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As the surrounding space changed once more, this seemingly identical space became entirely different. Every step taken landed one at the original spatial position, while the location of this space itself might have already been shifted elsewhere, forming an infinitely looping maze.
The most bizarre thing was, everyone could clearly sense those waves of spatial fluctuations, clearly indicating to them that this maze formation formed by jumbling space was still constantly changing. In the Cultivation World, formations involving space were almost non-existent. Even among the formation Grandmasters of the Cultivation World, few could glimpse even the slightest mystery of this spatial maze, let alone deduce the correct path.
Therefore, the formation Grandmasters were not of much use here. Everyone was the same, relying on luck! They could only rely on luck, seeing whose luck was good, whose fortune was deep, to smoothly reach that six-colored vortex. In this situation, whoever entered first would certainly seize a sliver of advantage.
As for this maze formation formed by jumbling space, given Wei Long's current cultivation level, although he couldn't perceive the mysteries of space, he could treat it as a special maze formation. Based on the positions those people were teleported to after walking, he calculated the entire formation's operational pattern moments later.
While breaking the formation was hopeless, passing through it wasn't very difficult. Glancing at those experts who were crashing around like headless flies, Wei Long secretly curled his lip. In times like these, no matter how high your cultivation, it was useless because there were people with cultivation higher than yours. Upon arriving here, Wei Long was like a fish in water. Deep within his pupils, a faint purple light flickered. The jumbled space before his eyes was slowly outlined by strands of purple threads in his vision, forming a vast maze formation. Those threads also constantly changed shape along with the formation's operation.
At this moment, everyone unanimously put aside their grudges. In a place like this, if you attacked someone, that attack might hit yourself or someone near you. No one said it, but everyone tacitly acknowledged this point. Although Hen Shengling and Hua Shao hated Wei Long to the core at this moment, they still held back forcefully. It was best to avoid doing things that would incur public wrath.
Wei Long stood in place without moving for a long while, squinting as he observed this seemingly calm space before him. Wei Long secretly transmitted his voice to Yin Chen in his mind, "Walk according to the steps I say! One step to the left, pause for the time of three breaths, then take one step forward, then one step to the right. After the time of five breaths, take one step backward..."
Wei Long secretly guided Yin Chen's footsteps. Yin Chen's figure appeared left and right within this space. But Wei Long guided him for quite a while, yet they were still circling around the outermost ring, seemingly moving further and further away from the final six-colored vortex.
This scene not only failed to alert those people, but instead provoked mocking laughter. Yet Wei Long still stood at the outermost area without moving. Hua Shao showed a look of disdain, speaking in that nauseatingly sweet tone, "Kid, do you think not moving here will let you escape? Although this spatial maze encountered this time is the first of its kind, without exception every time it's enter only, no exit. Only by entering the interior of the Void Immortal Palace is it possible to get out. If you wait here, you'll just be trapped to death! Killing you would truly be letting you off easy!"
Wei Long acted as if he didn't hear, squinting his eyes and staring fixedly at the void ahead. Hearing Hua Shao's words, he merely lightly curled his lip, thinking to himself, "Idiot! You'd better have good enough luck to reach that colorful vortex. The formations inside are probably even more numerous. Being trapped to death here would truly be letting you off easy!"
After a short while, Wei Long was still guiding Yin Chen to circle around the outermost ring. Suddenly, Wei Long roared in his mind to Yin Chen, "Now! Take a step to your direct right!"
Upon hearing this, Yin Chen didn't hesitate in the slightest and took a step forward. His figure instantly disappeared from his original spot, appearing beside the six-colored vortex in an instant. Before Yin Chen could be surprised, Wei Long's voice sounded again in his mind, "You go in first! This lord will play with these people!"
Before the remaining people could react, Yin Chen flashed and merged into the six-colored vortex, completely disappearing. The next moment, someone appeared at the spot where Yin Chen had just been, imitating Yin Chen by taking a step forward, but was teleported to the outermost area.
He said hatefully, "That thief from the Shadow Demon Sect has such good luck! He actually reached the very center in one step!" Most of the remaining people thought the same. No one was willing to believe Yin Chen knew the way in and out and purposely went there. Attributing it to luck was probably the only explanation.
The people from the Cultivation Alliance's seven great sects and the Four Great Demonic Sects didn't look very pleased. Yin Chen had snatched the crimson Immortal Sword right under their noses, and now he was the first to enter that six-colored vortex. It was like slapping their faces. Although they were convinced it was pure luck.
Wei Long heard their words and really couldn't be bothered to say anything more. Instead, he transmitted his voice to Piao Suanzi, instructing him on how to walk over. Piao Suanzi hesitated slightly, looked at the seven Divine Transformation Stage rogue cultivators who came with him, and transmitted to Wei Long, "Fellow Daoist, what about those seven fellow Daoists..."
Before he could finish, Wei Long suddenly opened his eyes wide, transmitting a cold voice, "If you want to take them in yourself, then I won't interfere anymore. Just now, every one of them protected themselves, afraid of being implicated. They missed their own chance, so don't blame me. I won't care about them either. If you don't want to enter, I won't force you. But I'll say it in advance: as long as there's hope for one person to enter, I want to have a good time playing with these people. Do you want to keep me company and play too?"
Piao Suanzi was about to say something, but seeing the crazed glint in Wei Long's eyes, he shivered involuntarily. A bad premonition rose in Piao Suanzi's heart. Looking at those seven rogue cultivators still wandering around like headless flies, Piao Suanzi sighed inwardly and transmitted to Wei Long, "Forget it. This is just each person's own destiny and fortune. They gave up themselves, so it's not my fault. It's fate, it's destiny..."
Wei Long curled his lip, too lazy to chatter with Piao Suanzi anymore. In a few quick moves, he guided him into the six-colored vortex. This time, seeing Piao Suanzi enter, those people didn't seem very surprised. Wei Long suddenly raised his head, a brilliant light shining in his eyes, a bright smile appearing on his face.
He counted the people around him: two groups of cultivators from Huangqi Country, totaling twenty Divine Transformation Stage experts; ten Divine Transformation experts from the Cultivation Alliance; nine Divine Transformation experts from the Four Great Demonic Sects; plus the Heavenly Corpse Ancestor, and those seven rogue cultivators. In total, forty-seven Divine Transformation Stage experts.
Wei Long muttered to himself, "Forty-seven Divine Transformation Stage experts who have manifested their Primordial Spirits. This time, it should be much stronger than that Giant Rock Python, right? How should the benefits obtained after passing the Heavenly Tribulation be calculated?" For a moment, Wei Long actually seemed somewhat entranced. In the entire Luncang Star, probably only the opening of the Void Immortal Palace every thousand years could gather so many Divine Transformation Stage experts, right? And every one of them was trapped here, unable to escape at all.
Was there any opportunity better than this? Wei Long simply didn't consider what kind of Heavenly Tribulation this would provoke. Because even if the Heavenly Tribulation's power increased a hundredfold, it would still be allocated according to the level of solid cultivation. Among these forty-seven people, which one wasn't an expert who had manifested their Primordial Spirit? Wei Long's solid cultivation was only around the Early Condensing Fiend Stage, the realm of the First Revolution Great Dao Golden Core.
Moreover, the benefits after the Heavenly Tribulation could only be shared by him, a Qi Refiner, because he was the only one here belonging to the Qi Refiner lineage. For this type of advancement Heavenly Tribulation that cultivated only the Golden Core and not the Nascent Soul, these people wouldn't gain any benefits. After a brief contemplation, a crazed glint flashed in Wei Long's eyes.
