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"Our enmity has spanned a cosmic era; today is the time to bring an end to it."
Primeval Emperor mobilized his magic power, growing two arms beneath his armpits while holding magic treasures that shone brilliantly; divine patterns emerged one after another, evolving into different supernatural abilities, and he charged at Moon Emperor.
After the passage of two cosmic eras, in mastery of supernatural abilities, Primeval Emperor had long been peerless; he wielded a knife and axe, attacking with spiritual powers to invade Moon Emperor's Purple Palace.
The axe of the Dao was like the creation of the heavens and earth; with one swing down, Axe Light tore through the heavens and earth of the Immortal Land of the Other Shore, carving out a deep chasm created by Primeval Emperor.
Primordial Dao God activated Primordial Calamity Seal; the treasure seal rotated, converging all paths into one; divine patterns filled the sky and condensed into myriad supernatural abilities, crashing down overwhelmingly toward Moon Emperor.
The two peak powerhouses joined forces; with their very first strike, they caused space-time to annihilate.
Moon Emperor's delicate eyebrows furrowed tightly.
In the Immortal Land of the Other Shore, she was equivalent to the Heavenly Dao.
The power of Heavenly Dao could counter Primeval Emperor.
But with an additional Primordial Dao God, her two hands struggled against four fists.
Boom!
Moon Emperor stirred her magic power; in her palms, the dual energies of yin and yang circulated; yin and yang evolved essence, energy, and spirit, generating all things; in an instant, she created a perfect world that engulfed both Primeval Emperor and Primordial Dao God in her palm.
Zing!
A streak of Axe Light sliced through the cosmos, shattering Moon Emperor's supernatural world.
Primeval Emperor's primordial spirit held a divine dagger, ignoring space, charging into Moon Emperor's Purple Palace; merging spirit with dagger, its edge unparalleled, he slashed a knife strike toward Moon Emperor's primordial spirit.
Clang!
But at that moment.
Within the Purple Palace, Moon Emperor's primordial spirit flashed a gleam in her eyes; yin and yang energies coiled and enveloped the divine dagger.
A black hole surfaced; in just an instant, this divine dagger was sent to another space-time by Moon Emperor, evading Primeval Emperor's knife strike.
Crash!
Primordial Dao God's supernatural ability descended; the top-tier magic treasure Primordial Calamity Seal shattered Moon Emperor's magic power with irresistible force, resonating with the Dao and evolving various marvels of manifestation of a different path.
With a bang.
Myriad techniques coalesced; the sky filled with supernatural phenomena condensed into one divine pattern; Moon Emperor was blasted away by the divine pattern, her magic power suppressed by Primordial Calamity Seal, and her aura began to weaken.
Swish!
Primeval Emperor pressed his advantage; skimming the air with Great Dao Pen, he outlined a Chaos of Time and Space, as if drawing boundaries to imprison, trapping Moon Emperor tightly within it.
With both joining forces, Moon Emperor was completely overwhelmed.
"End it swiftly."
Primeval Emperor said coldly.
Primordial Dao God nodded.
Though the Immortal Land of the Other Shore was sealed by Primeval Emperor's supernatural powers, delaying would cause the commotion to grow; no one knew if accidents might occur.
"Fellow cultivator Moon Emperor, pardon the offense."
Primordial Dao God wove seals with ten fingers, converging myriad methods into a single fingertip.
Dao rhythm flowed at his fingertip.
Whoosh!
Primordial Dao God extended his finger toward the Moon Emperor, causing chaos to violently explode and split into countless realities of time and space, each formed from a manifestation of a different path.
With a single thought, ten thousand worlds came into existence.
This divine technique condensed the wonders of space and time, possessing extraordinary wonder.
In an instant, countless manifestations of Primordial Dao God surged toward the Moon Emperor from every point across time and space.
"Master!"
The tumult of the battle between the three powerful figures finally alerted the cultivators within the Immortal Land of the Other Shore. Qian’er and a host of cultivators gazed skyward, each filled with utter horror.
Their home, undisturbed by the flames of war and akin to a paradise, was peaceful. None could have imagined that one day, invaders would breach the Immortal Land of the Other Shore seeking their annihilation.
Boom!
Suddenly, the earth trembled and the mountains quaked.
Heaven and Earth seemed veiled by a gossamer shroud.
Li Xieyun activated his primordial spirit. A colossal divine demonic figure seated itself in the center of the heavens, its vast spiritual power sweeping across the Immortal Land of the Other Shore, devouring cities one by one.
Soundlessly and tracelessly, the living beings within the Immortal Land of the Other Shore had their primordial spirits and soul essences stripped away.
"Dao One?"
Qian’er’s beautiful face underwent a great change.
Three Dao One cultivators — had Heaven truly ordained the fall of the Immortal Land of the Other Shore?
She genuinely believed in the Moon Emperor’s doctrines.
Witnessing this scene filled her heart with despair.
Boom!
Abruptly.
The Moon Emperor, trapped within ten thousand domains of time and space, unleashed her full power. A grand Tai Chi diagram rotated in the sky as her physical form expanded to immense proportions, tearing apart the divine techniques of both Primordial Dao God and Primeval Emperor.
She held Tai Chi above her head and trod upon the manifestations of all things beneath her feet.
Statues upon statues radiated immortal light, gathering countless points of luminance that surged towards and poured into the Moon Emperor’s physical form.
Her aura grew stronger and stronger.
It seemed to be merging completely with the Immortal Land of the Other Shore.
Boom!
With a single thought from the Moon Emperor, a sword materialized within the Tai Chi diagram and slashed toward Li Xieyun.
"Ahh...!"
Li Xieyun’s expression turned panicked. He desperately activated his divine technique, fracturing his primordial spirit into countless fragments that fled into numerous realities of time and space, attempting to evade this sword forged from the Heavenly Dao.
