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When Qin Xuan's Primordial Heavenly Demon Wings unfurled behind him, strands of heavenly demon power surged within his body, flowing through his meridians.
Then, he channeled the heavenly demon power into the Primordial Heavenly Demon Wings behind him.
This made the Primordial Heavenly Demon wings instantly burst with dazzling golden-gray divine light, like the wings of an ancient god.
At that moment, Qin Xuan felt that he had control over the fastest speed in the universe. With just one step, he could cross ten thousand miles of sky. The farthest places seemed right at his fingertips.
With golden-gray divine light flashing in his eyes, Qin Xuan flapped the Primordial Heavenly Demon Wings behind him.
His body vanished from his spot instantly, like a beam of divine light piercing through time. In the blink of an eye, he appeared before the imperial ancestor of the Li Yang Imperial Dynasty.
"No! Please don't!"
After sensing the sharp sword intent bursting from Qin Xuan, the imperial ancestor of the Li Yang Imperial Dynasty showed an expression of pure fear.
As an Emperor Lord Level Expert standing at the peak of the Eastern Wasteland, he was even more afraid of death than ordinary warriors.
After all, he had a nearly endless life and was the strongest life form in the Eastern Wasteland. Naturally, he feared his life coming to an end like this.
However, Qin Xuan did not care about his thoughts. He directly spread out his Sword Dao Domain, trapping the imperial ancestor of the Li Yang Imperial Dynasty inside it.
Once caught in the Sword Dao Domain, the imperial ancestor had over half of his aura suppressed right away. His spiritual energy was crushed by the Sword Dao Laws.
"Quelling Chaos Sword Art, Sword Quells Chaotic World!"
Seeing this, Qin Xuan raised his sword and swung it down, using the Quelling Chaos Sword Art to slash at the imperial ancestor of the Li Yang Imperial Dynasty.
Boom!
As Qin Xuan swung his sword, the blade of the Seven Stars Dragon Abyss Sword burst with fierce sharp sword intent. This sword intent tore through the clouds and shook the heavens.
A huge white arc sword light surged out immediately after, piercing straight through the void. It cut the imperial ancestor of the Li Yang Imperial Dynasty into two pieces with one strike.
When the two bloody halves of the imperial ancestor hit the ground,
the heavily wounded Li Yang Emperor nearby looked on with eyes full of sadness.
He was watching his own dynasty fall into ruin and decay.
After this, there would be no more Li Yang in the Eastern Divine Continent.
Hum, hum, hum!
After cutting down the imperial ancestor, Qin Xuan's Primordial Heavenly Demon Wings behind him blazed with dazzling light again. His body instantly turned into golden-gray divine light and vanished.
This time, his target was the imperial ancestor of the Frenzied Martial Divine Dynasty.
Among the Qin Family's four Emperor Lord Level Experts, Cai Xi and Mo Long were much weaker than Long Juechen and Qin Chao.
So Qin Xuan first killed the Li Yang imperial ancestor fighting Cai Xi, then moved on to cut down the Frenzied Martial imperial ancestor.
"Immortal King Descends the Nine Heavens!"
Before Qin Xuan fully charged toward the imperial ancestor of the Frenzied Martial Divine Dynasty, a huge majestic figure appeared.
That majestic body shone with dazzling radiant light and had the strongest might to break through eternity.
Standing in the sky, it seemed like it filled the Boundless Starry Sky. It gave off an overwhelming pressure that no ordinary being could withstand.
It was like an Immortal King ruling over all immortals, high above the clouds looking down on the masses. It had the ultimate power to decide life and death with its killing force.
After this majestic Immortal King appeared, the imperial ancestor of the Frenzied Martial Divine Dynasty felt like he was facing a real god.
Infinite fear rose from deep within his heart, making terror flash in his eyes.
Then, the Immortal King Phantom, like a deity, threw a fierce punch at him.
That punch tore straight through ten thousand miles of void. It unleashed unstoppable divine power, instantly blowing the Frenzied Martial imperial ancestor's body apart.
As blood rained down everywhere, Qin Xuan vanished again in a flash, racing to kill the next Emperor Lord Level Expert.
