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​
White Tiger Clan Emperor Bai Xiaofeng was so shocked he could hardly speak.
In just a few months, Bai Xiaoqing had leaped from the Nascent Soul stage straight to Quasi-Immortal!
Even more frightening was her bloodline evolving into the purest kind.
He knew such a pure bloodline had never appeared in the White Tiger Clan’s Lower Realm branches.
Even in the Immortal Realm’s Main Sect, it was said only secretly kept geniuses might achieve this.
But now... his own daughter had done it.
He took a deep breath and asked with astonishment, "Xiaoqing... how did you manage this?"
Hearing this, Bai Xiaoqing smiled and said, "I told you! I found a Master to be his pet cat!"
Bai Xiaofeng’s expression grew complicated.
A Master?
Being a pet cat?
Just what kind of Master could this be?
Suddenly, he recalled something. His face tensed as he spoke gravely, "This Master... is he not that scary great one from the Southern Domain—the one who slew ten immortals with one tune?"
His voice was deadly serious.
As ruler of the Xuantian Realm, he knew all about the Southern Domain’s recent events.
The terrifying great one there was now common knowledge.
Vanquishing Ten Mystic Immortals with a single melody... utterly fearsome!
But Bai Xiaoqing proudly declared, "Not him!"
"The person who killed those Ten Mystic Immortals with a song? He’s merely my Master’s disciple."
Bai Xiaofeng froze completely, thunderstruck.
The one who slaughtered Ten Mystic Immortals... was only that existence’s disciple?
Horrifying. Truly horrifying.
He had once guessed that Southern Domain recluse might be Celestial Immortal level.
After all, the Xuantian Realm’s limit was Mystic Immortal. Even powerful cultivators couldn’t surpass Celestial Immortal level.
But now... he’d underestimated wildly.
"Mere Xuantian Realm actually has such a terrifying being..."
He muttered to himself, gazing at his daughter with newfound complexity.
Even if she gained gifts at the True Lord’s Blessing Assembly back home... could she achieve the purest bloodline? Impossible! Staying here offered a bigger chance.
"Well? Father Emperor, do you still want me to return with you?"
Bai Xiaoqing asked triumphantly.
Bai Xiaofeng pondered briefly. "You may stay... for now."
"But don’t forget—you’re betrothed to the Diyuan Realm’s Tiger Prince by the Main Sect’s Elder from the womb. After this year’s True Lord’s Blessing Assembly... you must return to wed him!"
Dismay flashed across Bai Xiaoqing’s face. "No, Father! I won’t marry someone I’ve never met..."
Bai Xiaofeng frowned, clearly troubled. "...Focus on your training. I’ll handle this."
But inwardly, he had no confidence. This marriage was ordered by the Immortal Realm’s Main Sect. Plus, the "Earth" branch from Diyuan Realm far surpassed their "Mystic" branch... Complications ahead.
"I knew you were the best, Father!"
Bai Xiaoqing beamed with relief. "Father, I should go now. Master’s sketching trip must be ending too."
She turned to leave.
"Wait."
Bai Xiaofeng stopped her. He hesitated, then blurted courageously, "This Master of yours... might he want another pet cat?"
"I think many fine youths in our clan would fit..."
Heat flushed his face as he finished. Shame burned him.
A Tiger Emperor! Uttering such shameless words.
His image as emperor had shattered today!
But he had no choice—this was the purest bloodline! Rare even in the Immortal Realm! If their family gained more...
Bai Xiaoqing shook her head. "That Senior’s ways are unfathomable. His standards for cats are incredibly high... I see no suitable options in our clan."
Hmph! She won’t let other cats steal her Master’s affection! Having him all to herself? Perfect! Meow meow!!
In a streak of light, she vanished.
Bai Xiaofeng stood frozen as wind swept past. Only bitter regret remained.
......
Meanwhile.
The last sunset glow sank below the horizon.
Atop a mountain.
Under Li Fan’s teaching, Zi Ling finally completed her first artwork!
A setting sun painting.
Rolling hills stretched wide beneath the crimson western sun—as if capturing the Great Dao’s deepest truth.
Upon finishing, Zi Ling gasped in utter shock. Her cultivation... now neared the Mystic Immortal threshold?
She trembled whispering, "Copying the Great Dao... accelerated my progress..."
"Hm. Not bad," Li Fan remarked, "But capturing sunset’s true essence? Far from it."
"Time to go home."
The pair packed their supplies and followed behind him.
Soon, the three arrived before their Courtyard.
"Eh? Why’s a sapling here?" Li Fan approached, spotting a tiny tree lying at their doorstep.
Bare of leaves, with roots dried and cracking, it looked nearly dead—more like aged firewood.
But when Nan Feng saw it, her face whitened in disbelief. "This... is the Xuantian Realm’s Origin Source... The World Tree?!"
She stood completely stunned.
When the Ten Profound Immortals descended to the Lower Realm before, she had once poured immortal power into the World Tree's Chains of Order, so she could feel it!
Zi Ling was also stunned. How did the World Tree run here?
