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Chapter 814: Mother Nest’s Will, Blood Qi Transforming into Wings (1) 

 

Holy Brilliance Calendar Year 1101, Month of Northern Wind. 

 

 

The 70th year of the Great Expedition. 

 

 

Boundless Land of Darkness. 

 

 

A huge Sky City was advancing at a constant speed. 

 

 

The barrier around Sky City isolated the dark forces in the Land of Darkness. 

 

 

It was said that the Land of Darkness was a boundless void without air, temperature, or life. It was filled 

with all kinds of unknown radiation and corrosive power. Everything was meaningless in the Land of 

Darkness, and only the void and dead silence were eternal! 

 

 

In a small tavern in Sky City, two spherical alchemical creatures were leaning against each other and 

chatting with the other wizards in the battle group. 

 

 

After a long battle, the surviving wizards were exhausted, but their faces were filled with happiness. 

 

 



After sailing for a few more years, they would be able to go home. 

 

"Come, let’s drink.” Herman’s alchemy arm held the wine glass, and the only head that could be 

considered a body of flesh and blood emerged from his body, looking comical. 

"Can your alchemy body taste good wine?” A battle group wizard joked. 

 

 

"Why not?” Herman smiled and gulped down the wine. 

 

 

"You old drunkard, you weren’t like this in the past,” Stella, Herman’s lover, said plaintively as she 

bumped into Herman with the sphere. 

 

 

"It’s rare for me to relax… It’s not like I drink every day.” Herman looked at Stella and asked for her 

permission to drink. 

 

 

Stella snorted and closed her eyes, ignoring him. 

 

 

Herman chuckled and continued to drink and chat as he recalled his 70 years of expedition. 

 

 

This trip to the Myriad Machine Plane could be considered a blessing in disguise. 

 

 

On the eve of the end of the war, when he and Stella were avoiding the pursuit of the Plague Legion, 

they accidentally entered a lost Ancient Mechanical Cemetery. 

 



 

There were many broken, dead remains of mechanical creatures. 

 

 

Over there, Herman and Stella were reborn. They modified the modules and parts of some powerful 

mechanical creatures that could be used on their alchemy bodies and repaired their injuries. 

 

 

Not only that, but he had also advanced from an ordinary alchemy body to a powerful Mechanical Body. 

His strength had also reached the fourth-circle level, and Stella had also entered the third-circle. 

 

 

If he had not come to the Myriad Machine Plane and cultivated in the Endless Sea step by step, his 

strength would not have been able to obtain such a huge increase. 

 

 

In the Mechanical Cemetery, the biggest gain was a Brass Gravestone similar to a memory slate. 

 

 

Above, many technical problems that troubled the alchemy wizards of the Wizard World had long been 

answered. 

 

 

Spiritual Mechanical Unity Technique, Mechanical Resonance Technique, Mechanical Army 

Manufacturing and Control Technique, as well as the knowledge of the ancestors of alchemy runes, 

Mechanical Runes, everything. 

 

 

All this mechanical knowledge, including the remains of various powerful mechanical creatures in the 

mechanical cemetery, came from an ancient powerhouse from the Myriad Machine Plane. 

 



 

"Machine Sage Madison.” 

 

 

According to Herman’s guess, this was at least a powerhouse from the Myriad Machine Plane that was 

comparable to a primordial soul wizard. He might even be an existence on the level of a Grand Wizard. 

 

 

The new alchemy knowledge of the Wizard World was not worth mentioning in front of this Machine 

Sage. 

 

 

One had to know that the alchemy knowledge of the Wizard World originated from the Myriad Machine 

Plane. This was also an important reason why Herman had risked his life to come here. In the Wizard 

World, his talent could not be used. 

 

 

If not for the Great Expedition, with his cultivation and financial resources, it would be impossible for 

him to come to the Myriad Machine Plane. 

 

 

Therefore, if he could digest this knowledge, Herman felt that it might be a little difficult to advance to a 

primordial soul wizard in the future, but it would not be a problem to advance to the fifth-circle level. 

 

 

At that time, he could be considered to have made a name for himself in the Endless Sea. He could 

better protect those who needed his protection. 

 

 

While Herman was chatting with his comrades, at the top of the blue wizard tower in the middle of Sky 

City. 

 



 

Deep Blue Sage’s brows were tightly knitted. His aura seemed to be a little unstable compared to 

before. There were even some livor mortis spots on his face. 

 

 

In the battle with the Father of Plagues, although he had sneak attacked first and won, the Father of 

Plagues’ counterattack before his death still caused him some serious injuries. 

 

 

The Father of Plagues’ divine authority was 100% Plague and part Despair and Death. 

 

 

The powerful Plague Divine Power that could infect Legendary Wizards made Luther feel uncomfortable. 

 

 

However, the Father of Plagues was in a worse state than him. 

 

 

The Father of Plagues and the other three evil gods were not “gods” that were born directly in the astral 

world. They were once the rulers of powerful Multidimensional Planes. However, after they were 

recruited by the Lord of Chaos, their true souls were brought to the chaotic wilderness and condensed 

into the astral world incarnation. They were promoted to Gods. 

 

 

Gods whose bodies were not in the astral world were usually called “Akin Gods” by legendary wizards. 

 

 

Some powerful rulers of Multidimensional Planes, Mythical Creatures, abyssal demon lords, and hell 

demon lords were all Akin Gods. According to the standards of wizards, Akin Gods and Legendary 

Wizards were all above level 10. 

 



 

The main body of the Akin God Father of Plagues, who was below the astral world, had already been 

destroyed by Luther. 

 

 

Luther knew that it was impossible for an existence like the Father of Plagues to truly die. 

 

 

Wherever the plague, despair, and death pervaded, there was the soil that the Father of Plagues bred. 

 

 

Furthermore, the Father of Plagues’ true soul had already occupied the chaotic wilderness. Unless he 

stepped into the astral world and destroyed his true soul in front of the Lord of Chaos, the Father of 

Plagues would make a comeback sooner or later. 

 