Just like that, as he spread his Sword Dao Domain once more,
both Grand Elders of the Heavenly Mystery Holy Land and the Yaoguang Holy Land fell under the blade of the Seven Stars Dragon Abyss Sword in Qin Xuan's hand.
Now, only the heavily wounded Li Yang Emperor and the Yaoguang Saint Lord survived.
"Isn't it surprising that you two lived the longest?"
After killing the six Lords including the Berserk Martial Emperor, Qin Xuan came before the Li Yang Emperor and the Yaoguang Saint Lord. He looked at them and spoke.
It turned out the Li Yang Emperor and Yaoguang Saint Lord, who were injured at the start, were the last two of the eight Emperor Lords to fall.
It seemed the attacks on them by the Berserk Martial Emperor actually helped them. At the very least, they lived a few minutes longer!
"Opening a Sword Dao Domain while in the Heavenly Venerable Realm, losing to you isn't unfair at all."
"After this, the Eastern Wasteland will be yours."
After hearing Qin Xuan's words, the Li Yang Emperor said calmly.
With things like this, he didn't beg or curse.
As the ruler of a dynasty, he had dominated the Eastern Divine Continent for hundreds of thousands of years, deciding life and death for many. Even in the face of death, he could accept it calmly.
After speaking, he closed his eyes and dropped straight from the sky. His body dissolved into the world, ending his own life.
This was his final dignity as the ruler of an era!
"That was clean! And you? Will you do it yourself, or shall I?"
Seeing the Li Yang Emperor end things, Qin Xuan nodded with satisfaction. Then he looked at the Yaoguang Saint Lord and asked.
"Sigh!"
Hearing Qin Xuan's question, the Yaoguang Saint Lord couldn't help but let out a long sigh.
If he had chosen Qin Taia as his son-in-law back then, maybe today's outcome would have been different?
Thinking this, the Yaoguang Saint Lord shook his head involuntarily and laughed at himself in scorn.
Perhaps his mistake wasn't who he chose, but whether he should have made any choice at all.
After one last sigh, the Yaoguang Saint Lord also dissolved himself into the world.
From then on, the Li Yang Imperial Dynasty, Frenzied Martial Divine Dynasty, Yaoguang Holy Land, and Heavenly Mystery Holy Land—four great powers with eight Emperor Lord Level Experts—all fell that day.
And these eight Emperor Lord Level Experts died directly or indirectly at the hands of one person—Qin Xuan!
"Oh my god, eight Emperor Lord Level Experts are all dead? It feels like a dream to me."
"I knew the balance in the Eastern Divine Continent would change after today's battle, but I never dreamed it could turn out like this!"
"That's right! At first, I thought the Qin Family might win the war and share control of the Eastern Wasteland with the other big powers, sitting at the table that rules it all."
"But never did I imagine the Qin Family would flip the table directly. They killed anyone who messed with them, be it dynasties or holy lands. That's just awesome!"
"What can we say? The Qin Family produced the Peerless Sword Venerable!"
"Opening a Sword Dao Domain while in the Heavenly Venerable Realm, an unmatched talent like that? Dominating the Eastern Wasteland is nothing. If the Qin Family ends up ruling the whole Primordial Beginning Realm someday, I wouldn't blink."
Seeing the eight Emperor Lord Level Experts—those who stood at the peak and ruled all life—fall one after the other, the onlookers spoke as if in a trance.
They couldn't believe their eyes. It felt unreal, like an unbelievable dream.
The two dynasties and two holy lands that had dominated the Eastern Wasteland for hundreds of thousands of years fell apart in a single morning. It was truly mind-blowing!
"How does it feel to watch your father die and your dynasty crumble?"
"You were beaten by me back then, and now even your status can't beat mine."
"Tell me, even if I don't kill you, wouldn't you be too ashamed to live?"
Inside the Li Yang Imperial Palace, Qin Taia looked at Zhao Xiuran, his face covered in blood and hair tangled wildly. His voice was cold as he mocked.
He hadn't killed Zhao Xiuran right away just to make him watch this scene unfold.
