of Transcendence. Howling, he
stopped moving backward, and jumped forward to meet the blade.

As the two met, the blade faded away, becoming countless vanishing fragments. However, it still
passed through Jin Yunshan. Even his Transcendent fleshly body couldn’t block it.

Blood sprayed out of his mouth, and one of his arms was completely severed. Next, his body
trembled, and then collapsed into pieces.

The only thing which remained was his head. And yet, he was laughing uproariously. Unexpectedly,
his body formed back together, and was whole once more.

He seemed very weak, his face drastically pale. He had been immeasurably close to death moments
ago. Had the blade not dissipated when it did, he would definitely have been destroyed in body and
soul.

Now, having believed himself to have defeated the precious treasure that was the Mountain and Sea
Realm, he laughed and waved his sleeve, causing golden light to spill out toward the Ninth
Mountain and Sea.

Moments later, it seemed as if the Ninth Mountain and Sea were about to be completely
transformed into the color of gold. The Mountain and Sea Realm cultivators were in a state of
complete hopelessness, their world shattered.

Jin Yunshan’s eyes glowed with longing, with madness, with covetousness. At the same time, he
continued to laugh uproariously.

“Meng Hao, at long last the time has come in which I completely replace you!”

In that very moment, even as the words left his mouth, a voice spoke out from behind him, a calm
and very familiar voice that struck his heart like a bolt of lightning.



“Long time no see.”

Chapter 1598: You’'re Still Here?!

“Long time no see.”

The voice was calm and completely lacking any sort of emotion. And yet as soon as Jin Yunshan
heard it, his heart shook as violently as if it had been struck with lightning bolts. Waves of shock
battered his mind, and he couldn’t prevent himself from trembling physically.

He somehow managed to turn around, and what he saw was a very, very familiar face.

It was a face from tens of thousands of years in the past, a face that hadn’t changed at all, except for
the fact that it seemed vastly more ancient.

As soon as Jin Yunshan laid eyes on it, his heart felt as if it would literally explode, and his mind
began to reel. Despite the current level of his cultivation base, he was unable to perceive how
powerful Meng Hao was, who almost seemed to be fused with the starry sky itself.

He was completely unfathomable, and as a result, infinitely mysterious. That led to a suffocating
pressure which caused Jin Yunshan to think of the Meng Hao of yesteryear, and how it had felt to
stand in his presence.

Jin Yunshan shivered, then began to speak haltingly. “Y-you... you’re actually... you’re still here...
L...”

He was the only one who could actually see Meng Hao. The Mountain and Sea Realm cultivators
could not. They only saw Jin Yunshan turning around with a face as ashen as death.

“I’m not dead,” Meng Hao said coolly. “Nor did I have another battle with Allheaven. And I most
certainly didn’t leave this starry sky.” Although his gaze was placid, to Jin Yunshan, it felt like a
barrage of lightning, smashing his mind, battering his Transcendent fleshly body and shattering his
Transcendent cultivation base.

Blood sprayed out of his mouth, and he began to back up, chuckling bitterly. A look of madness
sprang up in his eyes, and he threw his head back and roared.



“Impossible! How could you still be here? How is this possible? Tens of thousands of years have
passed! Everyone else is dead? It’s impossible that you could still be here!

“Why haven’t you left? Why haven’t you gone? This starry sky is so small! The Universe is so big!
Why haven’t you gone?!

“I should be the lord of this starry sky! I’ve Transcended! Why are you still here?!?!” Jin Yunshan
was going mad. It was impossible for him not to. He had paid an unimaginable price to continue his
cultivation down to this day, and was now more than half a step into Transcendence. How could he
ever have imagined that Meng Hao would suddenly pop up, like a horrific nightmare? “Well since
you’re here, I challenge you to a fight!”

Roaring in fury, hair in complete disarray, his mental faculties shattered, he drew upon the complete
power of his Transcendent fleshly body and cultivation base, transforming into a bright beam of
light that shot directly toward Meng Hao.

