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"Behind us lies our homeland. We have no more ground to retreat. We must fight, keep fighting, and shed our last drop of blood for the Heavenly Court."
A voice echoed on the road ahead.
In the vast desert where wind and sand swirled, a huge god standing three zhang tall was propping up a tattered, unyielding battle flag atop a towering sand dune, blocking the way.
But in fact, this god was already dead.
A silver nail was driven through his brow and out the back of his skull, destroying his Primordial Spirit. However, his cultivation was so profound that his fighting spirit and obsession remained and gathered, refusing to disperse. Even after countless millennia, they still lingered around the sand dune.
Li Mu and the others were stuck below the dune, unable to pass through.
Around the god's body, invisible killing intent flowed like a deadly domain. Even tossing a small stone into it would stir chaotic countercurrents, instantly creating a deadly zone. Moreover, the god's obsession and fighting spirit were incredibly fearsome, capable of shattering the Three Hun and Seven Po of a Martial Arts Expert.
His body blocked the path like a city wall, with a formidable presence that suggested even the ruler of heaven and earth could not pass him by.
"Fight, keep fighting!"
"Protect our ancestral land. Defend every inch of our soil."
The obsessive consciousness gave form to the roars from the last moments of his life, echoing across the ages, still resounding through heaven and earth without fading.
For Li Mu and his companions, the most critical issue was that this god blocked the Path of Immortality.
After repeated observation and confirmation, Li Mu determined that the Path of Immortality lay just ahead, and they had to cross this sand dune, passing by the dead god. There was no other path or method.
Clearly, the Path of Immortality passed down by the Immortal a thousand years ago had deviated somehow. Perhaps he had relied on his formidable cultivation to traverse this desert, but Li Mu and his group lacked the strength to do so.
What should they do?
Li Mu and the others exchanged uneasy glances.
They never expected that the Path of Immortality would lead to a dead end.
"The senior experts from other major sects also have the map. Sooner or later, they will track their way here. By now, they must already have stepped onto the Path of Immortality and entered the world of the Ginseng Fruit Tree," Qingfeng said, rubbing his temples. "Basically, we have no way to turn back."
Everyone's heart sank.
Qingfeng's intelligence was almost supernatural. His judgments had been proven correct time and again, so if he said this, it must be true.
The Path of Immortality was a one-way route. Turning back now would mean encountering the forces of the various Extra-Terrestrial Sects head-on, which would be even more dangerous.
Li Mu looked toward the 'Wind, Percussion, String, and Vocal' quartet.
The four men's hearts pounded like war drums, terrified to the extreme.
They instinctively sensed their fate: they would be used as cannon fodder to scout the way, forced to cross this desert.
"Master, we..." Eaglehook Nose began with a bitter smile, intending to plead.
Li Mu shook his head directly. "No need to say more."
The four men's hearts turned ice-cold.
But at that moment, they saw Li Mu turn to Wang Shiyu and say, "Xiao Yu, lend me the Purple Ribbon Immortal Robe."
Wang Shiyu was startled for a moment, then with a thought, the Purple Ribbon Immortal Robe appeared on Li Mu, transforming into a purple robe that enveloped him completely.
Li Mu opened the vertical eye in his brow, observing the terrain and piercing through the killing intent domain. Then, step by step, he walked toward the sand dune.
"Third Brother..." Guo Yuqing wanted to stop him, but the words died on his lips. "Be careful," he said instead.
Li Mu nodded and cautiously advanced into the desert.
In the end, he could not bring himself to use the 'Wind, Percussion, String, and Vocal' quartet as cannon fodder to clear the way.
Firstly, after tormenting these four, he had actually developed a bit of sympathy for them. They were quite handy to use, and it might be necessary to leave a spark for the Primordial Unity Sect. Secondly, Li Mu could see that even if he sent these four to test the waters, it would be pointless; they wouldn't discover anything useful.
As he drew closer to the sand dune, Li Mu felt a sharp, fierce energy threatening to tear through the Purple Ribbon Immortal Robe and shred him to pieces. Tiny, densely packed Runes flowed across the purple robe, resisting the external force.
Reaching the base of the sand dune, Li Mu pushed his Heavenly Eye to its maximum, driving his spiritual power to the limit as he scanned the area, searching for possible gaps or weaknesses in this killing intent domain, trying to find a safe path.
He moved forward slowly, step by step, as if carrying a mountain on his back.
Simultaneously, he transmitted the structure of the domain he observed with his Heavenly Eye through a secret technique to the young book attendant Qingfeng. The latter's mastery in Formation Arrays and domains had now surpassed his own, and he could provide Li Mu with significant assistance.
"Left three, right one, forward, then right two, forward... back one..." Qingfeng's voice continuously sounded in Li Mu's ear.
Finally, after spending an hour, Li Mu reached the top of the sand dune, arriving at the left side of the dead god.
Looking ahead, he was shocked by the scene behind the dune.
Rusted Bronze Chariots, broken black iron flying ships, sun disks hundreds of zhang long, shattered divine weapons, fragmented ancient armor—all lay fallen in the desert behind the dune. The bodies of dead warriors were half-buried in the yellow sand. Some had lost their flesh and become golden skeletons, emitting an undying divine aura, while others remained full of flesh and blood, though their Primordial Spirits had dissipated...
This was a terrifying battlefield of Divine Demons.
It could be vaguely guessed that this was a battle division of the Ancient Celestial Court. To protect their ancestral land and resist external enemies, they had fought to the death without retreating, ultimately perishing in this desert.
Perhaps, in the past, this was not a desert but a vital city of the Ancient Celestial Court. Destroyed by the power of Divine Demons in the war, the prosperous city had turned into a wasteland, burying the fallen warriors.
Now, another problem arose.
There were too many dead warriors in this desert. Their lingering obsessions from life and the residual power of the ancient battlefield still flowed here, posing great dangers. Although not as perilous as the god's sand dune beneath their feet, traversing it would still require a long time.
Just as Li Mu was about to continue forging a safe path, he suddenly sensed something. Turning back, his Heavenly Eye pierced through hundreds of li, spotting several groups of people rapidly approaching from the distance, moving swiftly on the ground like rolling thunder.
The Extra-Terrestrial Sects had arrived.
Li Mu's heart tightened. He could no longer afford to carve out a new path and immediately turned back.
"The Extra-Terrestrial Sects are coming... Let's go."
He returned the Purple Ribbon Immortal Robe to Wang Shiyu. Then, leading the group, they activated their respective Dao Treasures, shielding themselves with protective light. Following the path he had just explored, they entered the desert and began climbing the dune.
Within the killing intent domain, under the cover of the god's obsessive fighting spirit, everyone moved as slowly as young children carrying heavy burdens.
