
War God 1131 

Chapter 1131: Judgment Descends on Earth Blessed Land! 

"Insolent!" 

 

Miao Jin’s expression slightly changed. 

 

Her figure suddenly disappeared from the secret chamber. 

 

Miao Yu was initially stunned, then quickly followed her out. 

 

By the time she arrived above the Earth Blessed Land, the protective barrier had already been 

destroyed. 

 

Miao Chen, Miao Jin, Leng Feng, Kuang Jin, and others had also appeared. 

 

"Heavenly Realm Guard!" 

 

Upon seeing the armor of the newcomers, Miao Chen and the others wore somber expressions. 

 

There were ten people in total above the Earth Blessed Land. 

 

One was dressed as a Centurion, three as Directors, and six as Leaders. 

 

None of them were below the Second Thunder Tribulation! 

 

The Centurion leading them was even at the Fourth Thunder Tribulation! 

 

The Centurion’s gaze was cold, and he said indifferently, "I am Na Tuo, Centurion of the Terrifying 

Continent Prefecture of the Heavenly Guards, Lin Wudi has colluded with the Demon Race, implicating 

nine clans! Will you surrender, or force me to act?" 



 

Na Tuo’s words struck the people of Earth Blessed Land like a Heavenly Tribulation! 

 

Miao Chen angrily shouted, "General Na Tuo! How dare you speak such nonsense! Our Lord of the 

Blessed Land, what a talent! How could he possibly collude with the Demon Race!" 

 

Not to mention that she didn’t believe it, no one present would believe it. 

 

At this time, another cold voice sounded. 

 

"Na Tuo, are you not afraid of my husband’s revenge for framing him?" 

 

It was Qin Luoli. 

 

The Lady of the Earth Blessed Land was now also at the Integration Path Boundary. 

 

The heavenly blessings of the Earth Blessed Land were extremely suitable for cultivation. 

 

Moreover, before Lin Mu left, he had cultivated with her multiple times, giving her more purple aura 

than others. 

 

"Revenge? If I’m not mistaken, Lin Wudi has already been captured! Enough wasting words, if you force 

me to act, none of you will live!" 

 

At this time, Na Tuo was in an extremely foul mood. 

 

He had originally hoped that Luo Chou, the Centurion of the Li Mo Continent, would capture Lin Wudi. 

 

But he hadn’t expected that Luo Chou, that good-for-nothing, was killed by Lin Wudi instead. 

 



Moreover, the Li Mo Continent’s Heavenly Guard Commandant Office had almost been completely 

massacred. 

 

Because of this, he was reprimanded by the Grand Governor and fined with a five-thousand-year duty 

period! 

 

This meant that his next assignment to the Heavenly Battlefield would be for seven thousand years! 

 

Given the harsh environment of the Heavenly Battlefield, it was uncertain if he could even survive seven 

thousand years. 

 

What made him even more frustrated was that he had just received news that the Grand Governor had 

dispatched Ku Lou and Jing Zixuan, two Thunder Tribulation Overlords, to capture Lin Wudi! 

 

It was clear that once the Overlords made their move, any benefits would not be shared with him. 

 

In his anger, Na Tuo immediately brought his men to Earth Blessed Land. 

 

If he couldn’t obtain Lin Wudi’s chance, then acquiring a Blessed Land would suffice! 

 

By draining the heavenly blessings of the Earth Blessed Land, perhaps he could withstand the next 

seven-thousand-year duty period! 

 

As for the revenge Qin Luoli mentioned, Na Tuo didn’t care at all. 

 

With two Thunder Tribulation Overlords making their move, Lin Wudi couldn’t possibly escape. 

 

After killing a Centurion of the Heavenly Guards, no matter how talented, the Heavenly Guards wouldn’t 

recruit him. 

 

Lin Wudi was doomed to die! 



 

"My husband captured? Impossible!" 

 

Qin Luoli didn’t believe Na Tuo’s words at all. 

 

In her heart, Lin Mu was invincible and could never be captured by the Heavenly Guard! 

 

However, Miao Chen and Miao Jin’s faces turned ashen. 

 

If Na Tuo wasn’t entirely confident, he wouldn’t dare to accuse such a severe crime or act against the 

Earth Blessed Land. 

 

Lin Wudi must be in trouble! 

 

Na Tuo’s already limited patience was exhausted, and he laughed coldly, "A bunch of fools who don’t 

know life from death, since you seek death, I will grant it!" 

 

With that, Na Tuo released four thousand Fourth Thunder Tribulation thoughts, forming a giant hand, 

reaching toward the people of Earth Blessed Land! 

 

Four thousand Thunder Tribulation thoughts were enough to crush these ignorant fools! 

 

The strongest among them was only at the Second Thunder Tribulation! 

 

At this moment, a voice rose from within the Earth Blessed Land. 

 

"Are the Heavenly Guards always so overbearing?" 

 

As the voice sounded, a large hand composed of Thunder Tribulation thoughts clashed with Na Tuo’s! 

 



Rumble! 

 

Energy shot out, the sky changed color, and a terrifying spiritual energy tide swept in all directions. 

 

"Fourth Thunder Tribulation!" 

 

Na Tuo stared in disbelief. 

 

The Earth Blessed Land had only recently been promoted, how could a Fourth Thunder Tribulation 

emerge! 

 

A figure slowly ascended from the Earth Blessed Land, a displeased expression on his face. 

 

"Mister Hui!" 

 

"Emissary Hui!" 

 

Everyone from the Earth Blessed Land, except Qin Luoli, paid their respect to the newcomer. 

 

The newcomer was Hui Lunzun. 

 

He had come to the Earth Blessed Land at Lin Wudi’s invitation and had been in seclusion ever since. 

 

Na Tuo’s appearance alarmed him. 

 

Miao Chen and the others looked at Hui Lunzun with complex expressions. 

 

There was both respect and slight trepidation. 

 



A year ago, this Fourth Thunder Tribulation practitioner suddenly appeared, claiming to be invited by Lin 

Wudi to guard the Earth Blessed Land. 

 

At that time, Miao Chen and the others nearly fainted from shock and disbelief. 

 

Lin Wudi, who left only experiencing the First Thunder Tribulation, how could he have attracted a Fourth 

Thunder Tribulation practitioner! 

 

Only when Hui Lunzun showed Lin Wudi’s image did they believe him. 

 

It caused a huge sensation in the Earth Blessed Land at the time. 

 

After just a year of absence, attracting a Fourth Thunder Tribulation practitioner to guard, Lin Wudi’s 

reputation echoed throughout the entire Blessed Land again. 

 

Particularly, the news brought back by Hui Lunzun shocked the entire high-level of the Earth Blessed 

Land! 

 

Lin Wudi, 

 

at Bei Kuo Sea, killed a Third Thunder Tribulation Heaven’s Guard Commander! 

 

On Li Mo Continent, killed a Fourth Thunder Tribulation Centurion! 

 

The terrifying achievements left everyone in awe! 

 

Since then, everyone in Earth Blessed Land concentrated on seclusion cultivation, unwilling to let Lin 

Wudi surpass them too far. 

 

Even Miao Yu, obsessed with movies and TV dramas, spent half a year in rare seclusion cultivation! 



 

Since then, Earth Blessed Land faced no fear. 

 

With a Fourth Thunder Tribulation practitioner guarding, unless an Overlord appeared, Earth Blessed 

Land could remain safe and sound! 

 

"Who are you! Lin Wudi colluded with the Demon Race, are you his accomplice?!" 

 

Na Tuo’s eyes boiled with killing intent the moment Hui Lunzun appeared! 

 

This time he intended to bloodily refine the entire Earth Blessed Land. 

 

If this Fourth Thunder Tribulation practitioner survived, the news would inevitably leak out. 

 

At that time, the Heavenly Guard would never spare him! 

 

Even the Heavenly Guard couldn’t act so recklessly! 

 

Hui Lunzun sneered, "I remember you, Na Tuo! You’re the one who encouraged that fool Luo Chou to 

send himself to death?" 

 

Na Tuo’s face darkened. 

 

Luo Chou’s death had become an indelible stain on him. 

 

"Bastard! You deserve to die!" 

 

Na Tuo flew into a rage, striking violently! 

 



As he moved, he used a killing blow! 

 

Two Swords of Tribulation Thought composed of four thousand Thunder Tribulation thoughts slashed 

towards Hui Lunzun! 

 

Hui Lunzun let out a cold laugh, saying, "The Heavenly Guards killing indiscriminately, what an evil qi!" 

 

The next moment, a great sun slowly rose from the sky. 

 

In the center of the great sun, ancient seal script of the Calamity Script Clan quietly flowed. 

 

Sun! 

 

Yang! 

 

Fire! 

 

Calm! 

 

Thanks to the Calamity Scripture gifted by Lin Mu, all his Tribulation Thought Characters had reached the 

highest level. 

 

With the emergence of the great sun, the surrounding temperature suddenly rose by several degrees! 

 

The rising flames coiled like fire dragons in the void. 

 

"What kind of cultivation technique is this?" 

 

Na Tuo was shocked. 



 

The mysterious practitioner’s attack methods were not like any Tribulation Thought Blade he had seen 

before, but a method he had never encountered! 

 

In the Thunder Tribulation thoughts, there were traces of Dao Methods! 

 

What was even more unbelievable was that there were nearly eight thousand Fourth Thunder 

Tribulation thoughts in this great sun! 

Chapter 1132: I Want to Kill! 

According to Na Tuo’s knowledge, even the exiled immortal genius Ku Lou from the Northern Jambu 

Continent had only cultivated a technique with seven thousand Tribulation Thunder Thoughts. 

 

A technique with eight thousand Tribulation Thunder Thoughts, how incredibly difficult it is to cultivate! 

 

It’s impossible to succeed unless one is a demon genius! 

 

This mysterious Four Tribulations Practitioner, a Guardian of the Earth Blessed Land, turned out to be a 

demon genius? 

 

A demon genius would be a guest of honor at all Holy Lands across the Four Great Divine Continents! 

 

How could they possibly come to a small place like the Barbarian Continent to be a Guardian of a 

Blessed Land! 

 

Na Tuo felt his worldview was being overturned! 

 

Boom! 

 

Just as various thoughts were spinning in Na Tuo’s mind, Hui Lunzun’s blazing sun clashed with his 

Tribulation Thought Blade! 

 



Hui Lunzun’s cultivation technique, refined under Lin Mu’s guidance. 

 

Every single Tribulation Thunder Thought contained within the Tribulation Thought Characters of the 

Calamity Script Clan! 

 

Their power was so immense that mere two blades with four thousand Tribulation Thunder Thoughts 

could not withstand it! 

 

Crack! 

 

Almost at the moment of collision, Na Tuo’s Tribulation Thunder Thoughts emitted a suffocating 

cracking sound! 

 

The Directors and Leaders around Na Tuo were all horrified and turned pale! 

 

They were all Na Tuo’s absolute confidants; otherwise, they wouldn’t have been brought along. 

 

In their minds, under Na Tuo’s leadership, conquering the Earth Blessed Land was like using a 

sledgehammer to crack a nut. 

 

They had planned to follow and gain some benefits, but now they faced a life-threatening crisis! 

 

Even using their backsides for thinking, they knew that after the mysterious expert killed Na Tuo, they 

wouldn’t fare well either! 

 

"Run!" 

 

Everyone wasted no time and scattered to escape! 

 

As long as one person could escape, Hui Lunzun wouldn’t dare kill, or else he would be reckoned with by 

the Heavenly Realm Guards! 



 

However, they underestimated the power of a Four Tribulations Practitioner, especially Hui Lunzun’s 

might. 

 

"Suppress!" 

 

Hui Lunzun pointed a finger, and a thousand Tribulation Thunder Thoughts poured out! 