“Earlier, the World Tree was being hunted by an unknown presence... It has come here seeking shelter, looking for Master’s protection!”
After pondering for a moment, Nan Feng immediately found the answer.
Meanwhile, Li Fan was also wondering: Who placed this here? Could it be villagers bringing him fruit tree saplings?
He didn’t fully understand, but still said: “Since we’ve met by fate, let’s take it back and plant it.”
After speaking, he reached out and picked up the World Tree, carrying it into the courtyard.
Once inside, Li Fan called out: “Lu Rang, come. Your Master will teach you how to plant a tree.”
Lu Rang, who’d been working in the vegetable patch nearby, immediately shouldered his hoe and walked over.
The hard daily labor had made his body tough and sturdy. His aura was even more intimidating—he’d reached the Quasi-Immortal stage!
Seeing the small sapling, he exclaimed: “Master, what kind of tree is this?”
The other disciples also gathered around.
“This sapling looks extraordinary...”
“It feels special. Could it be some kind of Spiritual Herb?”
“Definitely. Whatever Master brings back couldn’t be ordinary.”
Everyone shared their thoughts aloud.
Xin Ning approached as well, her large eyes full of surprise.
The World Tree... ended up here?
“The World Tree has gained its own spirit. It knows this place is the safest... But without the Xuanhuang Qi (Primordial Essence), even if this Senior can guard it, it’ll wilt and die...”
She couldn’t help but murmur.
While everyone watched in confusion, Li Fan took the hoe, found a spot beside the Peach Tree, and started breaking ground!
“Watch closely. Planting trees is different from planting vegetables. You must dig deep for trees.”
He swung the hoe to dig!
Instantly, everyone felt their minds go hazy. They clearly saw that Li Fan’s hoe carried shattering Dao Principles as it bit into the soil—as if each strike could unearth an entire world!
In the next moment, pale gray clumps of soil flew out, revealing a steadily deepening pit!
“Once the pit is dug, water it first to moisten the soil!”
Li Fan scooped out a ladle of well water and sprinkled it down. A faint mist veiled the air.
Everyone stared intently—that was Sacred Spring water!
“Then place the sapling upright and cover it with soil.”
Li Fan gently placed the sapling inside the pit. Supporting the sapling with one hand, he used the hoe with the other to push the earth back!
Soon, the soil held the sapling firm. Li Fan added another ladle of water during the process, patted the earth tighter, and finally all was done.
“That’s how you plant a tree. The most important thing for a tree’s growth is firm rooting. How deeply its roots anchor determines the height the tree can reach in the future!”
“If the roots aren’t stable, even if the tree grows tall, a strong wind will snap it!”
“Never forget: Without a firm foundation, everything crumbles!”
Li Fan was sharing his knowledge on planting trees.
His disciples, however, were lost in his final words!
“Firm rooting is the key... Master is telling us we must build a solid foundation!”
Long Zixuan murmured to himself.
“I advanced too fast—I should probably temper myself... Master’s reminding me.”
A look of realization dawned on Nan Feng’s face.
Everyone gained significant insight.
“Without firm foundation, everything crumbles...”
Thoughtfulness filled Xin Ning’s large eyes. She whispered: “In my past life... the reason I failed to break through to King of Immortality... wasn’t it because cracks appeared in my cultivation strength at the final step? The Senior is revealing the cause of my failure!”
“I understand now. This life, I must stay close to this Senior and cultivate flawlessly!”
She made up her heart.
“Wow, why does this newly planted tree already feel so vibrant?!”
Lu Rang cried out in surprise.
Everyone focused their attention. Indeed, the previously shriveled, lifeless-looking sapling now pulsed with a plump vitality in its branches, as if growing before their eyes!
Seeing it, Xin Ning was even more astounded.
“Oh my... the World Tree is a treasure crafted by heaven and earth. It cannot survive without the Xuanhuang Mist Sea that nourishes it... Unless... unless...”
She whispered: “Unless it's fed the legendary ‘Immortal King Soil’—the soil that grants Immortal Kings Immortality... This...”
She stood there, petrified.
———
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At that moment.
In a realm not far from Xuantian Realm.
This world stretched endlessly, mountains and valleys sprawling without limit, powerful rivers rushing past. A faint blend of Immortal Spirit Qi and spiritual energy, though thin, had nurtured countless immortal-level creatures here!
Across the wilderness, immortal beings occasionally revealed themselves. Some even held the devastating aura of Mystic Immortals!
At the very center of this world lay a magnificent mountain range. On it stood an ancient palace. Above its mountain gate, five gleaming words infused with the Path of Immortality’s power hovered:
"Subsidiary Branch of the Diling Realm!"
Suddenly, a dim glow drifted toward the gate from nowhere. Spotting it, an Immortal gatekeeper barked:
“Stray spirit, how dare you cause trouble here? Begone!”
The fragment floated closer, its original form gradually becoming visible. The gatekeeper Immortal gasped: “Yu Chenbing? Is that you? What happened?”
“What occurred in Xuantian Realm?!”
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Yu Chenbing's remnant soul returned to the branch in the Diling Realm.