Especially Wang Shiyu, Qingfeng, and the others. After walking only a few hundred meters, even with support from Li Mu and Guo Yuqing, they were already pale-faced and sweating profusely.
Li Mu looked back and could see the pursuers galloping toward them in the distance.
An idea struck him. Without affecting the known safe route, he set up a small Illusion Array to obscure the god's obsessive fighting spirit and sounds.
At that moment, the people from the Extra-Terrestrial Sects finally reached the base of the sand dune.
It was the Heaven Unity Palace group, led by a Soldier Realm Elder, dozens of disciples, and accompanied by eight figures wearing dark imperial robes, arrived at the foot of the dune.
"That's them. He is Li Mu," said a middle-aged man who bore a striking resemblance to the Northern Song Human Emperor, pointing at Li Mu and the others who were nearly at the top of the dune. "He is the one who treacherously killed Senior Brother Yue..."
A cold glint flashed in the Soldier Realm Elder's eyes.
A lowly native, no better than insects, actually dared to murder a disciple of Heaven Unity Palace?
"Kill him," the Soldier Realm Elder said without wanting to waste words.
"As you command."
Two Heaven Unity Palace disciples who had opened the Bridge of Life and Death in the Second Mortal Realm drew their swords. With powerful thrusts from their feet, they dashed out like arrows from a bow, chasing after Li Mu and the others.
However, as soon as they rushed into the yellow sand area, a terrifyingly fierce energy surged as if a slumbering Godslayer had been awakened.
"Pfft."
Blood mist sprayed.
These two Heaven Unity Palace disciples who had opened the Bridge of Life and Death vanished as if evaporated instantly, leaving only a puff of blood mist. Not a trace of their bones remained. Even the swords in their hands and the Storage Artifacts on their bodies were instantly crushed to dust.
What happened?
The Heaven Unity Palace Soldier Realm Elder's pupils contracted sharply, his heart shocked.
The other disciples, along with the eight middle-aged men in imperial robes, were also dumbfounded.
What had just occurred?
"Retreat! There is a great killing intent domain within this yellow sand..." the Soldier Realm Elder shouted in alarm. He focused his Dharma Eye, and upon looking, he saw through the Illusion Array Li Mu had set up and sensed the fighting spirit and killing intent emanating from the god atop the dune.
This fighting spirit and killing intent sent chills down his spine.
"Want to kill me?" At the top of the sand dune, Li Mu stood by the dead god's left side. He turned back with a cold smile, taunting, "Come chase me if you're not afraid of death."
After speaking, his figure disappeared behind the dune.
"Arrogant little insect, you are not qualified to challenge me," the Heaven Unity Palace Soldier Realm Elder thought, his gaze icy and grim. He had already marked Li Mu for death.
"Elder Sun, what should we do?" a Heaven Unity Palace disciple asked.
They too realized what was happening—this sand dune held great peril.
"Hmph, mere petty tricks think they can stop me?" The Soldier Realm Elder concentrated his Dharma Eye, scrutinizing the area. After a while, he said, "Follow me." He mobilized his Soldier Realm cultivation, choosing spots where the killing intent domain's energy was weaker, and strode forward.
The others followed closely behind.
"Haha, natives are just natives after all. This Li Mu is so foolish, actually thinking he can use a corpse to block us. Elder Sun is immensely powerful; he can easily..." one Heaven Unity Palace disciple laughed and joked.
But before he finished speaking, a flicker of killing intent passed.
With a 'pfft', this Heaven Unity Palace disciple instantly turned into a spray of blood mist and scattered.
"Not good!" The Soldier Realm Elder's expression changed drastically. "Retreat, retreat quickly!"
Pfft! Pfft! Pfft!
As the fighting spirit and killing intent domain surged, three more Heaven Unity Palace disciples were shredded into blood mist on the spot.
The rest desperately retreated, their souls shaken with fear.
"This is just a warning. Go back Beyond the Heavens, or this place will become your grave," Li Mu's voice came from far behind the dune, filled with thick provocation.
The Heaven Unity Palace Soldier Realm Elder's face turned ashen.
He had been overconfident.
Li Mu had tampered with that killing intent domain, concealing some elements, which led to errors in his calculations and deductions. One wrong step, and he immediately fell into a trap, losing four elite disciples.
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The disciples of Heaven Unity Palace were terrified.
They were noble Outer World Cultivators, the elites of their sect. They looked at all the warriors on this planet as if they were ants or insects, considering themselves gods. Even the lofty warriors of the Divine Sect and the Human Emperor of the Empire were, in their eyes, no different from a single grain of sand in the vast desert.
But just after they arrived, four of their brothers had died instantly.
This made them realize that in this world they considered uncivilized, there were people and things capable of killing them.
Here, they were not invincible or immortal.
"Elder Sun, what should we do now..." One disciple felt a chill and fear growing in his heart.
As he spoke, energy fluctuations surged from the distance behind them.
A dozen figures rushed over quickly. In the lead was a tall middle-aged man with a saber on his back. He was accompanied by Emperor Qin Ming, six Heavenly Demon Guards, and ten experts from the Western Qin Empire.
"They are from the Heavenly Demon Sect," said one Heaven Unity Palace disciple.
In the Perseus Star Zone, the relationship between Heaven Unity Palace and the Heavenly Demon Sect was quite tense. They had fought several wars over the title of the top sect, with each side using underhanded tricks. They were essentially hostile forces, though the Heavenly Demon Sect had held the upper hand for over a century.
Elder Sun Ji of the Soldier Realm from Heaven Unity Palace felt a slight stir in his heart. He sneered coldly and ordered his disciples to step aside slightly, letting the Heavenly Demon Sect members pass first.
"Hah, scared? Good that you know to yield."
The middle-aged man from the Heavenly Demon Sect, Changsun Changkong, also known as the Devil Blade, saw this and laughed scornfully. Finding the Immortal was urgent; there was no need to fight with these Heaven Unity Palace people. He led his group directly into the sandy area.
Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh!
Battle-intent fields surged, killing intent flowed, and Dao Patterns in the air crushed toward them.
Caught off guard, amidst screams, six experts from the Western Qin Imperial Family were instantly crushed into bloody mist. Two Heavenly Demon Guards turned to ashes. The terrible killing intent pressed down on the Heavenly Demon Sect group like a millstone, trapping them in the middle.
"Damn it... open!" Changsun Changkong drew the long saber from his back and slashed. His Soldier Realm cultivation erupted, and phantom saber shadows split a gap in the surrounding killing-intent field at the last moment, allowing him to escape.
But only he and Emperor Qin Ming got out; all the others were annihilated inside, leaving no trace.
"Sun Ji, how dare you set me up?"
Changsun Changkong gripped his long saber, staring at Elder Sun Ji from Heaven Unity Palace, his anger burning.
...
...