 

The terrifying power of the Tribulation Thought Characters "Suppress" immediately pinned everyone to 

the spot, unable to move an inch. 

 

"How is this possible..." 

 

The terrifying pressure was like several mountains pressing down on everyone, rendering these 

Directors and Leaders incapable of moving a single finger. 

 

Even their Seas of Consciousness and Tribulation Thunder Thoughts were completely suppressed. 

 

Na Tuo coughed up blood, his face as pale as death. 

 

In that single strike, he had at least six thousand Five Tribulations Thoughts destroyed. 

 

At that moment, his Sea of Consciousness was boiling, filled with exploding streams of light. 

 

"Impossible! How could there be such a gap in strength between him and me!" 

 

Na Tuo found it hard to believe. 

 

Heavenly Realm Guards had always crushed ordinary cultivators of the heavenly realm, and now this 

proud Son of Heaven of the Guards was crushed by someone of the same realm! 



 

The opponent even used only eight thousand Tribulation Thunder Thoughts to defeat him! 

 

"Suppress!" 

 

Na Tuo heard a voice by his ear, but due to the chaos in his Sea of Consciousness, he couldn’t respond at 

all. 

 

Boom! 

 

A golden light suddenly appeared within his Sea of Consciousness. 

 

Golden chains bound his Sea of Consciousness completely. 

 

His Divine Soul, his Tribulation Thunder Thoughts, all were suppressed. 

 

"Hold them down, and wait for Lord Lin to return to deal with them!" 

 

Hui Lunzun instructed. 

 

He was now a Guardian of the Earth Blessed Land and would not kill unless absolutely necessary. 

 

At least, there should be no excuse for the Northern Jambu Continent Law Enforcement Team! 

 

"What happened during the journey to the Southern Spirit Divine Continent that drove this Centurion 

into such hysteria, determined to destroy the Earth Blessed Land at all costs?" 

 

Having captured Centurion Na Tuo, Hui Lunzun’s face showed no joy but rather a hint of worry. 

 



He was gripped by a sense of foreboding. 

 

With how notorious Lin Wudi’s killing of the Centurion Luo Chou on the Li Mo Continent was, it should 

have attracted the attention of the Northern Jambu Continent Law Enforcement Team! 

 

Is it possible that the Northern Jambu Continent Law Enforcement Team captured Lin Wudi, and Na Tuo, 

knowing he couldn’t gain any opportunities, became so reckless? 

 

Hui Lunzun faintly guessed the truth. 

 

While Hui Lunzun was worried, the others on the Earth Blessed Land’s side were exuberant. 

 

"As expected of someone valued by Lin Wudi, truly formidable!" 

 

"For someone who is also a Four Tribulations Practitioner to easily suppress a Heavenly Realm Guard 

Centurion!" 

 

Miao Chen and Miao Jin’s expressions were even more vibrant. 

 

As Tribulation-Crossing Ancestors of the heavenly realm, they naturally knew the rigor of the cultivation 

technique! 

 

They had only comprehended techniques of five to six thousand Tribulation Thunder Thoughts through 

Lin Wudi’s teachings. 

 

Unexpectedly, Hui Lunzun could use eight thousand Tribulation Thunder Thoughts to form a great sun! 

 

This level of prowess was fearsome enough to be considered demon-like! 

 

Such a demon genius was subdued by Lin Wudi and voluntarily guarded the Earth Blessed Land. 



 

Then how strong is Lin Wudi’s aptitude? 

 

The two realized they had initially underestimated the terrifying level of Lin Wudi! 

 

Above the demon level? 

 

This thought reappeared in their minds. 

 

"Everything in the Heavenly Realm is fine, except communication is very inconvenient..." 

 

Morphy felt a bit dejected. 

 

Since meeting Lin Mu, this was the first time they had been apart for so long. 

 

She sneaked a glance at Qin Luoli. 

 

Thinking that this sister-in-law, who poured all her energy into the management of the Blessed Land, 

probably missed Brother Lin Mu more. 

 

"I must invent a communication device that can be used anytime, anywhere across the Heavenly 

Realm!" 

 

Morphy made up her mind, planning to gather Earth’s scientists and the cultivators from Jinchen Holy 

Land and Sky Expansion Sect to research together! 

 

... 

 

Sea of Heaven. 

 



On the Imperial Sky Flying Boat. 

 

Lin Mu opened his eyes, his gaze carrying a hint of coldness. 

 

"They actually intend to forcibly refine the Earth Blessed Land? It seems I’ve underestimated the 

shamelessness of the Heavenly Realm Guards!" 

 

Just now, a premonition came over him, and he calculated that the Heavenly Realm Guards intended to 

blood sacrifice the Earth Blessed Land. 

 

If he hadn’t arranged for Hui Lunzun to return, the Earth Blessed Land would have been in peril. 

 

"It seems my methods are still too gentle to deter the mischievous ones!" 

 

Lin Mu’s mind stirred. 

 

Hu Sanniang appeared in the chamber with a blackened face. 

 

Now she had to bear ninety percent of her Tribulation Thunder Thoughts to support the Imperial Sky 

Flying Boat, and her mood was foul. 

 

"Do you know of the Terrifying Continent Heavenly Guard Centurion Na Tuo?" 

 

The Demon Race communicated in all directions, their intelligence about the Heavenly Realm was even 

better than the Heavenly Realm Guards’, Lin Mu inquired. 

 

Hu Sanniang’s face twitched, and she replied in frustration, "Terrifying Continent, such a small place..." 

 

Her words were unfinished when she felt a sharp jab in her head, like being pierced by a needle. 

 



Hu Sanniang let out a miserable scream, and the entire Imperial Sky Flying Boat trembled. 

 

"I know... I know..." 

 

Both the Northern Jambu Continent and Nanbotuo Continent were under the jurisdiction of East 

Victorious Divine Continent, so Hu Sanniang was very familiar with the intel of these two continents. 

 

"Does Na Tuo’s clan have relatives in the Southern Spirit Divine Continent?" 

 

Lin Mu continued to inquire, his tone laced with a chilling coldness. 

 

He intended to kill! 

 

Hu Sanniang furrowed her brows, thought for a moment, and said, "That family is a major clan in the 

Heavenly Realm. Otherwise, he wouldn’t have reached the position of Centurion. The Qu Fang Holy Land 

in the Southern Spirit Divine Continent is primarily led by Na Tuo’s family, possessing one Five 

Tribulations Overlord and over thirty Four Tribulations Practitioners..." 

 

"Qu Fang Holy Land..." 

 

Lin Mu muttered the name once, then coldly ordered, "Change course to Qu Fang Holy Land!" 

 

This time, Hu Sanniang was much smarter, keeping her eyes lowered in submission, not questioning 

why. 

 

Just from seeing the killing intent emanating from Lin Wudi, Qu Fang Holy Land was bound to be in 

trouble! 

 

It was unclear how Qu Fang Holy Land had provoked this scourge! 

 

Lin Mu closed his eyes. 



 

Hu Sanniang wisely departed. 

 

"The Nine Cauldrons and Thirteen Stars have been destroyed, likely insufficient to support another 

performance of the Nine Cauldrons Technique, so they’ll need to be reforged." 

 

This time, after killing Ku Lou, Xu Hun, and Li Fu, he acquired many refining materials, perfect for use. 

 

Especially Li Fu, whose Space Ring was full of fantastic materials for making talismans. 

 

The Nine Cauldrons and Thirteen Stars might be taken to a higher level. 

Chapter 1133: Life-Calculating Disk, Calculating Heaven and Earth! 

Sea of Heaven. 

 

On an Imperial Sky Flying Boat. 

 

Three individuals stood facing each other, eyes indifferent, exuding an unmistakable killing intent. 

 

"The fall of Xu Tuo and Xu Hun cannot be overlooked!" 

 

"Xu Hu, with the demise of two overlords, do you still wish to persist? This is not in our Azure Holy 

Land’s best interest." 

 

"Indeed, the three of us are merely Five Tribulation Overlords, similar to Xu Tuo and Xu Hun. If they 

were killed, we are also very much in danger." 

 

These three explained that they were Five Tribulation Overlords from the Azure Holy Land. 

 

They received the notice about Xu Tuo and Xu Hun’s fall just before leaving the Southern Spirit Divine 

Continent. 



 

All three were extremely enraged. 

 

In the Heavenly Realm, it had been years since an overlord had fallen. 

 

This could even be traced back to the rise of the Yellow Springs Overlord. 

 

Now, within such a short time, the consecutive demise of two overlords was deeply unsettling. 

 

Xu Hu wished for revenge, but the other two opposed it. 

 

Their power was merely equivalent to Xu Tuo and Xu Hun’s. If those who killed them were Six-

Tribulation Overlords, they would only be walking into danger. 

 

Xu Hu chuckled and revealed an item with a flourish. 

 

"See what this is!" 

 

In Xu Hu’s palm was a spinning disk-like object, resembling a compass but without the needle. 

 

"The Life-Calculating Disk! You actually sought this from Master Tianyan?" 

 

The other two overlords were astonished to see the disk in Xu Hu’s hand. 

 

Master Tianyan was a renowned divination Grandmaster on the Southern Spirit Divine Continent, famed 

for his unparalleled knowledge of the heavens and earth. 

 

Even the Southern Spirit Divine Continent’s actions on the Heavenly Battlefield would consult this 

Master Tianyan. 

 



And Master Tianyan’s most famous magical treasure was the Life-Calculating Disk! 

 

The so-called Life-Calculating Disk could predict one’s fate, including direction and fortune, and could 

even calculate strength. 

 

This disk brought divination to its peak. 

 

Not to mention, it would be difficult even for a Seven or Eight Tribulation Overlord to obtain such a 

treasure. 

 

Only Master Tianyan’s closest confidants could have a chance to possess it. 

 

It was unexpected for Xu Hu to obtain the Life-Calculating Disk, much to the two overlords’ surprise. 

 

Xu Hu laughed heartily, "You must be joking, I’m only a Five Tribulation Overlord. How could I have the 

privilege to meet Master Tianyan? This Life-Calculating Disk belongs to the Ten Thousand Swords 

Overlord; I’m merely borrowing it!" 

 

Life-Calculating Disk, calculating the heavens and earth! 

 

Even as Five Tribulation Overlords, the two took a deep breath. 

 

The Ten Thousand Swords Overlord was one of the three peak overlords in their Azure Holy Land, 

immensely powerful. 

 

That Xu Hu could connect with someone of such stature also earned the two’s admiration. 

 

"Now, let me see who it was that killed Xu Tuo!" 

 

Xu Hu gently touched the disk, inputting Xu Tuo’s information. 



 

In the next moment, radiant beams of light appeared before the three. 

 

The looming image of Overlord Xu Tuo’s final moments appeared in the void. 

 

"Six Tribulation?" 

 

"The Five Decays of Heaven and Man?" 

 

The image of Xu Tuo’s demise made the three’s faces turn grim. 

 

"That fool Xu Tuo actually provoked a Six Tribulation Overlord with the Five Decays of Heaven and Man, 

has he gone mad?" 

 

One overlord cursed outright. 

 

In the Heavenly Realm, it was an unwritten rule to not provoke the Five Decays of Heaven and Man. 

 

Yet Xu Tuo died at the hands of one, which was practically seeking death! 

 

Those powerful in the Five Decays wouldn’t care about any Heavenly Realm rules! 

 

The dying are indifferent to such matters! 

 

Moreover, Xu Tuo provoking a Six-Tribulation Overlord from the Five Decays could implicate their Sect! 

 

Even the mighty Azure Holy Land would not want to confront an overlord of the Five Decays! 

 

"Damn fool, deserved to die!" 



 

Another Five Tribulation Overlord also cursed angrily. 

