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Chapter 1211: The Will of the People
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​
Blue Star Xiali Calendar, Year 14,780. Mahayana Star. The Stellar Spaceport.
The Stellar Spaceport was a supplement to the Cross-Realm Teleportation Array, similar to the relationship between high-speed rail and a regular airport.
The Cross-Realm Teleportation Array could indeed quickly reach another world, but it consumed too much energy. So, after aerospace technology advanced again, the Stellar Spaceport quietly emerged. For short trips, it took more time but was much cheaper, making it suitable for ordinary people.
Now, a large part of interstellar logistics was handled by Stellar Spaceports. The Cross-Realm Teleportation Array was gradually becoming reserved for military use.
At this moment, Chang Zheng was seeing off a group—a massive team of three hundred thousand people. Their professions covered every field: research fellows from the Institute, engineers from various sectors, but most were teachers from key schools across Mahayana Star, from primary schools to universities.
In short, they all shared one common trait: they were highly skilled talents.
These three hundred thousand people were the result of Chang Zheng’s year-long efforts to lure them away. He could have sent them off in batches but chose instead to gather them all for a single transport.
This had a purpose: to create a spectacle. What kind of spectacle? To prove to the world that Mahayana Star’s glory was fading, that its people were divided, and that the moral high ground now lay with the Heavenly Emperor.
So now, at the Stellar Spaceport, thousands of reporters filmed this massive wave of immigrants. Within half an hour, this news would hit the stellar trending charts and be known throughout the entire Heavenly Court.
One of Chang Zheng’s subordinates was also giving interviews to the media, explaining things about Changle Star in detail—like its recent talent policies—constantly building momentum for their cause.
“Taoist Friend Lin, watching this scene, aren’t you angry?”
Chang Zheng chuckled as he spoke to Lin Qingwen beside him. He knew Lin Qingwen quite well, as the two had dealt with each other many times.
“Why should I be angry? You spent a huge amount of money to lure away a bunch of trash. What’s there for me to be mad about? Mahayana Star has nothing else in abundance, but talent reserves? Plenty. Them leaving is even better—it clears space for younger people and helps ease the problem of class hardening.”
“Haha, I like how stubborn you are, Taoist Friend Lin. I hope you can still laugh like that in a hundred or a thousand years.”
Chang Zheng laughed loudly. Clearly, Lin Qingwen was furious, yet he was putting on a tough front. Chang Zheng loved that.
“Only you guys take trash.”
“Really? Then what’s the Enforcers team doing here? You, an Immortal, must be seriously bored?”
“I like it, can’t I?”
“Of course, I have high hopes for you. If Mahayana Star becomes too tough to survive on, you can come find me later.”
Chang Zheng laughed heartily. Over the years, he hadn’t just poached many talented people from Mahayana Star; he’d also smuggled out many machines banned for export.
High-precision machine tools, production lines—things Mahayana Star explicitly forbade exporting. But he got them, because more and more people were joining the Heavenly Emperor's side, becoming one of their own.
Mahayana Star had noticed this too, so Lin Qingwen personally led the Enforcers team stationed at the Stellar Spaceport for strict inspections. But it wasn’t doing much good, as the smugglers’ methods were quite advanced too.
“Hmph,”
Lin Qingwen snorted coldly and ignored Chang Zheng any further.
Chang Zheng grinned, revealing his teeth. He was patient; the Heavenly Emperor was patient too. Mahayana Star had too many industries. They couldn’t swallow it all at once; taking it slowly was just fine. In another few hundred years, once Mahayana Star’s industries were all hollowed out, the Heavenly Emperor could control Mahayana Star at will.
............
“You’re going to join the Heavenly Emperor?”
“Just pretending! I’m going to be your spy.”
Li Qing quickly explained upon hearing this.
After thinking it over, she’d decided to stand by Lin Jiang’s side. Not only would she firmly refuse the Heavenly Emperor’s recruitment; she planned to do something for Lin Jiang too. Like pretending to join the Heavenly Emperor but actually acting as Lin Jiang’s inside informant.
“No need, you shouldn’t do something so dangerous.”
“Lin Jiang, I know things are bad for Mahayana Star now. I truly want to help you.”
“Sigh, how to make you understand? If you go over, the Heavenly Emperor won’t trust you. You won’t get any important information. I appreciate your kind intention, but you really don’t need to do this.”
“Lin Jiang, you...”
“Let’s leave it at that. Thank you, Li Qing. Stay for dinner tonight. I've called Cao Ying and the others over.”
Lin Jiang waved his hand. He really didn't need Li Qing pretending to defect to be his spy.
He was already playing the weakling role. Plus, Lin Jiang worried Li Qing’s deception might cause everything to collapse faster. Lin Jiang wanted to test people's loyalty, but the higher-ups absolutely must not push things along. If they did, few would hold out. Lin Jiang needed things to unfold naturally.
That evening, Lin Jiang invited a few people for dinner—good food, good drink. There was no indication of any trouble at all—as if the Heavenly Emperor’s harassment didn’t exist.
“Don’t call me for boring things like meals anymore; I’m very busy.”
“How busy can you be, Liang Long?”
“Processing the Hill civilization’s data. There's too much! The Heavenly Emperor’s been frequently contacting me lately too, I mean, you senior leaders... isn't winning people over just giving gifts, or inviting them to eat and talk? Can’t you think of anything new?”
Liang Long said bitterly. He was practically annoyed to death. This time, they'd gained the complete technology of the Hill civilization—all of it, not just their studies on time.
The research team on Mahayana Star was led by him. He handled multiple matters himself. Yet the Heavenly Emperor kept pestering him incessantly. Didn’t he know that researchers get incredibly excited when encountering entirely new fields? Couldn't he at least wait until the excitement died down?
Li Qing, sitting nearby, was shocked. So this was why Lin Jiang didn’t need her as a spy—he already had one! But wasn’t he afraid Liang Long might actually defect? How could he trust him that much?
Yes, within the Blue Star Alliance, only Lin Jiang truly trusted Liang Long. Cao Ying trusted him somewhat—about half. But the others didn’t genuinely trust Liang Long.
They didn’t understand Liang Long well. Liang Long never bothered building influence around Lin Jiang, keeping only casual interactions with others. They felt someone as smart as Liang Long couldn't possibly be content working as someone else's subordinate.
“Isn’t this how you always win people over? Giving houses, cars, women, resources. Inviting them for a meal now and then and having a little chat? What's wrong with that?”
Lin Jiang scratched his nose. Seemed to him the Heavenly Emperor’s approach was pretty standard. Once you went through that routine, how many could resist?
“Then I can only say you’re all people of low taste.”
“You’re noble, you're amazing; I admire you.”
“......”
Liang Long stared at Lin Jiang with a look reserved for idiots.
“How’s the integration of the Heavenly Emperor’s industries going?”
“Not bad. They’ve poached millions of highly skilled people from Mahayana Star and Blue Star. The foundation is set up. But completely replacing Mahayana Star will take time. Thousands of years of development aren’t easily stolen. Their organizational structure has problems.”
“What kind?”
“The same old story. They trust the Chang Clan too much. The top management are all the Heavenly Emperor’s close people. Many of his confidants are smart people, but they’re focused on the wrong things: fighting for power, corruption. People who understand both tech and management can’t get the right roles. So their talent development is painfully slow, plus they distrust the people they poach.”
