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"The Imperial Son title! Good heavens! The Saint Lord himself is initiating the Heaven-Ascending Battle for the Imperial Son position!"
"What is the Imperial Son position? Isn't the Holy Son the highest honor for disciples in the Holy Land? And what is the Heaven-Ascending Battle?"
"The Imperial Son position surpasses even the Holy Son! It is a transcendent status equal to that of the Saint Lord himself!"
"Legends say only monstrous prodigies with unrivaled talent, those capable of dominating an entire era's fortune, are qualified for the Saint Lord to initiate the Imperial Son's Heaven-Ascending Battle for them!"
"And it's called the Heaven-Ascending Battle for a reason: to ascend to the seat of True Martial Imperial Son, one must defeat three consecutive generations of True Martial Holy Sons! Such difficulty truly deserves the name of ascending to heaven!"
"Holy shit! Defeat three generations of True Martial Holy Sons?"
"The Holy Son before Wan Longxiao was Brother Zhang Wu, now a Colossus expert at the third level of the Grotto-Heaven Realm!"
"That's manageable. After all, Wan Longxiao just became Holy Son, and Brother Zhang Wu's realm hasn't advanced too far yet!"
"But the Holy Son before that, it was Brother Hou Long!"
"What Brother Hou Long? Call him Elder Hou Long now! Elder Hou Long is now a Marquis-Level Expert at the third level of the Divine Treasure Realm!"
Upon hearing that Hou Long was now a Marquis-Level Elder at the third level of the Divine Treasure Realm, every disciple was utterly shocked.
No wonder it was called the Heaven-Ascending Battle—becoming the True Martial Imperial Son required defeating a Divine Treasure Realm, Marquis-Level Elder.
For most disciples, wasn't this battle even more difficult than ascending to heaven?
"Has anyone ever succeeded in this Heaven-Ascending Battle?" a disciple among the onlookers asked.
"Of course! The Scriptures Pavilion records contain such accounts!"
"But those were very long ago. It’s said that those seniors who became True Martial Imperial Sons all achieved at least the Divine Ability Realm, starting their journey as Emperors!"
"That era was the most glorious and brilliant epoch of our True Martial Holy Land. Even across the entire Youlong Domain, we were a Holy Land powerhouse!"
"But there's no need to dwell on the past, for we are about to witness the dawn of a new era!"
The explaining disciple sighed inwardly, thinking of the Holy Land's past glory compared to its current decline.
However, when he raised his head and saw the figure in white robes standing in the sky, a brilliant light shone in his eyes.
Yes, why dwell on the past? They were about to witness the birth of a new era, one far greater than any before!
"Well? Is the position of True Martial Imperial Son worthy of your status?" After speaking, the True Martial Saint Lord looked at Qin Xuan with another smile.
Yet Qin Xuan merely frowned slightly in response.
What True Martial Imperial Son? He didn't care about that. He came to the Holy Land only to find "comrades," fellow Daoists.
In Qin Xuan's eyes, this Imperial Son Heaven-Ascending Battle the Saint Lord was arranging for him...
...was far less useful than helping him search other Holy Lands for suitable Holy Maidens to arrange marriage meetings!
All he was doing was useless nonsense!
Elder Hai understood him better; he knew what Qin Xuan truly needed!
"Husband, you can do it! Secure the Imperial Son position!"
"Go for it, husband!"
Following the Saint Lord's words, Liu Qiyue and Xia Qingcheng, standing below, both cheered excitedly for Qin Xuan.
As Core Disciples of the True Martial Holy Land, they fully grasped the significance of the True Martial Imperial Son title.
"What? Husband? My Senior Sister Liu and Junior Sister Xia!!"
"It’s over! I have no chance now!"
"That's fine. You never really had a chance anyway. Don’t be upset!"
"He sure knows how to twist the knife!"
"Qin, you fiend! You are irreconcilable with me!!"
The public use of "husband" by both women threw the male disciples into chaos once again.