Then he'd destroy Zhao Xiuran's mind with cruel words, making him crumble mentally. He'd die in agony, suffering all the torment.
That was the price for killing Zhong Ying!
"Why? Just tell me why?!! Qin Taia, you deserve death!!!"
After witnessing his father the Li Yang Emperor fall and hearing Qin Taia's mocking words, Zhao Xiuran snapped.
His eyes were bloodshot, and his face twisted with insane rage.
He looked like a madman wandering the streets, with not a trace left of the noble Crown Prince of Li Yang.
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Thud!
Facing Zhao Xiuran, who had become like a mad demon, Qin Taia didn't speak. Instead, he tightened his grip on the Peach Blossom Branch in his hand. With a fierce burst of Sword Intent, he pierced straight through Zhao Xiuran's heart, snuffing out his vital energy completely! Even in his final moments, Zhao Xiuran's cloudy eyes were filled with unwillingness. But he would never get another chance to fight Qin Taia.
And so, with Zhao Xiuran's death, Qin Taia collapsed weakly, leaning against the stone slab floor inside the Li Yang Imperial Palace. He covered his face with his blood-stained robe, his shoulders trembling faintly. Though he had killed Zhao Xiuran, this couldn't bring Zhong Ying back to life. It couldn't reunite him with his beloved for life. The pain in his heart hadn't lessened by half. Instead, after succeeding in his revenge for Zhong Ying, he only felt a sharper, deeper sadness.
Yet, just as he sat there, robed in blood, on the cold stone floor... A woman dressed in palace attire approached him. With red-rimmed eyes, she looked at him and said:
"Are you the Sword Emperor Taia? Qin Taia? I've finally... I've finally waited for you! For my Holy Maiden!"
Hearing her words, Qin Taia quickly raised his head to look at the woman before him. "Waited for me for your Holy Maiden? Are you from the Yaoguang Holy Land?"
"Hmm-Hmm! I was the maidservant who accompanied Holy Maiden Zhong Ying!" The palace-attired woman nodded in reply.
"Why did Zhong Ying tell you to wait for me? Could it be... that Zhong Ying didn't die? Is she hiding somewhere, waiting for me to find her?" Hearing this woman was Zhong Ying's servant, a flicker of desperate hope lit up Qin Taia's eyes. He knew his words sounded ridiculous, even absurd. But he said them anyway. He wanted so badly to hear that impossible hope turn real.
"Holy Maiden... she truly has passed away..." Feeling that desperate hope in his gaze, the woman's heart clearly ached too. Tears misted her eyes as she looked at Qin Taia. "She asked me to wait for you... just so I could give you this." As she spoke, she pulled a letter from her sleeve and handed it to Qin Taia.
Hearing her words, the light in Qin Taia's eyes instantly dimmed. His entire aura became utterly desolate. Numbly, he took the letter from her. Fighting back his grief, he opened it. On paper as white as snow, a writing style deeply familiar to him awaited. Delicate lines of neat script met his eyes:
On this gate today last moon, Faces and peach blooms vie in hue;
Where have the human blushing faces gone? Peach blooms still smile when blow winds new.
(Last year, within this gate today, Human faces and peach blossoms reflected each other red.
Human faces know not where they've gone, Peach blossoms still laugh in the spring breeze!)
No deep, profound words of love. Only this poem engraved upon the page. Yet, it was this simple poem that made tears instantly stream down Qin Taia’s face. Memories of the past flooded his heart.
He picked up the Peach Blossom Branch soaking in blood, crimson like fire. Tears fell from his eyes, smudging the bloodstains on his robe. It looked as if peach blossoms were blooming one after another upon his clothes.
Last year, within this gate today, Human faces and peach blossoms reflected each other red...
That year, he had first met Zhong Ying amid a peach blossom forest outside an ancient ruin. Her beautiful face and the blush of countless peach blossoms reflecting each other's vibrant beauty. He broke off a Peach Blossom Branch back then to symbolize his longing.
Human faces know not where they've gone, Peach blossoms still laugh in the spring breeze...
That same Peach Blossom Branch, soaked in blood now but still blooming fiercely, remained here today. But the beautiful face accompanying it was gone. Only the peach blossoms remained. His longing... unbearable.