In the ancient Divine Demon battlefield of the desert, danger lurked everywhere.
Luckily, Li Mu's Heavenly Eye, combined with Qingfeng's knowledge of Formation Arrays, allowed them to barely make their way forward. Around the dead warriors, broken sun disks, warships, and chariots, terrifying ancient battle intent still clung, not completely dispersed.
For Li Mu and the others, it was like walking through a field of traps. One careless move could mean death.
This desert stretched for hundreds of kilometers.
Wang Shiyu, who did not practice the Martial Path, had the weakest physical strength. If not for the Purple Ribbon Immortal Robe, the dreadful battle intent around would have shattered her Three Hun and Seven Po long ago. Even so, for Wang Shiyu, this environment was a terrifying ordeal, like torture.
Later, Li Mu carried her on his back, and Wang Shiyu felt a bit more at ease.
It took the group a full two hours to finally cross this Divine Demon battlefield desert.
At the edge of the desert lay a smooth road ahead.
Li Mu stopped and handed the Path of Immortality jade tablet to Qingfeng. He said, "You go on ahead. I'll stay back to do something. I must slow down these Beyond the Heavens sects as much as possible. Otherwise, we're in great danger."
He turned back alone into the ancient Divine Demon battlefield desert.
Li Mu remembered the safe path they had taken. Without needing to protect others, he moved with ease in this ancient battlefield.
Li Mu kept setting up small, clever Formation Arrays in places that seemed safe. These were mainly to mislead and confuse, similar to illusion techniques, turning the already complex Divine Demon battlefield into an even more treacherous place.
Half an hour later.
The people from the Heavenly Demon Sect and Heaven Unity Palace finally stepped onto the first divine sand dune.
After all, they were Outer World Cultivators; the killing fields of the dunes couldn't hold them back forever.
"Fight! Behind us is our homeland. There is no retreat. Fight to the death!"
The tall Ancient God leaning against the battle standard still had his lingering will echoing between heaven and earth. His voice was clear, and the tattered battle flag fluttered in the wind.
Faintly, one could make out a coiling dragon pattern on the broken battle flag. It also emanated a fierce, bloody aura of countless troops, circulating a majestic spiritual power. It gave the illusion that the next moment, this dead tall Ancient God would pull out the battle flag and wave it, summoning a mighty army to charge forth...
"This is..."
"An ancient battlefield!"
The Divine Demon ancient battlefield behind the dune shocked the experts of both major sects.
At that moment, one Heaven Unity Palace disciple stared at the silver nail in the dead god's brow, feeling envious. He couldn't help but feel a greedy thought: this nail must be a powerful weapon, capable of suppressing even an Ancient God. If he could get his hands on it...
As he thought this, he seemed to lose his soul, unconsciously walking toward the Ancient God.
"Chen Feng, what are you doing? Come back..." Elder Sun Ji of the Soldier Realm from Heaven Unity Palace noticed and became furious, shouting loudly.
But then, something terrible happened.
A sinister wind blew, and the disciple named Chen Feng's clothes turned to ashes. Cracks appeared on his skin like a dried-up riverbed after intense sun exposure. Yet he seemed unaware, a smile on his face as if he were seeing the most beautiful thing in the world. He continued walking toward the Ancient God's corpse. After a few steps, blood and marrow flowed like springs from the cracks, turning into a rainbow light that vanished into the silver nail in the Ancient God's brow...
Chen Feng's body collapsed like a sand sculpture, turning into yellow sand that merged into the desert.
The cultivators from both sects broke out in a cold sweat upon seeing this.
"He... he's still alive, his face is moving..." Another Heaven Unity Palace disciple suddenly screamed as if possessed, his eyes fixated on the Ancient God's face. He yelled, "I saw it! He smiled just now! His expression changed!"
The wind blew, and everyone shuddered.
This was too eerie.
"Nonsense!" Elder Sun Ji shouted harshly. "Shut up!"
Just then, more figures appeared on the path they had come from.
Several more groups rushed toward the dune.
More Extra-Terrestrial Sect forces had arrived.
Meanwhile, Emperor Qin Ming and Changsun Changkong had already started running without a word, covering several thousand meters and entering the Divine Demon ancient battlefield below the dune.
"Let's go!" Sun Ji grew anxious. He couldn't spare more time to observe the Ancient God's corpse and decided to leave this eerie dune quickly.
Suddenly—
Boom!
A terrifying killing field erupted a thousand meters away in the Divine Demon battlefield, followed by the furious roar of Changsun Changkong. Flowing saber light triggered a series of dreadful killing intents.
Clearly, the two from the Heavenly Demon Sect had triggered a field in the ancient battlefield.
A gloating, fierce smile appeared in Sun Ji's eyes. He then led the remaining dozen or so disciples, along with four men in bright yellow imperial robes, and hurried on.
"Be careful, follow behind me, don't take the wrong path." Sun Ji's eyes glowed with patterns as he activated his Dharma Eye, observing and searching for safe spots.
Since Li Mu and the others could pass through this ancient battlefield desert, it meant the Path of Immortality map was correct. This wasn't a dead end; they could definitely get through. There was no reason Outer World Cultivators would be inferior to a lowly native like Li Mu.
However, things didn't go as smoothly as Sun Ji had imagined.
His Dharma Eye could clearly see the safe route, but for some reason, on this so-called safe path, they triggered the killing fields of the ancient battlefield several times. They faced annihilation forces and only barely escaped danger by sacrificing several treasures. Six more disciples died...
"Ahh, damn it, Li Mu, I will kill you!"
Sun Ji swore bitterly in his heart. He realized that Li Mu had tampered with the ancient battlefield, altering some things and misleading his Dharma Eye's corrections.
"Ahhh, Li Mu, I will kill you!"
A thousand meters ahead, Changsun Changkong also roared madly.
Clearly, this Elder from the Heavenly Demon Sect had also fallen into Li Mu's traps several times, suffering serious injuries and finding himself in a difficult situation.
The experts from Beyond the Heavens fell into great agitation.
At that time, dozens of groups from the Outer World Cultivators also successfully passed the Ancient God dune holding the war banner and entered this ancient Divine Demon battlefield in the desert.
There were about three to four hundred people, among them three Formation Array masters worked together to break the dune's field area very quickly.
Indeed, there were capable people beyond the heavens.
Faced with the deadly barriers in the desert Divine Demon ancient battlefield, the major Extra-Terrestrial Sects temporarily chose to ally.
These sect cultivators moved forward very quickly.
In about half an hour.
The following sect cultivators had almost caught up with the Heavenly Demon Sect and Heaven Unity Palace people.
Just then—
“Elder, look,” said a Heaven Unity Palace disciple.
Others looked in the direction the disciple pointed and saw a small wooden sign stuck in the sand ten meters away. It read, “The burial place of Heaven Unity Palace’s ancestors,” signed “Left by Grandpa Li Mu.”