Liang Long said this was the biggest difference between Lin Jiang and the Heavenly Emperor. Lin Jiang dared to empower and trust people. Like him, Liang Long: once Lin Jiang decided to trust him, he genuinely delegated power, giving him whatever resources he asked for. The Heavenly Emperor couldn’t do that.
“From an era perspective, the Heavenly Emperor belongs to an older time. Being over a million years old has made his mindset rigid. Deep down, he trusts no one.”
Lin Jiang said. When he had free time, he’d studied the Heavenly Court’s history and knew the Heavenly Emperor’s development process.
The Heavenly Emperor’s rise hadn’t been smooth sailing. He’d undergone many trials, including betrayal by his own people. And he himself had risen through betrayal too. So deep down, his thinking was absolute reliance on his own strength, trusting no one. You could see this just from the distribution of Immortal Lords.
Logically, with the resources the Heavenly Emperor controlled, cultivating hundreds of Immortal Lords should have been effortless. But he didn’t do it. He strictly controlled their numbers and strength. Wasn’t he just afraid they would rebel?
“You’re probably right. But the Heavenly Emperor trusts me a lot now, you see.”
“That’s because you're amazing. I already said it, I admire you.”
“Boring.”
Liang Long rolled his eyes. He knew he was amazing—shouldn’t you at least be a little jealous?
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Chapter 1212: Over a Hundred Immortal Lords
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​
Blue Star Xiali Calendar Year 15,000, Fourth Space Outpost
Through Lin Jiang's years of expansion, the Fourth Space now matched the Heavenly Court in scale, covering about a thousand acres. Over a hundred immortals resided there.
Lin Jiang had poured resources into Tianxuan Star for years. Though the public number of immortals grew slowly, their hidden forces surged dramatically.
"Aside from us leaders," Lin Jiang told Liang Long, "the outpost now has one hundred twenty immortals. Nearly a hundred are Immortal Lord rank—skilled warriors except a few recently ascended. Most have refined over twenty thousand Immortal Pills each."
Their centuries of patience bore fruit. Lin Jiang’s power reached its peak, and Immortal Pill reserves ran low from distribution. New immortals—ascended just a decade—had refined thousands of pills. Veterans of a century surpassed ten thousand pills, with sixty to seventy exceeding fifty thousand. Their strength was overwhelming.
"We must act now," Liang Long urged. "We can’t delay. Hunters dealing with Void Beasts increasingly met the Four Great Forces. They’re searching for us. Meanwhile, the Heavenly Court nears total control of Mahayana Star and Blue Star’s industries."
After centuries of exploitation, Blue Star and Mahayana Star had collapsed economically. The Heavenly Emperor seized all lucrative sectors—including warship production—soon gaining independent manufacturing capacity.
Worse, their Void Beast hunters encountered all Four Great Forces’ agents, now actively scouting their outpost.
"I know. I’m ready," Lin Jiang replied. "And you?"
"Haven’t I always been preparing?"
"Good. Three more years—then we strike."
Lin Jiang declared the final three-year countdown before launching lethal assaults on the Four Great Forces.
"Three years..." Liang Long hesitated. "But they won’t grant us perfect timing. Prepare for war at any moment."
"We are."
Lin Jiang nodded. He knew the outpost faced imminent discovery but would delay as long as possible.
········
Mahayana Star
Yang Rong poured out his misery to Lin Jiang—for good reason.
Since taking charge of Mahayana Star, his brief peace ended as the Heavenly Emperor attacked. For centuries, Yang Rong barely held the declining planet together as resources vanished, tensions mounted, and hardship deepened.
Lin Jiang understood Yang Rong’s struggle and wouldn’t punish him. Yang Rong surpassed Lin Qingwen in skill. When Lin Qingwen managed Mahayana Star, its wealth masked challenges. Yang Rong, however, steered it through relentless decay—proving exceptional by preserving any stability.
After Yang Rong left, Ye Chen and Lin Qingwen appeared. Public and shadow agents of Lin Jiang’s plan, they understood his strategy.
"Ancestor," Lin Qingwen said, "defectors are gone. We must act."
Hiding for centuries under Heavenly Court rule, Lin Jiang could not outmaneuver the Emperor. Over time, thirty to forty Blue Star Alliance immortals switched sides, joining the Heavenly Emperor.
"Ye Chen," Lin Jiang asked, "what of the rest?"
"Here’s the list: red names passed loyalty tests; blue names waver; black names openly or secretly serve the Heavenly Emperor—six of whom are our spies."
Ye Chen presented the list. His core mission: monitor the Alliance immortals’ allegiances.
Currently, the Alliance publicly claimed two hundred immortals. Forty-two openly joined the enemy—six being deep-cover agents. Of the loyalists, seventy-plus rejected the Emperor’s offers in public and private. The remainder stayed uncommitted—accepting bribes but avoiding pledges.
Indeed, all Alliance members except Lin Jiang, Cao Ying, and a few others received recruitment offers—promises, grand futures, and tangible rewards.
"Secretly give the red list three thousand Immortal Pills each. Tell them to refine quietly and hide their power."
"Understood, Master. And the wavering ones?"
"Leave them. What of other Life Planet immortals?"
"Thirty-plus explicitly joined us," Ye Chen reported. "Another three hundred remain unofficial—mostly neutral if we show strength against the Emperor. Without power, they’ll side with him. I avoided contacting others to preserve secrecy."
This mission was Ye Chen’s second priority—recruiting outside the Alliance.
The Heavenly Emperor’s repeated purges built deep resentment among surviving immortals with families, sects, or clans. These immortals only lacked strength to rebel openly. Over thirty, thanks to Lin Jiang’s new status as Fourth Immortal Lord, formally cut ties with the Emperor.
The uncommitted resented the Emperor but distrusted Lin Jiang’s chances. Simply put: they’d back Lin Jiang for victory, or kick him if he fell.
But these factions remained tiny. The Heavenly Court—back to pre-Hill civilization levels—boasted seven thousand immortals. Even counting all neutrals, they amounted to one-twentieth of its power.
"Give our supporters pills—one to five hundred each," Lin Jiang ordered. Scarce resources limited aid, but even token gifts boosted morale.
"Understood, Master."
"Ancestor," Lin Qingwen pressed, "what of our cultivators and Financial Consortium? Some openly betray us."
"Ignore them. Easily crushed insects." Lin Jiang waved dismissively—cultivators held no battlefield value.
"Yes, Ancestor." Lin Qingwen sighed bitterly.
Countless Consortium leaders had prospered for generations under Lin Jiang’s grace. Replacements abounded, yet family legacies protected their positions and luxuries. Seeing many willingly pledge to the Emperor—without waiting for offers—infuriated Lin Qingwen.
"Prepare," Lin Jiang commanded, "the test nears. Victory brings immense wealth for thousands of generations."
With that, he dismissed them. Conquering this war would make Lin Jiang ruler across all territories for millions of miles. True, eternal prosperity awaited.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 1213: The Dimensional Pocket, I'm Coming In
[image: ]


​
Blue Star Xiali Calendar Year 15,003, Star Domain of the Original Hill Civilization Home Planet
Over 30,000 Hill Immortals stood guard here, including 5,000 Special-Class Battleships.