 

If Xu Tuo weren’t already dead, they would heavily reprimand him to teach him whom not to provoke. 

 

"Wasn’t that Six-Tribulation Overlord from the Five Decays Zhen Yuyang from the Zhen Family?" 

 

Xu Hu recognized Zhen Yuyang’s identity immediately. 

 

The other two overlords were initially stunned, then their faces turned unsightly. 

 

The Zhen Family had only one Six-Tribulation Overlord, and their Five Tribulation Overlord had been 

severely injured eight millennia ago. 

 

It wouldn’t be excessive to say that the Zhen Family was metaphorically broken and had given up on 

their fortune. 

 

If Xu Tuo had really offended them badly, it could truly bring disaster to the Azure Holy Land. 

 

"Stop tracking Zhen Yuyang’s information. To prevent unnecessary hostility that may come from being 

noticed, just inform the Holy Lands to keep an eye on Zhen Yuyang’s movements," 

 

One of the overlords suggested. 

 

Xu Hu silently nodded. 

 

The Life-Calculating Disk, divining, might alert a Six-Tribulation Overlord. By then, even if the other party 

hadn’t initially intended to target the Azure Holy Land, it would be hard to stop once it began. 

 

"Let’s check on Xu Hun’s information." 



 

"Xu Hun was much more cautious than Xu Tuo, he shouldn’t have provoked Zhen Yuyang, right?" 

 

The two overlords felt uneasy. 

 

If Zhen Yuyang indeed killed two of Azure Holy Land’s overlords, the Holy Land would seek revenge even 

at the cost of severe losses. 

 

Otherwise, where would Azure Holy Land’s dignity lie? 

 

Xu Hu inputted Xu Hun’s information, and the light changed again. 

 

This time, the scene that appeared left all three silent. 

 

After a long while, one overlord hesitantly said, "Five Tribulation?" 

 

"A thousand Tribulation Thunder Thoughts could kill Xu Hun, was he foolish enough not to 

counterattack?" 

 

Another overlord said firmly, "That’s not the main point! Didn’t you notice anything strange?" 

 

"Are you suggesting..." 

 

Xu Hu’s expression was grave, and he uttered two words, "Demon Race?" 

 

Upon hearing the words "Demon Race," the three overlords’ expressions became unusually solemn. 

 

"Indeed, Demon Race! Though this Demon hid very well, the Life-Calculating Disk can somewhat discern 

the presence! It very much feels like demonic aura!" 

 



Xu Hu hadn’t anticipated that the two from Azure Holy Land died in the hands of entirely different 

enemies. 

 

Xu Hun, moreover, perished at the hands of a Five-Tribulation Demon! 

 

"My fellow overlords, we now have a chance to soar to new heights!" 

 

Xu Hu’s voice trembled. 

 

A Five-Tribulation Demon had a very high bounty in the Heavenly Realm! 

 

If they could take down this Five-Tribulation Demon, all five of them would obtain resources and 

Cultivation Techniques to ascend to the Sixth or even Seventh Tribulation! 

 

It’s no exaggeration to call it a fate-changing opportunity! 

 

"Hahaha, Xu Hu! I’ll remember this kindness! Ask me anything in the future!" 

 

"I, Xu Tu, feel the same!" 

 

No one would miss such a rare opportunity. 

 

Xu Hu’s eyes burned with anticipation. 

 

Clap, clap! 

 

He tapped the Life-Calculating Disk twice. 

 

"Hmm? This Demon is actually in the Sea of Heaven, not far from our Southern Spirit Divine Continent!" 



 

"What audacity! A mere Five-Tribulation Demon dares appear in the Southern Spirit Divine Continent?" 

 

Both Overlords, Xu Wu and Xu Tu, found it unbelievable. 

 

The Southern Spirit Divine Continent housed Seven-Tribulation Overlords and Eight-Tribulation Peak 

Overlords. 

 

If the Demon’s presence was discovered, it would be doomed, without even a chance to escape. 

 

The Demon truly had remarkable audacity! 

 

"Quickly! Turn around and hunt down this Demon!" 

 

"Indeed, if it enters the Divine Continent, it’ll be beyond our reach!" 

 

The Imperial Sky Flying Boat immediately shifted direction. 

 

Overlord Xu Wu wrapped the flying boat with his Five Tribulation Thunder Thoughts, accelerating its 

speed. 

 

... 

 

Meanwhile, Lin Mu, deep in artifact refining, suddenly opened his eyes. 

 

"Someone is using a Divination Method to calculate information on Hu Sanniang?" 

 

Lin Mu flicked his finger, and the embryonic blade of the Nine Cauldrons and Thirteen Stars emitted a 

clear ring. 

 



"Hope there’s still time!" 

Chapter 1134: Do You Dare to Accept the Challenge! 

Qu Fang Holy Land. 

 

Today is a day of great joy for Qu Fang Holy Land. 

 

Qu Fang Holy Land’s Saint Heir, Na Yuanbei, has successfully transcended the Heavenly Tribulation with 

the demeanor of an exiled immortal. 

 

And today, he is holding the Dao Companion Ceremony with Dong Hui Holy Land’s Saintess Jia Yue 

Celestial Maiden. 

 

In the eastern region of Southern Spirit Divine Continent, it’s a significant event for the Southern 

Domain spanning thousands of years. 

 

Although Dong Hui Holy Land does not have the deep roots of Qu Fang Holy Land, it is also a rising star 

of the Southern Spirit Divine Continent. 

 

In less than a million years, it has several Fourth Tribulation Thunder practitioners. 

 

The alliance of two major Holy Lands cannot compare to the intermediate Holy Lands with Six 

Tribulation, 

 

but among the lower level Holy Lands, it is definitely unique. 

 

Furthermore, with Qu Fang Holy Land backed by the great heavenly family Na, even intermediate Holy 

Lands dare not underestimate them. 

 

Therefore, many distinguished guests with significant status are in attendance at today’s wedding 

banquet. 

 



"Mo Luo Holy Land, Mo Sha Old Ancestor is here!" 

 

"Tian Jun Holy Land, Ju Liu Old Ancestor is here!" 

 

"North Wind Holy Land, Feng Qun Old Ancestor is here!" 

 

These attending Tribulation-Crossing Ancestors are all Third Tribulation Thunder Ancestors, the 

backbone of a Holy Land. 

 

On the banquet plaza, a charming and seductive young girl from Mo Luo Holy Land is gazing at Na 

Yuanbei and Jia Yue on the stage, like a celestial couple, with venomous eyes. 

 

"Mo Dian Junior Sister, you should stop thinking about that heartbreaker, it’s not worth it." 

 

Beside the girl, a young man with blue eyebrows sighed and advised. 

 

Mo Dian and Na Yuanbei have comparable status as they are both Saintess of Mo Luo Holy Land. 

 

Unfortunately, during a Heavenly Tribulation, her aptitude diminished, and she only transcended as a 

Proud Son of Heaven. 

 

Therefore, between her and Jia Yue, Na Yuanbei, or rather Qu Fang Holy Land, chose Jia Yue. 

 

This made Mo Dian extremely dissatisfied. 

 

She had already entrusted her life to Na Yuanbei, only to be abandoned now. 

 

Seeing Mo Dian remain silent, the young man lowered his voice, "Don’t do anything rash. I heard that 

after today, Na Yuanbei will go to the ancestral land of that family in East Victorious Divine Continent to 

cultivate. That family is beyond what our Mo Luo Holy Land can defy." 



 

Mo Luo Holy Land also has a Thunder Tribulation Overlord with Five Tribulations, but Qu Fang Holy Land 

is backed by the great heavenly family Na. 

 

Mo Luo Holy Land cannot offend them at all. 

 

Mo Dian’s gaze was icy, but she did not say much. 

 

She was somewhat confused! 

 

Why was that vile woman Jia Yue able to become an exiled immortal when she was just a Proud Son of 

Heaven while in the Integration Path Boundary during the tribulation? 

 

This is illogical! 

 

And Na Yuanbei, who managed to maintain exiled immortal aptitude during the first Heavenly 

Tribulation, is equally unbelievable. 

 

Even in the Divine Continent, exiled immortal aptitude Tribulation-Crossing Ancestors are extremely 

rare! 

 

"If someone ruins this wedding today, I would pledge myself to them!" 

 

Madness flashed in Mo Dian’s eyes. 

 

The young man beside her heard this and smiled bitterly. 

 

"Ruining Qu Fang Holy Land’s Dao Companion Ceremony Hall?" 

 

Even intermediate Holy Lands with Six Tribulations may not dare such act! 



 

Junior Sister’s wish might not come true. 

 

On the podium, Na Yuanbei was full of pride, holding his Dao companion Jia Yue’s hand, saluting all 

directions. 

 

"Now, I announce, Qu Fang Holy Land’s Na Yuanbei and Dong Hui Holy Land’s Jia Yue..." 

 

A Second Tribulation Ancestor, as the host of the ceremony, proclaimed in a loud voice. 

 

At this moment. 

 

Boom! 

 

With a huge sound from the sky, an Imperial Sky Flying Boat suddenly appeared above Qu Fang Holy 

Land. 

 

The scene fell silent. 

 

Everyone was stunned, watching this unfolding event. 

 

To park an Imperial Sky Flying Boat directly over Qu Fang Holy Land during such an important ceremony, 

it’s a blatant challenge to Qu Fang Holy Land’s face! 

 

Boom! 

 

After a short silence, the scene erupted! 

 

"Is this an enemy of Qu Fang Holy Land?" 

 



"It must be a life-or-death vendetta! Otherwise, they wouldn’t slap the face so openly!" 

 

"There’s entertainment to be had now!" 

 

Despite all these Holy Lands sending Tribulation-Crossing Ancestors to attend the ceremony, it was out 

of obligation to honor Qu Fang Holy Land. 

 

Now that Qu Fang Holy Land’s face has been challenged, these attendees are entertained. 

 

Na Yuanbei’s face turned dark as he signaled the Second Tribulation beside him. 

 

His day of joy cannot be simply ruined! 

 

The Second Tribulation Ancestor was also furious, rising in the air towards the Imperial Sky Flying Boat. 

 

At that moment, a woman stepped out from the Imperial Sky Flying Boat. 

 

"Who are you, disturbing my Qu Fang Holy Land ceremony!" 

 

The Second Tribulation Ancestor spoke coldly, his gaze equally chilling. 

 

The woman disregarded the Second Tribulation before her and addressed everyone on the plaza. 

 

"Today is a personal vendetta with Qu Fang Holy Land. All unrelated persons must leave within one 

incense stick time! After one incense stick, Qu Fang Holy Land becomes an enemy!" 

 

The statement caused another uproar below. 

 

The arrivals were so forceful, weren’t they afraid of Qu Fang Holy Land’s overlords? 



 

"How dare you!" 

 

From the crowd below, one person rose in anger, ascending in the air, wielding a Blade of Thought 

composed of eight hundred Tribulation Thunder Thoughts, striking towards the Imperial Sky Flying Boat! 

 

Witnessing this, the other holy land attendees had an amused expression. 

 

They recognized this moment as Qu Fang Holy Land’s Tribulation-Crossing Elder. 

 

His hasty actions seemed intending to show off in front of other holy land elders. 

 

Clearly, he was aware, Qu Fang Holy Land’s Third and Fourth Tribulation Thunder practitioners wouldn’t 

let him suffer! 

 

Seeing someone act, a flash of disdain passed through the woman standing on the Imperial Sky Flying 

Boat. 

 

The next moment, a stream of light shot from the Imperial Sky Flying Boat! 

 

It was a Tribulation-Crossing Ancestor with one Heavenly Tribulation! 

 

But she didn’t use the Blade of Thought, instead, she punched directly! 

 

Boom! 

