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Chapter 1: Falling into the Starfall Secret Realm
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On the shores of the Starfall Continent, five figures had just set foot on this unfamiliar land — their boots sinking into a beach of purple crystal gravel.

Two suns were rising — one gold, one silver — dyeing the sky a pale violet. The air was thick with potent magic, three times denser than in the Fallen Land. Each breath felt like drinking strong wine.

"So this is the Starfall Continent?" Jax tightened his grip on his longsword, eyes sweeping the surroundings with wary alertness.

"It's beautiful," Lira said softly.

"And dangerous." Isabella tapped her staff on the ground, scanning the ambient energy fluctuations. "The magic concentration is too high. We'll need time to adapt."

Kael stood at the front, gazing at the churning Eternal Mist Wall in the distance. They had finally crossed the barrier that separated the two worlds. Beyond that wall lay an unknown realm.

He was about to speak—

The ground beneath his feet suddenly convulsed violently. A crack split open under him, and five-colored light erupted from the fissure, engulfing him in an instant.

"Kael!" Jax lunged, but the crack widened instantly and swallowed Kael whole. Lena, Lira, and Isabella rushed forward at the same moment, only to see his figure vanish into the light. The crack sealed shut, and the ground returned to normal, as if nothing had happened.

"What the hell?!" Jax roared.

"He was pulled in!" Lena knelt, fingers touching the spot where the crack had been. "That was strong spatial fluctuation... not natural."

Isabella's face was grim. "It's some kind of spatial summoning. Something called him."

"Then what do we do?" Lira asked.

Before she finished speaking, an ancient teleportation circle flared to life beneath the four of them. Golden light wrapped around them.

"Not good—" Isabella couldn't finish. All four were swallowed by the radiance at once.

The shores of the Starfall Continent fell silent again, with nothing but the sound of waves lapping against the beach.

Kael plummeted through five-colored streamers of light. His body tore apart and reassembled. A sharp wind screamed in his ears, and blinding light filled his vision. He instinctively tried to grab something, but there was nothing to hold.

Teammates? Jax? Lena?

No one answered.

【System Notice: Host is traversing a spatial rift. Destination: Starfall Secret Realm. Estimated arrival: ten seconds. Four teammates triggered an unknown spatial fluctuation during transit and have been teleported to different regions of the Starfall Continent. Vital signs stable, but distance too great to establish contact.】

What secret realm?

Ten seconds later, Kael's back slammed against ice-cold ground. He grunted in pain.

He opened his eyes.

Two moons hung in the sky — one silver, one white — each twice the size of those in the Fallen Land. The air was as thick as liquid; each breath tasted of metallic mana that tightened his lungs. In the distance rose mountains made of purple crystal, and the ground was carpeted with glowing moss.

This was not the coast of the Starfall Continent. This was a completely unfamiliar world.

Kael pushed himself up and looked around. "Where is this?"

【Starfall Secret Realm. The highest-level training ground for prodigies on the Starfall Continent, built by the Ancient Star Core Guardians. Opens once every hundred years. Gathers elite talents from all major powers of the Starfall Continent and surrounding regions. Number of participants this session: approximately 1.2 million.】

"Participate? I didn't sign up—" Kael frowned. "I was just passing through—"

Before he finished, the five Mother Crystals inside his body suddenly vibrated violently. Five-colored light burst from his chest, shooting straight into the sky.

In the sky, a colossal light screen materialized out of thin air. It covered the entire dome of the secret realm, visible from every corner. Rankings, point lists, power rankings, crystal rankings, trending topics — all kinds of leaderboards crowded the screen, refreshing in real time. Golden characters flickered against the deep purple sky like countless fireflies.

The light screen also opened a 【Global Broadcast】 channel. Any participant could speak, and their words would sync instantly across the entire secret realm — unblockable, undeletable.

Kael's name appeared on two leaderboards — at two opposite extremes.

【Crystal Ranking】

1.Unaffiliated Cultivator · Nameless — Five Elements Mother Crystals (5/5)

2.Lancelot (Holy Light Theocracy) — 0

3.Ao Yan (Jiaolong Royal Clan) — 0

4.Vlad (Vampire Empire) — 0

5.Morvia (Shadow Empire) — 0


... 





【Combat Power Ranking】

1.Lancelot (Holy Light Theocracy) — Legendary Ninth Heaven

2.Vlad (Vampire Empire) — Legendary Ninth Heaven

3.Mordred (Undead Scourge) — Legendary Ninth Heaven

4.Malzahar (Demon Abyss) — Legendary Ninth Heaven

5.Ao Yan (Jiaolong Royal Clan) — Legendary Ninth Heaven

...

1,203,847. Unaffiliated Cultivator · Nameless — Vanguard Fifth Heaven

One million, two hundred three thousand, eight hundred forty-seventh. Last place. The only Vanguard-level participant in the entire realm.

The moment the light screen appeared, the whole secret realm exploded.

The prodigies stationed at various faction compounds looked up at the screen. Some rubbed their eyes. Some thought they'd misread. Some shouted outright.

"Vanguard-level? Is that cultivation rank for real?"

"Isn't the entry threshold Commander-level? How did he get in?"

"Stowaway! Definitely a stowaway!"

The first public mockery appeared on the screen moments later.

【Global Broadcast】Lancelot (Holy Light Theocracy): "Unaffiliated cultivator Nameless. A Vanguard-level waste doesn't deserve to be in the secret realm. The Holy Light Theocracy doesn't kill trash. Get out on your own."

The broadcast was immediately flooded with agreement.

【Global Broadcast】Ao Yan (Jiaolong Royal Clan): "Laughable. Even my mount is stronger than this waste. The Jiaolong Clan disdains to share air with trash."

