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Chapter 1941: Spiritual Venerable’s True Body (Part 2)

Yu Baiguang also donned the Lingxiao Immortal Armor, and in an instant, his entire aura enveloped the
entire Dragon God Star. The silvery chains that were already embedded on the planet wrapped around
the star core under the Spiritual Venerable’s guidance.

With an earth-shattering roar, the Lingxiao Palace, which had been dragged by the Dragon God Star,
began to halt, then flickered with flames, moving in the opposite direction of Dragon God Star’s orbit.

Under this force, the originally stable star core began to be dragged inch by inch, being pulled out by the
Lingxiao Palace from the passage pierced through by the Spiritual Venerable.

The sound of chains being pulled tight caused the void to tremble, and the entire Dragon God Star was
wailing intensely, as if it sensed its impending demise.

In this process, Chen Mobai sensed an unprecedented surge of dense void energy rushing out.

At this time, Turtle Treasure also began its pop-ups, but with so many Divinity Transformations present,
Chen Mobai directly shut it down.

Meanwhile, Qian Xing flew out of the Lingxiao Palace with a solemn expression and landed on the
Dragon God Star.

He flickered before the portal, began to maneuver this Immortal Sect’s Supreme Treasure, absorbing the
massive surge of void energy that had suddenly erupted.

During this process, the turbulence on the entire Dragon God Star became even more violent. The
desolate land split open with gigantic fissures, the seawater began to backflow, colliding with magma
deep within the earth, triggering terrible explosions.

The insect beasts, not yet exterminated by the Immortal Gate, finally couldn’t withstand this apocalyptic
environment and burst out from the depths of the earth one by one.



And after they emerged, they discovered that the surface of the planet was devoid of those humans
who constantly hunted them.

Just as they were about to cheer for their survival of the calamity, they saw the massive star core being
dragged out from the depths of the planet by silvery chains falling from outer space.

The top-ranked insect beasts were born in the cave where the star core was, and they naturally
understood that without it, the planet would soon wither, turning into cosmic dust.

They frantically led the remaining billions of insect beasts toward the star core that was being dragged
out of the earth.

The golden-haired Ling Zun stood atop this star core, seeing this scene, let out a light sigh.

This sigh was like a gentle breeze, but in an instant, it transformed into endless wind blades, rotating
and blooming layer upon layer around the star core like a lotus flower.

All the insect beasts that rushed over, whether Rank-4 or Rank-1, were shattered upon contact.

In the sky of the Dragon God Star, a rain of blood mixed with fragments of limbs and shells fell, covering
more than half of the planet.

With this one breath, billions of lives vanished.

Seeing this scene, Chen Mobai couldn’t help but marvel at the terrifying power of the Divinity
Transformation.

With the insect beasts gone, the star core was smoothly extracted.

At this time, the entire Dragon God Star also began to show signs of disintegration. Qi Yuheng was a bit
overwhelmed, his face slightly pale. He felt the Heaven and Earth Placenta he simulated was on the
verge of collapsing under such an apocalyptic disaster.



Regarding this, Chen Mobai and the other Nascent Soul Cultivators were surely of no help.

Meanwhile, Qian Xing and Bai Guang each had their tasks, unable to assist elsewhere.

Crashing waves suddenly roared in Chen Mobai’s ears; he looked in surprise at the top of the Spiritual
Venerable’s head, where a seemingly infinite domain faintly appeared, and within this domain was a
giant phantom comparable to half of the Dragon God Star.

As the phantom opened its mouth, the domain split open, submerging the star core beneath the golden-
haired Ling Zun’s feet.

After a strong flash of light, the golden-haired Ling Zun had disappeared.

But in its place, a colossal phantom covering the sky appeared, with a similarly featured blue-haired Ling
Zun seated atop its head.

Chen Mobai had already heard from Yu Baiguang about the Spiritual Venerable and knew that this was
the True Spirit Kunpeng, who had cultivated two great primordial spirits with unfathomable cultivation.

This blue-haired Ling Zun was evidently the Giant Kun Primordial Spirit.

And the giant phantom was the true body of the Spiritual Venerable, though under the shroud of the
Beiming Domain, no one could see clearly.

After the true body of the Spiritual Venerable appeared, the powerful power of the Law Realm already
covered the entire Dragon God Star, suppressing the planet that was nearing collapse.

This was also because the star core had been extracted; otherwise, even the Spiritual Venerable couldn’t
suppress the infinite changes when a star collapses.



After the Spiritual Venerable took action, Qi Yuheng sighed in relief, then withdrew his power and closed
his eyes, carefully comprehending the Beiming Domain covering the entire Dragon God Star.

This was the benchmark for the Six Imperial Scripture on the Immortal Gate’s side, and Qi Yuheng had
just stepped onto this level, seeing many profound mysteries he had not yet comprehended.

After the Spiritual Venerable suppressed the Dragon God Star, its collapse trend slowed but this was
exactly what was needed. Because the portal was still in a semi-sealed state, the void energy it could
absorb and refine was limited. If the star collapsed too quickly, much void energy would be wasted.

This was the best opportunity to return to the Purple Cloud Galaxy; the Spiritual Venerable considered
all the details, determined to achieve the best outcome.

At this time, the Heavenly Peng Primordial Spirit of the Spiritual Venerable had already replaced Qian
Xing, beginning to unseal and manipulate the portal.

Meanwhile, its Giant Kun Primordial Spirit didn’t remain idle. Taking advantage of its true body and the
Beiming Domain suppressing the entire planet, it reached out to scoop a piece of pristine shell from the
violently surging sea below.

In an instant, the seawater of the entire planet poured towards the shell in its hand.

"The Spiritual Venerable’s artifact refining techniques must be nearing the Sixth Rank!"

Master Chengxuan, witnessing this scene, was full of admiration.

As what the Artifact Refiner second only to Rank-5 in the Immortal Gate, Chen Mobai naturally saw that
the Spiritual Venerable was refining an artifact with the sea water of a planet.

This kind of technique could only be accomplished by a top-tier Divinity Transformation, along with the
Kunpeng True Spirit’s innate divine skill.



After the true body and two great primordial spirits of the Spiritual Venerable took action, the three
Divinity Transformations of the Immortal Gate found themselves with some free time.

Besides Qi Yuheng, who was closing his eyes to comprehend the full appearance of the Spiritual
Venerable manifested in the Beiming Domain with his newly formed primordial spirit, Qian Xing
returned to the Lingxiao Palace, and Yu Baiguang put away the Lingxiao Immortal Armor.

"Junior Sister, with the Spiritual Venerable taking action, it will probably take about half a year to
completely unseal the portal. You should also settle your affairs before you leave."

Qian Xing reminded, but Yu Baiguang shook her head.

"Everything has been explained, there’s nothing more to say."

Earlier, Yu Baiguang had already informed the three Nascent Souls of the Weapon Dancing Sect about
this matter, and her only disciple, Yu Huiping, had long been aware of it, mentally prepared well in
advance.

"In that case, | will maneuver the Lingxiao Palace back; hopefully, we can reunite in the starry sky in a
few hundred years!"

Hearing this, Qian Xing also sincerely blessed Yu Baiguang.

"Thank you for your hard work over the millennia, Senior Brother!"

Yu Baiguang also thanked Qian Xing, who managed all affairs because she didn’t like to handle them,
allowing her to focus more on cultivating void.

"Not at all, we’re colleagues."

Qian Xing smiled slightly, then his primordial spirit departed, greeting the Spiritual Venerable atop the
Dragon God Star.



"Ancestor, wish you success in your journey on the Great Tao, living as long as heaven and earth!"

By this time, the Nascent Soul Cultivators on the Immortal Gate’s side also learned that Yu Baiguang
would be leaving with the Spiritual Venerable, and they all performed an ancient Taoist salute to her.

Yu Baiguang returned the salute, then hesitated a little before beckoning Chen Mobai.

The Nascent Soul Cultivators nearby saw this scene and found it natural.

"After | leave, I'll leave the Weapon Dancing Sect to you."

Chen Mobai approached Yu Baiguang and heard the anticipated words, immediately nodding solemnly.

"Rest assured, Ancestor, the Weapon Dancing Sect is in good hands with me!"

[And my daughter too...] Yu Baiguang added in her heart as she looked at Chen Mobai before her.