Those two cries of "husband" were like two sharp knives piercing the hearts of male disciples, making them ache deeply.
Seeing the hopeful expressions on Liu Qiyue and Xia Qingcheng’s faces, Qin Xuan's slight frown softened.
Since it made the two women happy, he decided he would accept the True Martial Imperial Son position!
After all, keeping them in good spirits was beneficial for the babies they carried—maybe another monstrous prodigy would be born?
"Considering Qiyue, Qingcheng, and Elder Hai’s esteem, I will accept this position of True Martial Imperial Son!"
"Zhang Wu, Hou Long—if I heard correctly, it’s the two of you?"
"For the Imperial Son Heaven-Ascending Battle, you two shall face me together with Wan Longxiao!"
Thinking this, Qin Xuan released the Great Que Sword's hilt. With a wave of his hand, the Demon-Suppressing Sword flew back into his grasp. Holding it aloft, he scanned his surroundings.
"You jest, Imperial Son Qin! Your strength is witnessed by all. There’s no need for the Heaven-Ascending Battle to prove it!"
"Exactly! Who else but you deserves the Imperial Son position?"
Zhang Wu and Hou Long quickly stepped forward from the crowd of Elders and Deacons, cupping their hands respectfully.
After all, even Gu Xianghan at the sixth level of the Divine Treasure Realm had been cleaved into the Array Path Peak by just one of Qin Xuan's strikes and was still lying buried there!
The two of them together likely couldn't even withstand a single blow from Gu Xianghan, let alone challenge Qin Xuan!
Seeing this, Qin Xuan glanced at the True Martial Saint Lord. The Saint Lord nodded and declared, "What they say is true. Your strength far surpasses theirs. Any further battle is unnecessary!"
"From this day forward, you are the Imperial Son of the True Martial Holy Land! Your status equals mine. You command the Holy Land and its order!"
The True Martial Saint Lord's voice boomed mightily, resonating throughout the entire True Martial Sacred Land, stirring the emotions of every disciple.
"We greet the True Martial Imperial Son! Glory to the Imperial Son!"
"We greet the True Martial Imperial Son! Glory to the Imperial Son!"
Following the Saint Lord's proclamation, everyone present—disciples, Elders, and Deacons—bowed towards Qin Xuan, offering congratulations with clasped fists.
Roaring, tide-like cheers swept across the Array Path Peak, scattering birds and beasts from the mountains.
It also startled the Elder who'd just tried to crawl out from the collapsed mountain peak back into hiding.
Not out of fear of Qin Xuan’s revenge, but out of humiliation.
Hearing the thunderous cheers and watching the masses of Elders and disciples bowing towards him below...
Even Qin Xuan felt stirred. After all, facing such a passionate scene, no one could remain unmoved.
Yet, stirred as he was, the main matter was not forgotten.
Under the collective gaze, Qin Xuan took a single step and appeared before Wan Longxiao.
Looking at the former True Martial Holy Son, Qin Xuan’s eyes were icy cold as he declared:
"I told you: among countless paths, you chose the one that leads to the most gruesome death."
"Now, you must die!"
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Feeling the sharp Sword Intent and terrifying aura radiating from Qin Xuan, Wan Longxiao’s pupils suddenly shrank. A wave of death fear spread through his heart.
"Imperial Son Qin, spare me! I am willing to swear allegiance to you!"
Wan Longxiao quickly kowtowed on the ground, trying to beg for a last chance at survival.
However, seeing this didn't change Qin Xuan’s cold expression. With an unmoved face, he slowly stretched out his hand towards Wan Longxiao.
Everything Wan Longxiao had done sealed his fate — framing Hai Bonan’s senior disciple and ordering the Law Enforcement Squad to attack Su Jiang, Liu Xia and the other two women.
Each act showed he deserved only a miserable death today!
Boom!
"Die!" Seeing Qin Xuan remain unmoved, madness filled Wan Longxiao's eyes.