He flipped his hand and took out a jade bottle. Inside was over half a bottle of liquid resembling mercury. Wei Long thought to himself, "What exactly does the Corpse Soul Sect do to have so much Nascent Soul essence? You should know, this kind of thing can only be condensed by actively consuming a Nascent Soul's innate vitality. It boosts cultivation without any side effects. A Nascent Soul Stage cultivator can refine at most one drop a year, and it would still injure their vitality. This over half a bottle..."
This was something Wei Long casually took when he went to the Corpse Soul Sect to place that Sapphire Immortal Sword. This stuff couldn't be used for alchemy either; direct consumption had the best effect. Glancing at the figures constantly flickering in and out of sight in mid-air, Wei Long pulled out the phoenix tree cork on the jade bottle and swallowed down the over half bottle of Nascent Soul essence in a few breaths.
Instantly, the mercury-like liquid rushed along Wei Long's meridians to his Dantian. The Taiji Diagram phantom beneath his Great Dao Golden Core this time actively accelerated its rotation speed, swallowing up that mercury-like liquid like a giant beast.
And that Taiji Diagram phantom also became clearer at a visible rate. Moments later, it continuously sprayed out streams of black and white energy that merged into Wei Long's dull-looking Great Dao Golden Core. Wei Long focused his mind, accelerated his cultivation technique's circulation. The originally peaceful True Essence fluctuations around his body became as chaotic as a violent storm. His face flushed red, and the aura around his body began to soar at a visible rate.
By this time, those who had long stopped paying attention to Wei Long were also drawn to him. But after just one glance, Hua Shao covered his mouth and giggled, "Oh dear, what's wrong with this kid? Why does he feel like he's about to explode and die? If he dies so quickly, big sister here won't be happy."
Demon Ming also looked at Wei Long somewhat puzzled, shouting in a loud voice, "Did this kid eat something too nourishing that he can't digest? Why does he look like he could explode and die at any moment? What a pity. Here, I can't even reach his side. Someone who dares to slap that sissy Hua Shao, I'm seeing for the first time, and he's going to die just like that!"
At this moment, Wei Long's face was flushed red, his eyes glaring fiercely like a vengeful ghost, bloodshot lines filling the whites of his eyes, veins bulging on his arms. His whole body seemed to have swelled up a circle. Wei Long inwardly smiled bitterly, "This shortcut really isn't so easy to walk!"
Even if others consumed Nascent Soul essence, they could take at most a few drops to ten drops at a time. Wei Long swallowed over half a bottle in one go. This was still because Wei Long had predicted in advance that the Taiji Diagram phantom would take away most of the pressure. Although his cultivation wasn't far from the peak of the First Revolution Great Dao Golden Core, this tiny difference, if complemented by various high-grade spirit pills and arduous cultivation, would still take over a hundred years to accumulate.
This was the biggest flaw of the Qi Refiner lineage: the advancement speed in the early stages was too slow. Shortening a hundred years of arduous cultivation to the time it takes an incense stick to burn, if there was no danger at all, it was simply impossible. Fortunately, there was that Taiji Diagram phantom that could stabilize those chaotic and massive Nascent Soul essences, even converting them into gentle True Essence to directly strengthen Wei Long's Great Dao Golden Core.
After the time it took an incense stick to burn, Wei Long's pores all over his body had already begun oozing thin threads of blood. His body also seemed on the verge of exploding at any moment. The True Essence fluctuations around him became increasingly violent, and his aura directly rose to the peak of the middle Condensing Fiend Stage. First Revolution Great Dao Golden Core, complete!
And those Divine Transformation Stage experts were also constantly monitoring Wei Long's condition. Although the self-detonation power of a Condensing Fiend Stage expert wasn't enough to harm them, here, where space was completely jumbled, who knew if the explosion's center might be directly shifted next to them? If they capsized in a ditch, that would be a real joke.
But Wei Long toughed it out. Suddenly, the aura around Wei Long abruptly halted and stopped, but it seemed suppressed, as if growing stronger and stronger. After another incense stick's worth of time, Wei Long looked like a man of blood all over, emitting a stench of blood mixed with foul impurities.
A hundred years of transformation and improvement shortened to the time it takes an incense stick to burn—not feeling pain would be unbelievable. Wei Long also lowered his head, as if unconscious. The True Essence fluctuations around him grew increasingly violent. Those people's expressions changed, thinking to themselves simultaneously, "He's going to self-destruct!"
"BOOM!" A loud roar exploded in everyone's ears, but it wasn't the sound of Wei Long self-destructing. Wei Long still stood there completely intact. At some unknown time, this hundred-mile radius world of seemingly infinite brightness suddenly darkened. Above everyone's heads, a mass of black clouds like a heavenly cover obscured the entire sky.
Heavenly Tribulation! Instantly, everyone's faces turned oily green like a Little Toad's back. Unless one entered the central six-colored vortex, otherwise, everyone would be trapped within this hundred-mile radius. And those black clouds happened to cover exactly a hundred-mile radius, enveloping everyone within them.
Forty-seven experts who had manifested their Primordial Spirits appeared simultaneously under the Heavenly Tribulation. These usually high-and-mighty, arrogant experts were completely panicked. Because as long as a cultivator who had manifested their Primordial Spirit appeared under the Heavenly Tribulation, they would be directly considered as undergoing tribulation. Forty-seven Divine Transformation Stage experts appearing together under the Heavenly Tribulation—this was something unheard of.
Wei Long lowered his head, his whole person looking as if he had taken a bath in a pool of blood. Only his continuously rising aura and the crazed glint flashing in his eyes showed that this guy was feeling better than ever before. In a few breaths' time, the sky completely darkened.
Including Wei Long, forty-eight people were locked onto by the Heavenly Tribulation. And a piece of information appeared in Wei Long's mind: "Five-Nine Heavenly Tribulation! Contains the five elements, one tribulation per element!"
Sensing this Heavenly Tribulation information, Wei Long felt a faint sense of disappointment for some reason. Five-Nine Heavenly Tribulation was equivalent to the Heavenly Tribulation that only Great Ascension Stage late-phase cultivators might undergo. Six-Nine Heavenly Tribulation belonged to Immortal Tribulation. Five-Nine Heavenly Tribulation could basically be considered the highest Heavenly Tribulation in the Cultivation World.
Because Wei Long understood the characteristics of his advancement Heavenly Tribulation. Although its power might be somewhat greater than a normal Heavenly Tribulation, it could be shared by others. If not for this place that could barely be called a flaw, probably all of the Qi Refiner lineage would have been struck dead by Heavenly Tribulations.
First Tribulation, Kui Water Thunder Tribulation. Not giving those cultivators time to think, thunder danced in the sky above, azure blue lightning snakes winding through the Tribulation Clouds. With a loud boom, they split into forty-eight streaks and descended downward. The amount actually falling on each person was at most equivalent to a Triple-Nine Tribulation.
But the amount falling on Wei Long was equivalent to a Two-Nine Tribulation in power. Even this was enough to strike dead a Soul Refining Stage cultivator. But even so, it was still much weaker than the power if Wei Long underwent the tribulation alone. Wei Long inwardly cursed, "No wonder the Qi Refiner lineage declined. Early stage cultivation speed is super slow, and every revolution requires undergoing an advancement Heavenly Tribulation. The power of these Heavenly Tribulations is unreliably huge. They all say the Qi Refiner lineage's late-stage cultivation speed far exceeds Nascent Soul cultivation methods, but how many people besides those ancient great deities can survive to the late stages?"
Wei Long gritted his teeth and directly used his physical body to withstand the first heavenly lightning bolt. The azure blue Tribulation Lightning rushed along Wei Long's flesh and blood directly to his Dantian, striking toward his Great Dao Golden Core. But at this moment, that Taiji Diagram phantom suddenly rotated, swallowing up that azure blue Tribulation Lightning.