“Damn it.” Sun Ji, already annoyed at being caught up by the later groups, became furious at the sight. He struck out with a palm, his energy shattering the sign instantly. But at that moment, he suddenly came to his senses and said, “Not good...”
Before he finished speaking.
The surrounding sand churned, and dozens of golden Ancient God skeletons rose from the grains. A terrifying battle intent erupted like a tidal wave.
In an instant—
Boom!
The entire Divine Demon ancient battlefield began to collapse like dominoes. Battle intent, killing intent, chaotic currents, and the baleful aura from ancient war weapons all erupted. Everything within hundreds of miles went wild, boiling like a pot of hot oil.
“Kill, fight to the death without retreat.”
“Guard our ancestral land, perish together if we must.”
“Fight, fight, fight till the very end.”
“Protect our descendants.”
“Kill.”
Various ancient voices, as if echoing across countless ages, reverberated over the desert. The obsessions of the dead warriors were stirred and unleashed, resembling the clash of countless soldiers. The terrible killing intent turned into an invisible grinding mill of the Great Dao, ready to crush all living things in the desert.
The previously smooth progress of the various groups suddenly turned into near disaster.
“Fools!” one Formation Array master roared, cursing Heaven Unity Palace’s Soldier Realm Elder Sun Ji.
...
...
Hundreds of miles away.
Li Mu sensed something and looked back toward the desert, a faint smile on his face.
“That should give these Outer World Cultivators a hard time,” Li Mu said.
He felt no goodwill toward these people. Based solely on what people like Yue Guoxiang had done on the continent—acting like butchers, treating this world’s inhabitants as livestock, blood sacrifices, killing at will—they were no good. Li Mu had no qualms about scheming against them.
“Let’s hurry. The killing intent in that ancient battlefield won’t hold them for long,” Li Mu said.
He did not underestimate his opponents.
Beyond the Heavens, there were surely experts and Formation Array masters who would break through eventually.
They pressed onward.
Along the way, they encountered many obstacles: confusing swamps, sheer mirror-like cliffs, deep misty chasms, maze-like passages, and areas guarded by deceased Ancient Gods...
After about half a day, Li Mu and the others arrived at a place with clear waters and green mountains.
A beautiful mountain shaped like five spread fingers—the Five Finger Mountain—appeared before Li Mu and his companions.
Green hills, clear streams, roaring waterfalls.
“We’re here,” Li Mu said, his spirits lifting.
This Five Finger Mountain was the endpoint marked on the Path of Immortality map.
The Immortal was in this Five Finger Mountain.
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The immortal mountain before them was lush and green, with flourishing plants and abundant immortal grasses. Mist spread everywhere. From afar, waterfalls appeared like jade belts decorating the mountainsides. Li Mu and the others, having emerged from a land full of extreme dangers and hardships, immediately felt their spirits lift. Taking a breath of the fresh air that blew toward them, all their weariness seemed to be swept away.
"Let's go."
Li Mu led the way, with Guo Yuqing following behind. The Wind, Pluck, Play, Sing Quartet took positions on the left and right sides, guarding the front and rear to protect Mingyue, Qingfeng, and Wang Shiyu. The group quickly moved into the Five Finger Mountain.
Everyone looked excited.
But Li Mu and Guo Yuqing remained exceptionally calm inside.
Because the last part of a journey is often the hardest, and the final moment is usually the most critical. One careless move could ruin all the previous efforts, just like a pile of earth collapsing when it's almost nine ren high.
Fortunately, after entering the Five Finger Mountain, they didn't encounter any danger.
This area was filled with gentle and abundant spiritual energy. Green mountains and clear waters, with a soft breeze, made it feel extremely comfortable. Not even the shadow of a wild beast could be seen. There were no Formation Arrays or killing intent around. It seemed like a paradise.
The five solitary peaks of the Five Finger Mountain stood like giant pillars supporting the sky, piercing toward the heavens. Each solitary peak was vaguely divided into three sections, round and independent. The more they looked, the more the peaks resembled a human hand, positioned on the eastern side. At the foot of the mountains lay a wide valley with a flat terrain, like the palm of a hand.
"According to the Path of Immortality map, that immortal is trapped in this valley, beneath the tallest peak in the middle." Li Mu pointed toward the highest and most majestic solitary peak in the distance.
Among the structure of the Five Finger Mountain, this solitary peak was like the middle finger of a hand.
In everyone's hearts, there was both excitement and unease.
A thousand years had passed. Was that immortal still there?
If alive, would he be easy to talk to?
If dead, would he have left behind a legacy that could protect everyone?
Li Mu said nothing and led the group forward quickly.
After a little less than half an incense stick's time, they arrived at the base of the Middle Finger Peak.
"That is..." Li Mu and the others stopped in surprise, gazing ahead.
They saw a man-made vegetable field, about three or four acres in size, very neatly arranged with different kinds of vegetables. Because this area was rich in spiritual energy, the plants grew extremely vigorously, lush and green, with abundant fruits.
Between the vegetable plots, there were channels built from blue stones, extending toward a pond about a hundred meters away. Next to the pond stood a courtyard with a green bamboo fence. Inside the courtyard were three thatched cottages, a stone table, two stone stools, and a small flower bed.
No one had expected to see such a scene beneath the Middle Finger Peak.
Wasn't the place where an immortal lived supposed to have Jade Palaces?
Or perhaps some other awe-inspiring buildings, cave dwellings, or layers upon layers of Formation Arrays? It should have been full of immortal qi. Who would have thought it would be like a small farmhouse, filled with the atmosphere of daily life and a sense of pastoral joy that greeted them.
"Is this the place where that immortal lives?" Mingyue asked, scratching her head in confusion.
It wasn't what she had imagined.
Li Mu, Guo Yuqing, and Qingfeng, however, fixed their eyes on the three thatched cottages. The doors of the cottages were tightly shut, and they couldn't tell if anyone was inside. If there really was an immortal, he should be in those cottages.
"Everyone, be careful."
Li Mu gave the order and walked toward the fenced courtyard first.
Soon, they all stood at the courtyard entrance.
"Excuse me, is anyone there?" The muddle-headed Xiao Mingyue pushed open the green bamboo door and went inside, blinking her eyes like a weasel sneaking in to steal a chicken.
No one answered.
A layer of dust had settled on the stone table in the yard. In the corners of the thatched cottage eaves, there were cobweb-like dust accumulations. The exotic flowers and plants in the flower bed were quite abundant but obviously hadn't been tended to, growing wildly in a disorderly manner.
"It looks like no one has lived here for a long time," Yuan Hou said.
Although they hadn't opened the doors to the three thatched cottages to look inside, they could be sure that no life energy fluctuations came from within.
