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Chapter 401: Slaying Beast and Man With One Sword, Qin Xuan is Disappointed!
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Man Li cast a very pleased look at the four Southern Ridge Prodigies and Qin Xuan.
Earlier outside, Jin Feng and Buddha Child Wuxin had both thoroughly shown off during their fight. Only he hadn’t made a move and couldn’t display his strength.
Now he could finally feel proud, showing off before his underlings!
However, after Man Li spoke these two sentences, the four Southern Ridge Prodigies trembled even more violently.
Right now, they wished they could call Man Li “dad” and beg him to stop speaking!
They felt like they were teetering between life and death, as if jumping in and out of the gates of the underworld!
“ROAR!”
As Man Li’s voice faded, the spirit turtle that had been knocked flying roared and charged at him again.
Man Li’s earlier attack had shattered a small piece of the spirit turtle’s shell, revealing bloody flesh underneath. This caused the turtle’s eyes to turn bloodshot and boiling with fury.
At this moment, the spirit turtle’s hatred for Man Li had surpassed even that for Qin Xuan.
“Hmph! Such a dim-witted beast! It doesn’t even realise its death is near!”
Seeing the spirit turtle charging toward him, Man Li gave a cold snort. Then he clashed head-on with it again.
BOOM!
As Man Li and the spirit turtle collided in fierce combat, thunderous crashes echoed through the heavens and earth.
It was like a life-and-death battle between a giant and a behemoth—utterly raw and savage.
Yet, though Man Li possessed immense strength, the spirit turtle was, after all, one of the sturdiest magical beasts.
He wasn’t going to kill this spirit turtle any time soon.
Seeing this, Qin Xuan took a step forward. His Great Liang Dragon-Sparrow Sword appeared in his hand.
Normally, he might have enjoyed watching this man-versus-turtle fight. Then, at the height of Man Li’s triumph, he would slice him down from the clouds with one sword.
But now was the time for quick money. He didn’t have the time to watch Man Li whale away at the turtle’s big head!
“GREEN SNAKES IN DUAL SLEEVES!”
After stepping out, Qin Xuan flicked his Great Liang Dragon-Sparrow Sword.
Immediately, immense Sword Qi burst from the blade’s edge, coalescing into two swirling Green Snakes of Sword Qi that roared in mid-air. Fierce Sword Qi flooded the sky.
With this strike, Qin Xuan hadn’t activated the Great Liang Dragon-Sparrow Sword’s holy power. He only infused his own Sword Intent.
Even so, the power of this strike was overwhelmingly fierce, sweeping across all directions. Everyone present stared in shock and terror.
This was especially true for Man Li, still fighting the turtle. One of the two Green Snake Sword Qi beams was slicing directly toward him!
“How is this possible? How can you unleash such terrifying Sword Qi!?”
The expression on Man Li’s rough face was incredibly complex—disbelief, shock, and intense shame.
So this Eastern Wasteland pretty-boy he’d always looked down on was actually the strongest Heaven’s Pride among those of the Four Regions!
That’s why Buddha Child Wuxin protected him from Jin Feng outside! It wasn’t about monkly compassion. He was trying to earn favor and cling onto a powerful leg!
“DIVINE SAVAGE SKY-DOMINATING FISTS!”
Realising this, Man Li quickly gathered all his vital energy, pushing his physical power to its absolute limit.
BOOM!
Now, the Phantom of the Ancient Savage King behind him also turned blood-red. Like a bloodthirsty war god, it possessed the savagely violent, supremely powerful force.
In the next instant, he threw a desperate punch toward the Green Snake Sword Qi. His fist surged with vital energy, blazing like a sun of blood as it unleashed immense force.
“ROOAARR!”
The spirit turtle, locked in battle with Man Li, stopped its charge.
It fully retracted its exposed head and limbs into its shell. Light flowed across its shell like a protective barrier. Terror flooded its beastly eyes.
Because it could tell that the power contained within the two Green Snake Sword Qi beams was completely different!
The one aimed at it was terrifyingly stronger than the one aimed at Man Li—by more than tenfold!
It really wanted to roar at the heavens: Isn’t this unfair?!
