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During his observations, and even after transforming into a loyal follower of a Corpse King, the information Wei Long obtained was that this giant peak was the exclusive cultivation ground of the three Zombie Gods. Without a summons, even a Corpse King who dared to enter would not die, but the three Zombie Gods would strip a layer of skin from them. These three Zombie Gods represented the strongest power of the entire Corpse Soul Sect. With them there, any other defensive measures were useless.
This place was both the safest and the most dangerous location in the entire Corpse Soul Sect. Because of this, Wei Long and Ren Gui devised a plan that seemed extremely simple but actually had the highest chance of success. They had Ren Gui lure away the three Zombie Gods. Once there were no Zombie God-level experts left in the Corpse Soul Sect, it was no exaggeration to say that Wei Long did not even consider the Corpse Kings and the lower-level Jiangshi a threat.
Moreover, with Kong Xuan present, who was like the ultimate weapon against these Jiangshi, anything below the Zombie God level could be completely ignored! However, what Wei Long did not expect was that Ren Gui was so ruthless. To ensure all three Zombie Gods were lured away, Ren Gui fought desperately, exchanging injuries and severing all goodwill, to the point of a life-and-death struggle. This was also the reason why the three Zombie Gods would definitely not separate and would definitely be lured away.
Given the current situation of the Corpse Soul Sect, they simply could not afford to lose a single Zombie God!
But after entering the giant peak, Wei Long's expression changed drastically. Only upon entering did Wei Long discover that the giant peak itself contained profound mysteries. It seemed to have an innate suppressive power over all non-Zombie God beings. The moment he stepped inside, Wei Long felt his body grow heavy, as if an invisible mountain was pressing down on him. This force acted directly on his physical body.
Furthermore, he sensed that at least a hundred Corpse King-level experts surrounded him, forming a grand formation. The surrounding space shifted instantly, and Wei Long was transported to the center of the formation. As far as the eye could see, from all directions, the sky above and the earth below, there were densely packed at least a million Nine Heavens Mystic Immortal level Jiangshi, and over a hundred million Celestial Immortal level Jiangshi, all forming an enormous formation.
Combined with the profound mysteries of the giant peak itself, the formation seemed to connect the power of everyone into a single entity. Its mere aura pressure was comparable to that of a Zombie God, let alone the added difference in strength that made it rise and fall. Wei Long's face turned terrifyingly gloomy. So many Jiangshi gathered here, yet Wei Long's Heaven-Man Resonance had not detected them in the slightest. The profound mysteries carried by this giant peak alone could not possibly achieve this. It had to be an Innate Spiritual Treasure that surpassed the Spiritual Treasure level!
Moreover, the other party had a deep understanding of the Heaven-Man Resonance ability of the Celestial Beings and had completely found a method to block it. The Celestial Beings had gone completely extinct back in the ancient times. Even the people of the Corpse Soul Sect could not possibly know this much about the Celestial Beings. In the entire Netherworld, the only ones who would understand the Celestial Beings this well were the Asura Clan.
Furthermore, with the petty nature of the Corpse Soul Sect, they could never come up with something as advanced as an Innate Spiritual Treasure. Only the Asura Clan, which had been passed down from ancient times to the present day, could possess such an item. And without the active help of the Asura Clan, the Corpse Soul Sect simply could not obtain an Innate Spiritual Treasure of the Asura Clan. In fact, unless the Asura Clan leaked the information, how could the Corpse Soul Sect possibly know?
Without much thought, Wei Long figured out most of the story in an instant. The Asura Clan was actually playing word games. Or perhaps it was the Eight Guardian Generals daring to disobey the words of the Blood River Ancestor. While guaranteeing they would not interfere at this time, they secretly informed the three Zombie Gods of the Corpse Soul Sect about this. But this was almost impossible. Could the Eight Guardian Generals possibly possess something as advanced as an Innate Spiritual Treasure?
But the next moment, Wei Long became certain. This was definitely something the Eight Guardian Generals had done!
In the sky above, an extremely mysterious circle, resembling a scorching sun, appeared. Extremely profound Runes were constructed upon the circle. The center was a hollowed-out pattern, forming a Rune with an unclear meaning. Moreover, the characters formed by the hollowed-out pattern seemed to constantly change. From it, a soft, bloody light slowly showered down, enveloping all over a hundred million Jiangshi under this layer of bloody light.
In that instant, Wei Long remembered the Blood Scripture Wheel he had left on the Qiankun Continent. Finally, he understood why he had felt that the Blood Scripture Wheel, which was clearly of the Spiritual Treasure level, carried a trace of innate aura. At this moment, he finally understood. This was definitely the work of the Eight Guardian Generals. The Spiritual Treasure with innate aura in the sky was actually part of a set with that Blood Scripture Wheel. When combined, they formed an Innate Spiritual Treasure!
Looking at the surrounding Jiangshi, Wei Long could not be bothered to maintain his disguise any longer. With a flicker of his body, he returned to his original appearance. He smirked coldly, looking at the countless Jiangshi that densely covered the sky in all directions. They even used a peculiar formation to connect everyone into a single whole. At that moment, Kong Xuan, who had been in seclusion, suddenly appeared beside Wei Long. He glanced faintly at the surrounding hundred million Jiangshi, and even at the hundred or so Corpse Kings.
Kong Xuan wore a long white robe, his bare feet stepping on the void. He said faintly, "They are nothing but chickens and dogs! My true self, I still need an Earth Element Corpse King and a Flannel Corpse King to refine into External Incarnations. I will make the first move!"
