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"Weapons in this world are divided into four tiers. As mentioned before, most weapons are the lowest tier. Even those legendary Jianghu blades said to cut hair as it blows or slice through iron like mud are merely fine examples of that lowest tier. They are ordinary weapons, unable to withstand powerful Zhenqi infusion. Thus, they are called mundane weapons. Above mundane weapons are Spiritual Treasures. Spiritual Treasure-grade weapons not only cut hair and slice iron, but also possess great toughness and Zhenqi conduction. They can bear the Zhenqi infusion from invincible Innate Realm experts and boost power by about double. However, Spiritual Treasure-grade weapons cannot withstand Heavenly Power infusion. So above Spiritual Treasures are Magic Treasure-grade weapons. These can handle Celestial Realm Zhenqi infusion and double power twicefold. Beyond those are Dao Treasures. These can be called Divine Demon weapons, the ultimate blades in existence. Rumors say they possess their own consciousness and intelligence..."
As Liu Chong spoke of Dao Treasure-grade weapons, yearning filled his face.
Dao Treasure-grade weapons were extremely rare. Once they acknowledged a master, even ordinary warriors from the Combined Qi Realm or Combined Intent Realm could use them to kill Innate experts. Generally, such weapons could suppress the fortune of a whole lineage. In the present times, only the Nine Divine Sects, the Three Great Empires, the super tribes in the great grasslands, some large mountain and lake tribes in the Extreme South Lands, and a few ancient Demon Race Holy Lands possessed Dao Treasure-grade weapons. They were used sparingly.
If he had held a Dao Treasure-grade weapon, he could have fought Li Mu and wouldn't be a prisoner now.
Of course, this was just hopeless wishful thinking.
Li Mu listened and roughly understood.
That made good sense.
His Cycle of Samsara Blade's current grade... well, it could probably count as a Spiritual Treasure-grade weapon, but it was still far from Magic Treasure or Dao Treasure-grade.
That Moon-leading Divine Bow was quite strange though. He didn't know what grade it was.
"For example, Guanshan Pasture's Sky-Suppressing Bow is a Dao Treasure-grade weapon," Liu Chong added. "Rumors say the Western Qin Imperial Family’s Dragon Imperial Extreme is also a Dao Treasure-grade weapon. Other major Divine Sects and empires all have such weapons safeguarding them. Dao Treasure-grade weapons and Sainthood — these two factors are the sole criteria dictating whether a faction can become a top force under heaven."
Li Mu glanced at him. Tch, as if he needed help stating the obvious.
"Can Star Stones only forge Spiritual Treasure-grade weapons?" Li Mu asked; Liu Chong had said that before.
Liu Chong hastily explained, "Star Stones can forge weapons above Spiritual Treasure grade. Of course, forging a Magic Treasure or Dao Treasure requires not only a massive quantity of Star Stones but also ones of exceptionally high grade. Generally, they are rare and hard to find. Otherwise, Magic Treasures and Dao Treasures wouldn't be so few."
Li Mu looked thoughtful. "Then how does one judge a Star Stone's grade?"
"Probably by weight, color, hardness, texture, and so on. But I am neither a Star Formation Sorcerer nor an alchemist, so I'm not very clear on that," Liu Chong answered everything thoroughly, trying to appear cooperative, fearing Li Mu might be displeased and kill him.
"What's the grade of these Star Stones you have?" Li Mu toyed with those smoking-black Star Stones in his hand like playing with iron balls.
Liu Chong looked pained. "They are likely unfinished, barely Raw Stones. The Beyond the Heavens Divine Iron inside them is limited. To truly know, you need to unlock them to see clearly. These four Star Stones... I got them practicing gambling stones."
Gambling stones?
A new term popped up again?
Li Mu fired question after question.
Under Liu Chong’s explanation, Li Mu soon understood.
These Star Stones were just like Jadeite Raw Stones back on Earth. Few could judge their true value just by appearance. Only professional Star Formation Sorcerers or alchemists, using specialized methods, could unlock these Raw Stones to reveal whether they contained Beyond the Heavens Divine Iron inside, and what kind, how much, etc. Hence, just like with Jadeite, a gambling stones trade existed in this world.
Li Mu felt intrigued.
That sounded interesting.
As Liu Chong had said, Star Stones originated Beyond the Heavens, so their material was strange. Not even peak Celestial Realm experts could see their internal structure with spiritual power. There were even rumors that some Raw Stones containing Immortal Metal couldn’t be seen through by Saints.
"I wonder if my Heavenly Eye could see through these Star Stone Raw Stones?"
He pondered silently.
But he wouldn’t demonstrate it in front of Liu Chong.
"Take him away."
Li Mu waved his hand, and Liu Chong was led out.
Li Mu glanced with his Heavenly Eye. At first, he couldn’t pierce the black stone's surface. But as he focused his spirit power, channeling it into his Heavenly Eye, the black skin of the stone began to fade. Then he saw it. Beneath the smoky black stone membrane, a finger-sized piece of strange black metal was wrapped. Pinpricks of starlight glittered on it, like myriads of stars captured within a cosmos.
"Hmm, according to Liu Chong, this Star Raw Stone does contain divine Beyond the Heavens metal — not waste rock. But that fingernail-sized piece of dark strange metal... what kind of Immortal Metal exactly is it?"
Li Mu was very curious.
A fist-sized Star Raw Stone contained only a fingernail-sized piece of divine metal? This content was really low.
Li the Great Demon King developed a strong interest in Star Stones.
He had some mastery of weapon crafting arts himself — partly learned from that Old Charlatan, partly deduced by himself from ancient crafting texts. This path was his own discovery. The Cycle of Samsara Blade itself was an ever-refined unfinished work. So, extra Star Stones, capable of crafting weapons above Spiritual Treasure grade, were most welcome.
Of course, Li Mu had no intention of becoming a master blacksmith or forging weapons for others. He just wanted to shape his Cycle of Samsara Blade into a truly decent weapon. Merely, Li Mu's standard of "decent" was a little higher than others'.
In the end, Liu Chong’s cultivation method was crippled. Along with other servants, maids, and guards of Huang Wenyuan, he was driven out of Taibai County Town.
Li Mu spared their lives, showing unwanted mercy.
Outside Taibai County Town, Liu Chong staggered along the winding mountain path, completely devoid of his former immortal-like bearing. Stripped of his Innate True Qi, his cultivation was reduced to the Great Grandmaster Realm. He appeared visibly aged, frail, filled with resentment, and fear. He glared venomously yet apprehensively at the distant Taibai County Town, his heart raging and lost.
