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Chapter 1961: Strongest Dharma Body (Part 4) 

 

And the key among them was a book he had forgotten for a long time. 

 

“Sword Destruction Collection”! 

 

When he was condensing this external incarnation, he already had this idea, wanting to integrate 

thousands of sword shas on this incarnation to achieve the Thousand Swords Dharma Body. 

 

Because the Heavenly Star Realm of the external incarnation is to attract the seventy-two types of 

terrestrial evil qi hidden deep within the earth and condense various apertures. 

 

If he reaches this realm, Chen Mobai can freely condense and wield various sword shas, coupled with his 

Longevity Sword Intent of Heaven Cutting, he can completely capture the strongest sword intent 

corresponding to various sword shas, such as Purple Brilliance Sword Intent, Primordial Yang Sword 

Intent, Dao Destruction Sword Intent, etc., and unleash their power to the fullest. 

 

Moreover, he might even be able to, with this, achieve all twenty-four sword intentions contained 

within the Immortal Sect Sword Art and potentially reverse deduce the original three thousand sword 

intentions of Wangji Daojun. 

 

In this way, this external incarnation would be indisputably the strongest sword cultivator! 

 

When battling enemies, Chen Mobai wouldn’t even need to act himself; with just this Thousand Swords 

Dharma Body, he could easily defeat the enemy! 

 

Under the empowerment of the All Beings Crown, Chen Mobai’s ideas for the Thousand Swords Dharma 

Body became increasingly clear. 

 

With the assistance of the Guidance Book, the sword techniques of the Immortal Sect, and the 

techniques for condensing the major sword shas, he inscribed them in advance, like refining a puppet, 

onto various parts of the external incarnation using his divine sense. 



 

During this process, Chen Mobai also planned to integrate the Primordial Dao Fruit. 

 

Since he was going to do it, he wanted to condense the strongest external incarnation ever! 

 

With focused concentration, time seemed to stand still as Chen Mobai immersed himself in organizing 

all his knowledge and creating the Thousand Swords Dharma Body. 

 

Although the Five Elements Essence Qi had long been used up, the Five Element Spiritual Energy in this 

secret realm could help him validate his ideas. 

 

Moreover, the final layer of the external incarnation’s Heavenly Garment Realm required the absorption 

of the Nine Heavens Pure Qi, which includes spirit energy, allowing him to preemptively condense blood 

and skin membranes. 

 

The Five Elements Spirit Tree swayed slightly beside the enormous Thousand Swords Dharma Body, and 

the five-colored brilliance of the spirit fruits corresponded to the five-elemental glow of the various 

organs within the incarnation. The endless Five Element Spiritual Energy, with the help of the Spirit Tree, 

made Chen Mobai refine and manipulate it more smoothly. 

 

Gradually, his external incarnation became increasingly evident, with a transparent layer of flesh 

appearing over the skull, slowly transforming into normal skin tone under the infusion of the Five 

Element Spiritual Energy. 

 

The originally blurred facial features became clear at this moment. 

 

Identical to Chen Mobai! 

 

It’s uncertain how long it had been when Chen Mobai awoke from entering tranquility. 

 

The external incarnation behind him also opened its mysterious eyes, the pair crystal clear as if they 

were a boundless, mysterious void, yet vaguely, thousands of sword lights could be seen within. 



 

Chen Mobai remained seated behind the Five Elements Spirit Tree, and the fully formed external 

incarnation stood up, causing the entire Yi Yuan Secret Realm to tremble slightly. 

 

The Golden Core Cultivators of the Five Elements Sect, who were comprehending the Altar of State in 

the secret realm, all raised their heads towards the central direction upon sensing this. 

 

Their divine sense extended, and they soon saw the Thousand Swords Dharma Body, hundreds of 

meters high, towering over the earth and sky. 

 

[Is this the power of the Nascent Soul Realm!?] 

 

All wore expressions of shock. 

 

Yin Qingmei, who was also cultivating and aware of external incarnations, gasped upon seeing the 

Thousand Swords Dharma Body. 

 

She could feel that her external incarnation, condensed using the Azure Wood Elemental Pearl, 

compared to Chen Mobai’s, was like a firefly against a bright moon. 

 

[I estimate that my foster father’s incarnation could crush mine with just a breath!] 

 

Amidst the crowd’s astonishment, Chen Mobai also used his divine sense to manipulate the Thousand 

Swords Dharma Body, stretching a little; he felt like a giant towering between heaven and earth. 

 

With a thought, the Five Element Spirit Vein of the entire Yi Yuan Secret Realm resonated with his 

breath. 

 

The five-element sword shas he had mastered from the Sword Destruction Collection, accompanied by 

the raising of his Thousand Swords Dharma Body’s fingers, immediately ignited five sword lights, 

forming a Five Elements Sword Formation at his fingertips. 

 



The Five Element Spiritual Energy in the secret realm was instantly drawn by the sword formation, 

rushing madly towards the fingertips of the Thousand Swords Dharma Body. 

 

In an instant, a dazzling multicolored sword of light was formed at the fingertips. 

 

Chen Mobai had a feeling that with a swing of this sword, he could reach the peak power of the Extreme 

Sun Slash enhanced by the Great Sun Qianyang Fire. 

 

However, to know exactly how powerful, one would still need an opponent to find out. 

 

He couldn’t use the Yi Yuan Secret Realm to demonstrate. 

 

With this thought, Chen Mobai, seated beneath the Five Elements Spirit Tree, revealed a satisfied smile. 

 

He stood up, and the Thousand Swords Dharma Body behind him slowly receded into the void, 

disappearing. 

 

The condensation of this external incarnation marked a significant turning point in his cultivation 

journey, as this grand spell, once the realm was reached and power sufficient, had no bottleneck barrier. 

 

Chen Mobai was confident he could leverage the vast Five Element Essence Qi collected by the Five 

Elements Sect to condense it to Rank-4 perfection, the Nascent Soul Complete realm. 

 

If he could further incorporate the full power of the Five Elements Dao Soldiers, could he break through 

the Nascent Soul limits and grasp the power of Divinity Transformation? 

 

With this in mind, he slowly exhaled, suppressing the impulse to find a force that could provoke the 

entire Five Elements Sect into war. 

 

Chapter 1962: The Strongest Dharma Body (Part 5) 

This is the Tianhe Realm, where Divinity Transformation powerhouses reside. 



 

Before reaching the pinnacle of power, it’s wise not to be too ostentatious. 

 

In the Sea of Knowledge at the Purple Mansion, the Morning Bell tolled repeatedly. After calming his 

state of mind using this Lifespan Artifact, Chen Mobai turned to look at the Altar of State in the Secret 

Realm. 

 

Although his Thousand Swords Dharma Body was a creative idea, his own realm was only at the Nascent 

Soul stage. Even with the knowledge from the Guidance Book and the Immortal Sect, achieving 

perfection was impossible. 

 

Therefore, whether it be the Human Puppet, Sword Destruction Collection, Immortal Sect Sword Art, or 

the Primordial Dao Fruit, they were merely reserved for future integration with his External Incarnation. 

Whether he could truly comprehend them and achieve the envisioned Thousand Swords Dharma Body 

required ongoing experimentation. 

 

Among these, his mastery and understanding of the above-mentioned content were crucial. 

 

Not to mention, the Dao Fruit Method, and the Altar of State left by Yi Yuan True Monarch, served as 

excellent teachers. 

 

Thinking of this, Chen Mobai flew towards the Earth Altar of State where Zhuo Ming was located. 

 

The time Chen Mobai immersed himself in the Thousand Swords Dharma Body had long exceeded the 

time given to Yin Qingmei and others to comprehend the Altar of State. 

 

However, this could be considered their opportunity. Since Chen Mobai didn’t summon them, they 

naturally continued to comprehend the Five Elements Great Dao on the Altar of State. 

 

Among them, the luckiest was Yan Shaoyin. 

 

Unlike Yin Qingmei, Zhou Wangshen, and E Yun, who crowded on the Wood Altar of State, he had the 

Fire Altar of State all to himself. 



