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Wei Long did not know it, but because of the grand battle with Huangfu Qi, even though most people did not clearly see the process, the final outcome was Wei Long’s victory. The name of Primordial Chaos Master gradually began to spread. Why that Fourth Tier Rogue Demon suddenly attacked him, Wei Long could not figure out for the moment, but he also did not dwell on it.
The deep hatred in that old man’s eyes was not fake. It was not because Wei Long had suppressed him; rather, the flaw revealed before the old man attacked was due to him inadvertently leaking a sliver of killing intent. For an expert at the Fourth Tier Rogue Demon level, such a fatal mistake was simply unreasonable. Wei Long understood without thinking that this old man harbored immense hatred towards him.
Since arriving in the Seventh Star System, he did not seem to have offended anyone, Wei Long pondered silently. Glancing sideways at the old man who was suppressed like a dead dog on the earthen platform, Wei Long snorted coldly and thought to himself, "Whoever you are, attacking me on Huangfu Clan territory is clearly slapping the Huangfu Clan in the face. Because of Huangfu Bing and Huangfu Qi, the Huangfu Clan will definitely give an explanation. Let's just wait and see. It’s best if you run as far away as possible before I get any news!"
The Sky-Shrouding Seal had evolved into the Heaven-Earth Imperial Seal. Its original attribute also changed from an earth attribute to a special one, containing the meanings of both heaven and earth. Because it contained Jade Sheep Essence Blood, it communicated with Earth Vein Qi and continuously suppressed and fused it. This basically relied on the power of the magical artifact to borrow the power of heaven and earth.
Apart from an earth divine beast like the Jade Sheep that could manipulate Earth Vein Qi, others only had one method: to violently break this suppression. However, this suppression method would continuously strengthen over time until that Fourth Tier Rogue Demon was completely crushed into dust, his soul scattered. To violently break this sealing suppression method, a strength of at least a Seventh Tribulation Loose Immortal was required.
That was equivalent to the strength of a Celestial Immortal. Because the suppression method itself was originally at the Earth Immortal level, it could not be broken by skill; violently breaking it required a whole major tier higher. Huangfu Qi had already notified his family. Wei Long did not know what Huangfu Qi said, or whether Huangfu Qi’s own status was not low, or if the Huangfu Clan wanted to use this incident to establish their authority. Wei Long did not care about these things. At the very least, in less than half an hour, this behemoth, the Huangfu Clan, had opened its eyes from a dormant state and revealed its sharp fangs.
The old man’s identity was uncovered in less than an hour. This person was a secret retainer of the Wang Family. Because he was a Rogue Demon, he never appeared before others. Those guys whom Wei Long killed in the Desolate Nebula—he forgot their names—were this old guy’s disciples. Moreover, the Huangfu Clan dug out a deeper secret.
That dead extra was actually this old guy’s biological son. Taking him as a disciple was just a cover. Wei Long could not help but laugh and shook his head. The information Huangfu Qi told him left Wei Long somewhat speechless. And not long after this old man was suppressed, a dazzling rumor spread with lightning speed.
Wei Long and Huangfu Bing had incredibly good luck discovering a Treasure Star, and they made substantial gains from it. Among them were over a hundred types of spirit herbs that were already extinct, and many were even immortal-grade spirit herbs. Wealth moves people's hearts; men die for wealth as birds die for food. As soon as Huangfu Bing returned, he handed over all the harvested spirit herbs to his family, greatly elevating his status. Others would not target Huangfu Bing, nor would they dare to target a member of the Huangfu Clan.
But Wei Long, who had no power or influence, whose cultivation was neither high nor low, being purely a Rogue Cultivator, others had no such reservations. As for whether this would offend the Huangfu Clan, these people cared even less. The Huangfu Clan would not stand up forcefully for a Rogue Cultivator at the Great Ascension Stage. To put it bluntly, it was not worth it. Even if Wei Long had personal ties with Huangfu Bing and Huangfu Qi, it could only be considered a personal connection, not a connection with the Huangfu Clan.
But these people did not understand. Although Huangfu Bing mentioned Wei Long when he returned to the family, one could infer something from the fact that Wei Long was not invited to the Huangfu Clan. However, this time, Huangfu Qi sent a message to the family in an extremely serious tone, insisting that they must befriend Wei Long at all costs. His words were earnest, even carrying a hint of urgency. Speculating secretly, Wei Long was not some nonsense Rogue Cultivator at all. Were there such strong people among Rogue Cultivators? Would a Rogue Cultivator know so many ancient secrets?
Could such a person who could refine Immortal Artifacts himself appear among Rogue Cultivators? Although nothing was absolute, Huangfu Qi speculated that Wei Long was either the heir of some ancient mighty being or the inheritor of some ancient force. His background was unimaginably large. Through their recent interactions, Huangfu Qi became even more certain of this because he keenly noticed that Wei Long’s cultivation method was neither immortal nor demonic; he had never heard of it before.
Wei Long did not know that his identity had already been classified as the heir of some ancient mighty being or someone who had inherited some ancient legacy, with a very large background. Coupled with many other reasons, the speed of the Huangfu Clan’s actions even surprised Wei Long. Earlier, Wei Long secretly sent a mental message to Wu Jizi, instructing him to activate his intelligence network to investigate this matter.
But just as a few leads and directions were being uncovered, the Huangfu Clan had already completely transmitted the information they obtained. Wei Long could not help but sigh. Even if the Dragon Gate Trading Association focused on developing an intelligence network, compared to these deeply rooted major powers, the gap was not just a little; it was huge. They could even unearth secrets from hundreds of years ago. That was the difference!
While the Huangfu Clan sprang into action, Wei Long, though unable to act personally, instructed Wu Jizi to secretly gather information. The first step was to consolidate all kinds of information about the Wang Family, then gradually spread the intelligence network across the entire Purple Fate Star. However, Wei Long was not in a hurry. Even with the existence of the cheating tool, the mutated ancient Pact Scroll, which gave a unique advantage in developing an intelligence network, it was not something that could be accomplished overnight.
Along the way, he chatted happily with Huangfu Qi and Huangfu Bing, not at all bothered by the recent incident. Huangfu Bing secretly felt relieved. He was worried that Wei Long might hold a grudge or even look down on the Huangfu Clan. Huangfu Qi, seeing Wei Long’s completely indifferent and calm demeanor, became even more certain of his earlier speculation. Wei Long either had to lower his head, or he truly had a well-thought-out plan and would settle accounts later.
But however he looked at it, Huangfu Qi felt that Wei Long was definitely not the kind of person who was afraid to lower his head; it was the latter. He must already be thinking about how to handle it and how to get revenge. In the Cultivation World, though not exactly vengeful over every slight, if someone came to slap your face, and you did not slap back and crush them underfoot, they would definitely think you were easy to bully. Taking advantage and pushing further was very common.
Most importantly, Wei Long did not want to owe the Huangfu Clan a favor. Favors were the hardest to repay, especially with this kind of top-tier great family. If you owed a favor and wanted to repay it, it was extremely difficult, possibly even leading to inner demons. After flying for seven days, the three of them arrived at one of the Huangfu Clan’s outposts.
The journey in between covered tens of millions of miles, and this place was not even the Huangfu Clan’s main headquarters. Coming to greet them were Huangfu Bing and Huangfu Qi’s father, a Fourth Tribulation Loose Immortal. His aura was like a mountain, steadiness being his most prominent characteristic.