He erupted suddenly! A short blade weapon slid from his sleeve. Gathering all his strength, he stabbed fiercely at Qin Xuan.
As a Holy Son of the True Martial Sacred Land, possessing both the Cloud Sky Sacred Body and the Azure Cloud Spirit Bone, Wan Longxiao's strike carried considerable might.
It was enough to make the disciples and Su Jiang, Liu Xia and the others gasp with shock and worry.
Yet facing Wan Longxiao's vicious attack, Qin Xuan didn’t even blink.
In everyone's sight, searing and sharp Exotic Flame, the Golden Emperor’s Skyfire, instantly surged from Qin Xuan’s arm, completely melting away the power Wan Longxiao exploded with.
Then, that long and elegant hand reached through the roaring Golden Emperor’s Skyfire Exotic Flame and grabbed Wan Longxiao's head.
Sizzle! Sizzle! Sizzle!
The searing, sharp Golden Emperor’s Skyfire, the scorching hot Solar Divine Flame.
Both poured out unrestrainedly from Qin Xuan’s palm, completely covering Wan Longxiao’s body.
"Ahhhhh!! Kill me! Kill me quickly!"
Burned by these two supreme flames, Wan Longxiao's skin began to blister and char.
Every part of his body screamed in what felt like the utmost agony imaginable.
Instantly breaking his spirit, he shrieked, begging for death.
But Qin Xuan remained unhurried.
Carefully controlling the heat, he burned Wan Longxiao for nearly fifteen minutes before finally turning him to ash.
Seeing the small pile of ash on the ground, Qin Xuan gave it a sweeping slap with his palm, scattering it into the mountains and forests of Array Path Peak. Only then did he nod with satisfaction at his handiwork.
Anyone who dared bully his woman deserved a death of suffering! Even their ashes wouldn’t remain in peace!
Watching Qin Xuan's satisfied expression, every disciple, Deacon, and Elder exchanged uneasy glances, a chill running down their spines.
Such brutal torture, even just watching, made their hearts pound with terror.
Especially Wan Longxiao's heart-rending wails—all could hear the sheer agony in his final moments.
This new Imperial Son truly held grudges fiercely!
Thinking this, the same doubt Hai Bonan once had floated through the disciples' minds:
Making someone like this the True Martial Imperial Son—was that really okay?
Even the True Martial Saint Lord couldn’t help but palm his forehead helplessly at the sight.
This kid was utterly without restraint! They couldn’t settle this privately?
Sensing the crowd's fearful looks, Qin Xuan didn’t care one bit.
Because the eyes of Su Jiang and Liu Xia held only love and gratitude filled with warmth.
Qin Xuan had killed Wan Longxiao so viciously to avenge them.
Seeing their feelings, Qin Xuan felt deeply satisfied. Others' opinions mattered little; after all, disciples and Elders couldn’t bear his children.
As long as his wives understood him!
"Qin Xuan, come with me!"
After witnessing the torture, the True Martial Saint Lord called to Qin Xuan.
Hearing this, Qin Xuan gave a reassuring nod to the four women, signaling them to rest easy.
Then he followed the True Martial Saint Lord towards the tallest peak at the center of the True Martial Sacred Land: True Martial Peak.
Upon True Martial Peak stood a magnificent grand hall. The plaque above its door read: True Martial Hall.
Walls bore carved dragons and phoenixes, mysterious glyphs etched upon them emanating streams of spiritual light.
Arriving at the plaza before the True Martial Hall with the Saint Lord, Qin Xuan gasped silently.
He could sense several profoundly terrifying, mighty auras hidden behind the True Martial Hall.
Such dreadful power? He’d felt it before only from one other person.
The Star River Realm Monarch before him – the True Martial Saint Lord!
"Indeed worthy of a Sacred Land. The foundations run deep!" Qin Xuan walked behind the Saint Lord, his voice filled with awe.
"To sense those old figures means your perception is sharper than I expected," the True Martial Saint Lord replied with slight surprise.