"Back to the Divine Sect. Find Master Huang. This debt won't end here."
His mind hardened. Abandoning those guards, he mounted his white crane and soared skyward.
The guards and servants stared blankly at each other, then had no choice but to trudge back along the mountain path.
Taibai County was remote, deep in the mountains. Traveling on foot might take five or six days. They despaired.
...
Li Mu hadn’t expected Zheng Cunjian rushed back again so soon after leaving.
"Young Master, you really killed that Huang Wenyuan? This spells disaster," Zheng Cunjian said, face pale with alarm, unable to comprehend Li Mu’s choice. Killing the Second Prince was understandable — opposition factions at court could buy Li Mu time. But Huang Wenyuan was different. His grandfather, Huang Shengyi, was known for ruthlessness and fierce protectiveness toward his kin.
Zheng Cunjian couldn't grasp why Li Mu insisted on offending powerful figures, building such a wall of enemies.
"Yawn... Don’t bore me with such unoriginal lines," Li Mu waved lazily. "You racing to Taibai County... did that scumbag Prefect suspect something? Sent you to spy?"
Zheng Cunjian’s expression froze. Li Mu hit the mark.
Li Mu grinned knowingly. "On your way here, you must have met Huang Wenyuan’s guards and others. You already know what happened in town, right?"
"Of course! I dare not hide it from Young Master. I did meet them. Yes, I learned what happened in town," Zheng Cunjian answered hurriedly.
"If you knew, why panic?" Li Mu questioned.
"But... but..." Zheng Cunjian stammered, unable to articulate. This time he’d provoked Guanshan Pasture! In the Martial Path world, Guanshan Pasture was truly terrifying.
"No buts," Li Mu cut him off directly, changing the subject. "Do you know about Star Stones?"
Zheng Cunjian paused, confused by the sudden query. He thought carefully. "Some. Only bits and pieces. Never studied it properly, so I'm not deeply knowledgeable."
Given his strength and status, he rarely dealt with Star Stone level matters. Yet, his title ‘Black-hearted Scholar’ carried some weight, and he was widely read. He knew of it from texts.
Li Mu nodded. "You’re worried. Worried that if I’m killed by Guanshan Pasture, no one will lift the Life and Death Talisman inside you. That’s the only reason you rushed to Taibai County Town despite already knowing the outcome from Huang Wenyuan’s people... Hah. I’ll give you a chance. Gather all information for me on Star Stones — their sources, types, unlocking methods, types of Beyond the Heavens metals inside, forging techniques... everything. If you deliver it all, I’ll remove the Life and Death Talisman from you. Then you’re free."
Hearing this, Zheng Cunjian nearly exploded with joy. "Rest assured, Young Master! This servant will collect everything you need within five days!"
Li Mu shrugged indifferently. "Suit yourself. Huang Wenyuan’s death will reach Guanshan Pasture soon. That Deputy Master Huang will come raging. Better gather everything I want before he storms Taibai County Town. If he kills me... heh... that curse inside you? No one else in the world can lift it."
Zheng Cunjian’s heart tightened. "Young Master, I fully understand."
That Life and Death Talisman was both his obsession and nightmare. He’d felt its torturous activation before — unbearable, making life worse. Even a brief activation these days terrified him utterly. He never dared ask Li Mu to remove it.
Finally, Li Mu offered it himself.
Zheng Cunjian understood Li Mu’s character. If he promised, he meant it. Zheng Cunjian was certain.
"Don’t thank me yet. Just satisfy me. This is a deal," Li Mu stated. "Alright, go. Hurry."
Zheng Cunjian bowed and turned to leave. But he hesitated. "And the Prefectural Lord...?"
"Tell him the truth," Li Mu replied bluntly.
"This servant understands." Zheng Cunjian walked toward the door.
Suddenly, Li Mu seemed to remember something. Slapping his forehead, he cursed, "Gosh! How could I forget that?"
Zheng Cunjian froze instantly, stopping where he stood.
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Zheng Cunjian was trembling inside.
He was afraid Li Mu would change his mind.
Then he heard Li Mu say with apparent annoyance, "I forgot to confiscate Liu Chong's white crane. That guy rides a bird and flies fast. The news will probably reach Guanshan Pasture much sooner than we calculated... Tsk tsk, I need to prepare earlier."
Only then did Zheng Cunjian understand and felt relieved.
Luckily, it wasn't Li the Great Demon King going back on his word.
Seeing that Li Mu did not seem to want to say more, he didn't add anything and hurriedly left the room.
But after thinking about it, something seemed wrong.
If Liu Chong rode the white crane back to Guanshan Pasture, the trip would be faster. That meant Guanshan Pasture's retaliation would come sooner, which in turn meant he had less time. No matter what, he had to get Li Mu to remove the Life and Death Talisman technique from him before Guanshan Pasture killed Li Mu.
He felt that Li Mu's earlier words were actually directed at him.
No matter what, he had to give it his all.
No matter the cost, he had to collect all the information on the Star Stone and deliver it within three days.
Even if he died, Zheng Cunjian did not want to suffer the terrible torment of the Life and Death Talisman again.
...
...
Time passed.
Three days went by in a flash.
Liu Chong's strength had greatly decreased, so he could no longer ride the white crane nonstop day and night as he used to.
High in the sky, the Astral Wind was fierce.
Without the protection of his Celestial Realm cultivation, if he was careless and got swept off the crane's back by the Astral Wind, he would lose his ability to fly and be smashed into a pulp.
So, he flew the crane at a low altitude the whole way, and his speed was not as fast as when he came.
He was on edge all the way. After three days, he returned to Guanshan City. Liu Chong anxiously requested to see Vice Pasture Master Huang Shengyi, but was told that the Vice Pasture Master had left the ranch one day earlier and gone to Chang'an Prefecture.
"Does the Vice Pasture Master already know the news?"
Liu Chong's face turned dark.
He didn't dare to stay in Guanshan City any longer and immediately set off for Chang'an Prefecture.
He had to deliver the news to Vice Pasture Master Huang quickly.
Because Vice Pasture Master Huang might not know yet that Li Mu in Taibai County Town possessed nearly invincible power at the Sage Realm. If Huang went there directly without caution, he might suffer a loss.