Facing their former Home Planet, these 30,000 Hill Immortals showed no emotion. They must have passed many tests to receive the Buddhist Sect's strength modifications. They were absolutely the most loyal to the Buddhist Sect, even more fanatical than ordinary disciples.
On a Mothership, the Buddha Master appeared. Actually, he had been present all along. A Soul Fragment of the real Buddha Master stayed here, ready to counter any surprise attack.
They had learned their lesson. The Buddhist Sect wasn't stupid. Last time they almost opened the Dimensional Pocket, they got ambushed. This time, they couldn't fail again.
"Our situation is not good for any of the Four Great Forces. Over in the Demon Race, rising new stars vie for power against the old Demon Venerables. The Demon Lord doesn't intervene. He has been in seclusion for many years. Maybe he was comprehending some divine ability, or perhaps he abandoned his Soul Fragments to recover his strength."
"The demon race has their Dragon Ancestor busy creating those Perfect Beings. They're being secretive, but their ambition is huge. According to our intelligence, these Perfect Beings are incredibly powerful. Even the imperfect early creations now possess Demon Lord strength, able to defeat real Demon Lords in the same realm."
"The Heavenly Court's Heavenly Emperor is blinded by victory. He still hasn't noticed Blue Star's abnormality. Blue Star could betray us any moment."
"Huiming. Only our Buddhist Sect remains stable right now. That's why I urgently need to reclaim my Soul Fragment. It is critically important."
The Buddha Master spoke frankly to Hui Ming. The Four Great Forces maintained overall peace, but internal problems were constant across all.
After several wars, new stars rose among the Demon Race, challenging the old Demon Venerables. That itself wasn't the main issue. The main issue was that the Demon Lord hadn't been seen for years. His actions were unknown. Based on his knowledge of that Old Demon, the Buddha Master knew he was surely plotting something bad.
The demon race had gone even further by creating Perfect Beings. It was top secret, but the Buddha Master had gotten wind of it. He deeply feared these Perfect Beings. So, while ordering Hui Ming to press the search for the Dimensional Pocket, he accelerated the modification of the Hill people. Now, the Buddhist Sect's Hill Immortals numbered 100,000, far exceeding initial projections.
"Buddha Master, rest assured. Fifty years ago, we relocated the Dimensional Pocket. These past fifty years, we've conducted dozens of trials. We are absolutely certain we can open it now."
Hui Ming stated. After the last ambush, the Dimensional Pocket vanished.
After years of searching, they finally found it again fifty years ago. In these five decades, they had carried out many trials and studies and were close to perfecting the technology.
They were fully prepared now. These 30,000 Hill Immortals and 5,000 Special-Class Battleships were enough to lock down the entire Star Domain. Even if they couldn't repel the ambushers, they could sound the alarm, enabling the Buddha Master to strike personally.
"Good, good, Hui Ming. Among all in our vast Buddhist Sect, you are the one I trust most. After this, you shall become our Number One Buddha."
The Buddha Master smiled, also dangling a huge reward. Hui Ming's strength was already formidable, but his rank wasn't high enough yet due to his limited seniority. Successfully retrieving his Soul Fragment would justify promoting him to First Buddha.
........
"Dimensional Pocket. Eighty-Sixth Trial. Commence."
A few days later, the Buddhist Sect's Scientists began the 86th trial on the Dimensional Pocket.
Machinery hummed to life. In the pitch-black void, a transparent spatial barrier appeared. This was the Dimensional Pocket they sought. They could now make it visible.
"Begin!"
Soon, another command came. Immediately, thirty Special-Class Battleships fired beams of light. The beams merged, coiling around the Dimensional Pocket.
"How will this turn out?"
Hui Ming anxiously asked the Chief Scientist.
"No problem. We've conducted this trial plan seven times. This is the eighth. The energy this time is sufficient to blast open a corner of the Dimensional Pocket. Estimated time: five minutes."
"Are you really certain?"
"100% certain. This plan is absolutely sound."
The Chief Scientist stated, staking his career on it. Their plan was correct. Previous failures were due to underestimating the energy needed. This time, they were fully prepared.
Hui Ming said nothing, quietly waiting. Five minutes was nothing after waiting hundreds of years.
What the Chief Scientist didn't know was that more people had appeared inside their battleships, not enemies, but people from the Buddhist Sect.
The Buddha Master and Buddha Hongling arrived, flanked by twelve Buddhas. After dealing with the Hill civilization, the Buddha Master felt severely short-handed. He had rapidly increased the number of Buddhas to thirty and lifted their power restrictions. Among these twelve seasoned Buddhas, each could Refine around sixty thousand Immortal Pills worth of power.
All Four Great Forces were doing this. Previously, they restricted Immortal Lord and Buddha power levels because that was sufficient. But the Hill civilization made this power inadequate. For instance, a Special-Class Battleship could overpower ordinary Immortal Lords/Buddhas. They couldn't allow their cultivators to be overpowered, especially since most battleship crews were cultivators. So, all four leaders lifted restrictions for their top elites.
Naturally, only trusted followers received this. Untrusted personnel remained restricted.
"Success!"
"It opened!"
"The Dimensional Pocket is opened!"
"Dimensional Pocket, we're coming in!"
Five minutes vanished. A hole appeared in the Dimensional Pocket before them. Their instruments probed its interior. The Buddhist Sect's Scientists immediately cheered.
"All frontline Scientists, halt! All instruments, maintain current status!"
At that moment, Hui Ming's voice boomed across every battleship and spacecraft.
"True Buddha Huiming? What is this?"
"We were supposed to be the first in!"
Some Scientists looked bewildered. The original plan stated they would enter the Dimensional Pocket first upon opening, collecting crucial front-line data. As Scientists, they valued this highly.
"No discussion. Just follow orders."
Hui Ming's expression was stern. He offered no explanation.
Scientists needed only focus on research. But as a Buddhist Sect leader, he had bigger plans.
The last ambush forced Huiming to analyze and conclude the Blue Star Alliance was responsible. But why did the Buddhist Sect endure it quietly? Because the Buddha Master had a grander strategy.
The Buddha Master’s plan was simple: only he could recover the Soul Fragment. Others could not. He even contemplated destroying the other three Soul Fragments to dominate the universe. All four leaders shared this ambition.
That's why the Buddha Master swallowed everything. Once he reclaimed his Soul Fragment, the Heavenly Emperor and the other two would be nothing. Even the Blue Star Alliance would pose no threat. He could sweep aside all three opponents, unchallenged.
"Hui Ming, we will enter first. Secure the outside. Do not enter."
"Yes, Buddha Master."
Hui Ming replied before the words fully left his mouth, the Buddha Master and his group were already moving.
The forces the Buddha Master brought were modest: twelve Buddhas and 3,000 Special-Class Battleships.
In a blink, the Buddha Master's group entered the Dimensional Pocket. His Spiritual Sense swept out. He instantly spotted his Soul Fragment, along with the Heavenly Emperor and others. Eight hundred Immortals huddled in a corner. All looked terribly weak, their Immortal Power seemingly dried up.
The Buddha Master wasn't surprised. His Soul Fragment had been trapped for a thousand years. The Soul Fragment must have exhausted every means to escape, inevitably depleting Immortal Power. They had only the Immortal Pills they brought in, no resupply. That initial supply couldn't last a thousand years; it should have been long depleted.
"You old bald donkey, you..."
"You old bald donkey, you finally found us!"