"Behind the True Martial Hall lie several towering stone halls. Each is the dwelling of a Star River Realm Monarch. They are the foundation that sustains the True Martial Sacred Land."
"If only I remained the sole pillar, other Sacred Lands would’ve swallowed us whole long ago!" the Saint Lord explained openly.
Qin Xuan nodded, not particularly stunned.
For a force of Sacred Land caliber, such foundations were only natural.
They entered the True Martial Hall and sat down. Seeing Qin Xuan’s utterly calm demeanor, the Saint Lord looked satisfied—impressed with the True Martial Imperial Son.
"Have you heard of the Roaming Dragon Ranking Battle and the Azure Heaven Secret Realm?" The Saint Lord wasted no time, cutting straight to the point.
"No," Qin Xuan shook his head.
Since arriving at the True Martial Sacred Land, Qin Xuan hadn't asked about anything besides news of Liu Qiyue and Xia Qingcheng—the two legendary beauties.
The Roaming Dragon Ranking Battle? Azure Heaven Secret Realm? He knew zero about them.
"You... Fine! I’ll explain."
"The Roaming Dragon Ranking Battle, as the name implies, pits all current Heaven’s Prides of the Youlong Domain against each other in combat to decide their rankings."
"It happens just once every twenty years. Besides all Sacred Lands, participants include heroes from noble clans, ancient King-level families, great sects, even remarkable rogue cultivators!"
"Huh," Qin Xuan said, sounding bored. "So it’s an arena contest where Heaven’s Prides fight for the pointless title of Youlong Domain’s Strongest?"
He had zero interest in striving for that title. It was way better to fuck at home to have more children! Why flaunt to be seen?
"Nonsense! Isn’t being titled Youlong Domain’s Greatest pride enough?" The Saint Lord seemed momentarily speechless, frustrated by Qin Xuan’s dismissal.
"Fame isn’t essential," the Saint Lord pressed on. "The real goal is gaining a Heavenly Cinnamus Talisman by ranking within the top one hundred."
"What's a Heavenly Cinnamus Talisman?" Qin Xuan asked again.
"It's a spiritual talisman created within the Azure Heaven Secret Realm! Only with it can one enter the secret realm to gain opportunities and treasures!”
"There, holding the talisman also grants entry to the Azure Heaven Sacred Spring for its baptism!"
"The baptism improves your innate gifts, expands your understanding, levels up your cultivation, and deepens your foundations!"
"Each major domain in the Azure Heaven Dao Province gets one hundred Heavenly Cinnamus Talismans!"
"They come in three grades: Gold, Silver, and Bronze! Each domain gets one Gold Talisman, nine Silver Talismans, and ninety Bronze Talismans!"
"The higher the talisman's grade, the longer one bathes in the Azure Heaven Sacred Spring. Greater benefits follow!"
"THIS is why every true Heaven’s Pride in Youlong Domain joins the battle!"
As the Saint Lord finished, Qin Xuan understood the full picture:
Compete for rank at the Roaming Dragon Ranking Battle → Get assigned Gold/Silver/Bronze Heavenly Cinnamus Talismans based on top hundred ranking → Enter Azure Heaven Secret Realm → Find treasures → Receive Azure Heaven Sacred Spring Baptism!
Seeing Qin Xuan comprehend, the Saint Lord beamed an approving smile. This kid could be taught!
Yet his grin vanished instantly at Qin Xuan’s next words:
"Not interested!"
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Although Qin Xuan hadn’t heard of the Azure Heaven Secret Realm before, he knew somewhat about such Secret Realms.
These Secret Realms usually contained all kinds of fortuitous opportunities and treasures.
Advanced martial techniques, secret arts and spells, divine weapons, rare spiritual fruits, unique medicinal herbs, even the legacies of powerful beings, and so on.
They attracted martial artists to venture in, seeking opportunities that could let them leap over the dragon gate.
