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After plundering for three more days, Taotie led his army out of the immortal domain under Yuqing Palace's banner, leaving behind wreckage everywhere.
Upon returning to his palace, Taotie rewarded the troops according to their merits, feasting the three armies.
"Celestial Lord," a purple-robed Dao Sovereign reported. "The Dragon Palace sent a message after you departed with the army."
"Suanni?" Taotie sneered.
The purple-robed Dao Sovereign nodded. "Celestial Lord Suanni requests your presence at the Dragon Palace for a confrontation."
"You may withdraw for now," Taotie said. "I have my considerations."
He then turned to the cultivators of Tao Tie Heavenly Palace. "After today, I will depart. Matters great and small concerning Tao Tie Heavenly Palace shall be handed over to Long Li to manage."
"Long Li!"
"Your servant is here."
A man with prominent horn-like features and a heroic bearing stepped forward—a Five Tribulations Dao Sovereign cultivator.
"Safeguard Tao Tie Heavenly Palace. If any difficulty arises, notify me immediately," Taotie instructed.
"Your servant obeys."
"All of you, withdraw."
Taotie flicked his sleeve. The assembled ministers exited the hall.
"Master, let us go," Mu Fanyin said.
"Whoosh!"
Taotie reverted to his true form. Carrying Mu Fanyin and the other two, he soared towards the ancestral dragon's lair.
The ancestral dragon's lair was located in the deepest part of the Tianlong Immortal Domain, requiring passage through the Dragon Palace and finally traversing a chaotic forbidden zone to reach it.
The moment Taotie flew into the Dragon Palace, he immediately alerted its powerful residents.
"Fifth Brother, you’ve finally decided to return."
A chilling voice rang out. A man clad in white appeared ahead of him as if from thin air. His eyes gleamed like crimson gold, radiating violent energy as he struggled to contain his fury. "You killed my son. Do you not intend to give me an explanation?" Celestial Lord Suanni demanded coldly.
"It's just Fourth Brother," Taotie scoffed mockingly. "My little nephew's flesh was truly delicious, Fourth Brother. You have so many offspring; why not give me two more to satisfy my craving?"
"How dare you!"
Celestial Lord Suanni unleashed his killing intent, activating his divine power. He struck out at Taotie with a palm.
"Swoosh!"
A wisp of shadowy light, as fine as a razor or sword's edge, streaked through the air. It pierced Celestial Lord Suanni's palm in an instant. Golden blood streamed forth, unstoppable for the moment.
"Who... who are you?" Celestial Lord Suanni was utterly terrified.
"Fourth Brother, your news was far too outdated," Taotie said expressionlessly. Mu Fanyin, at the front of Yuqing Palace, had suppressed four celestial lords with her power alone, yet Suanni hadn't heard a whisper of it. He was truly a complete waste.
"Get out of the way."
Taotie couldn't be bothered to speak more with Suanni. "I've returned this time to head to the ancestral dragon's lair. If you dare block my path again, I’ll devour you too."
Celestial Lord Suanni, still shaken, frantically made a path.
Only after Mu Fanyin and the others had left did he dare notify the ancestral dragon, then he leisurely made his way to the ancestral dragon's lair.
Passing through the chaotic forbidden zone, everyone finally saw a massive dragon nest, built atop the chaos, glowing brilliantly, chaotic energy surging wildly, and manifestations of a different path appearing all around.
Taotie landed on the dragon nest, and reverted to his human form.
"Divine dragon, Fifth Brother has broken free and comes to pay respects to you," Taotie shouted loudly, his voice echoing throughout the lair, sound waves crushing the chaotic energy, his words brimming with overwhelming resentment.
"Unfilial son, how dare you be insolent before me?"
The next instant, a deafening dragon roar erupted, instantly swallowing Taotie's voice. A massive nine-clawed divine dragon poked its head out from the nest, eyes like the sun and moon, beard like orderly divine chains, each scale gleaming like armor, exuding fearsome majesty.
His aura was overwhelmingly powerful, his dragon body bathed in chaotic energy, its size beyond reckoning.
"Unfilial son?"
"Pah!"
Taotie spat. "You gave birth to me, but did you ever raise me?"
"I got to the celestial lord realm step by step through my own hard work."
Taotie was ugly, yet the ancestral dragon judged people by appearance, never valuing him.
Even after Taotie attained the celestial lord rank, he received not an ounce of regard from the ancestral dragon.
Had the ancestral dragon cared even a little, would he have ignored how the Taotie lineage was nearly wiped out by Suanni?
"Impudent!"
The ancestral dragon bellowed.
Confronting the ancestral dragon's fury, Taotie revealed his true form—a goat's body with a human face—and roared back defiantly, seeming to vent years of pent-up resentment.
"Today, I shall cleanse this household."
Killing intent flashed across the ancestral dragon’s face.
"Old lascivious dragon, the Mu Family of Heavenly Secrets, do you remember?"
Mu Fanyin said with a ghost of a smile.
"I don't recall."
The ancestral dragon shook his head, avoiding her gaze. "Venerable one, you look awfully familiar—could you be that one from the Taihuang Abyss?"
"Feigning madness and foolishness."
Mu Fanyin sneered.
The ancestral dragon widened his enormous eyes, putting on an innocent look. "Venerable one, this old dragon has been cultivating in the ancestral dragon's lair the whole time—not stepped out for an entire eon."
"If I lie, may lightning and thunder strike me down."
"It seems you are not only lewd and dissolute, but also very thick-skinned." Mu Fanyin flashed by, grabbed the dangling beard of the ancestral dragon with one hand, and pulled forcefully.
Bang!