 

Her fist directly clashed with the Blade of Thought from Qu Fang Holy Land’s Tribulation-Crossing Elder. 

 

Madness? 

 



The same thought arose in everyone’s mind! 

 

To use physical strength against the Blade of Thought, isn’t that madness! 

 

No matter how strong the flesh is, it cannot oppose the Blade of Thought! 

 

Crack! 

 

A shattering sound echoed, and the Tribulation-Crossing Elder from Qu Fang Holy Land suddenly cried in 

agony, falling from the sky like a dead man. 

 

Bang! 

 

While still in the air, his head and Sea of Consciousness had already exploded completely! 

 

Only then did people realize, the Blade of Thought he released was shattered by the punch from the 

woman on the Imperial Sky Flying Boat. 

 

Physical strength opposing the Tribulation Thunder Thought, a punch shattering eight hundred 

Tribulation Thunder Thoughts, how is this possible! 

 

Everyone found it unbelievable. 

 

Since when could physical strength oppose the indestructible Tribulation Thunder Thought? 

 

At that moment, the girl who shattered the eight hundred Tribulation Thunder Thoughts with one punch 

spoke proudly, her voice cold. 

 

"Manzhou Invincible Palace, Langya, challenges all of Qu Fang Holy Land’s First Heavenly Tribulations!" 

 



"Dare to accept the challenge!" 

 

Dare to accept the challenge... 

 

Her voice reverberated above Qu Fang Holy Land, echoed in everyone’s ears. 

 

This woman named Langya intends to single-handedly challenge all of Qu Fang Holy Land’s First 

Heavenly Tribulations! 

 

What boldness, what arrogance! 

 

From the observation seats, Mo Luo Holy Land’s former Saintess, Mo Dian, gazed at the figure in the sky 

like a female warrior with mesmerized eyes. 

 

The young man beside her, witnessing this, was so frightened that he shivered. 

 

"Junior Sister, that’s a woman, you shouldn’t..." 

 

"What’s wrong with a woman? As long as she can tear down Qu Fang Holy Land’s event, I’m in!" 

 

Mo Dian seemed eager to try. 

 

The young man smiled bitterly. 

 

Mo Luo Holy Land includes the word ’Mo’ (demon) not without reason. 

 

There are plenty of rebellious ones like Mo Dian in Mo Luo Holy Land. 

 

Still, that woman Langya is truly formidable. 



Chapter 1135: The Female War God, Langya! 

Although it’s unclear what methods Langya used. 

 

But to shatter eight hundred Tribulation Thunder Thoughts with one strike, even a usual Thunder 

Tribulation banished immortal couldn’t achieve that! 

 

This woman is outrageously powerful! 

 

Qu Fang Holy Land is facing a great challenge now! 

 

The opponent openly offered to challenge Qu Fang Holy Land, if Qu Fang Holy Land avoids the battle, 

they’d lose face completely today! 

 

If they accept the challenge, is there anyone capable of fighting this woman? 

 

To crush eight hundred Tribulation Thunder Thoughts in one strike, this sort of power is rare even in the 

Divine Continent! 

 

The Thunder Tribulation Ancestors on Qu Fang Holy Land’s side, each with somber eyes, dared not step 

forward. 

 

To shatter eight hundred Tribulation Thunder Thoughts with one strike, even if they join, they’d be 

instant failures! 

 

They cast their gaze towards Na Yuanbei, the Banished Immortal of Qu Fang Holy Land! 

 

Under the watchful eyes of the crowd, Na Yuanbei’s lips twitched. 

 

He’s indeed a banished immortal, but that doesn’t mean invincible. 

 



Even if he personally steps forward, it’s impossible to shatter eight hundred Tribulation Thunder 

Thoughts with one strike! 

 

This woman named Langya is excessively powerful! 

 

"Yuan Yi, step up, today is the day you make your name!" 

 

Jia Yue Celestial Maiden suddenly spoke, gripping Na Yuanbei’s hand firmly. 

 

Na Yuanbei’s body trembled, a fleeting hint of green flickered in his eyes. 

 

"Alright!" 

 

Na Yuanbei’s figure vanished like lightning. 

 

When he reappeared, he stood in front of Langya. 

 

A Tribulation Thought Blade composed of Tribulation Thunder Thoughts appeared in his hand, the blade 

pointed directly at Langya. 

 

"Arrogant one, today, I, Na Yuanbei, will use your blood to add a touch of color to my ceremony!" 

 

His white robe fluttered, exuding a majestic aura. 

 

In this moment, Na Yuanbei truly lives up to the title of banished immortal, undeniably elegant and 

unparalleled! 

 

The female disciples of Qu Fang Holy Land began to cheer, supporting their senior brother 

enthusiastically! 

 



Mo Dian from Mo Luo Holy Land turned extraordinarily grim. 

 

She shouted through gritted teeth, "If Langya can kill this bastard, I’ll fly up immediately and offer 

myself!" 

 

The senior brother nearby shook his head with a wry smile. 

 

Langya is powerful, but Na Yuanbei is a banished immortal. 

 

Langya was about to swing her fist when suddenly a voice came to her ear. 

 

"This person is strange, capture him alive!" 

 

It was the voice of Hu Sanniang. 

 

Langya sneered disdainfully. 

 

She doesn’t like this fox spirit. 

 

Especially when this woman poses as a servant to their master, behaving arrogantly towards her and Li 

Lingqing. 

 

She originally didn’t want to get involved, but recalling the demon race identity of this woman, feared 

she saw something unusual, she could only suppress her murderous intent. 

 

Murderous intent faded, but the fighting spirit did not diminish. 

 

Boom! 

 

Langya punched out, with two ancient script characters flickering with light on her fist. 



 

Twelve Forms of Slaying Gods, Banishing Immortals, and Slaughtering Demons! 

 

Deicide Fist! 

 

"Slash!" 

 

Na Yuanbei shouted angrily, and a sword swept forward. 

 

His sword, composed of nine hundred seventy-six Tribulation Thunder Thoughts, is considered 

formidable even among banished immortal elites! 

 

This sword seemed destructive enough to ruin heaven and earth, swiftly bridging the space between 

him and Langya. 

 

Bam! 

 

Deicide Fist collided with the Tribulation Thought Blade! 

 

Rumble! 

 

Tremendous shockwaves swept through the area. 

 

The defensive formation of Qu Fang Holy Land quivered fiercely under the aftermath of both attacks. 

 

Many present who had faced the first Tribulation’s thunder turned pale. 

 

"Is this a banished immortal? Truly powerful!" 

 



"A banished immortal’s strike, truly extraordinary!" 

 

"Is that woman also a banished immortal?!" 

 

Crack! 

 

Na Yuanbei’s Tribulation Thought Blade crossed paths with Langya. 

 

The blade had dozens of Tribulation Thunder Thoughts shattered. 

 

And Langya’s fist also had golden blood seeping out. 

 

Neither side could claim victory from a single move. 

 

Na Yuanbei let out a long sigh. 

 

Fortunately! 

 

The opponent doesn’t possess the strength to shatter nine hundred Tribulation Thunder Thoughts in 

one strike! 

 

The battle can proceed! 

 

"No doubt it’s Na Yuanbei, truly strong." 

 

"Ha, no matter how strange the attack technique, it can’t surpass a banished immortal genius!" 

 

"Na Yuanbei is definitely going to win!" 

 



The people on the side of Qu Fang Holy Land saw Na Yuanbei, living up to expectations, block the 

opponent’s attack and even hurt the opponent, and they all cheered. 

 

Even the onlookers couldn’t help but sigh inwardly. 

 

This is the gap between the exiled immortals and the Proud Sons of Heaven. 

 

When a Proud Son of Heaven strikes, eight hundred tribulation thunder thoughts are shattered in an 

instant. 

 

When an exiled immortal makes a move, only a few dozen scavenged lightning strikes are shattered. 

 

"Slash!" 

 

Na Yuanbei pointed a finger and swung out another sword! 

 

Just as Na Yuanbei was deploying his sword, a fierce light flashed in Langya’s eyes! 

 

Just a mere exiled immortal who has passed a single tribulation, and yet he couldn’t take him down in 

one move! 

 

In Langya’s eyes, this was an insult! 

 

"Deicide Fist!" 

 

"Godslaying!" 

 

Langya was like a bolt of lightning, instantly reaching right in front of Na Yuanbei. 

 

The speed was so fast, it was not even inferior to the Tribulation Thought Blade! 



 

Na Yuanbei’s pupils shrank suddenly; he obviously didn’t expect Langya’s speed to be so fast. 

 

In his haste, he didn’t even have time to continue attacking. 

 

The Tribulation Thought Blade dispersed, transforming into a giant shield that blocked in front. 

 

Bam! 

 

Langya’s fist slammed hard on the giant shield. 

 

Again, dozens of tribulation thunder thoughts were shattered. 

 

Golden blood splattered on the giant shield. 

 

Langya was once again injured. 

 

But Langya seemed to not care at all, continuing to punch at the giant shield. 

 

Bam bam bam! 

 

The fists were like a torrential downpour. 

 

Everyone could only hear the continuous crashing sounds, unable to see Langya’s movements clearly. 

 

In the span of a single breath, no one knew how many times Na Yuanbei’s giant shield composed of 

tribulation thunder thoughts had been bombarded! 

 

Buzz! 



 

The dense tribulation thunder thoughts shattered, like bombs exploding in Na Yuanbei’s consciousness. 

 

The explosions made him dizzy, almost fainting. 

 

In just less than a breath’s time, he had shattered hundreds of tribulation thunder thoughts! 

 

"Is this woman a lunatic?" 

 

Such a thought crossed Na Yuanbei’s mind. 

 

The next moment, he felt the threat of death. 

 

His sea of consciousness was about to be blasted open. 

 

Without regard for hiding, a barely detectable green light suffused upon the tribulation thunder 

thoughts. 

 

Bam! 

 

Langya punched again. 

 

The next moment, Langya’s body trembled and became rigid in mid-air. 

 

In her pupils, a green light flickered. 

 

Na Yuanbei shook his head, regaining a bit of consciousness. 

 

"B**ch, die for me!" 



 

To think, it forced him to use demonic energy in public. 

 

Crossing into three or four tribulations, the Thunder Tribulation Ancestors might not be able to detect it. 

 

But if his demonic energy was detected by a Five Tribulations Overlord, he’d be doomed! 

 

Using demonic energy to immobilize Langya, Na Yuanbei’s eyes were filled with murderous intent. The 

Tribulation Thought Blade transformed into a longsword, slashing toward Langya’s neck. 

 

It was only at this time that the spectators realized the battle had reversed course. 

 

Na Yuanbei had somehow immobilized Langya! 

 

"Worthy of an exiled immortal, to have such hidden cards!" 

 

"Never underestimate any exiled immortal; they are all heaven-defying figures favored by fortune!" 

 

As everyone discussed, Na Yuanbei’s sword was already before Langya’s neck. 

 

Just as Langya was about to be beheaded with a single strike, a strange light shot out from her pupils. 

 

"Twelve Forms of Slaying Gods, Banishing Immortals, and Slaughtering Demons!" 

 

"Demonslaying Claw!" 

 

Her palm grasped the Sword of Tribulation Thought with a bang. 

 

Crack! 



 

The sound of tribulation thunder thoughts shattering rang in everyone’s ears. 

 

Golden blood sprayed in all directions. 

 

At the same time, Langya’s other hand turned into a black glow, grasping toward Na Yuanbei’s head! 

 

No one expected Langya to adopt such a fierce fighting style. 

 

Under the sword strike, her palm was nearly destroyed. 

 

Fingers nearly sliced off. 

 

But she seemed not to notice, filled with murderous intent! 

 

Like a goddess of war! 

Chapter 1136: One Person Suppresses a Holy Land! 