 

With the help of Yi Yuan True Monarch’s Fire Great Dao, Yan Shaoyin not only completed the Nascent 

Soul Formation part of the Earth’s Core True Fire Technique from the Back to Sky Valley secret teachings 

but also extended the limit of Earth’s Core True Qi to sixteen flows. 

 

If heaven were to give Yan Shaoyin another chance, returning to the Nascent Soul Formation stage, he 

felt he could at least reach the Nurturing Infant stage. 

 

"Thank you, Sect Master Chen, for your support. Here is my completed Earth’s Core True Fire Technique, 

along with the ’Heaven Returning Pill Scripture’ compiled from the wisdom of my Sect’s predecessors 

and my own life’s experiences. I hope they can be passed down within your noble sect in the future." 

 

After leaving the Yi Yuan Secret Realm, Yan Shaoyin gave two Jade Slips to Chen Mobai, who nodded 

slightly as he received them, seeing Yan Shaoyin’s nearly revitalized gaze. 

 

"Master Yan, are you leaving?" 

 

"I probably have a few more years of lifespan left. Nascent Soul Formation is out of the question, so I 

plan to see the outside world before I die." 

 

Yan Shaoyin said, having spent his life pursuing the goal of Nascent Soul Formation. After failing, he 

joined the Five Elements Sect to survive. 

 

Now in the end, he had come to terms with everything. 

 

After leaving his legacy, he wished to see the world for himself. 

 

"This is a talisman I crafted; Master Yan, please take it as a memento. Take care!" 

 

Chen Mobai took out a Rank-4 Great Sun Sword Talisman and handed it to Yan Shaoyin, who accepted it 

solemnly. 

 



"Please, Sect Master, take care of the disciples from the Back to Sky Valley within the sect." 

 

After leaving this message, Yan Shaoyin entered the teleportation array of Primordial Immortal City and 

departed. 

 

Chen Mobai instructed the people behind him to treat Yan Shaoyin with courtesy if they encountered 

him in the Five Elements Sect territories. 

 

Despite initial conflicts, Yan Shaoyin had indeed been of great service to the Five Elements Sect over the 

past few decades. 

 

"Yes, Sect Master!" 

 

E Yun nodded, and at this time, Zhou Ye also flew over. 

 

Carrying Primordial True Qi, the entrance of the Yi Yuan Secret Realm was within his premises, so he felt 

it first thing during his seclusion. 

 

After exchanging a few words with Chen Mobai, Zhou Ye was very grateful for the sect’s gift of a Golden 

Liquid Jade Pill to Green Pearl. 

 

"However, Green Pearl’s aptitude is average. Could I exchange for one more Core Formation Spiritual 

Medicine...?" 

 

Zhou Ye, with a thick skin, asked Chen Mobai. 

 

Since Zhou Ye had achieved Nascent Soul Formation, Chen Mobai naturally wouldn’t refuse him this 

favor, especially since there was an extra pill remaining aside from what was reserved for Yuan Chiye. 

 

"Senior Brother Zhou, just this once. Moreover, after this, Nephew Green Pearl will no longer be able to 

exchange for the sect’s Core Formation Spiritual Medicine." 

 



After signaling for E Yun to give Zhou Ye a Golden Liquid Jade Pill, Chen Mobai spoke with a stern look. 

 

"Thank you, Sect Master Junior Brother. I will always remember this kindness." 

 

After receiving the elixir, Zhou Ye performed a grand ritual gesture towards Chen Mobai, but the latter 

stopped him. 

 

"I hope that next time we meet, another Core Formation stage cultivator will join our sect!" 

 

After extending his blessings to Green Pearl, Chen Mobai left the Primordial Immortal City with Zhuo 

Ming and others. 

 

This time in the Yi Yuan Secret Realm, everyone reaped significant rewards and wanted to return to their 

own arenas for seclusion. However, Yin Qingmei benefited the most, as her Spiritual Power Fluctuation 

showed signs of reaching the late stage of Core Formation. 

 

Chen Mobai gave a couple of instructions and allowed them to disperse. 

 

Yin Qingmei returned to Liu Jia Mountain, E Yun returned to Northern Abyss City, and Zhuo Ming 

returned to Xiao Nanshan. 

 

Only Zhou Wangshen went with Chen Mobai to the Golden Light Immortal City, heading to the 

headquarters of the Spirit Vault to retrieve all the Five Elements Essence stored there. 

 

On the way, Chen Mobai was curious why Zhou Wangshen had set the headquarters there. 

 

"Initially, many loose cultivators’ condensed Five Elements Essence had significant impurities, so the 

Spirit Vault lowered the purchase price. But over the years, the sect’s reputation for maintaining rules 

has become well-known. However, some obstinate loose cultivators still caused trouble. For these 

people, the Sword Cultivators of the Metal Vein could exert more deterrence, so I set the Spirit Vault 

headquarters over there. The headquarters is right next to the hall where the Golden Vein Sword 

Cultivators reside at the Golden Light Immortal City. If anyone dares to cause trouble, the disciples in 

charge of the Spirit Vault can just call their neighbors to calm things down." 



 

After hearing this, Chen Mobai felt even more that Zhou Wangshen was a great talent. 

 

If not for E Yun being his trusted confidant of the direct lineage, Chen Mobai might not have been able 

to compete with Zhou Wangshen for the position of Sect Master. 

 

Through the medium-sized teleportation array, the two quickly arrived at the Golden Light Immortal 

City. After collecting thousands of bottles of Five Elements Essence stored there, Chen Mobai let Zhou 

Wangshen return to his seclusion and then went to the Golden Cliff area himself. 

 

Coming to Mo Douguang’s territory, it was only polite to pay a visit. 

 

By this time, the Heavenly Gold Spirit Root that was originally there should have grown into a young 

maiden. 

 

Chapter 1963: Nascent Soul Stage 6 

 

The summit of Golden Cliff is Mo Douguang’s place of cultivation, so Chen Mobai landed midway up the 

mountain. 

 

As soon as he set foot on the stone steps between the mountains, he listened to the howling mountain 

wind, faintly mixed with the clashing sound of metal, a unique sword sound formed by thousands of 

cultivators practicing swordsmanship on this fourth-rank Spirit Vein. 

 

At this time, a divine sense as sharp as a sword surged from the mountaintop. 

 

This was naturally Mo Douguang’s; as soon as Chen Mobai arrived, he felt it. 

 

“Junior Brother, please wait outside the door for a moment, I will finish my cultivation shortly.” 

 

Mo Douguang seemed to be circulating power to condense Sword Qi, and after saying this to Chen 

Mobai, he withdrew his divine sense. 



 

Chen Mobai nodded lightly, then continued up to the summit. 

 

As the place of solitary cultivation for the Four Nascent Souls of the Five Elements Sect, Golden Cliff was 

the most modest, with only a few stone houses built on the summit. 

 

After arriving, Chen Mobai glanced at the dusty Primordial Stone; he was able to cultivate Primordial 

True Qi only thanks to this. Beside the Primordial Stone was the largest stone house, and he quickly 

arrived before one of the stone houses. 

 

This was where Mo Douguang was in seclusion. 

 

About an hour later, the stone door opened, and Mo Douguang came out. 

 

“Thank you for waiting, Junior Brother.” 

 

“Not at all…” 

 

After some polite conversation, the two sat at the stone table and stone bench and began discussing 

matters. 

 

“Jin Ling’er is currently an assistant at Golden Light Academy. If you want to see her, I can have Ning 

Leshan bring her up.” 

 

Mo Douguang spoke. Jin Ling’er was exceptionally talented; when she entered the school, she was 

already at the late stage of Qi Cultivation. After studying at Golden Light Academy for two years, she was 

able to graduate. Ding Ying thought her talent shouldn’t be wasted, so she was sent to further study at 

Longevity Academy for a few years. 

 

But soon, Jin Ling’er had nothing left to learn at Longevity Academy and returned to Golden Light 

Academy to work as an assistant. 

 



“When I return, I need to use the Teleportation Array at Golden Light Immortal City, and I will also take 

the opportunity to meet with Ding Ying and Qi Rui, so no need to trouble Junior Nephew Ning.” 

 

Upon hearing this, Chen Mobai shook his head. 