The ancestral dragon's billion-zhang body was forcibly dragged out from the ancestral dragon's lair. Like a long worm, he was thrown by Mu Fanyin into the chaos, smashing it open, with the sky shattered and the earth quaked.
"Hiss..."
Celestial Lord Suanni, who had just arrived at the ancestral dragon's lair, witnessed this scene, said nothing more than a word, and turned around to leave.
"Why didn't he fight back?" Su Mu asked, confused.
"What if he fought back?" Taotie said. "Although he is the ancestral dragon, he has been lecherous all his life, at best merely reaching the Great Celestial Sovereign level. How could he oppose our master?"
Thud thud thud!
Mu Fanyin held the dragon's beard, and like a toy, the ancestral dragon was toyed with.
"Senior, stop!"
The ancestral dragon's skin was thick and tough, undamaged, and he sneered, "The matter of the Mu Family of Heavenly Secrets, this old dragon has a slight impression, but this old dragon definitely did not participate in plotting against you, senior."
"Know it so clearly?"
Mu Fanyin smiled faintly, "Even if you did not participate, you knew about it and did not report it, so you deserve to die a thousand deaths."
"..."
The ancestral dragon was horrified.
Mu Fanyin was serious.
Roar!
The ancestral dragon roared, unleashing the Eight Notes of the Heavenly Dragon divine art. Eight different syllables erupted with eight streams of power, destroying heaven and earth, and blowing the entire chaotic area apart.
The eight sounds blasted into Mu Fanyin's mind, as if to shatter her Purple Palace, causing the great Dao to cease.
Mu Fanyin's expression was calm.
"Change of the World."
She used the same skill again, employing the magical power of the Dao Ancestor. Time suddenly stood still, the sound stopped in mid-air, and the ancestral dragon's billion-zhang body became motionless.
Time was elusive.
Mu Fanyin stepped into the past time, arriving at the end of the era, the beginning of the creation of the heavens and earth, where a thousand-zhang dragon was still nestled in an egg, about to hatch.
If she could destroy the dragon egg, the ancestral dragon would have no burial place.
"Trying to kill my subordinate right under my eyes? You're not qualified."
A domineering voice came.
Right at that moment,
The chaos suddenly churned, and the chaotic energy condensed into a gigantic palm that blotted out the sky. In the palm, chaos continuously evolved into layer after layer of mysterious divine powers.
Boom!
The giant palm descended, with creation evolving, time advancing continuously, attacking Mu Fanyin.
Mu Fanyin had anticipated this.
She flicked her fingers, and thrust her palm towards the chaotic giant palm.
Clash!
The two peak existences' divine powers clashed, instantly causing a terrifying storm in the Time and Space domain. Heaven and earth twisted, and chaos reversed itself.
Mu Fanyin frowned slightly and had to temporarily avoid its force, exiting the Time and Space domain.
She waved her sleeve, and a divine power enshrouded Taotie and the other two, protecting them from being affected by the time power.
"Daoist brother."
Freed from the temporal confinement, the ancestral dragon transformed into human form—a dashing middle-aged man with a handsome beard, frivolous in demeanor—hardly looking like the patriarch of its clan.
The chaos surged, condensing into a face without eyes, nose, eyebrows, or ears, only a mouth.
"Dao Ancestor Mu, you trespassed into the yang realm. We have not taken action against you— that is already magnanimous." The mouth opened and closed, spitting out words. "Do not mistake this."
"Hahaha..."
Mu Fanyin laughed heartily.
"If you could kill me, why would you have left me in this world?"
"However, you should not have harmed my birth mother in this life."
Mu Fanyin's tone grew heavier.
In the chaos, the mysterious Dao Ancestor was silent.
They already stood at the peak of the Hongmeng Dao Realm. It was difficult for them to hide their actions from each other.
If Mu Fanyin were not sure, she would not have come to the ancestral dragon's lair.
The ancestral dragon's eyeballs rolled.
He gradually came to realize.
Mu Fanyin's target in this trip was not him, but this mysterious Dao Ancestor who had appeared. That was why she had not gone for the kill, to wait for the mysterious Dao Ancestor to descend.
"Stop talking— not even the current you, even if you were at your peak, could kill me." The mouth uttered another sentence. "Say, what is your purpose in forcing me to appear?""
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Mu Fanyin waved her sleeves.
She stored Taotie, Su Mu, and Feng Wuji into her Purple Palace.
"Daoist friend, you should withdraw too." As the chaotic tide surged, the mysterious Dao Ancestor spoke.
"No issue."
The ancestral dragon couldn't wish for more—the less one knew, the longer one lived. He had no desire to involve himself in worldly conflicts or uncover so-called secrets.
He dashed out of the chaotic area and vanished.
Even so, Mu Fanyin remained uneasy. She channeled her power, sealing all directions with her own Dao, turning the vicinity of the ancestral dragon's lair into a forbidden zone.
That face grew two eyes, formed from chaotic energy, evolving the cosmos and universe with profound wonder.
"Upon reaching the Dao Ancestor Realm, one glimpses future trends."
Mu Fanyin went straight to the point: "I wish to know—what future did you witness?"
The mysterious face developed full features, its expression sharpening.
"Why should I tell you?"
It revealed the cold, formidable countenance of a man who stared piercingly at Mu Fanyin, withholding the answer she sought.
"I could also share the future I've seen," Mu Fanyin smiled with dimples, radiating innocence.
"I shall consider it."
The mysterious man's expression darkened unpredictably.
Upon attaining the Dao Ancestor Realm, one could traverse past and future.
But they could only glimpse fragments, never the full course.
And the future shifted constantly.
Their perceived future was static.
A single misstep might alter fate.