"Holy Maiden... she wasn't actually killed by the Crown Prince of Li Yang. She... she refused to submit to him. She took her own life in her chamber!" The woman in palace attire had been hiding within the inner palace while Qin Taia fought Zhao Xiuran. She'd watched their battle. Only after Qin Taia killed Zhao Xiuran did she dare come out to find him. So naturally, she had heard Zhao Xiuran's lies to Qin Taia. Now, she told him the truth.
Qin Taia's heart trembled upon hearing her words. Zhong Ying... she had taken her own life rather than submit to Zhao Xiuran! So, from beginning to end, Zhong Ying had never truly been Zhao Xiuran's wife. In both body and spirit, throughout her life, Zhong Ying belonged only to him! Qin Taia... him alone!
In truth, if Qin Taia had thought carefully earlier, he would have realized Zhao Xiuran was lying. After all, Zhong Ying was a Holy Maiden of the Yaoguang Holy Land. Even overflowing with malice, Zhao Xiuran wouldn't dare go so far as to kill her outright! If things had truly been as he claimed — how could the Yaoguang Holy Land ever let it be?
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"That person is gone. I believe the Holy Maiden Zhong Ying surely wanted Great-granduncle Taia to keep living!"
"Just like this line says: Her face is nowhere known, but peach blossoms continue to smile beneath the spring breeze!"
"Doesn't it mean Holy Maiden Zhong Ying hoped you, Great-granduncle Taia, would be like this peach blossom branch, enduring the bitter winter to bloom fiercely in the spring breeze, still the Sword Emperor Taia who roams proudly!"
Qin Xuan slowly walked down from the sky, stepping beside Qin Taia. He looked at Qin Taia's grief-stricken face and comforted him.
The agony his great-granduncle had endured was truly heartbreaking.
He was even worried Qin Taia might despair if no one came to console him soon.
"Yes! Holy Maiden Zhong Ying surely wanted you to live! Taia, do not fail her hopes!"
As Qin Xuan approached, Qin Jingcheng, Qin Anlan, Qin Chao, and other strong members of the Qin Family also arrived. They too looked at Qin Taia and offered words of comfort.
Hearing these familiar voices, the death-like stillness in Qin Taia's heart stirred with a glimmer of life.
"Everyone, rest assured. This Qin Taia of yours isn't that fragile!"
Qin Taia first raised his head, looked at Qin Xuan and the others, and spoke.
Then, he turned his gaze to the woman in palace robes and asked:
"Do you know where Zhong Ying is buried? I want to see her!"
After hearing Qin Taia's question, the palace-robed woman nodded.
"After the Holy Maiden... she wasn't buried here in the Li Yang Imperial Dynasty. She was laid to rest at the Yaoguang Holy Land. I can take you to see her."
"Okay!"
So, led by the palace-robed woman, Qin Taia arrived before Zhong Ying's grave.
The burial site was surrounded by hills covered with peach trees, looking exactly like the peach forest where they had first met outside the ruins.
As Qin Taia approached, a soft breeze stirred, gently shaking the blossoms loose.
Pink petals floated down like fragile pink snowflakes, carpeting the ground.
It felt as if Zhong Ying, buried there, had sensed Qin Taia's arrival, smiling and waving to him like a blooming flower.
"These peach trees... the Holy Maiden, before she passed, told me to plant them by her grave."
"The year she... I came here and planted them myself."
"Years have passed. Now, these trees stand tall, their shade wide like a canopy."
By Zhong Ying's grave, the palace-robed woman spoke, tears now streaming down her face.
She wasn't a disciple of Yaoguang Holy Land. She was just a handmaid Zhong Ying had found while training outside.
That's why she had accompanied Zhong Ying as part of the marriage entourage to the Li Yang Imperial Dynasty. For all these years after Zhong Ying's death, she had faithfully tended these trees, fulfilling her final wish.
Listening to her, Qin Taia nodded. He walked to the tombstone carved from spirit jade.
He took the blood-stained peach blossom branch Zhong Ying had last given him, her final gift, and planted it firmly in the soil before the tombstone.