 

If Ning Leshan were present, he would certainly say there was no trouble and would immediately go 

down the mountain to bring up Jin Ling’er. However, Mo Douguang was direct, so he nodded at Chen 

Mobai’s words. 

 

“Who do you plan to take to next year’s Beidou Conference, Junior Brother?” 

 

Mo Douguang asked about another matter. 

 

At the Star Heaven Dao Sect’s Beidou Conference, each Nascent Soul cultivator could bring two people. 

When the Five Elements Sect received the invitation, there were three Nascent Soul cultivators in total, 

making for six spots. 

 

“If Qing Nu is out of seclusion by then, I will probably take her. Among the other disciples, whoever is 

available.” 

 

Chen Mobai hadn’t thought about this and spoke his mind casually. 

 

“I happen to have two Golden Core cultivators in the Metal Vein; if you have no objections, Junior 

Brother, I’ll take them to see the world.” 

 

Mo Douguang spoke, and Chen Mobai immediately nodded. 

 

“Now that Zhou Ye has completed his Nascent Soul Formation, I will talk with Qu XiuXian, the person in 

charge of Starry Sky Commerce Guild in Eastern Wilderness, and we might be able to get two more 

spots.” 

 



Over the years, thanks to the development of Eastern Wilderness and the strength of the Five Elements 

Sect, the Three Regions of the Eastern Continent Frontier had a good atmosphere, and the Starry Sky 

Commerce Guild earned more Spirit Stones, maintaining a very good relationship with the Five Elements 

Sect. 

 

Chen Mobai believed he could still be given this regard. 

 

“I wonder if Zhou Ye will go?” 

 

When Mo Douguang was young, he had gone to the Beidou Conference with the Hun Yuan patriarch. 

However, Zhou Ye had joined the sect too late and missed this opportunity. 

 

“Ask him when the time comes; there’s no rush on the list.” 

 

Chen Mobai said. Zhou Shengqing had already decided not to go, being a Legal Body Nascent Soul. With 

so many Nascent Soul cultivators then, it would be immediately noticeable. 

 

This way, besides the original two additional spots, there would be one more person to replace Zhou 

Shengqing. 

 

For the Beidou Conference, many Golden Core cultivators within the Five Elements Sect were also quite 

eager. 

 

Chen Mobai couldn’t arrange all spots for his disciples, so he would carefully select them later. 

 

After discussing this matter, the two had another pot of tea. Then Chen Mobai proposed leaving. 

 

Putting down his teacup, Chen Mobai turned into a streak of silver light and vanished on the spot. 

 

[The Junior Brother’s Void Law Body seems to have reached peak mastery!] 

 



Seeing this, Mo Douguang couldn’t help but be slightly surprised. 

 

After completing his Nascent Soul Formation, he was already exploring the realm of Condensing Sword 

into Thread, vaguely sensing the void’s fluctuations with his sword, a deeper insight than before when 

solely observing Void Walk. 

 

Before completing his Nascent Soul Formation, Mo Douguang felt Chen Mobai was incredibly powerful. 

After completing it, he felt this sect leader Junior Brother’s cultivation level was even more 

unfathomable. 

 

After teleporting to Golden Light Immortal City, Chen Mobai swept his divine sense and found the 

location of the Golden Light Academy. 

 

He landed on the playground, watching the students holding standard steel longswords practicing a set 

of basic sword techniques, couldn’t help but recall his own time studying in The Sword Control 

Department of the Dance Tool Dao Academy. 

 

But thinking back again, it seemed he had been empowered by the Great Dao Tree and graduated 

directly without much memory of learning. 

 

That made it somewhat hard to resonate. 

 

“Esteemed Senior, this is a restricted area of the Academy; please refrain from peeking unless you have 

permission!” 

 

At this moment, a clear voice rang out, and a woman leading the students practicing swordsmanship on 

the playground lightly fluttered to Chen Mobai, speaking like this. 

 

The woman wore a golden long dress, her skin as smooth as snow, with elegant temperament. As she 

floated over, the hem of her dress billowed in the wind, like golden petals blooming in the air. 

 

Chapter 1964: Nascent Soul Stage 6 (Part 2) 

 



Chen Mobai saw her and knew he had met the main person, and couldn’t help but smile slightly. 

However, to be sure, he still asked. 

 

“Are you Shi Yuke?” 

 

The name Yuke was given by Qing Nu back then, and after twenty-three years, she had indeed grown 

into a beautiful girl. 

 

“Yes, may I know who you are, senior?” 

 

Shi Yuke knew that anyone capable of flying was at least a Foundation Establishment cultivator. 

However, she had been able to meet Core Formation and even Nascent Soul cultivators from Golden 

Cliff since childhood. The youth before her had a spirit that felt more profound and vast than anyone she 

had ever met, which made her ask with curious yet cautious tone. 

 

“You don’t know me?” 

 

Chen Mobai found it a bit strange. In theory, his portrait should be hanging in all the corridors of the 

scholarly mansions. 

 

“You…” 

 

Hearing this, Shi Yuke did find the youth’s face somewhat familiar. Quickly, a picture hanging in the 

principal’s office flashed through her mind, causing her jade-like face to startle. 

 

At this moment, two spiritual lights had already flown over from afar from Golden Light Immortal City, 

landing next to Chen Mobai. 

 

“Greetings Sect Leader, why did you come without notifying us in advance so we could prepare to 

welcome you?” 

 

The two who came were naturally Qi Rui and Ding Ying. 



 

When Chen Mobai landed, he had already notified them using the Heavenly Communication Device. 

However, that very day, Ding Ying, who was responsible for the scholarly mansion, happened to be in 

the Immortal City procuring some supplies for students. Upon receiving the news, she hurried back with 

Qi Rui. 

 

“It’s been a long time.” 

 

Seeing the two before him, whose appearances were more mature compared to the past, Chen Mobai 

couldn’t help but feel a slight sigh. 

 

Both were already over a hundred years old. According to the lifespan of Foundation Establishment 

practitioners, they were in their peak period. Ding Ying, having slightly better qualifications, was already 

in the Foundation Establishment Late Stage, while Qi Rui was only at the peak of the Foundation 

Establishment Middle Stage, having evidently been stuck at the bottleneck for a long time. 

 

“Let’s find a place to chat.” 

 

Chen Mobai spoke, and as the principal of Golden Light Academy, Ding Ying immediately brought him to 

her office. 

 

As the three left, Shi Yuke’s face was still not free from astonishment. She never expected to meet the 

supreme Sect Leader senior of the sect here. 

 

“Teacher Shi, you come along too.” 

 

Ding Ying, knowing Shi Yuke’s identity, was aware that this visit from Chen Mobai might be to bring this 

junior sister into the sect. After consulting Chen Mobai, she immediately beckoned her over. 

 

Upon hearing this, Shi Yuke immediately gathered her energy and followed. 

 



In the office, Chen Mobai sat at the head position, with Ding Ying and Qi Rui seated on either side, and 

they started talking about establishing Golden Light Immortal City and the academy over the past few 

decades. 

 

Shi Yuke sat opposite Chen Mobai, listening to the three conversing. 

 

“You two have worked hard over these decades.” 

 

Chen Mobai spoke, affirming Ding Ying and Qi Rui’s work, and their faces showed slight excitement upon 

hearing this. 

 

The sect had initially established an Immortal City and scholarly mansion in each of the Five Elements 

Meridians to promote balanced development. Qi Rui and Ding Ying were entrusted with this task. 

Achieving today’s accomplishments was truly like overcoming all obstacles. 

 

Qi Rui was responsible for the Immortal City, and Ding Ying for the scholarly mansion. They knew that 

Feng County was considered a harsh and barren land in the Eastern Wilderness, with limited resources. 

After some years of exploration, they decided to leverage the sword cultivator characteristics from 

Golden Cliff and developed Golden Light Academy into a specialized school focusing on nurturing sword 

cultivators. 

 

Now, it has become the ultimate holy land in the hearts of sword cultivators across the Eastern 

Continent Frontier Three Regions. 

 

Relying on this brand, Golden Light Academy was able to secure some outstanding new resources, but 

even so, it ranked last in overall strength among the major scholarly mansions. 