Consider the Great Calamity in the Immortal Realm of the Pangu universe—forced prematurely by the Qing Xuan plane's emergence. This was such a turning point.
"Very well, I will tell you."
After a long silence, the mysterious man finally declared, "We shall swear upon the Dao of heaven to harbor no deceit."
"Agreed."
Mu Fanyin immediately consented.
Together, they pledged their oaths to the Dao of heaven.
An invisible constraint settled over both their Dao hearts.
"You go first," Mu Fanyin prompted.
"I glimpsed the future thrice. First—five epochs past, the moment I entered the Dao Ancestor Realm—I witnessed one corner." The mysterious man solemnly recounted, "That day, I saw the yin realm."
"Second—a mere epoch ago—I witnessed the Nine Great Heavenly Books. I also saw the Nine Great Celestial Lords... and those called the Nine Young Masters."
Mu Fanyin had a smile at the corner of her mouth and said, "It's getting closer and closer."
Upon hearing this, the mysterious man's eyes were complex, and he continued, "The third time, I saw a book."
"It was Him."
The mysterious man seemed to have lost all strength, and his expression became listless. "At that moment, I felt all my diligent cultivation had no meaning anymore."
"After going round and round, ultimately, one cannot escape the natural law."
Mu Fanyin's smile became even more brilliant as she said, "Since that's the case, why don't you go chase after Him? Moping over oneself won't bring any change to the future."
"How is that easy?"
The mysterious man sighed and said, "The more one knows, the more powerless one becomes."
"Sometimes, I also envy that old lascivious dragon, living freely and unrestrainedly."
"If it cannot be changed, then comply with nature."
Mu Fanyin said lightly.
"Daoist friend, what did you see?" The mysterious man looked towards Mu Fanyin, his eyes revealing a strong desire for knowledge.
Every Dao Ancestor could catch a glimpse of the future.
However, the future each one sees could be different.
Otherwise, he wouldn't have agreed with Mu Fanyin to share information.
"I became a Dao Ancestor seven epochs ago."
Mu Fanyin said unhurriedly, "The first time, I also saw the future, but it was extremely blurry. What I saw were the six treasures of the yin realm, rising and falling, ultimately falling into the world."
The mysterious man narrowed his eyes.
The six treasures of the yin realm, and the Nine Great Heavenly Books of the yang realm, are treasures of the same level.
They were all divine artifacts that evolved at the time of the creation of the heavens and earth.
"Then, what about the second time?"
The mysterious man asked.
"The second time, I saw two worlds," Mu Fanyin said, her red lips slightly upturned.
"Yin and yang realms?"
The mysterious man's body trembled.
"Yes."
Mu Fanyin nodded.
"Hahaha..."
Suddenly, the mysterious man laughed heartily, "Although what we saw are not the same futures, the trend of the future is almost identical."
"Then, what about the third time?"
The mysterious man asked again.
"The third time, what I saw was Heaven's Secret Pavilion."
Mu Fanyin's expression was extremely animated.
The mysterious man's expression stiffened. "Is this why you risked everything to break into the yang realm?
Mu Fanyin had destroyed her own cultivation, traversed both realms with her body, and severely wounded her primordial spirit, forcing her to reincarnate and restart her practice.
Given her identity as the Dao Ancestor of the Yin Realm, the mysterious man naturally targeted her.
This was the origin of the Mu Family's massacre incident.
He never expected that Mu Fanyin, despite the high chance of Body perishes, Dao vanishes, had broken into the yang realm all for Heaven's Secret Pavilion.
"Heaven's Secret Pavilion seems to have appeared in the yang realm over half a year ago..." the mysterious man suddenly realized.
"Giggle, giggle..."
Mu Fanyin laughed lightly. "Daoist friend, I could see Heaven's Secret Pavilion standing proud in a corner of the future, proving its immense strength.
Naturally, I intended to join Heaven's Secret Pavilion for protection.
Why not join Heaven's Secret Pavilion yourself?
Let's bury the past and start anew."
Her words were bold, reflecting a heroic woman.
The mysterious man's expression shifted.
"The future can change," he solemnly said. "The Heaven's Secret Pavilion you see might one day vanish amid chaos.
Can't you see someone is already probing?
Whatever you think, they think too."
Mu Fanyin remained unconcerned.
"Faced with the trends of the future, neutrality is impossible.
I'm simply choosing the side I believe can win."
The mysterious man sneered. "The stage of the future won't feature just two sides.
Our paths differ; we part ways."
Mu Fanyin said, "We have exchanged information. I won't dwell on the past anymore. Farewell."
She took a step and vanished into the swirling mists.
"Heaven's Secret Pavilion..."
The mysterious man muttered, "This person achieved Dao Ancestor status seven epochs ago, with foundations surpassing mine. The future she sees must be clearer.
Could the future truly relate to Heaven's Secret Pavilion?
No, no..."
He repeatedly shook his head.
"That formidable being has already probed Heaven's Secret Pavilion, but the outcome only destroyed Yuqing Palace without touching it.
In any case, placing many bets is never a bad idea.
Ancestral Dragon, Daoist friend."
The mysterious man called out.
"Daoist brother."
Vast sheets of mist dissipated as the ancestral dragon extended a huge head. "What are your orders?
You should visit Heaven's Secret Pavilion too."
The mysterious man said, "Without investigating this Heaven's Secret Pavilion, my heart isn't settled.
Oh..."
The ancestral dragon looked shocked. "The master of Heaven's Secret Pavilion is unknown and unremarkable. How could he compare to you, Daoist brother? You worry too much.
Checking it out is still wise."
