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Ye Fan stealthily infiltrated the Dai Yuan Family Mansion alone, broke the Formation, raided the Essence 

Stone Storage, and alarmed the Dai Yuan Family and several foreign strong people including Mafeng Zuo 

Tian. 

 

 

Facing the top seven Supreme Strongmen of the Japanese Cultivation World, Ye Fan was fearless, 

confronting them alone. First, he unimaginably killed Daiyuan Taihe in seconds, then with a single move, 

he killed Daiyuan Tianyou and the other six men... 

 

 

All of this brought such a shock to the members of the Dai Yuan Family that it was simply indescribable 

in words! 

 

 

In the quiet mansion, all the members of the Dai Yuan Family were craning their necks, staring up at the 

sky with wide eyes, motionless, like statues. 

 

 

"This... this is impossible!" 

 

 

That moment. 

 

 

All members of the Dai Yuan Family were filled with this single thought. 

 

 



They couldn’t believe that seven of the top strong people in the Japanese Cultivation World, including 

Daiyuan Tianyou who had stepped into the High-level Ninja God Realm, could be killed in seconds! 

 

 

More importantly, the one who did all this was Ye Fan! 

 

 

You should know, before this, including them, almost everyone in the Japanese Cultivation World 

thought that unless Chu Xuanji and Yan did not come forward, Ye Fan would definitely not be able to 

escape Japan! 

 

 

But now, Ye Fan had not run away! 

 

 

He came alone to the Dai Yuan Family Mansion, raided the Essence Stone Storage, and killed Daiyuan 

Tianyou and the other seven strongmen! 

 

 

If it weren’t for the flesh falling from the sky, they simply couldn’t believe that all this they were 

witnessing was real! 

 

 

"Elder Xuan, are you alright?" 

 

 

Just as all the remaining members of the Dai Yuan Family were stunned, Ye Fan quietly heaved a sigh of 

relief, then, remembering something odd about Elder Xuan earlier, quickly asked. 

 

 



"I was momentarily moved, used up all my energy, and must fall asleep again, and this time the sleep 

may be even longer," 

 

 

Elder Xuan sighed with regret, then advised, "Kid, this world, this sky will change soon. If I haven’t 

awakened before the change, you must be careful, it’s best to find a place to hide. Because, by then, 

even your master and that so-called number one strong person Yan may fall at any moment..." 

 

 

"What... what?!" 

 

 

Ye Fan was shocked and hurriedly asked, "Elder Xuan, what exactly is going to happen? Why would they 

also be in danger??" 

 

 

Without a response, Ye Fan anxiously entered the Consciousness Space, only to see a golden palace 

floating in the sky, completely unable to see Elder Xuan’s figure. 

 

 

This made him extremely anxious, but he was helpless and could only wait until Elder Xuan woke up 

next time to ask in detail. 

 

 

Besides, with Elder Xuan’s fall into sleep, for a long time to come, he would no longer be able to use the 

Nine Heavens Mysterious Crown to save his life, everything depended solely on himself. 

 

 

Regarding this, he was not too concerned. 

 

 



After all, he knew that the path of the strong could only be trodden by oneself—relying on external 

objects, one can never become a true strong person! 

 

 

What he really cared about was what Elder Xuan had described as the changing sky! 

 

 

If what Elder Xuan said was true, and after the Earth changes, even Yan and Chu Xuanji were in mortal 

danger, Ye Fan felt that Earth would face a disaster far worse than the ’destroy’ virus, it could even be 

called the apocalypse! 

 

 

"Never mind, it’s better not to think wildly; I’ll ask when Elder Xuan awakens." 

 

 

"Besides, with my current strength, even if I know, it won’t help—since even the old man and Yan can’t 

stop it, what can I do? Now, what I need to do is to quickly enhance my own strength, kill Chen Daozang 

as soon as possible, eliminate the Qinghong Organization, and then think about dealing with the 

changes." 

 

 

Ye Fan left the Consciousness Space, stood proudly in the air, secretly contemplating. 

 

 

"The Clan Leader is dead, the Old Clan Leader is also dead, all the strong ones are dead..." 

 

 

"This... What exactly is going on?" 

 

 

"Could it really be that kid from Huaxia in the sky??" 



 

 

As Ye Fan silently contemplated, inside the mansion, those members of the Dai Yuan Family gradually 

regained some consciousness; they looked up at Ye Fan standing proud in the sky and couldn’t help but 

speak as if questioning themselves and also questioning the family members beside them. 

 

 

Hmm? 

 

 

As the words of the Dai Yuan Family members reached Ye Fan’s ears, he came back from his thoughts 

and looked down. 

 

 

With just one glance, he saw that nearly all members of the Dai Yuan Family were on the way to the 

Essence Stone Storage, with people scattered all around their feet. 

 

 

Among them, the two closest to him were none other than the young man and woman who had 

’brushed past’ him when he was sneaking near the cliff. 

 

 

At that time, as the two walked, they talked about his affairs, filled with resentment and murderous 

intent, wishing they could immediately kill him. 

 

 

Recalling this, Ye Fan’s eyes grew sharp, and without delay, he activated the Flying Shuttle, like a hunting 

falcon diving down, and pounced towards the young man and woman. 

 

 

"What... what are you trying to do?" 



 

 

On the ground, the young man and woman hadn’t completely recovered from the shock of Dai Yuan 

Tianyou and the other seven being killed; now seeing Ye Fan flying towards them, they were frightened, 

their faces paled, and they simultaneously stepped back. 

 

 

"I remember, you said that even if I died a hundred times, it wouldn’t be enough to relieve your hatred!" 

 

 

Ye Fan landed gently, his cold eyes fixed on the woman dressed in a white kimono, word by word, then 

turned his gaze towards the man in a black robe, "And... you said, you would pull out my soul and burn it 

with Yin Fire, making me unable to live or die, suffering eternally." 

 

 

"Uh..." 

 

 

The young man and woman opened their mouths, but didn’t utter a word, their faces instantly turned 

ashen, their eyes no longer held a trace of murderous intent, only fear, as if the Ye Fan standing before 

them was a Death God from Hell, come specially to harvest their lives. 

 

 

Seeing the fright in their eyes, there was not a trace of mercy on Ye Fan’s face. 

 

 

He thought of Xu Ying being raped to death, Su Jindi and Xu Biao’s couple being forcibly detained by the 

Japanese Cultivation World’s Self-Defense Force under false pretenses, Xu Ying’s ashes being discarded 

by Dai Yu Ren like trash, and his own being hunted throughout Japan. 

 

 



He was very clear, if he didn’t possess the Nine Heavens Mystic Crown, such a heaven-defying Secret 

Treasure, within him, he would definitely be captured alive by the Japanese Cultivation World, become a 

prisoner below the steps, and even be buried forever in Japan! 

 

 

"You... your aura is clearly just that of a Level 8 Ninja, how could you kill the old Clan Leader and the 

others?" 

 

 

The young man in the black robe, though also a Level 8 Ninja, had no courage to confront Ye Fan; 

instead, he watched Ye Fan in terror and blurted out the question. 

 

 

Huh! 

 

 

No answer. 

 

 

Ye Fan took a step forward, like a phantom, arriving instantly in front of the black-robed young man, and 

struck his head with a palm. 

 

 

Crack— 

 

 

A crisp sound was emitted, and the head of the black-robed young man split open instantly, killing him 

on the spot. 

 

 



In this strike, Ye Fan only used his Martial Arts Cultivation, but he struck with all his might, fast as 

lightning. It wasn’t just that the black-robed young man was a Level 8 Ninja; even a Half-step Ninja God 

would have been splattered with blood on the spot. 

 

 

"Ah..." 

 

 

Blood and brain matter splattered all over a woman wearing a white kimono. She screamed sharply and 

collapsed to the ground in fright. 

 

 

She and the black-robed young man were members of the younger generation of the Dai Yuan Family. 

Although their talent was not as good as Da Yuanchen, they were among the best in the family, with 

extraordinary strength. 

 

 

However— 

 

 

At this moment, facing Ye Fan, she felt like an ant encountering an elephant, without even the courage 

to make a move, completely terrified! 

 

 

Bang! 

 

 

Without any mercy, Ye Fan stepped forward and kicked the body of the woman in the kimono. Gang Jin 

erupted, instantly shattering her internal organs and meridians. Like a kicked ball, she rose into the air 

and flew away, spitting blood. 

 

 



"Ah..." 

 

 

Seeing that Ye Fan showed no mercy, killing the young couple with his actions, the remaining members 

of the Dai Yuan Family screamed and fled in all directions. 

 

 

"Although there’s an owner for every debt, the Japanese Cultivation World has been too arrogant, 

bullying beyond limits, especially the Dai Yuan Family—today, your death sentence may be spared, but 

you cannot escape your sins!" 

 

 

Ye Fan shouted coldly, stepping onto the Flying Shuttle, soaring into the sky. 

 

 

Whoosh whoosh whoosh... 

 

 

For a while, white light flashed, Flying Knives whistled, and blood sprayed wildly. 

 

 

Under Ye Fan’s control, the Xuanye Flying Blades seemed to come to life, piercing through the Dantians 

of the remaining members of the Dai Yuan Family time and again, crushing their Power Seeds and 

nullifying their cultivation. 

 

 

In an instant, dozens of members of the Dai Yuan Family, only an old man in black robe escaped this 

calamity. 

 

 



The old man in black robe had already broken through to the Gang Qi Introduction Realm. Among all 

remaining members of the Dai Yuan Family, he was the strongest and the fastest to escape. 

 

 

"Do you think you can escape?" 

 

 

Ye Fan shouted lowly, driving the Flying Shuttle to its utmost speed, chasing after the black-robed old 

man. 

 

 

"Chinese monkey, I’m going all out with you!" 

 

 

The black-robed old man was startled, but realizing that the distance between him and Ye Fan was 

closing rapidly, he gritted his teeth and abruptly stopped. 

 

 

Whoosh! 

 

 

He stopped, turned around, and drew his sword, all in one fluid motion! 

 

 

Huh! 

 

 

He slashed down, and a blurred sword light burst out from the blade, slashing towards Ye Fan. 

 

 



"Hmph!" 

 

 

Ye Fan drove the Flying Shuttle, fearing neither Chen Feilian nor a cornered opponent like the black-

robed old man. Seeing the old man’s sword slashing towards him, he snorted coldly, sidestepped, and 

easily dodged the sword light. 

 

 

Whoosh! 

 

 

As he sidestepped, Ye Fan unhesitatingly, with a thought, directly drove the Xuanye Flying Blade. 

 

 

"Pfft—" 

 

 

The Flying Blade flashed past, blood splattered. 

 

 

The black-robed old man didn’t dodge and was pierced through his Dantian by the Xuanye Flying Blade, 

thus becoming a cripple. 

 

 

"Aaaaah..." 

 

 

In an instant, turning from a Ninja God to a cripple, the black-robed old man screamed in fury, shouting 

to the sky," Chinese monkey, though I don’t know how you managed to kill the old clan leader and the 

others, what you have done has broken the rules of the Cultivation World, and the Japanese Cultivation 

World will not stop here!" 



 

 

Breaking the rules! Hey, you from the Japanese Cultivation World bullied us first, and then all top 

strongmen hunted me with a Heaven and Earth Net; you still have the audacity to talk about rules with 

me?" 

 

 

Ye Fan responded coldly, "As for... not stopping? Hmph, now that all the strongmen above the Mid-

stage Ninja God in the Japanese Cultivation World are dead, who else can stop me?!" 

 

 

"You..." 

 

 

The black-robed old man was at a loss for words. 

 

 

Now, with people like Daiyuan Tianyou mysteriously dying in battle, the entire Japanese Cultivation 

World truly had no one who could suppress Ye Fan. 

 

 

"Ninety years ago, you provoked the September 18 Incident, launched the war of aggression against 

China, ravaged the Chinese land, slaughtered Chinese compatriots, and raped Chinese women.Your 

beastly hooves turned everything to ruins, particularly during the unforgivable Nanjing Massacre, where 

you massacred 300,000 Chinese compatriots!" 

 

 

Ye Fan interrupted, his voice booming like thunder, resounding across the heavens, as if proclaiming to 

the world, "Ninety years later, today, with the world having changed, you Japanese people refuse to 

acknowledge your past crimes, and that could have been overlooked, but how dare you continue to 

insult Chinese people without learning to stay low. Do you really think we Chinese are easy to bully? 

 



 

Tonight, starting with the Dai Yuan Family, I will visit each of the Japanese Cultivation Sects and families, 

and destroy the headquarters of the Japanese Cultivator Self-Defense Force—I want to see who can 

stop me!" 
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The night was as dark as ink, and Ye Fan’s mighty voice exploded like thunder above Fuji Mountain, 

lingering for a long time. 