 

Since Chen Mobai took charge, the academic contests held in the Eastern Wilderness included array 

master, artifact refiner, talisman maker, and alchemist contests, but no magic duel tournaments have 

been held. 

 

The strength of these sword cultivators at Golden Light Academy lies exclusively in combat. 

 



But now, with no opponents in sight, all policies from the Five Elements Sect are primarily 

developmental, requiring talents from various Hundred Arts of Cultivation Immortal. 

 

If not for the continued danger outside the Eastern Wilderness and the Five Elements Commerce 

Association’s need for sword cultivators, graduates from Golden Light Academy might face 

unemployment right after graduation. 

 

Students from Golden Light Academy who make it into Golden Cliff can naturally rely on the sect to 

provide them with employment. 

 

However, for those whose qualifications only allow them to graduate, Qi Rui and Ding Ying spare no 

effort in using their connections to find jobs for them. 

 

Fortunately, they have decent network relations, plus tasks involving farming, mining, desert control, 

Five Elements Essence, security, and more from the Five Elements Sect, all requiring a large workforce. 

Even if sword cultivators are not professionally aligned, they can still make a living. 

 

But due to the sword cultivators’ rather obstinate personalities, they tend to quit if dissatisfied with 

their jobs, which is why graduates from Golden Light Academy have not been well-received in the 

recruitment market over the years. 

 

The graduation season is approaching, and the two are quite worried about this. 

 

Chen Mobai also resonated with their concerns. 

 

Qi Rui and Ding Ying initially only wanted to complete their task, but now they’ve developed an 

emotional attachment to the place, treating every student as their own disciples to nurture and care for. 

 

Chen Mobai is always fair in rewarding and punishing those who have made contributions. 

 

“Just as the infrastructure within the Eastern Wilderness is nearing completion, I intend to develop the 

land of ruins between the Eastern Wilderness and East Barbarians.” 

 



Chapter 1965: Nascent Soul Stage 6_3 

To explore the ruins, naturally, skilled fighters were needed, which was a major benefit to sword 

cultivators. 

 

"Thank you, Sect Leader!" 

 

Ding Ying and Qi Rui were overjoyed upon hearing this. 

 

Even Shi Yuke couldn’t help but feel delighted. 

 

"You two have been exemplary in your diligence and contributions over the past forty years. I promise 

you each a chance at Core Formation. As long as you both reach the perfection of Foundation 

Establishment, the sect will provide you with a Golden Elixir Spiritual Medicine each." 

 

Chen Mobai spoke of this reward, and Ding Ying and Qi Rui were even more pleasantly surprised. 

 

Among their peers, Mu Yuan, Yin Qingmei, and others had already formed their cores. Even Liu Wenbo 

and Yu Lian, who entered the sect later than them, had also achieved Core Formation. They admired this 

greatly but knew that compared to these cultivators, they were lacking in talent and connections. 

 

Now, having received Chen Mobai’s promise, they felt that their forty years of hard work had finally paid 

off. 

 

Ding Ying and Qi Rui expressed their gratitude once again and asked some questions regarding their 

cultivation. 

 

Chen Mobai naturally provided answers one by one. 

 

"This is the revised Red Flame Sword Jue after my Nascent Soul Formation. It can now be practiced to 

the Nascent Soul Realm. You can take some time to comprehend it." 

 



Qi Rui also practiced the Red Flame Sword Jue, and Chen Mobai remembered their friendship from 

Green Light Island, so he brought out the complete Red Flame Sword Scripture. 

 

Qi Rui did not expect that Chen Mobai would offer Nascent Soul Level Technique, and his face was filled 

with indescribable excitement. 

 

Ignoring the people around, he couldn’t help but start comprehending it immediately. 

 

After going through it once, Qi Rui felt that his previous cultivation of the Red Flame Sword Jue was so 

superficial, and the Red Flame Sword Scripture was so profound. He even felt that the bottleneck of his 

Foundation Establishment Middle Stage began to show signs of loosening. 

 

After guiding Ding Ying on the cultivation of the Longevity Scripture, Chen Mobai turned to look at Shi 

Yuke, who had been sitting silently across from him. 

 

He thought to himself that this child was truly earnest, not even helping with pouring tea. 

 

"I left you a Sword Pill back in the day. Do you still have it?" 

 

Chen Mobai smiled as he spoke. This disciple was initially reserved for Qing Nu, and as her future 

master-grandfather, he needed to make appropriate considerations in advance. 

 

His first impression was quite good, as she hadn’t developed a spoiled personality, proving to be a 

steadfast and reliable young woman. 

 

"Reporting to the Sect Leader, it’s still here..." 

 

Shi Yuke didn’t expect Chen Mobai to ask her, hurriedly spoke, then took off the Sword Pill hanging 

around her snow-white neck. She had worn it since childhood, never realizing it was refined by Chen 

Mobai. 

 



Chen Mobai took a closer look and found that this Sword Pill, over the past twenty-plus years, had 

absorbed quite a bit of metal energy. Although it only contained the strength of a Rank-2, it harbored a 

subtle, almost imperceptible spirituality within. 

 

"You have outstanding talent and can choose one of two paths. One is sword training, which matches 

well with your constitution and temperament. With systematic cultivation and the resources of our sect, 

achieving Nascent Soul is not an issue. If you can master the sword intent in the future, I can teach you 

’One Sword Breaks All Laws’ and ’One Sword Births All Laws,’ directly pointing to the Sword Dao of 

Divinity Transformation!" 

 

"The other path involves the Gold Immortal Scripture of the Longevity Sect, which can be directly 

cultivated to the Spirit Transformation Stage. However, whether you can succeed is still an unknown. In 

our sect, in my lineage on South Mountain, there’s a great-grand-disciple practicing this method, yet 

he’s still only at the Early Foundation Stage." 

 

"Neither of these paths will waste your Heavenly Gold Spirit Root. You should consider carefully." 

 

After Chen Mobai finished speaking, he got up and prepared to leave. 

 

"Sect Leader, can I take you as my master?" 

 

At this point, Shi Yuke couldn’t help but ask, her face full of hope. 

 

Since childhood, she knew she had extraordinary talent, and all the cultivators in the Metal Vein looked 

at her differently. However, to prevent her from becoming arrogant, no one ever mentioned that Chen 

Mobai and his spouse would or might take her in as a disciple. 

 

But now, with Chen Mobai’s words, she immediately grasped the sect leader’s intention to accept her as 

a disciple and quickly spoke. 

 

"Hahaha, rest assured, your master is someone else, but they’re also part of my lineage. Consider your 

future path carefully first." 

 



After leaving this sentence, Chen Mobai set down the Sword Pill in his hand, gave a few more 

instructions to Ding Ying and Qi Rui, and disappeared from the spot. 

 

After leaving the Golden Light Immortal City, Chen Mobai used the medium-sized teleportation array 

there to arrive at Giant Tree Ridge. 

 

He made a trip to Xiao Nanshan. 

 

Zhuo Ming was in seclusion here, but Chen Mobai mainly came to check on the various spirit plants he 

had planted here. Although these things were basically of no use to him now, they could be traded for 

many good things when attending the Beidou Conference. 

 

"Master!" 

 

The aura of Chen Mobai’s arrival naturally couldn’t be hidden from Zhuo Ming, who possessed the Earth 

Mother Seal. Over the years, not just Xiao Nanshan, but even the entire Giant Tree Ridge’s earth veins 

had become spiritually connected to Zhuo Ming. 

 

However, Zhuo Ming was a low-key individual, so besides Chen Mobai, only Zhou Shengqing had noticed 

this. 

 

"It’s been a long time since I returned, Ming’er, show me around." 

 

Upon seeing Zhuo Ming approaching on a Green Cow, Chen Mobai waved at this precious disciple. After 

acquiring the Yellow Dragon Cave Mansion, Xiao Nanshan, as the Land of Dragon Prosperity, had almost 

been forgotten by him. 

 

Zhuo Ming nodded immediately and dismounted from the Green Cow. 