With one glance, Wei Long could tell he cultivated a pure earth attribute technique. But his original attribute was not purely earth. Abandoning his physical body to specialize as a Loose Immortal, he used some secret method to transform his other fire attribute towards the earth attribute, or rather, let the earth attribute slowly devour, evolve, and strengthen itself, eventually becoming purely earth.
However, this process might last ten thousand or even a hundred thousand years. Progress in cultivation would become very slow, but the benefits gained would also be very great. Future achievements would be far higher than before. Having only met three people from the Huangfu Clan, Wei Long felt the Huangfu Clan looked far ahead. They saw not just the Cultivation World, but higher future achievements. Everyone seemed to be suppressing their own cultivation, constantly tempering and strengthening their foundation, hoping to go further in the future.
Huangfu Bing’s father was named Huangfu Shanyue. Upon meeting, he showed a slight smile and spoke sincerely to Wei Long, “You are a good friend of my son Qi and my son Bing, and you even saved Bing. Presuming upon our relationship, may I call you ‘nephew’? About the earlier matter, rest assured, nephew, I will definitely give you an explanation!”
His words were steady and forceful. But Wei Long keenly sensed that he said “I,” not “the Huangfu Clan.” Moreover, Wei Long manifested the Seven Emotions, combined with Heaven-Man Resonance, making him most sensitive to a person’s emotions and inner heart. He could clearly feel Huangfu Shanyue’s deep affection for Huangfu Qi and Huangfu Bing, and his considerable gratitude towards Wei Long for saving Huangfu Bing.
In an instant, Wei Long understood the change. The Huangfu Clan definitely would not go all out for a Rogue Cultivator like him. This time was merely an opportunity for them to make a point. Yet Huangfu Shanyue actively wanted to give Wei Long an explanation. This made Wei Long feel extremely complex inside. That kind of sincere heart was utterly without pretense; Wei Long had absolute confidence in sensing that.
However, from the very beginning, Wei Long had not planned to truly rely on the Huangfu Clan to handle things. Receiving that intelligence was probably the maximum the Huangfu Clan would do. To some extent, it was likely still because of Huangfu Qi. Wei Long sighed inwardly. The Huangfu Clan could not escape the common ailment of major powers. The larger the power, the fiercer the internal competition.
Huangfu Shanyue said nothing, but Wei Long guessed most of it. Although Huangfu Qi had exceptional talent, the Huangfu Clan was large and prosperous, and geniuses were never lacking. No one understood what that golden great sword empowered by the Power of Vow and that wisp of Human Emperor’s Fortune represented. It should be said that they simply did not know about the Human Emperor’s Fortune, and did not even know what that empowering Power of Vow was. In that case, Huangfu Qi’s status within the Huangfu Clan might not be as high as Wei Long imagined.
Entering the house, Wei Long flicked a finger. A Detection Art silently scanned the surrounding hundred-mile area. Indeed, someone was monitoring this place. This further confirmed Wei Long’s earlier speculation. Moreover, within this outpost, there were many spies, moles, and people hostile towards Wei Long.
Huangfu Shanyue led Wei Long to a side hall, then chatted with him intermittently. His words never inquired about Wei Long’s identity, background, or such matters. He only discussed ordinary everyday topics or some cultivation questions, clearly intending to offer some guidance to Wei Long.
This deepened Wei Long’s favorable impression further. After a brief thought, Wei Long willed it, and the Ten Absolute Formation submerged into the ground, silently merging with the surrounding space, completely isolating the side hall without any trace. Unless a Grandmaster of Formations was present, trying to see through it was delusional and futile!
However, these things could not be concealed from people within the formation. When the space changed and they entered the formation, the parties involved could not be hidden from it. Wei Long stretched out a hand, and a jade vial layered with seals appeared in his hand. With a sweep of his Divine Sense, he sent it to Huangfu Shanyue.
All three looked startled. Naturally, they understood that this ability to instantly set up a formation silently was due to a Formation Disk, further indicating Wei Long’s high skill in the Art of Formations. Huangfu Shanyue looked at the jade vial in his hand, then glanced at Wei Long with a puzzled expression. Wei Long chuckled lightly and said, “I don’t have much of value on me. I’ll give this item to Uncle as a meeting gift!”
As he spoke, Wei Long snapped his fingers. One of the seals on the completely sealed jade vial suddenly cracked, and an extremely pure wave of earth attribute energy spread out, feeling like a rhythmic heartbeat. Huangfu Shanyue’s expression changed dramatically, and he exclaimed, “Earth’s Pulse!”
His eyes suddenly became like lightbulbs. Huangfu Qi and Huangfu Bing were also greatly surprised. Apart from occasionally encountering such a fluctuation deep underground, finding it was purely a matter of luck and opportunity. For earth attribute cultivators, it held indescribable benefits. An earth attribute cultivator encountering the Earth’s Pulse for the first time would absolutely fall into a state of epiphany.
A moment later, Huangfu Shanyue’s old face reddened, and he asked somewhat embarrassedly, “Nephew, this is... really too precious!” As he spoke, he pushed it back towards Wei Long, his facial muscles twitching, clearly feeling extremely pained to let it go.
Wei Long laughed heartily, increasing his favorable impression of Huangfu Shanyue even more. No pretense, no greed, principled. Wei Long shook his head and said, “Uncle, you’re too polite. This is a drop of Essence Blood, the Essence Blood of the earth divine beast, the Essence of Earth Jade Sheep. The Jade Sheep can naturally manipulate Earth Vein Qi, standing on the earth makes it invincible. The fluctuation emitted by this Essence Blood is the Earth’s Pulse, but it’s just an additional effect. I believe it will be very helpful to you! With the foundation you’ve built over the years, using this drop of Essence Blood, it’s very likely you can successfully condense a post-natal Virtuous Earth Body. After ascending to the Immortal Realm and reconstructing your flesh body, if you can fuse with an unformed innate earth-type object for body shaping, forming an innate Virtuous Earth Body is not impossible either...”
Hearing Wei Long say this, Huangfu Shanyue could not bear to refuse. His belief in what Huangfu Qi secretly conveyed to him increased to ninety-nine percent. Behind Wei Long, there must be an ancient mighty being, one that absolutely must not be provoked. And the Jade Sheep Wei Long mentioned was something he heard of for the first time. An earth divine beast like that—to have such a thing, his Master’s strength must have reached an unimaginable level, Huangfu Shanyue thought to himself.
Making up his mind, Huangfu Shanyue said, “Alright, since that’s the case, I’ll shamelessly accept it. Such an item’s value can no longer be measured by things in the Cultivation World. I feel undeserving to receive it. Let this be my meeting gift to you!” As he spoke, he took off a Storage Ring from his hand, waved to erase its imprint, and sent it to Wei Long.
Huangfu Bing and Huangfu Qi opened their mouths as if to say something, but then fell silent. Huangfu Shanyue was right. The value of that drop of Jade Sheep Essence Blood to Huangfu Shanyue was simply incomparable to this one Storage Ring. Wei Long looked at the Storage Ring and saw the resolute expressions on the faces of the father and his two sons. He sighed helplessly inwardly.