Wei Long nodded and said, "Do they really think half an Innate Spiritual Treasure can trap me? Chickens and dogs will always be chickens and dogs!" His words were filled with naked disdain. Towards the Corpse Soul Sect, Wei Long had not a shred of good will worth even half a Low-Grade Spirit Stone.
As for the surrounding aura pressure comparable to the Great Golden Immortal level, it posed no threat at all to someone who had even fought head-on against a mid-stage Great Golden Immortal Asura. The formation also appeared crude and inadequate in Wei Long's eyes. It merely distributed all damage among everyone. Unless he killed all hundred-plus Corpse Kings, the million Mysterious Corpses, and the hundred million Celestial Corpses with a single blow, he could not kill a single one.
It was just a massive Trapping Array, using sheer numbers and lives to keep Wei Long in place. Kong Xuan, with his strategic planning, was far superior to Wei Long. He naturally understood the intentions of these people. So after speaking, he simply placed his hands behind his back and spoke: "East City shifts, looking back at the dancing shadows of the four seasons!"
The ultimate Confucian Dao divine ability, Oral Rebuke of the Realm! And the power of this Oral Rebuke of the Realm, after Kong Xuan advanced to Luo Tian, had become dozens of times stronger than before.
With one sentence spoken, the boundless Righteous Aura of Heaven and Earth violently invaded this space in a forceful manner. Then, in the void, numerous illusory worlds that seemed as solid as reality instantly appeared. Countless phantoms filled the sky, as if countless Kong Xuans, barefoot and dragging their white robes, were slowly walking forward, each face bearing a gentle smile, refined and elegant.
The countless phantoms seemed to have no offensive power at all. Yet at that moment, they confused people's minds. Instantly, within the formation that had been operating flawlessly, some Jiangshi's movement speeds became inconsistent, creating a tiny flaw that did not seem to affect the formation.
As soon as that tiny flaw appeared, Wei Long let out a cold laugh. For any formation, once a flaw appeared, that insignificant, non-impactful flaw could be infinitely magnified into a fatal one. Kong Xuan clearly saw this too. The warm smile on his face seemed even sunnier and warmer. From his mouth, as if in a dream, a sentence drifted out, misty and illusory: "South City is empty, bowing down to the hazy dreams of three lives..."
As these words were spoken, the boundless Righteous Aura of Heaven and Earth seemed to completely dissipate. All the Jiangshi felt as if they had fallen into a state between dreaming and waking, hazy and confused. Many memories from long, long ago, memories they had forgotten for ages, gradually surfaced in their hearts. In this dazed state, without deploying a single soldier or striking a single blow, the massive battle formation constructed by the Corpse Soul Sect became chaotic.
A gentle smile appeared on Kong Xuan's face. With a thought, three External Incarnations at the Corpse King level appeared beside him: a Frost Corpse King, a Wood Element Corpse King, and a Golden Armored Corpse King. The three Corpse King-level External Incarnations floated out lightly. They grabbed one Earth Element Corpse King from among the Corpse Kings. Still trapped in that dreamlike state, the Earth Element Corpse King had its Soul and Spirit directly sealed by Kong Xuan.
Following the same method, another Flannel Corpse King was dragged out. After completing this, Kong Xuan now had all five External Incarnations of the Five Elements Corpse Kings. He then lightly left a sentence before disappearing: "If I have not miscalculated, even if the Corpse Soul Sect loses a Zombie God, they will definitely rush back to kill you. If the Corpse Soul Sect truly knows some information about you, then losing one Zombie God is absolutely worth it!"
After Kong Xuan left, Wei Long's heart pounded wildly. Kong Xuan was right. Previously, the Corpse Soul Sect had used one of their only two Underworld God Ships to lure the Eight Guardian Generals into action. Now, they would definitely spare no effort to kill Wei Long. Putting himself in their shoes, Wei Long felt that trading the loss of one Zombie God for his own fall was a deal that needed no second thought.
Looking at the Jiangshi, half of whom were still in that half-dreaming, half-awake state, Wei Long finally sighed inwardly and said: "I have still been influenced by that Human Emperor guy. The Eight Sufferings concept, the four divine abilities of Birth, Aging, Sickness, and Death comprehended from the concept... besides 'Birth' being somewhat inexplicable, the other three are ultimately destructive abilities. I really do not wish to use the divine ability of 'Death Suffering'..."
However, as his Heaven-Man Resonance actively churned, Wei Long could connect to the mysterious workings of fate through the great Dao of the Qi Refiner. He could clearly sense that he was in mortal danger. Moreover, this sense of crisis grew stronger and stronger as time passed.
This giant peak carried its own profound mysteries, making it impossible to use the Ten Absolute Formation. This was a world exclusive to the Jiangshi, with no other laws existing, and also unconnected to the Extremity of the Earth. A trace of pity flickered in Wei Long's eyes. Slowly, he extended his left hand. In his left palm, four large characters circulated endlessly. In the next moment, the other three characters disappeared, leaving only a single character emitting boundless, deathly stillness: "Death".
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The four large characters written as the Cycle of Reincarnation, flowing endlessly in the palm of his left hand, slowly dissipated. The three characters, Birth, Age, and Sickness, each emitting a completely different aura, faded away one by one. Only the fourth character remained: the greyish-black character for Death, radiating boundless lifeless stillness, appearing in the palm of his left hand. The moment this character appeared, Wei Long's aura involuntarily began to change, exuding a sense of pure, lifeless stillness that was even thicker than that of these Jiangshi.