 

This Green Cow was a gift from Liu Wenbo, accompanying her on her journeys. It had been fortunate, 

now reaching Rank-2, with a rare intelligence in its eyes. After seeing the master and disciple leave, it 

headed towards the Spirit Field to help with weeding. 

 



Chapter 1966: Nascent Soul Stage 6_4 

 

“This Enlightenment Tea Tree has actually been upgraded to Rank-4!” 

 

Chen Mobai looked at the center of the tea garden, at the slightly short and unremarkable tea tree, and 

couldn’t help but exclaim. 

 

Wenren Xuewei cultivated it all her life in the Immortal Gate, and it was only at the peak of Rank-3, yet 

under his care, it unknowingly achieved her lifelong wish. 

 

“Mainly because of the Water of Ten Thousand Transformations refined by the mistress, and the tea 

trees transplanted from various places in the East Continent by our Five Elements Sect disciples. A few 

years ago, when the master was in seclusion, it had just upgraded to Rank-4, fortunately passing the 

tribulation easily with the Earth Network Great Formation.” 

 

After Chen Mobai handed Xiao Nanshan to Zhuo Ming as an arena, the latter would return to care for 

these spirit plants whenever she was free, watching this Enlightenment Tea Tree advance step by step. 

 

“Is there any stock of this Rank-4 Enlightenment Tea?” 

 

With Chen Mobai’s current status in the Immortal Gate, he can drink genuine Enlightenment Tea 

brewed with Great Chun Tree leaves. However, perhaps due to the frequency, it has almost no effect on 

him anymore. 

 

He wondered if the Rank-4 Enlightenment Tea, enhanced with the essence from various tea trees in 

Tianhe Realm, would have any effect on him. 

 

“Master, this is this year’s batch, the previous ones have already been given to the mistress!” 

 

Zhuo Ming immediately produced a jar of tea leaves, which Chen Mobai accepted with a slight nod. 

 



Next, the two went to see the Immortal Peach Tree at the top of the mountain. Under Zhuo Ming’s care, 

this peach tree had reached the superior grade of Rank-4, but unfortunately, due to being forced to 

grow too quickly, it wouldn’t have the chance to upgrade to Rank-5. 

 

Seeing the branches full of immortal peaches, Chen Mobai nodded with satisfaction. 

 

He picked a few for preservation and then went to see the grove of Pure Bamboo. 

 

Most of the Pure Bamboo seedlings given by Kong Sang Valley were planted here, but after nurturing, 

Zhuo Ming also propagated a batch onto suitable Spirit Veins in other parts of Eastern Wilderness. 

 

But only here on Xiao Nanshan is there Rank-4 Pure Bamboo. 

 

“The Pure Qi of these bamboos is very helpful in enhancing Divine Sense, you can directly pick and refine 

it for use.” 

 

Back when Chen Mobai was about to form his Nascent Soul, achieving Nascent Soul Complete, it was 

thanks to a piece of Pure Bamboo given by the ancestor Mu Qin. Now, although the Pure Bamboo 

planted on Xiao Nanshan is at most Rank-4 intermediate grade, it is just right for Zhuo Ming’s use. 

 

After examining the spirit plants on Xiao Nanshan, Chen Mobai selected some to exchange for the 

spiritual objects he needed at the Beidou Conference. 

 

Before leaving, he casually asked Zhuo Ming if she wanted to visit East Yu. 

 

“If there aren’t enough places, I can go next time, but my Ninefold Law Body has reached the perfection 

of the Sixth Level, and I lack the subsequent cultivation technique. If you encounter it at the Beidou 

Conference, I hope you can buy it for me…” 

 

Zhuo Ming, showing understanding, mentioned something Chen Mobai had overlooked. 

 

“Then let’s go together.” 



 

Chen Mobai had two places, which he confirmed for Qing Nu and Zhuo Ming. 

 

After all, with nearly a thousand years of lifespan, and the Beidou Conference held every sixty years, 

there is plenty of opportunity to take all disciples at least once. 

 

“Thank you, Master!” 

 

Zhuo Ming expressed her gratitude with a face full of joy. 

 

Leaving Xiao Nanshan, Chen Mobai returned to Yellow Dragon Cave Mansion. 

 

Qing Nu had not yet emerged from seclusion, so he left a message for the little Dragon Girl and returned 

to the Immortal Gate using Turtle Treasure. 

 

Time passed. 

 

Two more years quickly went by. 

 

Chen Mobai first utilized the Five Elements Essence to perfect the Heavenly Viscus Realm of his External 

Incarnation, then continued to use the Pure Yang Condensation Pill. 

 

Even though he had developed a resistance, with the aid of the quantity, he easily broke through to the 

sixth level of the Nascent Soul Realm. 

 

Chapter 1967: Apocalypse Great Mill 

 

After breaking through to the sixth level of the Nascent Soul Realm, Chen Mobai temporarily stopped 

taking elixirs and used the Flame Lighting Technique to refine his True Qi, avoiding unstable foundations. 

 



Aside from the Flame Lighting Technique, he also did not forget to condense the Pure Yang Treasure 

Bead and Thousand Swords Dharma Body. 

 

Among these, the second Nascent Soul formed from the Pure Yang Treasure Bead grows daily. 

According to Chen Mobai’s estimation, it will reach the limit of the Nascent Soul within a dozen or 

twenty years, but whether he can break through the boundary to achieve the power of a Rank-5 Divinity 

Transformation will depend on his Divine Consciousness Intensity. 

 

Besides the second Nascent Soul, the progress of the Thousand Swords Dharma Body has come to a 

standstill. 

 

The strongest Dharma Body he envisioned, based on the Immortal Sect Sword Art and evolving with the 

concept of twenty-four Sword Intents, is powerful in concept but somewhat beyond his own realm. 

 

In the end, he is merely at the Nascent Soul Realm; although he possesses the Crown of Heaven and 

Earth and the Guidance Book, transforming the External Incarnation into the Thousand Swords Dharma 

Body requires mastering too many things. 

 

Even when Qian Xing saw the concept of his Thousand Swords Dharma Body, he directly shook his head, 

saying it was impossible. 

 

However, Chen Mobai possesses the Longevity Sword Intent of Heaven Cutting, so he does not need to 

meticulously cultivate all Sword Intents himself; he can use the Sword Intents of past sword Dao 

geniuses from the Immortal Sect. But even so, it is not a simple matter. 

 

Despite this, Chen Mobai did not give up. To him, the Thousand Swords Dharma Body is difficult, but not 

impossible to achieve. 

 

Moreover, once he comprehends the Realm of the Law of the Five Tones, this will no longer be a 

problem. 

 

After achieving perfection in the Heavenly Viscus Realm of the Thousand Swords Dharma Body, it 

requires condensing various apertures with the Seventy-Two Earth Fiend Qi, which he had already 

arranged for the Five Elements Sect to collect before he entered seclusion. 



 

Since these are considered cultivation resources, the Reward Virtue Hall also has inventory. Although 

not complete, it still includes forty-seven types. 

 

Many of these were found by Zhuo Ming, the number one Earth Master in the Eastern Wilderness, while 

others were traded by the Five Elements Commerce Association using sect resources across the East 

Continent. 

 

However, the Earth Fiend Qi stored in the Reward Virtue Hall is of low level. Although Chen Mobai used 

it to condense some apertures, to enhance the Thousand Swords Dharma Body to the envisioned 

powerful realm, higher-ranked Earth Fiend Qi is needed. 

 

This is what he instructed. 

 

With this thought, Chen Mobai’s divine sense entered his Heavenly Calculation Bead to thoroughly read 

the latest downloaded updates on the Immortal Sect’s artificial synthesis of Earth Fiend Qi papers. 

 

Yuan Xu had long led the Repairing Heaven Institute’s team, using the Earth Fiend Qi owned by the 

Immortal Sect as the source to deduce and complement the artificial synthesis methods for seventy-two 

types of Earth Fiend Qi. However, the research personnel at the Immortal Sect focus on perfection, so 

over the years, companies and teams have been researching the synthesis of each type of Earth Fiend 

Qi. 

 

Since Earth Fiend Qi is part of energy, mastering a more efficient and material-saving synthesis method 

can not only yield rewards from the Three Great Halls of the Immortal Sect but may also attract 

investment from energy giants, even if starting one’s own company is immensely profitable. 