However, within the Immortal Land of the Other Shore, the Moon Emperor was the absolute sovereign.
Li Xieyun had just entered Dao One and possessed no magical treasures. Against the divine abilities of Moon Emperor, he offered no resistance.
"Master!"
Li Xieyun cried for help.
Primeval Emperor frowned. The Great Dao Pen flew out, beginning its strokes mid-air to outline a manifestation of a different path—the Great Calamity. A bizarre and terrifying pill furnace materialized.
The sword of heaven’s Dao was trapped within the pill furnace. Gradually depleted of strength, it became incapable of advancing.
"Moon Emperor, you and I both witnessed the Great Calamity. This very divine ability was comprehended by me from those visions. Would you care to refine its execution?"
Primeval Emperor roared with laughter.
Boom!
Endless Dao Fire surged from every corner of the Immortal Land of the Other Shore, reducing this sanctuary to ashes. Innumerable creatures wailed in agony.
Primordial Dao God’s face showed a flicker of compassion.
"Primordial Daoist friend, suppress that mercy of yours," Primeval Emperor stated coldly. "The Immortal Land of the Other Shore and Moon Emperor are one. Without extinguishing these ants, Moon Emperor cannot be slain."
"We share one purpose—to transcend our shackles and ascend to Tianyuan. For that, Moon Emperor must die."
Crash!
Primeval Emperor’s form twisted, transforming into a four-faced entity—each visage embodying an ultimate aspect of primordial truth. In his mastery of power, he far surpassed Primordial.
Invoking his divine ability, Primeval Emperor unleashed Four Dao One treasures against Moon Emperor.
"Primordial Calamity Seal!"
Primordial Dao God silenced all distractions, pushing his spirit, energy, and essence combined with the Dao to its peak. The Primordial Calamity Seal merged with his divine skill, obliterating the ten thousand domains across spacetime. The Immortal Land of the Other Shore fractured continuously.
Crack!
Fissures spiderwebbed across the surface of the sanctuary. High in the void, the Taiji Diagram splintered as well.
"It’s ending," Li Xieyun thought.
Witnessing the might of these two, Li Xieyun realized the chasm that yawned between himself—another Dao One practitioner—and powers like Primeval Emperor and Primordial Dao God.
"Primordial Chaos Myriad Manifestations Art!"
Moon Emperor formed gestures with her hands. A vast aura of the Dao of heaven descended. The lifeforce of the Immortal Land of the Other Shore’s fallen lifeforms coalesced into pure energy, flowing into Moon Emperor.
Her presence surged to its peak.
Boom!
The treasures descended.
Primordial Dao God became the Dao itself.
The divine ability to create ten thousand realms with a single thought erupted once more.
Primeval Emperor, in his four-faced form, channeled his Four Dao One treasures to their absolute limits, aiming their combined fury at Moon Emperor.
Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom!
Space-time became disordered.
Figures appeared in different temporal realms, continuously clashing.
"Moon Emperor, it ends now."
Primeval Emperor stated coldly.
Boom!
Four treasures merged into his flesh. Even against the Heavenly Dao itself, Primeval Emperor felt no fear.
He smashed his fist toward Moon Emperor.
Simultaneously.
Primordial Dao God merged his countless incarnations into one. His fist descended like a pestle, unadorned and forceful, shattering the Taiji Diagram outright.
Dao power shattered. Moon Emperor's delicate frame shuddered.
Her aura rapidly withered.
Her resistance was futile.
Primeval Emperor and Primordial Dao God united, their combined strength doubling hers. From the start, Moon Emperor stood no hope of victory.
"Last cosmic era, without this Emperor, you could never have merged the Dao of yin and yang to evade the Great Calamity," Primeval Emperor gazed at Moon Emperor, his voice indifferent. "Those who submit to Heaven's will lead tragic lives."
Moon Emperor was silent.
Her primordial spirit scattered incessantly.
The entire Immortal Land of the Other Shore burned like a pill-refining furnace, swiftly consumed by visible flame.
Losing the Immortal Land of the Other Shore left her adrift, rootless.
A rare surge of confusion welled in Moon Emperor's heart.
"Daoist friend," Primordial Dao God spoke with piercing clarity, "The very lands where we exist are bound by the Heavenly Dao's shackles. Where lies your supposed paradise? You merely fled from reality."
Moon Emperor's eyelashes trembled.
"What if..." Moon Emperor murmured, "...long ago, I had stood with Primeval Emperor against the Great Calamity? What sight might that have been?"
"Master..."
A call pulled Moon Emperor back to the present.
Qian’er lay on the brink of death, her Great Dao eradicated, her primordial spirit ablaze, poised to vanish entirely.
"Qian’er..."
Profound grief surfaced in Moon Emperor's eyes. Witnessing her most cherished disciple about to perish before her filled her heart with anguish.
Whoosh!
Primeval Emperor flicked his finger. A wisp of Dao Fire landed on Qian’er, instantly reducing her to ash.
"This Emperor keeps his word."
Primeval Emperor stated coldly.
"Primeval Emperor," Moon Emperor said, calm as still water as death approached, "slaying me proves nothing about the path of compliance with Heaven."
She spoke with serenity: "The Great Calamity has yet to descend. None know the outcome of defying Heaven."
"A pity," she concluded, "I will not live to see the day you succeed."
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"Nothing in creation remains to hinder This Emperor’s footsteps!"
"This Emperor shall undoubtedly succeed!"
The Primeval Emperor channeled his magic power, striking the Moon Emperor's head with one palm.
Awoo!
His power surged into her body, shattering her primordial spirit. Two swirling masses of immortal light were drawn forth by the Primeval Emperor, radiating immense Heavenly Path power.