The mysterious man said, "I hear the master of Heaven's Secret Pavilion knows everything. Ask him to investigate an impossible matter. Whatever you offer, I'll repay you.
Agreed."
The ancestral dragon nodded.
He shook his body and flew toward the dragon palace entrance.
...
"The future the Chaotic Ancient God saw quite resembles mine," Mu Fanyin murmured. "This confirms major trends of the future cannot be altered.
However, he probably thinks it's an opportunity."
An opportunity to Ascend to Dao One.
A mocking smile flashed in Mu Fanyin's eyes.
Before the torrents of time, even mighty Dao Ancestors were like floating leaves, drifting with the current, or else torn apart by harsh winds, Body perishing, Dao vanishing.
"Those Dao Ancestors must see vastly differing futures."
Mu Fanyin's gaze grew profound.
"Unfortunately, I saw It.
Chaotic Ancient God, you're wise all your life. How could you miss that point?"
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"Master, where do we go now?"
"Back to Heaven's Secret Pavilion?"
Taotie inquired.
"It's rare to be out. Let's settle this matter." Mu Fanyin stated lightly. "To the Tianyuan Immortal Domain. I shall settle a karmic matter."
Having met the Chaotic Ancient God, the affair of the Sky-Reaching Mu Family could no longer be delayed.
"As you command."
Taotie let out a long roar, soared from the Dragon Palace, and flew southward.
"Relying on his master's might like a vicious dog!"
Celestial Lord Suanni glared with venomous eyes, watching the retreating figures of Taotie and the others, grinding his teeth in hatred.
"Fourth Son."
The Ancestral Dragon materialized out of thin air and ordered. "Your father must leave the Dragon Palace for a time. You shall remain here. Furthermore, closely monitor the movements of the Palace Master of Yuqing."
"Divine Dragon, Yuqing Palace has been razed to the ground. Why fear a mere Palace Master of Yuqing?" Suanni dismissed it casually.
"Hmph!"
The Ancestral Dragon snorted coldly. "Fifth Brother destroyed Yuqing Palace and departed immediately thereafter. Yet he employed forces under the Dragon Palace's banner. It's hard to guarantee the Palace Master of Yuqing won't vent his fury upon us."
"That damned bastard!"
Celestial Lord Suanni cursed vehemently. "Not only did he mobilize troops without authorization, but he also invited wolves into the house!"
"Silence!"
The Ancestral Dragon rebuked.
Celestial Lord Suanni clammed up, falling silent.
"This task Daoist brother assigned me is truly a thankless one." The Ancestral Dragon felt his cup of bitterness overflow. "The secrets of the Hongmeng Dao Realm are numerous indeed. Could it be... to have the master of Heaven's Secret Pavilion deduce the secrets of the yin and yang realms?"
...
After half a day.
Taotie descended upon the Tianyuan Immortal Domain and entered the Sky-Reaching Ancient City.
He assumed his human form and, along with Mu Fanyin and her companions, flew silently into the Mu Family compound.
After a cataclysm hundreds of millions of years prior, the Mu Family, under Mu Xuanji’s management, had gradually regained its strength. It once again ruled the Sky-Reaching Ancient City and stood as a major power in the Tianyuan Immortal Domain.
The estate of the Mu Family spanned an immense area, housing numerous exotic beasts in meticulously tiered enclosures.
"Master, shall I swallow them all in one gulp?" Taotie stirred restlessly.
Mu Fanyin declared, "I execute only the ringleaders."
Most Mu Family members now were descendants born later. They bore little relation to her past self, offering no cause for extermination.
"Go to Zhan Tian Hall," Mu Fanyin commanded. "Bring me the head of Dao Sovereign Zhan Tian."
Taotie accepted the order and departed.
Mu Fanyin moved her Divine Sense and instantly locked onto Mu Xuanji.
The next second.
Mu Fanyin and others appeared within a palace hall.
The high-ranking members of the Mu Family gathered together, seeming to be discussing matters.
Seeing the unexpectedly arrived Mu Fanyin, they acted as if they had seen a ghost.
"It's you, that calamity!"
Gray-haired elders cried out in terror.
"Sister?" Mu Xuanji tentatively called out, his eyes slightly narrowing.
Back in Canglan City, he and Dao Sovereign Zhan Tian had been forced to retreat by Mu Fanyin's second personality. He did not know what had happened in Taihuang Abyss. He knew nothing about Mu Fanyin's condition.
Whoosh!
Mu Fanyin clenched her fingers in the air. An invisible palm grasped Mu Xuanji's throat, lifting him slowly into the air.
"Head of the family!"
The elders' faces turned pale with terror.
"Fanyin, stop quickly! He is your own brother!" An old woman from the Dao Sovereign realm shouted loudly.
"This woman has gone mad again. Let's join forces to eliminate her!"
Others clamored to kill Mu Fanyin.
"Own brother?"
Mu Fanyin's smile was sinister. "Do you really think I don't remember what happened in the past?"
"Is it you?"
Mu Xuanji was terrified beyond words.
At this moment, Mu Xuanji finally understood. The Mu Fanyin before him had recovered her memories. She knew every scene from the past.
"I am myself."
Mu Fanyin said indifferently.
"Sister, you can’t kill me." Mu Xuanji struggled wildly. "I am your own brother."
Mu Fanyin laughed.
Deep in her eyes, there was an indescribable emotion.
It was sorrow.
After achieving Dao Ancestor, she had not felt sorrow for several epochs, countless billions of years.
Since her reincarnation, her mother was the only one who treated her well. The members of the Mu Family, after learning of her reincarnation identity, had under the orders of various forces tried every means to kill her.
And the mastermind behind it all was Mu Xuanji.
Until the day they drove her mother to death, Mu Fanyin erupted.