Moments later, it spat it out again, transforming into a tiny azure blue lightning snake that circled around the Taiji Diagram. Wei Long was somewhat puzzled. Could it be that Taiji Diagram couldn't digest this Tribulation Lightning? Why spit it out again? But Wei Long sensed that Tribulation Lightning had completely changed in nature.
Before he could think more, the second Tribulation Lightning fell from the sky above. Wei Long's thoughts rapidly churned in his mind. Then he gritted his teeth again, completely undefended, using his physical body to withstand the second heavenly lightning bolt. Tribulation Lightning entered his body. Waves of numb, painful sensations transmitted from every inch of Wei Long's skin, flesh, bones, even internal organs to his mind, but were instantly absorbed again by that Taiji Diagram phantom.
Moments later, it spat it out again, merging with the previous azure blue lightning snake.
But those Divine Transformation Stage cultivators were struggling to cope. Everyone was using every means possible. Seeing Wei Long as if unconscious, motionless, withstanding two Tribulation Lightning strikes, his whole body charred black, no one believed Wei Long had provoked the Heavenly Tribulation. They all turned their gazes toward the Corpse Soul Sect's Heavenly Corpse Ancestor. Here, only the Heavenly Corpse Ancestor's innate Corpse Companion was Eighth Tier, something that might provoke a Heavenly Tribulation. The look in everyone's eyes toward the Heavenly Corpse Ancestor was one of wishing they could tear him to pieces.
And the Heavenly Corpse Ancestor was even more depressed. He had no idea who provoked this Heavenly Tribulation. And because of his innate Corpse Companion, the Heavenly Tribulation power allocated to him was much greater than for others. Only Wei Long, in the furthest corner, was suffering and enjoying himself.
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After forcibly withstanding another heavenly lightning strike, Wei Long gave up the idea of using his physical body to tank it. He was not a Body Refinement cultivator. Although his physical body was stronger than an ordinary cultivator's, and if he only used his physical body to withstand it, the moment the heavenly lightning entered his body, it would be absorbed by the Taiji Diagram phantom within his Dantian.
However, that heavenly lightning would still pass through the flesh and blood throughout his body. The moment the third heavenly lightning strike submerged into his body, Wei Long felt his physical body had reached its limit. If he was struck by heavenly lightning one more time, his physical body would definitely collapse. Fortunately, this first wave of the tribulation was the Kui Water Lightning Tribulation, which fell within the category of Yin lightning, specifically targeting the inside, meant to destroy one's Golden Core or Nascent Soul. That's why Wei Long could withstand three strikes.
After three strikes passed, next to the Taiji Diagram phantom below his Great Dao Golden Core, an azure blue lightning snake began revolving around the Taiji Diagram. This was the first time Wei Long had seen energy that this Taiji Diagram couldn't digest. In the past, any energy-like substance would be devoured by that Taiji Diagram, with the lion's share used to condense the Taiji Diagram itself, and only a small portion fed back to Wei Long's Great Dao Golden Core. However, that azure blue lightning snake, which seemed like tribulation lightning but not, was something Wei Long had never heard of before.
Wei Long secretly glanced at the figures within this space. Everyone was gazing skyward with grave expressions. Streaks of azure blue tribulation lightning of varying thicknesses whistled down from the sky. Everyone's faces looked quite grim. This was only the first wave of tribulation lightning. Although it wasn't difficult to handle, the situation clearly indicated there was definitely more than one wave. The first wave's power had already reached this level; it was at least a Triple-Nine Tribulation.
Wei Long chuckled inwardly, "Best if it can strike that guy Hen Shengling dead. Striking a few people from Jade Splendor Palace dead would be good too. But right now, the tribulation is being shared according to cultivation base. With this power, it might not necessarily be able to kill anyone!"
Wei Long hid at the outermost edge, secretly summoning the Sky-Shrouding Seal. After each heavenly lightning strike fell, it was devoured by the little toad statue at the top of the seal, then transformed into streams of finer lightning to temper the seal's body. When Wei Long originally forged this Sky-Shrouding Seal, one of its most important purposes was for overcoming tribulations. The seal could continuously break down the tribulation lightning into finer tribulation lightning.
The Sky-Shrouding Seal hovered above Wei Long's head. From beneath the seal, a portion of extremely fine tribulation lightning separated to constantly temper Wei Long's physical body. Meanwhile, the True Essence within his body also circulated continuously. He had only consumed a small portion of the Nascent Soul essence. The amount of Heaven and Earth Spiritual Energy needed to advance was immense, and it was uncertain whether this Nascent Soul essence would be enough.
Half an hour later, the first wave of nine tribulation lightning strikes had all fallen. No one was injured. Wei Long looked at Heavenly Corpse Ancestor, his heart chilling. This old fellow was the most at ease. The word 'at ease' was perfectly fitting. Everyone else had used their magic treasures to block the tribulation lightning. Only Heavenly Corpse Ancestor seemed to be resting with his eyes closed, sitting cross-legged on that ten-zhang-long Bronze Colossal Coffin. After all the tribulation lightning fell, it was automatically absorbed by the Bronze Colossal Coffin beneath him. After the lightning flashes, the quality of that Bronze Colossal Coffin also seemed to have been tempered.
Besides Wei Long, only Heavenly Corpse Ancestor was using the heavenly tribulation to temper a magic treasure. Wei Long secretly noted Heavenly Corpse Ancestor's movements. Just then, the second wave of tribulation lightning descended: Yi Wood Lightning Tribulation! Wei Long recalled the Sky-Shrouding Seal and used his physical body to withstand the first heavenly lightning strike. Instantly, his entire body turned charred black.
But instantly, that tribulation lightning was absorbed by the Taiji Diagram phantom within his Dantian. A moment later, a wood-green lightning snake was spat out from that Taiji Diagram phantom, revolving around the Taiji Diagram just like the previous Kui Water tribulation lightning.
Wei Long circulated the True Essence within his body. The injuries inside healed at a speed visible to the naked eye. Looking at that wood-green lightning snake, Wei Long felt a sudden understanding. Tribulation lightning seemed to be an existence that couldn't be devoured. Besides the exceedingly rare Heavenly Thunder Beast, there was nothing else and no one else who could intercept or devour tribulation lightning.
The second wave of tribulation lightning passed quickly. The proportion allocated to Wei Long grew smaller, but the power was about the same as the first wave. However, the pressure on the remaining people was indeed gradually increasing. Especially Heavenly Corpse Ancestor. This old fellow's own cultivation base was probably the highest among those present, and he also had an Eighth Tier Corpse Companion. He alone shouldered the pressure of at least ten people.
After the second wave of lightning tribulation, some people had already begun to suffer minor injuries, and magic treasures were also damaged. The heavenly tribulation couldn't be dodged; it could only be withstood head-on. During the third wave, Bing Fire Lightning Tribulation, three people had their magic treasures shattered and suffered severe injuries. A female cultivator from Jade Splendor Palace had bad luck. After her magic treasure shattered, her physical body was destroyed by the ensuing Bing Fire tribulation lightning, and her Primordial Spirit was also scattered.
When Wei Long saw that person's physical body along with her Primordial Spirit shattered by the tribulation lightning, his heart pounded wildly. He became even more determined. Even if the heavenly tribulation's power would increase, he would find people with higher cultivation than himself to help him overcome future tribulations. Dying under the heavenly tribulation meant soul annihilation and scattered spirit, without even a chance for reincarnation!
After the third wave of tribulation lightning, the fourth wave, Wu Earth Lightning Tribulation, followed closely. Streaks of bright yellow tribulation lightning fell one after another in rapid succession. In an instant, one person from Illusory Demon Sect, Hatred Devil Sect, Life-Chasing Tower, and from each of the two groups from Huangqi Country perished under the tribulation lightning.