"Great! Get us out!"
"You old bald donkey, why didn't your True Form come?"
The four Soul Fragments in the corner saw the Buddha Master. Joy surged through them, and they shouted at him.
But the Buddha Master frowned. He gave a slight signal. Beside him, Buddha Hongling understood immediately. In the next instant, over a hundred battleships activated field distortion. The jubilant Immortals rushing towards them froze mid-step, terror replacing their elation.
"'Old bald donkey, old bald donkey'... Sounds pretty slick when you say it, huh?"
"Usually, I let it slide. How dare you call me that NOW? Think I have no temper?"
"Always so arrogant. Keep being arrogant then!"
The Buddha Master suddenly roared. He didn't know which idiot started it, calling Buddhist Sect disciples 'old bald donkey'. He, the Buddha Master, had endured that insult for countless years too. He’d tolerated it before. But now? He was done tolerating. He was revealing himself.
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​
Inside the Dimensional Pocket,
The facial expressions of the Heavenly Emperor and his two companions changed drastically suddenly.
“Old Bald Donkey, what do you mean?”
“Old Ghost, can’t you see? The Old Bald Donkey got bold. He’s targeting the three of us, planning to strike!”
“Old Bald Donkey, you damn well dare! Believe it or not, us three factions together will end you!”
Hearing the Buddha Master’s words, the Heavenly Emperor and the other two reacted as expected – they erupted into furious cursing.
The Buddha Master snorted coldly. “Join forces? Will you even get the chance? Do you have any inkling of what’s happened outside over the last thousand years? You’re walking dead men, utterly unaware!”
The Buddha Master genuinely believed this. He felt the Heavenly Emperor and the other two had grown foolish, especially the Heavenly Emperor, who only knew how to play power games now. Such lowly tactics, he disdained to use. In his view, only those lacking true strength resorted to political scheming; those with power relied on their fists.
“Buddha Master, I do not know what has occurred outside, but I urge you to reconsider this folly. Let us leave. You must know that if our Soul Fragments perish, our True Forms might sense it. And our True Forms are not without defensive capabilities. There is no need for mutual destruction, a battle where both sides are ruined.”
“Heavenly Emperor, you? You think you could engage me in mutual destruction?” The Buddha Master’s disdain grew thicker. He was supremely confident now, having secured the Dimensional Pocket first – he held the absolute advantage.
“Old Bald Donkey....” The Dragon Ancestor burst into profanity.
The Buddha Master didn’t want to waste words. With a single thought, his Soul Fragment instantly withdrew. When the Buddha Master entered, his fragment had already distanced itself from the others. The representatives of the four major factions were now gathered in their own groups.
As the Buddha Master recalled his Soul Fragment, the other three could do nothing to stop it, their expressions only reflecting terror.
The Buddha Master was thoroughly satisfied by their terror-induced reactions. Fear? This was nothing! Wait until even more terrifying things unfold soon.
“Something’s wrong!”
Yet, the next instant, the Buddha Master’s own face paled dramatically. He thrust out his palm instantly, a colossal handprint enveloping his visible Soul Fragment with immense force.
As expected, when the handprint appeared, the seemingly docile Buddha Master Soul Fragment suddenly grinned, baring its teeth. Immediately after, a terrifyingly sharp sword light erupted from its hand.
“BOOM!”
The two exchanged a single blow. The Buddha Master was sent hurtling backward, his form nearly shattering, covered in horrifying fissures.
This sight left everyone in the Buddhist Sect dumbstruck.
“Who are you?!” the Buddha Master roared, nearly slain by that attack.
Upon first entering the Dimensional Pocket, he’d only sensed the faintest flicker of connection to his Soul Fragment. He hadn’t doubted it overly, given they’d been separated for millennia. Yet, as the fragment drew near, he sensed impending danger.
“Impressive, old phantom who’s lived millions of years! Even that couldn’t finish you off.” The ‘Soul Fragment’ flickered, reverting to its original appearance—none other than Lin Jiang.
“Lin Jiang! It’s you...!”
“You...!” Seeing Lin Jiang reveal himself, the apparent Soul Fragments of the Heavenly Emperor and the other two similarly transformed. They were actually Cao Ying and others in disguise! As for the eight hundred Immortals, they were Lin Jiang’s subordinates—though numbering far fewer, only about a hundred.
The power radiating from this group left the Buddha Master utterly flabbergasted.
“You possess a source of Immortal Pills?!” The Buddha Master’s face grew ashen. Long ago, Immortal Pills were no secret. But after he and the Heavenly Emperor rose to power, they had jointly monopolized them, destroying the methods of creation. Only the four rulers knew the secrets.
“Yes. Is that a problem?”
“The Heavenly Emperor truly is trash,” the Buddha Master said coldly. He assumed someone close to the Heavenly Emperor must have leaked the secrets of the Pills. After all, none of the four rulers personally concocted them; they entrusted that to trusted lieutenants.
“I won’t argue with you there. The Heavenly Emperor is trash,” Lin Jiang chuckled faintly. Indeed, it was hard to refute.
“Lin Jiang, let’s negotiate, shall we?”
“I know what you wish to say.”
“Then what do you say?”
“Not interested.” Lin Jiang dismissed it. He knew the Buddha Master’s proposal: an alliance where Lin Jiang could usurp the Heavenly Emperor’s position and power. But the condition would undoubtedly include releasing the Buddha Master's Soul Fragment. And Lin Jiang would not agree. He’d lurked in the shadows for too, too many years. He wanted far more than just replacing one Heavenly Emperor.
“Consider this carefully! My True Form is not here. I need only a single thought to alert the Heavenly Emperor to this scheme! Then you’ll face the joint siege of the Four Great Forces!”
“Your True Form isn’t here? That does surprise me,” Lin Jiang admitted, the absence truly unexpected. Logically, with the Buddha Master’s True Form reduced to thirty percent strength, an event as monumental as discovering a Dimensional Pocket demanded its presence to wield maximum power for security. Yet, it hadn’t come. He shrugged. “But it matters little.” His plans were never reliant on a single path. Activating contingency schemes was always an option.
“It seems I truly underestimated you.”
“Eh, you’re not the only one who underestimated me.”
“Then let me see the power of you newcomers!”
The Buddha Master roared. Since negotiation failed, combat was the only path.
His hidden elite force struck first – three thousand Special-Class Battleships unleashed their firepower simultaneously. Dual Vector Foils couldn't be deployed here, but other weapons could, including Twisting Force Fields.
An immense power surged forth, seeming ready to tear apart space itself. Cao Ying and others stepped forward, meeting the force head-on, stabilizing space completely.
“Empower me!” the Buddha Master bellowed.
Instantly, the twelve Buddhas formed a circle. Golden light blazed from their forms, converging upon the Buddha Master. His aura skyrocketed, exceeding his previous peak!
The surge continued relentlessly, its terrifying escalation drawing a flicker of surprise from Lin Jiang.
“So, that’s how faith is channeled?” Lin Jiang was indeed astonished. The power bestowed by twelve Buddhas couldn’t generate such might. The Buddha Master was tapping into the Power of Faith gathered over eons.