【Global Broadcast】Morvia (Shadow Empire): "The Shadow Cult offers a bounty of one hundred sub-crystals for the head of Unaffiliated Cultivator Nameless."

【Global Broadcast】Bystander A: "The secret realm rules should be changed. Anyone below Guardian-level should be erased directly."

【Global Broadcast】Bystander B: "A Vanguard-level mixed in with a crowd of Commander and Legendary prodigies? That's not courage. That's suicide."

【Global Broadcast】Bystander C: "Unaffiliated cultivators pollute the slots. Wasting resources. I suggest all major factions join forces to expel him."

The broadcasts rolled at lightning speed, almost all of them targeting "Unaffiliated Cultivator Nameless" with mockery and abuse. Of the 1.2 million people in the secret realm, at least a million were laughing at his misfortune.

Kael stood beneath the light screen, looking at those stinging words. He did not reply.

"System, what's my rank?"

【Combat Power Ranking: 1,203,847th out of 1,203,848 participants. Host is the last place.】

Last place. He glanced at the cultivation rank of the first-place name "Lancelot" — Legendary Ninth Heaven.

"What level is Legendary Ninth Heaven?"

【Rank Comparison: Vanguard, Guardian, Commander, Legendary, Eternal, Transcendence. Host is currently mid-Vanguard. Legendary Ninth Heaven is the peak of the Legendary rank, three full major ranks above host. The normal entry threshold for the secret realm is Commander-level.】

Three major ranks. Out of 1.2 million people, he was the lowest. And the only Vanguard-level.

Kael clenched his fists. "Why are they so angry?"

【Reason one: Host's cultivation is below the secret realm's entry threshold, deemed a "stowaway." Reason two: Host possesses five Mother Crystals, ranked first on the Crystal Ranking, seen as "wasting divine treasures." Reason three: In this realm, the weak occupying resources is itself a "crime."】

"What can I do?"

【Suggestion one: Collecting sub-crystals can assist Mother Crystal fusion and raise cultivation. Current sub-crystals: 0/500. Suggestion two: Being first on the Crystal Ranking will attract hunters. Recommend leaving current position immediately and maintaining a low profile. Suggestion three: Do not respond to any broadcasts.】

Kael took one last look at the names glowing on the screen. Lancelot. Ao Yan. Morvia. He remembered them.

He turned and walked into the purple forest.

【Secret Realm Rules】 When the Starfall Secret Realm opens, the outside world can see the participant list and initial rankings through the sky screen, learning basic information about participants. However, the first twenty days are a silent closed period — no internal visuals, real-time combat updates, or ranking changes can be observed. Only on the twenty-first day does the sky screen fully activate, broadcasting live to the outside world.

Outside the secret realm, the various faction elders on the Starfall Continent had already learned of this "only Vanguard-level" from the initial rankings.

The Holy Light Theocracy elder snorted coldly. "Vanguard-level? I haven't seen such a low rank in years. My sect's janitor is stronger."

The Five Elements Sect elder stroked his beard. "Interesting. An unaffiliated cultivator, no faction backing, yet holding five Mother Crystals. But Vanguard-level... just throwing his life away."

The Dark Elf elder: "He carries the aura of Star Core Bloodline... but his rank is too low. Whether he survives the first day is the question."

The Jiaolong Clan elder: "Ao Yan spoke well. Such waste should be eliminated."

Ordinary spectators crowded around public screens in major city squares, buzzing with chatter:

"That unaffiliated cultivator is getting roasted by everyone."

"Serves him right for sneaking in."

"1.2 millionth place. Dead last. Is he here as a joke?"

"A Vanguard-level fighting Legendary-level? How?"

"I bet he won't last three days."

Kael walked through the purple forest, unaware that the outside world had already erupted over the "only Vanguard-level participant." All he knew was that he was now a walking target.

He needed to get stronger. He needed to find his teammates. He needed to get out alive.

As for the mockery — he remembered. Every name. Every word. But not now.

Now, he was still too weak.

He quickened his pace and disappeared into the depths of the forest.

Behind him, his name still hung alone at the bottom of the light screen. The mockery continued.

And the only thing he could do was survive.
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Chapter 2: The Moving Treasure Under Hunt
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Kael had barely set foot in the purple forest for fifteen minutes when a sharp system alert exploded in his mind.

【Multiple enemies have locked your position.

Distance: 2 kilometers.

Cultivation range: Commander-level to Legendary-level.

Intent: Hunt, steal crystals, collect bounty.

Recommendation: Evade immediately. Do not engage.】

"Why does everyone in this secret realm want to kill me?"

【Reason one: You possess all five Elements Mother Crystals, making you the highest-value target in the realm.

Reason two: You are the only Vanguard-level participant. Hunting you carries zero risk and extremely high reward.

Reason three: First place on the Crystal Ranking = automatic public enemy of the entire realm.】

"So right now, I'm a walking treasure?"

【Accurate description: A moving treasure with extremely low rank, extremely high value, and zero self-defense ability.】

"How ironic."

Kael didn't sprint. Sprinting would leave footprints, scent trails, and energy signatures. He lowered his posture and moved swiftly through the shadows, stepping on crushed gravel and glowing moss. Each step was light and steady, leaving no trace for pursuit.

The footsteps behind him grew closer. The sound of wind rustling through robes was clear — at least three people, and each aura far surpassed Commander-level.

He veered sharply into a narrow ravine. The icy stream washed away his scent.

"The stowaway went this way! After him!"

Kael's eyes turned cold. With the resonance of his Mother Crystals, he quickly scanned the terrain ahead. Five hundred meters away, a narrow thorn-filled gully offered concealment — tight, dark, and currently his only path of escape.