Meanwhile, the sects adept at defense—Tiansha Sect, Xianta Sect, and Slaughter Demon Sect—were all unscathed. Heavenly Corpse Ancestor also opened his eyes. The Bronze Colossal Coffin beneath him trembled continuously. Muffled roars continuously emanated from within the colossal coffin. Runes slowly surfaced, dividing the tribulation lightning's power and then channeling it into the colossal coffin, forcing that Eighth Tier Jiangshi to withstand it.
After the fourth wave passed, the black clouds in the sky slowly dissipated. Points of bright light shone down from above. After four waves, seven had perished, five were severely injured. Especially the cultivators from Jade Splendor Palace were completely wiped out, leaving only Hua Shao, who had also suffered some damage. Hatred Devil Sect also only had Hen Shengling left, holding that blood-red long blade, gazing at the sky. Among the seven Rogue Cultivators, one had also completely perished.
A feeling of mourning for the demise of others slowly spread. Wei Long sneered inwardly, "Putting interests first? If so, why should I be merciful? If I don't go to hell, whoever wants to can go down there!"
Seeing strands of bright light falling from the sky, the feeling of being locked onto by the heavenly tribulation hadn't dissipated yet, but everyone seemed to relax slightly. The looks they gave Heavenly Corpse Ancestor were filled with towering hatred, especially the five severely injured cultivators, who even pointed at Heavenly Corpse Ancestor and cursed, "Heavenly Corpse old man! Once we leave the Void Immortal Palace, it will be the day your Corpse Soul Sect perishes!"
The seven great sects of the Cultivation Alliance, the Four Great Demonic Sects, and even the two groups from Huangqi Country were all looking at Heavenly Corpse Ancestor with dark expressions. Heavenly Corpse Ancestor's face was so dark it seemed water could drip from it. The tribulation lightning directed at him was the most powerful. Most importantly, he also didn't know who exactly had attracted this heavenly tribulation. If not for his Corpse Companion recently advancing to the Eighth Tier, the first person to die would have been him!
Wei Long, his body charred black, hid at the outermost edge, sitting cross-legged in the void. All this seemed to have nothing to do with him. Within his Dantian, blue, red, green, and yellow lightning snakes swam continuously around the Taiji Diagram inside his Dantian. An aura that seemed like tribulation lightning but not emanated from those four lightning snakes.
He raised his head slightly, glancing at the tribulation clouds that seemed about to dissipate. Wei Long frowned slightly, thinking to himself, "The fifth wave should be Geng Metal Lightning Tribulation. The most powerful offensive Geng Metal Lightning Tribulation. This one won't be so easy to pass!" Wei Long looked at that colorful vortex that seemed completely unaffected. "I hope I can collect some high-tier materials there. Without a powerful defensive magic treasure, it won't do. The next time I face a tribulation, I won't be as lucky as this time, with over forty Divine Transformation Stage experts helping me!"
Meanwhile, those people were still arguing fiercely about attacking Heavenly Corpse Ancestor. Especially Hua Shao from Jade Splendor Palace. Jade Splendor Palace's techniques also focused on spells, not good at defense. This guy had almost been struck dead by the tribulation lightning. His heart was still stuck in his throat, not having settled down. Seeing Heavenly Corpse Ancestor's seemingly unfazed face, a surge of anger welled up within him.
A shrill voice constantly rang out in this space, "Heavenly Corpse old man! Once we get out, the seven great sects of the cultivation alliance here, the Four Great Demonic Sects, and this old lady will have it out with your Corpse Soul Sect! This old lady will fight even if it means Jade Splendor Palace's decline, just to send you to meet your dead ancestor!"
Just then, the sky became completely bright. However, the feeling of being locked onto by the heavenly tribulation not only didn't disappear, but became even sharper. Streaks of golden light flashed above everyone's heads. Streaks of golden lightning resembling blades suddenly manifested. Biting cold continuously stimulated everyone's skin, flesh, blood, and bone marrow, making their entire bodies turn cold.
Several cultivators simultaneously looked at the sky, exclaiming in shock, "There's actually another wave of tribulation lightning? Five-Nine Heavenly Tribulation!"
With a thunderous boom, thousands upon thousands of blades shot out together. Soaring sharpness fell from the sky like a meat grinder. Wei Long's expression turned grave. Even though the proportion allocated to him grew smaller, the power was indeed increasing. After this wave of tribulation lightning, he would likely have to sacrifice one or two magic treasures to block the tribulation.
Before everyone could react, tribulation lightning danced in the high sky. Forty-one golden tribulation lightning streaks resembling blades split the firmament, even directly ignoring this disordered space, charging straight down towards everyone's heads.
Heavenly Corpse Ancestor rarely showed a trace of gravity. He reached out and slapped the Bronze Colossal Coffin beneath him. The coffin lid exploded open with a bang. A several-zhang-tall skinless Jiangshi leaped out from the Bronze Colossal Coffin. As if grabbing a living creature, its sharp claws gleaming with cold light grabbed that golden tribulation lightning streak. Sounds of metal clashing continuously arose.
Suddenly, the Jiangshi let out a furious roar, hugged with both arms, and forcefully crushed that golden tribulation lightning streak as thick as a zhang into fragments. Meanwhile, Hua Shao's face lost its color in fright. He threw out several magic treasures, shouting several times in succession, "Explode! Explode! Explode!"
Only after exploding three magic treasures did he neutralize that tribulation lightning streak. Hen Shengling, meanwhile, held his blade with both hands, sending a flurry of afterimages towards the sky, and growled in a low voice, "Hatred Devil Technique! Slaughter All Living Things!" As the words fell, a storm of blood-colored blade Astral Winds spread outwards, swirling upwards like a tornado, forcefully shredding that tribulation lightning streak into fragments.
Wei Long, at the farthest corner, also had to display some methods. For four consecutive waves, tribulation lightning had fallen towards him, especially the fifth wave where he also had a share. He couldn't pretend to be dead anymore. And currently, no one had yet noticed that Wei Long's cultivation was still not at the Divine Transformation Stage. Logically, even if he appeared under the heavenly tribulation, as long as he didn't take action, the tribulation wouldn't target him. No one thought that this heavenly tribulation was actually brought about by him.
Wei Long abruptly stood up. His hands instantly formed over a hundred hand seals. Pointing at the Sky-Shrouding Seal floating before his chest, he shouted in a low voice, "Sky-Shrouding Seal! One Seal Shrouds the Heavens!" In an instant, the Sky-Shrouding Seal, originally like yellow jade, turned into a bright golden yellow. With a flash of light, it disappeared. Meanwhile, above Wei Long's head, a golden seal about a li in size imprinted itself upwards towards the sky.
Streaks of golden tribulation lightning flowed over the seal. Suddenly, the little toad sculpture opened its mouth and spat. A streak of golden tribulation lightning fell onto Wei Long's physical body. A moment later, another golden lightning snake appeared within Wei Long's Dantian. The path of the five lightning snakes abruptly changed. Inside Wei Long's Dantian, they slowly swam around, following a profound and mysterious trajectory.
Just then, Wei Long saw several blood-colored blade Astral Winds suddenly appear in the space ahead. His expression flickered, and he flashed over, brushing past those several blade Astral Winds. The sharp blade Astral Winds instantly left several fine wounds on Wei Long's body. Wei Long circulated his True Essence, and those wounds disappeared.
Wei Long narrowed his eyes, chuckling inwardly, "That Hua Shao is definitely doomed. But Hen Shengling is still quite tenacious. I was just thinking how to increase his power a bit, and here comes someone offering a pillow just as I feel sleepy!"