Although it sounded absurd that a Vice Pasture Master of Guanshan Pasture at the half-step Sage Realm had to be wary of a junior who hadn't even reached the Celestial Realm, Liu Chong's personal experience told him it was true.
...
...
The fourth day.
Chang'an Prefecture, Prefectural Magistrate's Office.
"Was it really not you?" Huang Shengyi floated in mid-air, not hiding his aura at all. He was full of murderous intent, his voice somewhat hoarse, like a Godslayer, staring intently at Li Gang as he questioned.
Inside the office, all the officials and guards were pale, terrified by the aura of the half-step Celestial Being.
It happened suddenly.
They were all working in an orderly manner in the office when, out of nowhere, this strong expert like an immortal or demon descended. His terrifying aura, like an ocean, submerged them and made them feel suffocated.
Li Gang sat behind the desk in the main hall.
He looked very calm, composed, and serene, appearing scholarly and handsome. He said, "Pasture Master Huang, I had no grudge against Young Master Huang. Why would I kill him?"
Huang Shengyi's gaze penetrated through the main hall door, fixed on Li Gang's face. After a long time, he nodded and said, "What you say makes sense. The Red Dust Sword Immortal probably isn't someone who'd dare to do something but not admit it. I'll believe you this time... Farewell."
Before his words faded, he turned into a streak of fire and vanished into the distant sky.
Li Gang watched the direction where this Vice Pasture Master of Guanshan Pasture disappeared, which was toward the Taibai Mountain Range. He seemed to think of something, and a faint, strange smile appeared on his handsome, jade-like scholarly face.
Huang Shengyi was too arrogant. What did he think this Prefectural Magistrate's Office was?
So, there were some things Li Gang didn't say.
...
One hour later.
Taibai Mountain Range, Taibai Sword Sect entrance.
The entire sect was on high alert.
The sword bell hanging atop the main peak rang continuously, its urgent tones shaking the hearts of every Taibai Sword Sect disciple. The Mountain Protection Array was almost instantly broken by the sudden enemy attack. A terrifying aura, like a divine demon descending, vast as an ocean, enveloped the entire Taibai Sword Sect entrance.
"Zhao Xue, come out and answer."
Huang Shengyi's voice reverberated between heaven and earth, making some of the lower-strength Taibai Sword Sect disciples dizzy.
Countless sword disciples looked up at Huang Shengyi, who had suddenly come to kill and was standing in the sky. Their gazes held anger, fear, and confusion.
Swoosh!
A sword light shot up into the sky, splitting half the sky.
The Sword Intent flowed like the accumulated snow on the main peak, offsetting half of the overwhelming fiery aura of Guanshan Pasture's Vice Pasture Master Huang Shengyi.
Dressed in white, with long hair as white as snow.
The Taibai Sword God Zhao Xue stood with her sword on her back, her figure floating, extremely elegant and free, like an immortal being.
Back in the day, the famous Taibai Sword God of Western Qin was known as a handsome man, as uniquely cold and clear as the snow of Taibai. She once rivaled the Red Dust Sword Immortal Li Gang and was called one of the Two Swords of Western Qin. Unfortunately, she later lost to Li Gang.
"Crimson Fire Demon God Huang Shengyi? Vice Pasture Master Huang, why come to my Taibai Sword Sect with such a large army of blame?" Zhao Xue's hair was frost-white, her face elegant, her expression calm as she asked.
"Did you kill my grandson Huang Wenyuan?" Huang Shengyi stared at Zhao Xue, asking word by word.
"Your grandson was killed by someone?" Zhao Xue was stunned for a moment, then said, "I didn't know about this. It wasn't me. I have no grudge against Guanshan Pasture or you, Vice Pasture Master Huang. The Taibai Sword Sect has rarely involved itself in Jianghu conflicts in recent years."
"It wasn't you either?" Huang Shengyi frowned.
In the entire Chang'an Prefecture, the only people capable of killing his grandson under the protection of Liu Chong, a four-step Celestial Being, were Li Gang and Zhao Xue. Neither of them did it?
"The Taibai Sword God was a person of her word back then. Since you say it wasn't you, I believe you." Huang Shengyi gradually withdrew his hostile aura.
His opinion of Zhao Xue was clearly higher than that of Li Gang.
In the past, Zhao Xue was known as a gentle and humble gentleman, true to her word, recognized by both the court and the Jianghu as a true noble person.
"But my grandson did die in Chang'an Prefecture. Could there be a third peak Celestial Being or a Saint in Chang'an Prefecture?" Huang Shengyi looked at Zhao Xue and said, "Sect Leader Zhao, I haven't been in the Jianghu for a long time and know little about the affairs of Chang'an Prefecture's Martial World. I wonder if you know, in the past twenty years, have any other powerful experts risen in Chang'an Prefecture?"
Zhao Xue said, "The most prominent expert in Chang'an Prefecture now is the Poetry Martial Immortal Li Mu. However, he is only at the Innate Realm and hasn't entered the Celestial Realm."
Huang Shengyi shook his head and said, "I've heard of Li Mu. He killed the Second Prince relying on a rare treasure. He shouldn't have such strength..." At this point, he suddenly stopped, feeling that he had previously fallen into a misunderstanding and overlooked something.
The Second Prince was quite strong, at the Celestial Realm. As the Vice Pasture Master of Guanshan Pasture, Huang Shengyi naturally received some inside information about the battle that day, and yet he also died at Li Mu's hands.
Moreover, his own grandson went to take up the post of Magistrate of Taibai County. The deeper reason was to pick the fruits. It was possible that Li Mu might suddenly attack in rage... He had actually overlooked this earlier?
"Farewell."
Huang Shengyi's thoughts cleared instantly. His body turned into a streak of fire and vanished directly.
Zhao Xue looked toward the direction of Taibai County Town, her expression slightly grave.
As for the others in the Taibai Sword Sect, seeing this half-step Celestial Being finally leave, they breathed a sigh of relief.
Their idol's calm and unhumble attitude just now made many of the younger generation disciples admire her even more. Even someone like the Vice Pasture Master of Guanshan Pasture treated the Sect Leader with great respect. With just one sentence, she resolved the impending big battle. What remarkable charisma was that?
A feeling of pride, admiration, longing, and worship welled up in the hearts of many Taibai Sword Sect disciples.
Zhao Yu, riding the Taibai Sword, came to Zhao Xue's side.