Could it be that the immortal had already died?
After all, a thousand years had passed. Back then, the immortal had fought a great battle with the Demon Leader, and it was very likely he had suffered severe injuries. So he couldn't leave the Divine Tomb area and could only send his voice out. Perhaps he had succumbed to his wounds?
That would undoubtedly be the worst outcome.
For Li Mu and the others, even if the immortal had died and only left behind his legacy, that would be unacceptable. Because even if they obtained the immortal's inheritance, when the major sects from Beyond the Heavens arrived, the legacy would be snatched away, only hastening their deaths.
They could only bet on the chance that the immortal was still alive and could protect them.
But now, the situation didn't look good.
Originally, Li Mu had thought that if the immortal had truly died, he hoped the burial site would have something like an Immortal Dao Formation that they could use to make a last stand. But now, in this courtyard, there wasn't the slightest trace of any Formation Array.
This was like trying to tame a snake.
There was nothing.
Just as Li Mu was about to have everyone search around the Middle Finger Peak for other clues, a voice came from the middle thatched cottage.
"Ahem, there... there's someone. There's someone."
It was a very old voice, low and lacking in energy.
After a while, the door of the thatched cottage opened. A stooped figure in a gray robe, with sparse white hair and a decrepit appearance, leaning on a cane, slowly made his way out.
"You... have you come from outside the Divine Tomb?" The old man lifted his head with effort. He had lost all his teeth, and his speech was slurred. The skin on his face was like dried orange peel, full of pits and wrinkles. He looked so old he seemed like a skeleton that had crawled out of a grave.
Li Mu and the others exchanged glances, shocked and astonished.
"Senior, you are...?" Li Mu asked cautiously.
"I... I am Emperor Mingguang." The old man gasped for breath. "You... have you come following the Path of Immortality map I sent out back then... people from the outside world? So a thousand years have already passed?" He had to pause for breath three times while speaking one sentence. He was extremely weak, as if the flame of his life could go out at any moment.
Emperor Mingguang?
They had never heard that name.
But anyone who called himself a Celestial Emperor must have been exceptionally talented and brilliant. To be called an emperor among immortals, what level of cultivation and honor was that? Only... looking at him now, it was really hard to connect him with the title of Celestial Emperor.
Li Mu nodded. "Yes, the Divine Tomb has opened again. We followed the Path of Immortality map and found this place. Senior..."
When Emperor Mingguang heard this, a glimmer of joy appeared in his eyes, which were nearly buried in wrinkles. "Excellent. A thousand years have finally passed. I've waited for this day. My legacy can be passed on. I can die in peace."
As he spoke, he started coughing violently again. His body trembled, and he could no longer stand steadily. He tilted to the side and began to fall.
"Senior..." Li Mu hurried over and supported him. "Senior, your body..."
A flicker of sadness passed through Emperor Mingguang's eyes. "In my prime, I dominated the Ziwei Star Domain and swept away all enemies. How glorious I was then... Now... Ah, a thousand years ago, I fought that Demon Leader to the death. Although I suppressed him, my foundation was injured, and I was invaded by demonic power. Holding on until now, my oil is spent, my lamp dry. I often fall into deep sleep, and all my Immortal Power is gone..."
Hearing this, everyone's hearts sank.
"You... Heh... Are you... very disappointed?" Emperor Mingguang laughed mockingly. With Li Mu's support, he sat down on a stone lantern in the middle of the yard and started panting again.
"It's okay, old man. Even though you're dying, you'll live on in spirit." Mingyue jumped over to comfort him.
Emperor Mingguang: "..."
Li Mu and the others: "..."
At that moment, Xiao Mingyue realized she had said the wrong thing.
After saying that, she suddenly felt it didn't sound quite right. Under the reproachful gazes of the others, she quickly tried to make up for it. "No, no, I'm not good with words. I'm not cursing you. Listen, old man, even though you're about to die, you suppressed the Demon Leader and sacrificed yourself for others. You'll live forever in our hearts... Mmmph..."
Li Mu directly covered her mouth.
Please, just stop talking.
Emperor Mingguang smiled indulgently. "You little rascal... with your rare innate 'Dao Body Planting Demon' physique, being muddle-headed is normal. I won't hold it against you... I don't have much time left. I finally waited for you all to come. Once I pass down the immortal method, I'll have no more regrets. The lineage of Emperor Mingguang must not end with me..."
As he said this, he glanced at Mingyue, who looked apologetic, and continued, panting, "What a pity, you little monkey. With your Dao Body Planting Demon, a rare physique that would make all the major Immortal Sects in the Stellar River flock to you, but you're not suited for my tradition..."
Mingyue was greatly disappointed. "Old man, why don't you give it a try? What if I'm suited?"
Li Mu and the others couldn't help but laugh.
But this Emperor Mingguang was truly impressive. Even though he was extremely weak, worse off than an ordinary person, his insight was exceptional. With one look, he had seen Mingyue's special physique. Previously, Zuo Luyi had said the same thing—that Mingyue had a demon soul inside her. Later, after refining the demon soul, her strength surged, and she cultivated the phenomenon of "White Lotus Rooted in Azure Sky"... So, the reason Mingyue was so muddle-headed and naturally airheaded was because of her physique.
"When you find the Cultivation Method that truly suits you in the future, you'll naturally understand. If you practice the right method, you'll become enlightened, open your wisdom treasure, and become smarter..."
Emperor Mingguang smiled as he spoke.
Then Mingyue boldly asked, "So, old man, which of us is suited for your legacy?"
Emperor Mingguang's gaze swept over the group and finally landed on Wang Shiyu. His cloudy eyes suddenly lit up, first with delight, then shock, and finally with overwhelming joy.
"Haha... cough... Good, excellent. I never imagined that at the end of my life, I would encounter a legendary 'Bright Sage Body'." He looked at Wang Shiyu, unable to contain his excitement. "Little girl, do you have a master? Would you be willing to become my disciple?"
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When Wang Shiyu finally reached the immortal's abode, she held great hope in her heart.
But upon seeing the immortal, her hope dimmed.
Because the man before her was an old man on his last legs, so frail that his speech was unclear.
Even if he had once been peerless and dominated the world, now the earth was already piled up to his neck—what could he possibly do?
Yet unexpectedly, this Emperor Mingguang immediately spoke of the special nature of Mingyue's constitution.
Then he pointed out that she was not a constitution incapable of cultivation, but rather the "Tongming Sacred Body."
What was the Tongming Sacred Body?
Wang Shiyu did not know.
But she could tell from Emperor Mingguang's tone that she seemed to be able to cultivate after all.
This was the most enticing news she had heard since coming to this world.
She had suffered too many setbacks before.
Even Li Mu could not solve her constitution problem, making Wang Shiyu nearly despair.