 

 

"Uh..." 

 

 

The echo of Ye Fan’s domineering words reverberated, and the Dai Yuan Family Mansion fell into utter 

silence. 

 

 

The members of the Dai Yuan clan looked at Ye Fan with dumbstruck expressions, not a single person 

daring to speak—their mouths were clamped tighter than a virgin’s thighs! 

 

 

Someone was about to topple the entire Japan Cultivation World! 

 

 

Before tonight, had anyone told them that someone would dare to do this, they would have never 

believed it. 

 

 

Because, looking across the global Cultivation World, there were only a handful of people with the 

strength to achieve this feat, and due to reasons like identity, even if they could, they wouldn’t dare. 

 



 

Yet at this very moment, Ye Fan, a mere Half-step Ninja God realm cultivator, who they had ensnared 

with their Heaven and Earth Net, was about to do just that—and it was almost certain he would 

succeed. With the likes of Daiyuan Tianyou and other top practitioners dead, they simply couldn’t 

fathom who in Japan could stop Ye Fan! 

 

 

All of this felt like a dream, surreal to them. 

 

 

However— 

 

 

The pain emanating from their Dantians and the blood that kept flowing reminded them, this was not a 

dream, but reality—Ye Fan, a Huaxia practitioner who had yet to break through the Ninja God realm, 

was about to overturn the Japan Cultivation World and seek justice for the invasion that happened 

ninety years ago! 

 

 

Ye Fan’s roar was so loud that not only the members of the Dai Yuan clan could hear it clearly, but the 

high-level practitioners from the Four Great Sects around Fuji Mountain also heard it. 

 

 

"Is someone really brazenly provoking the Dai Yuan clan?!" 

 

 

For a moment, those top practitioners from the Four Great Sects were deeply shaken. 

 

 

Just now, when Elder Xuan acted to kill Daiyuan Taihe and others, the golden light almost enveloped the 

skies above the Dai Yuan Family Mansion, preventing them from seeing exactly what had transpired, yet 



they vaguely sensed that someone had intruded the Dai Yuan Family Mansion, though they couldn’t 

believe it! 

 

 

After all, the Dai Yuan clan was the banner of the Japan Cultivation World, symbolizing invincibility and 

an unmatched power—since ancient times, no organization in the Japan Cultivation World had dared to 

openly antagonize the Dai Yuan clan! 

 

 

Moreover, as far as they knew, tonight, aside from the three giants of the Dai Yuan clan, four other top 

powers of the Japan Cultivation World were also within the mansion. 

 

 

Under these circumstances, if someone dared to break into the Dai Yuan clan to provoke them, it would 

be no different from seeking death! 

 

 

But now, when they heard Ye Fan’s domineering words, they realized that the one who went to 

challenge the Dai Yuan clan was not a Japanese practitioner, but a Huaxia practitioner! 

 

 

And that Huaxia practitioner did not take the Dai Yuan clan seriously at all! 

 

 

The shock of it all was beyond their imagination. 

 

 

"Who on earth is that Huaxia practitioner? Is it Yan or Chu Xuanji?" 

 

 



At that moment, the people from the Four Great Sects all had the same question. In their view, although 

the Huaxia Cultivation World was full of hidden dragons and crouching tigers, with numerous experts, 

there seemed to be only these two with the true capability of openly challenging the Dai Yuan clan. 

 

 

Whoosh! 

 

 

While the people from the Four Great Sects were puzzled, Ye Fan, with his feet on the Flying Shuttle, 

descended sharply in front of the Essence Stone Storage of the Dai Yuan Family, then, under the 

despairing gazes of the clan members, took the already packed Essence Stones and flew towards the 

foot of the mountain. 

 

 

Hmm? 

 

 

Shortly after, without waiting for the Four Great Sects’ people to figure out what was happening, Ye Fan, 

standing on the Flying Shuttle and carrying a sack of Essence Stones, flew toward the renowned Qianye 

Sect of the Japan Cultivation World. 

 

 

The Qianye Sect hadn’t been around as long as the Dai Yuan clan, nor could its heritage compare, but its 

overall strength was not inconsiderable, with its Sect Leader having broken through to the Early-stage 

Ninja God Realm. 

 

 

"How can someone with the aura of a Half-step Ninja God fly using Qi Manipulation?" 

 

 

The Qianye Sect Leader, who instantly noticed Ye Fan’s aura and focused his gaze on him, had an absurd 

thought, "Without sufficient power, one could only fly with a Flying Artifact—could it be that China 

monkey?" 



 

 

"Impossible!" 

 

 

"That Huaxia monkey is too busy running for his life, how could he dare to come here?" 

 

 

Almost instinctively, the Qianye Sect Leader dismissed the preposterous notion that had emerged in his 

mind. 

 

 

Impossible? 

 

 

"Huaxia Ye Fan is here, Qianye Sect, come out and fight!" 

 

 

The next moment, Ye Fan, standing on the Flying Shuttle, arrived above the Qianye Sect and boomed his 

voice from his Qi Yun Dantian. 

 

 

"Is it really him?!" 

 

 

"What the hell is going on? Was it he who broke into the Dai Yuan clan before?" 

 

 

"This is impossible! Although he reigns supreme among the younger generation, Master Dai Yuan and 

the others could crush him with a flick of their fingers!" 



 

 

As Ye Fan’s voice rang in their ears and they saw Ye Fan’s somewhat familiar face, the Qianye Sect 

Leader was stunned, his face filled with disbelief. 

 

 

Not just him, but also the other two Half-step Ninja Gods and the Level 8 Ninjas of Qianye Sect had 

expressions as if they’d seen a ghost. 

 

 

"Good heavens, the whole of Japan is hunting this China monkey, yet he dares to come here and make 

trouble? Is he courting death?" 

 

 

"He must be seeking death—Master Dai Yuan and the others should be at the Dai Yuan Family Mansion 

by now, racing here!" 

 

 

"Even if this China monkey has backing in Huaxia, that’s in Huaxia... to have the audacity to come to 

Japan and provoke us, he must think his life is too long!" 

 

 

At the same time, the other disciples of the Qianye Sect scoffed one after another. 

 

 

Not only were they unaware that Ye Fan had already slain Daiyuan Tianyou and others, overturning the 

Dai Yuan clan, but they also hadn’t heard Ye Fan’s earlier roar at the Dai Yuan clan. 

 

 

At this moment, they all looked at Ye Fan with the same gaze they would give to an idiot, as if watching 

a monkey perform, waiting to relish the moment when Ye Fan would be killed. 



 

 

"You China monkey, you are too arrogant! With your power, you want to challenge the major sects of 

the Japan Cultivation World? Are you joking?!" 

 

 

After a brief hesitation, the Qianye Sect Leader no longer pondered and looked up at Ye Fan, bellowing, 

"Let me tell you, Master Daiyuan Tianyou and the others are at the Dai Yuan Family Mansion halfway up 

the mountain; they will be here soon, and you will undoubtedly die!" 

 

 

"Don’t expect them to come and save you, because they have already been killed by me." 

 

 

Ye Fan stood proudly in the sky, like a divine being descending, looking down on everyone in the Qianye 

Sect. 

 

 

Dead?! 

 

 

Rustle— 

 

 

Shock washed over the Qianye Sect, including its Sect Leader, as they heard Ye Fan’s words. 

 

 

They glared at Ye Fan with wide eyes, wondering, "Has this guy gone mad?" 

 

 



"You China monkey, do you think we’re three-year-old children?" 

 

 

"That’s right, how could you, with your strength, possibly have killed Master Dai Yuan and the others?" 

 

 

After a brief silence, the disciples of the Qianye Sect sneered at Ye Fan, as if they had heard the coldest 

joke in the world. 

 

 

"All of you, come at me together!" 

 

 

With that statement, Ye Fan interrupted the chaotic noise from the Qianye Sect disciples with an 

incredibly domineering tone. 

 

 

Huh?! 

 

 

If the Sect Leader of Qianye Sect and several experts had not believed a word of Ye Fan’s initial 

statement, they began to waver upon hearing Ye Fan’s commanding tone. 

 

 

Their reason told them that Dai Yuan Tianyou and his peers were very likely in trouble; otherwise, Ye 

Fan would never dare be so arrogant! 

 

 

But— 

 



 

They still couldn’t believe that it was Ye Fan who had killed Dai Yuan Tianyou! 

 

 

"You China monkey, you’re too arrogant, wait for your death!" 

 

 

Compared to the Sect Leader and the experts of Qianye Sect, the other disciples simply didn’t believe 

what Ye Fan said, seeing him challenge them all to come at once, they roared back in rage. 

 

 

"Silence!" 

 

 

Ye Fan bellowed, his consciousness flickering, immediately activating his Xuanye Flying Blade. 

 

 

Whoosh! 

 

 

A sharp whistling sound filled the air as the Xuanye Flying Blade flew out from Ye Fan’s sleeve, turning 

into a white streak aiming straight for the Sect Leader of Qianye Sect. 

 

 

"Pfft—" 

 

 

Blood splattered as the figure was penetrated before even having a chance to react, the deadly Xuanye 

Flying Blade piercing through the Dantian. 

 



 

"Pfft—" 

 

 

The Sect Leader instinctively looked down, saw the blood spurting from his Dantian, felt the Qi Vortex 

dissipating, his Cultivation completely destroyed. He spat a mouthful of blood in fury and collapsed to 

the ground. 

 

 

Whoosh! 

 

 

Whoosh! 

 

 

Whoosh! 

 

 

... 

 

 

At the same time, without pausing, Ye Fan relentlessly continued his massacre with the Xuanye Flying 

Blade. 

 

 

In a moment, the place became a maelstrom of blood and mist, disciples of Qianye Sect falling like 

harvested rice, collapsing instantly. 

 

 



Like a wolf among sheep, Ye Fan was unstoppable, but he didn’t slaughter indiscriminately; he merely 

destroyed the disciples’ Dantians, crushing their Power Seeds and stripping them of their Cultivation. 

 

 

After a brief period, the vast majority of Qianye Sect could no longer stand, all lying in pools of blood. 

 

 

Snap! 

 

 

Ye Fan leapt down from the Flying Shuttle, smashing the ground upon landing, his presence startling. 

 

 

"Don’t... don’t kill me..." 

 

 

On the ground, those members of Qianye Sect, their Cultivation ruined, retreated in fear upon seeing Ye 

Fan descend, as if Death itself had come for them. 

 

 

"Where does Qianye Sect keep their Essence Stone Storage?" 

 

 

Ye Fan asked in a deep voice, thinking that since it had come to this, he might as well make a big scene, 

and plunder the Japan Cultivation World’s Essence Stones. 

 

 

"It’s... over there!" 

 

 



One of the disciples of Qianye Sect had already lost his nerve, and upon hearing Ye Fan’s question, 

immediately pointed toward a building to the northeast. 

 

 

Without another word, Ye Fan rode the Flying Shuttle, speeding in that direction. 

 

 

Half a minute later, Ye Fan easily broke through the Enchanting Soul Array of Qianye Sect’s Essence 

Stone Storage, stepping inside to find the room filled with Essence Stones—by a rough estimate, there 

were two to three thousand. 

 

 

"Why would Qianye Sect be so rich? Could it be that the Essence Stone vein under Fuji Mountain has 

been exploited and divided by various Japan Cultivation World families and sects?" 

 

 

Looking at the room full of Essence Stones, an idea emerged in Ye Fan’s mind, and he felt that this was 

very likely. 

 

 

Beyond this, he understood that the large number of cultivators in the Innate Realm and beyond in the 

modest Japan Cultivation World was mostly thanks to the Essence Stone vein beneath Fuji Mountain. 

 

 

Having realized this, Ye Fan didn’t delay, quickly collecting the Essence Stones before leaving the Qianye 

Sect. 

 

 

In the subsequent half hour, Ye Fan paid a ’visit’ to the other three major sects around Fuji Mountain, 

destroying the Cultivation of their members, and emptied their Essence Stone Storages, amassing a total 

of over ten thousand Essence Stones. 

 



 

Just as Ye Fan had finished all this, he keenly sensed several auras rapidly approaching Fuji Mountain, 

though the strongest among them was only in the Innate Great Perfection Realm. Upon closer 

inspection, they were members of the Japan Cultivator Self-Defense Force. 

 

 

Understanding this, Ye Fan realized that the commotion he made had probably spread throughout the 

Japan Cultivation World, and members of the Japan Cultivator Self-Defense Force had come to 

investigate the situation. 

 

 

"You Japan Cultivation World need not strain yourselves trying to capture me. Tonight, I will seek justice 

for the war of invasion ninety years ago, and visit each major sect and family within the Japan 

Cultivation World, to break the Japan Cultivator Self-Defense Force’s facade!" 