"Sect Leader, about Li Mu..." Zhao Yu actually had a slight objection to how the Sect Leader had just directed the conversation toward Li Mu. After all, it seemed like she directly sold Li Mu out.
Zhao Xue sighed and said, "You think I sold out Li Mu? No, I was helping him."
"Helping him?" Zhao Yu was stunned, not understanding.
Zhao Xue patiently explained, "Ever since Li Mu chose to directly kill Huang Wenyuan, he couldn't escape today's calamity; it was only a matter of time... I saw Huang Shengyi came in great anger, seemingly not having investigated everything that happened in Taibai County Town. He also didn't know that Li Mu secretly controlled a power that could rival a Saint. He was probably overconfident. So, it's better for him to go find Li Mu sooner rather than later. Once he calms down and investigates Li Mu's trump cards before choosing to attack, the situation Li Mu faces would be even more difficult."
It's good for young people to be bold and draw their swords in anger.
But being too rigid can lead to breaking. Provoking such a strong enemy was unwise.
If Li Mu could be patient, lie low quietly, and cultivate for several decades, he might indeed be able to contend with the forces represented by Huang Shengyi. Unfortunately... he was still too impatient.
"Xiao Yu, come with me to Taibai County Town," Zhao Xue said.
Hearing this, Zhao Yu was overjoyed and said, "The Sect Leader is willing to help Li Mu?"
"We'll see. I hope we can save his life."
...
...
Two days earlier on the timeline.
In the study.
The warm winter sunlight filtered through the swaying tree shadows, filling the room with a pleasant atmosphere.
"Necessity is the mother of invention, hahaha, that saying is absolutely right."
Li Mu sat cross-legged, without any awareness of being a county magistrate. He did whatever felt comfortable and sighed contentedly.
After spending a full hour reading the information on the Star Stone that Zheng Cunjian delivered, he made this exclamation.
To be honest, Li Mu felt like his eyes were opened. So much knowledge and mystery were contained within the Star Stone. If this were on Earth, it could be a specialized subject in a third-tier university.
Li the Great Demon King felt that a door to a new world was slowly opening before his eyes.
This Star Stone seemed to be made specifically for Li Mu. There was great potential here.
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Two hours earlier, after checking the Star Stone materials delivered by Zheng Cunjian, Li Mu removed the Life and Death Talisman from inside Zheng Cunjian's body and let him leave.
This essentially ended the master-servant relationship between the two of them.
From then on, the bridge would be the bridge, and the road would be the road.
This was not because Li Mu had suddenly become kind-hearted.
Although Zheng Cunjian had caused trouble and committed sins in Taibai County Town initially, these days he had been tormented daily by the Life and Death Talisman, which had repaid some of his debt. Besides, he was a familiar face now; it would be too cruel to just cut him down with a single blow. Li Mu couldn't bring himself to be so ruthless with someone he knew.
And most importantly, Li Mu was becoming increasingly uneasy about continuing to use Zheng Cunjian.
This wasn't because Zheng Cunjian no longer feared the threat of the Life and Death Talisman.
Rather, it was because the master behind this Black-hearted Scholar, Prefect Li Gang of Chang'an, had begun adjusting his stance towards Li Mu.
Before Huang Wenyuan died, in Li Gang's eyes, he himself was the high and mighty chess player, while Li Mu was merely a chess piece. Even after Li Mu later broke through to the Innate realm and fought Celestial Beings, he was still just a slightly more powerful chess piece.
However, when Li Mu acquired power strong enough to oppose a Saint, regardless of whether this power was his own or borrowed from external sources, it meant to Li Gang that this chess piece was starting to slip out of control.
Would Li Gang continue to secretly support an uncontrollable chess piece?
Definitely not.
Unless Li Gang was a fool.
Therefore, in such a background, how much of the information passed from Zheng Cunjian, Li Gang's lackey, to Li Mu was true, and how much was false? Even if Zheng Cunjian feared the terror of the Life and Death Talisman, wasn't he also afraid of Li Gang's methods?
How much could Li Mu trust the information coming from such a rat caught between two sides, this Zhu Bajie who pleased neither party?
Therefore, Li Mu decided it was better to completely 'release' Zheng Cunjian.
Get lost, go play with the scumbag, I don't need you anymore.
That was Li Mu's mindset.
By this time, three days had already passed since killing Huang Wenyuan and the others.
During these past three days, Li Mu set aside his usual cultivation and focused on only one task: improving the [Dragon Gathering Formation] feng shui grand array, enhancing its stability and power as much as possible.
Li Mu had said that within Taibai County Town, he was invincible.
This wasn't him boasting.
It was stating a fact.
Ever since the [Dragon Gathering Formation] feng shui grand array was initially completed over a month ago, the feng shui power and Worldly Spiritual Energy from the entire Taibai Mountain Range gathered. With Taibai County Town—more precisely, with the [Heavenly Gang and Earthly Fiend Array] in the Old County Government Compound at its core, the Terrestrial Vein Qi and mountain range power within nearly a thousand miles radius converged. The level of power contained within was incredibly terrifying.
Li Mu used the [Five Elements Heaven-Overturning Seal] as a vessel to guide and convert this power, allowing him to borrow the strength of the [Dragon Gathering Formation] feng shui grand array, comparable to that of a Saint.
Even if a Saint came, Li Mu was not afraid.
This was, in a sense, invincibility.
The flaw was that once he stepped outside the Taibai Mountain Range into the outside world, Li Mu would no longer be able to borrow this power. His combat prowess would revert to his own innate level—peak Innate realm. If he encountered a Saint, or even a Celestial Being beyond the second step, he would probably be forced to his knees on the spot.
But someone as cautious as Li Mu, why would he leave Taibai County Town without certainty?
This was also Li Mu's greatest confidence in daring to kill Huang Wenyuan.
As for why he displayed this power so openly that day, Li Mu's goal was, of course, partly to show off, but mainly to reassure the people of Taibai County Town. Otherwise, even Feng Yuanxing, Ma Junwu, and the others would likely struggle to withstand the pressure from the colossal entity that was Guanshan Pasture, let alone the ordinary townsfolk.
Taibai County Town was the base Li Mu planned to establish.
For a single spark to start a prairie fire, the ember must be preserved.
Li Mu still needed to find a way to maintain the people's morale.
Otherwise, if morale scattered, the team would be hard to lead.
These past few days were crucial for Li Mu.