That day, the Mu Family streets ran red with blood. Except for Mu Xuanji and a few elders who were out on business, the entire Mu Family was exterminated by Mu Fanyin alone.
"Last time, you narrowly avoided disaster," Mu Fanyin said expressionlessly. "But unfortunately, you still thought of using me. Today, you are not so lucky."
"Sister, I am mother's only son," Mu Xuanji roared. "If she were alive, she definitely would not have us slaughter each other like brothers."
Crack!
Mu Fanyin exerted a slight force, and Mu Xuanji's neck was snapped.
"Wait."
Just at that moment, an elder of the family spoke up: "Young Miss, since you have regained your memories, you should know that targeting you was not the Mu Family's original intention."
"After your descent into the world, many people instructed us to kill you."
"But we resisted the pressure."
"Later, those people's influence grew more powerful, and the pressure on the Mu Family became greater, forcing us to take action against you. To sacrifice just one person to protect the entire Mu Family, we had no choice but to do this."
Bang!
Mu Fanyin waved her hand, and the speaking elder burst apart with a bang, his soul scattered.
The crowd fell silent.
"Right!"
Mu Xuanji seemed to grasp the last lifeline; his primordial spirit urgently said: "Sister, the people who want you dead are those lofty Heavenly Venerates."
"If you recover your peak cultivation, you pose the greatest threat to them."
"You cannot kill me."
Mu Xuanji's primordial spirit roared: "If I die, they will surely know you have recovered and will definitely come after you."
"At that time, you will also perish with me."
"In the past, you were a pawn."
"Now, you are a discarded piece."
Mu Fanyin said indifferently.
Boom!
Hearing these words, Mu Xuanji completely collapsed.
He was a smart person.
Yet he still held onto a thread of fantasy.
Mu Fanyin's words completely shattered his fantasy.
"I will soul searching for what I want," Mu Fanyin said, and Divine Sense surged into Mu Xuanji's primordial spirit.
"Ah..."
Mu Xuanji let out a spine-chilling scream.
Soul searching was the most painful.
Before long, Mu Fanyin gained everything she wanted.
"They are all puppets."
Mu Fanyin sneered.
Bang!
With a gentle clench of her fist, Mu Xuanji's primordial spirit utterly crumbled, vanishing completely.
Su Mu's eyelids twitched.
Who could have imagined that the seemingly youthful and beautiful Mu Fanyin possessed methods so ruthlessly decisive.
A sheer female demon.
Mu Fanyin's gaze swept over the elder clansmen one by one.
They kept their heads bowed, trembling violently.
"You six, killing you would dirty my hands." Mu Fanyin crooked a finger, and the six elders, male and female, involuntarily rose into the air.
"Kill yourselves."
Mu Fanyin commanded.
"Young Mistress, if we die, will you exterminate the Mu Family?" one elder implored sorrowfully.
"Do you think you are qualified to bargain with me?"
"We beg you, Young Mistress, for the sake of the late Mistress, spare the Mu Family."
Two elders spoke these words, then destroyed themselves and perished.
"Bang!"
Several breaths later.
The remaining four patriarchs followed suit, meeting their deaths.
Those left behind wore expressions of grief and indignation. The Mu Family's top-tier strength had been utterly decimated. Even if Mu Fanyin didn't wipe them out today, surviving future struggles within the Tianyuan Immortal Domain would be near impossible after this day.
"Let's go."
Mu Fanyin turned and left.
Su Mu and Feng Wuji hurriedly followed after her.
"Master, mission accomplished within your expectations."
A quarter of an hour later, Taotie returned.
He held a severed head, unmistakably that of the Zhan Tian Hall Master, who had dared to attack Mu Fanyin that day.
He couldn't help but lick his lips.
The tens of thousands of disciples from Zhan Tian Hall had all fallen into his maw, becoming part of him.
"Return to Heaven's Secret Pavilion."
Mu Fanyin spoke.
Swoosh!
Taotie transformed, carrying the three of them as he flew towards Heaven's Secret Pavilion.
A light breeze drifted by, the clouds gathering and dispersing.
Mu Fanyin closed her eyes, her emotions surging within.
Starting today, this life of hers was irrevocably consigned to the past.
All karmic ties had been severed.
At this moment, she was the Dao Ancestor Tuntian.
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The night was dark as ink.
Ancestral Dragon traveled day and night through the starlight and finally arrived at Canglan Immortal Domain after sunset.
He had transformed into a handsome middle-aged man and from quite some distance away, he already noticed Heaven's Secret Pavilion.
In the darkness, all sounds faded into silence.
Heaven's Secret Pavilion was like the sun in the night, dazzlingly radiant.
"Good heavens..." Ancestral Dragon felt a slight shudder in his heart; with just one glance, he could see the extraordinary nature of Heaven's Secret Pavilion, his eyes burning with intensity, "This pavilion, I fear, is at least a Dao Ancestor-level epoch Dao Weapon at its weakest..."
He himself was an innate divine dragon, yet his innate treasures were only equivalent to half an epoch Dao Weapon.
"No wonder Daoist brother values this person so highly," Ancestral Dragon thought to himself.
In the entire world, epoch Dao Weapons were exceedingly rare.
Daring to display an epoch Dao Weapon so openly and with such high profile—throughout ancient and modern times, only the Master of Heaven's Secret Pavilion had been that way.
Ancestral Dragon flew into Canglan City.
He gazed from afar at Heaven's Secret Pavilion; its layered palaces concealed the mysteries of time and space, and three thousand jade steps seemed to interpret the Three Thousand Great Dao—so profound and arcane that it stirred insight in one's mind.