He accelerated, vaulting into the gully. Pressing his body flat against the ground, he slid forward. Thorns tore through his sleeves, drawing fine lines of blood, but he didn't flinch.

The pursuers soon rushed into the ravine, stopping at the entrance of the gully. The leader was a bald brute in black armor, his cultivation at Commander Eighth Heaven.

"Captain, it's too narrow down there. Could be an ambush."

"Ambush?" The brute laughed scornfully. "From a Vanguard-level waste?" His eyes turned cruel. "Go. Kill him. That hundred sub-crystals will be ours."

The three jumped into the gully.

But after chasing only two hundred meters, Kael had vanished completely. Only a few scattered crystal fragments lay on the ground — bait left deliberately. The gully split into two branches, erasing all trace of his trail.

"Split up and search! He can't have gone far!"

Kael curled up in a small tree hollow he'd quickly dug beneath a root system. He held his breath, even slowing the beat of his Star Core heart. The entrance was completely hidden by dead branches and vines — undetectable from the outside. The false trail he'd deliberately left had successfully drawn the pursuers in the opposite direction.

Shouts, curses, and footsteps echoed back and forth outside for nearly fifteen minutes before finally fading.

To be absolutely safe, Kael waited another two full hours in the tree hollow until total silence returned. Then he crawled out.

【Current sub-crystals: 8/500 (passively collected along the way)】

【Combat Power Ranking: 1,203,847 → 1,198,000】

【Status: Safe, minor scratches】

Above the sky, the colossal light screen still hung. His name still topped the Crystal Ranking, but remained nailed to dead last on the Combat Power Ranking.

But the mockery and abuse on the screen had decreased significantly — most participants had already dismissed him as a waste doomed to die within three days, no longer worth their attention.

Night wind blew from deep within the forest, carrying the sweet, damp scent of vegetation. Twin moons hung high, one silver and one white, their cold light turning the entire purple forest as bright as day.

Kael brushed the dust from his clothes, tightened his grip on the Shadow Fang at his waist, and continued deeper into the forest.

He did not know that in different corners of the secret realm, three gazes powerful enough to shake the entire realm had quietly fallen upon his name.

Five Elements Sect Compound.

A girl with hair as red as fire, Aurora Flameheart, stood with her arms crossed beneath the light screen, a glint of interest in her eyes.

"Senior Brother, that unaffiliated cultivator is still alive."

Chang Feng smiled helplessly. "A Vanguard-level. Even if he survives one day, he won't survive three."

"But he's still calmly collecting sub-crystals despite being hunted." Aurora said softly. "He's calm. And smart."

"Smart doesn't matter when the gap in rank is that huge."

"If he actually survives..." Aurora murmured. "I might want to meet him myself."

Dark Elf Compound.

Seraphine, her silver-violet hair falling to her shoulders, sat on the steps of the Sacred Relic Hall. Her violet eyes gazed at the light screen, deep and unreadable.

"Star Core Bloodline... a Vanguard-level stowaway... holding all five Mother Crystals..."

An elder beside her spoke quietly. "Holy Maiden, why are you so interested in this unaffiliated cultivator?"

"He holds first place on the Crystal Ranking." Seraphine said flatly, her voice cool. "If he survives ten days, notify me immediately."

Holy Light Empire Branch Compound.

Celestine Luminara meditated quietly within a halo of holy light. The screen's glow filtered through the window, falling on her golden hair. She opened her eyes slowly, glanced at the five characters "Unaffiliated Cultivator · Nameless" on the screen, showed no reaction, and closed her eyes again.

Vanguard-level... not worth her distraction for now.

Kael eventually found a hidden cave, its mouth completely covered by vines. The interior was dry and safe. He lit a small fire to dry his water-soaked clothes.

The firelight danced on the cave walls, casting his silent, determined profile in shadow.

"System, at my current speed, how long will it take to catch up to those Legendary-level cultivators?"

【Normal cultivation speed: 3–6 months to reach Legendary-level.

Secret Realm duration: 90 days.

Normal path: absolutely impossible.

However, you possess the Five Elements Mother Crystals plus secret realm opportunities. There is a possibility of a heaven-defying comeback.】

"So I'm not completely without a chance."

【Correct. But only under one premise — you must survive.】

Kael took the five Mother Crystals from his pouch. Earth-yellow, gold, blue, green, red — five-colored light rotated gently in his palm, warm yet carrying an indescribable weight of power.

Aurelian had once said they were the keys to sealing worlds.

The remnant will of Alder had said they were the source of power beyond all limits.

Whatever the truth, for now they were his only reliance.

He closed his eyes and entered meditation.

The energy of the Mother Crystals flowed through his meridians, resonating with the Star Core Heart in his chest.

【Star Core Bloodline Awakening: 98%

Two major breakthroughs remain for full awakening.】

98%. It had risen from 90% to 98% thanks to the five Mother Crystals.

What price would the final 2% demand?

Kael didn't know.

But he knew one thing — when the sun rose tomorrow, he would continue running. Continue collecting. Continue growing stronger.

On the light screen above, his name still hung alone at the very bottom.

But before he could truly stand, he had to survive this night.
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Chapter 3: The Three Geniuses' Bounties
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Dawn broke. Twin suns rose together.

A gold sun and a silver sun dyed the sky pale violet. The entire crystal ground sparkled in the morning light like a floor paved with crushed gemstones.

Kael emerged from the cave, stretching his body that had been tense all night. His bones cracked softly.

【Current sub-crystals: 8/500

Status: Intact

Recommendation: Continue collecting sub-crystals. Stay away from main routes. Maintain stealth.】

He had barely finished straightening his clothes when a cold broadcast exploded across the sky screen, echoing through the entire secret realm.