Very soon, the Immortal guarding the mountain gate sent the message back to the branch. Instantly, it caused shock within the branch.
Inside the ancient hall of the branch, numerous Elders, as well as the branch leader, quickly gathered!
A middle-aged man in purple robes sat at the head. He sported a grey beard, and his entire person exuded an unfathomable aura.
On both sides, sat twenty Elders with powerful auras!
"What happened? Before this, the soul lamps for everyone Yu Chenbing took with him were all extinguished!"
"Only a remnant soul of Yu Chenbing came back..."
"Did they encounter some kind of unbeatable person?"
Everyone discussed animatedly.
"Bring Yu Chenbing in."
The middle-aged man at the head spoke calmly.
A remnant soul drifted in immediately.
The middle-aged man said, "Speak."
Yu Chenbing's voice was weak, filled with terror as he replied:
"My humble report to the Branch Leader. I led people to the Xuantian Realm. There... we met an existence surpassing the Mystic Immortals."
"To deal with him, I investigated his identity..."
He then related his investigation in Shengyun City, how he used others against this person... and the result: the Ten Profound Immortals were killed by a single melody.
"What?! Ten Mystic Immortals from the Immortal Realm crossing realms? Killed by a single tune? How is that possible?"
"The lower realms Yu Chenbing and the others manage are all 'Xuan'-tier. The strongest beings there are Mystic Immortals. How could such a figure exist?"
"...Could it be hiding a Celestial Immortal? But not even a Celestial Immortal could easily kill ten Mystic Immortals..."
Inside the great hall, the many Elders were deeply shocked.
They all understood clearly: even the weakest forces from the Immortal Realm should hold absolute superiority over "Xuan"-tier realms!
But... ten Mystic Immortals went down to that lower realm... and were exterminated?
It was unimaginable.
Yu Chenbing continued; "We intended to seize the World Tree then, turning the Xuantian Realm into wasted land. But... an unfathomable force shattered the Devouring Immortal Vat... Our very bodies were blown apart... Only I survived, thanks to the life-replacement talisman bestowed by the Branch Leader. Everyone else perished completely..."
Hearing this, everyone gasped in shock!
"The Devouring Immortal Vat? The Vessel capable of capturing a World Tree? Beyond the Mystic Immortal level? Shredded by some unknown force?"
"Incredible! What could possibly be hidden in that tiny Xuantian Realm?"
"Not even a Celestial Immortal can damage the Devouring Immortal Vat! Does this mean... over there... there might be... a Golden Immortal?!"
Everyone was full of astonishment and doubt!
This news astounded them!
The middle-aged man at the head finally frowned!
A Golden Immortal?
No, he himself was a Golden Immortal. But he knew very well that the Devouring Immortal Vat was a replica of a terrifying Sacred Artifact within their sect – something even he couldn't break!
"Xuantian Realm..."
He muttered, then a sudden light flashed in his eyes. "Could this Xuantian Realm... be related to that legendary realm?!"
Hearing this, all looked at him.
"Branch Leader, you mean... the legend of the 'Four Great Celestial Realms'?" one Elder cautiously asked.
The Branch Leader nodded. "Ancient tales speak of unimaginably powerful realms among the countless lower realms of endless ages past – the Four Great Celestial Realms! Their power was such that they could almost challenge the Immortal Realm!"
"In the First Heavenly Realm, it's said even a King of Immortality was born!"
"But later... the Immortal Realm moved against the Four Great Celestial Realms... Three surrendered, becoming subordinate territories of the Immortal Realm. The 'First Heavenly Realm' refused to submit... so the Immortal Realm shattered it... turning it into countless lesser realms..."
"It's said that even the King of Immortality perished in that conflict, his body destroyed along with the First Heavenly Realm..."
Hearing this, an Elder spoke up doubtfully. "But what does that have to do with the Xuantian Realm?"
The Branch Leader replied, "There's another secret history besides that."
"After the First Heavenly Realm was shattered, it formed tens of thousands of lesser realms. These vary in size, rank, and strength. But to honor the legacy of the First Heavenly Realm... the names of these lesser realms all contain the words 'Celestial Realm'."
"Simply put, ‘Xuan’ represents its current rank, while 'Celestial Realm' comes from its history!"
The Branch Leader finished simply.
Instantly, a serious tension filled the chamber!
The millions of lower realms have a strict hierarchy.
Heaven. Earth. Xuan. Huang!
Countless Huang-tier lower realms form the vast majority.
Xuan-tier realms are the next level down, but still numerous.
Di-tier realms are the mightiest among the lower realms. Only they can give rise to Celestial Immortals!
But Celestial Realms... throughout history, only four were ever acknowledged.
Of those, the grandest, the First Heavenly Realm, was destroyed by the Immortal Realm itself.
"So you're saying... this Xuantian Realm could be a fragment of the First Heavenly Realm?"
"If that’s true, it makes sense! The First Heavenly Realm shouldn’t be judged by common standards! It was the land where a King of Immortality was born..."
"To think... we found it?"
Many Elders spoke up, their expressions very grave.
Anything tied to the First Heavenly Realm held immense significance.