Why the unequal treatment?!
HMMMMMMMM!
The next moment, the two Green Snake Sword Qi beams pierced through the void. Bearing the sharp power to sever heaven itself, they slashed directly before Man Li and the spirit turtle.
BOOOOM!
Two fearsome shockwaves boomed out.
First, Man Li—engulfed in surging blood energy—saw his Phantom of the Ancient Savage King explode completely. A grisly sword gash tore open his chest, sending him flying backward. Sword Qi rampaging within his body, he vomited blood repeatedly.
On the other side, the spirit turtle had retracted its head and limbs into its mountainous shell. Yet, the Green Snake Sword Qi ripped through as if biting. The glowing shell instantly went dark, then burst into fragments scattering everywhere.
Beneath it, the turtle’s body was decapitated. Its severed head rolled away from its corpse, blood pooling on the ground.
With just one sword strike, the man and turtle locked in fierce battle moments ago... one now lay dead, the other gravely injured!
The four burly Southern Ridge Prodigies went slack. They nearly lost their footing.
They’d known Qin Xuan’s sword would be fearsome. But they never imagined this terrifying!
How could such a monstrous Heaven’s Pride emerge from the Eastern Wasteland!?
“Laibao! Go get his Myriad Treasures Dao Gold for me!”
Qin Xuan sheathed his Great Liang Dragon-Sparrow Sword. He looked at Shu Laibao.
“Yes, sir, Master Qin Xuan!”
Hearing Qin Xuan, Shu Laibao eagerly scurried over to Man Li. He began patting him down, searching every nook and cranny. He inspected every Storage Spirit Artifact.
Man Li’s Storage Spirit Artifacts didn’t contain anything exceptionally rare. But among them, he only had fifty Myriad Treasures Dao Gold coins saved up!
Qin Xuan looked very disappointed!
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"Just look at how poor you are, yet you call yourself the big brother! The Myriad Treasures Dao Gold on you isn't even as much as what your followers have together!"
When Shu Laibao had taken out all the Myriad Treasures Dao Gold from Man Li's body, Qin Xuan said with a face full of disgust.
As the strongest Heaven's Pride of the Southern Ridges, after such a long time, you had only gathered fifty pieces of Myriad Treasures Dao Gold—didn't that let down your parents' hopes?
"Pfft!"
Hearing Qin Xuan's words, Man Li felt like someone had stabbed a knife hard into his heart.
Plus, with the Sword Qi wild inside his body, it hit him so hard that he spat out a big mouthful of blood.
"You people really are Heaven's Pride from the Southern Ridges! You all share the skill of spitting a lot of blood!"
Seeing Man Li spit that big amount of blood, Qin Xuan added cuttingly.
This time, not just Man Li, but even the four Southern Ridge Prodigies had upset hearts.
They never dreamed that after leaving the Southern Ridges, their first label wouldn't be "brave and strong," but "great at spitting blood!"
It was truly so sad!
"Enough! Get lost right now!"
"Remember to find Heavenly and Earthly Treasures and gather more Myriad Treasures Dao Gold!"
After taking all of Man Li's Myriad Treasures Dao Gold, Qin Xuan waved his hand and said.
Once Qin Xuan's voice fell, the four Southern Ridge Prodigies all breathed out in relief.
Good—they had survived again this time!
The next moment, they rushed to Man Li's side, picked him up, and ran away without turning back.
Being carried by the Southern Ridge Prodigies, Man Li looked up at the sky with a dead heart, his spirit broken.
As the strongest Heaven's Pride of the Southern Ridges, he had come to this Myriad Treasures Dao Ground full of energy, just to rise to the Holy Gate and write his own legend!
But less than a day after entering the Myriad Treasures Dao Ground, Qin Xuan beat him with one sword strike and stole all his Myriad Treasures Dao Gold!
Right away, he felt life was hopeless and the world was dark.
"Big Brother! Don't give up!"
"Yes, Big Brother! The Treasure Abundance Pool opens in two more days, we still have a chance!"
"That's right! If we work hard to gather Myriad Treasures Dao Gold, we can trade for strong spirit items at the Treasure Abundance Pool. The next time we see him, it'll be our time for payback!"