What was this called? Jade Sheep Essence Blood was like plain water to Wei Long; he could have as much as he wanted. But Huangfu Shanyue directly handed over the Storage Ring. If he said he would not accept it, going by how things looked, they would definitely turn hostile if he dared say that.
Sighing inwardly, Wei Long swept the Storage Ring with his Divine Sense. It was about ten miles in size. Inside were all sorts of Spirit Stones, magical artifacts, Talismans, spirit pills, materials, spirit herbs—everything one could think of. The Storage Ring was almost more than half full. Wei Long’s Divine Sense swept through, and he took out some spirit herbs and seeds, then tossed the Storage Ring back to Huangfu Shanyue.
Before any of them could speak, Wei Long said, “The three of you, no need to say more. I won’t stand on ceremony, but I only want these spirit herb seeds and spirit herbs that can still be transplanted. I won’t take anything else. If you still refuse, then I’ll turn and leave immediately!”
Huangfu Shanyue’s face slightly reddened, clearly feeling he had taken great advantage of Wei Long, and moreover, taken advantage of a junior, making his old face somewhat unable to bear it. Hearing Wei Long say this, he finally let out a long sigh, put the Storage Ring away, and said, “Young friend, your breadth of mind is far beyond what I can match. Since that’s the case, I won’t be hypocritical. If there’s anything you need, just speak up. Whether I can accomplish it or not, I will help you do it!”
Wei Long smiled lightly and spoke up, “There really is something I need help with. I want to open a shop in the Huangfu Clan’s market district, selling Talismans and spirit pills. But news that this shop is opened by me must not leak out. Is that possible?”
Huangfu Shanyue pondered for a moment, then without hesitation said, “Yes. I can give you a shop token for the Huangfu Clan’s market district. This kind of token is sold at a set price, but how it changes hands is hard to trace. That would meet your requirement, young friend!”
Wei Long smiled and nodded, putting away the pure black token. He was very satisfied with these three, father and sons. They did not ask at all why he wanted to do this or what he wanted to do. Selling Talismans and spirit pills was originally a sought-after business. Though it had always been in short supply, the big profits were ultimately held in the hands of major powers.
Wei Long was not worried about this point. Opening a shop was also a result of deep consideration. Now that he had a path, opening his own shop was imperative. Given the current situation, no matter what, Wei Long was forced to establish his own power. And it had to be a major power at that. No matter the overall strength, the intelligence aspect must be the best. The difference between having the initiative and not sometimes could be fatal.
After staying in the Huangfu Clan’s territory for seven days, Wei Long bid farewell to the three, father and sons, and left secretly. Some things had to be dealt with sooner or later anyway.
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After bidding farewell to Huangfu Bing and his three children, Wei Long quietly left with the ownership token of a shop from the Huangfu Clan's market district. His heart-to-heart talk with Huangfu Shanyue taught him much, giving him some understanding of the situation within the Seventh Star System.
All families, large and small, within the Seventh Star System had some connections. Through generations of intermarriage and business cooperation over countless years, the older and more deeply rooted a family was, the more intertwined its foundations and ties became. A move against one could affect the whole. Therefore, even if families were at odds or had generational feuds, they would not risk completely destroying each other.
Harming the enemy a thousand would also damage oneself eight hundred, and completely wiping out the other side was difficult, as many remnants would remain. Situations forcing a life-or-death struggle were rare unless there was absolute dominance, such as between a top-tier family and a lower one. Otherwise, the most likely outcome was mutual destruction.
Even if you destroyed the other side, your greatly weakened strength would surely attract other hungry wolves waiting to profit from the conflict. The only difference was which side could be more forceful. For instance, in this recent matter, the Huangfu Clan seized upon an incident to pressure the Wang Family. The Wang Family would likely take this chance to back down, compensating the Huangfu Clan with all benefits. The matter would then be quietly dropped. The larger the family's power, the more intense the internal strife and competition became.
Moreover, this incident was not spearheaded by Huangfu Shanyue and his direct descendants. Instead, it was a rival faction within the Huangfu Clan that jumped out. This boosted the Huangfu Clan's prestige, greatly increased their reputation within the clan, and also allowed them to extract some benefits from the Wang Family.
As for Wei Long, the main target of the attack, who knew who he was? The fact that Huangfu Qi and Huangfu Shanyue stepped forward to tell Wei Long who was behind it was already going out on a limb for him. Therefore, both Huangfu Shanyue and Huangfu Qi felt somewhat embarrassed, especially Huangfu Qi. The benefits he gained from Wei Long might directly affect his future achievements. Without Wei Long's guidance, he might have lost the greatest benefit without even realizing it.
However, even without Wei Long saying anything, Huangfu Qi understood the gravity of the matter. The Huangfu Clan was not monolithic. If this information leaked, Huangfu Qi might not necessarily come to harm, but Wei Long, a rogue cultivator with no backing, would undoubtedly disappear mysteriously. Huangfu Qi understood this better than anyone.
Which of these family powers acted with complete honesty and refrained from schemes? Unless your strength matched the strongest individual in the Huangfu Clan, to put it bluntly, if you were just a Great Ascension Stage rogue cultivator, they wouldn't care who you were. They would capture you first to extract your secrets.
East of the Huangfu Clan lay Zhenlin City, the clan's easternmost major city. East corresponded to the Wood element. Zhenlin City's name carried the meaning of 'deterring the many forces of the East.' Huangfu Shanyue was the city lord of Zhenlin City. Within the city lord's grand courtyard, Huangfu Shanyue sat beside a white jade table, holding a cup of spiritual tea shimmering with aura, lost in thought.
Beside him, a gleam flickered in Huangfu Qi's eyes as he softly said, "Father, what do you think? Over these past few days, I've checked all the records and ancient texts. None mentioned anything about 'Human Emperor's Fortune.' However, the records state that 180,000 years ago, on a planet named Tian Lan Xing in the Seventh Star System, demon beasts ran rampant. Not only were there no Divine Transformation Stage experts, but even cultivators at the Condensing Evil Qi and Soul Refining Stage were exceedingly rare. The highest cultivation was only at the Nascent Soul Stage. The mortal world suffered greatly. Yet, an emperor emerged, titled the True Martial Emperor. He founded a dynasty named Wu, meaning 'martial,' with the ideal of 'all people being martial.' He unified the entire planet, completely driving the Demon Race off Tian Lan Xing. After the True Martial Emperor abdicated, he vanished without a trace. Now, that place is indeed the holy land for Martial Cultivators in the Seventh Star System. Basically, all Martial Cultivators in the Seventh Star System originate from there. The True Martial Emperor's weapon was an Immortal Sword named True Martial. With one swing, all things bowed, and it could even cleave open a world, which sounds very similar to the description of the Power of Vow! Father, what is your opinion?"