【Global Broadcast】Ao Yan (Jiaolong Royal Clan): "Unaffiliated cultivator Nameless. You can hide for a while, but not forever. I, the crown prince, will find you personally. I will tear you apart with my own hands. And I will take everything you have."

Kael's eyes went cold, but he did not respond.

He turned and stepped into the forest. A faint resonance from his Mother Crystals told him that sub-crystals were pulsing two hundred meters to the north.

But he had barely taken a hundred steps when a second broadcast swept through the realm, instantly igniting every participant's emotions.

【Global Broadcast】Morvia (Shadow Empire): "The Shadow Cult's bounty is officially upgraded! Whoever kills the unaffiliated cultivator Nameless will receive two hundred sub-crystals and be directly granted the status of Shadow Cult Guest Elder!"

The secret realm boiled over.

Shadow Cult Guest Elder meant status, power, protection, and future — a position that countless small-faction cultivators would never dare to dream of in their entire lifetimes.

In an instant, countless cultivators abandoned resource points and began searching frantically, just to claim his head.

Kael crouched behind a giant crystal tree, looking at the harsh words on the screen. His voice was calm but carried a chill. "Two hundred sub-crystals, plus Guest Elder status... my head is worth quite a lot."

【Market value assessment: 200 sub-crystals ≈ one month's total income for an ordinary Commander-level cultivator.

Your current bounty value: exceeds an ordinary Commander-level cultivator.】

"You calculate even this kind of thing?"

【System automatically performs risk and value assessment.】

The third broadcast fell like a thunderclap from the ninth heaven, drowning out every other voice.

【Global Broadcast】Lancelot (Holy Light Theocracy): "Unaffiliated cultivator Nameless. The Holy Light Theocracy officially declares you a mortal enemy. Anyone who encounters you is authorized to kill on sight."

Lancelot.

The number one combat power in the realm.

Legendary Ninth Heaven.

Holy Son of the Holy Light Theocracy.

Known as the most powerful prodigy to emerge from the Watchtower Isles in ten thousand years.

Just those three syllables carried crushing pressure.

Kael looked at that name. No anger. No excitement. Only a cold calm. He turned and walked deeper into the forest.

At noon, he paused briefly by a stream.

A morning of stealth and collection had raised his sub-crystal count to twenty-three. Not fast, but steady and safe enough.

He was chewing on some dry rations when he heard heavy, synchronized footsteps behind him.

Not one or two people. An entire squad.

Kael stowed his food instantly, slipping like a ghost into the bushes by the stream. His presence vanished completely.

Five Holy Light Theocracy cultivators marched out, clad in silver armor etched with holy light patterns. The young man at the front had a cold aura and his cultivation reached Commander Ninth Heaven.

"The Holy Son has orders. The unaffiliated cultivator Nameless is near here. Spread out and search. Find him, kill him on the spot!"

The five spread out immediately, forming a semicircular sweep.

One Commander-level cultivator walked to within five meters of where Kael hid. His footsteps paused.

Kael's fingers tightened on the Shadow Fang. His breath stayed steady as ice, but his heart began to speed up slowly.

If he was discovered, he had no chance of victory.

Fortunately, the cultivator turned away.

"Nothing here!"

"No sign!"

"Move forward!"

The footsteps faded.

Kael slipped out of the bushes and retreated at full speed in the opposite direction.

He didn't waste time thinking about why the whole world wanted him dead.

He only knew one thing — he was still alive.

And that was enough to keep going.

In the afternoon, Kael dug more than thirty sub-crystals from a natural crystal vein, bringing his total to fifty-eight.

On the sky screen, his ranking finally showed a faint, almost imperceptible shift.

1.2 millionth → 1.198 millionth.

A small gain, but a real one.

【Global Broadcast】Ao Yan: "Unaffiliated cultivator Nameless. Do you really think hiding works? The Jiaolong Clan's sense of smell can lock onto your Five Elements energy signature easily!"

Kael lowered his head and sniffed his clothes. No unusual odor.

【System analysis: Jiaolong bloodline possesses ultra-high sensitivity to Five Elements energy. You hold five Mother Crystals. Your energy signature is extremely strong and cannot be completely concealed. Recommendation: Change direction frequently. Use environmental interference to mask energy fluctuations.】

Kael said nothing. He changed course immediately, heading east toward the swamp region.

Night fell. The twin moons rose again.

He climbed to the canopy of a giant tree, sat back against the thick trunk, and looked at the sky screen through gaps in the leaves.

Combat Power Ranking: last place.

Crystal Ranking: first place.

Those were his only labels in the entire secret realm.

"System, are there any other true unaffiliated cultivators in this secret realm?"

【Yes, approximately 45% of the total participants.

But the lowest rank among all unaffiliated cultivators is Commander-level initial stage.

You are the only participant below Commander-level in the entire realm.】

"So I alone have no faction, no backing, no one to rely on."

【Correct. You are the sole exception in this session of the secret realm.】

Kael fell silent.

Night wind threaded through the canopy, stirring his hair. In the distant depths of the forest, the low roar of magical beasts echoed occasionally.

1.2 million people. Over a hundred factions. Nearly everyone was stronger than him.

But he was still alive.

That already put him ahead of so many who had fallen halfway.

He closed his eyes and entered meditation again.

Sub-crystals stacked quietly in his pack.

The five Mother Crystals rotated slowly inside his body.

The Star Core Heart beat steady and strong.

Tomorrow, he would continue.

Collect. Break through. Survive.
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Chapter 4: Star Core Awakening (Part 1)
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Day Three.