 

For example, Yan Bingxuan’s Mysterious Frost Company, under his public and private care over the 

years, has become one of the top ten energy companies in the Immortal Sect, with annual transaction 

turnover reaching billions of Good Deed Points. 

 

Chen Mobai listed out the twenty-five types of Earth Fiend Qi that the Five Elements Sect lacked. 

 

He then focused on reviewing these fiend Qi papers. 



 

Blue Light Evil, Grey Cloud Evil, Netherworld Fire Evil, Surging Tide Evil, Jade Flower Evil, Falling Quietude 

Evil… 

 

After recording the latest material-saving ratio papers, Chen Mobai took out the Tai Yi Wu Yan Luo and 

manipulated this Magic Artifact into a boiler form. 

 

Then he extracted one hundred bottles of Five Elements Essence Qi, and precisely used his divine sense 

to capture the required 3 portions of Jia Wood Essence Qi, 2 portions of Bing Fire Essence Qi, 0.5 

portions of Ding Fire Essence Qi, 1.5 portions of Wu Earth Essence Qi, 2 Geng Metal Essence Qi, and 1 

portion of Ren Water Essence Qi according to the Blue Light Evil material list. 

 

With the auspicious blessing of the Vermilion Phoenix Facing the Sun diagram in the Earth Spirit Realm, 

Chen Mobai is undoubtedly the number one Earth Master in the Immortal Sect. 

 

Personally taking action, condensing Earth Fiend Qi should be a breeze. 

 

Yet, everything still requires operational experience. He failed the first synthesis of Blue Light Evil. 

 

In the Guidance Book state, he compared papers and experimental tutorials and took another batch of 

Five Elements Essence Qi for a retry. 

 

This time, he corrected previous errors, but the condensed Blue Light Evil was not up to standard. 

 

Chen Mobai did not mind and did not call Yuan Xu for advice, continuing with the third attempt. 

 

Since he has plenty of Five Elements Essence Qi, he can use the materials to build proficiency. 

 

By the seventh attempt, a strand of Earth Fiend Qi with blue light appeared in the boiler-shaped Tai Yi 

Wu Yan Luo. 

 



Judging by the color, examining the fiend light, and quantifying the level, it might not meet the Immortal 

Sect’s standard, but for Chen Mobai, it suffices. 

 

Under the Guidance Book and Auspicious Blessing, Chen Mobai never failed afterward, and the quality 

of synthesized Blue Light Evil kept improving. 

 

When he finally completed a full piece, he took out a Spirit Sealing Tube and affixed a Spirit Coagulation 

Talisman. 

 

Then he continued using Five Elements Essence Qi to start artificially synthesizing Grey Cloud Evil. 

 

Because Chen Mobai was condensing only Rank-1 Earth Fiend Qi, the speed was rapid, completing the 

twenty-five types he lacked in less than a month. 

 

Looking at the twenty-five bottles of Spirit Sealing Tubes with various glowing colors, suspended before 

him under his divine sense’s extraction, Chen Mobai slightly nodded. 

 

Chapter 1968: Apocalypse Great Mill (Part 2) 

The Heavenly Star Realm of the External Incarnation only requires Rank-1 malevolent energy to establish 

a foundation and condense acupoints. 

 

Once completed, it will naturally absorb nature’s spiritual energy and continuously enhance. 

 

However, this enhancement is exceedingly slow; if higher-ranked malevolent energy is directly refined 

into the acupoints, it can shorten the time by several folds, even by a dozen times. 

 

For this reason, this grand technique of the External Incarnation, even in ancient times, was rarely 

cultivated to the Perfect Realm within the Longevity Sect. 

 

After all, Rank-2 and Rank-3 malevolent energy is still relatively easy to find, but Rank-4 and Rank-5 are 

essentially treasures that stabilize a sect, or even the foundational root for some Holy Lands’ condensing 

methods, which they wouldn’t trade away. 



 

For example, the Greenwood Malevolence, since Chen Mobai in the Eastern Wilderness is renowned for 

using the Red Flame Sword Jue to dominate the world, many disciples have cultivated this technique, 

leading the cultivation of Greenwood Malevolence for the Green Flames Sword Slaughter to become a 

rare commodity. 

 

The Greenwood Malevolence in the Eastern Wilderness has long been entirely controlled by the Five 

Elements Sect, adhering to sustainable practices, placed on the Spirit Treasure Pavilion’s shelves once 

matured, or rewarded to meritorious disciples. 

 

The immortal cultivation forces in East Wu and East Barbarians owning Greenwood Malevolence have 

thus profited greatly. Even in East Yu and East Land, some higher-ups in commerce associations, seeing 

the business opportunity, bought up the Greenwood Malevolence and resold them to Eastern 

Wilderness at several times the price. 

 

Even so, demand still exceeds supply, especially for Rank-3 and above Greenwood Malevolence. 

 

However, Chen Mobai possesses the knowledge of artificially synthesizing Terrestrial Evil Qi; with a bit of 

effort and ample Five Elements Essence, he can endlessly refine high-ranked malevolent energy. 

 

Unfortunately, Zhuo Ming has too many matters at hand, plus this knowledge is way too advanced for 

the Tianhe Realm, making him reluctant to leave traces here; otherwise, he could have passed it on to a 

disciple to manage the hard work. 

 

Still, step by step, first achieve the Heavenly Star Realm. 

 

Thinking of this, Chen Mobai’s divine sense stirred, and the twenty-five bottles of artificially synthesized 

Rank-1 Terrestrial Evil Qi before him flew out, transforming into beams of various colors, ascending into 

the Domain opened above his head. 

 

He placed his External Incarnation in the Domain for cultivation practice, given it was so colossal, 

intending this to be the final Chapter of the Sutra of Void, but exposing it now would progress a bit too 

fast. 

 



The Thousand Swords Dharma Body, crowned with the Crown of Heaven and Earth, sat upright in the 

Domain, overlooking the vastness. As the twenty-five strands of Terrestrial Evil Qi blended in for 

condensing, each acupoint on his body brightened with various lights, resembling stars or spiritual pivots 

in the earth, stabilizing all fluctuations of qi and sealing the Void Five Elements. 

 

After seventy-two acupoints were fully condensed, the Heavenly Star Realm was achieved. Next is to 

absorb higher-ranked malevolent energy step by step to brighten these acupoints further, ultimately 

transforming into an endless source of mana for the External Incarnation. 

 

Chen Mobai had already passed through the Great Dao Tree Empowerment, achieving these realms, so 

he practiced with ease, achieving them effortlessly. 

 

After mastering the four great realms of External Incarnation, a sudden inspiration struck to attempt the 

higher Heavenly Garment Realm, which is the final realm for External Incarnation. Once achieved, it 

would be seamless and the Law of Heaven and Earth. 

 

Chen Mobai suspected that the incarnation Yi Yuan True Monarch left at the Yi Yuan Dao Palace had 

reached the Heavenly Garment Realm. 

 

The Heavenly Garment Realm requires the condensing of Nine Heavens Pure Qi, of which Five Elements 

Spiritual Energy counts as a part. 

 

As Chen Mobai’s divine sense stirred, the Heavenly Bead in the Domain’s center immediately released 

large amounts of Rank-5 spiritual energy. The acupoints of the External Incarnation had now combined 

with the Heavenly Vessel, weaving into a network covering the entire incarnation. 

 

The vibrant Rank-5 spiritual energy, once utilized, was refined by the incarnation and flowed into the 

gaps of this network, forming a membranous layer. 

 

Chen Mobai sat cross-legged on the mat in the Cultivation Room, forming seals with his hands, 

unknowingly having the Nascent Soul emerged above his head, while the seventy-two lit acupoints 

within the incarnation were constantly changing during cultivation. 

 

If it were another cultivator, they wouldn’t understand these changes. 



 

But Chen Mobai applied the Vermilion Phoenix Facing the Sun Map’s all realms during cultivation, under 

the Heaven Comprehension Earth Spirit, he discovered this as the innate changes of the vast land, also a 

natural array of heaven and earth. 