Witnessing this, Ancestral Dragon's heart grew even heavier.
He climbed the steps.
"Daoist friend, who has come from afar, I have prepared some light tea. Please enter."
Before he had even reached the door of Heaven's Secret Pavilion, a voice came from the building; Ancestral Dragon's steps faltered slightly, then he sped up and arrived at the entrance of Heaven's Secret Pavilion in an instant.
He looked into the pavilion and saw a youth like a banished immortal, sitting leisurely in a grandmaster chair, lightly tapping the armrest rhythmically with both hands, watching him with a faint smile.
"Great Celestial Lord..." Ye Xu smiled, feeling even more delighted inside.
After the Celestial Lord of Fortune, at last, a Great Celestial Lord had descended in person to Heaven's Secret Pavilion.
"Junior Ancestral Dragon pays respects to Pavilion Master senior."
Ancestral Dragon was extremely straightforward and dared not address himself as senior in front of Ye Xu; he bowed respectfully and spoke.
After all,
anyone who could make Dao Ancestor Tuntian willingly serve Heaven's Secret Pavilion was at least a Dao Ancestor, and most likely a legendary Dao One powerful being.
"Ancestral Dragon?"
Ye Xu was deeply shaken in his heart; Ancestral Dragon was the progenitor of the dragon clan, ruling over all dragons in the world; even the East Sky Azure Dragon was a generation younger than him.
He had actually come to Heaven's Secret Pavilion?
"Didn't I send Mu Fanyin to Yuqing Palace?" Ye Xu wondered in confusion, "How did her trip manage to bring such a major deal my way?"
"Daoist friend, please sit,"
Ye Xu smiled and called Xixi, "Bring the tea."
"Senior, please have some tea," Xixi presented a cup of spiritual tea.
"Body of Disaster?"
Ancestral Dragon’s eyelid twitched. This girl’s Body of Disaster, transformed from the source of disaster, was an extremely evil force, but it seemed incomplete.
"Truly, Heaven’s Secret Pavilion has so many hidden talents," Ancestral Dragon thought to himself.
Above, there was Mu Fanyin; in the middle, Taotie; below, there was a prodigy possessing the Body of Disaster.
Ye Xu’s expression was calm, and he was not in a hurry to discuss business with Ancestral Dragon.
"Master, this time I have come to make a transaction with you, Master," Ancestral Dragon said after swallowing a mouthful of spiritual tea, his eyes flickering as he spoke to Ye Xu.
Ye Xu laughed lightly and said, "Daoist friend, speak freely."
"Has the Master heard of Haotian?" Ancestral Dragon asked solemnly.
Haotian? Ye Xu’s heart stirred; he had indeed heard rumors about Haotian, which were related to the Dao of heaven, but what he knew was limited to that.
"Under the starry sky, we live following the laws of the heavenly Dao; how could we not have heard of Haotian?" Ye Xu said lightly.
"Daoist friend, if you have something to say, speak directly—there is no need for roundabout talk."
Ancestral Dragon chuckled awkwardly and said, "To be honest, I have always been curious: when the heavenly Dao oversaw the world, could it give rise to selfish desires?"
"In the first era, when my power was still weak, I heard the legends of Haotian."
"Moreover, I have also seen people of the Haotian lineage."
Ye Xu’s expression shifted slightly.
Haotian lineage? He thought of the Son of Heaven from the lower realm.
In a way, the Purple Star Heavenly Court was part of the lineage of the heavenly path, a manifestation of the heavenly Dao’s selfish desire seeking to dominate the world.
Did the Dao of heaven have a similar faction?
"However..." Ancestral Dragon changed the subject, his expression turning serious, "from the start of the second era, the Haotian lineage vanished without a trace, and the Three Ancient Clans, at the creation of the heavens and the earth, gradually withdrew into seclusion."
These words shocked Ye Xu deep inside.
The Dao Clan was one of the ancient clans.
"In this world, ancient clans like the Dao Clan—there were actually still two others?" Ye Xu suddenly understood.
The Three Ancient Clans, from the beginning of the second era, gradually withdrew from public view, vanishing from the eyes of the world. Only Innate Divine Beings like Ancestral Dragon could know such secrets.
And it was easy to see why the Hall Master of the Reincarnation Hall, as a latecomer, did not know Luo Qianchen’s true identity.
"The Three Ancient Clans and the Haotian lineage vanished almost simultaneously; this must involve secrets of the yang realm or even the Hongmeng Dao Realm."
Ye Xu thought to himself.
Unsurprisingly, Ancestral Dragon was one of the oldest Innate Divine Beings; the longer he lived, the more he understood.
Of course.
He was also the most humiliating one.
Even after passing through eight epochs, his cultivation hadn't advanced to the Dao Ancestor Realm. Even among Great Celestial Lords, he didn't rank among the most elite.
It truly seemed his entire life had been wasted.
"Daoist friend, I am aware of what you mentioned," Ye Xu replied with a light chuckle. "But if you want me to tell you, the price will be steep. Prepare yourself."
"You may speak, Master."
The ancestral dragon didn't hesitate.
After all, it wasn't his own blood being shed—he felt no pinch at all.
"System, how many Hongmeng points are needed to query the complete information on the Haotian lineage and the Three Ancient Clans' hidden seclusion?"
[Eight hundred trillion.]
"How much?"
Ye Xu pricked up his ears—eight hundred trillion? Had he heard correctly?
One must know that advancing from the Great Celestial Lord level to the Dao Ancestor Realm only required five hundred trillion Hongmeng points. And yet this secret cost eight hundred trillion?
"I never imagined my own ascension to the Dao Ancestor Realm wouldn’t be worth as much as a single piece of news."