After using the power of the [Dragon Gathering Formation] feng shui array for the first time, Li Mu detected various flaws in the array he had set up. So, he had been working day and night to repair and improve the array formation.
Within the Taibai Mountain Range, there were thousands of large and small sub-arrays. Li Mu was like a diligent engineer, repeatedly adjusting each array. The vast [Dragon Gathering Formation] feng shui grand array was tight and orderly, truly like assembling a machine that needed testing, adjustment, retesting, and readjustment.
And now, he had successfully finished the adjustments.
The power of the [Dragon Gathering Formation] feng shui grand array had risen to another level.
Three days had passed, and the anticipated retaliation from Guanshan Pasture had not yet arrived. So, Li Mu simply tried to open the Treasure Pouches of Huang Wenyuan and the Second Prince. Using the power of the [Five Elements Heaven-Overturning Seal] and grinding away at them many times, he finally managed to open Huang Wenyuan's Treasure Pouch first.
Inside, there was a large amount of money, various treasures, numerous cultivation manuals, and several weapons, all of which were Spiritual Treasure grade. There were both blades and swords, with more swords among them. One of them, a yellow two-handed sword, double palms wide and 1.6 meters long, had the highest grade. Its blade was like yellow earth, and the earth attribute Worldly Spiritual Energy within it was extremely dense. Li Mu figured this was probably Huang Wenyuan's personal sword. Unfortunately, that day, Huang Wenyuan didn't even get a chance to draw it before Li Mu finished him off.
"All these blades and swords will be scrapped and used as materials for forging the Cycle of Samsara Blade."
Li Mu was quite interested in the [Mother Metal of All Things] and decided to continue his path of smelting a miscellaneous blade, fusing ten thousand metals to forge his own [Mother Metal of All Things] blade. Currently, the Cycle of Samsara Blade was only at the Spiritual Treasure grade. To elevate it to the Dao Treasure level, a long smelting journey still lay ahead.
As expected, Huang Wenyuan's Treasure Pouch also contained Star Stones.
Moreover, the quantity was far greater than Liu Chong's accumulation, a full ten pieces. Most had a yellow appearance. The energy inside nine of them had already been completely absorbed, leaving only the last piece. From this last piece, Li Mu sensed a very special fluctuation of power.
"The energy inside this Star Stone still has some remaining; it wasn't fully absorbed by Huang Wenyuan..." Li Mu was very curious.
That day, when Liu Chong mentioned that Star Stones contained power from Beyond the Heavens that could enhance a martial artist's strength, Li Mu wondered if it might contain some kind of cosmic radiation. On Earth, that stuff could cause cancer if mishandled. Real-life Green Lanterns or similar superheroes were, after all, rare.
Could absorbing power from Beyond the Heavens have side effects?
After thinking it over carefully, Li Mu decided not to absorb the energy from this Star Stone himself. Instead, he summoned the [Five Elements Heaven-Overturning Seal] and guided this stream of energy into the Heaven-Overturning Seal.
The fire section of the Heaven-Overturning Seal flashed brilliantly, then returned to normal. On the surface, it didn't seem to have any particular changes.
However, the Star Stone whose energy had been absorbed by the Heaven-Overturning Seal underwent a strange transformation. Layers of stone powder on its surface crumbled away, until only one-tenth of its original size remained. It transformed from a yellow stone into an irregularly shaped piece of strange metal that shimmered with a faint yellow light.
This piece of yellow strange metal felt extremely heavy in the hand; a fist-sized piece weighed around a hundred jin.
"Is this the metal from Beyond the Heavens?"
Li Mu thought deeply, then an unexpectedly happy smile appeared on his face.
Judging by the standards from the various reference materials provided by Zheng Cunjian, this was definitely a piece of extremely high-purity metal from Beyond the Heavens.
And theoretically, refining the metal from Beyond the Heavens from Star Stones was extremely difficult. Even many grand Formation Masters and master alchemists required special conditions, equipment, and some time to have a certain chance of success, especially since this world lacked steel mills.
Yet now, he had unintentionally stumbled upon a method, using the [Five Elements Heaven-Overturning Seal], to purify and smelt a Star Stone, obtaining high-purity metal from Beyond the Heavens?
If a Star Stone with residual energy from Beyond the Heavens could be refined to extract the metal, what about Star Stones that had already lost their energetic activity?
Li Mu repeated the same technique.
It worked.
The [Five Elements Heaven-Overturning Seal], while showing little interest in the Star Stones that had lost their energetic activity, would still dissolve the rocky components and refine out the metal from Beyond the Heavens within them.
All ten Star Stones from Huang Wenyuan's Treasure Pouch were completely purified into irregular yellow strange metal from Beyond the Heavens.
Based on Li Mu's repeated observations, these ten pieces of yellow strange metal from Beyond the Heavens were extremely compatible with earth attribute Worldly Spiritual Energy, having an amplifying effect. For other attributes of Worldly Spiritual Energy, they had excellent conductive properties but no amplifying effect.
Afterwards, he refined the other Star Stones obtained from Chu Nantian and Liu Chong.
In the end, he obtained four pieces of silver-colored metal type metal from Beyond the Heavens, five pieces of crimson red fire type metal from Beyond the Heavens, and one piece of green wood type metal from Beyond the Heavens. Combined with the ten pieces of earth type metal from Beyond the Heavens, that made a total of twenty pieces, varying in size. There was no water type metal from Beyond the Heavens, so he hadn't gathered all five elements.
As for the uses of this metal from Beyond the Heavens?
After thinking about it, Li Mu didn't immediately fuse them into the Cycle of Samsara Blade.
How to best utilize this strange metal from Beyond the Heavens required further experimentation and thought from Li Mu. He had a feeling that this world's utilization of metal from Beyond the Heavens might still be at a primitive stage. Using the methods recorded in the materials Zheng Cunjian collected might be wasteful.
Li Mu vaguely felt that the preciousness of metal from Beyond the Heavens was far greater than its currently perceived value.
The retaliation from Guanshan Pasture was slower than Li Mu had imagined.
Therefore, he simply continued refining the Cycle of Samsara Blade.
The weapons and mineral materials from the Treasure Pouches of Huang Wenyuan and Liu Chong were all directly destroyed by Li Mu, turned into raw materials. Using the fire section power of the [Five Elements Heaven-Overturning Seal], he refined them, integrating their essence into the Cycle of Samsara Blade.