The four Southern Ridge Prodigies, while carrying Man Li as they ran, comforted their Big Brother Man Li with words like that.
The Treasure Abundance Pool would open on the third day after entering the Myriad Treasures Dao Ground.
Even though all their Myriad Treasures Dao Gold had been stolen, less than a day had passed; they still had time to rise again!
Like this, with the four followers' constant cheering, Man Li slowly got back his drive to fight.
"All right! Since you all have such strong hearts, I won't stay down any longer!"
"This time, we must gather the most Myriad Treasures Dao Gold and trade it for things that can defeat him at the Treasure Abundance Pool. We'll wash away the shame!"
Once hope was back, Man Li jumped off the four Southern Ridge Prodigies and roared.
"Wash away the shame!"
"Wash away the shame!"
Seeing their Big Brother Man Li so full of fight, the four Southern Ridge Prodigies also roared back with big ambitions.
After they had run away, Qin Xuan gave a big wave and put the turtle spirit earth fire from the dry riverbed into his system space. Then, he sacrificed the spirit turtle body into the Treasure Gathering Basin to turn it into Myriad Treasures Dao Gold.
So, after stealing the Myriad Treasures Dao Gold from five people including Man Li, Qin Xuan now had nearly five hundred pieces!
"All good! Shu Laibao, go on searching for Heavenly and Earthly Treasures!"
After packing up all the Myriad Treasures Dao Gold, Qin Xuan looked at Shu Laibao and said.
"Got it, Lord Qin Xuan!"
Hearing that, Shu Laibao said eagerly—by now, he was totally won over by Qin Xuan's power.
Not even Man Li, the strongest Heaven's Pride of the Southern Ridges with the Bloodline of the Ancient Savage King, was strong enough to fight back against Qin Xuan.
As long as he stuck close to Lord Qin Xuan, he could walk wherever he wanted in the Myriad Treasures Dao Ground!
What's more, Lord Qin Xuan gave him a good share; following Lord Qin Xuan promised a better future than following Holy Son Jin Feng!
Like this, over the next two days,
With Shu Laibao leading, Qin Xuan had won over a thousand pieces of Myriad Treasures Dao Gold!
Of course, during those two days, Qin Xuan met other Heaven's Pride from the Four Regions.
Without fail, Qin Xuan robbed them all before letting them leave safely.
As for Jin Feng and Wuxin, Qin Xuan hadn't met them in those two days.
But that made sense, as the Myriad Treasures Dao Ground's space was so huge—he'd only run into four or five Heaven's Pride those days.
Two days later, as the sun rose over the Myriad Treasures Dao Ground,
A shimmering golden light shot up from the very center of the Myriad Treasures Dao Ground, lighting up the whole sky. It was like a pool with godly things inside had come out, shining over the lands for miles.
"It's finally the time for the last harvest!"
"I hope what everyone gathered in these three days doesn't let me down!"
Looking at the shimmering golden light in the sky, Qin Xuan showed a really eager smile on his handsome face and spoke toward the Treasure Abundance Pool.
He had raised those crops so long—now it was time to harvest them!

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 403: Treasure Essence Surging, Crowds Gathering!
[image: ]


​
The location of the Treasure Abundance Pool was right at the very center of the Myriad Treasures Dao Ground.
There stood a towering mountain peak, rising like a colossal pillar amidst ancient, sky-reaching trees, seeming to hold up the entire space of the Myriad Treasures Dao Ground.
The summit of this towering mountain looked as though it had been cleanly sliced flat by a sword deity of the Sword Dao, transforming it into a vast, open plain.
The plain dipped inward like a basin stretching thousands of miles. Within it, pools of golden spiritual liquid flowed, seemingly boiling incessantly, spewing endless streams of treasure essence like shifting rays of light swirling at the pool's bottom.
This was the Treasure Abundance Pool!
Within the Treasure Abundance Pool were hidden countless rare Heavenly and Earthly Treasures, miraculous spirit pills, divine weapons, and all manner of spiritual and sacred artifacts.