Huangfu Shanyue pondered for a moment before saying, "Qi'er, this world is far beyond your imagination. Your father guesses that the background of Primordial Chaos Master is extremely formidable, far exceeding my imagination. He might be a great power left behind in the Cultivation World from the Ancient or Primal times. The ancestor of our Huangfu Clan was a figure from the early Recent Ancient period. He left records stating that at the end of the Ancient period, a great calamity struck Heaven and Earth. The sky tore and the earth cracked, causing countless great powers to perish completely. Others suffered injuries difficult to recover from and could only fall into slumber, healing over endless time. During the Primal times, Ancient Immortals did emerge. Your father suspects that Primordial Chaos Master's Master might be one of those slumbering great powers from Ancient times. Otherwise, such secrets, not even recorded by our ancestors, could not be known. Furthermore, regarding the two words 'Hunyuan' (Primordial Chaos) your father once had the fortune to enter the Ancestral Land and saw a manuscript from an ancestor. It contained these two words. 'Hunyuan' signifies the beginning of chaos, perfectly round and unified. These two words represent extremely potent divine abilities. In Ancient times, it is said that great powers would not reveal their true names to anyone. They could only use their fundamental divine abilities as their Dao titles. Very few people understand this now. Your father only had the chance to see records about this within the Ancestral Land. Remember, you must never let this information leak. I observe that you and Bing'er get along quite well with that Primordial Chaos Master, so be sincere in your friendship. With such a person, any thought of personal gain is unacceptable. Ah, being born into a great family is your fortune, but also your misfortune!"
Huangfu Qi chuckled softly and said, "I understand, child. I know the proper limits. Within the family, without wit, one would have been secretly done in long ago. But I understand the principle of repaying a drop of kindness with a flood of gratitude, let alone the fact that Elder Brother Hunyuan opened another door for me, leading directly to the Heavenly Dao. I naturally understand how to act. If anyone within the clan seeks a path to death, I will be the first to send them for reincarnation!" As he spoke, a cold glint flashed in Huangfu Qi's eyes.
Huangfu Shanyue smiled and nodded, saying, "As for your younger brother, don't tell him about these matters. His mind is somewhat simpler, his nature honest, and his cultivation has only recently advanced to the Great Ascension Stage. Knowing would only add unnecessary danger for him. Oh, I forgot to tell you. Go instruct the market district in Zhenlin City: if there is any Essence of Stars containing starry images, acquire it. This matter was specifically ordered by the Family Head!"
A hint of confusion flashed in Huangfu Qi's eyes, but hearing it was the Family Head's order, he nodded and said, "I have noted it, child. I take my leave!"
The eastern district of Zhenlin City was filled with all kinds of shops. This eastern district, covering a full five hundred li, consisted entirely of various shops. One could imagine how many there were. Each shop's maximum dimensions were a hundred zhang in length and width, and the smallest was only ten zhang. Every shop had protective Formation restrictions. Although the level of these Formation restrictions might not be high, they bore the mark of the Huangfu Clan. No one dared to cause damage on their turf.
The shops in Zhenlin City were divided into three grades. The token in Wei Long's hand was third-grade, meaning a ten-zhang storefront with a small courtyard in the back. The facilities were quite complete. With a third-grade token, one could freely occupy any unclaimed shop, paying a fixed annual fee of one hundred Top-Grade Spirit Stones. One hundred Top-Grade Spirit Stones were equivalent to one million Low-Grade Spirit Stones, while a bottle of first-tier Qi Replenishment Pills cost less than a hundred Low-Grade Spirit Stones.
Therefore, although the shops in good locations were all taken, about half of the shops in poor locations were still empty. Not many could truly operate long-term. Huangfu Shanyue also assumed Wei Long would only run the shop for a few years and didn't pay much attention, as such things were far too common.
After some investigation, Wei Long chose a rather secluded location. Along the way, three people asked if he wanted to buy a shop's restriction token. Wei Long understood the situation here and felt even more assured. This perfectly suited his intentions.
He sent a voice transmission to Wu Jizi, telling him to leave necessary personnel at that market district and then come here to take charge. Wei Long then took out the token and pressed it against the restriction in front of the shop door. A door ten feet high appeared out of thin air, while the surrounding restrictions remained completely intact.
Wei Long observed it briefly and couldn't help but marvel inwardly: "Although this restriction isn't technically sophisticated, the idea is quite ingenious. One restriction is actually two. After activation, it becomes an incomplete special restriction, leaving an entrance for people to come and go, while other areas continue to function normally. This makes things much more convenient!"
Looking at the bare signboard above, Wei Long thought for a moment. Using his finger as a brush, he waved it through the air and then pressed it down virtually. Two large characters in ancient seal script appeared on the signboard: Dragon Gate! The meaning was 'Here, one can leap through the Dragon Gate.' Actually, it was the Dragon Gate Trading Association. Wei Long couldn't be bothered to think of any other name.
Entering the shop, he found it spotless, carved with Dust Repelling Charms. Rows of shelves made of ten-thousand-year rosewood emitted a calming fragrance that could also better preserve goods. The floor was made of Cyan Jade, a special product from over three hundred zhang underground on Purple Fate Star. Not only did it look good, but it was also sturdy enough to rival refined steel and could block underground Earth Escape techniques. Furthermore, the Cyan Jade floor was engraved with a Spirit Gathering Formation, constantly gathering spiritual energy. The spiritual energy inside the shop was more than twice as dense as outside.
Behind the storefront, within the courtyard, there was a well connected to an underground river for alchemy, artificing, and talisman-making. Alchemy room, artificing room, side rooms, meditation room—everything was there. Wei Long sighed inwardly: this hundred Top-Grade Spirit Stones were indeed well spent. And this was only the lowest third-grade shop. However, it was more than sufficient for Wei Long's needs.
After inspecting everything, Wei Long closed the shop's restrictions. Then, inside, he secretly laid down a series of powerful Formation restrictions, at least a hundred times stronger than the shop's original ones. This way, even a Great Ascension Stage expert couldn't break the shop's restrictions in one strike. That was enough. If someone with higher cultivation wanted to act, they might not necessarily fear the Huangfu Clan. If someone with lower cultivation dared to sneak in, it would mean death!
After closing the shop, Wei Long sat in the meditation room, immersing himself in cultivation and contemplation. On the way here, he had sensed no less than ten forces tailing and monitoring him. Wei Long pretended not to know. On one hand, they might be people from other shops observing the new shop opening. On the other hand, Wei Long sensed a strong greed. Without thinking, these people were after the spirit herbs from the Treasure Star on him.
After all, on the Treasure Star, even plucking a wild grass likely yielded a ten-thousand-year spirit herb. Wealth stirs people's hearts. These individuals, stirred by the suddenly spreading information, would surely come one after another. If they were ordinary spirit herbs, it might be fine, but many spirit herbs and immortal grasses extinct elsewhere were abundant on the Treasure Star. This was a temptation few could resist, not to mention the rumor that Wei Long was just a rogue cultivator.
Furthermore, the information about Wei Long's battle with Huangfu Qi was deliberately suppressed. The rumor circulating was that Wei Long's cultivation was only at the Late Void Refining Stage. Even sitting motionless inside the shop, Wei Long could sense people hidden around, monitoring him. Some were already restless, ready to make a move at any moment.
Wei Long closed his eyes, thinking to himself: "Just in need of some skilled hands. Since you're delivering yourselves to my doorstep, sparing your lives would be a great mercy. From now on, follow me!"
Three days passed like this. Wei Long was calm, constantly contemplating his own Dao, and cultivating. The Taiji Diagram within him continuously refined his True Essence, absorbing spiritual energy to increase his cultivation. Although this passive cultivation might not be as fast as active, diligent practice, Wei Long knew his progress had already been too rapid. Continuously consolidating his foundation was the best choice.