“Trillions of Buddhist disciples! Over a million years of accumulation! Lin Jiang! With what do you presume to challenge me?” the Buddha Master laughed wildly. His current power rivalled his prime. The use of faith was his secret weapon; the Heavenly Emperor might suspect it, but Lin Jiang had no inkling. He hadn’t even deployed it against the peak power of the Hill civilization during their ultimate battle, as it consumed the stored belief at an alarming rate.
“The fact you four have survived this long proves your capability. Fine. Let’s go!”
Lin Jiang cut short any further talk. His aura exploded at full intensity. The Sword Demon Immortal Chang Pei materialized its true form, fusing instantly with Lin Jiang.
“Shatter!”
Lin Jiang roared, slashing downward. The Dimensional Pocket seemed to groan under the impact. A monstrous, unstoppable arc of sword light erupted, swallowing the Buddha Master whole.
The Buddha Master conjured a colossal palm and struck back. Sword and palm collided.
Space began to disintegrate.
Their exchanges were lightning-fast. In a blink, hundreds of clashes had occurred. Then, the Buddha Master was sent hurtling out again, slamming through one of the Home Planet’s colossal mountains.
“You...!” The Buddha Master was speechless. He perceived a deeply terrifying truth: Lin Jiang reacted to his techniques with unnerving familiarity! Conversely, the Buddha Master was utterly foreign to Lin Jiang’s combat style. This asymmetry meant that while the Buddha Master was technically slightly stronger, he lost decisively.
“What? Me? Get back up and fight!” Lin Jiang pointed at him triumphantly. The exhilaration was primal, mirroring his initial beatdown of the Heavenly Emperor’s Soul Fragment years before.
“Lin Jiang, take your time fighting. I’ve sealed the breach in the Dimensional Pocket. It’s also shifted its point of entry.”
Just then, Liang Long’s voice unexpectedly echoed through the chaos.
“Didn’t I tell you to deal with the forces outside?!” Lin Jiang retorted.
“I wish I could! But I can’t defeat them! The defender outside is Hui Ming! Besides him, there are numerous Special-Class Battleships and tens of thousands of modified Hill people guarding the exit! How could I possibly take them on? I’m just a lowly Immortal!” Liang Long protested. Having one person battle thousands of modified Hill people and fleets? Dream on. He wasn’t suicidal.
“You—! Forget it! Fine! Alright!” Lin Jiang suppressed his frustration. “The rest of you, don’t just gawk! Eliminate them all!” He addressed Cao Ying and the others. “Time to drop the act. Mop things up.”
Cao Ying nodded. With a wave of her hand, behind them, intricate formations dissolved. Revealed were immense fleets – thousands upon thousands of Warships, all Special-Class Battleships! These were not the Heavenly Emperor’s hand-me-downs; they were the core fleet Lin Jiang’s faction had secretly hoarded for years, their true foundation.
Meanwhile, outside the Dimensional Pocket, Hui Ming stared, utterly stupefied, as the ripple signifying the entrance faded completely from sight.
“False! False! True Buddha!” The Buddhist Sect’s chief expert screamed at Hui Ming, panic-stricken. “Our Dimensional Pocket! It’s fake! It’s not the genuine one we discovered earlier!”
Hui Ming felt icy dread pierce his very soul. Now he understood – he had been deceived. The entire Buddhist Sect was horribly, fatally deceived.
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Chapter 1215: Millions of Years of Fellowship
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The Heavenly Court
"Buddha Master, please wait."
Ren Chong appeared, but the next second, he flew off backward.
This left Ren Chong stunned. He recalled the Buddha Master always being polite, patiently waiting for him to announce each visit. What happened this time? Did the Heavenly Emperor owe him money?
"Buddha Master, you’re going too far."
The Buddha Master stopped before reaching the main hall, because the Heavenly Emperor appeared.
"Heavenly Emperor, old man, trouble has come."
"Trouble has indeed come," the Heavenly Emperor looked at him. "You possess less than ten percent of your true strength now. The rest is all Power of Faith. Aren’t you aware of its terrible side effects? Using it like this will take at least a century to recover from those side effects."
The Heavenly Emperor felt a stirring in his heart. The Buddha Master's True Form stood before him, at less than a tenth of its power. The rest was sustained by Power of Faith. Though it could temporarily maintain him at his peak level, the costs were enormous. The Buddhist Sect might have nearly a trillion followers providing massive amounts of Faith daily, but to beings like them, one single battle drained vast sums of it. All the Faith gathered over centuries might barely sustain a few major fights.
"Heavenly Emperor, you're about to die and still think of killing me?"
"Heh. What did you just say?"
"I said, you’re about to die."
"Explain yourself clearly today, or you won't leave here alive."
The Heavenly Emperor’s murderous aura thickened. The Buddha Master’s words deeply provoked him.
"My true self was at twenty percent strength plus Power of Faith reaching my old peak level. But he was just killed. Killed by your Heavenly Court’s Lin Jiang from Mahayana Star."
"Absurd nonsense!"
The Heavenly Emperor roared. Lin Jiang was capable, he knew that. Rising to Immortal Lord level in thousands of years? Maybe Lin Jiang hid a little extra strength, but at most he could only be twice as strong. Even if he hid three or five times his strength, how could he possibly kill the Buddha Master, especially at full power?
"Why would I lie? Lin Jiang’s power is only slightly lesser than ours. And he commands at least five or six people who’ve each Refined nearly a hundred thousand Immortal Pills. Plus, over a hundred more who’ve each Refined no fewer than fifty thousand."
"What?!"
The Heavenly Emperor gaped in disbelief. Was the Buddha Master mad? Did he realize how astronomical that amount of Pills would be? The Heavenly Emperor meticulously tracked every Pill he ever gifted. Could he possibly have given away so many? Unless... Lin Jiang seized back the Pills gifted to others?
"Idiot. You really are an idiot. Lin Jiang has fooled you, utterly."
"Tell me everything. From the beginning."
"Fine."
The Buddha Master recounted everything. Starting from discovering the Dimensional Pocket, leading to the present. Of course, the Dimensional Pocket was now sealed by Liang Long. The Buddha Master couldn’t sense his Soul Fragment trapped there, and he sensed deep trouble.
The Heavenly Emperor’s face grew colder as he listened. Finally calm, he reached out. With a snatch, he held Liang Long’s Soul Fragment in hand.
"You betrayed me?"
The Heavenly Emperor thundered, consumed by fury. For a million years he’d shown favor to no one like Liang Long. Yet now, betrayal.
"Heavenly Emperor, when have I ever betrayed you?"
"Still pretending to deceive me?"
"Not deception, merely... I believe I never swore allegiance to you? Wasn't it merely your wishful thinking?"
Liang Long remained composed. He possessed dozens of such Soul Fragments. This one held little power beyond maintaining his human form. Disposable.
Hearing this, the Heavenly Emperor choked. Truely, Liang Long never pledged loyalty. The kindness was one-sided – bestowing treasures, sharing meals and drinks, chatting about life. Liang Long never formally committed to him.
"You seek death."
Without another word, the Heavenly Emperor crushed Liang Long’s Soul Fragment.
"Heavenly Emperor, Lin Jiang has grown strong. Stronger than either of us can handle alone. Let's ally. Call the Ancient Dragon and the Old Demon."
"You truly believe he possesses such strength?"
"Yes. For centuries, they’ve had the Dimensional Pocket. Our Soul Fragments are likely already destroyed. That he dared destroy the Soul Fragments of ALL FOUR of us proves his power and ambition. And... I’ve already sent word to the Ancient Dragon and Old Demon."