 

 

Then, as the members of the Japan Cultivator Self-Defense Force arrived at Fuji Mountain and were 

thoroughly shaken by the sight before them, Ye Fan’s voice echoed like a curse through the skies above 

the mountain, "After tonight, the Japan Cultivation World will exist in name only!!" 
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In the quiet night, Ye Fan’s impassioned voice, once again echoed across the skies above Fuji Mountain, 

making every member of the Dai Yuan Family, the Four Great Sects, and the Japan Cultivator Self-

Defense Force who had rushed over hear it loud and clear. 

 

 

Among them, disciples from the Dai Yuan Family and the Four Great Sects showed dull and indifferent 

expressions, as if their souls had been extracted. 

 

 

As for the members of the Japan Cultivator Self-Defense Force, they were jolted awake from their shock. 

 

 



"Could it be that damn China monkey really killed the seven strong people and annihilated the Dai Yuan 

Family and the Four Great Sects? Is all of this true?" 

 

 

The words of Ye Fan, which sounded like a sentence, resonated in their ears, and the six Japan Cultivator 

Self-Defense Force members who came to investigate the reality still could not believe what they saw in 

the bloody Qianye Sect. 

 

 

After all, they simply could not understand how Ye Fan, just a Half-step Ninja God, could have done all 

this. 

 

 

"Let’s go, ask the people from Qianye Sect!" 

 

 

The leader, an elder in a black robe, snapped out of his astonishment and immediately led others 

toward the Cultivation Square of Qianye Sect. 

 

 

In the square, the disciples of Qianye Sect had simply treated their wounds with Golden Healing Pills and 

stood up one after another. They no longer had any trace of a cultivator’s spiritual energy, but instead, 

seemed like living dead, filled with an air of desolation. 

 

 

Seeing this scene and then the blackish-red bloodstains on the ground, the six Japan Cultivator Self-

Defense Force members, led by the elder in black robe, couldn’t help but inhale a breath of cold air in 

secret. 

 

 

"Qianye Sect Leader, what exactly happened? Is everything really done by that damn China monkey?" 

 



 

Quickly, the black-robed elder stepped forward, approached the Qianye Sect Leader and asked 

somewhat apprehensively. 

 

 

"He is a demon..." 

 

 

"Not only did he waste all of our Cultivation, but he also plundered our Essence Stone Storage!" 

 

 

Before the Qianye Sect Leader could answer, the disciples of Qianye Sect started wailing uncontrollably, 

unable to accept the reality of turning from cultivators into ordinary people. 

 

 

"Why didn’t Master Daiyuan Tianyou and the others make a move? Are they really dead? That guy is just 

a Half-step Ninja God, how could he possibly do this?" 

 

 

The elder in the black robe was alarmed and asked again, perhaps the fear of Ye Fan had subconsciously 

taken root in his heart, as he no longer referred to Ye Fan as the damn China monkey. 

 

 

"He said he killed Master Daiyuan Tianyou and the others." 

 

 

The Qianye Sect Leader spoke with lifeless eyes, "At first, I didn’t believe it, but after he made his move 

against the Four Great Sects, and Master Daiyuan Tianyou and others did not show up, it must be true. 

As for how he did it, I don’t know!" 

 

 



"Hiss~" 

 

 

Even though he was somewhat prepared, the elder in the black robe was still shocked to hear the 

Qianye Sect Leader’s reply and involuntarily gasped. 

 

 

"He’s trampling on and destroying our entire Japan Cultivation World; you’d better ask for help from the 

American Cultivator Alliance immediately, or Japan cultivators will be completely wiped out!" 

 

 

The Qianye Sect Leader’s eyes reddened as he screamed lowly with resentment in his voice, "He must 

die! Must die!! It would be best to extract his soul, feed his flesh and blood to the dogs, and set his 

bones up on Fuji Mountain!!" 

 

 

Madness. 

 

 

Hearing the full-of-resentment words from the Qianye Sect Leader, the black-robed elder knew that the 

other party was unable to accept this cruel reality and had completely collapsed, so he did not ask 

anything further and directly led his people to the Dai Yuan Family Mansion. 

 

 

By now, he had basically confirmed that Daiyuan Tianyou and the others had met with misfortune, but 

he must investigate the truth of their deaths before reporting back to his superiors. 

 

 

Moments later, the black-robed elder and his men arrived at the Dai Yuan Family Mansion, only to 

witness another unbearably tragic scene. 

 

 



The pathway leading to the southwest cliff of the mansion was entirely stained red. Some members of 

the Dai Yuan Family still lay on the ground, staring blankly at the sky. Others had managed to stand up, 

but stood there like statues, motionless. Some were clutching the Magic Artifacts of Daiyuan Tianyou, 

Daiyuan Taihe, and Daiyuan Jia, wailing loudly. 

 

 

Compared to the disciples of Qianye Sect, the members of the Dai Yuan Family found it even more 

difficult to accept this cruel reality—their strong clan members had been annihilated overnight, the 

others had their Cultivation wasted, and the entire clan was in name only, not in substance! 

 

 

When the black-robed elder arrived here with his subordinates, most of them seemed not to see him, 

paying no attention to the six people in black robes. 

 

 

A few did cast their gazes toward the black-robed men, but those looks were dull, filled with despair and 

indignation. 

 

 

"Master Daiyuan Tengmu..." 

 

 

The black-robed elder felt a chill in his heart at the sight, but still steadied his spirit and approached 

Daiyuan Tengmu, the strongest among them. 

 

 

Daiyuan Tengmu was an Early-Stage Ninja God. When Ye Fan had acted to waste everyone’s Cultivation, 

he had fled the fastest. In the end, Ye Fan chased him down and, in a desperate fight, had not even 

touched a hair of Ye Fan before being hit by the Xuanye Flying Blade, which pierced through his Dantian. 

 

 

In that moment, Daiyuan Tengmu appeared not to hear the black-robed elder’s call, only looking down 

blankly at the bloodstained ground, motionless. 



 

 

"How exactly did Masters like Daiyuan Tianyou die?" Seeing this, the black-robed elder had to go 

straight to the point and asked. 

 

 

As soon as his words fell, the black-robed elder was shocked to see Daiyuan Tengmu’s body tremble 

violently as he raised his head and directed his gaze at him. 

 

 

At the same time, the surrounding members of the Dai Yuan Family also turned their eyes toward him. 

 

 

Their eyes were filled with grief and anger, and a deep-seated hatred. 

 

 

Even though the black-robed elder knew the hatred from the Dai Yuan Family members was directed at 

Ye Fan, he still felt a tightness in his chest but pretended to see nothing, merely looking at Daiyuan 

Tengmu, awaiting his response. 

 

 

"The old Clan Leader and the others... they were killed by Golden Light..." 

 

 

Suddenly, before Daiyuan Tengmu could speak, a member of the Dai Yuan Family recalled the shocking 

scene from before and blurted out. 

 

 

"Golden Light?" 

 



 

"Yes, Golden Light. At that time, the entire sky was enveloped in gold, so dazzling that it hurt our eyes. 

When we opened our eyes again, the bodies of our Clan Leaders had all exploded into pieces, turning 

into a mound of flesh and blood..." Another member of the Dai Yuan Family said. 

 

 

"Uh..." 

 

 

Hearing this response, the black-robed elder and his five subordinates were directly startled, their 

mouths agape and eyes bulging. 

 

 

"What exactly was that Golden Light?" 

 

 

After a brief moment of shock, the man in the black robe spoke again. 

 

 

"I don’t know." 

 

 

This time, the response came from Teng Mu of the Dai Yuan clan. 

 

 

"Are you certain it was that Huaxia Practitioner with the surname Ye who killed Master Daiyuan Tianyou 

and the others?" The man in black, unwilling to let go, hesitated before asking again. 

 

 

"I f**king told you, I don’t know!" 



 

 

Teng Mu, seemingly enraged, suddenly shouted, startling the man in the black robe. 

 

 

"Master Teng Mu, you must have heard it earlier, the Huaxia Practitioner with the surname Ye 

threatened to annihilate all the sects in the Japan Cultivation World tonight, and even smash the sign of 

the Japan Cultivator Self-Defense Force, rendering the Japan Cultivation World in name only." 

 

 

The man in black calmed himself and gathered his words before speaking again, "We are preparing to 

immediately ask for assistance from the American Cultivator Alliance, but we must clarify the truth of 

the matter. Only then can we stop his mad actions!" 

 

 

"I really don’t know what happened." 

 

 

Teng Mu shook his head, saying, "I can only be sure of one thing: I did not sense the presence of any 

other strong people when the old Clan Leader and the others were killed. As for whether the old Clan 

Leader was killed by that bastard, I cannot be certain." 

 

 

"Thank you, Master Teng Mu," 

 

 

the man in black said, somewhat disappointed, but knowing that at this point, it was impossible to 

investigate how Daiyuan Tianyou and other strong people were killed, he gave up. 

 

 

After a short while, the man in black left the Dai Yuan Family Mansion with his subordinates and 

reported to the Japan Cultivator Self-Defense Force Headquarters at the first opportunity. 



 

 

"Are you sure, that China monkey, who is only at the Half-step Ninja God realm, killed Master Daiyuan 

Tianyou and others, and abolished the cultivation of all members of the Dai Yuan family and the Four 

Great Sects?!" 

 

 

The deputy commander of the Japan Cultivator Self-Defense Force Headquarters, temporarily in charge, 

leapt up from his seat upon hearing the report, his face filled with disbelief. 

 

 

"According to the members of the Dai Yuan Family and the individuals of the Four Great Sects, it seems 

to be the case..." the man in black replied, stiffly. 

 

 

"How the f**k is that possible? That China monkey is only at the Half-step Ninja God realm, how could 

he possibly do all this?!" The deputy commander of the Japan Cultivator Self-Defense Force, losing 

control of his emotions, roared and cursed. 

 

 

"According to the Dai Yuan family, Master Daiyuan Tianyou and the others were killed by Golden 

Light..." the man in black hesitated for a moment before adding. 

 

 

"Golden Light? What the hell is Golden Light? Can Golden Light f**king kill someone?" 

 

 

The deputy commander of the Japan Cultivator Self-Defense Force roared, interrupting, "Is your head 

filled with shit? You even believe that?!" 

 

 

"——" 



 

 

The man in black was at a loss for words. 

 

 

"Did you find any other useful information?" The deputy commander of the Japan Cultivator Self-

Defense Force controlled his emotions and spoke in a low tone. 

 

 

"When we arrived, that bastard was about to leave. He must have sensed us and deliberately left a 

harsh warning, vowing to destroy all sects and families in the Japan Cultivation World tonight, and 

smash our Japan Cultivator Self-Defense Force’s sign, leaving the Japan Cultivation World in name only." 

 

 

The man in the black robe hesitated before choosing to report the truth. 

 

 

"Bastard!!" 

 

 

Upon hearing this, the deputy commander of the Japan Cultivator Self-Defense Force erupted in anger, 

nearly shattering his special communicator. 

 

 

"I suggest we immediately ask for assistance from the American Cultivator Alliance and have them send 

experts to support us at the earliest possible time, or else..." 

 

 

The man in black spoke again, sharing his view but wisely not finishing his sentence. 

 



 

He believed that the deputy commander would understand his meaning and also knew that voicing it 

out loud might once again make him the target for venting. 

 

 

"Deputy commander..." 

 

 

This time, before the deputy commander could speak, the person in charge of the intelligence 

department of the Japan Cultivator Self-Defense Force stood up with a troubled look. 

 

 

"What now?" 

 

 

The deputy commander, having ended his call with the man in black, asked in a grave tone. 

 

 

"We’ve just received news that that bastard appeared in Qian Lai and went straight to the Qianlai Sect. 

The Sect Leader and all the disciples had their cultivation abolished, and the Essence Stone Storage was 

plundered..." 

 

 

"Bastard!" 

 

 

Upon hearing the report, the deputy commander of the Japan Cultivator Self-Defense Force trembled 

with rage, murderous intent surging, causing the ground beneath him to explode. 

 

 



"Request assistance from the American Cultivator Alliance immediately and ask them to send experts for 

support!" 

 

 

After venting his anger, the deputy commander made his decision. 

 

 

"Yes!" 

 

 

The intelligence officer of the Japan Cultivator Self-Defense Force immediately complied and carried out 

the orders. Five minutes later, after ending the call, he reported again, "The American Cultivator Alliance 

doesn’t believe that Master Daiyuan Tianyou and the others could be killed by a Huaxia Practitioner at 

the Half-step Ninja God realm. They suspect there’s more to the story and have decided to send 

someone to verify the situation before making any decisions..." 