Sure enough, after three days, some of the monitors slowly withdrew. Those were people from the surrounding shops. Seeing that Wei Long hadn't even shown a shadow after opening the shop for three days and the restrictions remained closed, they lost interest. The remaining people not only didn't decrease but increased significantly. Hundreds of people were secretly observing this place.
Wei Long smiled self-deprecatingly: "Do they really think I'm a soft persimmon? Anyone can pinch me? Whoever leaked the information, I hope I don't find out!"
On the evening of the third day, finally, two Return to Void Stage experts grew impatient. These two were a pair of rogue cultivator brothers. Those spirit herbs represented immense benefits for them. Even knowing that many wolves surrounded them, they couldn't hold back. The two directly appeared in front of the shop door.
But before they could act, a doorway suddenly opened in the restriction in front of the shop door. Inside was pitch black, like the gaping maw of a fierce beast waiting for prey to walk in. This darkness was naturally like daylight to the two. The storefront was empty, without a trace of anyone. The two exchanged a glance, afraid that others behind them would seize the opportunity first, gritted their teeth, and rushed in.
Behind the storefront, Wei Long was already sitting in the small courtyard, holding a jade wine pot. He glanced at the two and chuckled softly: "Hah, finally some impatient ones? Since you're here, stay!"
As soon as the two entered the backyard, they felt a strong sense of danger. The space around them underwent a subtle, almost imperceptible change. Their connection to the Heaven and Earth Spiritual Energy was abruptly severed. The moment they took a step back, the surrounding space transformed dramatically. An endless void, filled with destructive heavenly thunder, Earthfire, Astral Winds, freezing cold, and flying weapons everywhere, set their hearts racing wildly.
Only the spot where Wei Long sat remained a pure land. Wei Long lifted his eyelids and said softly, "Hand over one drop of your Essence Blood and a wisp of your soul power!"
The two men's faces changed drastically. They naturally understood they had fallen into a Formation. They just couldn't understand why the shop's outer restrictions were completely intact, showing no signs of disturbance, yet such a large Formation could be set up inside without any conflict. But they had no time to ponder this now. Their minds in sync, they both charged towards Wei Long.
Wei Long snorted coldly: "Stubborn fools. If I didn't want to kill anyone in the first wave, you wouldn't still be standing. Go down!" With a thought, countless tiny Spatial Rifts appeared in the void. Countless hair-thin lightning threads emerged from those Spatial Rifts, sweeping over like a tidal wave.
As the lightning flashed, the area where the two stood turned into a thunderous purgatory. The piercing sound of thunderclaps was incessant. Wei Long's expression remained unchanged. After drinking a small portion of the pot of wine, he suddenly pointed a finger. The thunderous purgatory dissipated into thin air, revealing two large men slumped in the void. Their bodies were charred black, their eyes staring like dead fish, trembling intermittently. Their gaze towards Wei Long was full of fear.
Wei Long nodded. An ancient scroll phantom shot out from between Wei Long's eyebrows. As the scroll slowly unrolled, a three-dimensional grand Formation appeared in the void. Wei Long pointed at the Formation and said, "Last chance. Hand over one drop of your Essence Blood and a wisp of your soul power. If I didn't want an auspicious start for the first encounter, I wouldn't bother saying so much!"
The two exchanged a glance, struggled to stand up, their bodies still trembling intermittently. They hated the person who spread the information to the core. This was no ordinary Late Void Refining Stage expert. A Grandmaster of Formations, clearly looking down on these people. Anyone below the Fourth Tribulation Loose Immortal Level would die, not even making a bubble.
This was the terror of a Grandmaster of Formations. Thinking of this, they hesitated no longer. They directly sent one drop of Essence Blood and a wisp of soul power into the void. Losing freedom was better than Annihilation of Body and Soul. Falling into the hands of a Grandmaster of Formations, even dying a decent death was a foolish fantasy.
The Essence Blood and soul power were sucked into the void Formation. The Formation rotated and shot out two streams of light that entered the foreheads of the two men. Two names appeared on the scroll: Ding Busan, Ding Busi. Wei Long laughed heartily: "Busan, Busi (Not Three, Not Four)! Tsk tsk, to have come this far as rogue cultivators is truly not easy. Stand aside now. The next people are about to come in!"
The two exchanged a glance, a flash of fear in their eyes, then respectfully stood to the side. The lightning force hadn't actually caused them much physical harm. It had just directly penetrated their Spirit Consciousness Sea. A moment later, and their Primordial Spirits would have been directly annihilated. Now, seeing Wei Long directly call out their names, they were even more alarmed.
Outside, the remaining people saw the two brothers enter without any movement or sound. Someone grew impatient and whispered, "Those two might have already succeeded. With the restriction token, they might have quietly escaped!" With that, three people shot into the shop from three different directions.
Squinting his eyes, Wei Long smiled extremely happily: "Help delivered right to the doorstep! The more, the better!"
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Chapter 403: The Three Ultimate Questions of Philosophy
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Wei Long sat motionless inside the shop. Experts at least at the late Divine Transformation Stage kept rushing in, mostly at the Return to Void Stage, including a dozen at the Great Ascension Stage. Yet no Loose Immortal appeared, which disappointed Wei Long. Even a Double-Calamity or Third Tribulation Loose Immortal could become a pillar of support once cultivated.
But greed clouded these people's minds. They viewed Wei Long as an easy target, fearing others would seize him first. To them, Wei Long was merely a late Return to Void Stage cultivator—powerful, but one they could overwhelm with sheer numbers. Their only concern was dividing the spoils.
After the first pair of suspicious brothers entered but didn’t return, the restless crowd couldn't hold back. When one charged toward Wei Long’s open door, the rest swarmed in like wasps. Though some hesitated at the voluntarily opened door, the sight of others rushing erased their doubts. Only a few cautious observers remained outside. They relaxed seeing the door open—it proved no forbidden protections were breached, since disturbing business premises was a capital crime under the Huangfu Clan’s watch.
Wei Long grinned at the chaotic entry. Hundreds flooded in—mostly Return to Void Stage, with few Divine Transformation or Great Ascension experts. So many volunteers thrilled him. He knew only those truly desperate would dare rob shops in Zhenlin City.
Most were likely rogue cultivators. Small factions feared the Huangfu Clan, while powerful clans preferred peaceful acquisitions to preserve their standing. Wealthy clans wouldn’t risk a blood feud over mere valuables. Wei Long deduced these reckless fellows owned nothing to lose. Any cultivator with property on Purple Fate Star would never commit such crimes here—the Huangfu Clan would obliterate them overnight.
When Wei Long activated the Ten Absolute Formation encasing the rear courtyard, everyone stepping inside willingly entered its range. Except for exceptionally perceptive individuals, even those outside sensed no danger.
Inside the formation, resistance meant brutal punishment. Each trespasser endured harsh lessons as Wei Long demonstrated how easily he could kill them, halting deadly attacks at the final instant. This near-death experience shook them to their core.
The stubborn ones got tossed into the Soul Severing Formation as nourishment. Without power to back pride or defiance, they became mere dust in the wind—body and soul annihilated.
In under fifteen minutes, every intruder surrendered. After reducing nine Great Ascension Stage cultivators and dozens of Return to Void Stage experts to ash, the rest obediently signed the Ancient Contract. Fearing Wei Long’s poison curse, they instead felt awe signing such a relic.