Inside the immortal light, Symbols continuously evolved.
Forty-nine Heavenly Path Symbols could faintly be seen.
"The Dao of yin and yang..." The Primeval Emperor’s gaze burned with fervor. "Finally mine."
"Daoist brother, to ascend to the Tianyuan Realm, you must bear the Dao of yin and yang, fusing six forces into one." The Primordial Dao God said solemnly.
The Primordial Calamity Seal was his treasure forged for this ascent.
"This Emperor knows," the Primeval Emperor chuckled.
"This very Immortal Land of the Other Shore shall be the perfect vessel to bear the Dao of yin and yang!"
He gazed toward the Immortal Land of the Other Shore.
The paradise resembled a giant pill furnace. Its beings and all essence were distilled, forged into a swirling yin-yang Tai Chi Diagram. Black and White Energies circulated, drawing power from heaven and earth.
The Primordial Dao God’s eyes flickered.
"So, Daoist brother had planned everything long ago."
Arrogance flashed across the Primeval Emperor’s expression. "Since This Emperor allied with you to seize the Dao of yin and yang, do you think I would proceed without foresight?"
The Immortal Land of the Other Shore, forged with the Moon Emperor's full power and bathed in Heaven’s decree for a cosmic era, was intrinsically a top-tier Dao One’s treasure.
No vessel in existence was more suited!
Days later.
The Immortal Land of the Other Shore had been fully refined. A yin-yang Tai Chi Diagram descended into the Primeval Emperor’s grasp.
The moment the diagram entered his sight, the Primordial Dao God instinctively focused upon it.
Shua!
With a mere thought, the Primeval Emperor infused the diagram with the Dao of yin and yang's power.
Clutching the yin-yang Tai Chi Diagram, his thoughts permeated it. Instantly, the Dao of yin and yang's profound mysteries surged endlessly before his mind's eye.
Given time, he would grasp them entirely.
And when he fully commanded the Dao of yin and yang, he would begin his ascension to the Tianyuan Realm.
"Primordial Daoist friend, with the Moon Emperor dead, it is time for the Yin and Yang Celestial Sovereigns." The Primeval Emperor grinned. "Though neither possesses power close to hers."
"Still, they preside as executors of Heaven’s decree in this cosmic era. Together, they can manifest a fragment of the Dao of heaven—remain vigilant."
Even so,
contempt showed plainly in the Primeval Emperor’s eyes.
"I need a few days to recuperate."
The Primordial Dao God chuckled.
His battle with the Moon Emperor had drained him immensely.
Though there were no serious injuries, the Primordial Dao God was extremely cautious. In his current state, he dared not immediately invade the world of the Pure Land to hunt the Yin and Yang Celestial Sovereigns.
The Primeval Emperor nodded.
"Once you capture the Yin and Yang Celestial Sovereigns, it will be time for us to ascend to Tianyuan."
The Primordial Dao God smiled faintly.
He understood that, despite knowing from Ye Xu's mouth there was an eighty percent chance of success, the Primeval Emperor still didn’t trust him.
However, the Primordial Dao God didn’t mind.
He hadn’t deceived the Primeval Emperor.
With the Dao heart vow binding them, he wasn’t afraid of the Primeval Emperor discarding him like a broken bridge after crossing the river.
Whoosh!
The three of them emerged from the beyond chaos. The Primeval Emperor waved his immense sleeve, causing the power of the Taihuang Ancient Realm to dissipate. Chaotic energy surged forth, and dense, enduring mists curtained all vision.
The next moment, the three had vanished.
An indeterminable time later.
The Chaotic Ancient God flew deep into the chaos. The residual aura of divine power lingered between heaven and earth.
"The Primeval Emperor, the Primordial Dao God, and the others entered this place... their aim must be of immense significance," he mused, furrowing his brow as he sensed the lingering aura of the Immortal Land of the Other Shore. "This aura feels deeply familiar..."
Yet, he had no memory of it.
"The Burial World Palace was destroyed. Daoist Ancestor Jade Sky and Dao Ancestor Jidu both pledged allegiance to the Heaven's Secret Pavilion... Should I also head to the Canglan Immortal Domain and secure a position?"
The Chaotic Ancient God pondered.
He felt it was time he must choose a side.
...
Eternal Emperor City.
Mo Wangshu and Chu Jiankuang stumbled out of a tavern, thoroughly intoxicated and reeking of liquor, babbling ceaselessly as they swayed.
"Urgh!"
Suddenly.
Chu Jiankuang heaved violently.
"Brother! You're too pathetic!" Mo Wangshu laughed heartily, pounding Chu Jiankuang's back as he spoke. "Just had a little sip..."
After retching, Chu Jiankuang stiffened, standing frozen in place, utterly still.
"Brother... did you cramp yourself?" Mo Wangshu asked in surprise.
Chu Jiankuang turned his head, a wave of profound sorrow radiating from his entire being.
Tears welled in his eyes. His heart felt like it was being torn apart.
"Junior Brother, is it too painful? Or too delicious?"
Mo Wangshu scratched his head.
"Senior Brother, I sense the Immortal Land of the Other Shore seems... gone," Chu Jiankuang said sorrowfully, yet confusion clouded his eyes.
"Gone it is, then..."
Whoosh!
Mo Wangshu's eyes widened. "The Immortal Land is gone?"
"Senior Brother, don't joke about this."
"Can you be more specific?"
"I don't know."
Chu Jiankuang shook his head.
"We must return now."
Mo Wangshu urged anxiously.
Swoosh!
Without hesitation, the two traversed time and space, stepping into the Chaotic Sea.
Arriving at the easternmost point of the sky, Mo Wangshu channeled his magic, calling out repeatedly, but received no answer.