Ye Xu felt utterly demoralized.
He fixed a deep, shadowed gaze on the ancestral dragon. "Daoist friend ancestral dragon, since this is your first visit, I can give you a thirty percent discount."
"One thousand trillion divine stones."
"Pffft—"
The ancestral dragon, who had been sipping tea, sprayed it everywhere. His dragon eyes widened into circles. "One thousand trillion?!"
"Master, you can’t be serious?"
The ancestral dragon was horrified.
Though the Chaotic Ancient God had promised reimbursement, this was beyond absurd.
His budget had only been around one hundred trillion.
If he dared make such a purchase, the Chaotic Ancient God would turn him into roast dragon without hesitation.
"I... I can't afford it."
The ancestral dragon shook his head bluntly.
"Daoist friend, you're playing with me." Ye Xu’s expression darkened with displeasure.
The ancestral dragon’s heart lurched violently.
"A misunderstanding, Master! How would this old dragon ever dare mock you?" Trembling, the ancestral dragon forced a placating smile. "It's just too expensive. My means are limited... Could we perhaps choose a different question instead?"
Ye Xu gave a slow nod.
"Daoist friend... Could it be you don’t wish to advance to the Dao Ancestor?"
"I can help you."
He tossed out a bait.
Which cultivator in this world didn’t wish to become stronger?
"I don’t."
Yet the ancestral dragon’s answer defied expectations.
"......"
Ye Xu found himself at a loss for words, his eyes clouded with confusion. Not daring to question directly, he instead teased, "The Nine Great Celestial Lords aspire to become Dao Ancestors. Every cultivator under heaven desires to grow stronger. Only you, Daoist friend, resist becoming a Dao Ancestor—truly this cultivation world’s oddest bloom."
"You misunderstand once more, Master."
The ancestral dragon replied bashfully, "Even with your guidance, attaining the Dao Ancestor realm requires far more than a single day and night. Moreover, cultivation itself carries risks."
"What if one lapse in concentration leads to immolation? Wouldn’t that be a bloody loss?"
A serene expression settled upon the ancestral dragon’s face. "Joy holds greatest importance in life. This old dragon is presently supremely happy."
"......"
Ye Xu was rendered utterly speechless.
He finally understood why, through eight full epochs, the ancestral dragon remained at the Great Celestial Sovereign level, still distant from the very pinnacle.
"Master, you underestimate the Dao Ancestor."
"My peers who emerged alongside me—take Ancestral Phoenix, for instance—devote themselves to arduous cultivation, secluding themselves for hundreds of millions of years. Yet even she cannot unravel the Dao Ancestor’s secret."
"Ascending to Dao Ancestor is as hard as scaling heaven itself."
"Facing such difficulty, why should this old dragon inflict misery upon itself? Far better to embrace pleasure."
One reason, however, the ancestral dragon kept unspoken:
The Innate Divine Beings, the paramount Great Celestial Sovereigns, and those beyond shared a silent consensus.
Nine is the ultimate number.
This was the ninth era.
He’s a couch potato... this fellow is couch-dragon... Ye Xu cursed inwardly. The mighty ancestral dragon, reduced to such indolence, utterly disgraced the divine dragon legacy.
"Then let us consider a different question."
Ye Xu sighed.
"No problem."
The ancestral dragon chuckled. "Master, since the connection between the Haotian lineage and the Three Ancient Clans remains elusive, this old dragon requests you divine the whereabouts of the Haotian lineage."
"And the location of the Three Ancient Clans, Master, kindly divine that too."
"Hmm..."
He contemplated briefly, adding, "We must constrain the price to within eighty trillion."
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Ye Xu hesitated slightly, then asked, "System, how many Hongmeng points are required to trace the whereabouts of the Haotian lineage?"
He added, "The Simplified Version."
The complete version would cost a staggering eighty trillion Hongmeng points—utterly unaffordable.
"[Sixty trillion.]"
Upon learning the answer, Ye Xu turned to the ancestral dragon and spoke unhurriedly, "Daoist friend, same deal as before: a thirty percent discount."
"However, with eighty trillion divine stones, I can only reveal the Haotian lineage's location."
"Eighty trillion?"
The ancestral dragon's expression turned peculiar. Since he’d just bid eighty trillion divine stones, Ye Xu’s identical quote made it hard not to suspect deliberate mimicking.
Ye Xu nodded.
"Master, please inform me."
The ancestral dragon meticulously counted his treasures and immortal plants, gathering exactly eighty trillion divine stones before handing them over.
"Exchange."
"[Congratulations, Host. You have acquired eighty trillion Hongmeng points.]"
Not a point more, not a point less.
"Execute the inquiry at once."
Ding!
The information returned was exceptionally sparse.
"[Beneath the firmament, the Primordial Qi; within the Pure Land, the Haotian Divine Offspring.]"
Sixteen inscrutable words.
Utterly bewildered himself, Ye Xu had no choice but to feign profundity. He recited them to the ancestral dragon verbatim: "Beneath the firmament, the Primordial Qi; within the Pure Land, the Haotian Divine Offspring."
"???"
The ancestral dragon leaned in intently. But after Ye Xu fell silent, he gaped in confusion. "Master, is that... all?"
It felt like something was said, yet nothing meaningful was conveyed.
Eighty trillion divine stones—bought a futile endeavor.
"That’s all."
Ye Xu replied lightly. "What you requested was solely the whereabouts of the Haotian lineage. I’ve told you it resides beneath the firmament. As for its mysteries, celestial secrets cannot be unveiled; you must comprehend them yourself."
The ancestral dragon yearned to curse aloud.
If celestial secrets can’t be unveiled, then why are you peddling them?!