The entire purple forest was still bathed in the pale violet light of the twin suns.

Kael lingered at a dense crystal vein for an entire morning.

The resonance of his Mother Crystals was magnified here. Within a radius of several hundred meters, every fluctuation of any sub-crystal was crystal clear.

One crystal. Two. Five. He pried sub-crystals from the rock layers like a harvester, one after another, storing them in his pack.

【Sub-crystals accumulated: 120】

【Combat Power Ranking: 1,198,000 → 1,192,000】

【Ranking increase: 5,000 places】

He was no longer the completely unknown bottom-feeder.

A large number of mid-to-low-ranked participants in the secret realm had begun to notice this unaffiliated cultivator whose ranking was steadily climbing.

"Look, that stowaway's rank moved again!"

"Probably just luck. Found a crystal vein."

"He still dares to openly collect crystals? Isn't he afraid of death?"

"What else can he do? He has no choice but to risk everything."

In the afternoon, Kael stopped collecting. He found a very well-hidden cave and prepared for his first attempt at Mother Crystal fusion.

The five Mother Crystals had long been rooted in his body, but they had remained in a state of "storage" — not truly integrated with his body, his bloodline, or his Star Core Heart.

The awakening of the Star Core Bloodline was accordingly stuck at 98%, unable to advance.

【System Notice: Mother Crystal fusion requires massive energy support.

Recommended sub-crystal count: 200 before attempting. Otherwise, energy backlash is highly likely.】

He only had 120 now.

Eighty short.

Kael stood and walked out of the cave, ready to continue collecting.

But at the cave entrance, a figure walked toward him. They nearly collided.

Not a pursuer. Not a faction disciple. An unaffiliated cultivator.

Dressed in a gray robe, holding a staff, cultivation at Commander Second Heaven.

"You... you're that Vanguard-level unaffiliated cultivator?" The man looked him up and down, shock written on his face. "You're still alive?"

Kael didn't answer.

"How did you even get into the secret realm? The threshold is Commander-level."

"I was sucked in by spatial forces."

The gray-robed cultivator blinked, then laughed. "Interesting. My name's Griff. Also an unaffiliated cultivator, Commander Second Heaven, ranked around 600,000. Want to be friends?"

Kael looked at the outstretched hand. He shook his head coldly. "I don't need friends."

Griff shrugged with an easy smile, pulling his hand back. "Fair enough. But I'll give you a heads-up — five hundred meters ahead, there's a Shadow Cult squad of ten. All Commander-level. They're specifically looking for you."

"Thanks for the warning."

Kael sidestepped around him and changed direction immediately.

At dusk, he stopped by a small stream.

Sub-crystals accumulated: 150.

Combat Power Ranking rose again to 1,185,000.

【Star Core Bloodline Awakening: 98.5%

Fusion progress increased: 0.5%】

Finally — a small but real breakthrough.

Kael sat on a rock by the stream, watching the reflection of the twin moons on the water. His voice was low.

"System, why is the fusion progress so slow?"

【Mother Crystal fusion requires long-term energy accumulation and physical adaptation.

You have been at Vanguard-level for a long time. Your body needs a buffer period to suddenly withstand the violent energy of the Five Elements Mother Crystals.

Forcing speed will only lead to meridian rupture, rank regression, or even death.】

"How severe are the consequences of backlash?"

【Mildest: permanent meridian damage.

Moderate: direct rank drop.

Severest: immediate bodily explosion.】

Kael stood in silence, asked no more questions, and continued deeper into the forest.

Late at night. The entire secret realm had fallen still.

But on the sky screen, a broadcast appeared unlike any before.

No mockery. No bounty. No murderous intent. Just a calm statement.

【Global Broadcast】Celestine Luminara (Holy Light Empire Branch): "Unaffiliated cultivator Nameless. If you survive seven days, I would like to spar with you in holy light magic."

In front of the screen, the whole secret realm went silent for a heartbeat.

Then mockery and jealousy exploded like a tidal wave.

"Ninth Princess is too kind — throwing charity to a waste!"

"That stowaway doesn't deserve to even breathe the same air as the Ninth Princess!"

"Survive seven days? It would be a miracle if he survives tonight!"

Kael looked at those words. For a long time, he said nothing.

Celestine Luminara.

Ninth Princess of the Holy Light Empire.

Legendary Ninth Heaven.

He remembered that name — not for her status, not for her power.

But because she was the first person in the entire secret realm who had not mocked him, abused him, or tried to kill him.

Twin moons hung overhead. A million prodigies vied for glory.

He was still the weakest of all.

But he was still alive.

And that was enough.
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Day Four.

The swamp region was thick with humidity and fog. The air carried a faint stench of decay and sulfur.

Kael dug at the edge of the swamp for nearly an hour, harvesting another thirty-plus sub-crystals.

【Sub-crystals accumulated: 180】

【Combat Power Ranking: 1,185,000 → 1,173,000】

【Star Core Bloodline Awakening: 98.8%】

Only the final step remained before full awakening.

At noon, he rested under a dead ancient tree. Behind him, soft but clear footsteps approached.

This time, he did not hide. Did not run.

A white-robed figure with gold trim emerged slowly from the mist.

Golden hair. Blue-green eyes. A faint, pure holy light shimmered around her.

The Ninth Princess of the Holy Light Empire — Celestine Luminara.

Cultivation: Legendary Ninth Heaven.

"So you're the unaffiliated cultivator Nameless." Her tone was calm, not a question but a confirmation. "The Vanguard-level one."

Kael stood, keeping a safe distance, and nodded slightly. "Yes."

"How did you enter the secret realm?"