"Senior Brother, the Immortal Land must be somewhere in the Chaotic Sea. Let’s split up and search," Mo Wangshu declared firmly. "I believe if our master hears, he will answer."
His words spoken,
Mo Wangshu flew off in one direction.
Time passed, unmeasured.
Chu Jiankuang found the location of the Immortal Land.
Yet, all he could perceive were the lingering remnants of divine abilities – the power of Dao One, imprinted upon space-time itself, unable to be erased even by the chaos.
"Master!"
"Senior Sister!"
Chu Jiankuang knelt upon the roiling chaos, letting out a helpless, despairing cry.
He resembled a child who had lost his home.
After the time it took a stick of incense to burn, Mo Wangshu followed the sound and arrived.
"Senior Brother..." Mo Wangshu’s mind went blank, despair painting his face. Though nothing lay before him now, he knew this was where the Immortal Land once stood.
That unique aura of the Dao of heaven could not be imitated.
"Who did this?"
Chu Jiankuang snarled, eyes were wide with rage, his voice bordering on lunacy.
"Those capable of destroying the Immortal Land of the Other Shore... in the entire Hongmeng Dao Realm, there are only two." Mo Wangshu spoke coldly. "One is the Primeval Emperor. The other is the Master."
"It was the Primeval Emperor."
Mo Wangshu reminded himself of a core principle.
Heaven's Secret Pavilion was a neutral faction that would never destroy the Immortal Land of the Other Shore without cause.
Only the Primeval Emperor possessed such boundless ambition.
"The Primeval Emperor..."
Chu Jiankuang gritted his teeth.
"Senior Brother, we should visit Heaven's Secret Pavilion," Mo Wangshu declared with piercing resolve. "There, we can verify this matter and secure sanctuary."
"Agreed."
Chu Jiankuang nodded.
The two soared out of the Chaotic Sea.
Half an hour later,
two figures descended into the realm beyond chaos.
The Yin and Yang Celestial Sovereigns.
An aura of the Dao of heaven lingered here. As sovereigns embodying the Dao of yin and yang, they naturally sensed the presence of the Immortal Land of the Other Shore.
"The Dao?"
Yang Celestial Sovereign furrowed his brow. "In the Hongmeng Dao Realm, only we two, the Dao Ones, command the Dao of heaven. How could an aura of the yin-yang Dao exist here?"
This emanated fortune intertwined with yin and yang, resembling a fusion of their very beings.
"Could another sovereign of the Dao exist within the Hongmeng Dao Realm?" Yin Celestial Sovereign echoed in astonishment.
Knowledge of the Moon Emperor was confined to a select few.
After all,
the Immortal Land of the Other Shore was a sanctuary beyond worldly reach, a place even the yin-yang Dao of heaven held no dominion over.
"Daoist friend, it seems we truly must journey to Heaven's Secret Pavilion," Yin Celestial Sovereign stated solemnly.
Yang Celestial Sovereign's gaze turned icy.
He harbored an instinctive dread toward that place.
"The situation spirals further beyond control," Yin Celestial Sovereign pressed. "Should we cling to obsolete ways, elimination is inevitable."
"Heaven's way unfolds with immutable constancy,"
Yang Celestial Sovereign retorted coldly. "By yielding to its rhythms, we may yet grasp a sliver of survival."
"Archaic drivel!"
Yin Celestial Sovereign snapped with fury.
"Now, one-third of the Nine Great Heavenly Books has already been claimed by the master of Heaven's Secret Pavilion. Merging the Hongmeng Dao of heaven poses near-impossible hurdles."
Yang Celestial Sovereign continued his analysis without heeding his counterpart. "Could the Hongmeng Dao of heaven truly devour both of us without first uniting the Nine Great Heavenly Books and the six treasures of the yin realm?"
"Daoist friend, recall this: even the Primeval Emperor fears our combined strength manifesting the Hongmeng Dao of heaven."
"If driven to extremity, we embrace mutual destruction."
Yin Celestial Sovereign's brow darkened with gravity.
Yang Celestial Sovereign's reasoning held substance.
Yet, a gnawing conviction told her matters weren't so straightforward.
"Daoist friend, granting your logic, why should we both ascend to Heaven's Secret Pavilion?" Yang Celestial Sovereign persisted. "Its master trades solely in treasures. Have we possessions capable of stirring his desire?"
"My fear is this: if we forgo Heaven's Secret Pavilion now, the chance may never come again," Yin Celestial Sovereign countered.
"Yield to Heaven's will. Obey its mandate."
"We who govern the Dao should know this truth: throughout all ages, countless have dared defy Heaven's decree. Not one met a favorable end!"
Yang Celestial Sovereign's voice pierced with cold finality.
"If Heaven truly decrees our ruin, resistance is futility itself."
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Heaven's Secret Pavilion.
Mo Wangshu and Chu Jiankuang flew into Eternal Emperor City and ascended the jade steps.
Chu Jiankuang bowed and said, "This junior requests to see the Master."
"Come in," the voice responded.
The two entered Heaven's Secret Pavilion and saw Ye Xu reading a book.
"Master," Mo Wangshu said with a sorrowful expression, "our master was killed."
"I know."
Ye Xu put down the book and sighed, "You came here to find out the killer?"
"Yes."
Chu Jiankuang gritted his teeth and said, "I hope the Master will tell us."
"One quadrillion divine stones."
Ye Xu quoted the price.
Sympathy was one thing, but business was another; a deal was a deal.
The two each took out an epochal treasure.
Congratulations, Host. You have obtained one Mythical Point.
"About over ten days ago, Primeval Emperor and Primordial Dao God came to Heaven's Secret Pavilion," Ye Xu said slowly. "They both wanted to break the shackles of the Dao of heaven, and Moon Emperor was a potent medicine."