No one knew this characteristic of Wei Long's advancement heavenly tribulation. During Wei Long's tribulation, although the tribulation's power far exceeded his cultivation at the time, there was one difference from ordinary heavenly tribulations. That was, during Wei Long's tribulation, anyone who dared to attack Wei Long would have half of Wei Long's tribulation transferred to them. If they killed Wei Long during the tribulation, the tribulation's power would double and be completely borne by the attacker. This could be considered a small comfort for the Qi Refiner lineage.
No one noticed Wei Long's actions just now, nor did they pay attention to this detail. The heavenly tribulation's power grew stronger and stronger. In those people's eyes, Wei Long was just a minor cultivator not yet at the Divine Transformation Stage. His life or death likely wouldn't even register with them.
But after only a dozen breaths, the second Geng Metal tribulation lightning fell. Its power directly doubled compared to the first. Meanwhile, Wei Long's share of tribulation lightning was even weaker than the first wave. Hen Shengling's tribulation lightning, however, nearly matched Heavenly Corpse Ancestor's. After one tribulation lightning streak, Hen Shengling spat out a mouthful of reversed blood, his eyes filled with profound confusion. Why had his tribulation lightning suddenly increased so much?
Hiding in the corner, Wei Long sneered, "Frustrated? Want to know what's going on? I just won't tell you! Wait to die frustrated by the heavenly lightning! I won't even let you know how you died when you die!"
After three tribulation lightning streaks, that effeminate Hua Shao perished. After six streaks, Hen Shengling, his face filled with incomprehension, was struck dead by heavenly lightning. Of the remaining six Rogue Cultivators, three perished. Hatred Devil Sect was completely wiped out. Illusory Demon Sect was completely wiped out. Jade Splendor Palace was completely wiped out. Life-Chasing Tower was completely wiped out. Xianta Sect lost one person. Wulan Sect lost one person. The Cultivation Alliance was left with five people. Of the Four Great Demonic Sects, only three remained. Of the twenty people from Huangqi Country, half had perished.
Just then, someone suddenly shouted, "Fellow Daoists, there are still three tribulation lightning streaks left. Do you all want to perish completely here? Fellow Daoists, let's attack together and kill that Heavenly Corpse Ancestor. The tribulation lightning will surely dissipate!"
At this moment, the disordered space around them seemed affected by the tribulation lightning and had begun returning to normal. That expert, from who knows which sect, spoke and then charged towards Heavenly Corpse Ancestor. Wei Long raised an eyebrow and made a decision. The True Essence within his body suddenly transformed into pure Buddhist Essence. His entire body emitted a great golden light. Waves of Buddhist radiance illuminated the entire hundred-li space.
The Corpse Companion of Heavenly Corpse Ancestor widened its eyes, looking at Wei Long, infinite hatred in its gaze. Its skinless flesh, exposed to the Buddhist radiance, emitted wisps of green smoke. Wei Loud exclaimed in a deep voice, "Seniors, if not now, when will you act?"
This sudden turn of events startled the remaining people. "A Buddhist Sect disciple?" But then it felt like they had taken a calming pill. Everyone settled down. The Buddhist Sect had taken action. Then even if they didn't succeed, the Buddhist Sect members would block the way. Moreover, if they didn't act now, they definitely couldn't survive the last three tribulation lightning streaks.
At this point, no further words were needed. All forgotten grievances, debts, interests, entanglements were ephemeral. Survival was the paramount principle. Over twenty Divine Transformation Stage experts attacked together, with Wei Long on the side weakening that Eighth Tier Jiangshi. Yet Heavenly Corpse Ancestor showed not the slightest tension.
That Eighth Tier Jiangshi widened its bulging eyeballs, glaring fixedly at Wei Long. Wisps of pitch-black Demonic Qi swirled around its body as it roared hoarsely, "You little bastard, give up your life!"
Wei Long frowned slightly. This Eighth Tier Jiangshi directly ignored those people's attacks and suddenly charged towards his location. But in an instant, Wei Long cried out in shock, "Ancestor of Wandering Corpses!" This Eighth Tier skinless Jiangshi was actually Ancestor of Wandering Corpses. Without a second thought, Wei Long tried to flash aside.
But just then, as the Eighth Tier Jiangshi moved away on its own, over twenty Divine Transformation Stage experts attacked with full force. Heavenly Corpse Ancestor seemed to have frozen. The Bronze Colossal Coffin instantly shattered, and along with it, Heavenly Corpse Ancestor's physical body completely collapsed. Only, no one noticed that Heavenly Corpse Ancestor had voluntarily dissolved his own cultivation.
Just as the Eighth Tier Jiangshi that was Ancestor of Wandering Corpses charged in front of Wei Long, a tiny beam of bright light shot from behind into the back of its head. The light in Ancestor of Wandering Corpses' eyes gradually faded. Wei Long also seized this opportunity to evade far away.
Wei Long looked at that Jiangshi that had suddenly stopped, frowning. Given Ancestor of Wandering Corpses' hatred for him, would he hold back? Wei Long suddenly felt he had missed some important detail. And at this moment, the thunder in the sky still rumbled. The seventh tribulation lightning streak was about to fall. That Eighth Tier Jiangshi's body suddenly emitted bursts of pitch-black Demonic Qi. Its aura continuously rose.
A thunderclap echoed in the sky. Tribulation lightning danced, all descending towards that Jiangshi. Wei Long's pupils abruptly contracted. Could this be...?
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The golden lightning in the sky seemed to have gone mad, completely ignoring Wei Long, the person undergoing the tribulation, and even ignoring the remaining twenty-plus cultivators at the Divine Transformation Stage. The mass of lightning danced wildly, swarming down toward the corpse as if in a frenzy. Thick, black Demonic Qi gushed from the corpse's body, surging out like a bursting river.
The aura emanating from the corpse began to rise at an exponential rate. As the golden tribulation lightning fell, the corpse stood motionless in the void, seemingly dazed and foolish. Only the seemingly endless black Demonic Qi continuously billowed forth, swarming upward like a mass of ants to bite and gnaw at the golden lightning.
The Demonic Qi continuously dissipated, but the golden tribulation lightning also slowly faded. Within a few breaths, the seventh tribulation lightning completely vanished. By this point, everyone was convinced that the Heavenly Tribulation was secretly triggered by the Heavenly Corpse Ancestor. This was because all the tribulation lightning was falling toward the Heavenly Corpse Ancestor’s life-bound Corpse Companion.
Even Wei Long seemed to sense that this Heavenly Tribulation wasn't secretly triggered by him. The tribulation had shifted its target mid-way, even directly ignoring the others beneath it. To have all the tribulation lightning suddenly aim at one person partway through—no one would doubt that the Heavenly Tribulation was the Heavenly Corpse Ancestor's doing. The hatred for the Heavenly Corpse Ancestor in their hearts kept rising.
Yet Wei Long was pondering the vision he just saw. A vague conclusion was forming in his mind, just on the verge of being revealed. He clearly knew that he was the one who had drawn down the Heavenly Tribulation, and it was the advancement tribulation of a Qi Refiner. When the tribulation was halfway through, all the lightning suddenly redirected toward the Heavenly Corpse Ancestor. There seemed to be only two possibilities.
One was the appearance of a Heavenly Thunder Beast, but that could be ruled out because if a Heavenly Thunder Beast appeared, the power of the tribulation would directly increase. The other possibility was that an existence violating the laws of heaven and earth had appeared. The Heavenly Tribulation would then abandon the person undergoing the tribulation and eradicate the existence that broke the laws on the spot.