First witnessing his formation mastery as a Grandmaster, then facing the Ancient Contract, they now held only reverence and gratitude. As predicted—these were penniless rogue cultivators deprived of superior skills, Spirit Stones, or treasures. The best owned only one middle-grade treasure artifact, leaving Wei Long almost embarrassed.
Such poorly equipped Great Ascension experts meant their talent likely thrived despite the system. This showed how the Seventh Star System’s bloodline-obsessed clans depressed rogue cultivators to an appalling degree.
Wei Long’s joy grew greater. While clans dismissed rogues, he saw opportunity. Rogue cultivators outnumbered clan and sect members combined. Uniting just a portion could crush influential families.
Others had tried it before. A loose Rogue Alliance once existed, but dissolved inevitably from internal conflicts. Here in the Seventh Star System, a weak Rogue Alliance persisted, though its members ignored it—even weak clans held greater weight. In Wei Long’s hands, however, the mutated Ancient Contract scroll twisted hundreds into an unbreakable unit.
After fifteen minutes coercing the remaining cultivators into contracts, Wei Long felt drained. Each contract shaved off a thread of his soul energy—quickly replenishing individually, but hundreds cost him visibly. His Primordial Spirit felt heavy exhaustion.
Outside, a hundred cautious experts remained. Wei Long wanted them too. Thinking it, he extended the Ten Absolute Formation.
Zhenlin City’s magical barriers shattered like paper. Sweeping across its radius, the formation instinctively crushed nearby shops’ protective seals. Thankfully, Wei Long had chosen a deserted street corner.
The formation sucked the remaining hundred experts inside. Having already surrendered, Wei Long’s four hundred loyalists attacked with overwhelming advantage. Backed by the formation’s pressure against equals, it became a slaughter—except Wei Long didn’t want death yet.
The formation could execute Great Ascension Stage foes instantly. But like popping endless balloons with one needle, he withheld its full lethality.
Within minutes, every last target got captured or beaten bloody. Wei Long ignored his draining Primordial Spirit, swiftly signing more contracts. He preferred signing individuals now rather than letting contracts spread slowly through souls, though the near-instant fusion prevented cascading deals.
The final cultivator was a thin youth at mid Great Ascension Stage, one of the strongest present. Pale-faced, he cried, "Senior, spare me for my master Jue Mie’s sake!"
Wei Long looked weary but firm. "Annihilation of body and soul? Or surrender your Essence Blood and soul energy?"
The youth grew desperate. "My master placed mind control in me. He’ll know my location if I’m harmed! He’s a Six-Tribulation Loose Immortal close to his Seventh Tribulation!"
Wei Long scoffed. "Playing hard?" He summoned threads of lightning encircled by flames, condensing into a hundred-meter thunder pillar aimed downward. Its descent tore Spatial Rifts through collapsing space.
The youth screamed, spurting Essence Blood and tearing a shred of soul into the void. The thunder vanished.
Once the contract formed, Wei Long felt tension. This Sun Hao truly had a Six-Tribulation master—Jie Mie—nearing his seventh Loose Immortal Tribulation. But Jue Mie was known for madness, a side effect of his troubled cultivation path.
The mind-control spell shattered under the Ancient Contract’s dominance. No force could match its authority over souls. Its existence forbade rivals.
Wei Long’s head throbbed—Sun Hao spoke truth. Once the control broke, Jue Mie would sense it and Wei Long’s soul signature, tracking them. A Six-Tribulation Loose Immortal spelled true trouble.
But first came survival. Collecting all six hundred followers into his Cosmic Ring, Wei Long folded the formation and escaped underground via the Nine Heavens Ten Earths Demon-Slaying Shuttle. City barriers beneath Zhenlin gave no resistance.
Moments after Wei Long vanished, Huangfu Shanyue arrived where the formation stood, seeing every shop within the radius stripped of protections. Immediately, Huangfu QI and Huangfu elites appeared beside him.
Huangfu Qi eyed the destruction, paling when recognizing Hunyuan's shop location. Before he spoke, Huangfu Shanyue roared, "All units search! Execution on sight for all Zhenlin violators! Identity verification at exits!"
When elites dispersed like arrows, Huangfu Shanyue projected privately: "Peace, Qi. An erupted formation crushed these structures without combat traces. That ally likely escaped clean. But without aid, infiltrators couldn’t swarm unnoticed—let’s purify this nest!"
A bloody purge started in Zhenlin. Huangfu Shanyue and Huangfu Qi exploited the raid to root out deep-planted spies—including rival clansmen and traitorous elites. It served their hidden purpose.
Meanwhile, Wei Long fled thousands of miles from Zhenlin. The mind-control’s breaking meant Jue Mie closed in. Against Six-Tribulation speed, Zhenlin’s defenders couldn’t shield Wei Long.
Twenty thousand miles out, a suffocating pressure slammed Wei Long from stealth. Emerging visibly, his body vibrated violently, repelling crushing weight.
Surprised grunt floated overhead. An almost bald elder materialized. His immense force crushed from all directions—hurricane winds and abyssal pressure combined to snap Wei Long's bones.
Facing a Six-Tribulation Loose Immortal strengthened an impossible gap. Wei Long felt outmatched. Direct conflict risked death—not worth his last stand. Focusing his Great Dao Golden Core, sharp buzzing filled his ears as skin and bones vibrated sharply.
Wei Long employed Body Refinement technique—Vibration Body Art—shaking his flesh to deflect wide impacts. Though not a true Body Refinement cultivator, his firm physique shrugged mere momentum off.
Strangely, Jue Mie ignored protecting his disciple. Gleaming, he watched Wei Long like a new toy. Wei Long groaned inwardly: Not truly mad at all. This complicates things.
Pressure mounted until Wei Long addressed Jue Mie steadily: "Venerable Jue Mie, do you know Heaven’s Dao contains a school called... philosophy?"
Confusion flickered. "No!"
This confirms tales of his derangement thought Wei Long confidently, continuing while vibrating momentum away: "Legends speak of three ultimate philosophical questions. Enlightenment lifts souls to sagehood—sun-moon immortal life!"
Jue Mie erupted threefold pressure, snarling: "What questions? Speak!"
Wei Long raised his brows. "Your force disrupts sacred truths. Absolute devotion unlocks answers—or mere empty words."
The pressure vanished instantly. Jue Mie glared. "You can't escape. Tell me!"
Straightening, Wei Long intoned: "Who are you? Where did you come from? Where are you going?"
Furious, the immortal raised a hand. "Mocking me! I’ll end you!"
Wei Long stared back unflinching. "Question one alone: Do you truly know yourself?"
Scowling at his contempt, Jue Mie considered. Answering poorly felt shameful. "I’m Jue Mie. I lost my true name."
Wei Lung pressed on: "Who is Jue Mie but another label? Who ARE you? Behind that tag? Do you know?"
As confusion deepened, Jue Mie muttered: "Who... am I? Jue Mie? If name is nothing, what AM I?"
Wei Long drove harder: "You don't know yourself or your origin. How will you know life's end?!"
"I came from Dabie Mountain!"
"Before Dabie Mountain?! Birthplace? Before birth? Before creation? CAN you understand?"
