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Chapter 201: Battle the Calamity Patriarch, Calamity Sacred Halberd!
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​
Boom! Boom! Boom!
Each sound that came from the Calamity Stone Tablet was like a sharp, bone-chilling knife.
They stabbed into the hearts of every Elder and disciple of the Calamity Sacred Land, over and over.
Making their hearts bleed in pain!
The Patriarch they always revered and admired was secretly so dark, evil, and frightening!
They had personally delivered Qin Tian, the Cataclysm Sacred Body, to their Patriarch!
Foolishly, they imagined Qin Tian would walk out bearing the Patriarch's legacy and the sacred artifact guarding their sect.
Leading the Calamity Sacred Land back to glory, so they could protect more people struck by misfortune!
But what happened?
They almost became the murderers!
"Hah... So we were fooled all along!"
"To him, we weren't children under his protection, just tools raised for his body-snatching rebirth!"
"Oh, how I hate it! Why didn’t I see his true face until today? Years of searching were nothing but a joke!"
"The Calamity Sacred Land, the pure place in my heart, was just an evil scheme!"
After hearing the Calamity Patriarch’s words to Qin Xuan inside the Stone Stele Space, the hearts of the Elders and disciples shattered instantly.
The beliefs they held onto, the Patriarch they respected—all were lies and a plot!
Inside the Stone Stele Space, Qin Xuan frowned when he heard the Calamity Patriarch’s words.
He had never met someone so shameless, a hypocrite who wants both ways!
But thankfully, that fake monument had already been toppled.
"Do you know? Everything you just said, your disciples and descendants outside heard it all!"
"Right or wrong, good or evil—neither of us decides. That's for later generations to judge!"
"But... I didn’t come here to argue right or wrong!"
"I’m not a righteous saint either. All I know is this: I pay back what's owed!
"If you had snatched someone else’s body, even if I caught you, I might have just walked away without a glance!"
"But you took my son!"
"Like a dragon with reversed scales, anyone who touches them must die! If you live today, I’ll never have peace!"
Qin Xuan glared straight at the Calamity Patriarch, his eyes filled with even greater killing intent, his voice chilling.
The Calamity Patriarch placed himself constantly on a pedestal of morality in every word.
Qin Xuan could see then that this Calamity Patriarch cared deeply about his reputation.
He cared far too much what others thought of him!
This likely came from his childhood days with the Cataclysm Sacred Body—rejected and abandoned by everyone!
So, Qin Xuan projected all sights and sounds inside the Stone Stele Space outward.
He made the Calamity Sacred Land’s Elders and disciples see clearly what kind of person their Calamity Patriarch was!
Even worse, he shattered the reputation of this person who cared so much about others' opinions! This hurt him more than death itself!
This was only Qin Xuan’s first act of revenge!
A pitiable soul may have its hateful side, but Qin Xuan could only see the hate, not any pity!
Anyone who harmed his son would wish they hadn’t been born!
"You... what did you say?"
As expected, when the Calamity Patriarch heard Qin Xuan,
The soul hidden within the humanoid statue completely snapped.
He stared at Qin Xuan, grinding his teeth. His soul eyes blazed with endless madness and cruelty!
"I said, your vile true face has been seen by your disciples and descendants!"
"From today on, you are no longer the revered founding Patriarch of the Calamity Sacred Land! You’re just trash who walked the crooked path and used body-snatching to cling to life!"
"As long as the Calamity Sacred Land exists, your foul name will spread! Ten thousand years from now, the entire Eastern Wasteland will know you as an evil, faithless fraud—a wicked old demon!"
"You’ll be despised forever!"
Qin Xuan’s eyes were sharp as blades. His words stabbed into the Calamity Patriarch’s heart like countless sharp swords.
Rubbing salt in the wound, hitting the pain exactly—that’s what breaks a person entirely!
"Enough! You ask for death!"
"You think just because you entered this Stone Stele Space, you can save your son? How naive!"
"Today, I'll tear you to pieces! Your son’s soul will vanish too!"
"Using your son’s Cataclysm Sacred Body, I'll destroy the Calamity Sacred Land! Then I’ll build a new one!"
"After that, I will still be the revered Patriarch of a Holy Land!"