However, the Branch Leader cautioned, "Of course, we can’t be sure yet. After all, I’m just speculating based on this lower realm’s name... we need proof!"
His gaze swept the room and landed on an old man. "Elder Sang Duo! You wield the Dao Principle of Space! No one can detain you. Please journey there to investigate, would you?"
Sang Duo stood up, nodding. "At your command, Branch Leader!"
"I shall depart at once!"
At the same time.
Northern Immortal Domain.
Borderlands.
Shengyun City, Tianhun Sect.
All the Elders gathered in the main hall.
In the center of the hall, an Elder with hair several meters long sat cross-legged. His aura was now extremely feeble.
He had suffered heavy injuries!
"Sect Master... this is terrifying... What lies hidden in that lower realm is far more powerful than just Ming Tianbei!" Elder Li Luo stated gravely.
The many Elders behind him were deeply unsettled!
The Ten Mystic Immortals sent down were all Sect Elders!
Result? Completely wiped out. Not one survived.
Moreover... that horrifying zither sound actually transcended the Realm Barrier! It caused a bloody cataclysm within the Tianhun Sect itself!
In the end, Mo Qi, the Sect Master who had been in seclusion, took action personally to block it.
But, the Former Sect Master was grievously wounded!
Mo Qi, the current Tianhun Sect Master, opened his ancient eyes. "That one melody... slew Mystic Immortals. Celestial Immortals could barely contain it. Perhaps we should be grateful the musician resides in a Lower Realm, limiting his true power. Otherwise... our Tianhun Sect, even Shengyun City itself... would be facing calamity!"
Hearing this, many wore complicated expressions.
Just what kind of being was hidden within the Xuantian Realm?
"Sect Master, what should we do now... the Sect is severely weakened. The other factions in Shengyun City will learn of this soon..."
"Once they know, life in Shengyun City will become very difficult for us!"
The Immortal Realm was brutally competitive. Survival favored the strong.
The Tianhun Sect was one of Shengyun City's five great powers. Should they fall, the other four would pounce, devouring them completely!
Mo Qi remained silent for a long while. Finally, he spoke. "Release this news: Word has been found of the 'Immortal Monarch's Siege-Breaking Melody' by the Saint Music Monarch... in the Xuantian Realm!"
Hearing this, every Elder gasped!
"Sect Master! Are you saying that person from the lower realm is Saint Music Monarch's inheritor?"
"Sheng Music Monarch... one of the Northern Immortal Domain's most outstanding elites... he achieved the Immortal Monarch realm through Musical Rhythm... but vanished while seeking to Attain the Dao of the King of Immortality..."
Li Luo murmured, "If genuine word of his ‘Immortal Monarch's Siege-Breaking Melody’ surfaces... surely the entire Northern Immortal Domain will be thrown into frenzy?"
Sect Master Mo Qi paused, sighing. "After much thought... apart from the legendary 'Immortal Monarch's Siege-Breaking Melody'... it seems impossible to imagine what other musical piece could wield such devastating power..."
"That Lower Realm... likely does harbour the legacy of Saint Music Monarch..."
His aged eyes held immense complexity. This was a Great Opportunity... yet potentially a Cataclysm!
But Tianhun Sect had lost the capacity to participate!
Li Luo thought for a moment, his eyes sharpening. "I understand the Sect Master's intention! Once this news spreads, the other four powers in Shengyun City will inevitably rush to the Lower Realm to search!"
"Once they go... inevitably they will clash brutally... Our Tianhun Sect can sit back as the reed watches the giants fight, recovering our strength!"
"Those Four Great Sects will likely suffer heavy losses as well, unable to turn their attention back to us!"
As he finished speaking, all present Elders had a sudden revelation!
"We will act immediately!"
Not long after, news spread within Shengyun City.
"The Tianhun Sect discovered information regarding Saint Music Monarch's legacy! They crossed realms to seize it in the Lower Realm! But were grievously wounded by a single musical piece!"
As soon as the news broke, the entire Shengyun City erupted! Powers large and small were thrown into frenzy!
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In the Xuantian Realm.
For a while now, every part of the realm was flourishing and full of life.
The blood of the Ten Profound Immortals nourished the land.
Spiritual energy soared in the air, almost to the point where Immortal Spirit Qi would be born.
The major sects and powers all saw their strength skyrocket.
This was especially true in the Southern Domain.
"We... have become immortals!"
At the Taiyan Holy Land, Saint Lord Lingchao and Saint Lord Yuanyang were both extremely excited!
Having received the baptism of the Ten Profound Immortals' blood rain, they had finally advanced further.
"Finally glimpsed the immortal path... Perhaps, in the not-too-distant future, we will truly attain immortality..."
Holy Master Kongming murmured to himself. After secluded meditation, his entire aura had become even more extraordinary.
...
And at this moment.
In the small mountain village within the Southern Domain.
Life had been very pleasant lately.
Li Fan spent his days teaching Xin Ning to read, or instructing his disciples in their tasks.
The rapid growth of Nan Feng and Zi Ling greatly motivated Lu Rang and the others.