From his aura to his presence, and then his gaze, everything about him turned into a greyish-black stillness. The artistic conception was too strong, so strong that it could suppress Wei Long's other auras and insights. It was too extreme, and also the hardest to control. This was the reason why Wei Long had never used the Bitterness of Death after comprehending the four Bitter Divine Abilities of Birth, Age, Sickness, and Death, especially here in the Netherworld, where the world gathered the most death.
His eyes changed accordingly, the feeling of lifeless stillness growing stronger and stronger. Boundless stillness, infinite silence, constantly affecting the surrounding space. All auras sank into quietude along with it, and even Wei Long himself seemed to fall into that state of stillness. The artistic conception was too extreme, and also too powerful.
It was so powerful that, with Wei Long's current cultivation and comprehension, he could not control it. Birth, Age, Sickness, and Death. Death was something no one was willing to face, something even all living beings were unwilling to face, something even Heaven and Earth were unwilling to welcome. Fear, the resentment after death, were immensely vast, the most extreme kind of artistic conception. And this place was the holy land of Jiangshi, where the sense of death was the thickest.
In an instant, the speed at which this artistic conception spread was extremely slow. After several breaths, it had spread to the entire area of the giant peak, connecting Heaven and Earth. The resentment in the Netherworld born from death, especially the massive resentment accumulated in the River Styx, seemed to be attracted, gathering continuously. Stillness, darkness, extinction, infinite extinction. Everything was being extinguished.
Everything fell silent. And Wei Long, being the first to bear the brunt, was affected by this vast, extreme, and rapidly strengthening artistic conception. His mind and spirit directly fell into the Great Extinction State. If left to develop, this artistic conception would likely keep growing until it extinguished the entire Netherworld. The one hundred million Celestial Corpses did not even resist; even the battle formation that equally distributed damage across all one hundred million Celestial Corpses could not stop it.
All one hundred million Celestial Corpses fell into the state of extinction. More than half of the one million Mysterious Corpses had also completely fallen into the state of extinction. And at this moment, a ring of seven-colored light suddenly appeared above the crown of Wei Long's head. Celestial music slowly emerged, and a desolate, ancient Ancestral Ballad gradually transmitted from the void. Wei Long's Death artistic conception was forcibly suppressed. The Seven Emotions artistic conception had forcibly suppressed it.
After regaining clarity, a trace of fear flashed in Wei Long's heart. He had known that the Death artistic conception was the strongest among the four Bitter Divine Abilities artistic conceptions he had comprehended, but he had not expected it to be so strong that it escaped his current control. It had to be known that Wei Long's strongest aspects were artistic conception and mental power. Yet even so, he still could not control this Death artistic conception!
The moment he became clear-headed, Wei Long dared not delay any further. Even now, this divine ability had not been fully unleashed! This was merely the artistic conception appearing first!
And even so, when Wei Long looked up, that one hundred million Celestial Corpses had already been completely annihilated. Even before the divine ability was unleashed, their Soul and Spirit had been extinguished by this pure artistic conception alone! And half of that one million Mysterious Corpses, the slightly weaker ones, had also had their Soul and Spirit extinguished. Only that hundred or so Corpse Kings were still struggling to resist this artistic conception.
Taking a light breath, Wei Long extended his left hand towards the void. His tone held no emotion, filled only with infinite stillness: "Divine Ability! Bitterness of Death! Destroy form, extinguish spirit, all things wither and flourish! Extinguish Soul and Spirit!"
As his words fell, the large character for Death in the center of his left palm suddenly emitted rays of greyish-black light, dazzling. The light that spread out like a canopy emanated, and it seemed everyone could clearly understand: that was death given concrete form! It spread out, soundless and traceless. But every Jiangshi illuminated by the light instantly lost their vitality, their Soul and Spirit ground into nothingness.
The light grew stronger and stronger, even showing signs of flying out of Wei Long's palm. With a grave expression, the ring of seven-colored light that had appeared above his head instantly shrank, turning into something like a seven-colored bracelet covering Wei Long's left hand, forcibly suppressing ninety percent of this divine ability's power. Even the remaining ten percent could instantly obliterate the Mysterious Corpses. Those Corpse Kings persisted for less than ten breaths before their Soul and Spirit were extinguished.
Ten breaths later, the ring of seven-colored light covering Wei Long's left hand continuously shrank. And Wei Long's left hand also seemed to close with extreme difficulty. Once his palm closed, the greyish-black, still light filling the sky also dissipated. The pure, extreme stillness on Wei Long's body and in his eyes also slowly faded. Wei Long slowly closed his eyes. After three breaths.
He opened them again. That extremely extreme Death artistic conception slowly dissipated, forcibly suppressed by the Seven Emotions artistic conception. A wave of fear arose in his heart. And by now, the countless Jiangshi in the sky had completely turned into real corpses filling the sky. The will, Soul and Spirit, and consciousness of all the Jiangshi had been completely eradicated, leaving only the Jiangshi bodies still maintaining the operation of the battle formation. Countless corpses drifted in the sky.
Only now, there was no power from the battle formation, only its empty form. A chill also arose in Wei Long's heart. This Death artistic conception was excessively extreme. Destroy form, extinguish spirit—this was only the power of the suppressed spirit-extinction. If fully released, this artistic conception might even swallow Wei Long himself, growing boundlessly until it plunged the entire world into that infinite stillness.