"I was pulled in by a spatial rift. Not intentional stowaway."

"Where did you learn holy light magic?"

Kael paused, not revealing the system. "Self-taught."

Celestine didn't press. She raised her right palm. A ball of pure, golden holy light condensed in her hand — like a small sun, warm yet carrying pressure.

"Show me your holy light."

Kael took a deep breath and raised his right hand.

A faint golden light emerged from his palm — far dimmer, more unstable, and weaker than Celestine's. But it was exceptionally condensed and pure, carrying a unique Star Core aura.

Celestine stared at it for a long moment, then nodded slightly. "Your holy light purity is high. Good foundation. But it's too weak. Lacks power."

"I know."

"Aren't you afraid I'll kill you here and take your five Mother Crystals?"

Kael met her eyes without flinching. "You won't."

Celestine paused, slightly surprised. "Why?"

"Because you are the first person in this entire secret realm who hasn't mocked me or tried to kill me."

They held each other's gaze for several breaths.

Celestine slowly withdrew her holy light and turned to leave.

"If you survive seven days, I will keep my promise and spar with you in holy light magic. Not for victory or defeat. Only to see how far your holy light can grow."

She took a few steps, then stopped.

"The Holy Light Empire Branch compound is north of the swamp. If you encounter danger you can't escape, you may come for help."

Then her figure vanished into the mist.

Kael stood where he was, silent for a long time.

【New target recorded: Celestine Luminara

Cultivation: Legendary Ninth Heaven

Attitude: Friendly

Identity: Ninth Princess of the Holy Light Empire

Talent: Top-tier Holy Light aptitude】

"Noted."

In the afternoon, Kael continued collecting. He harvested another twenty sub-crystals.

Total accumulated: two hundred.

【System Notice: Sub-crystals have reached 200, meeting minimum fusion conditions! Initiate Mother Crystal fusion?】

Kael immediately found a hidden cave. After confirming it was safe, he sat cross-legged.

"Begin."

At his command, the five Mother Crystals inside his body vibrated simultaneously.

Five-colored light burst from his body, enveloping him entirely.

Violent and pure Five Elements energy rushed into his meridians like a tsunami, wildly scouring, reshaping, and tempering every fiber of flesh, bone, and meridian.

Inside his chest, the Star Core Heart beat violently, as if trying to break through his ribs.

【Star Core Bloodline Awakening: 98.8% → 98.9% → 99%】

99%.

Kael ground his teeth. Cold sweat soaked through his clothes. His meridians felt like they were on fire, the pain drilling into his marrow.

But he did not retreat. Did not stop. Did not give up.

【99.1% → 99.2%】

The fusion progress climbed slowly but steadily.

Outside the cave, on the sky screen, his ranking began to jump significantly.

1,170,000 → 1,150,000.

Within the secret realm, more and more people noticed this strange breakthrough.

"That stowaway's rank is skyrocketing!"

"Is he breaking through a realm?"

"A Vanguard-level breakthrough, no matter how fast, is still trash!"

Inside the cave, Kael was drenched in sweat, but his consciousness remained unusually clear.

The five-colored light nearly filled the entire cave. Mother Crystal energy rampaged through his meridians, searching for an outlet.

【99.5% → 99.6%】

Only the final 0.4% remained.

But all the energy inside his body had been completely exhausted.

【System Warning: Insufficient energy. Fusion forcibly interrupted!

Recommendation: Accumulate 300 sub-crystals before attempting again!】

Kael slowly opened his eyes. The five-colored light gradually receded.

Star Core Bloodline Awakening: 99.6%.

One final step remained.

He wiped the cold sweat from his forehead and pushed himself up on aching limbs.

One hundred more sub-crystals.

Outside the cave, the twin moons had risen to their zenith, their cold light pouring down.

1.2 million prodigies plundered, fought, competed, and rose.

He was still the weakest of all.

But he had never stopped moving forward.
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Day Five.

The entire purple forest of the secret realm was bathed in the pale violet glow of the twin suns. Glowing crystal grass and jagged crystal rocks dotted the woodland, and fine crystal dust floated in the air, drifting slowly in the light.

Kael moved through the deep forest. With the keen perception of his Star Core Bloodline, he pinpointed a natural crystal vein hidden beneath the roots of a giant tree. The vein was concealed under thick moss and vines — ordinary cultivators would have walked right past it without notice. Only his Mother Crystal resonance could penetrate the rock layer and capture the dense crystal fluctuations within.

He bent down, pushed aside layers of rotting leaves and vines, and brushed his fingers against the cool crystal rock. One by one, he pried out translucent sub-crystals and stored them in his storage ring. The entire morning, he immersed himself in the vein, stripping it clean.

【Sub-crystals accumulated: 240】

【Combat Power Ranking: 1,146,000】

Kael leaped lightly onto the broad canopy of a towering ancient tree. Leaning back against a thick branch, he looked down over the sea of trees. All around was silent, save for the distant murmurs of magical beasts drifting through the forest. Since stepping into this secret realm, he had been constantly hunted, fleeing, and gathering resources — never having a quiet moment to assess his own growth. Now, finally at ease for a moment, he summoned his full system panel with a thought.

【System Full Attribute Panel】

【Host: Kael Voss】

【Secret Realm Tag: Unaffiliated Cultivator · Nameless】

【Current Rank: Vanguard Fifth Heaven → Vanguard Great Perfection (Peak of rank, one step from breakthrough)】

【Star Core Bloodline Awakening: 99.6% (Near perfection)】

【Five Elements Mother Crystals: 5/5, energy stable】

【Sub-crystals: 240/500】

【System Version: 3.0 Stable】

【Mastered Skills: Star Core Resonance, Basic Mana Amplification, Star Core Domain (Proficiency 90%), Spatial Slash (Cooldown 10s), Advanced Stealth, Basic Self-Healing, Holy Light Magic (Beginner), Intermediate Sword Mastery】

【Equipment: Shadow Fang dual short blades (Dark enchantment), Star Core exclusive armor, Aurelian Holy Amulet ×2 (Double recovery amplification, stacking self-healing efficiency +40%)】

His eyes swept over the panel. He understood clearly.