Before long, the Lingxiao Palace, suspended in the cosmic void, turned into a streak of silver light,
speeding through the starry sky back to where the Immortal Gate was.

Chapter 1942: Formless Heavenly Demon

Lin Daoming sat deep underground on the Black Earth Star, surrounded by a faint mix of pale yellow,
light yellow, and deep golden yellow essence. This was his various Spiritual Energies during his Divinity
Transformation, which due to their diverse sources, combined with the environment here, presented a
mottled appearance.

But under these circumstances, Lin Daoming clenched his teeth and took the final step.

His eyes were tightly shut, hands forming seals, his entire being transformed into a Spiritual Pivot,
merging wholly with the Black Earth Star, as if he had become the core of this planet.



The Fetal Transformation Essence had long been fully integrated into his Nascent Soul, guiding his
metamorphosis into a Primordial Spirit.

Three years passed, and his cultivation had broken through the bottleneck, his once slightly old body
gradually becoming youthful and stronger.

After refining the Fetal Transformation Essence, the ability of the Spiritual Pivot of All Phenomena he
gained during his Comprehension Path Golden Core, further sublimated into a black-gold talisman.

This talisman, with a yellow base and black patterns, hung atop the Sea of Knowledge at the Purple
Mansion, resembling a black-gold sun, casting deep Spiritual Light downward.

The Spiritual Light seemed to contain the power of enlightenment; whenever Lin Daoming encountered
problems during his Divinity Transformation, he mysteriously came up with solutions under its
illumination.

As time slowly passed, the mottled earth energy around Lin Daoming gradually formed a gigantic cocoon
of light, enveloping him entirely. Yet for some reason, this cocoon was covered in black patterns
identical to those on the talisman transformed from the Spiritual Pivot of All Phenomena.

At this time, Lin Daoming was completely immersed in the realm after his breakthrough.

Under his Primordial Spirit’s reflection, what was once a barren and silent landscape on the Black Earth
Star suddenly experienced its first rain, followed by the emergence of a blade of grass, bringing
unprecedented vitality to the planet.

"So, this is the Primordial Spirit!"

A wave of immense joy surged through Lin Daoming’s heart.

At that moment, the black-gold talisman transformed from the Spiritual Pivot of All Phenomena
suddenly retracted all its light, descending toward his Primordial Spirit.



Lin Daoming offered no resistance, fully aware that nine-tenths of his success in achieving Divinity
Transformation was due to this talisman.

Soon, the talisman merged into his Primordial Spirit, forming a jet-black line at his brow, resembling a
closed pupil.

The moment the pupil appeared, within Lin Daoming’s Primordial Spirit, the Three Thousand Demon
Paths were revealed!

This was a cultivation method distinct from the Immortal Gate’s tradition, it was the path to an undying
and undying body.

As a former Sect Master of the Immortal Gate, Lin Daoming naturally knew of the path of gods and
demons, but the first time he learned about it was during his Comprehension Path Golden Core. At that
time, he transformed into a Spiritual Pivot and sensed a wisp of Demonic Qi deep within the Earth
Element Star.

In the special state of enlightenment, he saw the Three Thousand Demon Paths.

This was also the Dao of the Demon Lord, each path capable of achieving immortality and becoming a
True Spirit. However, at the time, Lin Daoming was only a Golden Core Cultivator, and naturally couldn’t
comprehend the Three Thousand Demon Paths, but even so, it opened the doors of cultivation for him,
revealing the most powerful and shocking demonic realms of this universe!

After the Comprehension Path Golden Core concluded, the Three Thousand Demon Paths in Lin
Daoming’s mind vanished completely.

He thought he had missed the opportunity, but learning there were so many realms above Divinity
Transformation led him not to be content with merely being a normal Nascent Soul Cultivator.

He eagerly wanted to achieve Divinity Transformation, believing that by forming the Primordial Spirit, he
could surely comprehend at least one of the Three Thousand Demon Paths, which would be a supreme
realm surpassing the Seven Great Heavenly Books of the Immortal Gate.



Having witnessed the vastness of the universe, Lin Daoming did not wish to remain trapped within the
Immortal Gate, so he partnered with Yan Xinji to study the Fetal Transformation Essence, unfortunately,
they couldn’t hide it from Qian Xing...

But finally, all has passed!

Sensing the gradually clearer supreme demon path within his Primordial Spirit, Lin Daoming quickly
calmed down and began to ravenously absorb this legacy which surpassed the Five Ancestors of
Xianmen and was arguably the universe’s most formidable heritage.

As his heart and mind delved deeper, one of the formerly ethereal, untouchable, impenetrable Three
Thousand Demon Paths began to light up with a black-gold sheen.

Formless Heavenly Demon!

This was the path among the Three Thousand Demon Paths most aligned with his characteristics.

The way of gods and demons was pioneered by the strongest True Spirit among the countless races in
the universe, these beings themselves were the Great Tao of the universe.

However, due to the Three Thousand Great Dao being largely occupied by Mysterious Gate cultivators,
even the Demon Lord managed to cultivate only seventy-two paths from the Three Thousand Demon
Paths to the realm of Immortal True Spirit.

And among the seventy-two paths was the "Formless Heavenly Demon."

This Formless Heavenly Demon required the fusion and evolution of the essence from the Six Ancient
Insects.

Among the Six Ancient Insects, there is a kind known as the True Locust of the Wu Earth, and observing
this, the Demon Lord created a technique for the True Locust; Lin Daoming’s Immortal Earth Spiritual
Root was perfectly suited to cultivate it.



Once Lin Daoming’s body also attained the Undying Body, he could use it to swallow the Primordial
Spirit, directly breaking through to the Blood Rebirth realm, which was considered equivalent to the
Void Refining Realm in the Immortal Gate.

However, doing so would mean stopping at Blood Rebirth.

If Lin Daoming wished to master the Formless Heavenly Demon, he needed to separately cultivate the
techniques for the other five unique insects, ultimately integrating the True Spirit paths represented by
the Six Ancient Insects, only then would he have a chance to realize one of the seventy-two Dharma
Aspects of the Demon Lord!

Chapter 1943: Formless Heavenly Demon (Part 2)

After perceiving the Great Tao of the “Formless Heavenly Demon,” Lin Daoming did not hesitate at all.
He immediately transformed his Divinity Transformation True Qi and infused it entirely into his physical
body, beginning the cultivation of the True Locust Technique.

At the same time, a mysterious and deep demonic aura was released from the talisman between his
Primordial Spirit’s brows, uncontrollably roaming his body, laying the foundation for the Indestructible
Dao of Gods and Demons.

This demonic aura was deep and powerful, unlike any energy Lin Daoming had ever experienced. It was
vast and mysterious, filled with the devastating power of destruction, breaking down his human flesh
inch by inch, yet reshaping it back, evolving towards a non-human form.

Lin Daoming felt the intense pain in his flesh, yet his expression remained unchanged.

Because this demonic aura was released and exerted through his Primordial Spirit, he felt that his
originally unstable newly-formed Primordial Spirit became suddenly resilient under the influence of this
power.

His Primordial Spirit, under the effect of the demonic aura, underwent a complete transformation and
began a qualitative leap.



He could feel his consciousness merging more closely with the Earth Qi of the Black Earth Star, and his
comprehension of the Earth Element Great Dao deepened.

The black patterns on the cocoon became even darker at this time.

Lin Daoming’s Primordial Spirit light grew ever brighter, and his understanding of the universe and all
things around him grew more profound, yet his body gradually stopped being human and began
transforming into an insect.

At this moment, three streaks of Escaping Light suddenly flew from the beyond, landing on the Black
Earth Star.

“Tsk, hiding in this place...”

One of the Escaping Lights dispersed, revealing a deep purple Gnawing Gold Fire Ant that spoke in
human language; it was the Ascension Sect’s Divine Charioteer Master.

“I knew Lin Daoming wasn’t trustworthy. We worked hard to divert the Immortal Gate’s attention for
him, allowing him to condense the Fetal Transformation Essence, and he just ran off directly! So
untrustworthy

17

The Divine Charioteer Master spoke discontentedly, then looked at the sealed passage, exerting the
ability of his Gnawing Gold Fire Ant incarnation to bore through the earth directly.