"And you... will become scattered spirits of the dead!"
Driven nearly mad by Qin Xuan’s words,
The Calamity Patriarch’s eyes erupted with equally fierce killing intent, swirling out like a storm.
"Then let's see who dies!"
A mighty aura exploded from Qin Xuan like a tidal wave, crashing toward the Calamity Patriarch, fierce killing intent unveiled!
"Imperial Dragon Three Steps, Third Step: Imperial Dragon’s Descent!"
BOOM!
Qin Xuan shielded Qin Tian behind him.
Then he took three swift steps forward.
Dragon roars suddenly echoed through the void! His True Dragon Bloodline boiled.
Dragon Aura surged. His battle power multiplied a hundred times over!
With his power soaring, his body moved like a swift dragon. He charged directly toward the Calamity Patriarch's statue.
Since the Patriarch’s soul hid inside it, Qin Xuan would shatter the statue first.
And then eliminate the soul, making the Calamity Patriarch vanish forever from the Primordial Beginning Realm!
"Seven Seals of God-Slaying, Mountain-Moving Seal!"
"Seven Seals of God-Slaying, Lion Seal!"
As he charged, Qin Xuan made dual hand signs for the terrifying seals.
Next instant, to his left and right, phantom images took shape:
The Mountain-Moving Seal: colossal primordial peaks, ancient and sturdy. They radiated the power to crush divine might. Like mountains crashing down, they aimed at the Calamity Patriarch!
The Lion Seal: the vivid phantom of a savage ancient lion. Its fierce eyes held murderous intent. Claws and fangs sharp as blades tore into the sky! Explosively sharp Spiritual Energy surged as it pounced to rip the Patriarch apart!
"Hmph! Even with only this remnant soul, you can't handle me, junior!"
"Today I'll show you true world-destroying disaster!"
Hum! Hum! Hum!
As he spoke, the Calamity Patriarch gestured.
The Calamity Sacred Halberd floating nearby flew into the statue’s hand!
Boundless Sacred Power merged with his immense soul energy.
The spirit stone statue possessed by the patriarch suddenly exploded with overwhelming might!
"Water Calamity: Soul-Deep Slash!"
The statue, now controlled, gripped the Calamity Sacred Halberd.
A dark azure light blazed from the blade.
He slashed horizontally at Qin Xuan!
BOOM!
Instantly, a wild river of calamity surged before Qin Xuan!
Filled with destructive power, raged and rolled forward to crush him!
"ROAR!"
BOOM!
Facing this halberd strike, Qin Xuan unleashed the Mountain-Moving Seal and Lion Seal!
The colossal mountain shadow shot forward, carrying god-crushing force meant to suppress hell itself!
It smashed violently into the raging Calamity River!
The ancient Lion Phantom roared and tore open the sky with its claws, plunging into the river to shred it apart with infinite sharpness!
Yet, the Calamity River seemed to hold the power to drown all creation! Its waters churned with ruinous and corrosive force!
Instantly, the Mountain-Moving Seal phantom broke into pieces!
The ancient Lion phantom was crushed and dissolved!
Qin Xuan’s two supreme God-Slaying Seals were effortlessly dissolved!
Qin Xuan's gaze snapped to the Calamity Sacred Halberd, worry hardening his face.
"Damn! He can draw the Sacred Dao Power from that Ancient Sacred Weapon!"
"His soul is already so powerful. Merged with the Sacred Dao Power hidden within the Ancient Sacred Weapon... even with Qin Xuan’s strength, this will be a brutal fight!"
"If only I could get in! One swat with my claws and this trash would be finished!"
Outside, Qin Taia and the others saw the Calamity Patriarch grasp the halberd.
Words heavy with worry spilled from them.
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“The Calamity Sacred Halberd... How is he worthy to hold it now!”
The Elders and disciples of the Calamity Sacred Land, seeing the Calamity Patriarch pick up the symbolic Calamity Sacred Halberd, felt fury burn in their eyes.
In their hearts, the Calamity Patriarch was utterly unworthy of wielding this weapon, once the Sacred Armament safeguarding their sect!
Sadly, they couldn’t enter the Stone Stele Space. All they could do was watch helplessly from outside as events unfolded inside!