Having dealt with the obstacle of these Jiangshi, Wei Long dared not pause for even a moment. That most fundamental sense within his heart had grown stronger and stronger. This only surfaced on its own when facing the danger of death. All masters, when in danger of death, would experience various different sensations—like suddenly feeling something was wrong, a sudden restlessness and confusion in the heart. But for ordinary cultivators, by the time this situation occurred, death was almost imminent.
And Qi Refiners themselves possessed the Heaven-Man Resonance, able to sense this danger long in advance. This way, that sliver of Vitality given by fate would expand boundlessly. For example, at this moment, if Wei Long immediately left this place and departed the Netherworld via the Qiankun Continent, this crisis would naturally vanish. But Wei Long had no way to leave now.
Looking at the giant peak, he took out the Heaven-Earth Imperial Seal. In his senses, the nine strands of the Human Emperor's Fortune were within this giant peak. Wei Long raised his hand and summoned the Crystal Longsword. In this place where magic could not be used, if he wanted to enter the mountain, he could only rely purely on physical strength.
Using the sword to open the mountain, in less than the time it takes an incense stick to burn, he opened a passageway for one person to walk through into the mountain's interior. In the empty mountain interior, nine slumbering five-clawed golden dragons were trapped. Wei Long shouted loudly: "Awaken!" Then he tossed the Heaven-Earth Imperial Seal into the air. In the empty mountain interior, the nine slumbering five-clawed golden dragons simultaneously opened their dragon eyes.
Dragon roars sounded. The nine five-clawed golden dragons transformed into nine rays of golden light and vanished into the Heaven-Earth Imperial Seal. And by now, Wei Long felt like his mind and spirit were about to leap out. It was as if a huge, massive hammer was constantly striking a large gong growing in his brain. His Soul and Spirit shook violently, as if afraid Wei Long wouldn't sense this danger warning.
He rushed out of the giant peak's interior at high speed. The rumor might be true. This was once a place where the Corpse Ancestor lingered. This giant peak rejected all magic. Anything not belonging to Jiangshi could not be used here. At least, Wei Long felt this was so. Except for artistic conception, everything else was suppressed.
Just as he rushed out of the giant peak, barely leaving the range covered by the peak's mysterious influence, Wei Long's wildly beating mind and the danger warning of Heaven-Man Resonance also reached their peak. Crisis! The life-threatening crisis had finally arrived!
At this time, what could be called a crisis could only be a Zombie God! Only a Zombie God could pose a life-threatening crisis to Wei Long. Against an opponent of the Great Luo level, Wei Long dared not enter the Qiankun Continent. The crisis had arrived; it was too late to run now. At least, Wei Long was certain he absolutely could not outrun a Zombie God.
And given the current situation, the one coming was highly likely to be that Flying Zombie God most adept at speed. If he couldn't even run, Wei Long let out a light, wry chuckle. It was unclear if it was self-mockery or something else. That constantly churning feeling in his heart and the danger warning also calmed down.
Two breaths later, Wei Long saw a figure with a faint smile at the horizon, slowly walking through the air towards him. The steps seemed leisurely, like taking a stroll, but moving through the void, it was incredibly fast. Upon seeing that figure, Wei Long revealed a smile of sudden understanding.
That figure, looking no different from a normal person, with fair skin tinged with rosiness, tall and thin, like a scholar, wearing a smile that felt devoid of malice, steadily walked over.
Celestial Corpse Zombie God! Not the Flying Zombie God! It was actually that most mysterious Celestial Corpse Zombie God, the strongest among the three Zombie Gods!
Wei Long's heart was utterly calm now. He slowly floated up, looking at the Celestial Corpse Zombie God steadily walking over, and said: "Your grasp is indeed grand, using the lives of two Zombie Gods to exchange for mine! That is truly ruthless!"
The Celestial Corpse Zombie God was not bothered. Instead, he slightly bowed and said: "Exchanging two useless fools for a master who has half a chance to advance to Celestial Venerable—that is their honor! If not for this, how would the Human Emperor's evil thought incarnation have been fooled? How would you have come here so quickly? If you had advanced to Great Luo, I truly wouldn't have been confident in keeping you here!"
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When these words were spoken, it felt like Wei Long’s skull was being pried open, and an icy spike that chilled his soul was driven straight into his brainstem, then surged throughout his entire body. It was a scheme. This guy had known everything from the very beginning. He even knew that Ren Gui was the malicious incarnation of the already fallen Human Emperor. He knew even that detail clearly. It seemed he also had a great deal of understanding about Wei Long himself.
A terrifying guy. He seemed to have clearly predicted Wei Long's next moves. Recalling the actions since entering the Netherworld—encountering the Corpse Kings, the long period of stability in between, the large-scale assault on the Hungry Ghost Clan’s defenses, the fall of over three hundred million Jiangshi and thirty million Hungry Ghosts, the fall of more than a dozen Corpse Kings, the three-thousand-year pause, then another dozen or so Corpse Kings, even dragging other races into it.
Another attack, which even involved scheming against the son of the Eight Guardian Generals, provoking the Eight Guardian Generals to personally take action for revenge. Then there was the bet with Ren Gui, the almost frantic and constant attempts to break through Ren Gui’s defenses. And now, Wei Long appearing in the Eighth Layer of the Netherworld to steal the final nine strands of Human Emperor's Fortune. All of this was a chess game laid out by this smiling Celestial Corpse Zombie God before him.