“Come on, although he only knows some superficial aspects of the Ascension Sect, to avoid the
Immortal Gate coming after us, let’s deal with him quickly.”

The Sect Hierarch said to Yan Xinji beside him, who had arrived with the White Tiger Incarnation.

“We have a pledge not to harm each other. Although he betrayed me first, | can only lead the way for

”

you.



Hearing Yan Xinji’s words, the Sect Hierarch was indifferent, following the passage opened by the Divine
Charioteer Master into the Black Earth Star’s depths.

At this time, the Divine Charioteer Master had already rushed to Lin Daoming’s retreat location first.

At the end, he saw a cocoon covered in black patterns,

Just as the Divine Charioteer Master was puzzled, a thunderous sound erupted, and the cocoon
exploded, revealing a pair of enormous eyes like bronze bells.

Two streaks of radiance shot out like lightning from those bronze bell-like eyes. The Divine Charioteer
Master just wanted to act, but found that his proud Gnawing Gold Fire Ant body, under those two gazes,
was penetrated like fragile paper!

The Sect Hierarch and Yan Xinji, who followed just behind, witnessed this and stood in shock.

“Oh, are you here to congratulate me on my breakthrough?”

Lin Daoming’s voice sounded as he slowly crawled out from the cracked cocoon, his hands and feet
having transformed into insect-like claws, with two antennae growing on his head and a dark yellow
shell covering his entire body.

If not for the slightly discernible facial features, the three people from the Ascension Sect would not
have believed that this person before them was Lin Daoming.

“You, have you transformed!?”

Yan Xinji spoke in disbelief. His collaboration with Lin Daoming was deep, and he knew the secrets of the
Fetal Transformation Essence. Yet, in the environment of the Black Earth Star, he believed even Qian
Xing with Bai Guang couldn’t break through successfully.



“Transform? I've not just cultivated a Primordial Spirit!”

Lin Daoming said as he took a deep breath, feeling the unprecedented powerful energy and abundant
vital essence within him, realizing he had succeeded.

In this moment, Lin Daoming felt that everything he had done was correct.

The seemingly formidable Immortal Gate, before the Great Tao of the Demon Lord, seemed as weak as
ants.

Lin Daoming was filled with anticipation for the future.

He couldn’t wait to leave here, head for the vast depths of the universe, to attain the Formless Heavenly
Demon, and subsequently cultivate the Demon Lord’s Seventy-Two Dharma Aspects, becoming the
second Demon Lord!

But before that, there was one more thing to do!

Feeling his awkward limbs, Lin Daoming performed the Transformation Technique, changing his body
back into human form.

“I'll give you a chance to submit to me. After | destroy the Immortal Gate, I'll take you away from this
barren star system!”

Lin Daoming said to the three before him. Although he had transformed and obtained the Demon Lord’s
inheritance, he knew that the Immortal Gate’s thousands of years of heritage couldn’t be dealt with by
him alone.

He knew very well that to leave here, he could only rely on the Portal!

And the Immortal Gate would certainly not let him take the Portal, so he could only use extreme
measures.



“You should know, we are only incarnations here!”

After a long silence, the Sect Hierarch spoke.

The Divine Charioteer Master immediately abandoned his hard-earned Rank-4 Gnawing Gold Fire Ant
incarnation, which had the potential to evolve into a Matriarch, and was the first to flee.

“Such shallow vision and insight, you don’t even realize that you're rejecting the only opportunity to see
a broader world!”

Lin Daoming sighed, raised his right index finger, and made a gentle cut above his head.

In an instant, the earth’s surface was sliced open by him, revealing the vast endless cosmic starry sky.

“We had an agreement, whoever successfully transformed using the Fetal Transformation Essence must
fully support the other to succeed as well.”

At this moment, Yan Xinji spoke, his eyes burning as he looked at Lin Daoming.

To suppress the Divine Charioteer Master easily or to reshape the world just now, all proved that Lin
Daoming had already surpassed the Nascent Soul Realm.

Since Lin Daoming could succeed, Yan Xinji believed he could too.

“The contract stipulates mutual support in refining the Fetal Transformation Essence. | succeeded
because | obtained the inheritance of a supreme being; with you, | don’t feel hopeful.”

Lin Daoming spoke honestly, causing Yan Xinji to frown.



“So, are you going to break the agreement?”

“If you want to try, I'll give you a chance.”

Lin Daoming smiled slightly at Yan Xinji, then turned his gaze to the Sect Hierarch.

“And what is your choice?”

“On the path of cultivation, the accomplished ones are teachers. If you can help me transform, anything
can be discussed.”

Upon hearing the Sect Hierarch’s words, Lin Daoming laughed heartily.

“With the Six Imperial Scripture as your foundation, refining the Heaven and Earth Placenta can lead to
transformation. If you destroy the Immortal Gate, | will grant you the Heaven and Earth Placenta of the
Earth Element Star.”

“It's a deal!”

When Lin Daoming transformed, Qian Xing suddenly sensed something peculiar; he found he could no
longer sense this chess piece.

In such situations, there was generally only one possibility.

That was death.

Because even if Lin Daoming had made a breakthrough, he was only at the initial stage of Divinity
Transformation and couldn’t possibly obscure the celestial calculation of Qian Xing, who was near the
Deity Transformation Peak.



“What a pity...”

Qian Xing sighed and shook his head. Lin Daoming’s talent was the most promising candidate to succeed
him as the new Divinity Transformation of the Patching Heaven Lineage.

“Ancestor, what’s the matter?”

Next to him was Qi Yuheng; they were on the Lingxiao Palace, heading swiftly towards the Earth
Element Star. Qian Xing’s unexpected action drew the attention of everyone present.

“Nothing, just reminiscing about the departure of the Spiritual Venerable and junior sister, and feeling a
bit sentimental about being alone in the Immortal Gate for a long time.”

Qian Xing smiled, changing the topic.

“Ancestor, if you feel lonely, once | return to the Immortal Gate, I'll move into the Five Peaks Immortal
Mountains and visit you for guidance whenever | have time.”

Qi Yuheng said. After he transformed, only the Sixth Rank Spirit Vein in the entire Immortal Gate was
useful to him.

Upon hearing this, Chen Mobai also remembered something.

With the departure of the White Light Ancestor, what would happen to her Wangxian Peak?

Chapter 1944: Divine Consciousness Breakthrough

Five Peaks Immortal Mountains, in general, the descendants of Divinity Transformation reside on the
Huixian and Qunxian peaks.



The three peaks of Zhixian, Juxian, and Wangxian are usually retained by the Immortal Gate for the elder
ancestors of Divinity Transformation.

Once Bai Guang leaves, theoretically, Wangxian Peak should be reclaimed by the Immortal Gate.

However, her reputation will ensure it remains under her favor for a time, at least as long as Yu Huiping
is around, Wangxian Peak will still be reserved for her as Bai Guang’s disciple.

Thus, the newly promoted Qi Yuheng will have to move to Zhixian Peak.

Sure enough, after returning to the Immortal Gate, Qian Xing manipulated the Sky Curtain Ground
Network Formation, elevating the spiritual energy of Zhixian Peak to the sixth rank.

Due to Qian Xing’s intervention, everything at Wangxian Peak remains unchanged.

After Lingxiao Palace returned to the Immortal Gate, the news of Yu Baiguang’s departure was already
known to most people in the Three Great Halls.

A new round of power reshuffling has begun.

After Qi Yuheng’s Divinity Transformation, he naturally would not continue to occupy the position of
Kaiyuan Hall Master. With his exceptional talent, there is potential for him to cultivate in void in the
future, so it’s crucial to disconnect him now.

The next Kaiyuan Hall Master, as everyone expects, would undoubtedly be Ye Yun’e.

"By then, the Vice Hall Master of Kaiyuan should be Shi Miao. If Qi Yuheng hadn’t achieved Divinity
Transformation, we could have tried to maneuver..."

The speaker was Wang Shuye, a key figure in Kaiyuan Hall, thoroughly informed about every aspect of
the Three Great Halls.



"What is Shi Miao’s talent like? Can he achieve Nascent Soul Formation?"

Chen Mobai asked, as they were meeting today as a small group to discuss the potential political
upheaval following Qi Yuheng replacing Yu Baiguang as one of the Double Saints of the Immortal Gate.