"One... One is the sword. It is everything. It is the Heavens, the Earth, all creation!"
Dugu Yuqing was in a profound state as he comprehended the Dao.
His mind was filled only with the image of Li Fan's "Sword of Creation" from that day!
That indomitable spirit, fearlessly moving forward...
That unparalleled bearing, a single sword cleaving open the heavens...
He suddenly closed his eyes.
At this moment, his focus was absolute, with full concentration!
The tip of his brush touched the Xuan paper.
As the brush moved, it seemed like Sword Qi burst out, sharp and fierce!
In that instant, his aura transformed abruptly!
He became immortal!
When the brush stopped, he was overjoyed!
He... had comprehended the Sword of the Path of Immortality!
"Hahaha, hahahaha—"
He was ecstatic!
He wanted to shout: "I've become immortal!"
But right then, a booming sound of Dao echoed from the vegetable patch nearby!
He glanced sideways and saw Lu Rang holding onto a condensed hoe, formed out of Dao Principles!
Lu Rang's physique had also become extremely powerful.
That was... the aura of immortality!
Lu Rang had also broken through...
Lu Rang was overjoyed. He immediately walked towards Long Zixuan, saying, "Haha, Zixuan, I’ve become immortal... What about you?"
He reached out to pat Long Zixuan's shoulder!
But the next moment, a Dragon Soul appeared around Long Zixuan, transforming his domineering draconic energy into a powerful burst that bounced back even Lu Rang, who had just become immortal, sending him flying backwards!
This startled everyone.
"Junior Brother Long has attained the Profound Immortal stage by sitting and observing the fish!"
Nan Feng nodded. Long Zixuan's comprehension was excellent; he had gained an extraordinary opportunity from that pond.
Lu Rang, flying backward, cried out in surprise. Just as he was about to crash onto the ground, a gentle force supported him from behind. He steadied himself and saw it was Qing Chen, who had been sweeping.
Qing Chen had caught him with one hand and now smiled faintly.
Lu Rang clearly perceived that Qing Chen, seemingly calm and still like an ancient well, had actually effortlessly withstood the recoil force from Long Zixuan's dragon aura!
"You... you're almost at the Profound Immortal stage too?"
Lu Rang gaped in disbelief.
Nima...
What the heck...
He’d just become an immortal, and now here they were – either already at Profound Immortal or stepping right over that hurdle...
It was way too discouraging.
Seeing this, Dugu Yuqing also felt like life was too cruel.
"Brother, don't cry... We're the two slackers..."
Lu Rang and Dugu Yuqing were practically on the verge of hugging each other and weeping.
"Meow meow..."
Right then, the white cat dashed past them at an unbelievable speed and jumped into Li Fan's arms.
"Even this cat... is immortal... stronger than us?"
Lu Rang's face looked even gloomier!
This... humans worse off than a cat...
On the other side, Li Fan was completely unaware. After Little White jumped into his lap, he smiled and petted her, then continued, pointing at the poem on the Xuan paper and reading:
"Chūn mián bù jué xiǎo," (In spring, one sleeps, unaware it's dawn)
Xin Ning concentrated intently: "Chūn mián bù jué xiǎo..."
The courtyard filled with the sound of reading.
Nearby, the sapling Li Fan had planted days before was now growing strong and sturdy.
It had previously been only half a meter tall, but now it had almost reached a meter, and had swollen buds ready to bloom...
...
At this moment.
At the core of the Xuantian Realm.
Scalding subterranean magma lay dormant, flowing like dark rivers!
Countless streams of blood seeped constantly downward through the earth, pouring into this molten pool.
This was the blood of the Profound Immortals received by the Xuantian Realm!
For a full month, blood had streamed into this searing magma.
On this day.
Something suddenly throbbed within the magma.
"Plop!"
Like a heartbeat!
Following this thud, the magma instantly surged, rippling outwards like waves!
...
Right then.
Within a chaotic void.
This was the Chaos Current Sea, flowing between the myriad cracks of the Lower Realms.
If the boundless space was an ocean, then each Lower Realm was an island within that ocean.
Separated by possibly millions of miles.
The Chaos Current Sea itself was treacherous and unpredictable, home to all sorts of horrors.
Yet, paths did exist, connecting the different worlds.
Reaching a Lower Realm from the Immortal Realm was enormously difficult, requiring a great price. However, traveling between Lower Realms was different. Crossing the Chaos Current Sea and traversing the Realm Barrier was much easier.
Furthermore, this streak of light traversed a thousand miles with each step, seemingly manipulating space itself.
Soon, he stopped outside a world curtained in White Mist.
"Here. This is the coordinate for the Xuantian Realm."
Sang Duo glanced at the world ahead. He knew that beyond the White Mist lay the Realm Barrier. Passing through it would place him within that world!
He took a step forward.
The next instant, a vast land appeared before his eyes!
The sky was clear and cloudless, the land below teeming with life.
"Hmm? I got in just like that?"
Sang Duo was instantly surprised!
According to common sense, the Xuantian Realm was merely a "Xuan-tier Realm," its upper limit being Mystic Immortals.