 

At that moment, he suddenly felt a subtle connection with the immense earth of the Earth Element Star 

beneath him, feeling his every breath synchronizing with the earth’s pulse. 

 

Chen Mobai roughly realized the cause, he closed his eyes, savoring this rare opportunity to perceive the 

Dao. 

 

Under the Heaven Comprehension Earth Spirit, his perception of the earth grew sharper, his 

consciousness seemed to spread with the earth to every inch of this planet, where every slight tremor of 

the earth’s mountain ranges, every direction of the mineral veins, even the flow of the Spirit Vein deep 

underground, all flashed through his mind. 

 

For Chen Mobai, this was an understanding beyond the Response Earth Spirit. 

 

Within the incarnation, the seventy-two acupoints began to change more complexly and mystically, and 

his consciousness, without having had the chance to fully observe the Earth Network Great Formation 

covering the surface of the Earth Element Star, was already being welcomed by an invisible calling force, 

descending into the deepest part of the planet. 

 

Is this the Star Core? 

 

Under the realm of perceiving the Dao, Chen Mobai’s consciousness finally arrived at the very core of 

the Earth Element Star, looking at the silvery-white heart-like throbbing Star Core, with a slight 

solemnity in his gaze. 

 

Chapter 1969: Apocalypse Great Mill (Part 3) 

 

In the notes of Ancestor Yun Ya, it was recorded that the star core of the Earth Element Star had long 

been entrusted with a strand of the Demon Lord’s demonic thought. 



 

He had a promising future ahead and there was no need to take such a risk. 

 

Just as Chen Mobai was about to end his state of perception and withdraw, a strand of silver-black light 

suddenly spread from the star core, instantly enveloping him. 

 

Caught by surprise, Chen Mobai was too late to escape, and his entire person entered a mysterious 

illusory space. 

 

This was a silver-black cosmic void, with a white-grey grinding disc floating at the center of the universe, 

rotating slowly. 

 

Each time this grinding disc turned, a star river was annihilated, turning into dust within the universe. 

 

The Apocalypse Great Mill! 

 

In Chen Mobai’s mind, the name of this grinding disc emerged directly. 

 

A symbol of the end of destiny, the destruction of all living beings, an innate treasure! 

 

It was also the true body of the Demon Lord. 

 

Chen Mobai’s gaze fell on this grinding disc, and these pieces of information appeared suddenly without 

him knowing when, as if anyone who saw it would understand instantly. 

 

The turning of the Apocalypse Great Mill seemed extremely difficult, and every small change could cause 

shockwaves in the cosmic void. 

 

Creaaak! 

 



Chen Mobai soon saw the reason why: there were chains as black as ink extending from all parts of the 

cosmic void, restraining and binding the Apocalypse Great Mill, preventing it from operating. 

 

Yet, even so, this innate treasure representing destruction refused to cease its movements. 

 

One day, when the Apocalypse Great Mill completes a full rotation, it will be the time of cosmic 

destruction. 

 

Is this the truth about the Demon Lord’s suppression? 

 

As Chen Mobai thought about this, a thread of understanding emerged in his heart. 

 

However, conflicts of such existence were still too distant for him. 

 

Chen Mobai only pondered how to leave this place. 

 

Why did the Immortal Earth Spiritual Root perception lead him here? 

 

Could it be that Lin Daoming saw this scene back then as well? 

 

The demonic thought within the Earth Element Star Core, it seems the best course would be to find a 

way to purify it completely as soon as possible. 

 

Chen Mobai felt that with the current level of the Immortal Gate, they were not equipped to deal with 

such matters. He thought that once he attained Divinity Transformation, it would be better to end the 

wars definitively. 

 

As time passed, he had already been in this illusory space for a long time. 

 

He wandered around, finding no way to leave. 



 

Helplessly, he could only continue watching the Apocalypse Great Mill at the universe’s center and those 

dark chains. 

 

The great mill hovered silently in front of him, exuding a pressure that made his heart palpitate. 

 

The vast and destructive waves intensified the burden on Chen Mobai’s strand of heart and mind. 

 

As time went on, he could see the appearance of this Apocalypse Great Mill: it seemed to be perfectly 

round, but in reality, it was formed in a nearly circular shape by cutting. 

 

There were a total of three thousand faces, each seemingly containing a kind of supreme demonic path, 

with bizarre characters and patterns. Some were clear, others were vague and indistinct. 

 

Chen Mobai counted seventy-two faces of the Apocalypse Great Mill that could be made out clearly. 

 

He wanted to remember the indecipherable characters and patterns, but realized that even using the 

Guidance Book, he couldn’t leave any impression of them in his mind, as if water droplets falling on 

sand, vanishing instantly. 

 

Who knows how much time passed before a faint bell rang softly by Chen Mobai’s ear, waking him from 

the Great Dao of Destruction of the Apocalypse Great Mill. 

 

A door illuminated, and he instantly vanished from this illusory space. 

 

In the cultivation room of Wangwu Cave Heaven, atop Chen Mobai’s head, the Nascent Soul opened its 

eyes, while beside it, the Second Nascent Soul was holding a bronze bell, striking it with all its might! 

 

It was indeed the morning bell of this Lifespan Artifact that awakened him from this bizarre state of 

perception. 

 

“Thank you!” 



 

Chen Mobai nodded to his Second Nascent Soul, which shook its head slightly, appearing tired, and then 

transformed into the form of Primordial Yang Treasure Beads. 

 

Upon checking the time, this period of perception had astonishingly lasted three months. No wonder 

the deeply rooted Second Nascent Soul was fatigued. After all, no matter it being his Lifespan Artifact, 

continuously ringing a bell for three months would cause severe damage to vital energy. 

 

Chen Mobai reached out to absorb the Primordial Yang Treasure Beads and the Morning Bell into his 

body, followed by the Nascent Soul. 

 

He inspected his spiritual root, and sure enough. 

 

The Earth Spirit Root had already reached 100. 

 

This was indeed an Immortal Spirit Root perception. 

 

Thinking about it, a slight worry appeared between Chen Mobai’s brows. 

 

If the scenes witnessed during the perception were true, then that would mean that in this universe, 

were the Demon Lord to emerge, it would signal the apocalypse. 

 

Once the world ends, even if he hid near the Earth Element Star, he would be shattered into dust in an 

instant. 

 

The last time the Demon Lord emerged, it was suppressed by the Purple Cloud Galaxy. 

 

Who knows if there will be a next time. 

 

Why didn’t the Purple Sky Daoist Venerable figure out a way to deal with the Demon Lord before 

ascending to the other shore? 



 

Chen Mobai, having grown up under the education of the Immortal Gate, leaned towards the lawful-

good alignment. 

 

Knowing about the Apocalypse Great Mill left his heart heavily burdened. 

 

He regretted his cultivation level being too shallow. If he had the Force of Creation of the Purple Sky 

Daoist Venerable, he would certainly not have left such a mess for the later generations. 

 

With this in mind, Chen Mobai started to worry about Bai Guang who had left the Immortal Gate. 

 

Once the Demon Lord emerges, the first to suffer would definitely be the Central Dojo. 

 

He feared that Yu Baiguang and the Spiritual Venerable, who had managed with great difficulty to reach 

there using the Dragon God Star, might run into the demonic calamity. 

 

Though he didn’t acknowledge Yu Baiguang as Xiao Hei’s mother, nor as his wife, given that she was the 

founder of their Weapon Dancing Sect, Chen Mobai still hoped she could smoothly reach the Central 

Dojo and advance her cultivation level even further. 

 

Chapter 1970: Apocalypse Great Mill (Part 4) 

 

But thinking about these things now is of no use. What Chen Mobai can do is to cultivate step by step, 

striving to reach a realm capable of changing the great calamity before the Demon Lord emerges. 

 

With this thought in mind, Chen Mobai closed his eyes to feel his external incarnation. 

 

Although his consciousness was drawn to the deepest part of the Earth Element Star during Wenda, the 

cultivation of this Thousand Swords Dharma Body did not halt. 