An Azure Heaven Secret Realm jointly explored by various realms of the Dao Province would surely hold even rarer and more precious treasures inside.
Any Heaven’s Pride who gained opportunities inside and emerged alive would undoubtedly become a top powerhouse in their domain and key figures within their factions in the future.
However, though such Secret Realms were full of fortune, they typically lasted a very long time!
One couldn’t get out without at least a year or two. Some realms could even extend beyond three or five years, which was why Qin Xuan said he wasn’t interested.
After all, a year or two was enough time for each of his four women to give birth once more. If it took three to five years, they could have even more children!
He simply didn’t believe the system rewards would be less valuable than the treasures found inside.
Besides, one choice meant suffering hardships in a Secret Realm—cultivating, treasure-hunting, fighting—and going without “meat” for long periods.
The other meant staying in the Holy Land, enjoying his women’s care. All it took was fucking fucking fucking to grow stronger.
Qin Xuan wasn’t some fool. Of course, he’d choose the latter!
“Not interested!”
“How can you not be interested?!”
“That title is the number one Heaven’s Pride across the Youlong Domain! Do you even know how prestigious that sounds?!”
“Not to mention the baptism from the Azure Heaven Sacred Spring! It not only boosts your realm but also improves your innate talent and comprehension! Improves talent and comprehension! How many people dream of that!”
The words “not interested” shattered True Martial Saint Lord’s composure instantly. He shouted at Qin Xuan.
He failed to grasp how anyone could slack off so hard. Disinterest in fame, he could understand.
But disinterest in the Azure Heaven Sacred Spring—something capable of boosting talent and comprehension? That was pure foolishness!
“I believe my talent and comprehension don’t require improvement. As for titles like ‘number one Heaven’s Pride,’ I genuinely have no interest!”
Despite True Martial Saint Lord’s outburst, Qin Xuan remained unmoved.
“You—”
True Martial Saint Lord started to berate Qin Xuan but restrained his rage, considering the young man’s formidable strength and exceptional gifts.
“Actually... Besides the Azure Heaven Sacred Spring’s baptism, the Azure Heaven Secret Realm holds many other opportunities and treasures. Things like high-grade Spiritual Artifacts, magical instruments...”
Vrrrmm! Vrrrmm!
At that moment, the Heaven-Earth Demon-Slaying Sword Formation materialized behind Qin Xuan. The Demon-Suppressing Sword circled within the True Martial Hall, singing with sharp, clear clangs.
“Hmm... Besides high-grade Spiritual Artifacts, there are also some rare spiritual substances...”
As he spoke, tongues of the Golden Emperor’s Skyfire ignited over Qin Xuan’s body.
Like golden dragons woven from flame, they radiated scorching heat as they coiled around him.
“And there’s the matter of rather advanced martial techniques...”
BOOM! BOOM! BOOM!
Nine silhouettes of scorching suns surged behind Qin Xuan. Coils of Dragon Aura twisted around his fists, unleashing might comparable to King-Grade Martial Skills.
“Enough!”
Seeing this, True Martial Saint Lord’s face blackened completely. He spoke through gritted teeth.
Qin Xuan nodded in response, then retracted the Heaven-Earth Demon-Slaying Sword Formation. The Golden Emperor’s Skyfire faded, and he stopped channeling both the Nine Suns Divine Art and the World-Shaking Dragon Fist.
“If there’s nothing else, I’ll take my leave!”
With that, Qin Xuan rose to depart.
Yet, watching Qin Xuan approach the hall’s exit, True Martial Saint Lord pondered briefly before insight seemed to strike.
He projected his voice toward Qin Xuan:
“The Roaming Dragon Ranking Battle gathers the greatest Heaven’s Pride talents from across the entire Youlong Domain!”
“Among them are formidable female prodigies—not just peerless in talent and strength but stunning in beauty and figure!”
“Those who claimed the top spot in years past received widespread admiration from female prodigies throughout Youlong Domain!”
“After the battle, factions sponsoring such champions had their thresholds worn down by marriage and concubine offers!”