"Although Moon Emperor was the master of Immortal Land of the Other Shore, with Primeval and Primordial joining forces, she was bound to die."
"Primordial Dao God?"
At that moment, Mo Wangshu and Chu Jiankuang suddenly understood.
They finally realized why Moon Emperor had been utterly unable to fight back and was defeated by Primeval Emperor.
"I have something to say; do you two want to listen?" Ye Xu said.
"Please speak plainly, Master."
Ye Xu spoke leisurely, "In the current Hongmeng Dao Realm, besides me, Primeval Emperor and Primordial Dao God were invincible beings. If you want revenge, it is impossible in this lifetime."
"The revenge for killing our master is irreconcilable!"
Chu Jiankuang clenched his fists.
"Even if it takes my whole life, I will avenge our master!"
His killing intent was so sharp it made even Mo Wangshu feel afraid.
Ye Xu's gaze was profound.
In the past, Chu Jiankuang had asked Ye Xu to divine fate, requiring eighty quadrillion divine stones. This was already the price at the peak Dao One realm, surpassing even Dao One.
Chu Jiankuang would not be ordinary.
"Both of you are quite capable. Are you interested in working for Tianxia?"
After pondering for a long time, Ye Xu spoke up.
"Of course, I am willing."
Mo Wangshu agreed immediately, for he was worried about not having a new place to go, and Heaven's Secret Pavilion was undoubtedly the safest place in the world.
"Junior brother, you should stay here," Chu Jiankuang said solemnly.
After saying this, Chu Jiankuang bid farewell to Ye Xu and turned to walk out of Heaven's Secret Pavilion.
"Senior brother!" The expression on Mo Wangshu's face changed slightly.
Ye Xu said, "He has his own pursuits. Staying in Tianxia is not beneficial for his cultivation."
He could understand Chu Jiankuang's thoughts.
This was a proud and arrogant person.
Otherwise, he would not have abandoned the Immortal Land of the Other Shore and ventured into the mortal world.
"At present, the situation of the Hongmeng Dao Realm is becoming clearer..." Ye Xu murmured.
The entire yin realm was already under Primeval Emperor's control, and Ye Xu also had the idea of unifying the yang realm.
"Master, did Primeval Emperor and Primordial Dao God kill our master to seize the Dao of yin and yang and transcend the shackles of the Hongmeng Dao Realm?" Mo Wangshu asked.
A look of surprise appeared on Ye Xu's face. "You know?"
Mo Wangshu nodded.
"I never thought anyone would really do such a thing."
His gaze also revealed shock.
"Master, Chaotic Ancient God requests an audience."
"The Immortal Palace of All Laws' Emperor Ling requests an audience with the Master."
At this very moment,
two voices came from outside Heaven's Secret Pavilion.
Ye Xu and Mo Wangshu walked slowly over. On the jade steps, led by Chaotic Ancient God and Emperor Ling, were more than ten Heavenly Venerate level cultivators.
The ancestral dragon was also among them.
"Have you thought it through?"
Seeing this, Ye Xu's eyes were calm and full of a smile as he looked at Chaotic Ancient God and Emperor Ling.
"Yes."
Chaotic Ancient God half-kneeled on the ground and said, "Now, who in the entire yang realm does not know of the Master's abilities? We are willing to do our utmost and serve the Master diligently!"
"We are willing to serve the Master,"
the ancestral dragon, Yuanfeng, and other Innate Divine Beings said loudly.
"Old thing!"
Suddenly.
A roar sounded, echoing through heaven and earth.
Taotie transformed into a streak of ghostly light and charged at the ancestral dragon.
"Rebellious son!"
The ancestral dragon, furious, immediately transformed into his ancestral dragon true form and engaged in a fierce battle with Taotie.
"Hmm..." The Chaotic Ancient God was bewildered. He looked towards Ye Xu, but Ye Xu wore an expression of a spectator, watching with great interest.
"Continue."
Ye Xu ordered this and then turned back to watch the battle between Taotie and the ancestral dragon.
"Master, I am also willing to lead the Immortal Palace of All Laws to serve you," Emperor Ling laughed and said. "Hoping that Master can accept us."
"This matter is simple,"
Ye Xu said. "However, whom you need to serve is not Heaven's Secret Pavilion, but Tianxia."
The Chaotic Ancient God and Emperor Ling looked stunned.
This seemed different from what they had imagined.
Serving Tianxia meant that they were not directly affiliated with Heaven's Secret Pavilion.
"If you wish to receive Heaven's Secret Pavilion's protection, henceforth merge into Tianxia. The Immortal Palace of All Laws, and all other major powers, must all be dissolved and settle down to be citizens of Tianxia,"
Ye Xu said with a calm expression. "Understand?"
"This junior understands,"
The Chaotic Ancient God nodded promptly, without a word.
Emperor Ling struggled inwardly. The Immortal Palace of All Laws was the foundation he built with his own hands. Now demanding him to dissolve the sect was undoubtedly Ye Xu reducing his power.
"I will count to three,"
Ye Xu said lightly.
"This junior is willing,"
Emperor Ling immediately spoke up.
He knew well Ye Xu's counting skill – there would be no 'one' or 'two'; if he did not agree now, there might be no chance ever again.
Swish!
Ye Xu moved in thought, and Mu Fanyin appeared before Heaven's Secret Pavilion.
After some cultivation time, her cultivation level was fully stabilized.
"Daoist friend Mu,"
The Chaotic Ancient God looked at her with a complex gaze.
If back then he had followed Mu Fanyin's advice to enter Heaven's Secret Pavilion sooner and serve Ye Xu, today might have been a different story.
But there was no "if."