His own cultivation was at the Celestial Immortal level. Passing through its Realm Barrier should have been very difficult. He had even prepared to suppress his own cultivation level.
Yet he hadn’t expected it to be this easy...
"It seems the information was wrong. The Xuantian Realm's tier isn't just Mystic Immortal level... it's at least Celestial Immortal!"
Only that could explain it.
Thinking this, his heart sank slightly.
He swept out with his divine sense and quickly located a minor sect on this land, arriving instantly in a flash.
After a short while, he had clarified the situation within the Xuantian Realm.
"The one who killed the Ten Profound Immortals is in the Southern Domain!"
He took another step.
The very next moment, he had appeared in the Southern Domain!
"This land's Spirit Qi is so rich... it’s on the verge of giving birth to Immortal Spirit Qi? Is it growing from a Xuan-tier Realm into a Di-tier Realm?"
His heart jolted.
Worlds could grow or decline slowly over time.
He understood why he could pass through the Realm Barrier so easily. This world could already accommodate Celestial Immortals... but, hadn't its growth been astonishingly fast?
Following the clues he'd gathered, he headed straight for the Cangli Mountain Range.
Not long after, he arrived beyond the mountain range.
"Hmm? Why does this mountain range feel so... unusual? As if something profound is hidden within it..."
High in the sky, Sang Duo gazed down at the land below, feeling both startled and shaken.
Could it really be hiding something related to the First Heavenly Realm?
His eyes swept across the terrain, and in the next instant, his pupils contracted sharply!
He spotted a Small Mountain Village on the outer edge of the mountains.
"Heavens, what is that place?"
"Just one glance shudders my soul. It feels like a Forbidden Land?!"
He was stunned!
He only ever felt this way when facing certain Forbidden Lands within the Immortal Realm itself!
But, this was a Lower Realm!
How could it be...?
No, he had to get a closer look!
This likely involved some earth-shattering secret!
Filled with both fear and curiosity, he moved forward, eventually reaching the outskirts of the village.
The sense of dread within him grew increasingly intense, as though he were nearing an incredibly dangerous, terrifying region.
Walking on the ground, he felt as if he were carrying a massive mountain on his back.
The closer he got to the Mountain Village, the heavier the pressure!
"This is undoubtedly a Forbidden Land, it must be... Only Forbidden Lands unleash such Taboo power, felt more keenly by those of higher cultivation!"
He stared in shock, wiping sweat from his brow as he finally reached the village entrance!
He faintly sensed terrifying, overwhelming Qi emanating from within the mountain village!
Should he go further?
He didn't dare!
"It's a Forbidden Land, truly... Could it be the Dao Sanctuary or the burial place of some Immortal Monarch?!"
He trembled!
Forbidden Lands were legendarily linked to Immortal Monarchs who had met an Ominous fate!
Each one represented a Great Horror.
How could such a place exist within a Lower Realm...?
And how had he stumbled upon it?
"Who are you? What are you gawking at?"
At that moment, Uncle Zhao Er appeared at the entrance, leaning on his crutch, frowning as he regarded Sang Duo.
Hearing the voice, Sang Duo jumped, focusing intently.
An ordinary-looking old man, leaning on a wooden crutch.
But...
Horrifying Qi radiated from that very crutch!
It was over! A being emerging from the Forbidden Land?!
Sang Duo was instantly scared out of his wits. His soul convulsed. He turned and fled without a backward glance!
— For it was known that while Forbidden Lands usually lay dormant, if anything emerged from one, it meant bloody calamity and catastrophe!
How could he not be terrified???
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Sang Duo rushed away.
Fleeing the small mountain village wasn't enough. With one step, he pushed the Dao Principle of Space to its limits, arriving instantly at the Northern Frontier!
Reaching the Northern Frontier without a moment's hesitation, he flew straight out through the Realm Barrier!
Passing through a misty expanse, he finally left the Xuantian Realm!
Emerging into the Chaos Current Sea, Sang Duo finally let out a long sigh. He looked back at the Xuantian Realm, but his aged eyes were still filled with utter terror!
"I... I actually survived fleeing from an entity that emerged from a Forbidden Land?"
He could hardly believe it!
"Nevermind, I must report back to the branch immediately. That is a Forbidden Land, untouchable!"
He turned and fled!
...
Meanwhile.
At the entrance of the small mountain village.
Uncle Zhao Er was puzzled.
Who was that? Why was he running?
"He seemed really shady, probably some petty thief. I spotted him! I was clever!"
Uncle Zhao Er was full of smug pride. He sat in his carved wooden armchair, poured himself a cup of strong tea, and slowly savored it.
...
About a day later.
Sang Duo finally arrived in the Diling Realm!
Only at this moment did the panic instilled by facing the Forbidden Land finally cease.
Soon after, he returned to the Diling Realm branch.
Hearing of his return, all the Elders in the branch urgently gathered!
In the Great Hall.
Seeing Sang Duo return, all the Elders breathed sighs of relief.
"Elder Sang Duo is safely back. Excellent."
"It seems the entity over there wasn't too unreasonable."