 

 

"I #￥@%...*&...*...&" 

 

 

The Japan Cultivator Self-Defense Force officer, upon hearing this, was so infuriated he almost passed 

out, swearing furiously before, unwilling to accept it, personally making a phone call and receiving the 

same response. 

 

 

"Damn it, how can you expect me to believe you? A Half-step War God, killing all the top strong people 

in the Japan Cultivation World? F**k, is he the illegitimate child of God?" 

Chapter 734 - A Battle That Shocks the World (Part 1) 

 

At dawn, the distant sky spat out the pale light of daybreak, as the first rays of the morning pierced 

through the horizon from east to west. The slumbering world began to awaken, greeting the arrival of a 

new day. 



 

 

Under the glow of dawn, the headquarters of the Japan Cultivator Self-Defense Force lay in shambles. 

The sign at the entrance was reduced to a heap of debris scattered on the ground. Throughout the 

courtyard were visible streaks of dark, crimson blood, along with numerous corpses. Some office 

windows were shattered, their fragments littering the floors, and even some walls were cracked and 

collapsed. 

 

 

All of this stood as testament to the great battle that had taken place here. 

 

 

The facts were indeed such. 

 

 

Two hours earlier, after sweeping through sixteen of Japan’s top Xiu Lian Sects and families, Ye Fan had 

stormed the headquarters of the Japan Cultivator Self-Defense Force. With a single punch, he shattered 

their sign, then swept through the crowd, crippling the cultivation of everyone present before drifting 

away. 

 

 

This left the members of the Japan Cultivator Self-Defense Force seething with hatred to the brink of 

madness. Many extreme members, out of guilt and regret, committed suicide on the spot as atonement. 

The remainder treated their wounds with Golden Healing Pills but did not leave; instead, they sat 

soullessly in front of the office building, their eyes void of life, awaiting the arrival of members from the 

American Cultivator Alliance. 

 

 

"Huff! Huff!" 

 

 

As the sun’s crown peeked above the horizon, two figures approached the headquarters of the Japan 

Cultivator Self-Defense Force at breakneck speed, their passage breaking the silence with sharp whistles. 



 

 

Huh?! 

 

 

Seeing the sign of the Japan Cultivator Self-Defense Force reduced to scattered rubble on the ground, 

their pupils dilated with a surge of intense shock, prompting them to stop in unison. 

 

 

They were members of the American Cultivator Alliance, tasked with overseeing the South Korea region. 

They had received orders from headquarters the night before and had rushed over from the American 

Alliance’s South Korea branch at the first opportunity to investigate and verify the chaos within the 

Japan Cultivation World. 

 

 

Indeed, before they arrived, they didn’t believe that Ye Fan, who was only at the Half-step Gang Qi 

realm, could kill all the top strong people of the Japan Cultivation World and upend the entire region. 

 

 

Like those at the headquarters of the American Cultivator Alliance, they thought the Japan Cultivation 

World was exaggerating. 

 

 

However— 

 

 

At this moment, witnessing the scene before them, they were shaken by the shock they felt. 

 

 

Immediately, their gaze shifted and they saw everything inside the Japan Cultivator Self-Defense Force 

headquarters. 



 

 

"Uh..." 

 

 

Seeing the bloodstains everywhere and the corpses strewn about, as well as those dull faces when they 

looked closer, they were stunned into a frozen silence! 

 

 

Facts told them that the Japan Cultivation World had indeed been overturned! 

 

 

Whoosh! 

 

 

Whoosh! 

 

 

Quickly, the two members of the American Cultivator Alliance exchanged glances, their expressions 

grave. Without another word, they leaped and rushed into the courtyard of the Japan Cultivator Self-

Defense Force headquarters. 

 

 

With the arrival of the two members of the American Cultivator Alliance, those non-suicidal members of 

the Japan Cultivator Self-Defense Force sitting in front of the office building instinctively looked up, their 

eyes hollow. 

 

 

Only— 

 



 

Soon, their eyes blazed with a mad fury! 

 

 

That’s right... 

 

 

Fury! 

 

 

They rose from the ground as if seeing their mortal enemy, glaring with rage at the two members of the 

American Cultivator Alliance! 

 

 

This was all because they believed that if the American Cultivator Alliance had taken their reports 

seriously from the start and sent top-level experts, they wouldn’t have ended up in their current state, 

and the Japan Cultivation World wouldn’t be just a name with no reality behind it! 

 

 

"You... you?" 

 

 

Sensing the rage of the members of the Japan Cultivator Self-Defense Force, the two members of the 

American Cultivator Alliance were startled, and then wore faces full of confusion. 

 

 

"Why didn’t the American Cultivator Alliance come to our aid?" 

 

 



A member of the Japan Cultivator Self-Defense Force suddenly roared, voicing the sentiments of all his 

comrades. 

 

 

"Uh..." 

 

 

Startled by the accusation from the member of the Japan Cultivator Self-Defense Force, facing the angry 

faces before them, the two members of the American Cultivator Alliance fell silent, at a loss for words. 

 

 

"What use is it for you to come now?" 

 

 

"That Hua Xia devil swept through Japan’s sixteen major Xiu Lian Sects, families, and our Japan 

Cultivator Self-Defense Force headquarters!" 

 

 

"After this, the Japan Cultivation World has completely fallen. Are you satisfied?!" 

 

 

Seeing the two members of the American Cultivator Alliance remain silent, the other members of the 

Japan Cultivator Self-Defense Force started speaking up, each one brimming with anger. 

 

 

"Is... is all this really the work of that Hua Xia practitioner named Ye Fan?" 

 

 

One of the American Cultivator Alliance members, a fair-haired big man, finally spoke. He used 

Japanese, which was not quite standard, his voice thick with shock and his face written all over with 

disbelief. 



 

 

Clearly, even up to now, he could hardly believe that a Half-step Gang Qi practitioner could topple the 

entirety of the Japan Cultivation World! 

 

 

As far as he was concerned, it all seemed like a fantasy! 

 

 

"Damn it, we’ve come to this point, do we still need to lie to you??" 

 

 

The leading member of the Japan Cultivator Self-Defense Force roared, feeling as if he wanted to rush 

up and slap some sense into the two members of the American Cultivator Alliance. 

 

 

"How did he do it?" 

 

 

The blond man named David asked again. 

 

 

"That devil has a mid-grade flying magical artifact, which allows him to attack and dodge in the air, and 

his flying knife assassination is extremely terrifying. Cultivators below the mid-stage Ninja God have no 

way to deal with him..." 

 

 

A member of the Japan Cultivator Self-Defense Force, recalling the slaughter from two hours ago, spoke 

with a somber tone, hatred and even more panic surfacing in his eyes—the events had left an indelible 

shadow in his heart! 

 



 

"Even so, there’s no way he could have killed Master Daiyuan Tianyou and the others, right?" Another 

member of the American Cultivator Alliance chimed in, his voice laden with puzzlement. 

 

 

"Exactly, how did he kill Master Daiyuan Tianyou and the others?" David nodded in agreement. 

 

 

"Motherf*cker, we’ve reported to you three times already! Three times!! Do you get it?? Master 

Daiyuan Tianyou and the others were killed by the golden light!!" the leader of the Japan Cultivator Self-

Defense Force bellowed furiously. 

 

 

"What is this golden light? A magic artifact??" David and his companion asked in unison. 

 

 

"Motherf*cker! How would we know??" 

 

 

The leader of the Japan Cultivator Self-Defense Force spoke angrily, then recalled the first intel he 

received, saying with a low voice, "According to the Dai Yuan family, at that time the sky above the Dai 

Yuan Family Mansion was engulfed in gold. The light was so intense they couldn’t open their eyes, and 

by the time they could, Master Daiyuan Tianyou and the rest were already dead—their bodies exploded, 

turning into a cloud of blood mist!" 

 

 

"—" 

 

 

Despite having heard this before the trip, David and his companions were still shocked, their mouths 

agape when they heard it again. 

 



 

"Sorry... we understand your feelings, but we can’t change the headquarters’ decision; we can only 

follow orders," David murmured after the shock, speaking again. 

 

 

"Is saying sorry f*cking useful? Can it change the outcome?" 

 

 

"The American Cultivator Alliance must give the Japan Cultivation World an explanation!" 

 

 

"Kill that Hua Xia devil!" 

 

 

"Exactly, that bastard must die!!" 

 

 

No sooner had David finished speaking than the Japan Cultivator Self-Defense Force members 

collectively erupted in anger, roaring with fury, demanding Ye Fan’s death. 

 

 

"Alright, I’ll report to headquarters right now and ask them to send someone to take out that bastard!" 

 

 

Feeling the rage of the Japan Cultivator Self-Defense Force members, David quickly spoke as if afraid 

their anger would be redirected at him. 

 

 

Once he finished speaking, David wasted no time and swiftly stepped aside, raised his wrist, and 

contacted headquarters with a special communicator. 



 

 

"Reporting to headquarters, the Law Enforcement Team leader from South Korea, David, has arrived at 

the Japan Cultivator Self-Defense Force Headquarters and will now report on the investigation and 

verification of the situation..." 

 

 

As the call connected, David didn’t dare delay, hurriedly beginning his report. 

 

 

"Wait... wait a minute, what is this golden light you mentioned?" 

 

 

On the other end, a member of the American Cultivator Alliance’s intelligence department, startled by 

David’s report, recovered from his shock and immediately interrupted David’s words. 

 

 

"I... don’t know." 

 

 

"Don’t know? Damn it, we sent you to investigate and verify the details, and you’re telling me you don’t 

know?" 

 

 

The member from the American Cultivator Alliance Headquarters’ intelligence department was 

somewhat dissatisfied, as David’s report left him with nothing to report to his superiors. 

 

 

"I’m very sorry, but I really don’t know. Because no one from the Japan Cultivator Self-Defense Force 

knows, and even the entire Japan Cultivation World doesn’t know what that damned golden light is!" 

 



 

David sounded a bit frustrated as he said, "Personally, I can only think of two possibilities. First, that 

golden light could very well come from a magic artifact even more terrifying than a high-level magical 

artifact. Second, a top-level War God from the Hua Xia Cultivation World has taken action! 

 

 

Anyway, I absolutely don’t believe that the Huaxia practitioner with the surname Ye, relying on his half-

step War God (half-step Gang Qi realm) strength, could kill all the top strong people of the Japan 

Cultivation World—this completely violates the laws of the Cultivation World!" 

 

 

"Alright, then which do you think is more likely, the possibility of a magic artifact or that a top-level War 

God from Huaxia made a move?" the American Cultivator Alliance intelligence personnel asked again. 

 

 

This time, his question was clever and shrewd—just as long as David gave an answer, he could relay it 

exactly as given, and even send the recording of their conversation to his superior, to avoid bearing the 

brunt of his superior’s anger. 

 

 

"Damn it, do you think this world has something more formidable than a high-level magical artifact?" 

David retorted, indirectly answering the question. 

 

 

"Okay, Mr. David, I’ll immediately report the information you mentioned. Stand by for now." 

 

 

Hearing this, the American Cultivator Alliance’s intelligence personnel spoke, and without waiting for 

David’s reply, ended the call. 

 

 



However, he did not report right away, but rather steadied himself, organized his thoughts to ensure 

there was absolutely no mistake, and made sure he would not be held responsible before he headed to 

the intelligence manager’s office. 

 

 

Ten minutes later. 

 

 

The headquarters of the American Cultivator Alliance was shaken; apart from the Leader who was in 

closed-door cultivation, all the other strong individuals received orders to rush to the headquarters’ 

conference room as soon as possible for an urgent meeting. 

 

 

An hour later. 

 

 

The Leader of the American Cultivator Alliance, who was in secluded cultivation, was disturbed and 

came to the meeting room. 

 

 

Ranked fourth on the Divine List, he emerged from his three-year seclusion for the first time. 

 

 

Because of Ye Fan! 

Chapter 735 - x A Battle That Shocks the World (Part 2) 

 

Just as the leader of the American Cultivator Alliance emerged from seclusion, the news that Ye Fan had 

overturned the Japan Cultivation World began to spread, one organization and power after another 

receiving the news. 

 

 



American Alliance, Los Angeles, Qinghong Headquarters. 

 

 

Chen Feilian was sitting cross-legged in an underground chamber, engaged in meditation cultivation. 

 

 

This trip to Japan, Ye Fan had chased him wildly like a fleeing dog, severing one of his ears and bringing 

him unimaginable humiliation, while also shaking his long-held beliefs. 

 

 

He began to realize the importance of personal martial power. 

 

 

Even, for the first time, he felt that in front of supreme force, all schemes and plots were futile! 

 

 

Because of this, after he returned to the Qinghong Organization Headquarters, he did not allow anger to 

cloud his judgment; instead, he started closed-door cultivation after fully healing his injuries, trying to 

break through to the Gang Qi Great Success Realm as soon as possible. 