Jin Yunshan’s eyes were bright red; he was going all out with this attack. It was the type of attack
where he would either succeed and come out alive, or die trying. The level of energy he was
unleashing was completely unprecedented, and it even caused his soul to climb to a higher level. It
was with shocking battle prowess that he closed in rapidly on Meng Hao.

The entire time, Meng Hao’s face was completely calm. He lifted his right hand and extended a
finger. Instantly, everything in front of him went completely calm. Even Jin Yunshan went still.

To Meng Hao, Jin Yunshan was like a baby waving a butter knife.

“Calm down,” he said, lowering his hand.

As he did, everything returned to normal. Jin Yunshan was left trembling and coughing up blood.
Shock and disbelief filled him as he looked bitterly at Meng Hao.

He had no choice but to admit that Meng Hao’s strength exceeded even his own powers of
imagination. In fact, he was sure that even if he Transcended in soul, thus fully stepping into
Transcendence, that he would still be defeated with a single blow if he tried to fight Meng Hao.

“W-what... what realm... are you in?” he stammered.



“Even I'm not sure,” replied Meng Hao, shaking his head. That was no lie. As of this point, he was
unsure of his own level of power. All he knew was that after the tens of thousands of years of
augury, after the countless years of secluded meditation... he had reached a level of almost complete
omnipotence. All he had to do was think, and he could transform anything into ash.

“Congratulations on beginning to walk the path of Transcendence. Your soul is still lacking, and at
the moment, it’s a deficiency you cannot surpass. Leave. You already possess the power to depart
from this starry sky. Go out into the Universe and search for the good fortune you need. Perhaps one
day you will truly Transcend.” When Meng Hao looked at Jin Yunshan, he felt no malice or enmity.

Everyone he knew had already passed away, and he felt little connection to the current starry sky.
The only reason he had appeared to begin with was because the Mountain and Sea Realm was his
legacy.

Trembling, Jin Yunshan gritted his teeth and said, “I’m not going anywhere!”

“You refuse to leave, huh....” Meng Hao looked far off into the distance. After some time passed, he
looked back at Jin Yunshan, his expression calm.

“That’s fine. But know this: whatever progress you make, you will never be able to replace these
Heavens. You must learn what it means to yield.” Meng Hao waved his sleeve, and blood sprayed
out of Jin Yunshan’s mouth. Rumbling could be heard as he was thrown backward like a kite with
its string cut. He spun and spun, flying all the way back to Planet Vast Expanse.

When he finally came to a stop, he heard Meng Hao’s voice speaking coolly in his ear: “Don’t show
your face for the next 100,000 years.”

A tremor ran through Jin Yunshan, and all the bravado which had filled him moments ago drained
away. He could reject Meng Hao’s suggestion to leave this starry sky, but he could not refuse the
punishment of 100,000 years of confinement.

“Why? I’m almost completely Transcended. I should be the lord of this starry sky. And yet... it’s
like I’'m still stuck in the past.” Feeling bitter and resentful, Jin Yunshan gritted his teeth and went
back into secluded meditation.



The crisis facing the Mountain and Sea Realm was resolved. It quickly reverted back to its normal
color. Everything had happened so quickly that the Mountain and Sea Realm cultivators were left
gaping in shock. They weren’t sure exactly what had occurred, but they did see the supremely
powerful Jin Yunshan driven away like a stray dog by some invisible power.

Many speculations and many stories began to spread.

Meng Hao looked around at the Mountain and Sea Realm, and then looked outside of it. His gaze
pierced through the starry sky until it came to rest in the region outside the Vast Expanse. It was a
sharp gaze, deep, profound, and filled with obsession.

He was like a divine being which had finally awoken from slumber.

“Allheaven,” he murmured, “the time has come for our final battle. You’ve been hiding from me for
tens of thousands of years, and I’ve also been hiding away. It’s time to sort things out once and for
all.” His eyes flickered with icy killing intent as he took a step forward. That single step took him
through the void until he was outside of the starry sky!

The final battle was about to begin!

Chapter 1599: Eighth Allheaven Transformation!

Outside the Vast Expanse, everything looked the same way it had for the past tens of thousands of
years. Endless ruins stretched out in all directions, the remnants of former glory. However, there
was one location among all the ruins that was like an oasis within a desert.