“A puny Emperor in the Divine Ability Realm, what makes you think you can protect your son!”
After shattering the two great God-Slaying Seal Art attacks with a single halberd strike, the Calamity Patriarch glared at Qin Xuan, his eyes savage.
Though only a remnant soul now, he was once the founding Patriarch of the Calamity Sacred Land!
What possible comparison could there be between this insignificant Divine Ability Realm Emperor and himself!
“Calamity Fire Burns the Firmament!”
His words still echoing, the Calamity Patriarch shot forward.
He brandished the Calamity Sacred Halberd. Endless Calamity Fire blazed fiercely out of the void.
Like a sea of flames covering the sky, it pressed down, aiming to turn Qin Xuan to ashes!
“So what if I’m an Emperor? Emperors too possess the power to slice Heaven!”
“Golden Emperor’s Skyfire, burn!”
Seeing the wave of Calamity Fire roiling towards him, Qin Xuan’s body instantly burst into flames – the brilliant, sharp Golden Emperor’s Skyfire.
The golden flames surged like a gale, instantly claiming half the sky.
They radiated searing, sharp fire capable of burning the heavens, fiercely confronting the scarlet-red Calamity Fire!
“Golden Calamity · Vanquish the Void!”
Amidst the sea of Calamity Fire, the Calamity Patriarch, holding the Sacred Halberd, charged at Qin Xuan like a flaming meteor.
The Calamity Sacred Halberd in his hands erupted with golden radiance, radiating sharp metallic killing intent as it hacked ruthlessly towards Qin Xuan!
“Star-Sundering Sword Art, Heavenly Sword Sunders Stars!”
Seeing this, Qin Xuan gripped the Heaven-Slaying Sword, imbued with the Eightfold Sword Intent, and swept it horizontally towards the attack.
Boundless starlight erupted from the blade's edge, like an inverted Star River. The Sword Qi was vast and endless, carrying an awe-inspiring sword might capable of sundering ancient times!
Clang!
The Heaven-Slaying Sword clashed with the Calamity Sacred Halberd. A deafening metallic clang reverberated through the void.
“Eightfold Sword Intent! A mere Emperor like you actually possesses Eightfold Sword Intent!”
Feeling the terrifying Sword Intent transmitted through the Calamity Sacred Halberd, the Calamity Patriarch's expression shifted slightly.
Reaching the Eightfold Sword Intent while an Emperor in the Divine Ability Realm? Such talent would be peerless even in the Ancient Era!
“I told you, Emperors too possess the power to slice Heaven!”
After the first impact, both Qin Xuan and the Calamity Patriarch were thrown back thousands of meters.
Qin Xuan’s words rang out as he steadied himself. Then, grasping the Heaven-Slaying Sword and stepping on the void, he instantly reappeared before the Calamity Patriarch, his sword slicing down fiercely!
“So I underestimated you!”
“But even Eightfold Sword Intent won’t save you and your son now!”
The Calamity Patriarch responded by raising the Calamity Sacred Halberd horizontally, blocking Qin Xuan's strike directly above his head.
Then, gripping the halberd with both hands, he aimed an upwards slash at Qin Xuan.
A massive halberd-light erupted, flashing before Qin Xuan's eyes. It contained endless sharpness, pricking his skin with pain.
If this strike landed on Qin Xuan’s body, death was certain, or at the very least, crippling wounds!
“Seven Seals of God-Slaying, Treasure Vase Seal!”
As Qin Xuan activated the Treasure Vase Seal, the phantom image of a treasure vase instantly materialized above his head.
Endless radiant light poured from the vase, completely dissolving the destructive halberd-light.
The moment the attack vanished, Qin Xuan swept the Heaven-Slaying Sword horizontally again, forcing the Calamity Sacred Halberd wide of the Calamity Patriarch’s grasp!
Within a few short breaths, Qin Xuan and the Calamity Patriarch had already exchanged several moves.
The Qin Family members outside and the Elders/disciples of the Calamity Sacred Land watching this scene found it utterly heart-stopping!
“Qin Tian’s father is terrifyingly strong! Just a Divine Ability Realm Emperor, yet he fights our Patriarch wielding the Calamity Sacred Halberd?!”