 

 

"Beep... Beep..." 

 

 

Suddenly, the previously quiet chamber was interrupted by a sharp and urgent beeping sound. 

 

 

Whoosh! 

 

 



Chen Feilian abruptly opened his eyes, a cold glint flashing within, his expression extremely grim. The 

fact that he was missing an ear added to his sinister and chilling demeanor, and his entire being emitted 

a frosty aura. 

 

 

"Did that Ye bastard die?" 

 

 

Chen Feilian’s pupils contracted as he muttered to himself. 

 

 

Before entering seclusion, he had ordered that he should not be disturbed unless something happened 

to Ye Fan. 

 

 

As his words ended, Chen Feilian picked up a communicator: "Speak." 

 

 

"Young Master Chen, that Ye bastard has overturned the entire Japan Cultivation World." 

 

 

On the phone, the intelligence chief of the Qinghong Organization reported with a somewhat strange 

tone. 

 

 

Although he had known this news for a while and used this time to investigate and verify its accuracy, he 

still found Ye Fan’s actions to be like myths, incredibly unbelievable. 

 

 

"What...what did you say?" 



 

 

Stunned by his subordinate’s report, Chen Feilian was so shocked that he stood up from the ground, his 

face full of astonishment. 

 

 

Yes... 

 

 

Astonishment! 

 

 

Knowing that Zhe Xuanji was healing in seclusion and that Yan, for the sake of the overall situation, 

could not possibly rescue Ye Fan, he believed escaping from Japan would be an extremely difficult task 

for Ye Fan, even describing it as an ordeal of Nine Deaths and One Life. 

 

 

If it were not so, he would not have assumed that Ye Fan had gone to report to King Yan upon hearing 

the beeping sound. 

 

 

And now, the intelligence chief of the Qinghong Organization told him that Ye Fan had overturned the 

Japan Cultivation World... 

 

 

How could this not shock him? 

 

 

"Young Master Chen, the Japan Cultivation World laid a Heaven and Earth Net to capture that bastard, 

but he not only didn’t flee, he launched an offensive, killing seven of the top cultivators of the Japan 

Cultivation World including Daiyuan Tianyou. Then, he swept through sixteen major Xiu Lian Sects and 

families of Japan, crippled the cultivation of those sects and family disciples, looted the Essence Stone 



Storage, and finally destroyed the headquarters of the Japan Cultivator Self-Defense Force before 

leaving triumphantly..." 

 

 

On the phone, the intelligence chief of the Qinghong Organization reported rapidly, becoming more 

astonished as he spoke—he simply could not comprehend how Ye Fan, being just at the Half-step Gang 

Qi realm, had accomplished all this! 

 

 

"Uh..." 

 

 

In the chamber, Chen Feilian’s mouth was agape, his eyes wide, completely dumbfounded. 

 

 

Absurd! 

 

 

Impossible! 

 

 

That was his thought. 

 

 

"Are... are you sure all this is true?" 

 

 

Although he had great confidence in his subordinate’s capabilities, Chen Feilian still found everything 

too hard to believe, prompting him to seek confirmation. 

 



 

"Young Master Chen, when I heard all this, I also thought it was impossible, but after verifying through 

various channels, I am certain that this news is true," said the intelligence chief of the Qinghong 

Organization, seeming to guess Chen Feilian’s expression and mood, as he spoke again: "Moreover, 

according to the latest information I’ve received, the leader of the American Cultivator Alliance, War 

God Xi Wei’er, was so disturbed by this that he came out of seclusion and is now holding an emergency 

meeting at the headquarters of the American Cultivator Alliance." 

 

 

"How could this be?" 

 

 

Chen Feilian emerged from his shock, frowning deeply, mumbling to himself as though he were asking 

his subordinate as much as he was asking himself. 

 

 

"Young Master Chen, after that Ye bastard took the initiative to attack the Dai Yuan Family Mansion, he 

instantly killed Daiyuan Taihe, the current clan leader of the Dai Yuan Family, followed by Daiyuan 

Tianyou among the other six top strong men." 

 

 

The intelligence chief of the Qinghong Organization replied, "According to the people of the Dai Yuan 

Family, Daiyuan Tianyou and the others were killed by a ’Golden Light.’" 

 

 

"Golden Light?" Chen Feilian puzzled. 

 

 

"Yes, Golden Light. At that time, Daiyuan Tianyou and other strong men were spread out in different 

directions, the sky above the Dai Yuan Family was enveloped in a golden light so bright that the 

members of the Dai Yuan Family couldn’t open their eyes. By the time they managed to open their eyes, 

the bodies of Daiyuan Tianyou and the others had exploded. 

 



 

No one knows what that golden light was exactly, but there are two prevailing theories or guesses. First, 

that Ye bastard has an against-the-heavens Magic Artifact on him, far more powerful than a high-level 

Magic Artifact, which is why he could instantly kill Daiyuan Tianyou and the other strong men..." 

 

 

"That’s impossible. I am certain that such an against-the-heavens Magic Artifact does not exist in this 

world. Moreover, Zhe Xuanji, that old dog, only had two high-level Magic Artifacts back in the day, 

namely the Xuanyin Sword and the Yanhuang Furnace, which are now in my father’s possession," Chen 

Feilian spoke again, interrupting and very assertive. 

 

 

"Then, there’s only the second possibility. Zhe Xuanji, that old dog, has been secretly protecting that Ye 

bastard and intervened at the crucial moment to instantly kill Daiyuan Tianyou and the others," said the 

intelligence chief of the Qinghong Organization. 

 

 

"This doesn’t make sense. After the battle with my father, Zhe Xuanji, that old dog, should have 

massively depleted his Gang Qi Essence and suffered a great loss of Primordial Qi, necessitating 

immediate retreat for healing. Even if he emerged from seclusion out of necessity and miraculously 

avoided deviating in his cultivation, there’s no way he could have recovered his strength so quickly," 

 

 

Chen Feilian, having recovered from his initial shock and regained his composure, with a glint in his eyes, 

stated incisively, "Furthermore, even if Zhe Xuanji that old dog had recovered, he couldn’t possibly kill 

Dai Yuan Tianyou and the other six powerhouses instantly at the same time. Besides, according to what 

you’ve said, Dai Yuan Tianyou and others were killed by a golden light." 

 

 

"Young Master Chen, in your view, then, how did Ye Fan kill Dai Yuan Tianyou and the others?" The 

intelligence chief of Qinghong Organization found Chen Feilian’s analysis sound yet still felt puzzled. 

 

 



"First and foremost, it is certain that Dai Yuan Tianyou and the others were not killed by that bastard — 

he lacks the capability and strength! Otherwise, I would have died by his hand a long time ago. 

Moreover, when Dai Yuan Jia and Mafeng Zuo Tian were pursuing him, he was like a frightened bird, 

utterly afraid to engage in battle," 

 

 

Chen Feilian recalled the situation and analyzed wisely, "Secondly, there absolutely isn’t a Magic Artifact 

in this world that could be so powerful that a Half-step Gang Qi Realm cultivator could activate it and 

instantly kill those in the Peak of the Gang Qi Realm. 

 

 

Lastly, even if it were Zhe Xuanji and Yan acting personally, they couldn’t instantaneously kill the Gang 

Qi Realm powerhouses located in various positions. 

 

 

The only way would be for them to activate a Magic Artifact of at least intermediate quality that also 

had to be capable of collective attacks!" 

 

 

"Brilliant insight, Young Master Chen!" 

 

 

Upon hearing this, the head of Qinghong Organization had an epiphany, and immediately asked, "Then, 

Young Master Chen, do you think it’s more likely that Zhe Xuanji made the move, or Yan?" 

 

 

"None other than Zhe Xuanji, that old dog!" 

 

 

Chen Feilian said, albeit somewhat reluctantly, but consoling himself with the thought of the chain of 

events this incident would trigger, he let it go. 

 



 

"Hey, even if he doesn’t die this time, he has indeed torn the sky apart, the American Cultivator Alliance 

definitely won’t let this go," intimated the Qinghong Organization’s intelligence chief, as if guessing what 

Chen Feilian was thinking. 

 

 

"Hey, best if the American Cultivator Alliance and the Huaxia Cultivation World go to war. Then we could 

reap the benefits like fishermen. Once my father heals and exits his seclusion, we can implement the 

plan to unify the global Cultivation World and overturn the world order!" 

 

 

As he spoke, a smile of schadenfreude replaced the gloom on Chen Feilian’s face. 

 

 

Clearly, compared to unifying the global Cultivation World and overturning the world order, the 

humiliation and losses incurred during the trip to Japan were trivial. 

 

 

... 

 

 

While Chen Feilian, having learned of Ye Fan overturning the Japan Cultivation World, was calmly 

analyzing and making judgments, Jiang Ying, the demon of the Jiang Family, also learned about this. 

 

 

"This is impossible!" 

 

 

In a secretive cultivation chamber of the Jiang Family, upon hearing the report, Jiang Ying cursed 

without a second thought, "What’s the use of raising you bunch of failures by our clan? Are your brains 

squashed by doors? How could you even believe such news?!" 

 



 

"Mi...Miss..." 

 

 

The Jiang family informant tried to explain. 

 

 

"Slap—" 

 

 

The next moment. 

 

 

Before the Jiang family informant could finish, Jiang Ying slapped him violently, sending him tumbling to 

the ground. 

 

 

"Get lost!" 

 

 

Jiang Ying, with a cold face, scolded, "If you report such mindless news again, I’ll slap you to death!" 

 

 

"Little Ying, what he said is true." 

 

 

Just then, as the Jiang family informant was about to get up and leave with a wronged look, a voice 

sounded. 

 



 

As the voice fell, a figure appeared. 

 

 

Granny Jiang, her feet off the ground and Gang Qi surging under her feet like a ghost, floated into the 

chamber. 

 

 

"Really?!" 

 

 

On hearing Granny Jiang’s words and seeing her so close, Jiang Ying was immediately shocked into a 

stupor. 

 

 

"Yes, it’s true." 

 

 

Granny Jiang nodded in confirmation, while the Jiang family informant left the room with a grimace, 

knowing when to make himself scarce. 

 

 

"How...How could this possibly be true?" 

 

 

Jiang Ying, her eyes wide, shook her head wildly, her face filled with disbelief, "That bastard, even if he 

broke through to the Gang Qi Introduction Realm, couldn’t possibly have done all this, could he?!" 

 

 



"If someone helped him kill the top powerhouses of the Japan Cultivation World, with his strength, 

sweeping through the Japan Cultivation World is not impossible," Granny Jiang suggested. 

 

 

"Great-grandmother, do you mean to say that Zhe Xuanji, that old bastard, secretly helped him?" Jiang 

Ying, her mind racing, blurted out. 

 

 

"Yes." 

 

 

Granny Jiang nodded gently. She had made this judgement when she first heard the news. 

 

 

"I knew it. How could he possibly overturn the Japan Cultivation World by himself," Jiang Ying felt a bit 

better, but still felt uneasy, "That bastard’s luck is too good!" 

 

 

"Luck?" 

 

 

Granny Jiang sneered, "They, master and disciple, have really torn the heavens this time. Unless Zhe 

Xuanji protects that bastard for life, he won’t ever leave Huaxia in peace!" 

Chapter 736 - A Battle that Shook the World (Part 2) 

 

At nine o’clock, a car with a special license plate passed smoothly through the checkpoint of the guards 

at the entrance of Yanhuang Organization headquarters and drove briskly into the large courtyard of the 

headquarters. 

 

 

Ye Wenhao sat in the back seat of the car, his eyebrows slightly knitted, betraying deep concern. 



 

 

To this day, the news that Ye Fan had turned over the Japan Cultivation World had spread throughout 

the global Cultivation World. 

 

 

Ye Wenhao had naturally also heard this news, but he hadn’t completely let down his guard. 

 

 

On one hand, as a political Family, the Ye Family had an extremely broad channel for information, but 

their attention to the Cultivation World was much less, such that through the Ye Family’s channels 

alone, he could not confirm the truth of the matter. 

 

 

What was more important was that up to now, he still could not contact Ye Fan, unable to ascertain his 

current whereabouts. 

 

 

Because of all this, after contacting Elder He Yunting from the Yanhuang Organization’s outer sect and 

receiving Yan’s permission, he rushed to the Yanhuang Organization headquarters for a face-to-face 

meeting with Yan as soon as possible. 

 

 

A few minutes later, Ye Wenhao met Yan in the office on the top floor of the Yanhuang Organization 

building. 

 

 

When he entered the room, Yan was not meditating as usual in the secret chamber but was pacing back 

and forth in the office, seemingly contemplating something. 