Finally, on the fourth day, before the Cycle of Samsara Blade was fully forged, a voice that Li Mu had been anticipating for a long time resounded above Taibai County Town.
"Li Mu, get out here and answer me."
Huang Shengyi's voice was like thunder, shaking the entire Taibai County Town violently. An overwhelming, incomparable killing intent pressed down like a tidal wave.
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The entire Taibai County Town was trembling under the pressure of the half-step Saint.
Huang Shengyi, arriving with hatred and fury, had an overwhelming presence of fiery rage. The crimson flames were like a sea of blood covering the sky above Taibai County, blocking out the sun and clouds. All the county residents, garrison troops, and officials looked up in terror. They could not see the sun or white clouds; their eyes were filled only with a bloody glow, as if it were the end of the world.
The retaliation from Guanshan Pasture had finally arrived.
Feng Yuanxing’s heart trembled.
His feelings were identical to almost everyone in Taibai County Town.
Except for some children who did not know what Guanshan Pasture was, nearly everyone had been worrying about this exact scenario every day.
It was true that the County Magistrate’s display of immense power that day had given them a shot of confidence. In the past few days, the county town had not seen any unrest. However, to truly reassure everyone, today’s battle was the most critical. If the County Magistrate could withstand this pressure, then Taibai County Town would truly be able to declare its rise.
In an instant, countless people came out onto the streets.
Each person silently prayed for the County Magistrate, wishing him victory and cheering him on in their hearts.
Guanshan Pasture was the guardian deity of the Qin people, having saved the Great Xia Empire from collapse countless times and turned the tide in dire situations. However, most of the time, this protection was directed toward the imperial court. For ordinary civilians, it might not be deeply felt, especially for the residents of Taibai County Town. They only knew that it was the young County Magistrate who, after arriving, had cleansed the county town of various malignancies and impurities, allowing them to live better lives.
Moreover, Huang Wenyuan had slaughtered civilians and yamen guards in the county town like a butcher. Li Mu killed Huang Wenyuan to stand up for the county residents and avenge the people, winning their hearts.
This time, between the empire’s guardian deity-like Divine Sect and Li Mu, the simple and straightforward villagers undoubtedly chose to stand on Li Mu’s side.
But, was their support useful?
...
"Foolish."
High in the sky, a kilometer away from Taibai County Town, Li Gang spat out these two words.
Standing atop the clouds, he looked down from afar, astonished by Huang Shengyi’s overwhelming Saintly pressure. When he saw nearly ten thousand county residents walking out of their houses and onto the streets to cheer for Li Mu, his expression slightly changed. The prestige and support Li Mu enjoyed in the county town surprised him.
But it was only a surprise.
In this world where the strong were revered, the people’s will often held little meaning. Only the sword and the blade, blood and fire, were the eternal rulers. For Li Mu to focus his efforts in this area—should he be called foolish or naive?
Li Gang had come to observe the battle.
He had not come when Li Mu killed Huang Wenyuan and captured Liu Chong, and he regretted it afterward. So, he calculated the time when the Crimson Fire Demon God, Huang Shengyi, would attack Taibai County and came from afar to watch.
He wanted to know what kind of power Li Mu possessed.
However, deep down, Li Gang still favored Huang Shengyi.
The title of Crimson Fire Demon God was not undeserved. Before Li Gang became famous, Huang Shengyi was the most prominent Heavenly Pride of Western Qin. His fiery combat style was fierce and unyielding, and he had slain countless great demons and enemies. He was a ruthless character who had climbed to his position over piles of bones. Later, he joined Guanshan Pasture, gained the favor of Nine Guan Shan Layers, Li Po Yue, and was taught Saintly cultivation methods. In less than thirty years, he broke through the barriers and reached the half-step Saint Realm.
Huang Shengyi’s strength was ranked among the best on the entire Divine Land Continent.
Such a figure, standing at the pinnacle of the Martial Path, had experienced countless storms in his life. There was no reason for him to capsize in a small puddle like Taibai County Town.
"This wretched son, it’s just as well if he dies. After all, he cannot be of use to me."
On Li Gang’s handsome and refined face, there was cruelty and coldness as icy as the deepest frost.
Suddenly, he felt something and looked toward the northwest.
Two sword lights, like stunning rainbows, cut across the sky. The chill, reminiscent of the snow atop Mount Taibai, instantly spread across half the sky. This familiar sword energy... Li Gang’s lips curved slightly.
In the distance, atop a cloud split open by sword intent, a pair of sword immortal master and disciple, dressed in white and exuding elegance, came to a stop.
The Taibai Sword God, Zhao Xue, had hair as white as frost and a majestic, handsome appearance. Across several kilometers of sky, as Li Gang saw him, Zhao Xue also saw the Red Dust Sword Immortal standing atop the clouds.
Their eyes met, as if sword beams were clashing.
The two fateful swords of Western Qin had not seen each other since their battle in the Qin Capital twenty years ago. Who would have thought they would meet again under such circumstances? One was the victorious one who had triumphed in the Qin Capital back then, while the other was the defeated one who had withdrawn in gloom. The outcome decided twenty years ago had clearly faded with the passage of time.
Li Gang smiled faintly, looking at Zhao Xue without speaking first.
As the victor, he had a psychological advantage.
Zhao Xue smiled lightly and cupped his hands, saying, "Twenty years have passed, and unexpectedly we meet today. Brother Li’s elegance remains unchanged." He was magnanimous and composed, showing no signs of holding a grudge over his past defeat.
Li Gang nodded and said, "Sect Leader Zhao, you came in such a hurry. Do you intend to intervene?"
Zhao Xue replied, "I was just about to ask Brother Li the same question."
Li Gang’s expression was indifferent as he looked toward Taibai County Town. "I’m merely here to observe. Li Mu reaps what he sows. He killed Huang Wenyuan and must give the Huang family an explanation. Moreover, Huang Wenyuan was an official appointed by the court, killed while carrying out his duties. As his superior, I cannot ignore this. What does Sect Leader Zhao think?"
Zhao Xue nodded.
He had never held any resentment toward Li Gang, even though that battle twenty years ago had changed the course of his life. But he was very curious why Li Gang’s attitude toward his own son was so cold.
Because, logically speaking, for someone like Li Gang, who was obsessed with power and influence, such a Heaven’s favored prodigy of a son should have been a natural ally. Wouldn’t father and son joining forces be like adding wings to a tiger?