It wasn’t very large, only the size of a single mountain. It was clear that the place had once been a
sect, and had been restored from its state of ruin. It was blanketed in complete and utter silence.

Beautifully decorated buildings could be seen on the mountain, but they were empty. However,
there was one wooden structure in which a corpse could be seen. It was the corpse of a woman who
had long since passed away into meditation.

Meng Hao materialized inside of the wooden structure, in front of the corpse. It was Immortal Bai
Wuchen.



Even after Meng Hao told her the truth about what was outside the Vast Expanse, she had still
begged to be sent there. She was obsessed with her illusory memories, and thus, Meng Hao sent her
here, with the promise that if she ever wanted to return, she merely had to call upon his name.

In the tens of thousands of years that followed, she never called out to him. After seeing the
emptiness outside the Vast Expanse, and the dust, she recalled the home that existed in her
memories, and found her way back to that very sect. She cleaned it and restored it to the way she
remembered, and then lived there quietly, alone.

Eventually, she passed away into meditation.

Meng Hao stood there looking at Bai Wuchen’s corpse for a long, long time. Then he turned and
left. She had made her decision. Perhaps in the end she was simply happy to be able to die in the
place she remembered.

After leaving the mountain, Meng Hao traversed the starry sky outside of the Vast Expanse until he
was hovering near the towering columns. There, his eyes shone with a bright light as he
contemplated killing Allheaven!

He knew that he would only have one chance to succeed. If he managed to slay Allheaven, then he
would be able to continue to search for a way to break the curse. If he failed, then just like the
Ghost, the Devil, and the God, he would no longer be qualified to remain.

“Come out,” he said quietly. “We’ve been putting this battle off for long enough.” Although he
didn’t speak very loudly, his voice filled the entire starry sky outside of the Vast Expanse. Ripples
spread out, a tempest that shook the starry sky as if it were mere water.

After a long moment passed, a light sigh could be heard from some distance off. A woman strolled
out, wearing a smile, and a diaphanous violet garment.

Meng Hao didn’t seem surprised at all when he saw who it was.

“Brother Meng, didn’t I say that we would meet again?” Although she didn’t seem to be moving
very quickly, it only took her a few steps to appear directly in front of Meng Hao. There she stood, a
radiant smile on her face. It was none other than... Han Bei!



“I am the Daughter of Allheaven, and you are his Son,” she said softly. “We are destined to be
together. We are destined to give birth to the lord of this starry sky, to give birth to... the most
powerful and ultimate version of Allheaven!

“Why do you refuse to comply?” Her gaze was tender, like a ripple on a pond.

Meng Hao looked back at her and chuckled. “Which Allheaven Transformation are you?”

Han Bei frowned. When she didn’t respond, he waved his sleeve, and his energy surged in a
completely domineering fashion.

“Allheaven,” he said, his voice as cold as ice, “I respect your power. However, respect must be
mutual. Where is your respect for me!?” His voice was like thunder, echoing out with such power
that the starry sky trembled on the verge of collapse.

Han Bei’s eyes flashed. Any tenderness which had been present faded away, replaced by an icy
glow.

“I’m the eighth transformation,” she said. With that, she reached out and waved her finger. Instantly,
the void between her and Meng Hao distorted. At the same time, Meng Hao vanished, reappearing a
moment later directly in front of Han Bei. He also reached out and waved his finger.

Their fingers touched, and a boom echoed out that could end the Heavens and crush the Earth.
Meng Hao’s expression never changed, but Han Bei’s face flickered, and she involuntarily fell back.
Booms began to echo out as different parts of her body began to explode. Blood and gore blasted
out in all directions, until she was completely soaked in crimson. Her appearance was shocking,
ferocious, and ghastly.

“Meng Hao!!” she screamed, transforming into a blood-colored beam of light that shot toward
Meng Hao. As she approached, she reached out as if to grab him.

Rumbling sounds could be heard as the void around Meng Hao shattered. And yet, he didn’t seem
to be affected at all. He looked coldly at Han Bei, then extended his hand, causing a tempest to
spring up and slam into her.