"Brother Sang Duo masters the Dao Principle of Space. If he sets his mind to escape, nobody could stop him!"
They all spoke up.
The Diling Realm branch leader, Yang Yuantian, also revealed a faint smile and asked, "Elder Sang Duo, how was it? Did you ascertain the situation?"
Sang Duo’s face, however, was dark. Clenching his teeth, he asked, "Where is Yu Chenbing?"
From behind one of the Elders, Yu Chenbing stepped forward. "Elder Sang Duo, this disciple is here!"
In just a few days, powerful methods employed by the branch had restored his body.
–That was the power of an Immortal. Once ascended, unless completely annihilated both body and soul, survival was possible with even a single breath remaining!
But the moment he finished speaking, Sang Duo lashed out with a furious slap!
"Ahhh!"
Yu Chenbing screamed and exploded on the spot!
He was reduced, once again, to nothing but a wisp of residual soul!
"Sang Duo, what are you doing?!"
"Elder Sang Duo, why did you strike?!"
Everyone was utterly shocked and unprepared!
"What happened?" Yang Yuantian frowned.
Sang Duo raged, "This useless fool nearly got me killed in the Xuantian Realm!"
His words caused the faces of everyone present to stiffen dramatically.
Nearly died in the Xuantian Realm?!
"Hidden within the Xuantian Realm... is a Forbidden Land!" Sang Duo declared immediately.
Instantly, an uproar swept through the branch hall!
A Forbidden Land?!
"No, impossible! How could there be a Forbidden Land in a Lower Realm?"
"Forbidden Lands exist only in the Immortal Realm..."
"Elder Sang Duo, could you be mistaken?"
Disbelief was etched on every face.
As denizens of the Immortal Realm themselves, they all knew precisely what those two words implied.
If there truly was a Forbidden Land, forget them, not even a Great Roaming Golden Immortal could do anything about it! It was unthinkable to touch it!
"What exactly happened?!"
Yang Yuantian's expression was also extremely grave!
The implication of a genuine Forbidden Land was overwhelming.
"What I speak is absolute truth!" Sang Duo insisted.
"Do you realize?" he continued, "The very tier, the fundamental rank of the Xuantian Realm... it has ascended to the Celestial Immortal level in just a few days!"
"And," his voice lowering, "I journeyed to the Southern Domain myself. I laid eyes upon that so-called Small Mountain Village. That was no ordinary village... it was a Forbidden Land!"
"Within it," Sang Duo whispered, terror still raw in his voice, "an utterly terrifying old man emerged... and he detected me!"
Recounting this triggered a fresh wave of fear. It had been a brush with death, a narrow escape. This was a stroke of extraordinary luck...
Hearing this, the faces of the assembly paled further.
An old man emerging from the Forbidden Land...
That was terrifying beyond words!
Even back in the Immortal Realm, if a Taboo Entity were ever to emerge from a Forbidden Land, it would be an event capable of shaking an entire region!
Sang Duo proceeded to describe everything he had witnessed in meticulous detail.
As he spoke, a deadly silence descended upon the Great Hall.
"Branch Leader, given this," an Elder ventured, "it's highly likely that place truly harbors a Forbidden Land!"
"Indeed," another chimed in grimly, "I strongly suspect this might be connected to the legendary First Heavenly Realm!"
"It's possible," a third Elder proposed, his voice tense, "that Forbidden Land originates from an Immortal Monarch level figure who once resided within the First Heavenly Realm..."
Numerous Elders offered their views.
The legend of the First Heavenly Realm solidified the consensus: that place was profoundly significant.
Yang Yuantian, however, fell deep into thought.
Suddenly, he raised his head, his gaze fixed on Sang Duo. "Elder Sang Duo, the entity emerging from the Forbidden Land detected you?"
"Yes," confirmed Sang Duo.
"But," Yang Yuantian pressed, each word deliberate, "it allowed you to return alive?"
Sang Duo nodded.
"Well then," Yang Yuantian declared slowly, a hint of skepticism in his tone, "this... this so-called Forbidden Land – I suspect it might be fake!"
He articulated his reasoning. "Throughout history, only truly heavens-defying paramount figures have ever trespassed upon a Forbidden Land and walked away alive. No ordinary person has survived."
"Moreover," he emphasized, "the existence dwelling within actually detected your presence!"
He concluded, leaning forward. "Under such circumstances, how could you possibly have returned? Tell me that."
His analysis resonated. Doubt flickered across the faces around him.
That was illogical. The legends surrounding Forbidden Lands were simply too horrifying. Why had Sang Duo, detected and close to it, been allowed to return? It defied reason!
Even Sang Duo himself felt a sliver of doubt creep in. Could he have been mistaken?
"Intriguing... fascinating!" Yang Yuantian's lips curled into a meaningful smile. "In my view, it's highly likely that place is not a true Forbidden Land. But it does hold a Taboo Artifact!"
He elaborated. "That so-called Small Mountain Village probably induced your 'Forbidden Land' illusion purely due to the influence of this Taboo Artifact within it."
His eyes gleamed. "However, utilizing a Taboo Artifact is no trivial matter. Its users cannot invoke its power lightly. That's the only reason you managed to escape."