Involving a Great Golden Immortal of the Asura Clan, even the fall of hundreds of millions of Jiangshi, the fall of over a hundred Corpse Kings, and now, possibly even the fall of two Zombie Gods—all of it was part of the laid-out scheme!
Wei Long felt a bone-chilling cold. That friendly smile now seemed even uglier than the smile of the most hideous member of the Asura Clan. What a terrifying scheme! Wei Long absolutely had not expected this. Only now did he understand the meaning of the words Kong Xuan had left behind. Wei Long came for the Human Emperor's Fortune, so as long as he couldn't gather all of it, it would be a futile effort.
The other side only needed to hold onto these nine strands of Human Emperor's Fortune, and Wei Long would definitely walk into the trap on his own. All the previous actions were just the prelude, all the sacrifices were to complete this guy's scheme, step by step, always making Wei Long think that this was surely the final game, but he never expected that this one now was the most deadly game!
The cunning of this person was terrifying, absolutely the most Wei Long had ever seen in his life. Many things he couldn't understand before finally became clear at this moment. Wei Long took a deep breath and looked at the Celestial Corpse Zombie God before him, who seemed to think everything was already under his control. He slowly said, “I admire you! I truly admire you! You are the real mastermind! The Human Path declines and the Ghost Path prospers—so this is how it is. The entire Corpse Soul Sect, including those two Zombie Gods, are just your pawns. Everything was prepared for you alone!”
That Celestial Corpse Zombie God smiled lightly and said, “You can stall for time all you want. I’m not in a hurry. No matter how strong Ren Gui is, he will need some time to deal with those two fools. During that time, no one in the entire Netherworld will interfere. Apart from the Human Emperor, you are the second person to be schemed against like this. It’s a pity the Human Emperor is already a Celestial Venerable. He is too merciful; these subjects of his are his fatal weakness. You are different. I dare not let you grow up!”
Wei Long sneered, “Thank you for your high praise. I’m actually a bit flattered! You went to such great lengths to form what is considered the most mediocre Celestial Corpse body among the Jiangshi, all to advance to the legendary Corpse Ancestor realm, right? Jiangshi are born from the earth, belonging to the Extremity of the Earth. Yet I never understood the origin of the Celestial Corpse body. Clearly of the earth’s extremity, of the yin attribute, yet it takes ‘celestial’ as its name, absorbing the yang and lightness of the heavens. The Corpse Ancestor realm is not impossible to break through, is it? After balancing yin and yang, unifying heaven and earth, you advance to the Corpse Ancestor realm, correct? The strongest among Jiangshi is not the Hanba, the extreme yin of the earth’s extremity, but the Celestial Corpse!”
The Celestial Corpse Zombie God seemed slightly surprised but acknowledged without hesitation, “That is indeed the case. You truly surprise me. I have actually been wondering if you are the reincarnation of the Human Emperor. Unfortunately, I later confirmed you are not. I have always been curious about this, searching among all the great powers who fell in ancient times, but none match you. Could you alleviate my curiosity on this point?”
Wei Long laughed freely, “What harm is there in telling you? In my previous life, I was from Earth. I crossed over here while playing a game. That is my original name.”
The Celestial Corpse Zombie God also shook his head helplessly. Hearing Wei Long’s words, he naturally thought Wei Long was talking nonsense. Wei Long also sneered and said nothing more. Telling the truth, but this guy didn't believe it. Even if he felt in his gut that Wei Long was telling the truth, he wouldn't believe it. A mastermind like this would not trust anyone.
Seeing the Celestial Corpse Zombie God like this, Wei Long said, “Then, sir, could you solve a doubt of mine? Who exactly are you?”
That Celestial Corpse Zombie God smiled and said, “You must have heard that a traitor once appeared among the Human Race. That was me. This is just a part of my split soul. You should know about this. You have a triple-split soul—such a technique is unprecedented! Triple-split soul, all reaching the Celestial Venerable level, then you might become the strongest. We are the same kind of people, all just pursuing power! If you are willing to hand over this technique, along with the Innate Five Qi in your chest, then I will spare a trace of your True Spirit to enter the Cycle of Reincarnation!”
Wei Long looked at this Celestial Corpse Zombie God with pity and said, “So it's you. You must have seen this Jiangshi with the Celestial Corpse body and forcibly split your soul to possess it. What a pity. You will never reach the supreme realm! The completeness and perfection of the soul is the most fundamental condition. Just a pitiful, wretched failure! Even if heaven and earth collapse, you can only be a Zombie God!”
Each word pierced the heart. These were the most vicious words. With one sentence, he directly blasted a crack in the mind of that Celestial Corpse Zombie God. A prophecy come true! At this level, as long as a trace of doubt arose in his heart, then his path was completely broken. The Celestial Corpse Zombie God’s face changed, but the next moment, he chuckled lightly and said, “That is indeed so. But if I obtain everything in your head, this flaw will certainly be mended. No matter which great power you were in your previous life, right now, you are just a Luo Tian Upper Immortal!”
At that moment, both Wei Long and that Celestial Corpse Zombie God looked toward the direction of the Seventh Layer. Throughout the entire Eighth Layer of Netherworld space, wisps of bloody, baleful aura rose, as if heaven and earth were weeping blood. The Blood Fiend Zombie God had fallen!