"You—"
The Heavenly Emperor was speechless. Was this intentional? To invite spectators for his humiliation?
"Heavenly Emperor, we share millions of years of fellowship here. They won't laugh. What matters now is crushing Lin Jiang."
"..."
The Heavenly Emperor became even more speechless. Listen to him! Millions of years of fellowship? If that fellowship meant anything, the Buddha Master would have told him about the Dimensional Pocket centuries ago! Not wait until defeated by Lin Jiang to spill the truth.
—-
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Mahayana Star
"My Soul Fragment was destroyed by the Heavenly Emperor. He knows everything."
"And yet... he hasn't attacked us?"
"He won't. The Buddha Master appeared. He knows our strength now. The Heavenly Emperor isn't stupid. Be cautious. They surely have ways to return to their peak fighting strength."
Liang Long explained. The Buddha Master restoring his peak power via Faith was unexpected, but made sense. Beings as ancient as them held many secret methods, though often with terrible costs.
"I anticipated this. I haven't wasted these years."
Lin Jiang declared. Even if they regained their peak, he wasn't afraid. Not just considering the price they’d pay, what about him and his people? Countless trips into the Dimensional Pocket weren't for nothing.
"Is the Dimensional Pocket resolved?"
"Should be soon. Communication’s cut off. We wait for the Soul Fragment’s return."
Lin Jiang replied. The Buddha Master remained formidable. Inside, thousands of Warships ensured the fight took time.
Hearing Lin Jiang’s call, Blue Star Alliance’s highest leaders swiftly gathered. Upon arrival, without preamble, Lin Jiang began handing out crate after crate of Immortal Pills. Everyone stared, dumbfounded. Were Pills as plentiful as beach sand now?
"Ten thousand Pills each. Go Refine them immediately. War is coming."
"Ancestor Lin... we’re facing the Heavenly Emperor?"
"Yes."
"Finally!"
"So long awaited! I endured centuries!"
"Honored Ancestor, wait! Let me smash Chang Zheng first!"
Lin Qingwen bellowed. For years, he’d endured Chang Zheng’s provocations, restraint only by Lin Jiang’s orders. Revenge burned within.
Each one created a Soul Fragment. Taking the Pills, they began Refining them instantly. Some stayed; others rushed back to their True Forms to begin Refining. Every bit counted.
"Liang Long, Ye Chen. Execute the plan: eliminate the Heavenly Emperor’s fanatics."
Lin Jiang ordered. Many of the Heavenly Emperor's loyalists were scattered across realms, acting as his spies. Crush them first.
They mostly held ordinary Immortal strength, Lin Jiang’s visible force. He’d held back, strengthening only core members slightly. Hence, the need for more Pills now.
The contingency plans existed. Ye Chen’s team knew their roles. Mobilizing the Immortals, they launched assaults on the Heavenly Emperor's forces.
"Plans are plans. Reality diverges," Lin Jiang noted. "Our primary target was the Heavenly Emperor. Instead, the Buddha Master invaded. Liang Long, anything to add?"
The Dimensional Pocket the Buddha Master entered wasn't the original one sealing the Heavenly Emperor’s Soul Fragment. Their plan had been to lure the Heavenly Emperor. Discovering the Buddhists found it, they pivoted to destroy the Buddha Master instead.
Unforeseen events demanded flexibility. Hence Lin Jiang’s question.
"The greatest variables are them," Liang Long stated. "The Buddha Master used Faith to regain peak power. The Dragon Ancestor created 'Perfect Life' – its power unknown. The Demon Lord... I never infiltrated that core. He's not appeared for centuries. As for the Heavenly Emperor... he might be stronger than you expect."
"How?"
"Because I made it possible. You tasked me with holding him off. I had to give him real things."
Liang Long shrugged. He was central to this millennium-long plan. Why did the Heavenly Emperor hesitate to crush Lin Jiang? Liang Long. Without pledging allegiance, Liang Long diligently executed tasks. Sent to investigate the Dimensional Pocket? He led search parties – fruitlessly. To occupy the Heavenly Emperor, prevent an early war against the Blue Star Alliance, Liang Long gifted him the Hill civilization's research on controlling time itself. Centuries spent by the Heavenly Emperor in seclusion followed.
"I see. Stronger is stronger. I won't pray for a weak enemy."
Lin Jiang took a deep breath. True strength comes from within. Bring it on.
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Chapter 1216: Rebellion!
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Tiannan Star Domain.
At Lin Jiang’s command, the Blue Star Alliance rebelled.
Within ten minutes, the star domain network of Tiannan Star Domain was cut off. All Cross-Realm Teleportation Arrays malfunctioned, and the interstellar starports suffered severe damage.
Immediately after, Cao Ying mobilized all the troops of Blue Star. She led forces from Jiang Star, Lingjing Star, Lingqing Star, and Lingyun Star in a direct charge toward Beiyuan Star, where the Tiannan Star Domain Master resided. Simultaneously, several planets Lin Jiang had previously contacted, including Canglan Star, also rebelled. They amassed their armies and marched toward surrounding Life Planets.
Apart from Beiyuan Star, all other Life Planets in Tiannan Star Domain were considered forces of the Heavenly Emperor. Even if they couldn’t conquer them, they had to bring them under control.
Meanwhile, Beiyuan Star descended into planet-wide chaos. The star domain network was gone; the Cross-Realm Teleportation Arrays were dead. Even fools knew something bad had happened. But before they could react, massive explosions ripped through Beiyuan Star's many industrial cities. Lin Jiang’s forces had struck, crippling the war potential of Beiyuan Star.
"Cao Ying, you’re insane! How dare Blue Star attack me?" The Tiannan Star Domain Master was utterly dumbfounded. He never imagined Cao Ying would dare attack him at this moment.
Over the past several hundred years, as the Heavenly Emperor plundered the industries of the Blue Star Alliance, his own Beiyuan Star had greatly benefited. Many of those industries had been relocated to Beiyuan Star.
In his view, if the Blue Star Alliance were going to rebel, it should have happened centuries ago when the Heavenly Emperor first struck. Back then, the Blue Star forces were strong and numerous. Now, after centuries of pillaging, Blue Star was in decline. It didn’t make sense for them to act like this.
"Kill him," Cao Ying only snorted coldly. Then, two black-robed Immortals appeared beside her and charged straight at the Domain Master.
Cao Ying herself was currently very weak. Her true strength lay within a Dimensional Pocket, fighting the forces of the Buddha Master. Therefore, Lin Jiang had only sent two Immortals who had refined thirty or forty thousand Immortal Pills each. But these two were enough.
The moment they clashed, the Tiannan Star Domain Master immediately fell to a disadvantage, just getting beaten up. This outcome shocked him once more. He couldn’t understand where Cao Ying had found such incredibly powerful subordinates. Cao Ying herself shouldn't be this formidable either. Wasn’t Cao Ying barely at the level of an Immortal Lord?
"Ancestor, Blue Star is all arranged," Cao Ying didn’t join the fight herself, merely oversaw it. A trusted aide came over and reported.
"Good. Once this is done, we head to Tianbei Star Domain," Cao Ying said. Right as they started their move, twenty huge Aerospace Motherships appeared around Blue Star. These Aerospace Motherships somewhat resembled the Super Warships of the Hill civilization, though much smaller in scale. Each could only carry roughly fifty million people, nowhere near the billions-capacity Super Warships of the Hill civilization.