"Similar to mine."

Wang Shuye thought for a moment and gave this assessment.

This meant that the chance of achieving Nascent Soul Formation was slim, thus it could be manipulated.

"Qi Yuheng has just attained Divinity Transformation, we should show him some respect. This round of
position appointments in Kaiyuan Hall, we won’t dispute with him. However, if Shi Miao fails the
Nascent Soul Formation, the position of Vice Hall Master will definitely be given to someone else."

Chen Mobai stated, and everyone present understood his meaning.

After this boundary-defining war, at least a few centuries of tranquility are expected, according to past
patterns. Without external threats, internal struggles will undoubtedly occur.

Currently, Bu Tian oversees the Xianwu Hall, Wu Qi oversees the Hall of Orthodox Law, and Kunpeng
manages Kaiyuan Hall.

This forms a stable triangular balance of power.

However, as Bai Guang is about to leave, it would appear outwardly that the Hall of Orthodox Law lacks
a Deity Transformation True Monarch, but with Chen Mobai as a future Divinity Transformation
candidate, and considering Shuixian being an old superior, they would certainly give some care, forming
a tripartite standoff.

Nevertheless, Deity Transformation True Monarchs, in their pursuit of cultivating void, mostly avoid
involving in mundane matters.



Therefore, minor power struggles within the Three Great Halls, as long as they fall within the allowable
rules, neither Qian Xing nor Qi Yuheng would intervene.

In Chen Mobai’s view, the future of the Immortal Gate belongs to them.

After all, both he and Wenren Xuewei had higher chances of Divinity Transformation than other Nascent
Soul Cultivators.

So he plans to strategize for the other two major halls over the next hundred years.

"In your opinion, who is most suitable?"

Another Nascent Soul present, Wenren Xuewei, asked.

"My lineage already governs the Hall of Orthodox Law. Stretching further might provoke Bu Tian and
Kunpeng to jointly suppress us. It's better for Member Pei to come forward; with her aptitude, she
should form Nascent Soul in a hundred years."

As Chen Mobai finished speaking, Pei Qingshuang beside him revealed a look of joy.

Even as Tao Hua Sage’s daughter, she could only pursue the path through the Three Great Halls to
obtain the Infant Forming Spirit Medicine.

However, the Jumang Lineage has always been the weakest among the four main factions, and without
Chen Mobai’s help, she might have to wait a long time to compete for the Infant Forming Spirit
Medicine in either the Xianwu Hall or Kaiyuan Hall.

"Indeed, but given Qi Yuheng’s recent Divinity Transformation, whether Cui manages to become the
Vice Hall Master of Kaiyuan in a hundred years remains to happen naturally, and not forced."



Wenren Xuewei remarked with a tinge of emotion. Since her own Nascent Soul Formation, she had been
the undisputed head of the Jumang Lineage. The next one with a chance for Nascent Soul Formation
from their line was Pei Qingshuang with her longevity immortal bloodline. Considering Tao Hua Sage’s
prestige, whatever the case, she must secure a portion of the Three Great Halls’ Infant Forming Spirit
Medicine for Pei Qingshuang.

This time, due to the boundary-defining war, the Immortal Gate had begun gathering materials for the
next batch of Infant-Accumulating Elixir, intended as rewards for meritorious individuals.

Pei Qingshuang had not yet reached Golden Core Perfection, so she was definitely not in contention for
this batch.

However, prearrangements would pose no problem. Even if Qi Yuheng prevented her from becoming
the Kaiyuan Hall Vice Hall Master, she would at least hold actual power, similar to Wang Shuye back in
the day, allowing her to secure a future batch of the Infant-Transforming Elixir.

"In fact, besides the White Light Ancestor, even the Qian Xing Ancestor likely won’t stay too long. If he
also leaves, then there might be an opportunity to vie for influence at the Xianwu Hall."

At this moment, Chen Mobai spoke of another matter.

Before Yu Baiguang left, he had informed the three Nascent Soul members of the Weapon Dancing Sect
of everything.

Qian Xing still hasn’t left mainly because he’s not yet at the Perfection of Spirit Transmutation and
wishes to undergo a reduction seeking emptiness process to clear all tangles. Whether undergoing
reduction seeking emptiness or leaving, during that period, he would just like Yu Baiguang in seclusion,
disconnecting entirely from mundane affairs.

Chapter 1945: Divine Consciousness Breakthrough (Part 2)

"If Qian Xing Ancestor were to leave, it would definitely give Ying Guanghua a chance to achieve Divinity
Transformation. The Divine Crystallization of the Earth Dragon God quite matches his attributes."



Wenren Xuewei, being astute, immediately grasped the most crucial point as soon as Chen Mobai
spoke.

"If Ying Guanghua can achieve Divinity Transformation, then the Xianwu Hall would naturally still belong
to their Patching Heaven Lineage, but if he fails..."

Chen Mobai only said half a sentence, but everyone already understood what he meant.

As one advances in the cultivation realm, it becomes increasingly difficult.

This time, Qi Yuheng succeeded in Divinity Transformation because his talent is astonishing. Even in the
thousands of years of history of the Kunpeng Daoist Institute, he ranks among the top five in terms of
brilliance.

As for the Narcissus being able to refine the Divine Crystallization of the Water Dragon God, besides
being a sea creature itself, there was also the assistance from the Spiritual Venerable.

Regarding Ying Guanghua, Chen Mobai felt his talent was not as good as Lin Daoming’s. At the very
least, Lin Daoming achieved Enlightenment Path Golden Core, placing him on par with Chen Mobai’s
disciple, Zhuo Ming.

Qian Xing Ancestor’s Guidance Book can predict the most likely instant of a breakthrough, but what if
the probability of breaking through is already very slim?

"With you managing the grand situation at The Three Great Halls, | can rest easy and be lazy at the
Daoist Academy!"

Wenren Xuewei spoke with a smile, picking up the teapot and refilling Chen Mobai’s tea.

"If you are willing to come out of seclusion, | would like to give you the position of Orthodox Law Hall
Master."



Chen Mobai shook his head with a bit of helplessness. He thought he was already lazy enough, but
Wenren Xuewei was even lazier. Before "Nascent Soul Formation," she always stayed in Jumang
Academy under the excuse of focusing on breaking through the realm, and after forming her "Nascent
Soul," it coincided perfectly with the rise of war. After the White Light Ancestor came out of seclusion,
Chen Mobai had no choice but to step up and take precedence on the path of advancement,
inadvertently handling all the affairs.

Now he sits as the Orthodox Law Hall Master, with the entire Weapon Dancing Sect under his care, and
with the imminent departure of the White Light Ancestor, he finds himself unable to step down.

Meanwhile, Wenren Xuewei, due to his efforts, was even more reluctant to come to The Three Great
Halls to scheme and vie with the other two branches.

"Cui’s future paths will be left to you now, call me if anything arises."

After the meeting ended, Wenren Xuewei was the first to bid farewell.

"Take care, Master Yunhua!"

Everyone in the room except for Chen Mobai stood up, sending off Wenren Xuewei with respect.

After forming her "Nascent Soul," Wenren Xuewei chose "Yunhua" as her Taoist title.

In ancient texts, Yunhua was a synonym for tea, referring to premium tea leaves grown in misty
mountain heights, a name Wenren Xuewei had long decided upon.

Just then, the end-of-work alarm sounded. Chen Mobai greeted everyone and departed from the office
using Void Walking.

When he got home, Shi Wanyu had already prepared a sumptuous dinner. After waiting for a while,
Chen Xiaohei also returned.



Since she formed her Golden Core, she became a leader in her original unit. However, since the Forestry
Bureau already had all the leadership positions filled, she held the title but had no real power. Every day
at work she was either streaming dramas online or leading fan groups to police actions.

As soon as it was time to clock out, she was the first to do so, although not as swiftly as Chen Mobai,
who could teleport.

"The White Light Ancestor will be leaving soon to pursue higher realms in the depths of the universe. At
that time, True Person Yu will be alone on the mountain, so if you have time, visit her often..."

While the family was having dinner, Chen Mobai said to her daughter on the side. Chen Xiaohei was very
surprised by this news and nodded repeatedly.

Shi Wanyu, hearing Chen Mobai’s words, also revealed a mysterious smile on her lips, with a hint of
satisfaction in her eyes.