 

Under the Rank-5 spiritual energy within the domain, it has already formed a complete skin membrane, 

no longer exposing internal organs and bones as before. Of course, these membranes are merely 



superficial; to truly master it, one must ascend to the Nine Heavens and condense boundless pure 

energy. 

 

If he could refine the Heaven and Earth Placenta, he wondered if the Heavenly Garment Realm could 

directly be achieved. 

 

This idea suddenly appeared in Chen Mobai’s mind. 

 

The Heaven and Earth Placenta is the most essential Tian Gang Atmosphere of a planet. 

 

It seems plausible! 

 

It’s just a pity that the one on Dragon God Star was refined by Qi Yuheng, and who knows when the next 

war to open it up will occur? 

 

After lamenting, Chen Mobai looked at the stark naked Thousand Swords Dharma Body within the 

domain, pondering that facing an opponent this way seemed indecent! 

 

After some thought, he transformed the Tai Yi Wu Yan Luo into a set of multicolored fairy garments, 

which fell onto the Thousand Swords Dharma Body. 

 

After experimenting with various styles of the Immortal Gate and determining the attire for different 

opponents, Chen Mobai was satisfied and retracted both the Tai Yi Wu Yan Luo and the Thousand 

Swords Dharma Body. 

 

Calculating the time, it’s almost the Beidou Conference. 

 

Fortunately, this time Immortal Spirit Roots Wenda didn’t delay this matter. 

 

As Chen Mobai was thinking about leaving seclusion, he suddenly felt something was amiss. 

 



What benefit did he gain from this Immortal Spirit Roots Wenda? 

 

Even Lin Daoming could attain a Spiritual Pivot of All Phenomena, what about him? 

 

It couldn’t be just getting a close look at the Apocalypse Great Mill, right? 

 

If so, wouldn’t that be a huge loss! 

 

Chen Mobai instantly felt that the fragmented time he spent over nearly a hundred years on the Earth 

Gathering Art wasn’t worthwhile. 

 

However, he was somewhat unwilling to accept this fate, so he sat upright in the Cultivation Room, 

letting his Nascent Soul operate, starting to inspect his entire body, thinking he might have missed 

something. 

 

Fifteen minutes later, Chen Mobai opened his eyes, his complexion slightly better. 

 

It wasn’t without gain; aside from having his heart and mind enter the depths of the Earth Element Star 

and seeing the Apocalypse Great Mill, he also obtained a strand of Innate Earth Essence Qi from this 

Immortal Earth Spiritual Root Wenda. 

 

This should be the minimum gain, which at least allows him to cultivate the orthodox Primordial Dao 

Fruit. 

 

But for him, this is just barely better than nothing. 

 

Besides this, there’s another thing that concerns him. 

 

That is, just now, when he sat upright with closed eyes, recalling the Immortal Earth Spiritual Root 

Wenda, the image of the Apocalypse Great Mill he wanted to forget suddenly became clear in his mind. 

 



Although the supreme Demon Path on the three thousand faces remains unreadable and unforgettable, 

this experience seems to have been deeply engraved in his heart and mind, merely awaiting the day it 

turns into reality when the opportunity arises. 

 

This fact puts enormous pressure on Chen Mobai, who is merely in the Nascent Soul realm. 

 

He even considered whether to tell Qian Xing about this incident, for on the Earth Element Star, Qian 

Xing has the highest cultivation level and the broadest insight, perhaps having a solution. 

 

But Chen Mobai was also afraid that if Qian Xing knew about this, he might, to prevent future calamities, 

resolve it by eliminating him. 

 

After all, Yu Baiguang is no longer around, and if Qian Xing acts, no one can stop him. 

 

Thinking of this, Chen Mobai decided to bear it by himself for now. 

 

If there’s absolutely no way, then he’ll come clean. 

 

Having made up his mind, Chen Mobai knocked a few times on the Morning Bell in the Cultivation 

Room, completely calming his heart and mind. 

 

After spending a few days post-seclusion with Shi Wanyu and Chen Xiaohei, mother and daughter, Chen 

Mobai also went to work at the Hall of Orthodox Law, dealing with his accumulated clerical work. 

 

He then chose to go into seclusion again, citing progress in the Sword Dao as the reason. 

 

This was nothing unusual in the Immortal Gate. 

 

Among the Three Great Halls, only the Head of Immortal Affairs needs to be diligent due to a special 

role. The others, like the Orthodox Law Hall Master and the Kaiyuan Hall Master, not being seen for long 

periods is normal. 

 



After returning to the Eastern Wilderness, Chen Mobai met Qing Nu, whom he hadn’t seen for a long 

time. 

 

The couple sat in the courtyard of Yellow Dragon Cave Mansion, drinking tea and talking about the past 

years, while the well-trained little Yellow Dragon Girl brewed tea using Rank-4 Spiritual Water. 

 

“This time, luck was on our side; otherwise, we might have missed the Beidou Conference.” 

 

Qing Nu spoke. She had been in seclusion for quite a while this time, and after consuming the elixir 

compounded from the inner core of the Poisonous Dragon patriarch, her cultivation level rose to the 

peak of the Core Formation Middle Stage. 

 

If she hadn’t wanted to stabilize her realm, she could have used the elixir to break through directly. 

 

“Calculating the time, it’s about right. Tomorrow, we should gather the good things from the Cave 

Dwelling and go to Northern Abyss City to meet Senior Brother Mo and others.” 

 

Chen Mobai did not tell Qing Nu about seeing the Apocalypse Great Mill in his Immortal Earth Spiritual 

Root Wenda. 

 

“Hmm, I’ve also refined some precious elixirs over the years. By the standards here, they are all superior 

grade; I hope to exchange them for a portion of Three Lights Divine Water.” 

 

The elixirs Qing Nu regarded as precious were certainly of Rank-4 quality. 

 

They were experimental products in which she used herbs from the Tianhe realm to improve the dan 

recipes of the Immortal Gate, with some negligible Dan Poison, which she didn’t put on the shelves of 

Danxia Pavilion and Spirit Treasure Pavilion. 

 

These would probably be contested by the Nascent Soul cultivators at the Beidou Conference. 

 

Seeing the several types of elixirs Qing Nu presented, Chen Mobai couldn’t help but nod in approval. 



 

With these, coupled with the precious spirit plant materials prepared by Xiao Nanshan and the Five 

Elements Sect, securing a portion of Three Lights Divine Water should be feasible. 

 

However, Three Lights Divine Water isn’t always something that can be obtained through equivalent 

trade; it also depends on the preference of the Star Heaven Dao Sect. 

 

Chen Mobai could only hope that the Star Heaven Dao Sect would grant him this favor. 

 

After organizing the valuable items they had, the two of them left the Yellow Dragon Cave Mansion the 

next day via a medium-sized Teleportation Array. 

 

They first went to Giant Tree Ridge, where Qing Nu and Zhuo Ming were picking precious spiritual 

objects, while Chen Mobai, as usual, went to the Divine Tree Secret Realm to absorb the wandering 

spiritual senses of the Great Dao Tree using the Devour God Technique. 

 

Throughout his cultivation journey, he never slackened any time that could improve himself, even 

marginally. 

 

“Junior Brother Chen, this is the first Everlife Wood Dragon I crafted. You may encounter a rogue 

cultivator on this trip, so this might help you conserve some spiritual power.” 

 

Fu Zongjue, after learning about Chen Mobai’s arrival, gave him a culmination of his achievements over 

the years. 

 

This Everlife Wood Dragon, as a Rank-4 puppet, in Chen Mobai’s hands, could hold its own against 

slightly weaker Nascent Soul cultivators. 

 

However, given Chen Mobai’s numerous techniques, after a trial of refining the puppet, he gave it to 

Qing Nu. 

 

Once all three reached Northern Abyss City, Mo Douguang and Zhou Ye were already waiting there. 



 

“Greetings, Sect Leader Junior Brother!” 

 

Upon seeing Chen Mobai, the two cordially saluted. 

 

That Zhou Ye wanted to attend the Beidou Conference this time was no surprise to Chen Mobai. 

 

Accompanying Mo Douguang were Ning Leshan and Ban Zhaodan, while Zhou Ye brought Green Pearl 

and Zhou Wangshen. 