"Chaotic Ancient God, you have arrived too late," Mu Fanyin chuckled lightly and said. "From now on, you and Emperor Ling will be under my command."
"As for you all..."
She looked toward the group of Great Celestial Lords and said, "All of you, follow Taotie's orders."
"Taotie?"
Yuanfeng frowned.
As the first phoenix born between heaven and earth, an existence equal to the ancestral dragon, she now had to take orders from the ancestral dragon's fifth son.
"Old thing, from now on, you're working under me."
Above in the sky,
Taotie, having heard Mu Fanyin's command, laughed in triumph and slapped toward the ancestral dragon. The ancestral dragon instinctively fought back, to which Taotie coldly snorted, "How dare you resist?"
Bang!
The ancestral dragon restrained his magic power and was sent crashing down by Taotie's palm strike.
He felt utterly humiliated.
Taotie took human form and sneered, "From this day forward, you stay in the Tao Tie Heavenly Palace. Report every move to me. Disobey, and I'll eat you."
The ancestral dragon's body visibly shuddered.
"You rebell..."
"...Yes, sir."
A dragon under the eaves must bow his head.
"Take it easy."
Ye Xu cautioned.
"Yes, Master." Taotie chuckled darkly. "Just trying to scare him. Look how terrified he is."
"If he died, I'd just have to eat him through my tears."
"Then we father and son could finally merge, bones and blood becoming one..."
He wore an intoxicated expression.
The ancestral dragon's face turned a sickly green.
"..."
Everyone gazed at the dragon father and son with pity. They had long heard tales of this loving father and filial son among dragons; seeing it in person today, it proved true indeed.
"All of you, withdraw."
Ye Xu declared with a wave of his sleeve.
He had no interest in meddling in trivial affairs among juniors.
"Nearly all powers within the yang realm reside under Tianxia. Unification is only a matter of time." Ye Xu's brow tightened in a frown. "But how can I gather 100 Mythical Points?"
To ascend further, he still lacked about one hundred Mythical Points.
"Could I exchange all the resources of the yang realm?"
"Even exchanging everything might not yield 100 points."
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"Master, the Moon Emperor is dead?"
Luo Xiantian, upon learning the news, rushed into Heaven's Secret Pavilion with a panicked expression. "The Primeval Emperor’s doing?"
"Daoist brother Luo, your information is quite timely," Mu Fanyin laughed. "I also just learned of it from the Master."
"The Primeval Emperor and Primordial sought to control the power of the Dao of yin and yang, to unify the six paths, and ascend to the Tianyuan Realm. The Moon Emperor couldn't escape this tribulation," Ye Xu said.
"The next step should fall upon the Yin and Yang Celestial Sovereigns."
"Even now, the Yin and Yang Celestial Sovereigns haven't come to Heaven's Secret Pavilion. It seems they have no wish to seek my counsel."
"Then it is a tribulation destined in their fate," Mu Fanyin said. "The Yin and Yang Celestial Sovereigns are among the first beings born in the Hongmeng Dao Realm. They have never cultivated, unaware of the hardships of practice, and are arrogant and conceited."
"..."
Luo Xiantian felt somewhat offended.
"Indeed," Ye Xu nodded.
The Yin and Yang Celestial Sovereigns, the Witch Master, the Dao master, and the God Sovereign were born at the Dao One realm. No matter how they trained, they suffered from a fundamental, natural constraint.
Therefore, the Primordial Dao God, a postnatal being, could master the spirit, energy, and essence combined with the Dao, while the masters of the three races were confined within their respective domains.
The Yin and Yang Celestial Sovereigns were even more so.
They were the Heavenly Dao. To defy heaven meant to defy themselves.
Who would overthrow themselves?
"Even someone as powerful as the Moon Emperor couldn't defy herself; the Yin and Yang Celestial Sovereigns can only await death," Ye Xu smiled. "However, it would be quite intriguing if they truly could rebel against the Heavenly Dao."
"There's one more thing."
Ye Xu’s gaze flickered, as he channeled his magic power, manifesting the scene of the Great Calamity.
This was what he had glimpsed from the Primordial Dao God's memories.
With Heaven and Earth as the furnace, creation as the artisan, the yin and yang as the charcoal, and all living things as the bronze.
"A pill-refining furnace?" Mu Fanyin found it unbelievable. "Are we inside a pill-refining furnace?"
"Possibly," Luo Xiantian uttered solemnly. "The Primeval Emperor is a survivor from the last cosmic era. He had no reason to deceive the Primordial Dao God."
"If it truly is a pill furnace, harvesting once every cosmic era," Mu Fanyin was utterly confused, "how could the Primeval Emperor, the Moon Emperor, and the Lord of Calamity have survived from the previous cosmic era?"
Ye Xu smiled slightly. "Is this great cauldron intended to refine one grand pill of the Tianyuan Realm, or countless small pills of the Dao One realm?"
"Master, and you still have the mood to make jokes now?"
Mu Fanyin's eyes held a trace of worry.
When Heaven releases the killing energy, stars shift and constellations move.
When Earth releases the killing energy, dragons and serpents rise from the land.
When humans release the killing energy, it brings about the turning of the world upside down!
In every great calamity of Heaven and Earth, there inevitably remained a sliver of hope.
But if it was a human tribulation, that was true terror and despair.
Ye Xu chuckled. "How could dying be so easy?"
"Stay at ease. If you want to eat, eat; if you want to drink, drink."
Hearing this, both Mu Fanyin and Luo Xiantian felt significantly more at ease.
Ding!
Suddenly.
Luo Xiantian's eyebrows twitched as he turned to Ye Xu. "Master, I must return to the Dao Clan for a while."
"Has Luo Qianchen advanced?" Ye Xu asked.
"Your remarkable wisdom continues to astonish, Master."