 

 

"Wenhao, you’re here." 



 

 

Seeing Ye Wenhao enter, Yan stopped walking and was the first to greet him. 

 

 

"Master Yan, is the matter concerning Xiao Fan true?" 

 

 

Ye Wenhao didn’t bother with pleasantries and went straight to the point, seeking confirmation about 

the truth of Ye Fan overturning the Japan Cultivation World. 

 

 

"It’s true." 

 

 

Yan nodded with a wry smile. 

 

 

Previously, after receiving He Yunting’s report and learning that Ye Wenhao would personally come to 

visit, he couldn’t help but wryly smile. 

 

 

Just as the outside world said, Ye Wenhao took Ye Fan’s safety all too seriously. 

 

 

"Phew~" 

 

 

Hearing this, Ye Wenhao finally breathed a sigh of relief, then asked, "Master Yan, then do you know 

where Xiao Fan is right now?" 



 

 

"That I don’t know." 

 

 

Yan shook his head, saying with a wry smile, "Wenhao, your son has taken down the entire Japan 

Cultivation World; what more could you worry about? Even if someone tried to settle scores with him, 

they would most likely end up bitterly disappointed, right?" 

 

 

"Master Yan, how... how exactly did Xiao Fan do it?" 

 

 

Ye Wenhao only knew about Ye Fan’s feat in the Japan Cultivation World but didn’t understand the 

specifics. Initially, he thought Zhe Xuanji had made a move and had promptly contacted Chu Ji, only to 

find out that Chu Ji had still not located Zhe Xuanji’s place of seclusion. Now hearing Yan say this, he 

asked with full curiosity. 

 

 

"According to the information received, the top strong people of the Japan Cultivation World were killed 

by the Golden Light..." said Yan. 

 

 

"Golden Light?" Ye Wenhao’s heart stirred, and he blurted out, "Could it be that the strange thing inside 

Xiao Fan killed the top strong people of the Japan Cultivation World?" 

 

 

"Nine times out of ten, otherwise, with your son’s strength, it wouldn’t be possible to eliminate all the 

top strong people of the Japan Cultivation World." 

 

 



Yan said with a nod, increasingly curious about what the mysterious thing inside Ye Fan was, and why it 

was so terrifying. 

 

 

"If that’s the case, then I can rest assured," Ye Wenhao said, completely relieved, a smile showing on his 

face. 

 

 

He and Yan were different. 

 

 

He wasn’t concerned with what the mysterious thing inside Ye Fan was, only worried about Ye Fan’s 

safety. 

 

 

"You can rest easy, but now I have a headache," said Yan with a wry smile. 

 

 

Hm? 

 

 

Hearing Yan say this, Ye Wenhao was first taken aback, then understood Yan’s meaning and asked, "Has 

the American Cultivator Alliance caused trouble?" 

 

 

"Not for the moment, but with such a big event, the American Cultivator Alliance is bound to take 

action; at the very least, they will demand an explanation." 

 

 

Yan sighed, "Moreover, because you and I know about the mysterious thing inside Xiao Fan, we deduced 

the truth, but outsiders won’t think the same way. 



 

 

There are currently two theories in the outside world. The first is that your son possesses an incredible 

Magic Artifact, which he used to kill the top strong people of the Japan Cultivation World. The second 

theory is that Zhe Xuanji made a move in secret. 

 

 

Right now, most people believe the second theory. Thus, this incident has disrupted the agreement 

between the Six Major Alliances, and if the American Alliance seizes this opportunity to collaborate with 

other alliances to demand an explanation, things could become very troublesome." 

 

 

Ye Wenhao was silent. 

 

 

He understood that what Yan said was true. 

 

 

By now, even if Ye Fan announced to the whole world that he had killed the top strong people of the 

Japan Cultivation World, absolutely no one would believe him. 

 

 

Even if Ye Fan revealed the secret of the Nine Heavens Mysterious Crown, no one would believe it. 

 

 

Because... even in the Ancient Cultivation World, there was no Magic Artifact as defying as the Nine 

Heavens Mysterious Crown! 

 

 

"I’ll notify Ji first, then see if she has found Master Zhe. If she has, I’ll discuss with Master Zhe to see how 

to respond." Seeing that Yan had also fallen silent, Ye Wenhao thought and then said. 



 

 

Yan nodded and said, "If that girl hasn’t found Xuanji, then stop looking. Xuanji’s injuries were severe 

last time, and seclusion healing is critical; rashly coming out of seclusion poses the risk of deviation from 

meditation Cultivation." 

 

 

"Alright!" 

 

 

Ye Wenhao nodded in agreement and contacted Chu Ji through a special communication device. 

 

 

"I’ve found Master, he has forcibly ended his seclusion, and we are about to set off for Japan. Is there 

any news from Xiao Fan’s side now?" 

 

 

The phone was quickly answered, and Chu Ji’s voice came through the handset. 

 

 

Because Chu Ji was standing on the mountaintop and the wind was strong, her voice was unclear, but Ye 

Wenhao still heard her and promptly said, "Xiao Fan is fine now." 

 

 

"He escaped from Japan?" Chu Ji asked with joy, her words slipping out. 

 

 

"No, he swept through the Japan Cultivation World." Ye Wenhao said, feeling somewhat emotional 

inside. 

 



 

Although he knew that Ye Fan must have relied on something mysterious inside his body to do this, it 

was still too shocking and outrageous; it would definitely be recorded in the history books of the 

Cultivation World. 

 

 

"What... what?" 

 

 

Startled by Ye Wenhao’s words, Chu Ji nearly fell off the peak, her entire self dumbfounded. 

 

 

Just then, Zhe Xuanji waved his right hand, producing a stream of Gang Qi, which coiled around the 

communication device in Chu Ji’s hand and brought it into his grasp. He then asked in a deep voice, "You 

said Xiao Fan swept through the Japan Cultivation World? Wasn’t he being chased by the collective 

forces of the Japan Cultivation World? 

 

 

What exactly happened?" 

 

 

"Master Zhe, it’s like this..." 

 

 

Hearing Master Zhe’s inquiry, Ye Wenhao did not dare to dally, and immediately told the whole truth to 

Zhe Xuanji. 

 

 

"My God, this kid is defying the heavens!" 

 

 



After regaining her senses from the shock, Chu Ji pressed her head closer to Zhe Xuanji. Hearing Ye 

Wenhao recount how Ye Fan, relying on the mysterious object within his body, killed the top strong 

people of the Japan Cultivation World, and then swept through the entire Japan Cultivation World, she 

excitedly exclaimed as if she had been injected with adrenaline. 

 

 

Meanwhile, Zhe Xuanji secretly breathed a sigh of relief. 

 

 

When Chu Ji found him, he was still in seclusion healing, but for the sake of saving Ye Fan, he did not 

hesitate to risk meditation Cultivation deviation and forcibly ended his seclusion. 

 

 

Although he was lucky to be unharmed, he was very worried inside, concerned that if he was too late, Ye 

Fan might have encountered an accident. 

 

 

"Wenhao, let me speak two words with Xuanji." Just then, Yan stepped forward and said. 

 

 

Hearing this, Ye Wenhao, without a second word, immediately handed the communication device to 

Yan. 

 

 

"Xuanji, you really have cultivated a good disciple. It’s one thing for him to have made a name for 

himself in Huaxia, but this time he has turned the entire Japan Cultivation World upside down," Yan said 

with a wry smile. 

 

 

"Those little devils actually dared to mobilize all their experts to chase my disciple. They truly got what 

they deserve. If Xiao Fan didn’t make a move, I would have gone there, and I wouldn’t have stopped at 

just eliminating their Cultivation," Zhe Xuanji huffed coldly. 



 

 

Yan was speechless. 

 

 

Knowing Zhe Xuanji as he did, if these events had not occurred, by the time Zhe Xuanji reached Japan—

regardless of whether Ye Fan was in trouble or not—the Japan Cultivation World would have faced a 

calamity of extinction. 

 

 

"Xuanji, now the outside world is all saying that it was you who secretly eliminated the strong people of 

the Japan Cultivation World—back then, you played the hero for your disciple. This time, you would 

have been the Killing God," Yan teased after a brief silence, then changed the subject, "The American 

Cultivator Alliance will likely demand an explanation, what do you think we should do?" 

 

 

"Where is my disciple now?" Zhe Xuanji did not answer but instead questioned Yan, his tone slightly 

grave. 

 

 

"Xuanji, surely you can’t still be worried about your disciple? The Japan Cultivation World is nearly wiped 

out, and there’s talk that you were secretly protecting your disciple. Under these circumstances, even if 

he were to appear openly, no one would dare to provoke him, right?" Yan was puzzled. 

 

 

"Better to be cautious than to be sorry later. Many times the mysterious Magic Artifact inside Xiao Fan 

doesn’t show up. If the Magic Artifact inside him fails and he is chased by strong people, it would be very 

dangerous," Zhe Xuanji frowned and said, "The pressing matter now is to find Xiao Fan. As for the 

American Cultivator Alliance demanding an explanation? Hah, if they anger me, I’ll go straight to the 

White House. I’d like to see what they can do to me!" 

Chapter 737 - Successful Breakthrough 

 

Hua Xia Young Supreme sweeps through the Japan Cultivation World! 



 

 

On this day, the news caused a tremendous shock throughout the global Cultivation World. 

 

 

Although nearly everyone believed that top figures like Daiyuan Tianyou from the Japan Cultivation 

World were secretly eliminated by Zhe Xuanji, Ye Fan’s actions could still be described as shocking and 

outrageous. 

 

 

Being just a Half-step Gang Qi Realm cultivator, he killed Gang Qi Introduction Realm cultivators as easily 

as cutting grass and even made the absolute young powerhouse Chen Feilian flee in disarray, like a dog 

that lost its home. Had Daiyuan Jia not arrived in time, Chen Feilian would have certainly been slain 

within five steps! 

 

 

It could be said without exaggeration that this battle had completely spread Ye Fan’s fame throughout 

the global Cultivation World. 

 

 

"A single person sweeping through the Japan Cultivation World, regardless of the Hua Xia Young 

Supreme’s future achievements, just this battle alone is enough to write him into the annals of 

Cultivation history!" 

 

 

This was the assessment many people gave after learning of Ye Fan’s astonishing deeds. 

 

 

"Not yet having broken through to the Gang Qi Introduction Realm, he can easily kill cultivators at that 

realm, suppress the tyrant of the Gang Qi Introduction Realm, the disciple of the Evil Emperor is not only 

the Young Supreme of Huaxia, but given his strength and talent, it’s not an exaggeration to regard him 

as the Young Supreme of the entire global Cultivation World!" 

 



 

"Exactly, if this trend continues, by the time the Hidden God List competition starts, even if he hasn’t 

broken through to the Gang Qi Introduction Realm, he’ll still have the strength to contend for the 

championship; and if he does break through, he’ll absolutely dominate the younger generation!" 

 

 

Many cultivators from Huaxia couldn’t get enough of Ye Fan teaching Little Japan a lesson while also 

pushing him to new heights, believing there were few among the younger generation who could match 

him. 

 

 

"The Hua Xia Young Supreme, acting so arrogantly with the secret protection of the Evil Emperor of 

Huaxia, and being so ruthless and heartless at such a young age, he’s sure to die young!" 

 

 

"There’s no need to wait for later; the American Cultivator Alliance will definitely want their grievances 

addressed, he and his master are in big trouble!" 

 

 

Beyond the praise and astonishment, there were also many cultivators who were envious and resentful. 

Some cursed Ye Fan to die soon, while others firmly believed that the American Cultivator Alliance 

would settle the score with Ye Fan, gleefully preparing to watch the drama unfold. 

 

 

"What Huaxia Supreme? If he has the guts, let him join the Hidden God List competition at the end of 

the year; I’ll be the first to take him down!" 

 

 

The speaker was a Young Supreme, one of the cultivation geniuses from the Tianzhu Alliance, and a 

disciple from an ancient Indian Cultivation Family. 

 

 



Besides him, several other geniuses from the major alliances were also displeased with someone naming 

Ye Fan the global Young Supreme and issued challenges, eager to strive against him—a thinly veiled 

attempt to use Ye Fan as a stepping stone to their rise. 

 

 

As for all this, Ye Fan was unaware. 

 

 

While the entire global Cultivation World was hotly discussing his deeds, he had arrived at a deserted 

island located a few hundred nautical miles away from Japan. 

 

 

The deserted island was discovered by Ye Fan on the day he swept through the Dai Yuan clan and the 

Four Great Sects at the foot of Fuji Mountain. 