"Li Mu is a Heaven’s favored prodigy, a hero of our Western Qin. His future prospects are limitless. If the timing is right, I am willing to spare his life." Zhao Xue spoke bluntly.
"The Taibai Sword Sect has kept a low profile for twenty years. What, Sect Leader Zhao, are you growing restless?" Li Gang’s lips held a faint trace of mockery.
Zhao Xue fell silent.
When words do not agree, even half a sentence is too many.
Li Gang’s stance surprised him; it seemed as though he intended to hinder Zhao Xue from saving Li Mu.
But keeping a low profile did not mean enduring everything.
As for whether he could ultimately save Li Mu... he had little confidence in his heart, for human strength has its limits. But he would try.
Zhao Xue looked toward Taibai County Town, waiting for the situation to change.
If Li Mu could withstand Huang Shengyi, then today, Li Mu might still have a chance of survival.
"Li Mu is no match for Pasture Master Huang." Li Gang seemed to see through Zhao Xue’s thoughts and spoke lightly.
At that moment, Zhao Yu, who had been standing behind Zhao Xue without speaking, suddenly felt an indescribable disgust toward this prefect of Chang'an Prefecture.
During the battle at Chang'an Prefecture, that Red Dust Sword Immortal, who had amazed with a single sword strike and slain the Netherworld Sect Leader, had been so dashing and possessed a bearing like a Celestial Being. Originally, he had been an idol to this young disciple of the Taibai Sword Sect, but now, that idol had crumbled.
Zhao Yu could not understand why such a man, favored by heaven’s grace, would... would be so petty and scheming.
Aside from these two fateful swords of Western Qin, some martial artists from Chang'an Prefecture had also come upon hearing the news. When Huang Shengyi had stormed into the prefectural magistrate’s office full of killing intent, it had alarmed countless martial artists. Therefore, quite a few had followed the clues to watch this battle. However, they did not dare to get as close as strong experts like Li Gang and Zhao Xue, instead observing from the peaks of mountains dozens of miles away.
How terrifying was the move of a Saint Realm expert?
For many martial artists, being able to witness a battle between Saints was a lifelong honor worth boasting about.
"Li Mu has brought about a calamity."
"A tall tree catches the wind."
"Haha, he was just too arrogant."
"Today, Li Mu will surely die."
Opinions varied, but the only thing they had in common was that no one believed Li Mu would survive this battle. The brief yet brilliant martial legend of the Poetry Martial Immortal was destined to end today.
...
"Li Mu, come out and face me, old man."
The Crimson Fire Demon God, Huang Shengyi, was filled with overflowing killing intent, his voice like thunder.
Everyone in the county government office courtyard was alarmed.
Shangguan Yuting saw the figure in the sky, stirring up the bloody clouds and fiery feathers like a demon god, and she felt extremely worried for Li Mu. She and the other girls came to the front courtyard and saw Young Book Attendant Qingfeng, who also wore a worried expression. She turned her wheelchair and hurried toward Li Mu’s study.
At that moment, Li Mu rushed out of his room, hopping and skipping.
This flustered appearance made the young women’s hearts sink.
Before, Li Mu had never appeared so agitated.
"Brother Mu..." Shangguan Yuting opened her mouth to speak. She had made up her mind to fight alongside Li Mu, even if it meant dying, she would stand in front of him.
However, Li Mu just glanced at everyone and waved at Shangguan Yuting, saying, "Everyone, go back. I’m going to unwrap a big package, hahaha... He’s finally here. I thought the old man wasn’t coming."
He looked extremely excited.
Shangguan Yuting, Young Book Attendant Qingfeng, and the group of young women were stunned.
"Li Mu..." The furious roar of the Crimson Fire Demon God, Huang Shengyi, sounded again. "If you don’t come out, I will..."
"Coming, coming, don’t rush, I’m here." Li Mu rushed out of the county government office and jumped onto a giant tree over twenty meters tall at the entrance. Looking up at the sky, he shouted, "Hahaha, why are you in such a hurry to deliver a package? Are you in a rush?"
"You are Li Mu?" The Crimson Fire Demon God, Huang Shengyi, looked down, his sharp, sword-like gaze falling on Li Mu. His killing intent boiled as he said, "Junior, I ask you, my grandson..."
"Yes, yes, yes, yes." Li Mu nodded repeatedly like a chick pecking at rice. "Your grandson Huang Wenyuan was killed by me. That’s absolutely right, it was me."
He acted as if he were afraid someone would snatch the title of murderer from him.
The Crimson Fire Demon God, Huang Shengyi, was baffled.
This was completely different from what he had imagined.
Shouldn’t Li Mu be kneeling in fear, explaining, making excuses, and begging for mercy?
For a moment, he even suddenly did not know how to respond.
Li Mu stood on the treetop and said, "What are you waiting for? My Cycle of Samsara Blade is still being refined in the formation array. I don’t have time to dawdle with you. You’re not going to make a move? Then don’t blame me for not respecting my elders or caring for the young. I’ll make the first move—I’m in a hurry."
Without the Cycle of Samsara Blade, Li the Great Demon King could not fly through the air.
He directly activated the formation array. The worldly spiritual energy in the entire Taibai County Town instantly solidified. The bloody sea of crimson fire clouds that Huang Shengyi had stirred up, blocking out the sky, dissipated like fine sand blown away by the wind. It vanished completely in a manner that made all the observers’ jaws drop, as if it had never appeared in the first place...
"What?" An unstoppable sense of powerlessness washed over him, surrounding the Crimson Fire Demon God, Huang Shengyi, in shock.
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It wasn’t just the weakness from losing the Power of Heaven and Earth.
Almost at the same moment, the Worldly Spiritual Energy throughout the entire Taibai County Town seemed to freeze solid, becoming like solid objects, pressing in towards him.
This tremendous Power of Heaven and Earth was like a swamp. The Crimson Fire Demon God, Huang Shengyi, was like an ant trapped within it, unable to struggle even if he tried.
Even a Half-Saint was instantly placed in an extremely disadvantageous state.
"Standing so high up... come down!"
Li Mu leaped up, looking wildly energetic like an ape jumping up to pick peaches. With one swift grab, he yanked Huang Shengyi, who was suspended mid-air, right down from the sky.
"You... insolent wretch!" Huang Shengyi was stunned momentarily, slow to react. Slapped onto the ground, he crashed into a deep crater. He rolled head over heels before regaining his senses.