Ye Xu also could do nothing about it.
The system provided the information. If anyone had a grievance, they should challenge the system to a fight.
"Ahem..." The ancestral dragon inhaled sharply, suppressing his fury. "Master, could you... offer even a slight hint?"
"The system's really unreliable..."
Ye Xu muttered, then said gravely, "‘Beneath the firmament’ means the hiding place of the Haotian Divine Offspring lies under the will of Heaven."
"‘Primordial Qi’ represents a source of vitality among the nine thousand nine hundred ninety-nine immortal domains. If this place can be found, then Pure Land can be discovered."
"The Haotian Divine Offspring reside within Pure Land."
"..."
The ancestral dragon's forehead throbbed with veins. He hadn’t asked Ye Xu to translate – he wanted guidance.
"How can we find this Primordial Qi?" the ancestral dragon pressed.
"System, how many Hongmeng points needed to query the location of Primordial Qi?"
Sixty trillion.
"Eighty trillion divine stones," Ye Xu said with a smile.
"#%@&!!" The ancestral dragon spat divine curses in the language of innate gods, his words vulgar.
"Daoist friend, you’re insulting me," Ye Xu scowled.
"Master, you've misunderstood again," the ancestral dragon replied. "This old dragon was offering blessings—how dare we curse you?"
"If you buy the information, I’ll believe you," Ye Xu retorted.
"..."
Gritting his teeth, the ancestral dragon declared, "We’ll buy it!"
He had to give the Chaotic Ancient God a resolution today.
Otherwise, wouldn't those eighty trillion divine stones be wasted?
Ye Xu’s expression instantly turned from gloomy to sunny.
The ancestral dragon produced another eighty trillion divine stones, preparing to hand them over, only to yank them back sharply just before Ye Xu could take them. "Master," he demanded coldly, "this time you won't brush off this old dragon, will you?"
Ye Xu grumbled, "Daoist friend, with this face of mine, do I look like a deceiver?"
You absolutely do! the ancestral dragon thought inwardly.
"We implore the Master’s answer."
With a sigh of resignation, he presented the eighty trillion divine stones.
"Convert."
At the sound of a ding,
sixty trillion Hongmeng points vanished as the system's voice echoed in Ye Xu’s mind:
In Water Moon Mountain, Great Luo Time and Space; Primordial Qi lies in the Dao Clan’s ancestral land.
Still sixteen characters.
"Master, you've tricked me again!"
Hearing the answer, the ancestral dragon nearly coughed up blood in fury.
"The Pure Land... it's actually within the Dao Clan’s ancestral land!"
The ancestral dragon felt both shock and outrage.
Even mighty beings like the Chaotic Ancient God, ruler of the Innate Divine Beings lineage, dared not rashly enter the ancestral land, despite knowing its existence—it belonged to one of the Three Ancient Clans, whose heritage rivaled that of the Innate Divine Beings.
"Daoist friend, mind your baseless accusations," Ye Xu snorted. "You asked for the location of the Primordial Qi, and I told you it's in the Dao Clan’s ancestral land."
"This information is absolutely truthful."
"Surely you wouldn't want to tarnish my Heaven’s Secret Pavilion’s reputation?"
"This old dragon wouldn’t dare."
The ancestral dragon wilted.
How would he explain this to the Chaotic Ancient God?
Would he have to pay out of his own pocket?
A hundred and sixty trillion divine stones might be a drop in the bucket for the Chaotic Ancient God, but for the entire dragon clan, it was a massive fortune.
"At least it remains a secret," the ancestral dragon thought to himself. "Without paying the hundred and sixty trillion, no one would know its connection to the Haotian lineage and the Dao Clan’s ancestral land."
"Daoist friend, of the Three Ancient Clans and the Haotian lineage, you already know two."
Ye Xu coaxed patiently. "Why not consider the other two ancient clans?"
"I can offer you a package deal—not a hundred sixty trillion, just a hundred forty trillion. Guaranteed worth far more than its price."
"Apologies, I must bid farewell."
Without another word, the ancestral dragon took his leave from Ye Xu and prepared to depart Heaven’s Secret Pavilion.
Staying any longer, he feared his scales would all be stripped off.
"Eh—"
Before Ye Xu could finish speaking, the ancestral dragon had already stepped outside.
"Huh—"
The moment he exited, he encountered Mu Fanyin and Taotie returning.
"Esteemed Lady," the ancestral dragon inwardly trembled. While he respected Ye Xu, his fear towards Mu Fanyin was absolute.
"Divine dragon!"
Taotie grinned. "Honored Father, why not linger a while longer?"
"Ingrate!"
The ancestral dragon snapped coldly. "Of all the spawn I fathered, you are the ugliest and most rebellious! Now, you rely on the master of Heaven’s Secret Pavilion and dare think you could devour me?"
"Your powers, your very flesh and blood—it all came from me!"
Taotie beamed. "Then if I were to devour the divine dragon, our flesh and blood would merge, and in the end... only I would remain."
"..."
"That makes sense."
For a moment, the ancestral dragon couldn't refute her.
"Old lascivious dragon, how much?" Mu Fanyin asked.
The ancestral dragon immediately lowered his voice, speaking softly, "One hundred and sixty trillion."
"That little?"
Mu Fanyin's brows furrowed slightly. "Doesn't the Chaotic Ancient God cover your expenses?"
The ancestral dragon wore a bitter expression. "Esteemed Senior, the Master of Heaven's Secret Pavilion casually charges hundreds of trillions. This old dragon is penniless; how could I afford it?"
"The sums involved are too huge. This old dragon wouldn't dare presume to make decisions on my own."
"Once I return this time, I will
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