Han Bei’s eyes widened in shock. The astonishing level of power that Meng Hao was utilizing left
her in complete disbelief.



Before she could even react, Meng Hao took a step forward, clenched his hand into a fist, and
punched her in the pit of her stomach.

She screamed miserably as her body exploded. A moment later, she re-formed, and yet before she
could do anything, Meng Hao was upon her again, unleashing another fist strike.

She exploded again, and the process was repeated. Every time she re-formed, he punched again. Ten
times. Dozens. A hundred.

BOOM! BOOM! BOOOOOOOOOMMM!

“Show me your real power, Allheaven. If this is all you’re capable of, I’ll definitely be
disappointed.” Meng Hao’s cultivation base surged. His next fist strike became a sea of flames,
filled with infinite destructive power, power that could wither all life force. It became a flood of
decay, filled with all of the power of the five elements, a fist strike of ultimate destruction.

A huge boom could be heard as Han Bei exploded into countless chunks of blood and gore that
splashed about in all directions. Because of the power of the five elements that filled the chunks of
her body, it made it very difficult for her to form back together.

Meng Hao’s words were still lingering in the air when another voice spoke out from the gore that
remained of Han Bei. However, the voice was not Han Bei’s. It was vague, even faint, and yet it
filled the entire starry sky.

“Meng... Hao....

“The eighth... Allheaven Transformation is... the Primeval Transformation....

“Countless years ago in primeval times, the first Transcendor within my starry sky was he who I
dubbed the Ghost.... Come forth!”

RUMBLE!
Chapter 1600: I am the Ghost!



(click here for the soundtrack)

Even as Allheaven’s voice echoed out, the chunks of gore and drops of blood transformed into ash,
vanishing completely.

A blue-violet beam of light appeared off in the distance, moving at incredible speed. By the time
Meng Hao turned to face it, it was right in front of him. A single finger became visible, racing
toward his chest. Just before it touched him, Meng Hao’s Dao eye opened, emitting a blast of light
that slammed into the finger.

A boom echoed out, and Meng Hao staggered backward, his entire body vibrating, his face flushed
bright red. When he looked back up, his eyes shone with piercingly bright light, and the desire to do
battle.

“That’s what I’m talking about!” he said slowly. “Don’t hold anything back. This fight will be to the
death!” A figure appeared in front of him, someone very familiar to him. It was a middle-aged man
with long gray hair. He wore a gray-colored robe, and seemed to radiate disdain as he hovered there
looking at Meng Hao.

He had an aura of Transcendence, and closer examination revealed that it was something beyond
ordinary. It was actually half a step into the Ancestor Realm, just like Meng Hao’s aura from years
past. In fact, this aura was even more mysterious.

This person was none other than... the same person Meng Hao had first laid eyes upon in the
necropolis of the Vast Expanse School... Patriarch Vast Expanse!

He was the first person to ever Transcend in this starry sky, the person who Allheaven had come to
call the Ghost.

His expression was cold, but there didn’t appear to be any intelligence in his eyes whatsoever. The
pressure that radiated off of him seemed capable of cowing the entire starry sky, and behind him
was an enormous, illusory figure, matchlessly vicious, overflowing with a ghostly aura. It possessed
a boundless dignity, as if it were the emperor of all ghosts!

Allheaven’s eighth transformation, the Primeval Transformation, was a grand magic that only
Allheaven’s true self could utilize. It was a Dao the likes of which a mere clone could not unleash.
It allowed him to duplicate the most powerful experts of the starry sky that existed within his
memories.



The first duplicate had been Han Bei, who wasn’t necessarily very powerful, but had a strong
connection to Meng Hao. Now, after having borne witness to Meng Hao’s terrifying power,
Allheaven didn’t hesitate for even a moment to use the full power of his eighth transformation to
duplicate... the Ghost!

The first Transcendor of this starry sky looked coldly at Meng for a moment before suddenly taking
a step forward. It was with incredible speed that his right index finger shot out toward Meng Hao’s
forehead, where his Dao eye was located.