Even if every branch of the Myriad Treasures Commerce Guild across the Four Regions were combined, the total stock wouldn't possess a tenth of the value of the treasures contained within just this single Treasure Abundance Pool!
Buried around the edges of the Treasure Abundance Pool were spirit stones radiating intense spiritual energy. They created a misty, immortal-like fog, within which several figures could be seen moving about.
"A Thousand-Rune Supreme Dao Weapon! Hahaha! I swapped for a Thousand-Rune Supreme Dao Weapon!"
"What's a Thousand-Rune Supreme Dao Weapon? I managed to trade for the legendary Dragon-Sealing Blood Fetus! With this, my sub-dragon bloodline can undergo metamorphosis, and I'll gain the potential to become a Saint!"
"Hmph! Dragon-Sealing Blood Fetus? Nothing special! This Five-Thunder Beast Lord Pupil in my hands! Just merge with it, and I'll possess the innate talents of the Five-Thunder Beast Lord! Then I'll be the invincible Five-Thunder Heavenly Venerable of the Southern Ridge!"
"Amitabha Buddha!"
Several Heavens' Pride at the edge of the Treasure Abundance Pool, who had just acquired their treasures, spoke with immense excitement.
These individuals were either lacking in strength, fearful of being robbed or killed, or simply too wildly impatient to wait a single moment longer.
So, they had already been lying in wait nearby long before the Treasure Abundance Pool even opened.
The moment the pool did open, they had rushed to trade all the Myriad Treasures Dao Gold in their possession for treasures immediately.
The source of their intense excitement was precisely because the value of the treasures they obtained vastly exceeded their wildest dreams!
Any one of the things they'd just acquired, if it appeared in the Four Regions, would be a rare spiritual treasure valuable enough to cause upheaval across an entire Divine Land, drawing even Emperor Lords into fierce competition!
If they hadn't made it into the Myriad Treasures Dao Ground, they would likely never have gotten their hands on treasures this precious in their entire lives!
"It lives up to its name as the foundational pillar of the Myriad Treasures Commerce Guild headquarters! Just this single Treasure Abundance Pool alone—the wealth accumulated within it could surely buy out every single faction, every power across all corners of the Four Regions!"
Qin Xuan and Shu Laibao had now arrived at the pool's edge. As Qin Xuan gazed upon the golden-glinting Treasure Abundance Pool before him, endlessly spewing clouds of treasure essence, he couldn't help but sigh in amazement.
As the Peerless Sword Venerable, renowned as unbeatable throughout the Eastern Wasteland, Qin Xuan was hardly a stranger to grand displays of wealth and power.
Yet, confronted by the sheer, staggering depth of the Myriad Treasures Commerce Guild headquarters' resources, he truly felt like a country bumpkin getting his eyes opened.
They had to remember that the Dao Ground space they were in was merely one of the outer periphery spaces of the Myriad Treasures Dao Ground.
There were dozens of similar outer periphery spaces like this one within the Myriad Treasures Dao Ground.
Likewise, there were dozens of other Treasure Abundance Pools similar to this one right before his eyes, each holding countless treasures!
And this was just the storage space for the outer periphery treasures!
In the core region of the Myriad Treasures Dao Ground stood a single Myriad Treasures Sacred Tree... and every single item hanging from its branches was a priceless rarity, a transcendent sacred artifact!
That was the Myriad Treasures Commerce Guild's true foundation, the kind of wealth that would make even Saints and Ancient Sages green with envy!
"Some people actually arrived before us!"
Shu Laibao, standing beside Qin Xuan, looked toward the few figures who had already traded for treasures near the pool and spoke with surprise.
Once the Treasure Abundance Pool opened, Qin Xuan had immediately unleashed his Quasi-Saint movement technique, the Chaotic Sky Phantom Art. Grabbing Shu Laibao, he had shot towards the pool at incredible speed.
Only Shu Laibao knew exactly how fast they had traveled.
His rat face had nearly been blown off by the rushing wind!
"They must have waited here beforehand or been active nearby already. Otherwise, there's no way they could have been faster than us!"
Qin Xuan stated firmly, his tone absolute.