Na Yuanbei resides in the Divine Continent’s interior, he is an exiled immortal of unparalleled talent, 

steadily cultivating until now. 

 

He usually spars with the brothers in the Holy Lands and has never encountered such a scene. 

 

Nor has he seen such a deadly style of fighting! 

 

When Langya blocked the Tribulation Thought Blade with her hand, he was momentarily stunned, 

seemingly not expecting someone to be so reckless! 

 

By the time he thought of reacting, it was already too late! 

 



Bang! 

 

His head was fiercely grasped by Langya’s hand. 

 

"You..." 

 

Na Yuanbei hadn’t even finished speaking before he felt a piercing pain in his head. 

 

He quickly summoned the Tribulation Thunder Thought to protect his head. 

 

Crack! 

 

Hundreds of Tribulation Thunder Thoughts were crushed by Langya with one hand! 

 

"Impossible..." 

 

In his mind, Na Yuanbei was struck by an astonishing disbelief! 

 

How could this woman’s body be sturdy to such a terrifying extent! 

 

The next moment, he realized why. 

 

Under Langya’s skin, he saw what appeared to be tattoos of numerous Tribulation Thunder Thoughts. 

 

This woman has actually fused the Tribulation Thunder Thoughts with her physical body? 

 

Na Yuanbei’s cultivation concept was overturned by this scene. 

 

Thoughts are thoughts, the body is the body. 



 

How can these two be combined into one! 

 

Puff! 

 

His skull emitted a crisp cracking sound. 

 

"Stop!" 

 

The Second Tribulation Ancestor in the front was horrified by this scene and intervened! 

 

Na Yuanbei is Qu Fang Holy Land’s only banished immortal genius. 

 

He must not die so thoughtlessly at the hands of outsiders! 

 

Boom! 

 

The Tribulation Thought Blade composed of thirteen hundred Tribulation Thunder Thoughts 

transformed into a long knife and slashed towards Langya! 

 

"Despicable!" 

 

Mo Dian Holy Maiden cursed unrestrainedly! 

 

Seeing Na Yuanbei caught by an enemy, about to perish, she shook violently with excitement. 

 

This heartless person was finally about to die! 

 

However, she hadn’t expected the people of Qu Fang Holy Land to be so shameless! 



 

An honorable Second Tribulation Practitioner strikes against a junior undergoing the first tribulation! 

 

Moreover, using such treacherous means. 

 

Among the spectators, only she cared about these minor details. 

 

Everyone else’s focus was entirely on Langya. 

 

"That woman claiming to be Langya uses a cultivation technique that seems extremely unique!" 

 

"Fusing Tribulation Thunder Thoughts into her physical body?" 

 

"If so, while the body is powerful, does she intend her body to endure the Heavenly Tribulation next 

time?" 

 

"Impossible! A physical body enduring the Heavenly Tribulation is certain death!" 

 

"Madwoman! This woman is utterly mad!" 

 

Everyone found it inconceivable. 

 

For millions of years in the Heavenly Realm, people have tried this method, yet without exception, they 

all failed. 

 

Because the hardness of the physical body can never compare to Tribulation Thunder Thoughts! 

 

Even though resources can be amassed to elevate the body to its limits during the first or second 

tribulation, failure is inevitable at the Fourth Tribulation. 

 



The Fourth Tribulation, one thought, one world! 

 

Within one thought lies an entire world! 

 

How powerful this is! 

 

No matter how formidable the physical body is, it cannot compare to a world! 

 

Thus, after the initial attempts, the cultivation method of fusing the body and Tribulation Thunder 

Thoughts was abandoned by the Heavenly Realm. 

 

Now, this ancient cultivation method resurfaces. 

 

Yet it’s so potent! 

 

Fellow exiled immortal Na Yuanbei is battered, with no power to retaliate. 

 

If not for Qu Fang Holy Land’s Second Tribulation Ancestor intervening, Na Yuanbei would certainly have 

died. 

 

At this moment, Lady Xin Thirteen from before the Imperial Sky Flying Boat also fought boldly. 

 

"Break the formation!" 

 

As a spear thrust out, heavens and earth changed color. 

 

The Qu Fang Holy Land’s Second Tribulation Elder instantly fell into an indescribable illusory realm. 

 

Within the illusion, a lone female war god shattered formations with a single spear. 



 

An armada stood powerless before this spear! 

 

"No..." 

 

Qu Fang Holy Land’s Second Tribulation Ancestor screamed tragically, completely unaware it was an 

illusion. 

 

In the Heavenly Realm, virtually no such methods exist. 

 

Tribulation Thought Blade is just Tribulation Thought Blade, divine sense attack is just divine sense 

attack! 

 

This attack method using Tribulation Thought Blade mixed with Dao Methods was unheard of. 

 

Puff! 

 

The Tribulation Thought Spear in Lady Xin Thirteen’s hand pierced directly through the Second 

Tribulation Ancestor’s skull. 

 

Sea of Consciousness, Tribulation Thunder Thoughts, were instantly shattered by a single spear! 

 

Until the onset of death, this Qu Fang Holy Land’s Second Tribulation Ancestor never escaped the 

illusion! 

 

"This..." 

 

Spectators witnessing the scene were dumbfounded and widened their eyes in disbelief. 

 

A Second Tribulation Ancestor was killed with one move! 



 

The first tribulation overwhelmed the exiled immortal. 

 

The second tribulation was effortlessly defeated! 

 

This member from Invincible Palace of the Barbarian Continent was overwhelmingly mighty! 

 

When did the Barbarian Continent have such talent? 

 

In the Heavenly Realm, the Barbarian Continent refers to those regions that have not produced any 

Blessed Land. 

 

Not mentioning Lady Xin Thirteen, Langya’s obvious heavenly-bestowed purple aura astonished 

everyone deeply. 

 

"Bold!" 

 

A figure from Qu Fang Holy Land in the third tribulation furiously roared, brandishing a palm forward. 

 

A hand composed of fifteen hundred Third Tribulation Thoughts pounded angrily towards Lady Xin 

Thirteen! 

 

"These bastards from Qu Fang Holy Land, unprincipled from top to bottom, are all so shameful!" 

 

Mo Dian Holy Maiden unconditionally stood on the invaders’ side. 

 

To her, these invaders seemed like they came just for her revenge. 

 

Especially the woman called Langya, who is a paragon amongst women. 

 



Radiant with heroism, carefree and uninhibited. 

 

Even she, a very demonic Holy Maiden, felt her heart move. 

 

Crack! 

 

Just then, the sound of a skull cracking echoed in everyone’s ears. 

 

Langya’s fingers were already embedded in Na Yuanbei’s skull. 

 

Na Yuanbei could not resist at all. 

 

After thoughts were shattered, his Sea of Consciousness turned stormy, rendering his consciousness 

chaotic. 

 

"Stop! Don’t hurt my husband!" 

 

Jia Yue Celestial Maiden soared into the sky. 

 

Simultaneously, two Third Tribulation Practitioners from Dong Hui Holy Land guarded beside her. 

 

Langya and the others’ might had already intimidated them, making them dare not let Jia Yue near 

Langya. 

 

"Suppress!" 

 

From within the Imperial Sky Flying Boat, a voice rang out and a giant cauldron emerged from the void, 

fiercely suppressing the Qu Fang Holy Land’s leader practitioner’s Hand of Tribulation Thought! 

 

Crack, crack, crack! 



 

The void issued deafening compression sounds. 

 

This part of the world seemed frozen in amber. 

 

Everything was completely motionless. 

 

The fifteen hundred Third Tribulation Thoughts forming the giant hand could not advance an inch. 

 

At this moment, a figure flew out from the Imperial Sky Flying Boat, it was Hui Yao. 

 

In these last few months, under Lin Mu’s guidance, his strength advanced vastly. 

 

His use of Robbery Thought Script became exceedingly adept! 

 

A single suppression silenced Qu Fang Holy Land’s leader practitioner instantly! 

 

"Who are these people, that they are so formidable!" 

 

"Three battles, three victories!" 

 

One person suppressing an entire Holy Land! 

 

"Qu Fang Holy Land’s side is completely subjugated!" 

 

"Haven’t you noticed their attack methods are extremely unique?" 

 

"Tribulation Thunder Thoughts contain Dao Methods?" 

 



"How unimaginable, how did they manage this?" 

 

"Such an unseen attack method?" 

 

"How did Qu Fang Holy Land end up offending a group of such prodigies?" 

 

On the ceremonial platform, all guests were discussing. 

 

Some were shocked, some admired, some were gloating. 

 

Most were curious about the cultivation technique displayed by Langya and the others. 

 

"Stop!" 

 

At this moment, space rippled intensely. 

 

A voice like thunder boomed in everyone’s ears. 

 

A figure suddenly appeared, standing proudly between heaven and earth, imposing and majestic. 

 

"That Jian!" 

 

"Qu Fang Holy Land’s Holy Master!" 

Chapter 1137: An Eye for an Eye, a Tooth for a Tooth! 

Na Jian, regarded as a true legend of his time. 

 

In the Heavenly Realm, particularly in esteemed places like the Southern Spirit Divine Continent, there’s 

a great rejection of family power. 

 



Establishing oneself in the Southern Spirit Divine Continent is exceptionally difficult. 

 

Like Renowned Swords and Ming Wuxing, they couldn’t establish a Holy Land in the Four Great Divine 

Continents or the Eight Great Upper Continents. 

 

Ultimately, they had to choose to establish Renowned Swords on the Barbarian Continent. 

 

Trying to establish a Holy Land on the Divine Continents is as hard as maintaining the talents of an exiled 

immortal, transcending the third and fourth Heavenly Tribulations! 

 

At that time, Na Jian had only once transcended the Heavenly Tribulation, yet he boldly relied on his 

formidable strength and adept skill in alliance-building to establish the Qu Fang Holy Land in the 

Southern Spirit Divine Continent! 

 

In the surrounding area, hardly five people weren’t aware of Na Jian’s name. 

 

Despite transcending the fourth Heavenly Tribulation, his fame was comparable to some overlords! 

 

Even overlords who have transcended five Heavenly Tribulations had to show him respect. 

 

"With Na Jian’s arrival, those from the Invincible Palace are in trouble!" 

 

"Will the Invincible Palace send another fourth Heavenly Tribulation practitioner?" 

 

"Certainly they will! Otherwise, if a third Heavenly Tribulation practitioner brings people to assault the 

mountain gate, it’s suicide!" 

 

Everyone held a subtle anticipation. 

 

Today, will it be the Invincible Palace of the Barbarian Continent that is stronger, or will Na Jian continue 

the legend? 



 

"Holy Master, stand up for us!" 

 

"Holy Master, these people are too arrogant!" 

 

"Holy Master..." 

 

The practitioners from Qu Fang Holy Land began to plead to Na Jian, accusing their adversaries. 

 

Na Jian ignored these people, instead frowning as he glanced towards Langya and others. 

 

Langya did not continue to strike, instead holding Na Yuanbei’s head as one might a dead dog. 

 

Na Yuanbei barely realized his surroundings before Langya suddenly exerted force, his fingers piercing 

into Na Yuanbei’s Sea of Consciousness, keeping him in chaos and unconscious! 

 

"Grandfather Na, please save Yuanbei." 

 

The Jia Yue Celestial Maiden pleaded sorrowfully, quietly. 

 

The two practitioners from Dong Hui Holy Land, who transcended the third Heavenly Tribulation, also 

smiled bitterly and respectfully greeted Na Jian. 

 

This Dao Companion Ceremony was thoroughly disrupted by the Invincible Palace of the Barbarian 

Continent. 

 

The Dong Hui Holy Land lost all face. 

 

Yet they dared not act rashly. 