After dinner, Chen Xiaohei went to the Cultivation Room where the Mystic Finger Sword was placed. She
needed to receive the guidance of the sword’s spirit every night.

Meanwhile, Chen Mobai headed to the study, using the Flame Lighting Technique to purify True Qi while
using the Ignition Technique to transform the innate Fire Origin within the inner core into Innate Pure
Yang Qi.

After six years of cultivation, benefiting from the fruits obtained on the Dan Cauldron Jade Tree, this
inner core had been thoroughly refined. Though he had not yet fully transformed all the innate Fire
Origins, it didn’t prevent him from exhibiting the transformations of the Primordial Yang Treasure Beads.

As his thoughts flowed, the surface of the inner core suddenly manifested his facial features, and then
raging flames ignited, causing the inner core to melt like magma, forming a small flame figure.

The little figure was almost identical to Chen Mobai’s Nascent Soul, except its hair was fiery red, like a
flame burning on top, and its entire body was draped in a flame garment of the same color, with fiery
red Chixia cloud light rippling at its feet, resembling a celestial being of fire!



This was the second Nascent Soul Chen Mobai had condensed using the Primordial Yang Treasure Beads
technique!

Initially, it was necessary to transform all the innate Fire Origins into Innate Pure Yang Qi to achieve this,
but the Dao Fruit condensed by the Dan Cauldron Jade Tree endowed Chen Mobai with the knowledge
of a Nascent Soul Cultivator in advance, allowing him to accomplish this prematurely.

Even though currently, his Innate Pure Yang Qi has only transformed one percent of this inner core, the
power it can exhibit has already reached the level of a Nascent Soul.

If complemented with magic artifacts, he could even stand among the ranks of the Immortal Gate
Nascent Souls.

With the activation of his mind, the Pure Yang Immortal Robe, Haotian Mirror, and Morning Bell all flew
out one by one, falling onto the second Nascent Soul.

All three magic artifacts belonged to the Primordial Yang Set, and with the second Nascent Soul itself
being the Primordial Yang Treasure Beads, if Chen Mobai obtains the Primordial Yang Sword and Qing
Nu’s Primordial Yang Treasure Cauldron, his set would be complete.

Chapter 1946: Divine Consciousness Breakthrough 3

Left hand holds a mirror, right hand a sword, wearing a fairy garment, with a treasure bead in the
mouth, a golden bell atop the head, and a treasure cauldron hanging below the feet.

Another dream of the past realized!

Chen Mobai felt the joy of inner satisfaction, his vast and mighty divine sense suddenly broke through
the bottleneck in an instant, reaching the late stage of the Nascent Soul Realm.

This was mainly due to the years he spent on the Great Dao Tree using the Devour God Technique, his
divine consciousness realm had long reached the peak of the Nascent Soul Middle Stage.



But this was not something he achieved through bitter cultivation, so he was stuck at the bottleneck for
guite some time. Chen Mobai was not anxious about this, as divine sense is crucial, being the core of
self-control, so he didn’t consider using elixirs for breakthroughs.

After the bottleneck, he continued to absorb the free spiritual consciousness of the Great Dao Tree with
the Devour God Technique as usual.

The Flame Lighting Technique on the Pure Yang Scroll, worthy of being a secret technique for divinity
transformation, after refining with this method, the divine sense obtained through forbidden techniques
seemed like it was cultivated by himself, transforming into green jade parasols, illusory in various places
within the Sea of Knowledge at the Purple Mansion, enhancing his foundation.

Because of this, under today’s overwhelming satisfaction, all accumulated divine sense was unified by
Chen Mobai, suddenly breaking through the bottleneck of divine consciousness.

This also made Chen Mobai more amazed at the forbidden techniques of the antiquity Daoist system.

His cultivation speed on the Pure Yang Scroll was the fastest in the Immortal Gate, but even so, it was
only at the fifth layer of the Nascent Soul.

While his divine sense realm, effortlessly, reached the late stage of the Nascent Soul with the assistance
of the Devour God Technique.

After breaking through his divine consciousness, Chen Mobai operated the Vermilion Phoenix Facing the
Sun Picture, and before long, he opened his eyes with some sigh.

The Vermilion Phoenix Facing the Sun Picture has seven layers, he was now at the fifth layer Response
Earth Spirit realm, and the sixth layer is named “Law of the Five Tones.” The phoenix can hear the Dao’s
mysterious sound being played, if Chen Mobai can master this layer, he can hear the Dao’s sound track
by himself, and any cultivation technique that fails to become Dao can be found in its flaw instantly by
him.

Aside from magic duels, the “Law of the Five Tones” can also help cultivators correct their own
cultivation, making it truly consistent with the Tao, achieving the most perfect harmony.



The Shocking God Sonata in the Immortal Gate originated here, passed down by the Dan Ding Sect to aid
divinity transformation.

Because of this, there are only a few Dan Ding Sect cultivators who have achieved mastery at this level.

Many who cultivate the Pure Yang Scroll using the Vermilion Phoenix Facing the Sun Picture are mostly
stuck at this checkpoint.

According to Ancestor Yun Ya’s notes, in the Dan Ding Sect, besides those with exceptional talent like
the Grandmaster Dan Ding Taoist, most who master this realm have opportunities.

For example, the second-generation master saw Wangji Daojun’s sword dance with the Dan Ding Taoist,
heard the crane’s cry in the sword sound, and gained insight.

And one disciple saw a true phoenix divine bird from another world.

When mastering the Law of the Five Tones realm, some were in the Nascent Soul realm, some during
divinity transformation, so Chen Mobai’s failure at the late Nascent Soul stage was considered normal.

He didn’t mind this.

Because the Grand Spells of the Longevity Sect, if cultivated to the extreme, Echoes in the Void can also
help with the Law of the Five Tones.

Moreover, when the Immortal Gate cultivates the Mysterious Sound Dao Seed and performs the
Shocking God Sonata, it will be a good opportunity for him to cultivate the Law of the Five Tones.

If he truly cannot master it, he can skip this layer and directly cultivate the final “Nine Virtues
Introspection” of the Vermilion Phoenix Facing the Sun Picture.

Chen Mobai had long been preparing for the final layer of the Vermilion Phoenix Facing the Sun Picture.



The so-called Nine Virtues Introspection is to condense a Saintly Virtue Dao Seed!

And to condense a Saintly Virtue Dao Seed, one needs the nine most noble virtues in the world, whether
in the Immortal Gate or Eastern Wilderness, Chen Mobai is doing this.

Once the Saintly Virtue Dao Seed is condensed, the Vermilion Phoenix Facing the Sun Picture inherited
by the Dan Ding Sect will be perfected.

However, Chen Mobai knew this is not the ultimate realm of the Saintly Virtue, as there is more content
on the Phoenix Seal Scripture.

He will only understand all of the Phoenix Seal Scripture after condensing the Saintly Virtue Dao Seed.

Thinking of this, Chen Mobai was even more eager for the future.

Just as he prepared to continue condensing Innate Pure Yang Qi and enhance the Second Nascent Soul,
familiar aura approached.

Chen Mobai slightly surprised, stopped his cultivation, got up to open the door.

“What happened?”

Naturally, it was his wife Shi Wanyu outside the door.

“Nothing, couldn’t sleep, so | came here.” Shi Wanyu said in a slightly trembling voice with her head
lowered.

Chen Mobai listened, wondering if Shi Wanyu'’s limited lifespan caused her anxiety, he nodded gently.



“Then let’s rest together.” ...

Dragon God Star.

Yu Baiguang sat in the void, the Heartless Sword hung beside her, slowly opening her eyes.

“Your method of Reduction and Emptiness, | seem to have heard something similar when | was on the
Candle Dragon Path...”

Opposite Yu Baiguang was the blond Spiritual Venerable, standing before the closed portal, continuously
injecting the raging void power from the collapse and turmoil of Dragon God Star into it.

“How did the Spiritual Venerable join the Candle Dragon Path?”

The Five Ancestors of Xianmen came from the White Crane Dao Arena, the Candle Dragon Path
originated from the Kunpeng Daoist Institute’s Ancestor Long Wei, transmitted by a Candle Dragon in
the Dragon Palace; any cultivator who practices the Six Imperial Scripture can go to the Dragon Palace.