After a pause of just a few breaths, the eighth Metal-Attribute Tribulation Lightning descended. It wasn't a single bolt of lightning either, but more like the Heavenly Tribulation of a Loose Immortal. Moreover, all the tribulation lightning seemed to have condensed into a single mass, falling together toward one target. Anyone would sense that the Heavenly Tribulation seemed sentient, dead set on reducing that Eighth-Tier corpse to ashes.
The corpse still stood in place without moving, only the Demonic Qi enveloping its body grew thinner and thinner. Just as the Demonic Qi was about to be consumed by the tribulation lightning, an iron-gray claw stretched out from within the Demonic Qi, grabbing directly at the bolt of coalesced tribulation lightning.
With a thunderous boom, the tribulation lightning was forcibly torn in two. The faces of everyone present turned pale with cold dread. To sever tribulation lightning with a physical body? Was this even human? Was this a power an Eighth-Tier corpse could possess? Instantly, the eighth tribulation lightning dissipated, and the Demonic Qi surging from the corpse completely vanished.
A figure several zhang tall, with an iron-gray body, appeared in the same spot. It was a completely different Jiangshi from the original corpse. Skin had regrown, taking on an iron-gray hue tinged with deathly gray. Apart from the pair of hands with chi-long claws, it looked no different from a normal cultivator.
All the Demonic Qi had completely dissipated, replaced by pure Yin Qi and Corpse Qi. Looking at its face, someone immediately cried out in shock, "Ancestor of Wandering Corpses! It's him! How did he become the Heavenly Corpse Ancestor’s life-bound Corpse Companion?"
At that moment, the Eighth-Tier corpse suddenly raised its head, its eyes slowly opening. Wei Long’s pupils sharply contracted. He did not believe that was the Ancestor of Wandering Corpses. The Ancestor of Wandering Corpses was long dead, deader than dead. And that gaze... Wei Long silently uttered a phrase: "Heavenly Corpse Ancestor!"
His internal deduction was becoming clearer. The Ancestor of Wandering Corpses had refined himself into a Jiangshi while still alive, and had even fallen to demonic ways. This was likely all orchestrated by the Heavenly Corpse Ancestor. Suddenly, the Heavenly Corpse Ancestor possessed an Eighth-Tier corpse—the Ancestor of Wandering Corpses—and now the Heavenly Corpse Ancestor had abandoned his own fleshly body and seized the corpse’s form. This was probably all planned long in advance. After falling to demonic ways, though one’s mind and spirit would be lost, their power would increase exponentially.
For Jiangshi, power and bodily strength were almost directly proportional. What the Heavenly Corpse Ancestor wanted was the body of the Ancestor of Wandering Corpses. Whether his consciousness was completely extinguished or lost was irrelevant; as long as the strength was sufficient.
And now, the Heavenly Tribulation had bizarrely abandoned Wei Long, the person undergoing the tribulation. Wei Long took a deep breath, softly chanting in his heart, "He intends to forcibly ascend!"
By now, Wei Long couldn’t help but admire the decisiveness of this old monster. He actually knew how to use Wei Long’s own Heavenly Tribulation to help him forcibly purge the Demonic Qi, leaving only pure Yin Qi and Corpse Qi—not even a trace of Yang Qi remained. Using the ultimate Yang and firmness of the Heavenly Tribulation to temper an ultimate Yin body... Wei Long had tricked them, but the Heavenly Corpse Ancestor had been secretly plotting even greater gains in the shadows.
Wei Long wanted a smooth advancement, and benefits beyond the ordinary after overcoming the tribulation. But this Heavenly Corpse Ancestor, who had remained silent all along, aimed to directly seize the body and forcibly ascend!
Yet no one present thought of this mad idea. Wei Long couldn’t be bothered to explain, because no one would believe it. Abandoning one’s own body, seizing a Jiangshi’s body, and then ascending—that was like trading a Treasure Artifact for a Low-Grade Spirit Stone, a foolish act. Yet Wei Long had an exceptionally firm suspicion: this old monster wasn’t aiming to ascend to the Immortal Realm!
Wei Long frowned deeply. With each tribulation lightning that fell, his cultivation rose a notch. Now, only the final bolt of tribulation lightning remained, yet it stubbornly refused to fall. Moreover, a patch of golden clouds had already appeared in the sky. All the Tribulation Clouds were gathering toward the center, as if mustering all their power to deliver the final strike.
After the time it takes to burn a full stick of incense, the golden Tribulation Clouds above had condensed into a golden cloud about one li in radius. With a bang, even the exceptionally stable space around them seemed to ripple. A golden lightning bolt, radiating a blinding light, descended from the heavens. One after another, dark Spatial Rifts appeared ahead of the lightning. This bolt, less than one zhang wide, seemed somewhat illusory and descended with astonishing slowness.
Wei Long's face turned pale. He quietly retreated further away, cursing inwardly, "Damn it, is this even my Heavenly Tribulation? The entire mass of Tribulation Clouds condensed into one bolt, and it's even directly breaking through spatial constraints. Anyone below the late Great Ascension Stage would definitely die!"
If the space here weren't so exceptionally stable, the moment this lightning bolt appeared, the space for hundreds of li around would probably collapse instantly. Amidst the Spatial Turbulence, not a single person here would survive—without exception, including Wei Long himself!
With the appearance of this final tribulation lightning, Wei Long's heart was torn. If the old monster successfully overcame this, he would forcibly ascend immediately. Wei Long had just tricked others, but he never expected that while the mantis stalks the cicada, the oriole follows behind. The old monster stood in the back, reaping the benefits, taking all the rewards from the last three tribulation bolts.
The final tribulation lightning slowly descended halfway, then suddenly vanished. The next moment, it appeared above the Eighth-Tier corpse’s head, instantly plunging into its crown. At that very moment, Wei Long suddenly glared in fury, spitting out a mouthful of golden Essence Blood, followed immediately by a mouthful of purple Essence Blood. The True Essence throughout his body suddenly rotated, half Buddhist Essence, half True Essence.
Both hands instantly flashed, forming two completely different hand seals. Left hand Buddhist Seal, right hand Immortal Formula. Yet two voices suddenly came from his mouth: "Buddhist Path! Demon-Subduing Seal! Immortal Path! Demon-Sealing Formula!"
In his left hand, a gold-colored swastika Rune. In his right hand, a purple lightning Rune. Wei Long, his expression grave, shouted to the others, "Once he passes this tribulation, he will forcibly ascend! Why aren’t you all taking action?!"
With his shout, Wei Long paid no further attention to anything else. The Heavenly Corpse Ancestor’s body flickered with streaks of golden lightning. Startled by Wei Long’s words, the remaining twenty-plus masters at the Divine Transformation Stage had no time for further thought. Regardless of whether it was true, their feud with the Heavenly Corpse Ancestor was already deep. Naturally, they couldn’t sit back and watch him grow stronger. Instantly, all sorts of magical treasures and techniques whistled forth, raining down upon the Heavenly Corpse Ancestor.
Wei Long, frowning tightly, slowly brought his left and right hands together. The Buddhist Essence and True Essence within his body intertwined, circulating, continuously flowing back and forth between his hands. The two Runes slowly began to merge. But when half-merged, they suddenly violently resisted each other.
Wei Long sighed inwardly, "Still not possible!" With a thought, the Taiji Diagram in his Dantian released two streams of Qi—one black, one white—which shot out from Wei Long’s eyes. Wei Long uttered a low shout: "Stabilize!"
In an instant, the black and white streams transformed into a miniature version of the Taiji Symbol in front of Wei Long, then vanished into the center of his palms. The golden Buddhist Path Rune and the purple Immortal Path Rune merged as if sharing the same origin. With a flash of light, a strange purplish-gold Rune appeared in Wei Long’s palm.