 



The last third Heavenly Tribulation practitioner from the Invincible Palace was also highly formidable. 

 

Merely a thousand Tribulation Thunder Thoughts easily suppressed the head of Qu Fang Holy Land. 

 

They wouldn’t fare much better! 

 

Na Jian comforted Jia Yue briefly, then spoke to Hui Yao: "Qu Fang Holy Land has no grievance or 

animosity with the Invincible Palace of the Barbarian Continent, so why have several individuals 

attacked within my Holy Land!" 

 

Once Na Jian spoke, a faint scoff came from the guest seating. 

 

"Old fox!" 

 

"Smiling tiger!" 

 

"This is taking a slap and keeping quiet!" 

 

Everyone held Na Jian’s temperament in disdain. 

 

The Qu Fang Holy Land faction had already suffered casualties, yet he remained so calm. 

 

It reminded them of Na Jian’s ruthless nature hidden behind his perpetual smile when he rose to 

prominence. 

 

"Friends from the Invincible Palace, don’t be deceived! This old fellow is not a good person!" 

 

A clear female voice rang out. 

 

As people tried to find the source, they found nothing. 



 

"Junior sister, don’t be reckless! Na Jian is a fourth Heavenly Tribulation practitioner!" 

 

The senior brother beside Mo Dian was filled with cold sweat, hastily sending a message to stop her. 

 

The voice had just been spoken by Mo Dian. 

 

Her words had put Mo Luo Holy Land in a disadvantageous position. 

 

If Na Jian found out Mo Luo Holy Land was causing trouble, it certainly wouldn’t end well for them. 

 

Mo Luo Holy Land would also sternly punish them to keep the peace. 

 

Qu Fang Holy Land and Dong Hui Holy Land formed an alliance, now becoming the top among the lower 

Holy Lands in the Southern Domain, even middle-tier Holy Lands wouldn’t dare underestimate them. 

 

Mo Luo Holy Land must also show respect. 

 

Mo Dian casually snorted. 

 

In her heart, she had a premonition that today, Qu Fang Holy Land might suffer! 

 

From first Heavenly Tribulation, to second, and third, the Invincible Palace had overwhelmed Qu Fang 

Holy Land. 

 

If the Invincible Palace sent forth a fourth Heavenly Tribulation practitioner, Na Jian, the old wit, would 

certainly not be a match! 

 

She eagerly anticipated the outcome. 

 



If the Invincible Palace truly wiped out Qu Fang Holy Land, it would be truly gratifying! 

 

"Qu Fang Holy Land indeed has no grievance or animosity with the Invincible Palace." 

 

A voice sounded before the Flying Ark. 

 

But it wasn’t Hui Yao, the highest in cultivation present, nor was it Lady Xin Thirteen who took out a 

second Heavenly Tribulation practitioner in one shot, but rather the lowest in cultivation at one 

Heavenly Tribulation, Langya! 

 

Na Jian’s eyes showed a hint of surprise. 

 

He never expected that the representative voicing for the Invincible Palace would be Langya, the lowest 

in cultivation. 

 

"Since there’s no grievance or animosity, then you all..." 

 

Na Jian expressed confusion. 

 

He believed there was no wrongdoing against the Invincible Palace of the Barbarian Continent. 

 

In fact, he hadn’t even heard of the Invincible Palace until today. 

 

The Barbarian Continent exists only among the lower continents under the Eight Great Upper 

Continents; it’s not found within the Four Great Divine Continents. 

 

The Invincible Palace crossed continents to strike, evidently not a mere misunderstanding. 

 

Na Jian couldn’t fathom the true reason behind their presence. 

 



Langya spoke calmly: "The only blame is upon those from your family who, disregarding rules, intended 

to harm our family, thus we repay in kind!" 

 

"What?" 

 

Even Na Jian’s self-control faltered slightly. 

 

He never imagined that this group of terrifying enemies would trouble Qu Fang Holy Land due to such an 

absurd reason. 

 

The spectators on the guest seating displayed various expressions of bewilderment. 

 

The opposition appeared suddenly, decisively killing a second Heavenly Tribulation practitioner. 

 

This kind of event hadn’t occurred in the Divine Continents for tens of thousands of years. 

 

The justification now uttered stunned everyone. 

 

After a brief shock, Na Jian suddenly noticed the rich purple aura surrounding Langya. 

 

"Blessed by the heavens, are you from the Blessed Land?" 

 

Recognizing Langya’s identity, Na Jian seemed to grasp a bit of understanding. 

 

Surely someone from the family coveted the Blessed Land, making a move, thus attracting this wave of 

enemies. 

 

Nonetheless, he found it perplexing; competing for a Holy Land is nothing more than common contest. 

 



These individuals from the Invincible Palace, upon arrival, began killing, clearly it wasn’t just a simple 

contention for the Blessed Land. 

 

Indeed, Langya’s next words sank his heart completely. 

 

"Northern Jambu Continent, Terrifying Continent, Centurion, Na Family’s Na Tuo! Disregarding Heavenly 

Realm rules, attempted to refine our Earth Blessed Land! Today, my visit is an eye for an eye, a tooth for 

a tooth!" 

 

As these words fell, everyone inhaled sharply. 

 

Refining a Blessed Land, that hadn’t happened in the Heavenly Realm for many years! 

 

Moreover, it’s more severe than killing a Tribulation-Crossing Ancestor. 

 

If it continues, the Heavenly Realm wouldn’t gain new blood, losing the ladder of progress. 

 

Those of Na Family have truly gone too far! 

 

Na Jian’s heart skipped heavily. 

 

He never thought it would involve the Heavenly Realm Guard Centurion of Terrifying Continent! 

 

They were the ones Na Family spent a hefty price to plant within the Heavenly Realm Guard. 

 

Now they committed such an atrocious act! 

 

And even implicated the Na Family. 

 

Without doubt, the Invincible Palace side will not rest. 



 

Indeed, Qu Fang Holy Land is merely the beginning. 

 

In the future, Na Family’s Holy Lands will continue to be targeted! 

 

Na Tuo violated the rules, revenge cannot be avoided! 

 

Typically, a Blessed Land at its initial elevation, its strongest practitioner barely reaches once 

transcended Heavenly Tribulation! 

 

It is hardly of concern. 

 

However, this Earth Blessed Land is clearly different. 

 

Ascending to the Heavenly Realm in less than fifty years, it already attracted three-time Heavenly 

Tribulation practitioners! 

 

Na Tuo, the reckless fool, brought calamity upon the Na Family! 

 

"What do you want? Do you intend to annihilate my Qu Fang Holy Land?!" 

Chapter 1138: Destroy That Clan, Break the Holy Lands! 

As he spoke, Na Jia’s eyes held a hint of derision. 

 

Within the Heavenly Realm, there are Heavenly Realm Guards enforcing the rules; no one dares to go 

mad enough to annihilate an Ancient Land. 

 

Especially within the Divine Continent! 

 

Bang! 

 



Langya responded with a forceful slap. 

 

Na Yuanbei’s head was immediately crushed by Langya, his Sea of Consciousness instantly shattered. 

 

His Divine Soul and Tribulation Thunder Thought were completely obliterated. 

 

Na Jia’s expression became frozen! 

 

Exiled immortal! 

 

The madmen from the Invincible Palace actually killed an exiled immortal! 

 

"You’re courting death!" 

 

Na Jia’s Thunder Rage erupted, his strike meant to kill! 

 

Four Tribulation Thought Blades made of fifteen hundred Tribulation Thunder Thoughts cleaved towards 

Langya! 

 

The exiled immortal was killed, virtually destroying the future of their Qu Fang Holy Land! 

 

He could no longer maintain his smiling tiger persona, erupting in fury. 

 

Jia Yue Celestial Maiden also widened her eyes in disbelief. 

 

She couldn’t believe the people of the Invincible Palace dared to be so bold. 

 

That was an exiled immortal, and he was killed just like that. 

 



"Kill them for me!" 

 

Among Jia Yue Celestial Maiden, Langya, and the others, roared in anger. 

 

The two respective heads of Dong Hui Holy Land hesitated. 

 

If Na Yuanbei hadn’t died, they might have intervened. 

 

Now that the exiled immortal is dead, the basis for the marriage alliance doesn’t exist, and they have no 

reason to interfere in the feud between Invincible Palace and Qu Fang Holy Land. 

 

They couldn’t ignore the celestial maiden’s words. 

 

The two exchanged a glance and took action simultaneously! 

 

But each only released a Blade of Tribulation Thought composed of a thousand Thunder Tribulation 

Thoughts, just for appearances. 

 

"Killed?" 

 

"They dared to kill an exiled immortal! The people of Invincible Palace are truly mad!" 

 

"Now, it’s truly a fight to the death." 

 

The spectators couldn’t have predicted Langya would act so decisively. 

 

Without a word, he took action to kill—killing an exiled immortal. 

 

On the side of Mo Luo Holy Land. 



 

His senior brother gulped with difficulty. 

 

Mo Dian, however, was already shouting with jubilation, unable to control his mischievous heart. 

 

"Haha! Dead! That beast is finally dead! Who would’ve thought you’d face this day!" 

 

Qu Fang Holy Land held a prestigious position, and Na Yuanbei had the demeanor of an exiled immortal. 

 

Mo Dian thought revenge was impossible, but unexpectedly, Na Yuanbei died in the grand hall of the 

marriage alliance! 

 

It’s as satisfying as eating chilled watermelon during midsummer! 

 

"That woman named Langya, I’ve fallen for her! I must offer myself to her!" 

 

Mo Dian’s eyes twinkled with passion, genuinely moved. 

 

In the Heavenly Realm, where could one find such an impulsive woman who kills with such ferocity at 

the drop of a hat? 

 

Because of the restrictions of heavenly rules, hardly any Tribulation-Crossing Ancestors in the Heavenly 

Realm dare to use lethal force. 

 

For fear of being forcibly taken to the Heavenly Realm and oppressed on the Heavenly Battlefield for 

thousands of years. 

 

That could lead to death! 

 

Now, a woman dominated ferociously, killing an exiled immortal! 



 

This made the wildly spirited Mo Dian cheer with exhilaration. 

 

"Go!" 

 

The leader of Mo Luo Holy Land, Mo Sha Old Ancestor’s expression dramatically changed, wrapping Mo 

Dian and others with three Thunder Tribulation Thoughts, and abruptly leaving. 

 

"Old Ancestor, I won’t go, I still want to..." 

 

"Shut up!" 

 

Mo Sha Old Ancestor directly silenced Mo Dian’s nonsense, shouting angrily, "A great battle is about to 

erupt; if you don’t want to die, stay put!" 

 

Mo Dian realized that not only Mo Sha Old Ancestor, but nearly every Third Tribulation practitioner on 

the spectator’s platform had started to retreat with others. 

 

Tian Jun Holy Land’s Ju Liu Old Ancestor, North Wind Holy Land’s Feng Qun Old Ancestor, none 

continued to stay and observe. 

 

"Isn’t it just a confrontation of Fourth Tribulation Forces? What’s the..." 

 

Before Mo Dian could finish, he felt a terrifying pressure emanate from the Imperial Sky Flying Boat. 

 

Within a radius of tens of miles, everyone from Qu Fang Holy Land and Dong Hui Holy Land seemed 

frozen in amber, unable to move. 

 

The fearsome power suppressed all directions. 

 



"Over... Overlord..." 

 

This dreadful might could only belong to an Overlord! 

 

The Invincible Palace’s side unexpectedly had an Overlord! 

 

Mo Dian’s heart surged with towering waves. 

 

Northern Jambu Continent, Terrifying Continent, Barbarian Continent, Earth Blessed Land, Invincible 

Palace! 

 

Mo Dian remembered this long string of names! 

 

A force newly ascended to the Heavenly Realm for less than fifty years, yet possessing an Overlord! 