The Ginseng Fruit had spurned her.
Heaven had cast down divine punishment as if she were a sinner.
But now, after such a long darkness, was dawn finally about to break?
"Senior, I have no sect or school, and I cannot practice martial arts. Can I... truly cultivate your technique?" Wang Shiyu's voice trembled slightly.
"That's right. Of course you cannot practice ordinary techniques, because your meridians are blocked, your Dantian is dry and withered, and you are born with a Tongming body, just like a piece of refined iron." Emperor Mingguang panted heavily, pausing after every few words. He said, "That is because your constitution is one of the strongest battle bodies in the universe, past and present. As long as you obtain the correct cultivation method, you can step into the ranks of the strongest."
"R-Really?" Wang Shiyu felt as if she were in a dream after enduring so much hardship, afraid that all this was just an illusion.
Beside her, Li Mu was also full of tension and anticipation.
Wang Shiyu's cultivation problem had always been a worry in his heart.
Even though this old classmate usually appeared calm, Li Mu's spiritual power was extremely strong, and he could fully sense the anxiety in her heart.
But Li Mu had tried many methods, all without success.
Even among the various martial arts manuals and immortal cultivation techniques found in the storage artifacts of Outer World Cultivators like Yue Guoxiang, Emperor Qin Ming, and Black-Staff Granny, he had not found any method that could change Wang Shiyu's constitution and allow her to cultivate.
Now, could it finally be resolved?
Emperor Mingguang's wrinkled face carried a gentle smile. "Of course it's true. The Tongming Sacred Body is a sacred body! Any constitution, once linked with the word 'sacred,' is one of the top-tier constitutions in the universe, appearing only once in ten thousand years. As long as you practice my method and break through the initial barrier, your progress will be swift... Little girl, are you willing to become my disciple?"
Wang Shiyu instinctively looked at Li Mu.
Li Mu smiled and nodded.
Thump!
Wang Shiyu knelt on the ground, speaking with utmost reverence, "Disciple Wang Shiyu pays respect to Master."
Emperor Mingguang nodded breathlessly. "Good. Bowing and kneeling to give thanks for the master's grace—I accept you as my disciple. However, upon entering my school, you must abide by my rules. If you deceive your master, defy your ancestors, or betray the school, heaven and earth will strike you down together." He recited fifteen rules, all with ancient meaning and not contrary to natural and human ethics. After finishing, he asked, "Are you willing?"
"Your disciple is willing." Wang Shiyu kowtowed.
Given the urgent situation, other formalities were omitted for now.
Li Mu saw that Emperor Mingguang's condition worsened from continuous speaking; his breathing was as faint as a thread. Worried he might stop breathing altogether, Li Mu quickly took out some divine herbs he had obtained in Eternal Heaven.
Emperor Mingguang did not refuse and swallowed a few divine herbs. His complexion improved slightly.
But after resting for a moment, he shook his head and refused the divine herbs Li Mu offered again. "Thank you, young man. My injuries lie in my origin source. Although these herbs are extraordinary, they are ultimately not world-shaking elixirs and cannot replenish my origin source. It's like drinking poison to quench thirst."
As he spoke, his left arm moved unnaturally. The wind blew, lifting his sleeve to reveal a bare stump without a hand. The cut area had atrophied muscles, like a dried orange peel, looking extremely abnormal. Clearly, he had lost his hand long ago.
A Celestial Emperor possessed boundless divine powers, so how could he have lost his palm?
What kind of person could sever the hand of such a being?
Seeing this, Li Mu felt a stir in his heart.
Emperor Mingguang noticed Li Mu's expression and raised his left arm. Gazing at the bare forearm without a hand, his expression was filled with emotion as he reminisced about the past. After a long while, he said faintly, "Back then, I fought that Demon Leader to the very end. With no other choice, I severed my own left hand, transforming it into the Five Finger Mountain to suppress that Demon Leader. My hand can no longer regenerate..." His words were filled with sighs.
Everyone was shocked upon hearing this.
So the Five Finger Mountain was actually transformed from Emperor Mingguang's left hand?
No wonder the mountain looked like a human hand... Well, it turns out it really was formed from a real human hand. Emperor Mingguang used one of his own hands to suppress a Demon Leader—that was truly great courage.
"Master, what did you mean earlier by the world-shaking elixir?" Wang Shiyu suddenly asked.
A look of desolation appeared on Emperor Mingguang's face. "The world-shaking elixir is the spiritual root of heaven and earth, the spiritual veins of the universe, the spiritual springs of the Stellar River, the spiritual cores of the stars. Obtaining just one of them can reverse death to life. However, such immortal medicines are extremely rare in the world. Unless one has absolutely heaven-defying luck, even the great figures of the Immortal Dao can hardly obtain them."
The spiritual root of heaven and earth?
Li Mu instantly thought of something in his mind.
Wang Shiyu also reacted. "The spiritual root of heaven and earth—Brother Mu mentioned before that the Ginseng Fruit Tree is the spiritual root of heaven and earth." She looked at Emperor Mingguang and asked, "Master, is the Ginseng Fruit the world-shaking elixir you mentioned?"
"You actually know about the Ginseng Fruit Tree? That's quite rare. This kind of tree is indeed the spiritual root of heaven and earth. There is a place in this Divine Tomb where such a tree exists. However, since this Divine Tomb is ultimately a place for the dead, the vitality was extracted by those who built this great tomb. That Ginseng Fruit Tree has turned to stone. What a pity." Emperor Mingguang spoke with faint regret.
Wang Shiyu said, "Master, that tree has borne four fruits. When we came, we encountered them..."
Emperor Mingguang was slightly taken aback. "How is that possible... Then, where are the fruits?"
Wang Shiyu lowered her head.
Li Mu and the others were also a bit confused.
Mingyue said muddle-headedly, "Old sir, don't think about the fruits. You're too late—we already ate them... We're really sorry. We didn't know the fruits were so important to you."
Emperor Mingguang: "..."
"I truly never expected that stone tree would actually bear four Ginseng Fruits. Is it because the world is reviving, or has this great tomb developed a problem?" He was astonished and carefully calculated but found no result. Then he smiled calmly and said, "This is fate's decree. The world-shaking elixir was right before me, yet I had no fate with it. It is my destiny to be buried here."
Qingfeng suddenly spoke up. "No, there's still one Ginseng Fruit."
Li Mu's eyes also lit up. "Right, there's still one fruit that wasn't eaten. It fell into the ground..." That fruit, which had 'escaped' because it despised Wang Shiyu, was hidden underground in the orchard.
Li Mu clearly remembered that in Journey to the West, when Sun Wukong wreaked havoc in the orchard, the first Ginseng Fruit he knocked down also fell into the ground. It was precisely because of this fruit that the count on the tree didn't match. Qingfeng and Mingyue's scolding angered Sun Wukong, who then overturned the Ginseng Fruit Tree. But later, when Guanyin from the South Sea revived the tree, that fruit that had fallen into the ground at the beginning returned to the tree.