Seeing this, Wei Long’s heart tightened. Wei Long was stalling for time, but that Celestial Corpse Zombie God was trying to persuade Wei Long. If Wei Long chose to completely perish, then he would gain nothing. Through self-annihilation, anything in Wei Long’s head would vanish forever. This was what the Celestial Corpse Zombie God feared. Now, seeing that the Blood Fiend Zombie God had already fallen.
He smiled faintly and said, “That fool truly is useless, falling so quickly. Sir, will you come willingly, or shall I make a move?”
The smile remained, calm and in control.
Wei Long took a deep breath. His mind raced, constantly thinking, faster, a little faster...
But with a gentle wave of his hand, the Crystal Longsword appeared in his right hand. His left hand held the Heaven-Earth Imperial Seal. Sixty-three miniature golden dragons appeared around the Heaven-Earth Imperial Seal, continuously flying about. Now that he was exposed, Wei Long no longer cared about hiding the Human Emperor's Fortune.
Looking at the Celestial Corpse Zombie God, he said, “Come! Let me see where the potential of the strongest Celestial Corpse Zombie God lies! Similarly, let me make you understand a principle—power does not represent everything!”
The longsword pointed distantly at the Celestial Corpse Zombie God. Beside him, sixty-three golden dragons flew incessantly. Facing this Celestial Corpse Zombie God who might be even stronger than the Eight Guardian Generals, Wei Long unhesitatingly chose to draw his sword! There was no other choice left.
Even now, Wei Long felt a sense of relief. This guy’s schemes were too deep. In comparison, such a lopsided confrontation was easier than constantly guarding against the other’s underhanded tricks and plots. At least, even in a situation of certain death, there would still be a sliver of Vitality.
And now, this sliver of Vitality came from within the Qiankun Continent. Kong Xuan had already sensed the emergence of this situation earlier. By then, it had become an open scheme that had to be faced. Kong Xuan was hurriedly refining the Earth-attribute Corpse King and the Fire-attribute Corpse King, forging incarnations of the Five Elements Corpse Kings. The other one was what Wei Long truly considered his trump card.
With a thought, Luo Hou, holding the Purplegold Warblade in his right hand, the Dark Gold Pyramid above his head, and the Myriad Soul Banner in his left hand, appeared on Wei Long’s right side. Several breaths later, Kong Xuan in white robes appeared on Wei Long’s left side. Around Kong Xuan, five Five Elements Corpse Kings guarded him. The Reverse Five Elements Formation—five entities with formless bodies yet existing beyond the five elements—constructed a Reverse Five Elements Formation whose power was worlds apart from an ordinary one.
Glancing at Kong Xuan, Wei Long said softly, “There is a divine ability quite suitable for you! When you have time, ponder it...”
Wei Long’s manner seemed utterly unconcerned about the impending battle. After speaking, he said to Luo Hou, “If you end up like last time again, I won’t care about you. At most, I’ll just re-manifest you...”
Both Kong Xuan and Luo Hou were stunned, not understanding what Wei Long was doing. Facing such a powerful enemy whom they couldn’t defeat even by fighting to the death, they should hold back and prioritize survival. This now was practically suicide!
But the Celestial Corpse Zombie God opposite laughed and said, “Has Sir made up his mind? Rest assured, I keep my word. What benefits did the Human Emperor ever give you? None. We are the same kind of people, the kind who pursue ultimate power!”
Wei Long grinned, laughing softly, “Don’t lump me together with trash like you. Looking at you makes me want to wash my eyes with Ethereal Lightwater for three years! I pursue greater power, but I still have a conscience! And that bit of reverence! I can’t afford to lose that face!”
The Celestial Corpse Zombie God’s smile remained but grew colder. He didn’t care at all how Wei Long might struggle. He extended a finger and gently pointed at Luo Hou. That finger seemed to instantly become as vast as heaven and earth, pressing through the void toward Luo Hou. A trace of hatred flashed in Luo Hou’s eyes, but Wei Long smiled and pressed down on his shoulder. From the Dark Gold Pyramid, a Chaos Devil Lightning shot out and collided with that finger.
The devil lightning was instantly shattered. Then, from the Myriad Soul Banner, hundreds of millions of World-Devouring Evil Ghosts flew out, continuously devouring the void before them, bit by bit dissipating the power of that finger. But millions of World-Devouring Evil Ghosts were completely annihilated!
Wei Long kept one hand on Luo Hou’s shoulder, stopping his desperate move. “Don’t be impulsive! It’s not yet time for a life-or-death fight!”
That Celestial Corpse Zombie God burst out laughing, “What do you have? Here, not even a Celestial Venerable could appear. Who will save you? Is it that new Innate Spiritual Treasure you obtained? Do you have time to refine it? An absolute gap in power cannot be overcome by anything!”
Wei Long stood motionless, watching as Luo Hou was blasted away by the force of that finger, a bowl-sized wound on his chest. Wei Long slowly closed his eyes. Luo Hou cursed loudly, “Master, what are you doing? Trying to act like a coward? I’d rather die than be a coward! At most, I’ll wait another billion years! Better than being crushed to death so miserably!”
Kong Xuan glanced at Wei Long, who had closed his eyes as if offering his neck for slaughter, and said flatly to Luo Hou, “Even after another billion years, you’d still be a brainless idiot!”
Then, looking at the laughing Celestial Corpse Zombie God who had extended a finger, he said, “I’ve taken a liking to your body. Mind lending it to me?”