Overwhelmed, Jue Mie fell deeper than ever into his dementia vortex—obsessing endlessly over the paradox.
Wiping sweat, Wei Long thought: Philosophy's three damned questions. If these don't wreck your psyche, this recall saved my skin.
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Wei Long stood in the air, watching as the deranged Extinction Old Man, with his confused mind, kept mumbling to himself like a madman before shrieking and disappearing without a trace. Wei Long sighed quietly to himself, thinking, "It's a pity I never trained in the ability of a silver tongue. I don't have the talent for it. Even if I practiced, I could probably only reach the first level. Otherwise, even though it might be useless against opponents of the same level, for this confused guy, I could probably talk him to death!"
Even so, this old fellow had been so perplexed by the three annoying questions Wei Long posed that it reminded him of another verbal-based power. The Daoist path's "Words Become Law", the Confucian "Oral Rebuke of the Realm", and the Buddhist "Golden Mouth and Jade Words" were all top-tier abilities of this kind. Unfortunately, their requirements were too high.
The Buddhist "Golden Mouth and Jade Words" required achieving a golden body relic. One even needed to condense a golden body dharma form, purely using formidable mental power to condense and manifest a golden body. Only then could one practice this "Golden Mouth and Jade Words" power. Legend had it that a great Buddhist master converted countless cultivators and demons with just one sentence: "Fellow Daoist, you are destined for our Western Paradise!"
It forcefully converted, focusing on conversion. The Confucian "Oral Rebuke of the Realm" required profound Confucian knowledge. One needed a "Righteous Aura of Heaven and Earth" in one's heart that could pierce the heavens. A single enraged shout could stir the righteous aura of heaven and earth. Only then could one practice the "Oral Rebuke of the Realm", reputedly able to directly talk someone to death. However, if one didn't meet the requirements and lacked talent, the only outcome was being fatally backlashed.
As for the Daoist "Words Become Law", it leaned more towards the idea that once a word was spoken, heaven and earth would resonate. It lacked direct offensive power, but with a single word, some arts, secret techniques, and lower-level powers could be directly activated. Each had its own strengths and specialties. The main power contained within Wei Long's Heaven-Earth Imperial Seal was "Words Become Law".
It also carried a hint of "Golden Mouth and Jade Words". The Extinction Old Man vanished in a flash without a trace. Wei Long felt a twinge of regret. Although this old guy wasn't quite right in the head, his cultivation was truly formidable. His foundation was far more solid than Wei Long had expected, his aura standing firm and unmoving between heaven and earth like a mountain peak.
Such a master would have been perfect to trick into becoming a fighter. Powerful in strength, yet foolish in mind—what a great fighter! Wei Long also kept smacking his lips. He really didn't know how someone like that cultivated to such a level. A Six-Tribulation Loose Immortal had at least survived one ten-thousand-year great tribulation. In the cultivation of Loose Immortals, each heavenly tribulation could cause over half of them to perish.
The higher the level, the more likely people were to perish, especially during the ten-thousand-year great tribulations. Each time, over eighty percent of Loose Immortals would completely perish. Those who survived one ten-thousand-year tribulation could generally reach around the Fifth Calamity Loose Immortal level. The second ten-thousand-year great tribulation was another major calamity; less than one in a hundred could pass it. Only those who did could use the subsequent time to cultivate to the Seventh-Tribulation or Eighth-Tribulation Loose Immortal level. Surviving another ten-thousand-year tribulation would give them time to advance to Nine Calamity Loose Immortal. To survive the Ninth Ninth Heavenly Tribulation and advance to Nine Calamity Loose Immortal was an event not seen even in a million years. Let alone wanting a Loose Immortal to ascend—they still had to undergo one final Great Five Element Extinction Divine Thunder Tribulation. After passing that, they could reshape their physical body and ascend to the Immortal Realm. Their cultivation could also directly skip the Nine Heavens Mystic Immortal level and advance directly to Luo Tian Upper Immortal. The benefits were great, but everyone understood that almost no one could actually walk the entire path.
Those who switched to cultivating as Loose Immortals usually did so only to watch over their sect's legacy. Most ultimately met their end. Some with formidable strength and secret methods, when they truly couldn't hold on any longer, would suppress their cultivation to the extreme and self-detonate along with their Loose Immortal body. They used the power of the explosion to tear open a tiny crack in the path of the Cycle of Reincarnation, thereby preserving a trace of their origin for reincarnation. Though this method was widely known, no one had ever heard of anyone succeeding.
Wei Long stood in place, thinking many thoughts. The path of a Loose Immortal was extremely difficult. Although it had nothing to do with Wei Long personally—not even a single Spirit Stone's worth—Wu Jizi was a Loose Immortal. This guy's abilities were indeed strong, especially in developing forces; he had his own effective methods. If Wei Long ignored him, Wu Jizi would surely be doomed to annihilation in the future.
Then there was Yin Chen. This guy had changed his form and body. Over time, his constitution basically made him a member of the Shadow Clan. But Wei Long had once sensed that the Shadow Clan seemed to have done something that enraged heaven and was intolerable to the Heavenly Dao, causing the heavenly tribulations of the Shadow Clan to be almost certainly fatal setups. Or perhaps the Shadow Clan offended some great power of heaven and earth, who used secretive means to interfere with the workings of the Heavenly Dao, determined to completely exterminate the Shadow Clan.
Whichever it was, if Wei Long didn't want to lose Yin Chen, his right-hand man, he would definitely invite a huge trouble in the future. The Shadow Clan's methods of concealment and assassination were indeed the strongest among all clans. Forming a hidden ace team to gather intelligence or eliminate enemies would be extremely powerful. Wei Long couldn't bear to give that up. Moreover, Wei Long didn't have the habit of actively betraying his own subordinates.
The more he thought, the more subsequent matters seemed to pile up. Not having a high-level fighter was indeed very inconvenient. Matters concerning Wu Jizi, a Loose Immortal, and Yin Chen weren't urgent for now. But there was another matter at present. Recently, people from the Poyena Clan had swept through the Wantun Major Star System with a Great Astral Message. A newly recruited subordinate of Wei Long's had caught a bit of news.
Various major families and sects in the Seventh Star System were secretly spreading news about searching for Essence of Stars—specifically Essence of Stars with stellar phantoms inside. Essence of Stars was another type of Star Core, something left behind after a star shattered and annihilated. It was a top-tier material for refining spatial-type magic treasures, extremely precious. Even in the Immortal Realm, Essence of Stars was very valuable.
According to the news Wei Long's new subordinate obtained, those Essence of Stars with phantoms were to be handed over to the Poyena Clan. In the Central Star System, there were even rumors of immortals descending. Wei Long could confirm this point. If it weren't so, why did all the previously tense forces suddenly become subdued, no longer speaking of war?
However, what exactly happened in between, Wei Long couldn't figure out. The secrets involved were certainly not something Wei Long could deduce out of thin air. With a hint of regret for not tricking the Extinction Old Man down, Wei Long gave Wu Jizi an order to go to Zhenlin City and take charge of a shop. With Wei Long's reputation and Wu Jizi's cultivation as a Fourth Tribulation Loose Immortal, even if Wu Jizi didn't show himself personally, gathering over ten Great Ascension Stage experts would be easy. A small shop would serve as the first outpost of the Dragon Gate Trading Association.