“Exactly! The Calamity Sacred Halberd is a genuine Ancient Sacred Weapon! The Patriarch’s just a soul remnant now and can’t unleash its full power, but still! An Emperor shouldn’t be able to withstand this!”
“Didn’t you hear the Patriarch? Qin Tian’s father has Eightfold Sword Intent!”
“What?! I was mentally cursing the Patriarch earlier! I missed that! Qin Tian’s father has Eightfold Sword Intent?!”
“Obviously! Without it, he’d have been cleaved in two by the Patriarch’s first strike!”
Witnessing Qin Xuan hold his ground against their Patriarch wielding an Ancient Sacred Weapon, the Elders and disciples of the Calamity Sacred Land were profoundly shaken.
They were seeing a Divine Ability Realm Emperor of unprecedented, terrifying power!
“It seems some price is necessary to kill you!”
“Since that’s the case... feel true terror!”
Seeing Qin Xuan withstand his assaults, madness and savagery twisted the Calamity Patriarch's face into a deeper snarl.
“Sacrificing this spirit... Calamity Age Descends!”
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As these words fell, the Calamity Patriarch instantly showed an expression of extreme agony.
In Qin Xuan's perception, a portion of the Calamity Patriarch's previously complete soul suddenly vanished!
Once this part of the Calamity Patriarch's soul disappeared, endless scenes of disaster emerged behind him.
There were floods drowning the vast earth, droughts scorching thousands of miles of land, plagues of insects devouring heaven and earth, fires burning the void, blizzards freezing the seas, storms sweeping through the skies!
Endless calamities manifested like omens of the world's destruction, then gave birth to a dark light brimming with destructive aura. This dark light plunged directly into the statue inhabited by the Calamity Patriarch.
Boom boom boom!
As that dark light entered it, the Calamity Patriarch's aura instantly surged several times over. The Calamity Sacred Halberd in his hand erupted with boundless holy radiance.
An unparalleled pressure that seemed capable of swallowing mountains and rivers emanated, making Qin Xuan feel a strong sense of oppression at this moment!
"Is this your trump card? Gaining strength that doesn't belong to you by sacrificing your soul?"
Qin Xuan looked at the Calamity Patriarch, his gaze sharp as he spoke.
"What? Scared already?"
"Don't worry! I won't kill you outright! I want you to watch helplessly as I take control of your son's body! I'll make sure you live through suffering worse than death!"
While enduring the intense pain of severing his soul, the Calamity Patriarch showed a maniacal expression as he looked at Qin Xuan and spoke.
"Madman! Your Patriarch is a complete madman! To gain power, he actually sacrificed his own soul!"
"Qin Xuan is in real trouble now! Who would have expected the Calamity Patriarch to know such a forbidden secret art, relying on soul sacrifice for power!"
"The pain of severing the soul is utterly unbearable for ordinary people! Qin Xuan has truly encountered a madman this time!"
After hearing Qin Xuan's words, the Qin Family members outside could also be seen exclaiming with grave expressions.
They never expected the Calamity Patriarch to be so resolute, sacrificing his soul outright to gain power!
Qin Xuan's pressure was now immense!
"A mere wandering ghost to begin with, yet now you dare sacrifice your soul? Seems like you know your soul is about to scatter completely!"
Facing the Calamity Patriarch whose aura had skyrocketed instantly, Qin Xuan showed no panic, maintaining an icy expression.
Though the Calamity Patriarch, after sacrificing part of his soul, became trickier to handle, it didn’t mean Qin Xuan couldn’t cut him down with his sword!
"Who's truly about to have their soul scattered remains to be seen!"
"Cataclysm Gathers Spirits, End of All Ages!"
Boom boom boom!
As his words faded, the Calamity Patriarch, clasping the Calamity Sacred Halberd, shot towards Qin Xuan like a streak of light.
Rushing before Qin Xuan, he fiercely swung the halberd.
Instantly, boundless calamitous power surged through the void. Ten thousand halberd images, accompanied by phantoms of ten thousand disasters, materialized behind him.
Finally, they coalesced into one enormous, shadowy long halberd. It descended like a primordial giant's axe, chopping savagely towards Qin Xuan!
"Seven Seals of God-Slaying, Treasure Vase Seal!"