The Dragon Palace is a mighty force not inferior to the Purple Cloud Galaxy, although compared to the
Purple Cloud Galaxy here which focuses on human cultivators, over there it's more of the Dragon Clan
True Spirits.

Chapter 1947: Divine Consciousness Breakthrough (Part 4)

"I don’t know either, | just opened my eyes right after being born, and | was at Candle Dragon Path.
Unfortunately, before two thousand peaceful years had passed, Candle Dragon Path was destroyed by
the Demon Lord, and | ended up here."

The Spiritual Venerable spoke, it is a true Innate True Spirit capable of cultivating to the Seventh Rank
Kunpeng.

So even within Candle Dragon Path, it received special care.



Long Wei was the genius of Candle Dragon Path destined to be sent to the Dragon Palace, so the
Spiritual Venerable made a contract with him. Unfortunately, shortly after leaving the White Crane Dao
Arena, they heard that the sect, along with the entire arena, had been annihilated by the Demon Lord.

When Long Wei and the Spiritual Venerable returned, all they saw was cosmic dust; they originally
intended to go to the Dragon Palace for help.

Unfortunately, with the Demon Lord’s emergence, the entire Purple Cloud Galaxy fell into chaos, and
the array leading from the Central Dojo to the Dragon Palace lost its function. Unable to make use of it,
Long Wei encountered Zhang Daoshun and companions, so they traveled together to the Earth Element
Star.

After stabilizing over at the Immortal Gate side, Long Wei resolutely left, determined to go to the
Dragon Palace.

"I don’t know what cultivation technique in Candle Dragon Path is similar to Doing subtraction to seek
emptiness."

Yu Baiguang asked the Spiritual Venerable, who shook its head.

"I was just a child back then, | hadn’t even thought about learning anything, and I've long forgotten.
Maybe Long Wei knew, but unfortunately, he is already dead."

Upon hearing this, Yu Baiguang sighed.

Long Wei Ancestor’s departure from the Immortal Gate ended in failure, perhaps due to exhaustion,
meeting his end in the starry sky, or encountering powerful outer domain Heavenly Demons. Hopefully,
she and the Spiritual Venerable’s departure this time will have a good outcome.

"However, | vaguely remember three words, called 'Slay Three Corpses.’ If you ever get to the Central
Dojo in the Purple Cloud Galaxy, you can look into this direction, it might be beneficial for your practice."

The Spiritual Venerable pondered carefully and finally recalled this.



Yu Baiguang nodded gently after hearing, expressing gratitude.

"The opening speed of the Portal is faster than | imagined, probably in about three months, you can
leave. You can take this time to bid farewell to family and friends over at the Immortal Gate."

The Spiritual Venerable spoke again, Yu Baiguang shook her head.

"Just as well, I've refined a Magic Artifact to leave for Xiaoshui. If you aren’t going back, I'll go once
myself."

The Spiritual Venerable saw her determination, took a look at the Void, where rests the True Body
suppressing the entire Dragon God Star. Upon the True Body sits the Blue-Haired Ling Zun holding a
shell.

This shell has condensed the water source of the entire Dragon God Star, under its peak mastery in
Artifact Refining Technique, it is now a fifth-rank peak Magic Artifact.

Yet such a Magic Artifact is essentially useless for it. It's left for the Sea Realm Deity Transformation, the
supreme treasure of the Narcissus, before it departs.

Learning of the ride, Yu Baiguang hesitated briefly, but ultimately sighed, shaking her head.

Since she had already decided to do subtraction to seek emptiness, there was no need to deepen this
connection.

The blue-haired Ling Zun on the Kunpeng True Body transformed into a wave, arrived before the Portal,
replacing the golden-haired Ling Zun. The latter took the shell and transformed into a golden light,
traversing millions of miles, heading to the Earth Element Star.

Due to the need to use the Portal to initiate the Starry Sky Great Shift, the Spiritual Venerable didn’t use
this treasure to directly transmit itself. It needed every bit of Power of Void for leaving this Star System.



Seeing this scene, Yu Baiguang closed her eyes again, pretending to be in seclusion.

Then she logged into the Shi Wanyu account, arriving at the Earth Element Star faster than the Spiritual
Venerable.

Last three months, enjoy it one last time.

With these thoughts, Yu Baiguang began trying to enter her wife’s role.

"This weekend, I'll take my daughter to stay at Wangxian Peak for two days."

During breakfast with the family, "Shi Wanyu" spoke to Chen Mobai beside her, who nodded.

"Just as well, I'm busy with official business these two days. You both should spend more time with True
Person Yu."

Chen Mobai said, then put down his bowl and chopsticks, performing Void Walk to go to work.

"Mom, I'm leaving too!"

Chen Xiaohei checked the time, picked up his briefcase, and hurried out the door.

Soon, a black streak flew in front of "Shi Wanyu," it was the Mystic Finger Sword.

"[Master, under my guidance, the young master’s foundation in Sword Dao is steadily solidifying, soon
will make rapid progress...]



The Mystic Finger Sword reported the recent situation of Chen Xiaohei’s sword cultivation lessons, one
could only say Chen Xiaohei had a bit of a strong background; otherwise, the Mystic Finger Sword,
accustomed to Sword Cultivation geniuses, would not have spared a glance.

Never seen one so clumsy!

However, in front of Yu Baiguang, its tone was relatively tactful.

"Thank you for your hard work!"

Yu Baiguang’s words made the Mystic Finger Sword shiver, for it had never heard the master speak so
gently.

"[Not hard, not hard, it’s my duty...]

The Mystic Finger Sword repeatedly expressed, teaching the daughter of two Sword Cultivation geniuses
was its utmost honor.

Weekend two days.

Shi Wanyu brought Chen Xiaohei to Wangxian Peak, Yu Huiping saw the mother and daughter both
looking very happy.

At night, Chen Xiaohei was taken by the Mystic Finger Sword to Yu Baiguang’s sword training ground for
a new round of Sword Dao tuition.

"I’'m leaving, can’t send you off!"

Left alone with Yu Huiping, Yu Baiguang said to him, visibly startling him.

"Master, how come..."



During the day, Yu Baiguang played Shi Wanyu so well, Yu Huiping didn’t even notice, still thinking it was
Shi Wanyu.

"Senior Brother actually hasn’t withdrawn the Sixth Rank Spiritual Energy here, really giving me face."

Yu Baiguang felt the spiritual energy concentration at Wangxian Peak, satisfactory nodding.

"0Old Ancestor Qian Xing previously had Miss Chen Chun convey a message, saying that as long as I'm
here, the Sixth Rank Spiritual Energy would remain, although in the future, if Xiao Hei joins as master, it
would only be Fifth Rank Spiritual Energy."

Yu Huiping spoke, Yu Baiguang nodded lightly.

Resources were tight at the Immortal Gate without her refining, the Sixth Rank Spiritual Energy here was
actually a bit much, but it wouldn’t go to waste. With the Sky Curtain Ground Network Formation,
excess spiritual energy would return to the remaining four of the Five Peaks Immortal Mountains.

The Immortal Gate’s superior-grade Spirit Stone, most is charged here.

Night.

Qian Xing put down his gaming console, glanced at the opposite Wangxian Peak, then started another
game.

Qi Yuheng didn’t notice, continued stabilizing his Realm with Sixth Rank Spiritual Energy.

During this time, Chen Mobai felt his wife Shi Wanyu became more assertive, sometimes even arguing
with him over small lifestyle habits, unlike before, where she prioritized him, without her own opinions.

Considering her limited lifespan pushing him to accommodate her.



Led by her habits now.

"By the way, do you remember the White Stone | once gifted you?"

That night, "Shi Wanyu" mentioned a matter.

Chen Mobai nodded gently, then extended his hand to retrieve it from the Domain.

Chapter 1948: Bai Guang’s Departure

Three months later, Shi Wanyu handed a meticulously packaged box to Chen Mobai, containing the
white stone she had taken.

“If you ever miss me in the future, just look at this.”

Hearing this, Chen Mobai was slightly taken aback, thinking to himself that she still had several years of
life left, why was she already thinking about settling her affairs.

But he didn’t say anything, reaching out to take the box and placing it into his own domain.