However, his reflexes were incredibly sharp. Consumed by shock and fury, even before he could rise, he threw a reverse punch. It tore through the air with a roar, aimed straight at Li Mu's temple as the latter bent down to seize him.
His entire fist was wreathed in crimson flames.
Huang Shengyi cultivated the Flame God Technique, visualizing flames as his Zhenqi to empower himself. Among the elements, fire held the most destructive potency.
A Half-Saint was vastly different from a Celestial Being. Even deprived of control over the Power of Heaven and Earth, he still possessed terrifying close-combat strength. This fire-encased punch had earth-shattering, rock-splitting power.
Even Celestial Beings below the third step would likely dodge or retreat from such a blow.
Li Mu, however, was exceptionally ferocious. With a low chuckle, he simply raised his hand and punched back.
BOOM!
A visible shockwave erupted from their collision point, accompanied by exploding crimson flames.
CRACK!
The instant the bone-snapping sound rang out, blood burst from Huang Shengyi's fist; his wrist bone snapped abruptly. A jagged bone fragment pierced through his skin and muscle, jutting right out.
He merely frowned. A flash of surprise crossed his eyes, instantly replaced by sheer ferocity. He immediately unleashed a furious barrage of punches without pause, as if the broken fist wasn’t even his own. His stance was savage, unrelenting.
"Whoa! Such ferocity from an old man?" Li Mu was genuinely startled by Huang Shengyi's brutality.
However, he showed zero respect for the elderly or compassion for the helpless here. Against a battle-tested veteran like this, he had to follow up an advantage with a decisive, overwhelming onslaught. If he let his opponent recover, who knows what formidable trump card might emerge?
"Wild bullets kill old sparrows... ah, scratch that. Some wild punches could beat a master!" Li Mu yelled. "Behold my One Hundred and Eight Hit Turtle Punch Barrage!"
He closed the distance, unleashing a storm of wild, fierce punches.
Nurtured by the True Martial Fist, Li Mu's Physical Body strength had always been inhumanly formidable. Recently, however, in successive major battles, he had mostly relied on his Cycle of Samsara Blade, sword skills, and the Five Elements Heaven-Overturning Seal. Gradually, outsiders had forgotten just how terrifying Li Mu's raw Physical Body power truly was.
Once, using just his fists, he had once broken the horn of a flood dragon that was almost ready to transform into a true dragon!
Within Taibai County Town, where the Worldly Spiritual Energy was restrained at his mere thought, Huang Shengyi, the dread Crimson Fire Demon God, was severed from the very elements. Ninety-nine percent of his cultivation was stripped away. True, his combat experience spanned decades. True, he had nourished his Physical Body for years with Half-Saint power, granting it incredible resilience. Yet against Li Mu, it still fell significantly short.
THUD! THUD! THUD!
Both of Huang Shengyi's forearms fractured under the onslaught, rendered useless. Li Mu's fists pummeled his face dozens of times, instantly turning it black and blue like a panda's. Blood streamed freely from his nose...
"Arghhh... YOU...!" Huang Shengyi roared in sheer, incandescent rage. Fury consumed him utterly.
Him! Pandemonium! The exalted Crimson Fire Demon God! He was being beaten senseless, battered to the ground like street trash!?
Everyone witnessing this scene was utterly dumbfounded, jaws hanging loose in disbelief.
What... what was happening?
Feng Yuanxing and his comrades stood completely stupefied.
This... this bruised and bleeding old bald guy – was this truly the revered Vice-Master of Guanshan Pasture? Right now, he looked more like an abused Old Beggar!
For a fleeting moment, even they felt a pang of pity for the poor old man.
High above Taibai County Town.
Li Gang's eyes bulged so wide they seemed ready to pop right out of their sockets. Crafty and experienced as he was, even he couldn't contain the seismic tremor inside him. This wasn't the confrontation he’d braced for. Disbelieving, he reflexively rubbed his own eyes.
Besides him, the "Taibai Sword God," Zhao Xue, stood utterly frozen. Statue-still.
Earlier, he’d only dared hope that Li Mu might withstand the Crimson Fire Demon God Huang Shengyi for a while, hold his ground without collapsing outright. That much would have given him a chance to intervene, mediate the feud, and protect this martial prodigy. From every angle, the young man seemed an exceptional talent, a brilliant mind with solid character.
Li Mu’s explosive performance vaulted wildly beyond his most optimistic expectations.
So much so, that in that surreal instant, Zhao Xue even wondered: was this Li Mu actually a thousand-year-old fiend in disguise? Or perhaps the mortal projection of some godless fiend from beyond the skies? His power bordered on obscene defiance of reason.
Behind her, Zhao Yu was practically choking on his own disbelief. His mouth hung open wide enough to catch buckets of the biting Astral Wind whipping around them, the corners seemingly near tearing towards his ears. He was utterly lost, stunned mute into incoherence, battered by the sheer shock in frantic air currents.
...
THUD! THUD! THUD!
Another barrage of Li Mu's wild, untrained blows landed. There was no rhythm, no recognizable pattern.
Huang Shengyi struggled to fend them off, swaying drunkenly under the storm.
"I really don't have time... Seriously sir! My Cycle of Samsara Blade is still in the furnace, needs more fire... My apologies, elder!" Li Mu's mocking call rang out. He launched the opening strike of his True Martial Fist—one punch!
BOOM!
The punch landed squarely on Huang Shengyi's midsection. The immense force curled his body into a human shrimp. He clutched his spasming stomach and simply toppled over.
"Wow, sir, you’ve got a sturdy frame! Takes hits like a champ," Li Mu remarked admiringly. Even a sheer stone mountain peak would likely explode under that blow. Yet Huang Shengyi’s flesh remained intact. Only a trickle of bright red blood escaped his lips now, his vision starred, thoughts utterly fragmented.
"Urghh... You little..." Huang Shengyi’s legendary mind palace imploded into absolute, unparalleled chaos.
Truly, stark demonstration: wild punches could indeed overwhelm a renowned master.
Li Mu's erratic bombardment, his crazy combination of fists and blows, slammed directly into Huang Shengyi’s core and consciousness—shattering judgment, crushing perception. He was utterly dazed.
Throughout his storied, lengthy Martial Path journey, he’d weathered countless crises, skirted death innumerable times, clawed back from the brink more often than he could recall. Never, however... never had he encountered madness like this. Never been stunned, battered into absolute stupefaction so utterly
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