"Seven Seals of God-Slaying, Eternal Seal!"
Sensing the vast divine power radiating from the sacred halberd in the Calamity Patriarch's hand, Qin Xuan directly unleashed two formidable god-slaying seal techniques.
First, the phantom of a treasure vase appeared above his head, spilling endless radiant light that enveloped his body.
However, the shield of light, always seemingly impregnable before, was this time ruthlessly hacked apart by the colossal shadow of the sacred halberd!
"Husband!"
"Qin Xuan!"
Seeing this, the Qin Family members outside all changed expression drastically.
Su Nianshuang wished she could charge into the Stone Stele Space to block that halberd strike for Qin Xuan.
Long Juechen likewise unleashed his mighty aura as an Emperor Lord, pressing all the disciples of the Calamity Sacred Land to the ground!
Yet, in the very next instant.
Blinding silver-white light flashed in the void. The space before Qin Xuan rippled like disturbed water.
The sculpted body of the Calamity Patriarch holding the sacred halberd, and that enormous long halberd phantom filled with destructive aura, were both instantly frozen in the void, trapped in an Eternal Seal!
"Whew! Scared me!"
"I knew it! There was no way this kid Qin Xuan would fall so easily!"
This spectacle allowed the Qin Family members outside to finally breathe a sigh of relief.
Boom boom boom!
The confinement of the Eternal Seal lasted only the span of two breaths before shattering completely.
The Calamity Sacred Halberd in the Calamity Patriarch's hand continued its downward chop.
However, Qin Xuan had already employed the Void Dragon Ascent Art to shift himself a thousand meters away, dodging the blow.
"Is running all you know? Didn't you want to kill me, to avenge your son? Come on!"
Seeing Qin Xuan teleport a thousand meters away, the Calamity Patriarch spoke with utter contempt.
"Rest assured. You will die here!"
The destructive power of that earlier halberd strike had undoubtedly reached the level of a Heavenly Venerable! Qin Xuan, at his current strength, could not withstand it head-on. That’s why he had to use both God-Slaying Seals coupled with the Void Dragon Ascent Art to evade!
But this didn't mean Qin Xuan couldn't defeat the Calamity Patriarch.
"Well then, come and kill me!"
Hearing Qin Xuan's words, the Calamity Patriarch spoke again.
Given the techniques and movement skills Qin Xuan had just displayed, catching him wouldn’t be easy. So, he tried to goad Qin Xuan with taunts, urging him into a direct confrontation.
At these words, sharp and relentless Sword Intent surged around Qin Xuan.
He first sheathed the Heaven-Slaying Sword into his system space. Then, he firmly grasped the long sword strapped to his back!
During the last battle in the Demon Slayer Battlefield, after using the Sword-Nurturing Art to execute a single stroke that slew both the Ancient Demon Emperor Corpse and Mo Luoyuan, the sword he used then—the Fire Calamity Sword—had shattered.
The sword he now nurtured with the Sword-Nurturing Art behind him was another blade from the ten great calamity swords of the Cataclysm King-Slaying Sword Array— the Water Calamity Sword!
Buzz buzz buzz!
The moment Qin Xuan took hold of this Water Calamity Sword, arcs of Sword Qi crisscrossed and multiplied within the space, emanating a boundless, overwhelming Sword Intent.
The Calamity Patriarch opposite him suddenly sensed an inexplicable dread, his mind screaming with caution!
Yet, right at that instant, Qin Tian, behind Qin Xuan, suddenly spoke:
"Father! Wait a little longer!"
From the moment the fight between Qin Xuan and the Calamity Patriarch began, Qin Tian had been sitting cross-legged, eyes tightly shut, seemingly focused on something unknown.
Just as Qin Xuan prepared to unleash the Sword-Nurturing Art, Qin Tian interrupted him.
This baffled the Qin Family members watching from outside.
"Alright!"
However, upon hearing this, Qin Xuan hesitated not at all. He abandoned the Sword-Nurturing Art, summoned the Heaven-Slaying Sword once more, and struck at the Calamity Patriarch.
"Overestimating your strength!"
Feeling that inexplicable sense of danger vanish, the Calamity Patriarch sneered dismissively. Gripping the Calamity Sacred Halberd, he met Qin Xuan's attack head-on.