To unlock System Version 4.0, he needed another 260 sub-crystals. And his Star Core Bloodline was just 0.4% from full awakening — once completely awakened, it would trigger a double transformation in both rank and physique.

For now, his resources were far from sufficient. Staying put would only leave him surrounded by pursuers. The only option was to push deeper into the secret realm, gather crystals wildly, and seize the initiative.

Kael dismissed the panel and dropped from the canopy like a falling leaf, falling tens of meters. His feet touched the ground softly, and he melted back into the forest, continuing toward the deeper parts of the realm.

By afternoon, the forest fog grew thicker. The scent of crystals in the air intensified. The Mother Crystal resonance suddenly vibrated sharply, telling Kael clearly: a dense native crystal vein lay ahead in a valley, holding at least eighty sub-crystals — a rare treasure trove.

He slowed his pace, suppressed his aura, and crept toward the valley under the cover of trees and mist. He had only mined about half the vein when a cacophony of hurried, heavy footsteps came from the valley entrance — a murderous pressure, not one or two people, at least ten.

Kael's eyes sharpened. He instantly stowed his Shadow Fang blades, abandoning the remaining crystals. In a flash, he pressed himself against the cliff wall and slipped into a narrow crevice on the valley's side. The crevice was just wide enough for one person to stand sideways — dark, damp, with hanging vines covering the entrance. A perfect hiding spot.

The next moment, a fully armed ten-person squad stormed into the valley. Their auras were chilling, every one of them Commander-level. The woman at the front wore a tight black outfit, her figure alluring but her presence ice-cold. Her cultivation reached Commander Ninth Heaven. The embroidered black crow on her chest marked her clearly — Shadow Cult of the Shadow Empire.

The woman scanned the valley, frowning slightly. Using her sect's secret techniques, she sensed the residual energy fluctuations in the air.

"The unaffiliated cultivator Nameless's Five Elements energy signature is strongest here. He must be hiding nearby." Her voice was cold, carrying an unquestionable command. "The Shadow Cult's bounty — two hundred sub-crystals plus Guest Elder status. This opportunity lies before you. Whoever takes his head will rise above the ranks of ordinary cultivators in one stroke."

The ten spread out in a fan, searching every corner of the valley with sharp eyes, missing no hiding spot.

Kael curled up in the crevice, holding his breath and suppressing all energy fluctuations, even slowing the beat of his Star Core Heart. The narrow gap blocked outside sight but couldn't stop the footsteps and voices. The Shadow Cult leader's footsteps passed directly in front of his crevice — less than two meters away. Her cold aura washed over him, tightening every nerve.

"Nothing here!"

"No one in this corner!"

"Search deeper into the valley! He can't have gone far!"

The shouts faded, and footsteps slowly disappeared toward the valley's end.

Even sensing the pursuers had left, Kael didn't emerge. He knew Shadow Cult cultivators were cunning — skilled in pretending to withdraw while setting ambushes. He waited patiently in the crevice for a full half hour, confirming there was no trace of anyone or any energy fluctuation nearby. Then he slowly stepped out.

Without delay, he bent down and quickly cleared the remaining sub-crystals from the vein.

【Sub-crystals accumulated: 320】

【System Notice: Sub-crystal reserve has reached 320. Energy sufficient. Basic conditions for second Mother Crystal fusion met. Initiate fusion now?】

Kael looked around. The valley was open and exposed, easily discovered by passing cultivators or pursuers. Not a safe place for seclusion.

He made an immediate decision. Following the valley north for two kilometers, avoiding magical beast territories and cultivator trails, he finally found a natural hidden cave at the base of a steep cliff. The entrance was completely concealed by thick vines and clumps of glowing crystal grass — impossible to spot from outside. Dry, quiet, and sealed against energy leakage — a perfect retreat.

Kael pushed through the vines, crawled into the cave, and confirmed no magical beasts or other occupants. Then he sat cross-legged in the center.

"Initiate Mother Crystal fusion now."

At his command, the five Mother Crystals inside his chest began to vibrate simultaneously. Gold, wood, water, fire, earth — five-colored light burst from his body and filled the cave in an instant.

This fusion was far more violent than the first. The pure, domineering Five Elements energy rushed through his meridians like molten lava, wildly scouring and tempering every meridian, bone, and muscle. The tearing pain wracked his body, making him tremble uncontrollably. The Star Core Heart in his chest beat erratically — sometimes drumming fast, sometimes nearly stopping — enduring an unprecedented energy assault.

【Star Core Bloodline Awakening: 99.6%... 99.7%... 99.8%...】

The bone-deep agony gnawed at him. Kael ground his teeth, veins bulging at his temples, enduring the surging pain without a sound. His mind held firm, letting the Five Elements energy polish his bloodline.

【99.8%... 99.9%...】

Suddenly, a long-sealed shackle inside his body shattered with a crisp crack that echoed in the depths of his soul.

【System Shocking Notice: Star Core Bloodline fully awakened! Final Awakening: 100%!】

【Rank Breakthrough Triggered: Vanguard Great Perfection → Guardian First Heaven!】

Blinding five-colored light exploded outward, illuminating the cave as bright as day. A powerful energy shockwave swept through the space. Loose stones and rock fragments on the cave walls trembled and fell, clattering to the ground. The cave itself shuddered faintly.