Wei Long raised his head to look at the corpse transformed from the Ancestor of Wandering Corpses—no, it should be called the Heavenly Corpse Ancestor now. Golden lightning constantly flickered across its body. Magical treasures continuously fell upon it from all around, and various secret techniques and spells kept descending toward the Heavenly Corpse Ancestor’s head.
A moment later, the Heavenly Corpse Ancestor’s body violently shuddered, and he spat out a mouthful of black blood. This wasn’t from injuries inflicted by those Divine Transformation Stage masters; with his current bodily strength, he could completely ignore such attacks. Yet his focus was inevitably split, and his internal organs were injured by the tribulation lightning.
Wei Long issued a low shout: "Now!" He snapped his fingers, and that strange purplish-gold Rune instantly vanished into the Heavenly Corpse Ancestor’s mouth. Simultaneously, his hands became brilliant like lotuses, flashing with afterimages. One thousand eight hundred hand seals flowed from Wei Long’s hands. Left hand forming the Buddhist Path Demon-Subduing Seal, right hand forming the Immortal Path Demon-Sealing Formula.
A roar came from his mouth: "Buddhist Path subdues demons! Immortal Path seals demons!" The Heavenly Corpse Ancestor had no spare focus to deal with the light Rune Wei Long had shot into his mouth. In an instant, that light Rune shattered within the Heavenly Corpse Ancestor’s mouth, transforming into a shower of purplish-gold light that fused into the Heavenly Corpse Ancestor’s entire body.
The Heavenly Corpse Ancestor trembled throughout his body. The Metal-Attribute Divine Lightning within him seized the chance to wreak havoc in his internal organs. Instantly, the formidable body of the Heavenly Corpse Ancestor’s Eighth-Tier corpse was as if sliced by thousands of blades. Dark green blood sprayed out in all directions, and that seemingly unstoppable momentum faltered.
Meanwhile, the light Rune Wei Long had shot in took the opportunity to cause further chaos, completely fusing into the flesh, blood, and bones all around the Heavenly Corpse Ancestor’s body. And just at this moment, the golden lightning all over the Heavenly Corpse Ancestor completely vanished. Wei Long sighed, a bit regretful, and said, "This guy's luck is really good. If that Metal-Attribute Divine Lightning had persisted for just ten more breaths, it would have torn him to shreds!"
As the lightning dissipated, the twenty-some Divine Transformation Stage masters simultaneously dodged away, retreating to a distance, watching the severely injured Heavenly Corpse Ancestor with alert expressions. Wei Long curled his lip disdainfully, thinking to himself, "A bunch of cowards! Unworthy of being masters at the Divine Transformation Stage!"
At this point, the Heavenly Tribulation was completely over. The Heavenly Corpse Ancestor’s body slowly began to float. Purplish-gold Runes flickered intermittently across his skin, forming a dense net that tightly wrapped around him. The Heavenly Corpse Ancestor also seemed to have fallen unconscious. His body, summoned by some unknown force, drifted upward toward the sky.
Now, the Tribulation Clouds above had completely dissipated. The sky, for ten thousand li, was cloudless and azure blue. Wei Long’s heart jumped. He said in surprise, "Could it be this world has no Demonic Realm? Why aren't there any signs of ascension?"
But suddenly, clusters of extremely pure Yin Qi and Corpse Qi emerged from the Heavenly Corpse Ancestor’s body. Vast Death Qi slowly began to swirl out, possessing not a single characteristic of a living being. Wei Long’s pupils contracted. His hands swiftly formed a set of hand seals. He pointed a finger at the center of his eyebrows and uttered a low shout: "Eyes of the Underworld, open!"
In an instant, the world in Wei Long’s eyes transformed into a world of gray and white. In the grayish sky, a pitch-black vortex several dozen li in size slowly rotated. The Heavenly Corpse Ancestor had already flown to the center of the vortex. Before Wei Long could react, he was sucked into the vortex.
Wei Long stared at the sky for a long while. He blinked, dispersing the Eyes of the Underworld, deep in thought. "So the Heavenly Corpse Ancestor intended to ascend to the Netherworld?" But then, Wei Long secretly began to chuckle. "I thought this guy was going to ascend to the Demonic Realm. I didn't even know if this world had a Demonic Realm. Now it seems there is definitely a Netherworld. This damned old Heavenly Corpse Ancestor, sealed by my merged Buddhist and Immortal Path double seal, actually had the misfortune of ascending to the Netherworld. That merged seal can only be broken by an Immortal Path cultivator and a Buddhist Path cultivator working together, each at least three stages higher than me. Otherwise, the only way is to completely abandon the physical body. I refuse to believe there are Immortal Path and Buddhist Path cultivators in the Netherworld..."
At this point, Wei Long completely set his mind at ease. The Netherworld had always been the most mysterious realm, and one could only enter, not leave. The Heavenly Corpse Ancestor, at his most defenseless moment, was completely sealed by Wei Long’s merged seal, never to make any progress again. To find an Immortal Path master and a Buddhist Path master in the Netherworld to jointly break the seal for him?
Just thinking about it made Wei Long laugh. Wasn't this worse than killing him? Exhausting all efforts, persecuting sect brethren, seizing a body for rebirth, enduring the suffering of tribulation lightning, barely surviving to ascend to the Netherworld—only to find, in that place most suited for Jiangshi cultivation, that he could progress no further. That was definitely a fate worse than death.
The Heavenly Corpse Ancestor suddenly vanished from the sky without any warning. The imposing might the Heavenly Corpse Ancestor displayed earlier had chilled everyone’s hearts. Now, with the Heavenly Tribulation completely dissipated, the surrounding space seemed to have fully returned to normal. That six-colored vortex stood quietly at the very center of this space.
Without further thought, these people transformed into streams of light and rushed toward the six-colored vortex. This also suited Wei Long’s intentions. He was painfully suppressing his cultivation level. After the Heavenly Tribulation, the laws of heaven and earth bestowed rewards for overcoming it. But with these people present, Wei Long dared not allow his cultivation to grow freely. Once that Seven-Colored Rainbow appeared, these people would likely realize Wei Long had drawn down the tribulation.
Fortunately, these cultivators were thoroughly terrified by the Heavenly Corpse Ancestor, thinking he had hidden himself. Because this place only allowed entry, not exit. Only that six-colored vortex led into the Void Immortal Palace. In moments, all had plunged into the six-colored vortex.
Wei Long trailed far behind the group. His cultivation was low, his speed of flight slow. No one had the slightest suspicion. Moreover, with the Heavenly Corpse Ancestor gone, their greed for the Void Immortal Palace resurfaced. Now, they only cared about who was ahead of them, not who was behind.
When the last person vanished into the six-colored vortex, and Wei Long was alone in the entire space, he could no longer suppress his continuously rising cultivation. The aura around him suddenly burst open, transforming into a column of smoke and clouds that shot straight into the sky. A Seven-Colored Rainbow pierced heaven and earth in the sky above.
Originating from an unknown location, it descended toward Wei Long. As soon as the Seven-Colored Rainbow appeared, it transformed into countless specks of seven-colored starlight that drilled into Wei Long’s body. His physical body began to be strengthened. The unused Nascent Soul essence within his body was directly refined by the seven-colored starlight into the purest True Essence, which flowed into Wei Long’s Great Dao Golden Core. A strange pattern slowly appeared on Wei Long’s Great Dao Golden Core—Second Revolution Great Dao Golden Core!
His cultivation also began to increase at a visibly noticeable rate. Peak of mid Condensing Evil Qi Stage, breakthrough! Late Condensing Evil Qi Stage, peak of late Condensing Evil Qi Stage! Increase, further increase, breakthrough! Early Soul Condensation Stage!