Clang clang clang!
Just like that, Qin Xuan and the Calamity Patriarch clashed fiercely in the air.
Razor-sharp Sword Qi and intensely focused halberd light continually shot out, shaking and tearing the surrounding void. Countless calamity flames and the scorching Golden Emperor’s Skyfire ceaselessly burned within the Stone Stele Space.
Fiery worlds of opposing hues seemed to split the space into two distinct realms!
The figures of Qin Xuan and the Calamity Patriarch resembled two deities in this conflagration, wreathed in torrents of Sword Qi and halberd light, colliding repeatedly like meteors.
"Why isn't Qin Xuan using the Sword-Nurturing Art?! Dragging things out like this, he won't last against the Calamity Patriarch!"
"Exactly! Barely minutes into the fight, and he's already at a disadvantage!"
Qin Taia and Qin Anlan watched Qin Xuan gradually fall on the defensive within the Stone Stele Space, voicing their concern.
"Die! Die! Die!"
"Calamity's Sacred-Corrosion Strike!"
Inside the Stone Stele Space, the Calamity Patriarch frantically swung the Calamity Sacred Halberd, unleashing boundless calamity forces, desperate to bury Qin Xuan here forever!
"Star-Sundering Sword Art, Heavenly Sword Sunders Stars!"
Qin Xuan, however, remained silent. Radiant divine light erupted from the Heaven-Slaying Sword in his grasp.
With one mighty swing, a dazzling starlight emerged. Fierce, immense Sword Qi condensed into a roaring Star River of Sword Qi, once more thwarting the Calamity Patriarch's assault!
His little Tian'er had asked him to wait, so he would wait.
If falling back now was the price, or even suffering heavy wounds, as Qin Tian's father, he would place his trust in Xiao Tian!
Boom boom boom!
Minutes ticked by again, the battle between Qin Xuan and the Calamity Patriarch escalating further in its ferocity.
Simultaneously, Qin Xuan's disadvantage became ever clearer.
With a single devastating halberd strike, the Calamity Patriarch blasted Qin Xuan back a thousand meters!
The force shook Qin Xuan violently, making his blood roil and his Spiritual Energy threaten to dissipate!
However, at that precise moment...
Qin Tian, seated cross-legged at the rear, suddenly snapped his eyes open! An expression of unparalleled resolve hardened his youthful face.
"I AM THE REAL CATACLYSM!"
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Boom! Boom! Boom!
The moment Qin Tian opened his eyes, scenes of endless calamities flickered behind him.
The earth shook, wind and thunder raged, crimson flames spread, and plagues covered the land!
Within the scenes of boundless misfortune, it reflected the image of a world ravaged by disaster, where living beings suffered and sorrow reigned!
This was the true heavenly calamity, a disaster powerful enough to destroy worlds!
As the visions appeared behind Qin Tian, waves of sinister disaster aura erupted from his body.
This showed he had pushed his Cataclysm Sacred Body to its limit!
Buzzing sounds filled the air!
At the same time, the Calamity Sacred Halberd held by the Calamity Patriarch began to violently tremble.
Like a hunting dog spotting its true master, it radiated a sense of eager joy.
"What are you doing? I am your true master!"
Feeling the halberd tremble violently in his grip, the Calamity Patriarch finally showed panic.
The reason he was able to fight Qin Xuan this long was entirely because this halberd gave him its power!
If he lost control over it, Qin Xuan would cut him down without mercy!
"Only the true Cataclysm Sacred Body is worthy of wielding it! You are not its master!"
"You might have been its master once, but in your current state? My father would call you nothing but a wandering ghost!"
"What right do you have to control it!"
Qin Tian met the Calamity Patriarch's gaze firmly. His delicate, young face showed pure determination.
After speaking, he stretched out his hand in front of him and made a grasping motion.
The visions of disasters around him also became more solid, erupting with even more ferocious disaster aura.
The Calamity Sacred Halberd in the Calamity Patriarch's hands trembled even more intensely, sensing Qin Tian's presence.
Sacred light flowed across its surface as its sharp tip pointed forward, eager to escape its wielder's grasp!
"Damn it! Ungrateful little cub! Stop this!" roared the Calamity Patriarch, frustration audible in his voice.