Wei Long then flew southward. Four hundred and fifty thousand li to the south was the western edge of the Hengduan Mountain Range. Further west was the boundless coast of the Dead Sea. The area within a hundred thousand li of the ocean was an active zone. Any farther, and even a Fourth or Fifth-Tribulation Loose Immortal would have to be careful. Within it were countless powerful ocean demon beasts, and various natural disasters and environments threatening to cultivators were unpredictable.
When he was still several thousand li from the Hengduan Mountain Range, Wei Long suddenly stopped. He emerged from a space crevice, flicked his finger, and cast out a detection spell. An obscure, undetectable invisible ripple spread out. Instantly, the spiritual energy sensations from an area of several hundred thousand li around fed back into Wei Long's mind.
In the area between the western edge of the Hengduan Mountain Range and the Dead Sea coast, over ten Return to Void Stage experts, led by one Great Ascension Stage expert, were besieging another Great Ascension Stage expert. Among them, Wei Long also sensed a peculiar fluctuation—one he was extremely familiar with. The fluctuation of a Star Core. But it didn't have the polyhedron Star Core's ability to absorb Divine Sense. Instead, it actively emitted waves of barely concealable spatial fluctuations. Essence of Stars!
Wei Long quietly approached. He heard a middle-aged man at the center, his face as pale as gold paper, filled with anger. A treasure shaped like a golden snake protected his body. His hands were forming seals to perform some secret art, and he shouted angrily, "You bunch of villains! I already told you, this Essence of Stars doesn't have any stellar phantom inside. It's just ordinary Essence of Stars. Yet you still press me relentlessly. Since that's the case, don't blame me for fighting with my life on the line!"
The others all had stoic expressions, subtly forming a formation encircling the Great Ascension Stage middle-aged man. Hearing his words, they didn't reply. All of them seemed like well-trained soldiers. Wei Long curled his lip, glanced at the middle-aged man, and inwardly cursed, "Idiot! When people are robbing you, do they care if it's the real good stuff? Even ordinary Essence of Stars is worth a sky-high price!"
He couldn't be bothered with who lived or died among those people. Such a rigid and foolish guy, even with Great Ascension Stage cultivation, wasn't worth Wei Long's effort to subdue. This kind of person would die sooner or later anyway. In the Cultivation World, without the strength to look down on others, such idiotic talk equated to seeking death. As the weak, others would step on you without any reason. Those reasons were just excuses.
Half an hour later, the middle-aged man was still tightly trapped within the formation, reaching the point of exhaustion. Looking at the ten people surrounding him, hatred sharp as a blade swept through his eyes. Then he flipped his hand, and a pill wreathed in blood light appeared in his palm. After a slight hesitation, he directly stuffed it into his mouth.
Wei Long raised an eyebrow, thinking, "Triple Flame Blood Demon Pill. It overdrafts the power of the physical body and Primordial Spirit, instantly granting demonic power, boosting strength by a small stage. Moreover, as long as the pill's effect lasts, True Essence regenerates endlessly. However, after the effect passes, there's a fifty percent chance of direct death, and the other fifty percent chance of dropping a major stage and being severely injured. Didn't expect this guy to have such a good item!"
Sure enough, after the middle-aged man swallowed the Triple Flame Blood Demon Pill, those originally poker-faced people all changed expressions. The leading Great Ascension Stage expert shouted sharply, "Triple Flame Blood Demon Pill! Exterminate him with full force!"
As soon as the words fell, the ten people simultaneously spat out a mouthful of Essence Blood. Circulating their power, it transformed into a grand formation. Nine illusory demon beasts of various shapes and colors appeared behind the nine Return to Void Stage experts—tiger, leopard, jackal, wolf, boar, snake, rabbit, ox, rat. The nine demon beast phantoms roared together. Within the formation, invisible blades appeared out of thin air, twisting and slashing through.
Instantly, the middle-aged expert became a bloody mess. But a trace of pitch-black Demonic Qi also appeared. Blood light flashed within it. The middle-aged man let out a shrill cry, "The Wang Family! You go too far!" The moment the words ended, he exploded with a bang.
Wei Long's expression changed drastically. He let out a strange cry and vanished with a whoosh. Who would have thought this weakling would directly self-destruct after taking the Triple Flame Blood Demon Pill? Wei Long cursed his bad luck. After flying over a thousand li, he saw a huge mushroom cloud rise violently behind him.
A moment later, the deafening roar reached his ears. Wei Long curled his lip and muttered, "A late Great Ascension Stage expert self-destructing, tsk tsk, and after taking the Triple Flame Blood Demon Pill too. An expert of the same level would definitely die at close range. Hmm, that guy just mentioned the Wang Family. Could it be that Wang Family? Good that he's dead. If he weren't, I'd go and add a strike myself!"
Seeing the first shockwave had dissipated, Wei Long directly used the Nine Heavens Ten Earths Demon-Slaying Shuttle to protect himself and charged into the area of chaotic Heaven and Earth Spiritual Energy. Essence of Stars—this was good stuff. Other things might be destroyed by the self-destruction, but not this. How could something that survived a star's destruction be destroyed by a Great Ascension Stage expert? Even if this item was considered practically useless in the Cultivation World, with almost no one able to use it, its price remained high. Most used it for collection or preparation for the Immortal Realm.
Following the remembered fluctuation location, Wei Long slowly moved over. About fifty li from the explosion site, he saw that sky-blue crystal-like Essence of Stars, with tiny points of light slowly flowing inside. Wei Long was slightly stunned. He reached out and summoned it to his hand. He saw within it numerous small points of light, moving like revolving stars.
Such scenes were extremely common in star charts. But didn't those people just say there was no stellar phantom? What was going on? Well, from the looks of it, there must have been some transformation or seal on it that was broken by the self-destruction. A Great Ascension Stage expert's self-destruction would surely attract a lot of attention.
Wei Long couldn't be bothered to search for anything else. He flashed away. A moment later, he saw a young man with a dull expression appear where Wei Long had just been. After pausing for a moment, the young man muttered in a low voice, his tone flat and synthetic like an electronic voice: "Did I sense wrong? It seems my Stellar Great Teleportation still isn't good enough. Hmm, no good. If Uncle finds out, he'll definitely train me hard. It's not my fault. Right, I didn't sense wrong. The star's origin was taken away by someone. Yes, that must be it!"
Then the young man with the dull, wooden expression flashed and disappeared. Wei Long left the explosion site and flew westward again, piloting the Nine Heavens Ten Earths Demon-Slaying Shuttle through space crevices. Suddenly, Wei Long heard a voice, synthetic like an electronic tone, sound by his ear: "Hmm, have you seen the Star Source?"
Wei Long's expression changed drastically. He instantly burst out of the space crevice. Someone who could directly penetrate space into a crevice and disregard the shielding protection of the Nine Heavens Ten Earths Demon-Slaying Shuttle to transmit sound to him—who was this? The moment he appeared, Wei Long secretly connected with the giant tree on the Qiankun Continent, ready to forcibly pull himself back to the Qiankun Continent at the first sign of trouble.
For the first time, Wei Long prepared to use his Qiankun Continent to escape. The opponent's strength far surpassed his current level; he was completely outmatched. The next moment, he saw Stellar Power flowing and combining ahead, colliding and assembling in a strange way. A
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