 

 

At that time, after plundering the Essence Stone Storage of the Dai Yuan clan and the Four Great Sects, 

he had so many Essence Stones that he had to find a place to temporarily store them. He flew along the 

sea and then found this deserted island, where he hid the Essence Stones. Then he returned to Japan, 

swept through another eleven of Japan’s main Cultivation Families and Sects, and wiped out the Japan 

Cultivator Self-Defense Force. He raided all their Essence Stone Storages. 

 

 

Although called a deserted island, it was actually a dormant volcano with an area the size of half a 

football field, the island teeming with vegetation. 

 

 

The bottom of the volcano’s crater was filled with Essence Stones. 

 

 

The Essence Stones shone brilliantly like glazed jewels, brightly illuminating the originally dark crater as 

if it were broad daylight. 



 

 

Gazing at the twinkling Essence Stones before him, even Ye Fan couldn’t help but feel excited, despite 

his firm state of mind. 

 

 

Originally, according to the plan he and Elder Xuan had made, he was meant to explore astonishing 

dragon veins at Fuji Mountain to mine them and refine Essence Stones to break through to the Gang Qi 

Introduction Realm. 

 

 

Now, after sweeping through Japan’s Cultivation World, he had plundered the Essence Stone Storages of 

the sixteen main Cultivation Families and Sects, amassing an astonishing total of three hundred 

thousand stones! 

 

 

Three hundred thousand Essence Stones—this was essentially the entire Essence Stone reserve of 

Japan’s Cultivation World, a wealth enough to drive any cultivation organization insane! 

 

 

"First, let’s break through to the Half-step Gang Qi realm with Martial Arts Cultivation, then consider 

how to use the remaining Essence Stones." 

 

 

After a brief moment of excitement, Ye Fan calmed himself down and quickly made a decision. 

 

 

The most urgent matter was to first break through to the Half-step Gang Qi realm and elevate his 

Martial Arts Realm. 

 

 



"Elder Xuan once said that my body underwent tremendous changes through my earlier cultivation; 

once my Martial Arts Cultivation breaks through to the Half-step Gang Qi realm, I should be able to 

contend with Gang Qi Introduction Realm cultivators using just my Martial Arts Cultivation. But is it 

really true?" 

 

 

Ye Fan pondered, then with a thought, he mobilized his mind to divide the Essence Stones into nine 

parts, placing them in nine different positions. 

 

 

"Gather!" 

 

 

The Essence Stones in place, Ye Fan’s hands moved swiftly to form seals, and then with a low shout, he 

formed a ’Nine Star Gathering Spirit Array.’ 

 

 

As the Formation was completed, rich streams of Heaven and Earth Primordial Qi began to surge out 

from the Essence Stones as if drawn to it, converging in the center of the array and enveloping Ye Fan 

within. 

 

 

Ye Fan reined in his Consciousness, sat cross-legged, setting his eyes upon his nose and his nose upon his 

heart, preparing his spirit to reach an optimal state. 

 

 

Immediately, without any delay, he entered a Meditation State, the 108 Power Seeds within his body 

began to rotate furiously, interconnecting to form a whole, like a mini universe comprised of 108 

planets. 

Chapter 738 - Successful Breakthrough_2 

 



Streams of Heaven and Earth Primordial Qi entered Ye Fan’s body and under his control, flowed along 

the Grand Circulation before being absorbed and transformed into inner strength, surging into one 

hundred and eight Power Seeds, replenishing Ye Fan’s previously consumed inner strength. 

 

 

After a moment, Ye Fan’s consumed inner strength was fully recovered, and the inner strength in all one 

hundred and eight Power Seeds reached a saturated state. 

 

 

Realizing this, Ye Fan stopped absorbing the Heaven and Earth Primordial Qi and began to 

wholeheartedly compress and condense the inner strength in his one hundred and eight Power Seeds. 

 

 

This was the necessary path to breaking through to the Half-step Gang Qi realm—continuously 

condensing and compressing inner strength, eliminating impurities within the inner strength, enabling it 

to reach its purest state before evolving into a gaseous state. 

 

 

Inner strength becoming Qi originates from this process! 

 

 

Ordinary cultivators attempting the Half-step Gang Qi realm merely need to compress and condense the 

inner strength within their Dantian, evolving it into Gang Qi to declare a successful breakthrough. 

 

 

Ye Fan, however, because he possessed one hundred and eight Power Seeds that formed a whole, 

needed to compress and condense the inner strength from all one hundred and eight Power Seeds and 

evolve it into Gang Qi; otherwise, activating the Gang Qi could lead to chaos and the risk of deviating 

from his cultivation path. 

 

 



Thus, the difficulty Ye Fan faced in reaching the Half-step Gang Qi realm was far beyond that of ordinary 

cultivators, and the amount of Heaven and Earth Primordial Qi required was a hundred times that of 

ordinary cultivators, not to mention the time and energy! 

 

 

Of course, that would be under normal circumstances. 

 

 

Ye Fan, because his Magic Cultivation had already broken through the Half-step Gang Qi realm and his 

Mind Power was far superior to that of his peers, could simultaneously compress and condense the 

inner strength in his one hundred and eight Power Seeds, greatly shortening the time it took to break 

through. 

 

 

As Ye Fan’s Mind Power activated, the rotation speed of the one hundred and eight Power Seeds inside 

his body suddenly increased, and the inner strength within the Power Seeds formed a vortex, with 

impurities flowing out from the inner strength and being expelled from his body. 

 

 

Time ticked away by the second. 

 

 

Ye Fan completely forgot everything else, immersing himself wholly into the breakthrough, compressing 

and condensing his inner strength again and again, removing the impurities. 

 

 

His expenditure of Mind Power was astonishing, and it wasn’t long before it nearly depleted. 

 

 

"Hu~" 

 

 



Realizing this, Ye Fan halted the breakthrough attempt and once again entered a state of meditation, 

frantically absorbing Heaven and Earth Primordial Qi to convert it into Mind Power, replenishing his 

depleted Mind Power. 

 

 

Once his Mind Power was replenished, Ye Fan didn’t pause but compressed and condensed his inner 

strength once more. 

 

 

Compressing inner strength, absorbing Heaven and Earth Primordial Qi, replenishing Mind Power 

consumption... 

 

 

Once, twice, three times... 

 

 

When Ye Fan’s Mind Power was depleted for the ninth time, he noticed that the originally saturated 

inner strength was only half what it had been. 

 

 

Ye Fan knew that his inner strength had reached the standard for ’Inner Strength becoming Qi’. 

 

 

However, Ye Fan didn’t rush to directly transform the inner strength into Gang Qi. Instead, he planned 

to absorb Heaven and Earth Primordial Qi, replenish the consumed Mind Power, and continue to 

compress and condense his inner strength, striving to make it even purer. 

 

 

In doing so, the Gang Qi derived from the inner strength would be much purer and more powerful. 

 

 



This was something all cultivation geniuses did. 

 

 

Emperor Bai and Chen Feilian had done the same. 

 

 

This was also why they could possess Overlord Level Combat Power once they broke through to a new 

realm. 

 

 

"It seems I’ve reached the limit!" 

 

 

After an indeterminate amount of time, when only one-third of Ye Fan’s inner strength remained, no 

matter how hard he tried, he could no longer remove the impurities within the inner strength, fully 

aware that his inner strength had reached its purest state. 

 

 

"Inner Strength to Qi, change!" 

 

 

Realizing this, Ye Fan once again focused his consciousness, then concentrated all his Mind Power, fully 

activating the one hundred and eight Power Seeds inside his body! 

 

 

In an instant. 

 

 

The one hundred and eight Power Seeds inside Ye Fan’s body started to rotate frantically once again, 

the speed increased by several times, and the inner strength within the Power Seeds completely boiled. 



 

 

Soon, strands of Gang Qi began appearing within the one hundred and eight Power Seeds in Ye Fan’s 

body, integrating silently into the Power Seeds, subtly improving them. 

 

 

Inner Strength transforming to Qi! 

 

 

This was the hallmark of breaking through to the Half-step Gang Qi realm! 

 

 

Ye Fan successfully broke through the Half-step Gang Qi realm, and the Gang Qi derived from his inner 

strength was highly condensed, not weaker than those cultivators who had been in the Half-step Gang 

Qi realm for a long time. 

 

 

Gradually, as the inner strength in the one hundred and eight Power Seeds became less and less, the 

Gang Qi increased more and more until eventually, the inner strength completely vanished, completely 

transformed into Gang Qi. 

 

 

The Gang Qi enveloped the Power Seeds like mist, somewhat sparse, far from reaching the ultimate 

capacity that the Power Seeds could withstand. 

 

 

"Hu~" 

 

 

Realizing this, Ye Fan breathed a sigh of relief internally, knowing that all he needed to do next was to 

frantically absorb Heaven and Earth Primordial Qi, convert it into Gang Qi, and saturate the Power Seeds 

in Gang Qi to completely succeed in this breakthrough. 



 

 

Thinking this, Ye Fan didn’t stop to rest but continued his breakthrough cultivation. 

 

 

"Unable to convert Heaven and Earth Primordial Qi into Gang Qi anymore, it seems the Gang Qi is 

already saturated." 

 

 

After an indeterminate amount of time, Ye Fan murmured to himself as he ceased cultivating. 

 

 

With this, this session of his breakthrough cultivation successfully ended. If he were to continue forcibly 

absorbing Heaven and Earth Primordial Qi to convert into Gang Qi, he could likely burst the Power 

Seeds, causing all his efforts to be wasted. 

 

 

Because, with the current purity of his Gang Qi, it simply would not be able to form a Qi Vortex if the 

Power Seeds shattered. 

 

 

This was also one of the reasons why many cultivators in the Half-step Gang Qi realm could not step into 

the threshold of the Gang Qi Introduction Realm: the purity of their Gang Qi was insufficient, and a 

forced breakthrough would not allow for the formation of a Qi Vortex! 

Chapter 739 - Successful Breakthrough_3 

 

Of course, the greatest limitation was Martial Arts Insight and Martial Arts Will. 

 

 

The former determined how easy it was for a cultivator to condense a Qi Vortex. 

 



 

The latter decided whether one could successfully condense into a Qi Vortex—at the moment when the 

Power Seed shattered, only with a firm Martial Arts Will, utterly indifferent to the pain brought by the 

shattering of the Power Seed, and a firm belief that one could condense into a Qi Vortex, could one 

succeed. 

 

 

Conversely, if one were apprehensive, worried about being unable to condense into a Qi Vortex after 

the Power Seed had shattered, and feared becoming a cripple, then there was almost no hope of 

stepping through that threshold! 

 

 

Because the Nine Heavens Mysterious Crown had improved his soul, Ye Fan had extremely high 

comprehension, and he had accumulated a lot of Martial Arts Insight. 

 

 

In addition, having experienced Heavenly and Dan Tribulations, his Martial Arts Will was as firm as those 

in the Gang Qi Introduction Realm. 

 

 

This meant that both his comprehension and Martial Arts Will had reached the requirements necessary 

to break through to the Gang Qi Introduction Realm; only the purity of his Gang Qi was lacking. 

 

 

In such a scenario, his breakthrough to the Gang Qi Introduction Realm was just a matter of time, and 

there was no bottleneck at all! 

 

 

"I actually consumed a hundred thousand Essence Stones!" 

 

 



After finishing his breakthrough Cultivation, Ye Fan opened his eyes and saw to his astonishment that a 

third of the Essence Stones were gone. 

 

 

Because a normal cultivator attacking the Half-step Gang Qi realm would only need five thousand 

Essence Stones. 

 

 

Some so-called geniuses, even with a greater quantity of Power, would at most use ten thousand 

Essence Stones. 

 

 

"I have a hundred and eight Power Seeds in my body, and each Power Seed’s store of Power is not 

weaker than those so-called Cultivation geniuses; consuming a hundred thousand Essence Stones is 

normal." 

 

 

After the shock, Ye Fan understood the reason but was still somewhat startled—had he not raided the 

entire Japan Cultivation World’s supply of Essence Stones, gathering enough Essence Stones to attempt 

the Half-step Gang Qi realm would have been incredibly difficult. 

 

 

At the same time, Ye Fan also felt fortunate that most of the twenty-five thousand Essence Stones had 

been used by Elder Xuan; otherwise, he might very likely have failed in his breakthrough. 

 

 

And even if he could have barely succeeded in his initial attempt, the purity of his Gang Qi would 

certainly not have reached the current level, leaving hidden issues for his future cultivation. 

 

 

"With my current purity of Gang Qi, along with Physical Strength, if I were to wear the Black Iron Fist set 

and use the Killing Move ’Qi Rushes to the Sky,’ not to mention contending with a Gang Qi Introduction 

Realm cultivator, killing one wouldn’t be a problem." 



 

 

Feeling the surging Gang Qi flowing inside him, Ye Fan thought to himself, wishing he could immediately 

find a Gang Qi Introduction Realm cultivator to test. 