The halberd fought harder against his grip.
Panic and rage churned within him.
He clutched the halberd with both hands, shouting furiously.
Hum! Hum! Hum!
However, his power originated from the halberd itself. Trying to control the halberd with its own power was futile!
The next moment, a surge of Sacred Power erupted from the halberd, blasting the Calamity Patriarch away.
The halberd then shot toward Qin Tian like a silver meteor streaking across the Star River.
It cut a graceful arc through the air before dropping perfectly into Qin Tian's waiting grasp!
The instant the halberd changed hands, the Calamity Patriarch’s aura plummeted.
The vicious madness in the Calamity Patriarch's eyes vanished entirely, replaced by sheer panic.
"Father! I did it!"
Once the Calamity Sacred Halberd was his, Qin Tian looked up at Qin Xuan.
His small face radiated pride as he waited for his father's praise.
"Well done, my Tian! I knew you could do it!"
Qin Xuan smiled warmly. He patted Qin Tian's head, his voice clear and full of praise.
Qin Tian had indeed performed spectacularly. He hadn't humiliated his father and lived up to being Qin Xuan's son!
"Thank you for believing in me!"
Qin Tian beamed under the praise. Genuine warmth filled his young heart.
He’d simply asked his father to hold on a little longer. And without hesitation, Qin Xuan had stopped using the Sword-Nurturing Art.
Despite the beating he took from the Calamity Patriarch, Qin Xuan had bought him the time he needed to unleash his Cataclysm Sacred Body and seize the halberd.
That unwavering trust moved Qin Tian deeply!
This was man-to-man trust! Real trust between men!
Nonsense! You are my son! Of course I believe in you unconditionally!
That is the trust between father and son!
Qin Xuan patted Qin Tian’s shoulder again.
Unconditional trust was what family demanded. Without it, what kind of family would they be?
"My power! Give it back! It’s mine!"
In stark contrast to the father-son affection between Qin Xuan and Qin Tian, the Calamity Patriarch had descended into total madness.
He clutched at his own body and screamed, desperate and unhinged as his power continued to drain away.
"Once I deal with this wandering ghost, we go home."
Hearing the Calamity Patriarch's crazed shrieks, Qin Xuan turned a cold stare his way."
"Okay!"
Qin Tian nodded firmly.
Boooom!
With that, Qin Xuan launched himself across the sky. Flowing like a beam of light, he charged straight at the Calamity Patriarch.
His Heaven-Slaying Sword erupted with glaring light. Immense Sword Qi gathered along its edge, sharp enough to cut reality itself.
"Star-Sundering Sword Art, Heavenly Sword Sunders Stars!"
Arriving before the statue possessed by the Calamity Patriarch, Qin Xuan lifted his sword high with one hand and slashed downward with devastating power.
The falling sword unleashed a torrent of starlight across the sky.
The sound it made was deafening. Like the heavens themselves bellowed as this blade shattered stars.
CRACK! BOOOOM!
Fast as lightning, the blow landed. The statue housing the Calamity Patriarch shattered instantly.
Chunks of the broken statue flew everywhere. It looked like a bomb had gone off inside it.
As the statue crumbled, a pale, blurred soul slipped free: the Calamity Patriarch's remnant spirit.
Now merely a wisp shaped like the Calamity Patriarch, his entire presence screamed fear and despair.
"I promised you annihilation! Obliteration!"
"God-Slaying Seven Seals, Ming King Seal!"
Qin Xuan stored away his Heaven-Slaying Sword. His hands flashed through a series of seals.
Tremendous soul force gathered. A majestic phantom solidified in the air—pure and luminous, bearing the indomitable presence of a Soul King.
The phantom radiated supreme authority as it strode toward the fading soul of the Calamity Patriarch.
Its fist clenched. A simple punch, unadorned, flew out.
Yet that fist channeled immense soul-destroying force. It struck the Calamity Patriarch's soul form squarely and exploded it into myriad glowing pieces.
But it wasn't over. Instantly, a terrifying stone mill materialized in the void, ancient and stained with what looked like blood of gods and demons.
It began to rotate mechanically. Hideous cries from countless tortured shades echoed from its depths like tormented souls in some unimaginable hell.