“As for our daughter, I've also left her something. However, her swordsmanship talent is only decent,
and she might not be able to achieve Divinity Transformation through Sword Dao. We don’t have any
Deity Transformation Technique suitable for her Pure Yin Body here at the Immortal Gate. If it’s really
not feasible in the future, she should turn to the Six Imperial Scripture or attempt to refine the Fruit of
Dao’s Rule.”

Chen Mobai shook his head in disagreement with Shi Wanyu’s words.

“I'll arrange the path for our daughter’s Divinity Transformation; you don’t need to worry.”



While there is no Pure Yin Body here at the Immortal Gate, there is in the Tianhe Realm. Whether it is
the Primordial Dao Fruit or the Mysterious Yin Scripture, he could obtain them for Chen Xiaohei in the
future after he achieves Divinity Transformation.

Shi Wanyu'’s vision was ultimately limited to the confines of the Immortal Gate.

“You...”

Yu Baiguang was somewhat surprised hearing this, knowing that even she couldn’t conjure up a Deity
Transformation Technique suitable for a Pure Yin Body from nowhere, although this was related to her
focusing most of her wisdom and perception on Sword Dao.

If it were Qian Xing, who followed Chen Xiaohei’s growth all the way, there might be a way.

However, even Yu Baiguang wouldn’t be so cocky as to demand Qian Xing to do such things.

But on second thought, her man was undoubtedly the most talented in the history of the Immortal
Gate, so anything Qian Xing could do, he could certainly achieve.

“I'll leave our daughter to you, then.”

Thinking of this, Yu Baiguang smiled sweetly, finally saying the words she could not utter at their parting.

“She’s my daughter, if not left to me, who else?”

Chen Mobai frowned, correcting his wife’s words.

“It’s really nice to have you as my husband!”

Yu Baiguang couldn’t help leaning against her dependable husband in front of her.



“Why do you seem a bit strange today?”

Chen Mobai felt his wife beside him acting as if she were going to close her eyes permanently tomorrow,
leaving her last will.

At this time, Shi Wanyu’s even breathing came through.

Turning around, he saw her slipping into a deep sleep with a smile on her lips.

Chen Mobai circulated his Pure Yang True Qi, maintaining a suitable constant temperature in the room,
allowing his wife to lean against him, and closed his eyes to meditate and ponder.

At Dragon God Star, at this moment, countless cracks had already formed, just a little more force was
needed to transform this star into cosmic dust.

When Yu Baiguang opened her eyes, a golden light flew from the starry sky and transformed into the
Golden-Haired Ling Zun in front of her.

“Are you ready?”

At this time, the Blue-Haired Ling Zun had already unsealed the portal, revealing the blue Earth Element
Star behind this Supreme Treasure’s gate.

IIYeS.”

Yu Baiguang took one last look at the Immortal Gate and nodded.



“Then let’s go!”

The two primordial spirits of Ling Zun spoke in unison, transforming into a blue and a golden stream of
exotic energy, forming a massive vortex. Simultaneously, the True Body hovering over Dragon God Star
descended slowly.

BOOM!

In the thunderous and earth-shaking roar, Dragon God Star could no longer hold up, exploding into
dazzling brilliance in an instant, the terrifying Power of Destruction shattering the star into trillions of
fragments and dust.

Following the world’s end, a vast Power of Void, which even made Yu Baiguang change her expression,
surged madly from where Dragon God Star disappeared.

The already unsealed portal instantly burst with brilliant silver light, revealing its true form.

Before the universe was born, the Great Tao manifested first.

Only after the Three Thousand Great Dao evolved completely did the innate spirits emerge to create
worlds.

The foundation of a world is the Void!

Purple Cloud Galaxy was pioneered by the Purple Sky Daoist Venerable, who possessed an Innate
Treasure known as the “Gate of Taixu,” the origin of all voids in this universe.

With the birth of the Gate of Taixu, this universe could be created, which is why the Purple Cloud Galaxy
is known as the Central Dojo, as it was the first void to be established in this universe.

After the Purple Cloud Galaxy, other innate spirits sought the Gate of Taixu to establish the Dragon
Palace, Phoenix Nest, and other cosmic dojos.



The portal is a replica derived from the Gate of Taixu.

The true Gate of Taixu hangs in the Central Dojo of the Purple Mist Galaxy, serving as the supreme
treasure that suppresses fate. The replicas of the portal also contain the Dao Rhythm of the Gate of
Taixu. As long as there is enough Power of Void, it can harness the power of the Gate of Taixu to shift
across the cosmic starry sky.

Because the Earth Element Star is far from the Central Dojo, when the Five Ancestors of the Immortal
Gate came here, they specifically exchanged the portal with Dao Merits.

Once someone successfully cultivates the Void, they can fully activate the Sixth Rank power of the
portal, making the journey to and from the Central Dojo far less arduous than it is now.

A Ling Zun, knowing these things, had already, by leveraging the Power of Void from the destruction of
one world, fully activated the portal.

The power of the Sixth Rank, emerging instantly, caused the void across the entire Tianyang Star System
to start trembling, even affecting the Immortal Gate.

Chen Mobai, who was extraordinarily sensitive to the Power of Void, naturally sensed it.

In a blink, he was already outside the heavenly curtain of the Earth Element Star.

The main body of the portal had been moved here by Qian Xing ever since the war opened, and even
now that it was over, Qian Xing had not retrieved it.

Chapter 1949: Bai Guang’s Departure (2)

When Chen Mobai arrived, three figures were already standing before the Portal.

It was Qian Xing, Qi Yuheng, and the likewise divinity-transformed Narcissus.



“Just in time, let’s see them off on their last journey.”

Seeing Chen Mobai, Qian Xing waved to him, and after greeting, he stood beside Qian Xing.

Chen Mobai had never seen the Portal in this form; compared to the coarse, rock-carved appearance
from before, it now resembled a stripped gemstone, revealing a core like white jade.

On the opposite side of the Portal, Chen Mobai could vaguely see the forms of the Spiritual Venerable
and Yu Baiguang.

At this time, Turtle Treasure was sending pop-up notifications at an unprecedented speed.

The jade-like Portal had absorbed immense Power of Void enough to destroy a world. Suddenly, a silver
vortex appeared at the center of the Portal, resembling a brilliant Star River.

At this moment, the two Primordial Spirits of the Spiritual Venerable had merged, and the massive True
Body was absorbed into the Beiming Domain. The entire person sparkled with blue and gold light,
resembling a meteor heading towards the Star River vortex.

Upon contact, the Spiritual Venerable vanished into the universe.

After transmitting the Spiritual Venerable, the Star River vortex suddenly shrank noticeably.

Yu Baiguang, witnessing this scene, also stepped forward.

But before stepping into the Star River vortex, she turned to look back.

Chen Mobai’s eyes met hers, and that familiar gaze made Chen Mobai tremble all over.



Just moments ago, his wife had looked at him with the same expression.

Various thoughts suddenly flashed through Chen Mobai’s mind, his pupils trembled greatly, and he
couldn’t help but extend his hand toward Yu Baiguang in the Portal. But Yu Baiguang smiled gently, and
with a sword gesture, held Chen Mobai in place through the Portal.

Through the Portal, Yu Baiguang removed the veil she had always worn.

Though her temperament was entirely different from Shi Wanyu, the near-identical appearance let Chen
Mobai know everything.

“Forgive me for leaving you both behind. If you meet a nice girl in the future, you should marry again.”

Before departing, Yu Baiguang couldn’t help but reveal her identity, saying these words to Chen Mobai.

“I'm sorry!”

After a final apology, Yu Baiguang also turned and disappeared into the vortex.

Accompanied by a heavy thud, the Portal slowly closed.

The Sword Intent that had been restraining Chen Mobai vanished at this moment, but he stared blankly
at the empty starscape and the closed Portal, still struggling to accept that his wife was divinity-
transformed.

Moreover, this wife turned out to be a heartbreaker who abandoned her family for cultivation.

“Don’t be sad. With your talent, you'll surely reach this step someday. Perhaps a thousand years from
now, you both might reunite in the universe.”



Qi Yuheng, who was friends with Chen Mobai, saw Chen Mobai’s dazed demeanor after Yu Baiguang’s
disappearance and approached to comfort him.

“My wife is Shi Wanyu, not Yu Baiguang.”

But Chen Mobai calmly uttered this phrase.