The Celestial Corpse Zombie God was speechless for a moment, then laughed even more wildly, as if what he had sought for billions of years was about to be attained. He gently pointed another finger, and the five Five Elements Corpse Kings outside Kong Xuan were directly nailed into the ground like stakes. The reason they didn’t instantly explode was the Reverse Five Elements Formation. Kong Xuan’s expression didn’t change because the purpose of the Reverse Five Elements Formation was to ensure he wasn’t instantly killed.
The Celestial Corpse Zombie God laughed maniacally, his previous calm completely gone. With just one finger extended, he suppressed Luo Hou and Kong Xuan so they couldn’t lift their heads. Kong Xuan’s body had already exploded three times, now looking semi-transparent.
Then, heaven and earth reacted once more. The Flying Zombie God had also fallen...
At that moment, Wei Long suddenly opened his eyes and said softly, “I believe you should know I cultivate the Human Race’s Seven Emotions concept. But do you know I am not a typical immortal path cultivator? I am a Qi Refiner.”
The Celestial Corpse Zombie God continued laughing wildly. Wei Long went on by himself, “The biggest difference between a Qi Refiner and a typical cultivator is that a Qi Refiner can have one Lifebound Treasure. It can even grow continuously along with its master. The higher its innate grade, the greater its potential after refinement and growth!”
As he spoke, Wei Long put away the Heaven-Earth Imperial Seal and the Crystal Longsword. A brilliant smile appeared at the corner of his mouth. “You were right. I indeed was stalling for time! Only, I wasn’t waiting for others, but for myself!”
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Chapter 604: Lifebound Treasure
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The Celestial Corpse Zombie God laughed madly, while Wei Long laughed brightly. This joy came from the heart; his Lifebound Treasure was finally completely refined. After grinding away with watermill-like patience for tens of thousands of years, that colossal tree was finally blood-refined by Wei Long into his Lifebound Treasure. Relying solely on its own power, it could already support the Qiankun Continent and evolve into a Small Thousand World. And now, after Wei Long's complete refinement, this Small Thousand World finally broke through its restraints and transformed into a Medium Thousand World.
Inside, a wisp of vibrant vitality appeared. This vitality, capable of autonomously nurturing living beings, was the true origin of a world. At the same time, Wei Long finally understood what the origin of this colossal tree truly was!
Now, he no longer feared this Celestial Corpse Zombie God. With at least a Medium Thousand World in hand, he had more than enough to protect himself. Pulling Kong Xuan and Luo Hou behind him, the Celestial Corpse Zombie God also pointed a finger. The immense oppressive force of a Zombie God bore down on Wei Long. Wei Long's expression did not change. With a thought, a zhang-tall illusory image of a colossal tree appeared above his head. The illusory tree hung down numerous root systems, shielding Wei Long within.
The power of the Celestial Corpse Zombie God's finger, pressing through the void, impacted the roots of the colossal tree's illusory image. Those roots moved as if they were living creatures. As they danced, the Celestial Corpse Zombie God's power was completely neutralized. Kong Xuan and Luo Hou looked at the illusory image of the colossal tree above Wei Long's head, showing a trace of confusion. But then, understanding dawned. No wonder Wei Long wasn't fighting desperately this time.
Because there was simply no need to fight desperately. They had always thought Wei Long's greatest strength was actually his artistic conception. But they forgot that as a Qi Refiner, this artistic conception was merely his own power. When truly facing an enemy, it was actually the Lifebound Treasure that was the strongest thing. A Lifebound Treasure was something a Qi Refiner could refine from the very beginning. However, in the early stages, not even an Immortal Artifact could be refined.
Just like the treasures Wei Long refined, such as the Heaven-Earth Imperial Seal, they could indeed be upgraded, but they all had limits. The power they could unleash was also restricted to a certain degree. But a Lifebound Treasure had no limits. As long as Wei Long improved, the Lifebound Treasure would also improve. Even an ordinary piece of iron, after being refined into a Lifebound Treasure and nurtured to the Seventh-Rotation Great Dao Golden Core realm, could at the very least transform into a High-Grade Immortal Artifact.
Not to mention that the colossal tree's own grade was of the Innate category! An Innate Spiritual Treasure—even with Wei Long's current cultivation level—would require a certain amount of time to refine. Let alone when his cultivation was still low. If it weren't for the fact that this colossal tree was initially just a withered branch, with its vitality almost extinguished, activated by Wei Long's power, he could not have used this watermill-like method to slowly refine it. Using an Innate object to refine his Lifebound Treasure from the very start.
What it would become as Wei Long gradually grew up, this terrifying thing unprecedented and never to be seen again, after containing infinite potential, what it would develop into alongside Wei Long—even Wei Long himself could hardly imagine. Even though this thing was not a purely offensive treasure, nor was it a purely defensive treasure. More objectively, this colossal tree was more like a special treasure.
Offensive capability, defensive capability—these were not its specialties. But its own power was already extremely terrifying. The Lifebound Treasures of ordinary Qi Refiners usually used some higher-level peculiar treasures from the Cultivation World as their foundation. Starting from the very beginning with something Innate, even if this 'Innate' was initially very weak, was truly and genuinely Innate. The boundary between Innate and Acquired simply did not exist for this colossal tree.