This meant that Ginseng Fruits which 'enter upon touching the earth' could actually be retrieved from underground.
"Yes, yes, yes! There's still one!" Wang Shiyu's eyes brightened, and she quickly recounted what had happened earlier.
Hearing this, Emperor Mingguang also showed a pleased expression. "So it seems, heaven has left me a thread of hope."
Wang Shiyu said, "Then we need to hurry back to the orchard and find a way to retrieve the Ginseng Fruit from underground."
At this moment, Qingfeng, who had been silent all along, spoke again. "I'm afraid we can't go back. Those Extra-Terrestrial Sects should be not far from the Five Finger Mountain now."
Only then did everyone remember the vicious pursuers behind them.
Qingfeng looked at Emperor Mingguang and asked, "Does Senior have a way to make these Extra-Terrestrial Sects step aside or retreat?"
Hearing this, Emperor Mingguang said, "A thousand years ago, I sent out the map, hoping outsiders would come here and take my legacy out. I never expected my severely injured self could live until a thousand years later. Now I'm at death's door—wanting to repel these sects... I'm afraid it's very difficult."
The reputation of the past was, after all, a thing of the past.
Among Immortal Sects, what bloody struggles haven't occurred for techniques and resources? To vie for a legacy, those sects could commit any insane act.
Qingfeng asked again, "Dare I ask, Senior, what exactly is the Demon Leader suppressed under the Five Finger Mountain?"
Emperor Mingguang was stunned. "It is a demon that escaped from the land of sin, devouring all living beings. If it grows up, it could directly destroy star sectors... Why do you ask?"
Qingfeng smiled. "Just curious."
Wang Shiyu said, "This is no time for curiosity... By the way, I remember when Wuzhuang Temple was besieged, those people said that those who have eaten Ginseng Fruit possess medicinal power in their bodies, and their flesh and blood are also great medicines. If Master drinks some blood containing this medicinal power, could it help restore some of your strength?"
Her suggestion made Li Mu and the others' eyes light up.
Qingfeng frowned slightly, looked at Wang Shiyu, then at Li Mu, but ultimately said nothing.
Mingyue said muddle-headedly, very cute and naive, "Old sir, is my sister's method feasible? If so, I'll give you some of my blood to drink."
Emperor Mingguang said, "Theoretically, it could restore some of my strength. But drinking others' blood is ultimately not a righteous practice..."
"Stop being so fussy," Mingyue directly cut her own arm, took out a jade bowl, collected a small half-bowl of blood, and handed it over. "Old sir, is this enough blood?"
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"You little rascal..." Emperor Mingguang was caught between laughter and tears, but he did not hesitate. Taking the jade bowl, he drained it in one gulp, handed it back, and said, "Throughout my life in the Ziwei Star Domain, I never begged anyone for help. Never thought that in the end, I would owe a debt to a little monkey like you..."
As he spoke, a miraculous transformation began to occur on his body.
His sparse white hair gradually thickened.
The wrinkles on his face, like the dried peel of an orange, smoothed out as if arid land were being nourished by water. The creases vanished, and his withered muscles regained a lustrous suppleness. It was as though time had reversed on him, making him younger before their eyes.
At this moment, Emperor Mingguang had recovered somewhat. His voice was strong, his complexion ruddy, as if he had abruptly transformed from a centenarian into a robust man in his fifties or sixties.
He sat on the stone chair, closed his eyes, and began cycling his cultivation method.
Instantly, the Worldly Spiritual Energy across the Five Finger Mountain surged toward him like a tide, pouring into his body. Visible streams of energy carried immense pressure. Li Mu and the others showed alarm and had to retreat back repeatedly.
Now, Emperor Mingguang finally revealed his terrifying foundational power. Countless semi-transparent Runes swirled around him. The Worldly Spiritual Energy turned into hurricane-like waves, flowing into his body. Simultaneously, a mysterious, vast power circulated within him, enough to instill fear in all living beings.
Was this the power of a Celestial Emperor?
Li Mu and Guo Yuqing exchanged a glance.
Very strong.
So strong that they could hardly comprehend it now.
It was a difference in realm, in level.
The surging Immortal Qi flowed, granting Emperor Mingguang, who stood within the vortex of Worldly Spiritual Energy, immense might and presence. He was like a supreme ruler overlooking all directions. Li Mu and the others had no choice but to retreat again and again. In the end, they had to move back a kilometer just to barely withstand this pressure.
After the time it takes to drink a cup of tea, Emperor Mingguang stopped his breathing exercises.
His appearance had become even younger. His silver hair turned salt-and-pepper gray, the wrinkles on his face completely vanished, his eyes became brighter, and his frame grew tall and sturdy, no longer stooped. An aura of authority naturally emanated from him, silent yet palpable.
That terrifying energy was now contained within his body, gradually becoming undetectable.
"Master, have you recovered?" Wang Shiyu ran over excitedly.
Emperor Mingguang looked at this new disciple of his, his gaze gentle. "It's not that easy. The damage reached my origin. Even a complete Ginseng Fruit wouldn't work in a single day. One bowl of blood only extended my lifespan by a few years. To repair my origin, I still need to find other methods."
Li Mu and the others also approached to congratulate Emperor Mingguang.
"Old man, how are you feeling now?" Mingyue asked with a giggle. "You have my blood inside you now, hehe. Want another bowl?"
Emperor Mingguang shook his head. "You girl... No need. One bowl or ten bowls, the effect is the same. The Ginseng Fruit's medicinal power has penetrated deep into your bodies, not just in your blood. It has already repaired part of your physique. The efficacy is no longer complete."
Li Mu said, "Senior, has your strength recovered? Can you suppress those Extra-Terrestrial Sects?"
Emperor Mingguang smiled faintly and looked into the distance. "They are already here."
Li Mu and the others were startled and looked back the way they had come.
After the time it takes to drink a cup of tea, they saw hundreds of figures on the distant horizon. They moved extremely fast, like hundreds of arrows released from a bow, slicing through the air as they sped closer.
Clearly, Emperor Mingguang's perception far exceeded theirs. He had detected them a full tea's time earlier. This made Li Mu and the others even more unable to gauge the extent of this Celestial Emperor's power, and a strong sense of wariness grew in their hearts.
Moments later, the large wave of people from the Beyond the Heavens sects arrived outside the fenced courtyard.
Li Mu and the others were also surprised. Besides the ones they had encountered before, like the Heavenly Demon Sect and Heaven Unity Palace, there were actually so many more Outer World Cultivators. Dozens of times more than they had imagined.