“They’re the same person; don’t be too angry. Even though your junior’s actions are a bit wrong, she
was still good to you. | won’t claim the Sixth Rank Spiritual Energy from Wangxian Peak; from now on,
that place will belong to you...”

At this moment, Qian Xing also came over to offer consolation, acknowledging that Chen Mobai was the
victim in this situation, and then granted him Wangxian Peak that Baiguang left behind.

“I don’t want her things!”

But Chen Mobai responded firmly, genuinely angry for being deceived by Yu Baiguang for so long.

“Alright, alright, then I'll leave it for your junior’s daughter. Coincidentally, the Mystic Finger Sword was
also gifted to her by your junior, who cares about appearances. We'll just announce that your daughter
is her disciple. As for your junior and Spiritual Venerable’s departure, we won’t inform the Immortal
Gate publicly; we’ll just say they’re in seclusion.”

Qian Xing, understandingly, said this because he knew any husband abandoned by his wife would be
upset.

Especially for Chen Mobai, a top talent destined for a divinity transformation in the Immortal Gate.

“Why didn’t you tell me earlier?”



Chen Mobai, at this moment, also realized that Qian Xing must have known about this matter since Chen
Xiaohei was born. Back then, when Yu Huiping borrowed the Lingxiao Jade Pendant from Elder Qingping,
Qingping must have reported it to him.

“Your junior values her dignity greatly. If she knew about her marriage and having a daughter was
already known, she’d probably go mad, and the younger ones would definitely suffer. So | ordered
everyone to act like they didn’t know.”

Qian Xing candidly explained that this was what he told them when Yu Baiguang revealed her
reincarnated body.

Chen Mobai, at this moment, finally understood everything!

Why, when he announced having a daughter, the media from the rival Patching Heaven and the
Kunpeng lineage were so unusually calm.

He originally thought it was because they focused their efforts on dealing with Ye Yune, but now realized
they were afraid of Yu Baiguang.

“There’s still business at home; | should head back now!”

Understanding this, Chen Mobai suddenly worried about Shi Wanyu, who had been with him for
decades. With Baiguang gone, he feared she might not wake up.

The three people, Qian Xing and the others, nodded understandingly.

“Xiao Qi, now that you’ve transformed into divinity, you can take charge of this Portal. It contains
Rhymes of the Void Dao, which will aid your cultivation in the Six Imperial Law Realm.”

Chapter 1950: Bai Guang’s Departure (Part 3)

After Chen Mobai left, Qian Xing pointed to the portal standing beyond the Heavenly Curtain and spoke
up.



"Thank you, Ancestor!"

Qi Yuheng’s face lit up with joy upon hearing this.

At this time, Chen Mobai had already returned home.

He hurriedly entered the room, immediately waking up the sleeping Shi Wanyu. She groggily sat up,
looking at her husband standing in front of her, thinking it was already dawn.

"Are you going to work? I'll make breakfast!"

Shi Wanyu got up and was about to get dressed, but Chen Mobai shook his head.

"No, it’s still early."

As he spoke, he looked at the gentle face of his wife, and he somewhat understood why she had been
acting so strangely in the past few months.

"What's wrong?"

Shi Wanyu asked, curious as to why Chen Mobai was staring at her.

"It’s nothing, | just wanted to look at you. | truly wish | could watch over you forever, my wife..."

Chen Mobai said with a sigh of emotion, having calmed down from the turmoil caused by Yu Baiguang’s
exposed identity.

His previous words were a genuine expression of his heart.



Yu Baiguang was not his wife; the gentle and virtuous woman before him was the one with whom he
shared a deep bond.

"Why are you saying such things today?"

Shi Wanyu blushed slightly upon hearing Chen Mobai’s words.

They had been married for a long time, and it had been ages since she had heard such sweet words.

"Hahaha, from now on, I'll say it to you every day!"

At this moment, Chen Mobai had completely set free his inner burden and couldn’t help but laugh
loudly.

The waves from the portal’s opening were mighty and far-reaching, and besides the Immortal Gate, Lin
Daoming on the Black Earth Star naturally sensed it too.

He got up and looked in the direction where the Dragon God Star had disappeared, and couldn’t help
but laugh out loud.

"What'’s making you so happy?"

Yan Xinji came to his side, asking in curiosity.

"The Spiritual Venerable and Yu Baiguang are gone, and the Immortal Gate only has that old thing Qian
Xing left."

Lin Daoming spoke plainly, not hiding anything.



"Didn’t Qi Yuheng and the Narcissus both have breakthroughs? The Immortal Gate still has three
capable of Divinity Transformation. If you want to seize the portal, it’s a battle you can’t win alone. We
need me and the Sect Hierarch to break through together."

While speaking, Yan Xinji looked at Kong Feichen, standing stiff and sealed in the Sea of Knowledge at
the Purple Mansion, which was his chance for a Divinity Transformation.

"If you want to use the Fetal Transformation Essence in the Immortal Sprout’s body, after body seizing it
requires time to integrate, ensuring your Essence Qi is not rejected. It’s a bit late for you to seize now."

Lin Daoming did not reveal his true plan to destroy the Immortal Gate but was very aware that even
with the remnants of the Ascension Sect, they were no match for any branch of the Four Great Daoist
Sects.

But at least, they were the only ones usable for now, so he shared his insights on refining the Fetal
Transformation Essence for a breakthrough.

"Let’s wait for the Sect Hierarch then, hopefully, she can succeed in her breakthrough!"

Yan Xinji, although anxious, could only wait after hearing this.

Previously, he didn’t use Kong Feichen’s Immortal Sprout because he wanted the best. According to his
original plan, Clouds from the Dragon, Wind from the Tiger, using Qing Nu’s Heavenly Water Spirit Root
to transform into a Cloud Dragon Incarnation, and then using Kong Feichen’s Wind Spiritual Root to
transform into a White Tiger Incarnation, thus reaching an unprecedented realm in the Dragon Tiger
Great Method, forging the Dragon Tiger Primordial Spirit!

Unfortunately, Qing Nu had been stopped by Lin Daoming earlier and was not allowed to take her away.
Later, when Lin Daoming finally left the Immortal Gate and he wanted to take Qing Nu away, Chen
Mobai had hidden her, so the plan was shelved.

Besides Qing Nu and Kong Feichen, the Ascension Sect Hierarch’s body-seizing of Yang Jing was another
Immortal Sprout.



Also possessing a Fetal Transformation Essence.

So, after receiving Lin Daoming’s teachings, the Ascension Sect Hierarch intended to try first and see if
Divinity Transformation was possible.

After all, if it really came down to breaking the Immortal Gate and obtaining the Heaven and Earth
Placenta from the Earth Element Star, even with Lin Daoming’s Divinity Transformation, the Sect
Hierarch had no confidence.

That’s the Immortal Gate after all!

Both Qian Xing and Bai Guang have been nightmares for all the cultivators in the Ascension Sect for a
millennium!

"I have some things to do, here’s my talisman."

Lin Daoming handed Yan Xinji a new Message Talisman. Although the Ascension Sect had ways to
borrow the Immortal Gate’s satellite signals, what he had to do could not be leaked, so he chose this
ancient means of contact.

"Alright!"

Yan Xinji was very curious about what Lin Daoming planned to do but knew that after Lin Daoming’s
Divinity Transformation, the balance of power between them had fundamentally changed.

Watching Lin Daoming turn into a black and golden stream of light and disappear into the stars, Yan Xinji
proceeded to continue his Devour God Technique in front of Kong Feichen.

Once out of sight, Lin Daoming revealed his True Body in the starry sky.

A grotesque near-locust form, moving with incredible speed.



But the vastness of space, even with his Divinity Transformation cultivation, took nearly a year to reach
a certain point in the Tianyang Star System.

Here it seemed like an ancient battlefield, scattered with fragmented magic artifacts, satellites, battle
armor, and more!

Lin Daoming closed his eyes, a black-gold talisman at his brow emitting a deep luminance, illuminating
the stretch of the starry night.

Soon, he found a wisp of colorful air streams.

Smile on his face, Lin Daoming reached out to touch this colorful stream, but at the moment of contact,
his powerful body, having cultivated the True Locust Skill, transformed into crystalline transparency and
then shattered with a bang, like glass breaking.