This interpretation brought nods of agreement from the assembly.
"It makes sense!"
"So you're saying not only is that place not frightening, it likely holds a Great Opportunity?!"
"Exactly!"
The atmosphere shifted palpably. A feverish glint sparked in many eyes. A Taboo Artifact! It was an item potentially crafted by, or imbued with the power of, an Immortal Monarch! To possess such a thing... the possibilities were unimaginable!
"I... I don't think that's possible," Sang Duo protested, his expression deeply troubled. "That place possessed a terrifyingly profound presence..."
"Naturally," Yang Yuantian cut in smoothly, regaining control of the discussion. "Any location capable of potentially hiding a Forbidden Land won't be entirely mundane."
His gaze swept the room. "But the Xuantian Realm? We intend to claim it. And that Taboo Artifact?" His eyes hardened. "We must seize it as well."
"Now, heed my orders!" He stood up, his voice calm but decisive.
"Our branch currently controls ninety-nine Lower Realms. Begin the preparations immediately! Activate the Grand Formation for Realms Mergence! Force the fusion of these ninety-nine Lower Realms!"
He gestured forcefully. "The plan is this: these ninety-nine realms shall orbit the Xuantian Realm. The sheer vortex and energy unleashed when they converge – forces so powerful even a Great Roaming Golden Immortal would be obliterated!"
He sneered, anticipation twisting his features. "The Xuantian Realm will be ground into dust. That pretend 'Forbidden Land' will be utterly annihilated. And the one thing such celestial destruction cannot dissolve?"
His voice dropped to a chilling whisper. "The Taboo Artifact. That will remain intact."
He concluded with cold satisfaction. "All we need do is wait. Wait for the chaos to subside, and then simply retrieve the treasure."
A confident proclamation echoed through the hall. "This strategy, gentlemen... I name it: 'Hundred Realms Fusion'!"
Hundred Realms Fusion!
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Immortal Realm!
Northern Immortal Domain, Shengyun City.
News spread across the top forces of Shengyun City!
Blue Moon Sect.
"Sect Master, it's confirmed to be true. The Tianhun Sect suffered heavy damage from a single melody. Countless Mystic Immortals have died!"
In the Great Hall, an Elder stepped forward and spoke excitedly, "The Immortal Monarch's Siege-Breaking Melody. There can be no mistake!"
The surrounding Elders all looked thrilled!
"Sect Master, we cannot miss this chance!"
"We must descend to the Lower Realm! Securing this Immortal Monarch's Siege-Breaking Melody will greatly enhance our sect's strength. We might even become an Immortal King Tier power!"
"Yes... this is far too important for us!"
They spoke excitedly!
Within the Immortal Realm, an Immortal Monarch was also known as Immortality. Powers founded by Immortal Monarch-level experts were called Immortal King Tier forces.
The Immortal Monarch's Siege-Breaking Melody, true to its name, was left behind by the Immortal Monarch, Sheng Yin. It contained his undefeatable Great Dao.
Its value was immeasurable!
The Blue Moon Sect Master was a stunning woman. She wore a veil, and on her forehead was the mark of a crescent moon, lending her a rather sacred aura!
"However," she said, her voice hesitant, "our strength equals the Tianhun Sect. They were defeated. Can we succeed?"
He had a worried look!
...
Taihua Sect!
The Taihua Sect Master, Daoist Zishan, was overjoyed. He laughed heartily, "To think we would receive news of the Immortal Monarch's Siege-Breaking Melody today... Wonderful, truly wonderful!"
"All Cultivators within the sect at the Mystic Immortal level and above, assemble immediately!"
"Even if it requires mobilizing our entire sect, we must seize it!"
...
Sword Listening Pavilion!
An old man in gray robes was playing an erhu!
His eyes were open, but the pupils were startlingly white. It was quite frightening to see.
From his erhu came a faint, continuous, and resonant Sword Intent.
Beside him, a group of similarly gray-robed old men waited patiently.
Finally, he finished playing the erhu.
"Pavilion Master, we must obtain the Immortal Monarch's Siege-Breaking Melody. This is far too significant for us," someone said.
The old man who had been playing the erhu slowly raised his eyes. "If I could just hear the Immortal Monarch's Siege-Breaking Melody, even death holds no fear!"
"Prepare to descend to the Lower Realm!"
...
Shengyun Sect.
The Shengyun Sect Master, Ao Wushuang, was also the City Lord of Shengyun City!
He wore magnificent golden robes and walked with confident steps as he entered the Great Hall.
Inside, rows of Immortal Generals clad in resplendent golden armor stood waiting.
"Sect Master, we stand ready to descend at your command!" they roared in unison.
Ao Wushuang looked at them with satisfaction but waved his hand. "Not yet."
He then ordered, "Messenger! Send word immediately. Invite the Blue Moon Sect Master, the Sword Listening Pavilion Master, and Daoist Zishan to gather here!"
Outside, someone accepted the order and departed swiftly.
Before long, the three powerful Sect Masters arrived at the Shengyun Sect!
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