After planting the branch, he spoke no more. He simply stood vigil before the tomb for three full days. Only then did he finally turn and leave, retracing the path he had come.
With a long-kept pious wish, on that path he came,
A single thought of peach blossoms ferried fate across.
Unable to stay together in this life,
May we meet again in the next.
...
As news spread that the four overlord powers – the Li Yang Imperial Dynasty, the Frenzied Martial Divine Dynasty, the Yaoguang Holy Land, and the Heavenly Mystery Holy Land – had been wiped out,
The Eastern Wasteland was thrown into complete turmoil!
Every warrior in the Eastern Wasteland heard this news.
They all froze where they stood, eyes wide open, as if struck by lightning, unable to react for a long time.
"What? The four Emperor Lord level overlords – Li Yang Imperial Dynasty, Frenzied Martial Divine Dynasty, Yaoguang Holy Land, Heavenly Mystery Holy Land – all destroyed by the Qin Family?"
"What? The Peerless Sword Venerable actually opened the legendary Sword Dao Domain while still in the Heavenly Venerable Realm? And alone, he slew eight Emperor Lords?"
"What? The Peach Blossom Sword Sovereign is the Sword Emperor Taia from back then? His beloved was forced to marry the Liyang Emperor? So, the Crown Prince of Li Yang, Zhao Xiuran, is actually his son? And a descendant of the Qin Family?"
"What? To save his Star Bright Divine Dynasty, the Starfire Emperor really knelt down in public and kowtowed eight times to the Peerless Sword Venerable?"
"Heavens! The Peerless Sword Venerable is too strong! Opening the Sword Dao Domain in the Heavenly Venerable Realm? Is this the monstrous talent unmatched through the ages?"
"Heavens! That Liyang Emperor is so pathetic! He raised a son for so many years, and he wasn't even his own!"
"Heavens! The Starfire Emperor really endured humiliation! How didn’t his head hurt after eight kowtows?"
"Idiot! He's an Emperor Lord Level Expert! No way kowtowing hurts him!"
"No, dude! Aren’t the last two bits totally outlandish? How can you guys believe that?!"
After the news about the four overlord powers broke, the hearts of every warrior in the Eastern Wasteland were shaken to the core.
Some warriors felt like they had simply gone to sleep, only to wake up to the Eastern Wasteland completely transformed.
As if decades or centuries had passed while they slumbered!
And as the rumors spread wider and wider, wildly exaggerated versions started popping up.
Like versions focused on "Sword Emperor Taia 'Greenlights' the Liyang Emperor," or "Starfire Emperor Furiously Kowtows Eight Times"!
These over-the-top versions actually sparked more fascination among the Eastern Wasteland warriors.
In taverns across many regions, storytellers passionately recounted these tales with dramatic flair.
As if these absurd rumors were absolute truth, narrated with vivid detail.
Qingfeng City, Qin Manor.
"So, how does it feel? Being the sole overlord of the Eastern Wasteland?"
Starfire Emperor, clad in his star-studded imperial robe, walked along the stone path in the Qin Manor's back garden. He admired the view while asking Qin Xuan with a smile.
With the Li Yang Imperial Dynasty, Frenzied Martial Divine Dynasty, Yaoguang Holy Land, and Heavenly Mystery Holy Land all destroyed by the Qin Family, the Qin Family naturally became the sole overlord of the Eastern Wasteland.
As for the Star Bright Divine Dynasty? Its Emperor Lords were fewer than the Qin Family's, plus the sheer power of Qin Xuan, the Peerless Sword Venerable, was enough to crush them!
Nowadays, the Eastern Wasteland truly bowed solely to the Qin Family.
"Fairly ordinary. After all, I've never been interested in dominance or anything like that."
Qin Xuan spoke the truth. He genuinely had zero interest in power struggles.
Compared to fuck, the thrill of domination felt incredibly weak!
"But I am quite curious. What does 'furious kowtowing eight times' actually feel like?"
Qin Xuan turned to the Starfire Emperor, a teasing grin on his face.
"Hmph! I'd better not find out who the bastard was that first spread that rumor!"