He had absolute confidence in his speed. After all, it was a Quasi-Saint level movement technique! Not even an Emperor Lord Level Expert could match his velocity!
Still, looking at these early arrivals, he felt a slight tinge of regret.
Since they had already exchanged their Myriad Treasures Dao Gold for physical treasures, robbing them now would only net him the items themselves—he couldn't add to his own stockpile of Myriad Treasures Dao Gold.
As for the specific treasures these people had acquired... Qin Xuan honestly didn't hold them in particularly high regard.
"Mhm, mhm!"
"Lord Qin Xuan, shall we go trade for our treasures now?"
Shu Laibao nodded vigorously, then looked expectantly towards Qin Xuan, asking for instructions.
"You go ahead. I'll wait," Qin Xuan replied, turning his gaze towards the surrounding mountains. "After all, there are so many... leeks... yet to be harvested!"
Looking outwards from the peak where the pool resided, across the winding ridges and valleys covered in primeval, towering forests.
Countless figures surged forth towards the peak, like rivers converging into an ocean, streaking through the sky to reach the Treasure Abundance Pool.
Whether he could finally trade for the method to shatter his Bloodline Shackles rested entirely on this moment!
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The Bloodline Shackles were restraints set by the Heavenly Dao for monstrously gifted and powerful martial artists.
Within the Primordial Beginning Realm, only an extremely small number of such monstrous martial artists and the strongest of the Human Race possessed this problem of Bloodline Shackles.
So, the methods to break these Bloodline Shackles were also extremely rare, since very few people needed them.
Plus, even if Qin Xuan could find a method to break the Bloodline Shackles, he would likely need to pay a lot of resources and endure significant costs.
After all, these were Heavenly Dao restraints. Breaking them required incredibly powerful spiritual treasures!
That's why Qin Xuan had cornered everyone outside the Treasure Abundance Pool this time, ready to seize all their Myriad Treasures Dao Gold.
Otherwise, he worried that even if he could trade for the method to break the Bloodline Shackles, he might not have enough Myriad Treasures Dao Gold. That would be a disaster!
After hearing Qin Xuan's words, Shu Laibao went alone towards the Treasure Abundance Pool, wanting to use his Myriad Treasures Dao Gold to exchange for treasures.
As Shu Laibao got close to the Treasure Abundance Pool, several figures standing nearby noticed him.
"Huh? First level of the Law Commanding Realm? Just broke through to the Heavenly Venerable Realm and dares to enter the Myriad Treasures Dao Ground? Hasn't he heard of fear?"
"Who is this? Where is he from? Such boldness! And he entered the Myriad Treasures Dao Ground right after breaking through to the Heavenly Venerable Realm? With strength like this, even if he finds Heavenly and Earthly Treasures, he won't defeat the guardian spirit beasts!"
"Amitabha Buddha! Looking at this benefactor, he has faint traces of demonic aura around him. He must be a Heaven's Pride from the Northern Wastelands!"
There were four people who had arrived at the Treasure Abundance Pool early: two Heaven's Prides from the Southern Ridges, one Buddhist monk from the Western Desert Buddhist Sect, and one Heaven's Pride from the Northern Wastelands!
The first three were shocked when they saw Shu Laibao and spoke.
With Shu Laibao's cultivation at merely the first level of the Law Commanding Realm, if he were in the Southern Ridges or Western Desert, he wouldn't have had any chance to enter the Myriad Treasures Dao Ground!
Of course, this was only because they didn't know about Shu Laibao's bloodline talent.
"Shu Laibao! Why are you alone? Where is Holy Son Jin Feng?"
The Heaven's Pride from the Northern Wastelands was also startled to see Shu Laibao and asked.
As a Heaven's Pride from the Northern Wastelands, he naturally knew Shu Laibao had been brought in by Jin Feng and knew about Shu Laibao's identity as a mere tool.
Therefore, seeing Shu Laibao alone now puzzled him greatly.
"Th-this... I... Holy Son Jin Feng... he's... behind me... he'll catch up soon!"
When questioned by the Northern Wastelands Heaven's Pride, Shu Laibao stammered nervously.
"How dare you betray Holy Son Jin
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