 

Such power is destined to become famous in the Heavenly Realm. 

 

"Na Tuo, you deserve to die!" 

 

Na Jia’s face twisted in fury, his frustration almost causing him to cough blood. 

 

He thought dealing with this group of geniuses was already quite tricky. 

 

Unexpectedly, the Earth Blessed Land’s side indeed had an overlord-level powerhouse present! 

 

Na Tuo brought a calamity down upon the household! 

 

Today, Qu Fang Holy Land might truly be destroyed... 

 



This thought had just emerged when Na Jia discarded the word ’potential’! 

 

Because, within the Imperial Sky Flying Boat, the Five Tribulations Overlord had already made a move. 

 

Thousands of Tribulation Thunder Thoughts, like countless sharp arrows, shot in all directions. 

 

Wherever they passed, they took away the lives of Qu Fang Holy Land’s people! 

 

Whether it’s First Tribulation, Second Tribulation, or Third Tribulation, under the attack of Five 

Tribulation Thunder Thoughts, there was no discernible difference. 

 

Puff, puff, puff, puff! 

 

Explosive sounds rang out. 

 

One life after another was lost. 

 

In an instant, more than half of Qu Fang Holy Land’s side was dead or injured! 

 

The holy land Na Jia painstakingly built over hundreds of thousands of years crumbled. 

 

"No..." 

 

Na Jia’s neck veins bulged, his face full of ferocious anger. 

 

Whizz! 

 

Ninety-nine blades composed of Five Tribulation Thunder Thoughts instantly pierced Na Jia’s Sea of 

Consciousness. 



 

All ambitions, all grand aspirations, all disbelief, all anger. 

 

All vanished into thin air! 

 

Under one sword, the Fourth Tribulation Holy Master Na Jia fell! 

 

Mo Dian, wrapped by Mo Sha Old Ancestor, quickly fled, her face deathly pale from shock! 

 

She finally understood the meaning of Lady Xin Thirteen’s words when she arrived! 

 

If she remained in Qu Fang Holy Land, it would truly be a dead end! 

 

The next moment, she saw a Five Tribulations Thunder Thought shoot towards Jia Yue Celestial Maiden. 

 

"Haha! You vile woman, die!" 

 

Mo Dian danced in delight, laughing aloud. 

 

Na Yuanbei’s death already filled her with immense joy, and now Jia Yue Celestial Maiden was going to 

die too. 

 

Today was truly her golden day! 

 

These invincible lunatics were her fortuitous benefactors. 

 

Her new and old scores were settled today! 

 

Mo Sha Old Ancestor, however, was trembling with fear. 



 

The intervention of a Five Tribulations Overlord truly shattered the heavens and shook the earth! 

 

A single Five Tribulation Thunder Thought could easily slaughter Qu Fang Holy Land! 

 

Below Fourth Tribulation, no one could withstand even one thought from the Five Tribulations! 

 

Jia Yue Celestial Maiden was doomed! 

 

"Jia Yue!" 

 

The two heads of Dong Hui Holy Land wanted to step forward and protect. 

 

But before they could control their Tribulation Thunder Thoughts, their heads were pierced by Hu 

Sanniang’s Tribulation Thunder Thought! 

 

Five Tribulations against Three Tribulations, absolute crushing. 

 

Whizz! 

 

A Five Tribulations Thunder Thought shot towards Jia Yue. 

 

Owoo! 

 

Just at the brink of death, Jia Yue suddenly let out a roar not resembling any human sound, filled with 

anger. 

 

"You deserve to die!" 

 



With Jia Yue’s roar, a streak of light shot out. 

 

It directly shattered Hu Sanniang’s Five Tribulations Thunder Thought! 

 

"A Five Tribulations Overlord?" 

 

"The Jia Yue Celestial Maiden from Dong Hui Holy Land is actually a Five Tribulations Overlord?" 

 

"How is this possible?" 

 

Everyone was dumbstruck, shocked beyond measure! 

 

The association of a First Tribulation exiled immortal with a Five Tribulations Overlord—two terms 

seemingly unrelated—appeared simultaneously on Jia Yue. 

 

Who exactly is she? 

 

Mo Dian was equally astounded. 

 

The woman who lured Na Yuanbei away was actually a Five Tribulations Overlord? 

 

She suddenly wondered how she had survived all this time, not being slapped to death by Jia Yue! 

 

"I knew you were trouble!" 

 

From within the Imperial Sky Flying Boat, Hu Sanniang abruptly appeared on the battlefield. 

Chapter 1139: Today, the Azure Holy Land Shall Be Annihilated Again! 

The confrontation between two Five Tribulation Overlords. 

 



Even those who fled slowed down, choosing to observe from afar. 

 

There were even some bold individuals who released a few Tribulation Thunder Thoughts, lurking not 

far from the duo to watch closely. 

 

A battle between Five Tribulation Overlords was a rare opportunity. 

 

If one could learn a thing or two, losing a few Tribulation Thunder Thoughts would be worth it! 

 

"Forcing my true form, today everyone must die!" 

 

After Jia Yue revealed her Five Tribulation Overlord strength, her demeanor changed drastically. 

 

The previous allure and charm were replaced by wild dominance. 

 

"So much nonsense!" 

 

Hu Sanniang made no hesitation and attacked directly! 

 

The attack was a killer move learned from Lin Wudi. 

 

Two thousand Tribulation Thunder Thoughts formed into a long blade, slashing towards Jia Yue Celestial 

Maiden. 

 

"Enchant!" 

 

As Hu Sanniang slashed, a peculiar arc appeared in front of Jia Yue. 

 

Jia Yue’s vision blurred, as if entering another world, a mystical scene unfolding before her eyes. 



 

Countless unique handsome men descended from the heavens, showcasing their elegance. 

 

Some were reciting poetry, some were painting or playing instruments, some were slaying enemies, 

covered in blood, others were graceful and beautiful. 

 

Each man exuded a captivating charm, drawing Jia Yue into their allure. 

 

Jia Yue felt her power rapidly draining yet was powerless to stop it. 

 

Suddenly, a green light flashed in her eyes, and her near-lost consciousness instantly returned. 

 

Her expression turned vivid, and she exclaimed, "Fox Clan talent! You are of the Demon Race?!" 

 

Hu Sanniang was also startled, appearing within the Illusory Realm. 

 

"You’re of the Wolf Clan?!" 

 

Hu Sanniang found it amusing and absurd. 

 

The Heavenly Realm was so vast, yet she coincidentally encountered a member of the Demon Race, and 

a Five Tribulation Overlord at that. 

 

"Why would you, of the Demon Race, expose your identity and fight for the humans?" 

 

Jia Yue roared with anger. 

 

Realizing Hu Sanniang’s identity surprised her even more. 

 



For a dignified Demon Race Overlord to reveal their cultivation and fight for the Invincible Palace, has 

this demon fox gone mad! 

 

A struggle flashed in Hu Sanniang’s eyes, quickly replaced by determination. 

 

In her mind, a voice warned her not to let this wolf demon reveal her identity; she must silence her! 

 

"Die!" 

 

Hu Sanniang roared as she prepared to strike fatally. 

 

Jia Yue of the Wolf Clan was also furious. 

 

Just as they were about to begin their deadly fight within the Illusory Realm, a thunderous crash 

shattered the realm! 

 

Exiting the Illusory Realm, Hu Sanniang and Jia Yue first saw three figures standing before the Imperial 

Sky Flying Boat. 

 

"Five Tribulation Overlords!" 

 

"Azure Holy Land!" 

 

Both recognized the newcomers immediately. 

 

The arrivals were Xu Hun, Xu Wu, and Xu Tu. 

 

They tracked down the murderer of Lord Xu Hun using the Life-Calculating Disk, finally intercepting them 

at Qu Fang Holy Land. 

 



But the scene at Qu Fang Holy Land surprised the three. 

 

In such a mere lower Holy Land, a battle between two Five Tribulation Overlords! 

 

Xu Wu and Xu Tu nodded to Xu Hun. 

 

Xu Hun stepped forward, stating, "Azure Holy Land’s business, unrelated personnel must leave 

immediately!" 

 

Though the words seemed directed at everyone, Xu Hun’s gaze was fixed on Jia Yue. 

 

The other Tribulation-Crossing Ancestors of lesser tribulations were mere small fry. 

 

As long as Jia Yue, the Five Tribulation Overlord, left, they could directly take Hu Sanniang! 

 

Brilliance flickered in Jia Yue’s eyes. 

 

If before her identity was revealed, she might have chosen to leave and continue hiding. 

 

Now that her identity was exposed, she couldn’t continue lurking. 

 

Moreover, she had discovered Hu Sanniang’s betrayal to the Demons, defecting to the humans. How 

could she simply leave! 

 

If Hu Sanniang truly defected to the humans, she must kill this traitor for the Demons! 

 

Otherwise, the Demons in the Heavenly Realm would suffer greatly! 

 

"Friends, I’m in a life-and-death feud with her. Are you here to kill her or protect her?" 



 

Jia Yue released her Tribulation Thunder Thoughts, showing no intention of retreating. 

 

Xu Hun frowned, his gaze icy. 

 

Xu Wu suddenly spoke, "If you only want her dead?" 

 

Jia Yue didn’t understand but nodded anyway. 

 

Xu Wu said, "We have secret matters to interrogate her about. After the interrogation, you can do as 

you wish with her!" 

 

Xu Hun and Xu Tu slightly knitted their brows but didn’t stop Xu Wu’s negotiation. 

 

"Fine!" 

 

As long as Hu Sanniang dies, the process doesn’t matter to her! 

 

Moreover, if Hu Sanniang reveals her Demon Race identity before dying, no one here today will escape, 

all must die! 

 

Ignoring Xu Hun and others, Hu Sanniang coldly addressed Jia Yue, "Self-inflicted, one cannot live!" 

 

Jia Yue responded with a cold smile, saying nothing. 

 

Xu Hun stepped forward, icily stating, "You killed our Azure Holy Land’s Lord Xu Hun, today is your death 

day!" 

 

With that, he and Xu Wu, Xu Tu prepared to kill. 

 



At this moment, 

 

Hu Sanniang bowed respectfully towards the Imperial Sky Flying Boat. 

 

"This servant is incompetent, requests the Master’s intervention!" 

 

This declaration shocked all the Overlords present. 

 

Xu Hun and the others were as if struck by a Heavenly Tribulation, almost wanting to flee immediately. 

 

For a Five Tribulation Overlord to recognize someone as Master, what kind of being is her Master? 

 

Seventh Tribulation, Eighth Tribulation? 

 

The three shuddered with fear. 

 

Jia Yue was shocked and surprised. 

 

A dignified Demon Race Overlord, recognizing a human as Master? 

 

Even an Eighth Tribulation Peak Overlord human wouldn’t qualify as Hu Sanniang’s Master! 

 

Just who is her Master! 

 

A white-clad figure appeared on the Imperial Sky Flying Boat, stepping through the void, approaching 

slowly. 

 

"Master!" 

 



"Benefactor!" 

 

"World Master!" 

 

The three Langya also bowed in greeting. 

 

"It seems Azure Holy Land has no reason to exist anymore!" 

 

Lin Mu gazed at the four Overlords present, his eyes indifferent, his tone even colder. 

 

This was already the third time Azure Holy Land proactively provoked him, second only to the Heavenly 

Realm Guard in frequency! 

 

Since they are enemies, Lin Mu would not show mercy. 

 

Today 

 

First eliminate that family, then destroy Azure Holy Land! 

 

"Such arrogance from a mere Second Thunder Tribulation!" 

 

"Ridiculous, who knew such a strong figure would just be a Second Thunder Tribulation junior!" 

 

"Your arrogance towards Azure Holy Land means courting death!" 