Meng Hao had no time to evade, so he didn’t even attempt to do so. Even as the finger stabbed into
his Dao eye, sending intense pain shooting through him, his right hand flashed with an incantation
gesture as he unleashed the Eighth Demon Sealing Hex. A sealing mark fell upon the Ghost, and at
the same time, blood oozed down Meng Hao’s face. The Ghost lurched to a halt as his body and
spirit were locked into place by the Hexing magic. Considering the current level of Meng Hao’s
cultivation base, the Eighth Hex was something that few people in existence could remain
unaffected by.

As the Ghost was locked in place, Meng Hao moved forward in a blur, body slamming him and
simultaneously striking out with first his finger, then his fist, three blows in fast succession.

Blood sprayed out of the Ghost’s mouth as his chest caved in. The finger and two fists were all
aimed at his forehead, which shattered immediately. However, the scorn in his eyes remained
exactly the same as before, causing Meng Hao’s heart to begin to thump. It was at this point that the
enormous, 30,000-meter-tall Ghost Emperor suddenly became completely corporeal. Looking
completely and utterly vicious, it lunged toward Meng Hao as if to consume him.

A sensation of deadly crisis filled Meng Hao’s mind. He could tell that if this Ghost Emperor
actually managed to lay its teeth on him, although he might not be killed, he would definitely lose
the battle.

And if he lost the battle, he would lose his qualifications to be able to fight Allheaven ever again!

Of course, Allheaven was doing this on purpose, trying to force him to use as many of his Hexing
magics as possible. In fact, he wanted to force Meng Hao to use his most terrifying Hex, the Seal
the Heavens Hex. If he did, then Allheaven could duplicate it, and thus never fear it again.



“I have other tricks up my sleeve besides the Seal the Heavens Hex!” Meng Hao’s eyes gleamed
with a strange light as the void behind him suddenly distorted. A piercing cry echoed out as a figure
just as large as the Ghost Emperor appeared.

It had green skin, and a solitary, wicked horn. It had explosive Demonic qi, and Heaven-shaking,
Earth-shattering energy. This was Meng Hao’s life essence form, the foundation of his cultivation
base, the Demon Sovereign!

When the Demon Sovereign appeared, it immediately began to fight the Ghost Emperor. The Ghost
Emperor latched its jaws onto the Demon Sovereign, who stabbed back into the Ghost Emperor’s
body with hands like blades.

RUUUUUUMMMMBLLLLE....

The fighting was shaking everything in existence. Countless ruins in the area were transformed into
ash. As the gigantic figures fought up above, Meng Hao and the Ghost brawled down below.

After exchanging over a thousand blows, blood sprayed out of Meng Hao’s mouth, and the Ghost
was drenched with gore. The two appeared to be very well matched.

“This Ghost is from the memories of Allheaven, a version of him from the past when he was at the
peak of his power. From this alone I can see that the Ghost was no ordinary Transcendor!” Meng
Hao wiped the blood from his mouth, then waved his right hand to unleash the Mountain
Consuming Incantation. Numerous mountains began to descend, forming a chain that swept across
the battlefield.

The Ghost snorted coldly, then became a blur as he unleashed countless clones, which then shot
toward the descending mountains and shattered them.

Meng Hao’s right hand flashed with an incantation gesture, causing the rubble of the mountains to
transform into an enormous stone fist. As the fist smashed toward the Ghost, Meng Hao sped
forward like a shooting star, merging with the fist, lending it even more explosive power.

“Gate of the Ghost Realm!” the Ghost said, eyes shining with mysterious light. He raised both
hands overhead, and the stars shook as a huge rift opened up above, revealing an enormous, pitch
black gate.



As the gate descended, it slowly opened, revealing a gigantic scaled hand. The hand stretched out,
and Meng Hao could sense incredible pressure, making it seem as if this hand could look down on
all creation. The hand immediately grabbed hold of the enormous stone fist, then squeezed down.

A boom could be heard as the stone hand shattered. Meng Hao appeared, but quickly vanished,
reappearing some distance off, his eyes flashing.

“Eighth Demon Sealing Hex, Body-Mind Hexing!

“Lock down the void, the starry sky, and natural laws. Lock down everything I desire to lock
down!”
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