The boundary between Innate and Acquired, this chasm, was almost impossible to cross. Even the power of some Innate Spiritual Treasures might not be as strong as that of a single High-Grade Immortal Artifact. But it was the Innate Qi upon an Innate Spiritual Treasure that was the most precious thing. Even an Innate Spiritual Treasure with no function at all, only usable as an ornament, could cause people to fight over it desperately. And even if the power of some Acquired Spiritual Treasures was comparable to Innate Spiritual Treasures, they still could not possess the power and efficacy of an Innate Spiritual Treasure.
Wei Long used an Innate object as his Lifebound Treasure, nurturing it from the very beginning. After tens of thousands of years of nurturing and refining, especially using the blood-refining method, from the moment of its completion, this Spiritual Treasure became like an extension of Wei Long's arm. With a thought, he could mobilize one hundred and twenty percent of its power!
This was the difference between a Lifebound Treasure and an ordinary treasure! An ordinary treasure, like Wei Long's Heaven-Earth Imperial Seal—Wei Long could not activate one hundred percent of its power in an instant. To unleash its maximum power, he even needed to utilize 'Words Become Law' through it. That was the greatest power the Heaven-Earth Imperial Seal could unleash. In the time it took to do this, if he were fighting a Qi Refiner who had a Lifebound Treasure, and that opponent's treasure happened to be an offensive one, in the blink of an eye, Wei Long might have already been dealt with.
Just like at this moment. No matter how fast the Celestial Corpse Zombie God was, he absolutely could not be faster than Wei Long's current will. He absolutely could not be faster than Wei Long's Lifebound Treasure. This Nameless Colossal Tree, which started from the Innate and continuously grew, even Wei Long himself did not currently understand what it really was or exactly how much power it possessed.
Because at the very least, Wei Long was now certain that this colossal tree had genuinely reached the level of an Innate Spiritual Treasure. It might even be among the stronger ones within Innate Spiritual Treasures. In an instant, unleashing one hundred and twenty percent of the power of an Innate Spiritual Treasure—this was definitely something the Celestial Corpse Zombie God, who had clearly not yet exerted his full strength, could not break through!
One attack failed, not even a ripple was caused. Only then did the Celestial Corpse Zombie God suddenly realize the chilling intent behind Wei Long's earlier words. He coldly glanced at the colossal tree above Wei Long's head, a trace of confusion also appearing in his eyes: "Innate Spiritual Treasure? World Tree? Jianmu?" But then he himself denied it. Because whether it was the World Tree or Jianmu, they had all completely perished back in the primordial times.
In this world, the many divine trees of primordial times no longer existed. In fact, all divine trees that reached the Innate category had already completely perished during primordial times. During the Great Cataclysm of primordial times, the first to bear the brunt were the many divine trees of the world. These divine trees were the first batch to completely vanish. It was fundamentally impossible for any Innate divine trees to remain.
But looking at the illusory image of the tree above Wei Long's head—with its lush canopy and straight trunk—this was undoubtedly of the Innate category! And it wasn't even the true body manifesting!
A thought arose. The image, which was no different from a human's, instantly changed drastically. In an instant, it transformed into the image of a green-faced Jiangshi with fangs, its skin imprinted with numerous mysterious and profound patterns. It formed a complete contrast to Hanba/The Drought Demon. As this form appeared, wisps of heavy, cold Yin Qi instantly filled the air. Furthermore, this aura began to increase exponentially.
When Hanba/The Drought Demon came into the world, the land withered for thousands of miles. After Hanba/The Drought Demon appeared, it would absorb all the Yin Qi from the surrounding area of thousands of miles, causing an imbalance of Yin and Yang in that land, leaving only Yang Qi. The surroundings naturally became as if baked by fire. But this Celestial Corpse Zombie God was completely the opposite. He absorbed all the Yang, robust, and light spiritual Qi belonging to Heaven from the air, similarly causing an imbalance between Heaven and Earth, turning it into a place filled with pure Yin Qi, like a domain.
And in this place pervaded by Yin Qi, the Zombie's combat power would also increase exponentially. A mutually beneficial method.
Seeing this form appear, Wei Long's expression did not change, but in his heart, he continuously communicated with the colossal tree, understanding its inherent powers, coordinating offense. But after a moment, Wei Long discovered that the colossal tree's true body was fundamentally supporting and evolving the Qiankun Continent and could not appear in its complete true form. But even just a projection allowed Wei Long to resist the Celestial Corpse Zombie God's ordinary attacks.
Luo Hou had a bowl-sized wound on his chest, but he seemed unharmed by serious injury. Together with the small skull, he let out wild, unrestrained laughter. Piercing, sharp laughter continuously echoed throughout this space. Luo Hou raised his blade, pointing at the Celestial Corpse Zombie God, and laughed madly: "Don't think that turning into some green-skinned old monster will make us fear you! If it weren't for the fact that our master finally showed some promise this time, I would make you taste the feeling of being 'bloomed' by the Heavenly Blade today! Haha..."
Kong Xuan's form had also grown somewhat dim and blurry. Earlier, to buy time, he had withstood several of the Celestial Corpse Zombie God's attacks. This condensed body had forcibly exploded several times. Now, seeing Luo Hou's manner, he said disdainfully: "Always so crude, truly unworthy! The master is like this, the treasures are also a... disgraceful sight. Don't embarrass us here!"
Upon hearing this, Luo Hou immediately bristled. Pointing a finger at Kong Xuan's nose, he said: "White-feathered bird-man, don't you dare speak
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