 

Xu Hun and the other three were infuriated, feeling mocked. 

 

They were almost frightened into fleeing moments ago. 

 



And the Master of a Five Tribulation Overlord turned out to just be a Second Thunder Tribulation junior. 

 

The three felt as if their faces were being slapped resoundingly. 

 

Fortunate they hadn’t fled, or they would become the biggest laughingstock of the Heavenly Realm. 

 

Compared to Xu Wu and the other’s embarrassment, Jia Yue was puzzled! 

 

If it was an Eighth Tribulation Peak Overlord as Master, so be it. 

 

Second Thunder Tribulation? 

 

This demon fox must be mad! 

 

"Make your move!" 

 

Unable to understand, she decided not to think! 

 

Jia Yue attacked directly; two Tribulation Thought Blades formed from three thousand Tribulation 

Thunder Thoughts slashed towards Hu Sanniang! 

 

She completely disregarded Lin Mu. 

 

A mere Second Thunder Tribulation could be crushed casually! 

 

Xu Hun and the three were shocked in their hearts. 

 

Who is this woman? 

 



She could form a Tribulation Thought Blade with three thousand Tribulation Thunder Thoughts! 

 

The three had a sudden foreboding feeling. 

 

Everything happening today was diverging from their predictions. 

 

A Second Thunder Tribulation Master, a Tribulation Thought Blade with three thousand Thunder 

Thoughts. 

 

Things were slipping out of their control. 

 

"Kill then!" 

 

Xu Hun roared, releasing Tribulation Thunder Thoughts! 

Chapter 1140: With One Slash, All Beings Perish! 

In the distance, Mo Sha Old Ancestor and the others turned pale with shock. 

 

Five Thunder Tribulation Overlords who had undergone five Tribulations descended! 

 

What in the world was happening? 

 

At the beginning, it had only been a grudge between the Invincible Palace and Qu Fang Holy Land. 

 

Then, Jia Yue Celestial Maiden suddenly exploded with the strength of a Five Tribulations Overlord. 

 

And now, three more overlords from the Azure Holy Land actually made their move! 

 

They realized they were starting to not understand this Heavenly Realm anymore. 

 



Just as everyone was shaken beyond words, a blade cry like a dragon’s roar rang in everyone’s ears. 

 

Zheng! 

 

With a clear blade cry, a dazzling long saber appeared above the void. 

 

On the blade, six of the thirteen grooves inlaid on it lit up with starry light. 

 

Lin Mu reached out and clasped the hilt of the Nine Cauldrons and Thirteen Stars in the air. 

 

The Nine Cauldrons and Thirteen Stars had yet to fully recover. 

 

There were still cracks running along the blade. 

 

But those bastards from the Azure Holy Land clearly weren’t going to give him time to repair it. 

 

These people deserved death! 

 

A flash of blade light; Lin Wudi struck! 

 

One slash, shatter the world! 

 

The Nine Cauldrons Triple-Style First Form appeared in the Southern Spirit Divine Continent for the first 

time. 

 

This move could annihilate worlds and sunder heaven and earth. 

 

As the blade’s momentum just rose, the entire space felt as if it were being torn apart. 

 



Everything before it was pulverized beneath the blade edge. 

 

A streak of ashen gray appeared in the void, sweeping toward the four overlords ahead, erasing them. 

 

"Not good!" 

 

"Dodge!" 

 

Once one’s cultivation level reached Five Tribulations, they developed a strange instinct toward danger. 

 

At the instant the blade radiance flared, Xu Hun and the other two, as well as Jia Yue, all felt a tremor 

from the depths of their souls. 

 

They would die! 

 

If they took this slash head-on, they would die! 

 

This was the first thought that rose in the minds of the four! 

 

Xu Wu and Xu Tu didn’t hesitate in the slightest; as they retreated, they unleashed all of their Tribulation 

Thunder Thoughts, forming shields that they placed before themselves! 

 

Xu Hun was even more thorough. 

 

In addition to the shield formed from his Five Tribulations Thunder Thoughts, he also raised the Life-

Calculating Disk before him! 

 

Almost at the very instant the three finished all this, Lin Wudi’s blade edge had already arrived! 

 

The thin gray line swept across the three of them! 



 

Crack! 

 

The nearly ten thousand Tribulation Thunder Thoughts before Xu Wu, a full three to four Tribulation 

Thought Shields, shattered apart in an instant. 

 

At least five thousand Tribulation Thunder Thoughts were ground to dust by this slash. 

 

Rumble! 

 

Xu Wu’s Sea of Consciousness was blasted into a tattered ruin, instantly plunging into a dazed Chaos. 

 

Whoosh! 

 

The gray line brushed across his head. 

 

His skull, like an overripe watermelon, was split cleanly in two. 

 

Along with it, his Sea of Consciousness, his Tribulation Thunder Thoughts, his Divine Soul, were all 

annihilated in an instant! 

 

One slash, killing an overlord! 

 

The remaining three felt a buzzing blankness in their minds, as though they could already see death 

descending! 

 

This slash had not yet ended. 

 

The gray line continued forward. 

 



Crack! 

 

Xu Tu’s Tribulation Thought Shield was also shattered in an instant! 

 

He almost followed in Xu Wu’s footsteps. 

 

At the brink of death, he desperately jerked his head to the side. 

 

Puff! 

 

The blade edge sheared off half his face, and his body was cleaved in two! 

 

One dead, one gravely wounded! 

 

Yet the gray streak of blade light continued forward. 

 

"Impossible!" 

 

Xu Hun let out a hoarse scream of disbelief. 

 

It was clearly just a Second Thunder Tribulation cultivation level; what kind of bizarre magical treasure 

was this, that it could slice apart two overlords’ Tribulation Thought Shields in succession. 

 

No matter how much he refused to believe it, the world-shattering blade light still arrived! 

 

Bang! 

 

The Tribulation Thunder Thoughts shattered! 

 



Boom! 

 

The blade light slammed into the Life-Calculating Disk. 

 

With a crack, the Life-Calculating Disk broke apart, but the blade radiance also dissipated in that instant. 

 

A flicker of astonishment flashed through Lin Mu’s eyes. 

 

This magical treasure could actually block half of his slash. 

 

It seemed the Heavenly Realm was not entirely worthless. 

 

"Nine Cauldrons Technique, Second Form!" 

 

"One slash, sever the years!" 

 

After killing one and gravely injuring another, Lin Mu instantly drew his blade again. 

 

By now, Xu Hun had already slipped away tens of li. 

 

Jia Yue had fled nearly a hundred li. 

 

Just when the two thought they might escape with their lives, the sound of the Tribulation Thought 

Blade tearing through the air rang in their ears. 

 

It’s Hu Sanniang! 

 

Lin Mu’s ferocity made them commit a fatal mistake. 

 



They actually managed to overlook a Thunder Tribulation Overlord who had crossed five tribulations in 

the middle of a battle! 

 

Boom! Boom! 

 

The two of them were blasted solidly by Hu Sanniang’s Tribulation Thunder Thoughts. 

 

Xu Hun was directly gravely wounded. 

 

Jia Yue also let out a shrill scream, golden blood spraying out! 

 

"Demon..." 

 

Jia Yue opened her mouth in fury, about to shout out Hu Sanniang’s true identity. 

 

But at that moment, Lin Mu’s second slash arrived! 

 

This slash could freeze time itself. 

 

Xu Hun, Xu Tu, and Jia Yue were like three dying insects in their last struggles, frozen in time. 

 

Bam! 

 

With a thunderous crash, the frozen, out-of-control flow of time resumed. 

 

Yet the three of them, Xu Hun and the others, were still motionless, as though they had never escaped 

the blade’s influence. 

 

The next instant, Xu Tu’s body shuddered, and in a blink he turned to dust and vanished. 



 

Without the protection of Tribulation Thunder Thoughts, he had no power to resist under this slash. 

 

Xu Hun wasn’t much stronger either. 

 

This time, with no Life-Calculating Disk to protect him, his Tribulation Thunder Thoughts were shattered 

in an instant. 

 

His body as well was struck by Lin Mu’s one slash of Severing Years. 

 

Within a single breath, his face aged several decades, turning into that of a man in his twilight years. 

 

Poof! 

 

A faint breeze blew past, and his body turned into drifting ash. 

 

To his dying moment, he never understood what kind of enemy he had faced. 

 

Nor did he know that Lin Wudi had once killed two Overlords with a single slash! 

 

"Awooo!" 

 

Jia Yue roared and revealed her true form. 

 

All of her Tribulation Thunder Thoughts transformed into a colossal, illusory wolf guarding her front. 

 

Within the giant wolf’s body, streaks of green light flashed. 

 

Those green lights actually blocked Lin Mu’s Severing Years slash. 



 

"Demon Race!" 

 

"The Jia Yue Celestial Maiden of Dong Hui Holy Land is actually from the Demon Race!" 

 

"No wonder she was hiding her true strength!" 

 

"Azure Holy Land actually joined forces with the Demon Race..." 

 

Amid the incredulous murmurs of Mo Sha Old Ancestor and the others, Lin Mu unleashed his third slash. 

 

Nine Cauldrons Technique, Third Form! 

 

Annihilate All Life! 

 

Grand, world-shaking radiance flared from the blade of the Nine Cauldrons and Thirteen Stars. 

 

It turned into a river of stars, cleaving down toward Jia Yue. 

 

With one slash, all beings fall silent! 

 

The power of this slash was the strongest among the three forms! 

 

A streak of light swept past, and the giant wolf formed from Tribulation Thunder Thoughts in front of Jia 

Yue was destroyed in an instant! 

 

Even the green demonic aura could not withstand the one slash of Annihilate All Life! 

 

The Demon Race is also among all living beings! 



 

All living beings can be killed! 

 

"No..." 

 

A howl of despair rose in Jia Yue’s heart. 

 

She was Demon Race! 

 

A demon hidden within the Heavenly Realm! 

 

She hadn’t even started stirring up storms, and she was going to die here, muddle-headed, just like that! 

 

The reason was actually that she got dragged down by that family! 

 

How utterly wronged! 

 

What made her even more stifled was that, up until the moment death descended, she never managed 

to expose Hu Sanniang’s identity! 

 

The might of three slashes completely suppressed her, leaving her almost no chance to even speak! 

 

Lin Wudi, 

 

First battle on the Southern Spirit Divine Continent, 

 

three slashes, four Overlords slain! 

 

Crack! 



 

The already damaged Nine Cauldrons and Thirteen Stars could no longer bear the strain and snapped in 

half! 

 

... 

 

After the battle at Qu Fang Holy Land, Lin Mu’s group traveled unimpeded, with no one daring to stand 

in their way. 

 

Some people did, however, report the news to the Heavenly Realm Guard. 

 

But because a Demon Race Overlord had appeared, everyone’s focus shifted entirely onto the Demon 

Race. 

 

Lin Mu’s group instead seemed to have been forgotten by the Heavenly Realm Guard. 

 

Outside Gu Yuan Ancient Land. 

 

Lady Xin Thirteen stood in the air. 

 

"Lin Wudi, World Master of the Terrifying Continent Earth Blessed Land, has come to pay a visit!" 

 

The identity of a Second Thunder Tribulation Overlord immediately caused a stir. 

 

An Elder Deacon of Gu Yuan Ancient Land, who had also crossed the Second Thunder Tribulation, 

stepped into the air, his gaze indifferent. 

 

"Earth Blessed Land?" 

 



He had never heard of this place, nor did he know who Lin Wudi was, though the World Master status 

did cause a flicker of surprise in his heart. 

 

Lady Xin Thirteen did not say much, and followed protocol to present the visiting post. 

 

The Elder Deacon glanced over Lady Xin Thirteen a few times, then turned and left. 