These twenty Aerospace Motherships would evacuate Blue Star's entire most valuable population, plus some families of the higher-ups – totaling around one billion. They would escape into space to avoid the war. As for the remaining people, Cao Ying could no longer watch over them. Their fate was left to destiny. If the Heavenly Emperor didn’t come directly to Blue Star, they might survive. If he did reach Blue Star, they could only pray for their own safety.
Cao Ying’s group, meanwhile, would head to Tianbei Star Domain to meet up with Lin Jiang, concentrating their forces to seek a decisive confrontation with the Heavenly Emperor.
Simultaneously, in Tianxi Star Domain,
Zhu Bin, Cao Wang, Qiu Weidao, and others were also evacuating urgently. Lin Jiang had also given them several Aerospace Motherships each as support. Combined with their own incredibly large fleet of spacecraft, it was enough to take away all their important personnel.
"Zhu Bin, this is Cao Wang. Which direction are you planning to go?"
"Cao Wang, I'm splitting the group. We'll flee in three different directions, heading for secret Resource Stars."
"Secret Resource Stars aren’t reliable. The Heavenly Emperor and his forces might track them down. My suggestion is don’t try to settle anywhere. Just drift in space. This war won't last too long. The supplies on the Aerospace Motherships should be enough to sustain us for a while."
"Right. I’ll arrange it. We must make haste to Tianbei Star Domain to meet Lin Jiang."
"Alright. Qiu Weidao, what about you?"
"I’m already on the way."
"Damn! How are you so fast?" Cao Wang exclaimed, startled by Qiu Weidao's speed.
"My people were concentrated; easier to evacuate. I’m almost at the edge of a temporary star domain. That’s it for now. Can’t talk. Evacuate as fast as you can. Our forces in Tianxi Star Domain are too few. Also, tell the Heavenly Fox Demon Immortal to speed up. Abandon all the low-level demon race members!"
Qiu Weidao said. The Tianxi Star Domain’s star network had also been sabotaged by them to delay the enemy's mobilization. They had no intention of fighting the forty-plus Life Planets of Tianxi Star Domain. Lin Jiang had long ordered them to leave. Their current worry was that the Heavenly Fox Demon Immortal might be reluctant to leave the low-level demon race members behind and hesitate to evacuate quickly.
"Speed up! Fill a Mothership and send it away! Run!" Soon, the temporary star network crackled with nearly identical roars from Zhu Bin and Cao Wang: don’t cling to those jars and bottles! Get the high-value people out! Material things can be rebuilt later.
..................
Mahayana Star.
"Lin Qingwen, you deserve death! I’ll kill you myself!" Chang Zheng of the Chang Le Palace was dead. But this was only a Soul Fragment. Lin Qingwen personally took care of Chang Zheng.
Not only Chang Zheng, but also many members of the Chang Clan died, including Chang Zheng’s followers who had come with him to Mahayana Star to oversee matters.
After killing Chang Zheng, Lin Qingwen's True Form emerged. He took a starship carrying over ten thousand Immortal Pills and plunged straight into the deep cosmos. Mahayana Star might become a main battleground; his True Form wasn’t safe here. So he sent his True Form away with the Immortal Pills, to Refine as many as possible, wherever he could hide.
Many Immortals did as Lin Qingwen did, keeping their True Forms at about one-tenth strength and vanishing into the deep void. Even Lin Jiang wouldn’t ask where their True Forms were; floating in space was enough. This was the contingency for the worst outcome: if they failed, their True Forms might survive.
"Ancestor, Mahayana Star has been cleaned up. Our forces are assembled," not long after, the Heavenly Emperor's forces on Mahayana Star were completely wiped out. Forces from other star domains and Life Planets were also brought under control.
"Master, both Tianxi Star Domain and Tiannan Star Domain are evacuating. Should we evacuate part of our population on Mahayana Star too?" Ye Chen walked over to Lin Jiang’s side and asked. Though the star network was down, they still had other, albeit less convenient, ways to contact others.
"Secretly protect those from the Damo Academy. The rest don’t move. The munitions factories must run at full capacity. Build Special-Class Battleships. Build as many as possible," Lin Jiang ordered. He didn’t plan large-scale evacuations on Mahayana Star. Not all Life Planets could evacuate; it needed to serve as a symbol, a rallying point. However, the scientists from Damo Academy had to be taken away. They were treasures; Lin Jiang’s heart would ache fiercely even if one was lost.
"Understood, Master. Also, places like Taibai Planet have already received orders from the Heavenly Court and are mobilizing forces, including Ming’an. He asked, when do we act?"
"Tell him to gather his forces first and await my command," Lin Jiang said. Ming’an had joined him as well. Li Canghai’s death had profoundly shaken Ming’an; that’s why he had drowned himself in alcohol for years after Li died.
While Li Canghai hadn't been a good person, he had treated Ming’an and Ming Xin well. They blamed Li Canghai’s death on the Heavenly Emperor, believing he deserved at least half the responsibility. So they had quickly accepted Lin Jiang’s recruitment. Of course, the most important factor was that Lin Jiang had shown them a glimpse of his true strength.
"Yes, Master."
"Once all forces are ready, we head to Taibai Planet," Lin Jiang decided. Now that the Heavenly Emperor knew Lin Jiang’s strength, he wouldn’t strike directly anymore. In the past, the Heavenly Emperor wouldn't have bothered with such complications, mobilizing his subordinates. He would have come personally and squashed Lin Jiang like a bug.
..................
Home Planet Star Domain of what was once the Hill civilization.
The great battle had spilled over from the Dimensional Pocket into the Three-Dimensional World.
The Soul Fragment of the Buddha Master had been shattered by Lin Jiang. The twelve Buddhas and three thousand Warships the Buddha Master had brought into the pocket dimension had also been utterly destroyed.
Now Lin Jiang was pursuing Hui Ming and his forces. This group was strong, boasting tens of thousands of Hill Immortals and thousands of Special-Class Battleships. Against them, Lin Jiang had around a hundred Immortals as his core, lacking significantly in Warships.
Numerical superiority meant nothing to Hui Ming at that moment. What he saw was his own troops being slaughtered at a terrifying speed. A hundred Immortals were like a hundred ferocious demons, rapidly annihilating the Buddhist Sect forces.
"Hui Ming, we've known each other for thousands of years. Now is the time for you to forsake the darkness and embrace the light."
"Lin Jiang, you know I cannot surrender," Hui Ming shook his head. The Buddha Master had recognized his talent and given him opportunities; without his master’s patronage, he would never have reached his current status. Moreover, he still didn't believe Lin Jiang could win, despite the fearsome strength Lin Jiang was displaying now.
"Hui Ming, if you surrender, the Buddhist Sect might still endure in this world. If you refuse, after this, the Buddhist Sect will cease to exist in this universe. You know our views on Buddhism." Lin Jiang spoke. Lin Jiang harbored an overall negative impression of Buddhism. Under his influence, the Blue Star Alliance's populace generally saw the Buddhist Sect in a bad light, treating it as villains, antagonists.
"Then you’ll have to destroy the Sect first. My Buddha will not be defeated."