 

 

Ultimately, Ye Fan suppressed this impulse. 

 

 

Because, next, he had more important matters to attend to—absorbing Heaven and Earth Primordial Qi 

to refine his body and condense the Nine Heavens Profound Body! 

 

 

Following the last Body Refinement, his body had undergone earth-shattering changes, and his Physical 

Strength had massively increased. 

 

 

"I wonder if using up the remaining two hundred thousand Essence Stones will allow me to initially 

condense the Nine Heavens Profound Body? If I can initially condense the Nine Heavens Profound Body, 

how strong will my body become? At that time, with my Martial Arts Cultivation and Physical Strength, I 

should easily be able to kill a Gang Qi Introduction Realm cultivator, right?" 

 

 

Looking at the remaining two hundred thousand Essence Stones, Ye Fan silently questioned himself. 

 

 

There was no answer. 

 

 

But Ye Fan believed that if he used these two hundred thousand Essence Stones to refine his body, his 

body would become terrifyingly strong! 



Chapter 740 - Fight If You Must! 

 

Fluorescent lights flickered as the glowing Essence Stones illuminated the originally pitch-black bottom 

of the volcano crater. 

 

 

With the aid of the fluorescent light, one could clearly see Ye Fan sitting cross-legged at the center of 

the Formation, his body resembling a massive vortex, frantically absorbing the Heaven and Earth 

Primordial Qi around him. 

 

 

Streams of Heaven and Earth Primordial Qi entered his body through 108 vital acupoints, converging like 

a river, flushing his meridians, organs, bones, and flesh, cleansing them of pollutants and impurities, 

achieving the effect of Body Refinement. 

 

 

With each surge of Primordial Qi, Ye Fan felt as though his meridians were being ripped apart, his organs 

shattered, his bones scraped with a knife, and his blood accelerated, causing excruciating pain. 

 

 

Even though he had already undergone one session of Body Refinement under Elder Xuan’s guidance, 

the agony was still unbearable, causing his facial muscles to twist completely, and his body to tremble 

continuously. 

 

 

But...his will was resolute, unswayed. Each time his internal meridians, organs, bones, and flesh were 

damaged, he would immediately stimulate the Domineering energy containing Pure Yang Qi to repair 

them. 

 

 

Destroy, then repair! 

 



 

In the quiet volcano crater, Ye Fan forgot everything else and devoted himself entirely to Body 

Refinement, his body transforming unknowingly. 

 

 

Outside, discussions about Ye Fan grew increasingly rampant, solidifying his influence as the foremost 

among the younger generation! 

 

 

"Where on earth did the Huaxia Young Supreme go?" 

 

 

"Did the Huaxia Young Supreme hide somewhere because he was afraid of being held accountable by 

the American Cultivator Alliance?" 

 

 

"He can hide for a while, but not forever. The American Cultivator Alliance won’t let him go!" 

 

 

Due to Ye Fan’s disappearance, cultivators gradually ceased discussing his overturning the Japan 

Cultivation World, instead speculating about where Ye Fan was and why he hadn’t shown himself. 

 

 

The vast majority believed that Ye Fan knew he had severely transgressed and was too scared to show 

himself for fear of retaliation from the American Cultivator Alliance. 

 

 

Amidst these hot discussions, major powers in the global Cultivation World began to probe for Ye Fan’s 

whereabouts. 

 

 



Moreover, nearly all cultivators were keeping a close eye on the movements of the American Cultivator 

Alliance. 

 

 

They wanted to know how the American Cultivator Alliance would handle the situation! 

 

 

Three days later. 

 

 

The American Cultivator Alliance issued an announcement that a press conference would be held, where 

the leader of the American Cultivator Alliance, revered as the War God and ranked fourth on the Divine 

List, Xi Wei’er, would personally declare their decision on dealing with the incident of Ye Fan overturning 

the Japan Cultivation World! 

 

 

The announcement from the American Cultivator Alliance spread quickly among the major forces in the 

global Cultivation World; they sent representatives to the American Cultivator Alliance Headquarters in 

Washington immediately, hoping to gather firsthand information. 

 

 

In addition, major media outlets from the Six Major Alliances also sent their personnel to Washington to 

attend the press conference held by the American Cultivator Alliance. 

 

 

The conference at the headquarters of the American Cultivator Alliance was held right next to the power 

center of the American Alliance—the White House. 

 

 

The next morning at eight o’clock, crowds swarmed the entrance of the American Cultivator Alliance, 

with representatives from major Cultivation World forces and well-known media reporters all present. 

 



 

Among them, the Yanhuang Organization also sent a representative, Captain Hong Lie of the Yanhuang 

Organization Law Enforcement Team, who attended the conference and was to discuss and negotiate 

the matter with the American Cultivator Alliance. 

 

 

"Mr. Hong Lie, I heard that after you arrived in Washington yesterday, you tried to meet privately with 

the leader of the American Cultivator Alliance, Xi Wei’er, but were rebuffed?" 

 

 

Seizing the opportunity before the doors of the American Cultivator Alliance opened, when 

representatives and reporters were not allowed to enter, a beautiful reporter from the American 

Alliance saw Hong Lie in the crowd. Her eyes lit up, she stood tall, showing off her prominent Holy 

Maiden Summit, and walked quickly towards him, smiling as she asked. 

 

 

Just as the busty reporter spoke, the photographer immediately aimed his camera at Hong Lie. 

 

 

This was an ambush interview! 

 

 

Hong Lie realized this right away, but he did not avoid the camera and just looked indifferently at the 

busty beauty reporter. 

 

 

"Sorry, Mr. Hong Lie, please forgive my presumptuousness; I am just too curious about this matter." 

 

 

Feeling the chill in Hong Lie’s gaze, the busty beauty reporter felt somewhat uneasy, but seeing more 

reporters coming closer and many cameras pointing at Hong Lie, she secretly breathed a sigh of relief 

and displayed what she considered to be an utterly charming smile. 



 

 

"Beautiful miss, I am curious, where did you get this information?" Hong Lie asked emotionlessly. 

 

 

"——" 

 

 

The busty beauty reporter was at a loss for words and did not know how to respond. 

 

 

"If this matter is true, the member of the American Cultivator Alliance who leaked this information to 

you has violated the organization’s rules and must bear the responsibility; if it’s false, then beautiful 

miss, you are guilty of slander, and I have the right to sue you," Hong Lie spoke again, his tone quite 

unfriendly. 

 

 

All this resulted not only from his annoyance at the busty beauty reporter’s brash interview but also 

because of the instructions from above. 

 

 

Regarding the incident of Ye Fan overturning the Japan Cultivation World, Yan held a special meeting 

within the Yanhuang Organization. During the meeting, Hong Lie spoke harshly against Ye Fan’s actions 

and, to prevent adverse consequences for the Yanhuang Organization and Huaxia, suggested that the 

Yanhuang Organization should not shelter Ye Fan, letting him bear the responsibility on his own. 

 

 

However— 

 

 



To his surprise, his suggestions were ignored by Yan, who instead personally sent him to Washington, 

tasking him to find a way to communicate with the American Cultivator Alliance before the press 

conference and gauge their intentions for further response. 

 

 

As the busty beauty reporter mentioned, he was left out in the cold—unable to even enter the doors of 

the American Cultivator Alliance, let alone meet with Xi Wei’er! 

 

 

This made him feel extremely humiliated and also fueled his intense hatred towards Ye Fan. 

 

 

To him, if not for Ye Fan’s actions, he would not have had to endure this humiliation! 

 

 

"I apologize, Mr. Hong Lie; please don’t be angry. I heard about this inadvertently and couldn’t help but 

seek verification out of curiosity. Since you do not wish to respond, please forgive my audacity." 

 

 

The glamorous reporter with ample assets was evidently experienced, for she sensed Hong Lie’s hostile 

demeanor immediately and didn’t press him too hard. Instead, she first lowered her stance to admit 

fault, then cunningly shifted the topic to ask a more challenging question, "Mr. Hong Lie, what is your 

personal opinion on Ye Fan’s raid on the Japan Cultivation World, and what is the stance of the 

Yanhuang Organization on this matter?" 

 

 

"I’m sorry, I need to go in now," 

 

 

As the voluptuous reporter finished speaking, the doors of the American Cultivator Alliance 

Headquarters opened. Hong Lie, with an expressionless face, said as his body flashed, slipping through 

the crowd like a slithery loach and disappearing from the sight of the reporters instantly. 



 

 

The unexpected scene left all the reporters, including the glamorous one, feeling a sense of regret. 

 

 

But regret aside, they had no choice but to adjust their emotions, take out their IDs and attendance 

proofs, and prepare for the inspection. 

 

 

Just then... 

 

 

A terrifying aura, so bone-chilling it emerged suddenly from within the towering edifice of the American 

Cultivator Alliance Headquarters! 

 

 

In an instant. 

 

 

Almost everyone, including Hong Lie, stopped in their tracks, their eyes wide with shock as they looked 

towards the source of the aura. 

 

 

"Good heavens, this is the aura of a Top-level War God (Great Perfection of Gang Qi); could it be that Xi 

Wei’er has achieved the Top-level War God Realm?" 

 

 

The next moment. 

 

 



In the quiet crowd, a representative, whose affiliation was unknown, exclaimed in surprise. 

 

 

Yes! 

 

 

The echo of that exclamation in everyone’s ears led them all to the same conclusion. 

 

 

For, within the American Cultivator Alliance, the only one anticipated to successfully break through to 

the Top-level War God Realm was none other than Ji Xi Wei’er, the Leader of the American Cultivator 

Alliance. 

 

 

"I can’t believe it—Xi Wei’er has also achieved the Top-level War God Realm." 

 

 

"This year, Chen Daozang, the Evil Emperor of Huaxia, and Xi Wei’er one by one, breaking through to the 

Top-level War God—what’s the secret? Could it be due to a sudden increase in Earth’s Heaven and Earth 

Primordial Qi?" 

 

 

"I always feel like something big is about to happen." 

 

 

"Whether things change or not, Xi Wei’er, at this moment, not only personally announces the decision 

of the American Cultivator Alliance but also deliberately releases his aura, letting the world know of his 

breakthrough. He is definitely showing off!" 

 

 



"This is not just showing off; it is also telling the world that the American Cultivator Alliance must 

demand an explanation!" 

 

 

... 

 

 

After a brief moment of shock, the crowd erupted into buzzing discussions. 

 

 

Besides, there were some individuals who immediately reported the news of Xi Wei’er’s breakthrough 

using special communication devices. 

 

 

At eight fifty, representatives from huge powers in the global Cultivation World along with reporters 

from the Six Major Alliances entered a multifunctional hall at the headquarters of the American 

Cultivator Alliance. 

 

 

"What exactly does the American Cultivator Alliance intend to do about this matter?" 

 

 

As the time for the press conference neared, the hall grew quiet, everyone’s gaze fixed on the empty 

stage, eagerly awaiting Xi Wei’er’s appearance while pondering in their hearts. 

 

 

"I, Xi Wei’er, on behalf of the American Cultivator Alliance, formally demand that the Yanhuang 

Organization within three days must explain the act of Ye Fan, the disciple of the Evil Emperor of Huaxia, 

in breaking the rules and massacring the Japan Cultivation World, and propose a solution!" 

 

 



"If the Yanhuang Organization neglects this matter, or fails to explain and provide a solution, the 

American Cultivator Alliance will spare no expense in waging a campaign against the disciple and master 

of the Evil Emperor of Huaxia, to seek justice for the Japan Cultivation World under the American 

Cultivator Alliance!" 

 

 

"The press conference is over, please leave!" 

 

 

At nine o’clock, the scheduled time for the press conference had arrived. Xi Wei’er had not appeared, 

but his voice boomed like thunder through the multifunctional hall. 

 

 

Whoosh! 

 

 

As Xi Wei’er’s powerful, domineering words fell, the previously quiet hall erupted like boiling water. 

 

 

"Is Xi Wei’er declaring war on the Evil Emperor of Huaxia? Or is he planning to sever ties and fiercely 

contend with the Yanhuang Organization?" 

 

 

The boiling crowd, nearly everyone had this question on their minds. 

 

 

No answer. 

 

 

That day, the powerful declaration by Xi Wei’er spread rapidly through the global Cultivation World, 

shocking everyone. 



 

 

"How will the Evil Emperor of Huaxia and the Yanhuang Organization respond?" 

 

 

In the wake of the shock, every power and individual around the world waited for the reply from the 

Yanhuang Organization and Chu Xuanji. 

 

 

In the afternoon, they received it. 

 

 

Chu Xuanji responded. 

 

 

In just four words. 

 

 

Let the battle commence! 

 