As the Chaos Stone Mill turned, it sucked in every soul fragment of the Calamity Patriarch.
Shred by excruciating shred, the remnants of the Calamity Patriarch were annihilated. Utterly vanquished. No trace of him remained in existence.
"Let's go. Father will take you home."
After completely destroying the Calamity Patriarch’s soul, Qin Xuan returned to Qin Tian's side.
He took the boy's hand. Waves of turbulent Chaos Qi rolled around his form.
"Tian can take you home too!"
Qin Tian grinned. He proudly raised the Calamity Sacred Halberd in his other hand.
Beams of bright Sacred Power shot skyward from the halberd as both Qin Xuan and Qin Tian vanished within the radiance.
Several heartbeats later, the light faded. Qin Xuan found himself standing atop the peak of Calamity Sacred Land’s rear mountain.
Gentle breezes brushed past. Willow leaves fluttered like shuttles. Father and son—Qin Xuan and Qin Tian—had finally emerged from the nightmare of endless calamity.
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"Husband! Tian!"
Seeing Qin Xuan and Qin Tian come out, Su Nianshuang hurried over to the father and son pair.
Seeing what happened in the Stone Stele Space had worried her half to death.
"It's alright! Didn't I bring Tian back?"
Qin Xuan pulled her into his embrace, comforting her with a gentle smile.
"Young Qin Tian has really grown! Now he can even help his father fight!"
"Yes! He's not that little crybaby anymore!"
Qin Taia, Qin Anlan, and Long Juechen all gathered around.
Qin Taia and Qin Anlan, both venerable ancestors, looked at Qin Tian with gratified smiles.
They had personally witnessed all of Qin Xuan's children grow up one by one, and their hearts were naturally filled with pride.
"Oh! Tian, could you lend that Calamity Sacred Halberd to your Uncle Long for a while?" Qin Xuan asked Qin Tian.
Long Juechen was already a formidable True Dragon Emperor Lord.
If he also wielded the powerful Ancient Sacred Weapon, the Calamity Sacred Halberd, his strength would increase many times over!
He could then challenge any Emperor Lord Level Expert in the entire Eastern Wasteland!
"Of course! Here you go, Uncle Long!"
Qin Tian nodded eagerly, then handed the Calamity Sacred Halberd to Long Juechen.
"Th-thank you!"
Seeing Qin Tian hand over the Ancient Sacred Weapon without hesitation warmed Long Juechen's heart.
Qin Xuan and all his children truly saw him as family.
"We're one family. No need for such formality!" Qin Xuan patted Long Juechen's shoulder.
"Mm! Understood, big brother!" Long Juechen nodded. He gripped the Calamity Sacred Halberd and channeled streams of Dragon Aura into it.
RUMBLE!
Instantly, dazzling Saint Radiance erupted from the Calamity Sacred Halberd. The vast, immense Saint Dao Pressure merged with its majestic dragon might.
Everyone present felt an overwhelming sense of oppression, as if facing an Ancient Sage of the Dragon Clan!
"Truly worthy of an Ancient Sacred Weapon! Such formidable power!" Long Juechen exclaimed joyfully, his golden eyes gleaming as he swung the halberd.
Seeing Long Juechen's fondness for the weapon, Qin Xuan nodded in satisfaction.
In the current Qin Family, Long Juechen was the only one capable of unleashing the Calamity Sacred Halberd's full power. Furthermore, as the family's strongest fighter, making him even stronger was essential.
"Qin Xuan, what shall we do with these Elders and disciples of the Calamity Sacred Land?" Qin Taia glanced around at the gathered Elders and disciples before asking.
Hearing Qin Taia's words, Qin Xuan's gaze also swept over the surrounding Elders and disciples, a cold killing intent flashing in his eyes.
If the Calamity Sacred Land's Elders hadn't forcibly taken Qin Tian back here.
If they hadn't brought him to the Inheritance Ground within the Stone Stele Space.
He wouldn't have encountered the Calamity Patriarch's soul and almost been possessed!
The thought alone ignited a towering fury within Qin Xuan.
All the danger Qin Tian faced was caused by these Elders!
"Father of Qin Tian, it is indeed our fault that Qin
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