“The same holds for Azure Heaven Secret Realm! Perform well there, and it won’t just be Youlong Domain’s beauties!”
“Heaven’s Pride maidens across the entire Azure Heaven Dao Province will take notice! Women admire strength—it’s human nature!”
“Qin Xuan! You wouldn’t want to only have four wives and concubines for life, would you?”
Hearing this, Qin Xuan’s stride stopped dead as his foot nearly crossed the threshold.
Only four wives and concubines forever? What an evil curse!
“Qin Xuan! With your power and gifts, placing among the elite monstrosities across Azure Heaven Dao Province would be simplicity itself, let alone dominating the Roaming Dragon Ranking Battle!”
“Participate in the Ranking Battle, enter Azure Heaven Secret Realm, and I guarantee your brilliance will shine!”
“Then all those elite, high-quality female prodigies—Holy Maidens from revered Holy Lands, young ladies of marquis and king lineages, princesses from ancient clans and imperial courts—every last one will present herself at your door for you to choose!”
“Qin Xuan!!!”
True Martial Saint Lord’s words rang in Qin Xuan’s ears like a demon’s whispers, preventing that lifted foot from moving forward.
“That’s enough!”
Finally, Qin Xuan slowly turned around.
He returned to the seat he had vacated, sat down, and looked at True Martial Saint Lord expressionless.
“Tell me everything: When the Roaming Dragon Ranking Battle and Azure Heaven Secret Realm commence. Key considerations. Related rules.”
Upon hearing this, satisfaction once again spread across True Martial Saint Lord’s face—an elder pleased beyond measure.
Exactly so. True Martial Saint Lord spent quarter of an hour explaining details of the battle and the Secret Realm to Qin Xuan.
After hearing everything, Qin Xuan left without a flicker of emotion on his face.
Staring at Qin Xuan’s receding figure, True Martial Saint Lord mused inwardly:
As expected, Deacon Hai most deeply understands this brat!
Praise Deacon Hai!
...
After leaving True Martial Hall, Qin Xuan returned to his residence courtyard.
From True Martial Saint Lord, Qin Xuan learned the Roaming Dragon Ranking Battle would start in approximately one and a half years.
As for Azure Heaven Secret Realm, participants would teleport directly inside following the battle’s conclusion—only the top hundred. Then they would vie against Heaven’s Pride representatives from other domains.
So the timing for both overlapped naturally.
“A year and a half—that’s enough to wait until after their births!”
Both Su Nianshuang and Jiang Fangmu were already carrying their third children before arriving at True Martial Sacred Land.
As for Liu Qiyue and Xia Qingcheng, only Xia Qingcheng had conceived her first; Liu Qiyue still hadn't hit the mark yet.
Thinking of this, Qin Xuan barged directly into Liu Qiyue’s room.
At that moment, Liu Qiyue had her back turned to Qin Xuan. Seeing this, Qin Xuan stepped close behind her and began the battle!
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After three days of martial arts exchange between Qin Xuan and Liu Qiyue in their room,
the system notification finally sounded in his mind. Liu Qiyue had successfully become pregnant with their first child.
With this, all four women—Su Jiang, Liu Xia, Jiang Fangmu, and Su Nianshuang—had conceived.
Qin Xuan no longer favored Liu Qiyue exclusively, returning instead to his enjoyment of "four rivers encircling one pillar."
Thus, as time flowed, days passed one after another.
The four women successively gave birth within True Martial Sacred Land, bringing four more children into the world for Qin Xuan!
[Ding! Congratulations, host! Your seventh descendant is born!]
[Offspring Talent Evaluation: Quality Appraisal: Purple! Talents Appraisal: Profound Yang Spiritual Vein, Dragon Yang Sacred Bone! Talent Tier Assessment: Top-tier Prodigy!]
[Profound Yang Spiritual Vein: A natural spiritual vein containing profound yang energy. Possessors can cultivate profound yang spiritual power. Infusing this power enhances cultivation speed, comprehension, and purification abilities, repelling all evil!]