Hearing Qin Xuan's remark, Starfire Emperor's face instantly darkened like the bottom of a pot.
When he first heard the rumor about "Sword Emperor Taia 'Greenlighting' the Liyang Emperor," he'd been amused, thinking it quite an entertaining tale.
But when the "Furious Eight Kowtows" version surfaced, he felt the rumor-monger deserved death!
"Enough. We've chatted long enough. Time to discuss the real matter."
"Speak. What exactly do you need me to help you with?"
Qin Xuan stopped walking and looked directly at the Starfire Emperor.
A few days ago outside Lin'an City, the Starfire Emperor had claimed he intervened to protect Qin Xuan.
Protecting Qin Xuan, he had said, was because he had a request, something he needed Qin Xuan's help with.
Back then, amidst the chaos of war, the Starfire Emperor hadn't revealed what that request was.
Now that the war was over, it was time to discuss it.
"What I seek... is a Path to Saintly Way. I hope the Peerless Sword Venerable will aid me!"
Upon hearing Qin Xuan, the Starfire Emperor also looked directly at him, his expression pleading.
"Path to Saintly Way?"
Hearing this, a look of confusion flickered across Qin Xuan's handsome face.
Just what was this "Path to Saintly Way" the Starfire Emperor was talking about?
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"The Road to Sainthood, as the name suggests, was the path leading to the Saint Realm!"
"Over five thousand years ago, within the borders of my Star Bright Divine Dynasty, experts from my Star Bright Divine Dynasty discovered a Sanctuary of Three Sages!"
"That Sanctuary of Three Sages was a legacy jointly left by three Ancient Sages. Among the treasures left behind by the first Ancient Sage in the sanctuary was a legendary Ten Thousand Spirits Sage Ascension Pill!"
"This Ten Thousand Spirits Sage Ascension Pill was a saint-grade pill that only a master alchemist could create. It helped Emperor Lord Level Experts gain insights into the Sacred Dao Principles, have sudden enlightenment of the grand path's meaning, and greatly boost their chances of breaking through to the Saint Realm!"
"According to ancient texts, out of ten Emperor Lord Level Experts who took the Ten Thousand Spirits Sage Ascension Pill, eight of them smoothly broke through to the Saint Dao Realm!"
After seeing Qin Xuan show a puzzled expression on his face, the Starfire Emperor explained.
"Wow! A sanctuary jointly left by three Ancient Sages—your Star Bright Divine Dynasty really found an enormous treasure!"
Upon hearing this, Qin Xuan showed a slight look of surprise on his face as he said this.
In the Primordial Beginning Realm, Ancient Sages were the top experts standing at the peak of the Path of Martial Arts!
The sanctuary discovered within the borders of the Star Bright Divine Dynasty was actually a legacy jointly left by three Ancient Sages.
Qin Xuan didn't need to think hard to know that this Sanctuary of Three Sages must contain an incredibly precious and huge opportunity, just like the Ten Thousand Spirits Sage Ascension Pill mentioned by the Starfire Emperor.
This top saint pill that could help Emperor Lord Level Experts break through to the Saint Realm, even if placed in the Central Continent where the Path of Martial Arts flourished most in the Primordial Beginning Realm, was extremely rare. It would cause violent conflicts and be fiercely fought over by countless groups!
Not to mention in the Eastern Wasteland, where not even a single Saint existed!
"So, this Sanctuary of Three Sages must have dangers you couldn't pass or problems you couldn't solve, which is why you want my help now?"
Qin Xuan looked at the Starfire Emperor and spoke again.
The Star Bright Divine Dynasty had discovered this Sanctuary of Three Sages over five thousand years ago, but even now, that Ten Thousand Spirits Sage Ascension Pill hadn't been retrieved.
It showed that there must be great dangers and obstacles in this sanctuary.
Otherwise, the Star Bright Divine Dynasty would have emptied it out long ago and quietly made a fortune!
"That's right! The Peerless Sword Venerable is truly smart!"
"This Sanctuary of Three Sages does have major obstacles, but they're not really dangers—just tests, you could say!"
Upon hearing this, the Starfire Emperor nodded as he spoke.
The situation was exactly as Qin
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