However, most of these people bore injuries and looked quite disheveled. One could imagine how much threat the traps Li Mu had left along the way—in places like the desert Ancient God battlefield, the misty swamp, and the great abyss—had posed to these proud Outer World Cultivators.
"It's him," 'Emperor Qin Ming' said from the crowd, pointing at Li Mu.
Swish, swish, swish.
Countless furious gazes instantly focused on Li Mu, sharp as knives, as if they wanted to slice him into a thousand pieces.
Among them were Heaven Unity Palace's Soldier Realm Elder Sun Ji, and the Heavenly Demon Sect's "Devil Blade" Changsun Changkong.
Li Mu smiled calmly and said, "So it's you, friends from Beyond the Heavens. I am Li Mu, one of the masters of this planet, and also known for my hospitality. Seeing you celestial visitors from afar, I was so delighted that I couldn't resist setting up some little tests along your way. I didn't expect they'd leave you all so dusty and disheveled. My sincere apologies. However, you all passed successfully, which is truly commendable. From now on, we are all one family."
His words made the Outer World Cultivators livid with anger.
What damn tests! Since when do we need a local bug like you to test us?
Who's one family with you?
Are you even worthy?
Some drew their swords and spears, itching to charge forward immediately and chop Li Mu into mincemeat.
But in the end, they restrained themselves.
While approaching from hundreds of kilometers away, they had sensed the overwhelming, terrifying power and pressure emanating from Emperor Mingguang during his breathing exercises. Now, seeing Emperor Mingguang standing among Li Mu's group, they roughly understood what had happened.
The Immortal had been rescued.
Li Mu had gotten to him first.
No one dared to act recklessly in front of an Immortal.
"Hehe, folks, sorry about that. The old man is already on our side. You're too late," Mingyue said smugly, grinning. "We won't be keeping you for dinner, so you'd better head back quickly. Otherwise, if the old man gets angry, you might turn to ashes in an instant."
The Outer World Cultivators' gazes fell upon Emperor Mingguang.
"Senior, we cultivators from the Perseus Star Zone followed your map here. We endured many hardships and regret that we couldn't assist you. However, witnessing your majestic presence is the honor of our lives," Sun Ji from Heaven Unity Palace stepped forward, bowing respectfully. "This humble one is a disciple of Heaven Unity Palace. I dare to ask, has Senior already chosen an heir?"
Emperor Mingguang nodded, his expression gentle. "A disciple of Heaven Unity Palace... I once met your founding ancestor, 'Heaven Unity Transforms Rain' Shen Buer. We can be considered old acquaintances... Yes, this old man has found an heir. It is this young girl." He pointed at Wang Shiyu. "She can inherit my legacy."
Upon hearing that Emperor Mingguang actually knew their founding ancestor, the people from Heaven Unity Palace were immensely excited. But when they heard that this Immortal had already taken a disciple, all the Outer World Cultivators felt their hearts turn cold.
They had come all this way through countless hardships, only to arrive too late in the end.
Drawing water with a bamboo basket—all for nothing.
Then, the Heavenly Demon Sect's "Devil Blade" Changsun Changkong seemed to remember something. He stepped out from the crowd, bowed, and said, "Senior, you seem to be unwell? Are the old wounds from the demon-slaying battle years ago still not healed?"
"Hmm?" A sharp glint flashed in Emperor Mingguang's eyes.
Changsun Changkong suddenly felt a terrifying force press down on him, as if he were about to be crushed into paste instantly. Scared out of his wits, he hurriedly cried out, "Senior, please don't misunderstand! I meant no disrespect! Our Heavenly Demon Sect also has some holy medicines for healing and restoring one's origin. We are willing to offer them to you."
Only after he finished speaking did that destructive aura slowly fade away.
Changsun Changkong gasped for breath, his face pale, his whole body drenched in cold sweat as if he had been fished out of water.
He quickly bowed to Emperor Mingguang to apologize and presented several treasured medicines from the Heavenly Demon Sect, holding them high above his head, not daring to move.
Among these Outer World Cultivators, "Devil Blade" Changsun Changkong's strength ranked within the top three—a tough opponent. Yet, Emperor Mingguang had only glanced at him casually and reduced him to such a state. The others immediately abandoned any thought of acting rashly and gave up their delusions of luck.
Wang Shiyu walked over, took the healing medicines Changsun Changkong was holding up, and presented them to Emperor Mingguang.
Emperor Mingguang accepted them, then said indifferently, "You followed the map here. Whether to rescue me or to obtain the inheritance, regardless, you showed some sincerity. This old man has escaped his imprisonment and is inclined toward kindness today, so I will not kill anyone. But if anyone harbors thoughts of seizing by force..."
"We wouldn't dare."
"We dare not."
The Outer World Cultivators hurriedly bowed.
Emperor Mingguang continued, "This old man's origin is injured and requires external aid. If you have items that can heal or replenish deficiencies, you can exchange them with me for Immortal Arts, or to form a bond of goodwill."
The previously disheartened Outer World Cultivators were overjoyed upon hearing this.
Emperor Mingguang added, "One more thing: although I have taken this girl as my heir, she is not my closing disciple. The heritage I possess consists of thirty-six paths. Therefore, as long as one has suitable aptitude, or can provide treatment for my injuries, this old man can also impart the heritage."
At these words, the Outer World Cultivators erupted in cheers.
Beyond the mountains and rivers, a village appears when the willows are dark and the flowers bright. There was still hope for them to obtain the Immortal's legacy after all.
But on the side, Li Mu and Guo Yuqing's expressions changed.
Things were starting to develop in a direction they hadn't anticipated. Emperor Mingguang didn't seem to have any intention of absolutely protecting them. Instead, he was making deals with the Outer World Cultivators. This...
Qingfeng, sitting in his wheelchair, rubbed his temples, his eyes continuously scanning the surrounding terrain.
On the other side, the Outer World Cultivators had already begun "bidding" one after another.
They took out either rare treasures or precious elixirs, letting Emperor Mingguang choose freely. Hundreds of Outer World Cultivators wished they could empty their life savings, just to win Emperor Mingguang's favor.
Those priceless treasures they usually guarded with their lives, unwilling to give away even under threat of death, now they actually worried they couldn't give them away.
Li Mu frowned.
He vaguely felt that something wasn't quite right.
Just then, a voice—extremely shrill and abrupt—suddenly sounded in his ears: "You have the aura of the 'Five Emperors' Longevity Sutra' on you, kid. Are you from Earth?"
Li Mu was inwardly startled.
He maintained a calm expression and scanned his surroundings. He noticed Emperor Mingguang was carefully examining the treasures offered by the Outer World Cultivators, clearly not the one who had spoken. Those Outer World Cultivators also looked fanatical, eagerly presenting their treasures, afraid of falling behind. Each of them appeared excited and frenzied
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