[Dragon Yang Sacred Bone: A sacred dragon bone harboring dragon yang energy, embodying utmost yang strength. Possessors experience greatly enhanced physical fortitude, with partial inheritances from the Dragon Clan awaiting awakening!]
Jiang Fangmu was the first among the four to give birth.
Though her Mystic Yin Alluring Body was rare, it wasn’t exceptionally powerful.
Thus, their child mainly inherited talents from Qin Xuan’s genes.
This newborn inherited Qin Xuan’s dual gifts: Solar Divine Body and True Dragon Bloodline.
Since the talents weren’t overwhelmingly potent, it earned a Top-tier Prodigy rating.
"Profound Yang Spiritual Vein and Dragon Yang Sacred Bone—born blessed with dual yang talents. We’ll name him Qin Chongyang!"
Despite the Top-tier Prodigy rating, Qin Xuan felt no disappointment whatsoever.
He treated every child equally, placing immense faith in each. Regardless of talent, all were his children.
[Ding! Congratulations, host! Your eighth descendant is born!]
[Offspring Talent Evaluation: Quality Appraisal: Purple! Talents Appraisal: Cataclysm Sacred Body, Bound Profound Flame! Talent Tier Assessment: Peerless Prodigy!]
[Cataclysm Sacred Body: A mighty sacred physique capable of commanding natural calamities and cataclysms. At its peak, wielders gain world-ending power!]
[Bound Profound Flame: Calamity Annihilation Flame—an exceptionally destructive fire invoking disaster wherever it burns. Its master can unleash disaster fire to incinerate gods and calamity fire to extinguish worlds!]
Two days after Qin Chongyang's birth, Su Nianshuang also delivered.
Her child possessed the Cataclysm Sacred Body, making it a Peerless Prodigy.
Paired with the Bound Profound Flame Calamity Annihilation Flame, its birth was truly extraordinary.
Supernatural phenomena marked Su Nianshuang’s labor:
Disaster fire spread across the land, calamity flames danced wildly, dark clouds choked the sky, and violent gales tore through the void.
It seemed as though true catastrophe had struck. Elders and disciples of True Martial Sacred Land trembled in alarm.
But seeing the phenomena centered on Qin Xuan’s courtyard eased their minds.
After all, their True Martial Imperial Son symbolized miracles and unmatched strength.
Nothing surprised them about Qin Xuan anymore; they'd grown numb to it.
Meanwhile, True Martial Saint Lord caught wind of this and appeared outside Qin Xuan’s courtyard.
"Is this... celestial phenomena triggered by the birth of an ultimate Peerless Prodigy?" he exclaimed, eyes gleaming at the swaddled infant.
He hadn’t expected Qin Xuan to father such a gifted child. Taking it as his disciple would be magnificent!
"What do you want?" Qin Xuan shielded the baby protectively, suspicion in his voice.
This Saint Lord felt suspicious to him somehow.
"Qin Xuan! For a child so splendidly gifted, finding the finest master is vital! Only then will we polish this uncut jade to brilliance!"
He lifted his chin arrogantly as if proclaiming no other choice.
"I understand, Saint Lord. I will!" Qin Xuan nodded gravely, then turned to bring the baby indoors.
Watching him leave, True Martial Saint Lord panicked.
"Hey! Don't leave! Let me speak plainly—in True Martial Sacred Land, I alone am worthy to teach him!"
His aura erupted—the terrifying might of a Star River Realm King-level expert—rippling the void itself.
Some elders and disciples sensed this pressure, and shock gripped them.
They feared True Martial Saint Lord and True Martial Imperial Son might actually clash.
Yet Qin Xuan kept walking.
The Saint Lord sighed. Luminous lights flew from his sleeves, hovering and encircling in midair.
Each sparkle contained an immensely rare spiritual treasure or priceless pill.
His heart stung at giving them up.