"Since you’re blindly stubborn, there’s nothing left to say," Lin Jiang sighed and shook his head. With a single sword strike, Hui Ming’s form exploded.
Hui Ming had escaped – his power escaped the moment they burst out of the Dimensional Pocket. He had transferred ninety-nine percent of his power elsewhere. Losing the remaining one percent was insignificant.
"Lord Ancestor Lin, the Buddhist Sect forces are cleared. None escaped," soon afterward, a subordinate reported. The Buddhist Sect loyalists had been wiped out; they’d preferred death to flight. Only Hui Ming had preemptively transferred his power away.
Cao Ying also approached Lin Jiang and briefed him on the situations in Tiannan and Tianbei. Tiannan Star Domain was progressing smoothly – the Domain Master was already dead, his True Form destroyed along with the Soul Fragment. Beiyuan Star was taken, and most other planets were either captured or had surrendered.
"Transition Soul Fragment power. Prepare to attack Taibai Planet. Taibai Planet will be a hard nut to crack; we must take it immediately. Have all Soul Fragments here retreat into Fourth Space," Lin Jiang ordered. Once Taibai Planet fell, these Immortals would move to assault the Heavenly Court itself. They aimed to fight primarily within Fourth Space, far away. Fighting a battle like that in the Three-Dimensional World risked shattering most Life Planets involved.
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Chapter 1217: Claiming Taibai Planet
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The Tianbei Star Domain, Mahayana Star.
Over a hundred Immortals clad in black robes appeared one after another. These were the forces Lin Jiang had secretly nurtured. With the battle in the Dimensional Pocket concluded, their returning power surged back one by one. The sheer aura radiating from them was intimidating enough.
"So many..."
Ming'an and Ming Xin exchanged a look, utterly shocked.
To win them over, Lin Jiang had given each five thousand Immortal Pills, boosting their strength nearly to the threshold of an Immortal Lord. They had believed Lin Jiang had expended his utmost effort. But now, they realized how naive they had been.
"Ancestor Lin Jiang, our forces are assembled," one announced.
"Good. Very good, Ming'an," Lin Jiang smiled at him. "You've made the most correct choice in your life."
Lin Jiang's persuasion focused primarily on Immortals from Tiannan and Tianbei. His influence in places like the Tianxing Star Domain was weaker, but that was sufficient.
He never intended them as the main force; recruiting them was just to lessen opposition.
Lin Jiang then assigned them tasks: attack the other planets in the Tianbei Star Domain. Once the Immortals holding those Life Planets were dealt with, the cultivator armies would be handed over to the Blue Star Alliance for command. As for Ming'an and the others? They were to follow Lin Jiang to the Fourth Space. He'd offer some big promises along the way to bolster their confidence.
Ten minutes later, the forces from Mahayana Star began crossing the void. They didn't use a Cross-Realm Teleportation Array. Instead, they activated the Stargate directly, targeting Taibai Planet.
One activation was enough. The entire force arrived instantly at Taibai Planet. Yet, the planet's defense systems weren't functioning. Only when the large force closed in did Di Qing grasp the situation.
Taibai Planet held vital Heavenly Court forces, deployed there earlier by the Heavenly Emperor to suppress potential rebellion from Mahayana Star. It boasted thirty thousand Class-I Battleships, with Special-Class Battleships later replenishing the numbers to around five thousand.
Currently, over half these Warships operated automatically. Why? Because the crew sent from Mahayana Star had fled. Lin Jiang's rebellion against the Heavenly Court wasn't solely an Immortal-level fight; it was a comprehensive, multi-domain operation.
Autopiloting allowed the ships to fight, but lacked the flexibility of living operators. Their artificial intelligence lacked consciousness; Lin Jiang's side forbade it, deeming conscious ships too dangerous. Program-bound Warships weren't nearly as agile.
"The program modifications are complete," a technician reported. "Ready to seize the Warships."
A major battle should have erupted upon force contact. But Lin Jiang's forces appeared, and the Taibai Planet crew found all attack orders blocked.
The reason was simple. These Warships had deep-set programs from the beginning: friend-or-foe recognition systems. If a captain commanded an attack on a target bearing the Blue Star Alliance identifier, the system would fault, aborting the strike.
Meanwhile, the computer task force led by Liang Long altered permissions on all man-made systems within the Warships. Crew members still loyal to the Heavenly Emperor panicked – they couldn't even operate the ships anymore. The Warship doors opened wide as countless Blue Star Alliance fighters stormed inside.
Di Qing arrived swiftly. The silence of battle told him disaster had struck. He emerged personally, flanked by roughly three hundred Immortals, all originally from the Tianbei Star Domain.
Strictly speaking, these Immortals weren't deeply loyal to the Heavenly Emperor. Their allegiance was largely habitual. When Lin Jiang struck, Di Qing rallied them using the Heavenly Emperor's authority. Should Di Qing fall, their surrender was likely.
"Lin Jiang! Traitorous villain! What are you plotting?" Di Qing roared.
"Didn't you receive Mahayana Star's proclamation?" Lin Jiang chuckled. Ten minutes before severing the star domain network, Lin Jiang had ordered it released.
The proclamation denounced the Heavenly Emperor, listing his alleged evils: manipulating power, dividing star domains, causing massive Immortal losses, and ruthlessly plundering Blue Star Alliance assets.
Each accusation was verifiable, enough to shatter the Immortals' image of the Emperor and evoke sympathy for the Blue Star.
Underestimating this battle for hearts was unwise. It might sway many to Lin Jiang's side.
Lin Jiang's declared goal wasn't to destroy the Heavenly Emperor, but outright independence.
Yes, independence. That was the banner under which he recruited figures like Ming'an.
The Heavenly Emperor, after a million years, commanded immense prestige. Lin Jiang had vast influence in Tiannan/Tianbei, but couldn't match the Emperor's authority. Hence, his banner: independence. To establish an equal, harmonious force free from exploitation and war, existing on par with the Heavenly Court.
"Rebellious slander! I won't listen to your nonsense!" Di Qing spat back.
"Fine. If we can't agree, then we fight," Lin Jiang stated coolly.
Lin Jiang's forces were few, actually – under two hundred Immortals.
On the surface, he commanded about two hundred. Dozens had defected to the Emperor. The rest were scattered across the Tianxi and Tiannan Star Domains, yet to arrive. Only about eighty gathered near Lin Jiang, plus another hundred or so from the Strongholds. The people Ming'an had won over weren't present.
War had already ignited at the cultivator level. The fight centered on seizing the Warships. Liang Long controlled them and dispatched teams for capture. Taibai Planet's defenders weren't idle. They sent reclaiming teams too. Fierce clashes had already erupted.
"Eliminate them," Lin Jiang ordered.
From the crowd, over a dozen black-robed Immortals struck.
Di Qing retaliated. As the key overseer monitoring Lin Jiang, Di Qing enjoyed the Heavenly Emperor's favor and had received significant power boosts.
BOOM
Less than twenty exchanges later, Di Qing was shattered—defeated by just one of the black-robed Immortals.
A spatial rift opened on Taibai Planet moments later. Di Qing's True Form escaped, fleeing towards the Heavenly Court. He had begged the Heavenly Emperor for aid earlier, but received none. Fleeing to the Court was his last recourse.
The Heavenly Emperor's direct followers were purged. The rest surrendered. As for Taibai Planet's cultivator forces? They were routed, their
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