Luo Xiantian praised.
"Let us go together," Ye Xu instructed Mu Fanyin. "You stay here."
A shadow darkened Mu Fanyin's gaze.
The two flew towards the Dao Clan together.
Ye Xu's invincible domain spanned an expanse of one thousand two hundred immortal domains, encompassing the Dao Clan within its reach. A single thought transported him and Luo Xiantian directly to the Dao Clan.
Boom!
High in the sky, a graceful silhouette, robes fluttering, radiated an ethereal celestial aura, as her cultivation level steadily rose.
The Reincarnation Heavenly Book floated above her head, its pages turning one by one, revealing the profound mysteries of the Reincarnation Dao. The sound of the Dao echoed faint yet clear, resonating across a million miles of heaven and earth.
Logically, the emergence of the Reincarnation Heavenly Book should have triggered its absorption by the Dao of heaven. Though the methods placed by the Dao Clan in former times were ingenious, they shouldn’t have been capable of resisting the Dao of heaven's power.
Luo Qianchen's aura felt utterly perplexing.
It was transforming every single moment.
"She resembles Chi You..."
Luo Xiantian murmured.
The Luo Qianchen before them seemed to shift through different forms with every passing second and minute, as if undergoing countless cycles of reincarnation and rebirth. It was profoundly eerie.
Luo Qianchen's eyes remained tightly shut, her long lashes fluttering intermittently. Her porcelain-white, jade-like cheeks sometimes bloomed into radiant smiles, only to cloud moments later with deep sorrow and suffering.
A multitude of expressions cycled through her features without cease.
Ye Xu narrowed his eyes.
Luo Xiantian's observation was correct; at this moment, Luo Qianchen bore an uncanny resemblance to Chi You.
"Greetings, Master."
"Greetings, Ancestor."
Luo Yunkong arrived with a group of Dao Clan elders to pay their respects.
"What exactly happened?" Luo Xiantian asked.
"Reporting to the Ancestor," Luo Yunkong replied, "One day ago, Little Nine was preparing to advance to Dao Ancestor. Together with the various clan leaders, I entered the Ancestral Ground to safeguard her rites and shield her from the perception of Heaven's Way."
"However, after her breakthrough to Dao Ancestor, instead of awakening immediately, she fell into a deep slumber. We simply could not rouse her."
Thud!
Luo Xiantian rapped Luo Yunkong sharply on the head. "Didn't I tell you to report her every move to me?" he scolded.
"Such a major event as breaking through to Dao Ancestor – why didn't you tell me?"
Luo Yunkong rubbed his head, a look of grievance on his face. "Ancestor, you only instructed me to report anything abnormal."
"And besides, advancing to Dao Ancestor is but a minor matter..."
"You dare quibble?" Luo Xiantian snorted coldly.
"This disciple dares not," Luo Yunkong knelt on the ground. "This disciple failed in his duty. I beg the Ancestor to punish me."
"Rise."
Luo Xiantian's expression was grave.
He turned to Ye Xu and asked, "Master, what on earth is happening?"
"..."
Ye Xu had no answer.
If he knew the cause, he wouldn't be having a headache.
There was definitely some kind of connection between Luo Qianchen and Chi You.
At this point, it could already be determined that Chi You hailed from the Mythical Realm. Could Luo Qianchen also have been a figure from the Mythical Realm?
Or, even more boldly—
Did they both originate from the ancient Earth?
"There is no great harm," Ye Xu said. "But her condition is highly peculiar. Each shift in her aura signifies a different 'her'. I am very curious... how many times has she undergone reincarnation?"
"Reincarnation?"
Luo Yunkong looked profoundly shocked.
Luo Qianchen was a prodigy cultivated by the entire Dao Clan bloodline. She had been united with the Spirit of the Heavenly Book from birth! How could she possibly be a reincarnated existence?
And judging from Ye Xu's words, it seemed Luo Qianchen had reincarnated multiple times.
The gathered clan leaders struggled to believe it.
Master, with your vast divine abilities, you couldn't even calculate the reason for her reincarnation?
Luo Xiantian asked.
Little Luo, divination is a skilled task.
Ye Xu sighed, not only is it physically and mentally taxing, it also costs me money.
Cost money?
Luo Xiantian was stunned, how could divination cost money?
It should earn you money instead. Luo Xiantian muttered to himself.
He knew that from a single transaction, Ye Xu made an enormous fortune.
One day.
Two days.
After a full seven days.
With a loud rumble, the Reincarnation Heavenly Book closed and fell into Luo Qianchen's Purple Palace. The flawless beauty, like a precious jade, opened her eyes like a sleeping princess.
Her long eyelashes trembled slightly.
Her pure eyes reflected a hint of confusion.
Little Nine, you're awake.
Luo Xiantian's voice was gentle.
Ancestor?
Master?
Luo Qianchen looked dazed, gradually coming to her senses.
You just broke through, did you experience a series of reincarnations? Luo Xiantian asked.
Hmm.
Luo Qianchen nodded, during her breakthrough, countless scenes surged from the depths of her memory, but upon waking, most memories were forgotten.
It was like a dream.
Did you remember anything else?
Luo Xiantian's expression shifted, for example, things that weren't experienced in this life...
Like, Pangu and Nuwa...
Like Chi You...
Let me think.
Luo Qianchen gently furrowed her brows.
Her memories were still very chaotic, needed to be sorted out properly.
Ye Xu felt somewhat expectant.
Everyone waited in silence.
After a stick of incense.
Luo Qianchen's eyes brightened, I remembered!
Hurry and tell us.
Ye Xu's eyes sparkled.
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Hum!
Luo Qianchen channeled her magical power; her index finger was like a brush, outlining vivid scenes in mid-air.