But after the lights appeared, Qin Xuan finally halted.
He swept his hand through the air, gathering every spark into his personal realm.
"The Saint Lord is right! Throughout True Martial Sacred Land, none but you could mentor my son. When he's older, he is yours to teach!"
Smiling, Qin Xuan accepted the treasures.
Secretly, he would never have refused. A Star River Realm King-level expert dedicating himself to guiding his son? It was perfect.
Seeing Qin Xuan's sly smile, True Martial Saint Lord knew his thoughts but felt no rage.
Accepting such a prodigious apprentice was worth spending his hoard.
Besides, he knew Qin Xuan couldn't swallow these treasures himself—they'd eventually serve his beloved disciple!
Content, the Saint Lord departed.
Back inside, Qin Xuan named his sixth son.
"Your sister kept 'saintly' in Qin Sheng when omitting 'calamity.' You will keep 'heaven' in Qin Tian when omitting 'disaster!'"
After Qin Chongyang and Qin Tian were born, Qin Xuan didn’t yet claim his system reward. He waited for Liu Qiyue and Xia Qingcheng’s children.
Xia Qingcheng fascinated him most—she was his first potential partner displaying golden-tier talent.
Would she birth another Monstrous Prodigy? He yearned to know.
Finally, one month later...
As the peerless pair of True Martial Sacred Land, Liu Qiyue and Xia Qingcheng birthed children on the same day!
When the system tone echoed... Qin Xuan froze utterly.
[Ding! Congratulations, host! Your ninth descendant is born!]
[Offspring Talent Evaluation: Quality Appraisal: Purple-Gold! Talents Appraisal: Eight Bound Primordial Talismans! Talent Tier Assessment: Supreme Prodigy!]
[Eight Bound Primordial Talismans: Devour Ancestral Rune commands devouring power. It consumes and refines all substances, accelerating cultivation. Its wielder may assimilate other runes through devouring force!]
[Eight Bound Primordial Talismans: Thunder Ancestral Rune commands thunder power.]
[Eight Bound Primordial Talismans: Void Ancestral Rune commands spatial power.]
[Eight Bound Primordial Talismans: Death-Life Ancestral Rune commands life-death power.]
[Eight Bound Primordial Talismans: Desolation Ancestral Rune commands barren power.]
[Eight Bound Primordial Talismans: Frost Ancestral Rune commands ice-snow power.]
[Eight Bound Primordial Talismans: Darkness Ancestral Rune commands shadow power.]
[Eight Bound Primordial Talismans: Flame Ancestral Rune commands fire power.]
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"Eight Primordial Talismans, Violet-Gold Aptitude, Supreme Prodigy!"
Even though Qin Xuan had mentally prepared himself and knew that his child with Xia Qingcheng must be one of monstrous talents.
He still had not imagined it could be so heaven-defying!
Even after the birth, the system unlocked the level above golden aptitude – violet-gold aptitude!
And the Eight Primordial Talismans, those ancient divine objects that contained various origin powers, hid within them a mighty strength capable of truly destroying heaven and earth!
If in the future this child could truly master the Eight Primordial Talismans completely, he would absolutely become an ultimate power strong enough to annihilate a whole world!
Hearing the system's prompt sound, Qin Xuan was first shocked and then filled with immense joy.
After all, the rewards for giving birth to a Supreme Prodigy would surely be far more generous!
Rumble rumble!
As the system's prompt sound echoed, strong celestial phenomena also constantly appeared.
In the sky above, numerous black holes shattered the void into visibility, each containing intense devouring power that gulped down the spiritual energy around it.
Within the clouds, explosive thunder kept gathering and finally condensed into thick electric goo.
It held extreme thunder power and gave off a terrifying aura of destruction.
In the void, empty spaces tore open, with green lotuses blooming in an instant and scattering vitality, only to wither in a flash as death spread.
The surrounding mountain peaks instantly turned barren, with ice and snow drifting, freezing the lake and waterfall
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