At this point, the increase in cultivation slowed. The seven-colored starlight began strengthening every aspect of Wei Long’s being outward to inward—flesh, blood, bones, internal organs, down to the soul within his sea of consciousness. All were strengthened exponentially. The Sky-Shrouding Seal within his Dantian naturally evolved into the level of a Low-Grade Treasure Artifact. The Ten Extinctions Formation Plate and Formation Banner likewise evolved to the level of Low-Grade Treasure Artifacts. Still, the majority of the seven-colored starlight was absorbed by the illusory Taiji Diagram.
Although Wei Long felt a pang of heartache, he understood the illusory Taiji Diagram was continuously solidifying. One day, it would condense into a solid entity. After half an hour, the Seven-Colored Rainbow not only showed no sign of weakening but actually intensified. Only after a full hour did it slowly dissipate.
A moment later, Wei Long slowly opened his eyes. A vast, steady aura diffused from his entire being—Mid-stage Second Revolution Great Dao Golden Core!
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The benefits brought by this tribulation far exceeded Wei Long's expectations. Forty-seven Divine Transformation Stage experts underwent the tribulation together. Originally, the power would have only reached the Triple-Nine Tribulation at most, but now it was directly elevated to the Five-Nine Heavenly Tribulation, known as the strongest tribulation below the immortal level. By the time it reached the Six-Nine Heavenly Tribulation, it belonged to the immortal tribulation.
Although the power of this tribulation increased hundreds of times, it was not as perverse as the Loose Immortal tribulation, with its indiscriminate area-of-effect strikes. The real tribulation lightning came only one bolt at a time. This single bolt was then divided among each person according to the strength of their solid cultivation. By the time it was divided to Wei Long, it was already very small. Before the tribulation, his solid cultivation was only equivalent to the Early Condensing Fiend Stage, completely different from the Divine Transformation Stage experts present who had manifested their Primordial Spirits. When the tribulation was divided to him, it was so small it couldn't be any smaller.
Moreover, in the end, the Heavenly Corpse Ancestor came out and stirred things up. The tribulation mutated, and the final three most powerful Metal-Element Tribulation Lightnings were directly skipped over. The tribulation succeeded, and the benefits received were also given according to the tribulation's power. After the tribulation dissipated, the Seven-Colored Rainbow descended, lasting a full hour.
The phantom of the Taiji Diagram in Wei Long's dantian absorbed an especially large amount of the seven-colored starlight. Most of the seven-colored starlight was absorbed by that Taiji Symbol, and a large part was also wasted. Only thirty percent acted on Wei Long's body, internal organs, soul, and Great Dao Golden Core. But even with just this, Wei Long's cultivation not only smoothly advanced to the Second Revolution Great Dao Golden Core, but it was around the mid-stage of the Second Revolution Great Dao Golden Core.
Opening his eyes and feeling the Great Dao Golden Core gently pulsing within his dantian, Wei Long felt slightly excited. Second Revolution Great Dao Golden Core! Moreover, the unstable foundation caused by consuming Nascent Soul essence earlier was also re-solidified by that seven-colored starlight. The foundation was extremely solid.
For ordinary cultivators undergoing tribulation, if they got a quarter-hour of restorative light, they would be secretly delighted. This one-hour-long restorative light, transformed into a Seven-Colored Rainbow piercing heaven and earth, directly acting on Wei Long's body—if other cultivators saw this, they would definitely be envious.
He checked his body. His physical body was strengthened a bit. A second pattern appeared on his Great Dao Golden Core within his dantian, which was the mark of the Second Revolution Great Dao Golden Core. The phantom of the Taiji Diagram below the Great Dao Golden Core also appeared somewhat solid and somewhat illusory, as if it was about to condense into a solid form. Above the Great Dao Golden Core, the Ten Extinctions Formation Plate and Formation Banner, at the Low-Grade Treasure Artifact level, were quietly tempered by the Pill Flame. Floating beside them was the crystal-clear Sky-Shrouding Seal, also at the Low-Grade Treasure Artifact level.
But what puzzled Wei Long the most were the Five-Element Thunder Serpents wandering within his dantian. These were transformed from the tribulation lightning swallowed by the Taiji Symbol during the Five-Element Tribulation. Wei Long had no control over them at all. Those five thunder serpents seemed to be developing some kind of formation. After observing for a while, Wei Long was even more confused. "This isn't a Five-Element Formation, but it really looks like a very simple formation. Yet, I can't deduce what it is right now. Never mind, let them do their thing!"
The only thing that gave Wei Long peace of mind was that the five Five-Element Thunder Serpents had a faint, almost imperceptible connection to him. But for now, these five thunder serpents were developing something. Relying on that tiny connection, Wei Long didn't want to interrupt them. He would find out what it was eventually—a formation Wei Long didn't know.
He carefully checked his body. Everything was fine. His cultivation was equivalent to the early stage of Refining Gang. Feeling a bit more confident, Wei Long patted his chest and whispered, "Little guy, you gained even more benefits than me this time. Take your time digesting them."
He lightly shook his head. From the tribulation to the final Seven-Colored Rainbow, the Little Toad gained more benefits than Wei Long. It didn't care at all if it could digest them, while Wei Long could only take in as much as he could digest. Unlike the Little Toad, if it ate too much, it could just sleep for a while and slowly digest that energy.
Looking at the six-colored vortex at the center of this space, Wei Long took a step through the void. After a few steps, he arrived below the vortex. With his cultivation improved, the Dao followed naturally. Some minor supernatural powers could be used a little without needing to form hand seals. Like this Shrinking Earth to Inches, now when executed, it was ethereal and natural, like taking a stroll. Yet, in a few steps, he covered dozens of miles.
Wei Long took a deep breath and thought to himself, "Void Immortal Palace, let's see what this Immortal Palace really looks like!"
Taking another step forward, Wei Long's figure entered the six-colored vortex. As Wei Long entered, this hundred-mile space began to collapse. The six-colored vortex that remained intact under the heavenly tribulation also crumbled.
Upon entering the six-colored vortex, Wei Long firmly guarded his mind and began to sense his surroundings. But in less than one breath, a flash appeared before Wei Long's eyes. The teleportation ended. Wei Long looked back. Behind him, a six-colored vortex slowly shrank and vanished.
Frowning slightly, Wei Long muttered to himself, "A subspace teleportation gate. The teleportation time is so short, so this space should be on Luncang Star. I wonder what powerful individual built this small space here again, and for what purpose?"
Looking around, this space seemed like a cloud-sea immortal realm. Wei Long stood at the end of a pavilion corridor. The pavilion's foundation was paved with top-grade Warm Jade. Its pillars were made from the heartwood of thousand-year white birch. The roof frame was built from White Jade Willow, and even the tiles were made of colored glaze.
Wei Long inwardly clicked his tongue. Just what kind of person was the owner of this place? It looked like an entrance area. Even so, the materials used to build this pavilion were all high-grade materials. Looking down the corridor ahead from the pavilion, the materials were exactly the same.
Around the pavilion, chaotic white fog obscured the view, making it unclear. Without needing to release his Divine Sense to observe, Wei Long knew that white fog could block Divine Sense probing. Even ordinary detection arts would definitely be blocked.
Standing in this pavilion, he could only see the corridor ahead leading to who-knows-where, and only for about ten zhang. Beyond that, it was all mist, completely unclear. Wei Long casually tossed out a Detection Art. Detection ripples spread out from Wei Long as the center. But as Wei Long expected, the ripples extended less than ten zhang beyond the pavilion before they could go no further. The information returned was also a mist, with no valuable data.
In this situation, using Divine Sense to probe
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