A vivid world was born from under her finger.
Ye Xu's mind was shaken.
Luo Xiantian, Luo Yunkong, and others, however, frowned deeply; as for the world under Luo Qianchen's brush, they had neither heard of nor seen it.
Beep!
On the interconnected streets, sounds of car horns filled the empty space.
Pedestrians were everywhere, walking hurriedly.
On billboards, different images changed sequentially.
"Master, Ancestor, these are the scenes that appeared in my memory," Luo Qianchen said. "In this dream, the people I encountered were all ordinary."
"There was not a single cultivator."
"It should be just a dream, right?"
Luo Yunkong said with a laugh, "How could there be such an ordinary place in the world?"
Ye Xu remained silent, but turmoil surged in his heart.
Modern city!
The scene Luo Qianchen depicted turned out to be the modern Earth, precisely at the moment he transmigrated to the Pangu universe, the era Earth was experiencing.
If one hadn't experienced it before, how could one depict an unheard-of world?
"She... is also a transmigrator?"
Ye Xu thought to himself.
Pangu's creation of the heavens, Nuwa creating humans—for every descendant of Yan and Huang, these should be mythological stories deeply rooted in their memory. If Luo Qianchen was a transmigrator, it could also explain the mystery of her creating the Pangu universe.
"But why did the world I transmigrated to happen to be the universe Luo Qianchen created?"
"Do these two things have some kind of connection?"
Ye Xu murmured.
"Master, you have vast knowledge; can you discern any differences?" Luo Xiantian inquired.
"Do you believe it?" Ye Xu retorted.
Luo Xiantian was taken aback, shook his head, and said, "Since I was born, I have been a Dao One cultivator; controlling the sun and moon, manipulating the universe, was but a mere thought."
"I have never seen an ordinary world without spiritual energy, unable to nurture cultivators."
"However, it isn't impossible."
"Is it possible?" Luo Yunkong said in surprise.
Luo Xiantian said with a laugh, "Unless it was sealed by a great being, cut off from heaven and earth. Over time, it would gradually enter the end of the Dharma age, slowly decline and perish."
"Of course, this is just a speculation."
Luo Xiantian mocked himself self-deprecatingly. "If the world Little Nine came from could give birth to Creators like Pangu and Nuwa, yet ended up sealed in the end... I truly cannot imagine what level of terrifying power that would require..."
Whoosh.
Ye Xu's pupils contracted abruptly. Luo Xiantian's words had undeniably struck at the heart of the matter.
"Ancestor," Luo Qianchen frowned, knitting her brows together. "Are you saying... I am a reincarnated body? That my previous life originated from a world that was utterly devoid of spiritual energy, or perhaps didn't even exist?"
"If that were true, how could I cultivate?" she demanded, a sense of the absurd washing over her. "How could I even reincarnate?"
"I find it hard to believe too," Luo Yunkong added his agreement.
The elders of the Dao Clan all shook their heads.
"Master of the Pavilion," Luo Xiantian's gaze shifted, landing squarely on Ye Xu. "What is your viewpoint?"
Ye Xue responded calmly. "The world is vast. Nothing is impossible under the sun. What you deem impossible may very well exist."
"Didn't you all, before this," he continued quietly, "fail to conceive that Little Luo would become a member of my Heaven's Secret Pavilion?"
"Isn't that right?"
Silence descended upon the members of the Dao Clan.
Luo Xiantian laughed heartily, a free and easy sound. "Master, you underestimate the matter. Based on your strength, my allegiance was inevitable, merely a question of timing."
He saw things quite clearly, untroubled by doubts on this point.
"You possess considerable openness."
Ye Xu gave a light, almost imperceptible laugh. "Luo Qianchen," he stated. "From this day forward, you shall reside in Tianxia. Should you recover further memories, report them to me immediately."
"Yes," Luo Qianchen dipped her head in acknowledgment, her movements graceful.
"Let us return."
Ye Xu condensed a mass of auspicious clouds. The three stepped onto them and soared towards the Eternal Emperor City.
"Safe journey, Master of the Pavilion."
"Farewell, Ancestor."
The Dao Clan members watched as the three figures vanished beyond the horizon, disappearing into the distant sky.
"Master," Luo Qianchen ventured, gathering her courage. "I have a question... though I wonder if I should ask it?"
"Ask," Ye Xu permitted.
Luo Qianchen voiced her confusion. "Why are you so interested in my memories?"
A cultivator who had surpassed Dao One, yet deeply intrigued by her memories struck her as deeply illogical.
"This matter holds no great secret."
Ye Xu's reply was mild. "In this life, you are indeed a reincarnated body. However, you have yet to overcome the 'confusion in the womb' lingering from your passage into this vessel."
His gaze seemed to pierce through her. "Unless my assessment is mistaken," he concluded quietly, "your memories will gradually unseal as your cultivation base improves, ultimately allowing you to shatter this lingering confusion in the womb completely."
Luo Xiantian looked solemn.
The confusion in the womb was encountered by most reincarnators.
"Your origins from the previous lifetime should lie within the Mythical Realm," Ye Xu said. "Moreover, your condition bears too much resemblance to Chi You's."
"In my view, there ought to be some connection between you."
"No way?"
Luo Xiantian clicked his tongue in disbelief. Chi You was a genuine monstrosity, undying and imperishable, yet he lived in a state of muddled confusion. On the other hand, Luo Qianchen couldn't achieve immortality, yet she remained as herself—essentially human.
The two were complete opposites.
"The Mythical Realm?" Luo Qianchen's heart stirred, her beautiful eyes gleaming radiantly. "Master, is that a greater world beyond the Hongmeng Dao Realm?"
Ye Xu nodded.
"Well then..." Luo Qianchen chuckled, her eyes sparkling like
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