The light slowly receded. Kael gasped for breath, his clothes soaked through with cold sweat, exhausted yet feeling a lightness as if reborn. He slowly raised his right hand. A dense, pure sphere of holy light rose in his palm — twice the volume of before, its aura rich and deep, no longer the weak, beginner-level glow.

Guardian First Heaven.

He had finally broken free from the Vanguard-level shackle and entered a new realm.

【System Notice: Star Core Bloodline fully awakened. Subsequent rank breakthroughs will rely on deep fusion of the Five Elements Mother Crystals and accumulation of sub-crystal energy. Current sub-crystals: 320/500.】

The improvement seemed small — just from Vanguard to Guardian, still at the bottom of the secret realm's participant rankings, still last place. But the meaning was entirely different. He was no longer the only Vanguard-level weakling in the entire realm. He had stepped into the Guardian ranks, leaving behind the lowest echelon. His body, meridians, and energy capacity had all undergone a qualitative leap.

On the sky screen above the secret realm, Kael's rank change appeared clearly, instantly drawing discussion and attention from countless participants.

"That last-place stowaway actually broke through to Guardian-level?"

"Just Guardian First Heaven. Still last-place trash. Not worth mentioning."

"To steadily break through while being hunted by the entire realm — he's clearly no ordinary mediocre cultivator."

"His foundation is what it is. No matter how he struggles, he won't make any real waves."

At the Holy Light Empire Branch compound, Celestine stood quietly beneath the sky screen. Her clear blue-green eyes looked at the name "Unaffiliated Cultivator · Nameless," and the faintest smile tugged at her lips — a hint of approval and curiosity.

"He actually broke through. Even faster than I expected."

At the Five Elements Sect compound, the red-haired Saintess Aurora Flameheart stood with arms crossed, her gaze locked on the screen, her eyes full of scrutiny.

"Senior Brother, you said he would stop progressing. But he's still breaking through."

Chang Feng shook his head slightly, his expression indifferent. "The gap from Guardian to Commander is a chasm. He's an unaffiliated cultivator with no faction resources and no mentor's guidance. There's no way he'll cross it easily."

"And if he does?"

"There is no 'if.' Rank barriers are never broken by luck alone."

Inside the cave, Kael rested for a while, calming the surging energy in his body. Then he rose and walked out. He looked up at the sky screen. His ranking was still firmly at the bottom — but his identity had quietly changed: no longer last-place Vanguard, but last-place Guardian.

He sent a thought to the system. "How many more sub-crystals to unlock System Version 4.0?"

【System Reply: 180 more sub-crystals required. Recommendation: Continue resource collection while watching for ancient stronghold trial ruins scattered throughout the secret realm. Clearing trial ruins yields massive rewards, with a high chance of dropping Five Elements Reincarnation Discs, Dragon's Blood Essence, and other supreme treasures — greatly accelerating rank breakthroughs and physique transformation.】

"Ancient trial opportunities?" Kael's eyes showed understanding.

He knew that relying solely on slow sub-crystal collection was too slow. To grow stronger quickly and catch up to the secret realm's top prodigies, he had to seize these hidden opportunities.

His gaze turned toward the deeper forest, where thick fog shrouded unknown dangers — and heaven-defying opportunities.

Kael gathered his focus and stepped into the vast sea of trees.

He knew: Guardian First Heaven was only the starting point of transformation.

At this level, among a million contending prodigies, he was still far from enough.

The path to strength had only just begun.
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Day Six.

The twin suns cast their shifting rays. The aura of the secret realm forest grew increasingly thick. The roars of high-tier magical beasts echoed through the trees, and conflicts among faction prodigies over resources intensified.

Kael traveled alone through the purple forest, his aura suppressed to the utmost. Using stealth to hide his trail, he avoided areas of cultivator battles and high-tier magical beast territories, advancing steadily.

【Real-time resource tally: Sub-crystals 420, 80 short of unlocking System 4.0.】

Just then, the Five Elements Mother Crystals and the Star Core Heart inside him both trembled faintly. A fierce, ancient, desolate sword intent — carrying the weight of millennia — reached him from deep within a valley ahead. The aura was domineering and heavy, entirely different from ordinary crystal veins or cultivators.

This was an energy beyond the elements: cold, sharp, domineering, striking directly at the soul.

Kael's eyes sharpened. Following the sword intent, he walked slowly forward, pushing through thick brambles and parting tangled ancient vines. The view suddenly opened up.

An ancient sword tomb, sealed for ten thousand years, lay in the valley.

The entire valley was littered with broken swords and fractured blades. Dozens of ancient longswords stood thrust into rock formations — some rusted and pitted with age, some snapped in half but still radiating faint cold light, some intact with blue spirit light flowing along their blades, sword intent lingering around them. The air in the valley was thick with dense, sharp sword intent that cut like blades. Every broken sword seemed like a tombstone for an ancient powerhouse, carrying the memory of once-unsurpassable sharpness.

【System Notice: Ancient sword tomb ruin detected. Contains ancient sword path inheritance. Enter the heart of the sword tomb, undergo sword intent baptism, clear the trial to comprehend exclusive sword momentum — greatly boosting sword path cultivation and close-combat power.】

Kael stepped into the valley. The sword intent that rushed at him instantly engulfed his body, like countless sharp blades scraping his skin — piercingly cold. Each step forward intensified the pressure.

By the time he reached the middle of the valley, his clothes had been sliced into thin cuts by the sharp intent. Fine red marks appeared on his skin, and his soul felt a faint impact.

Enduring the assault and pressure of the sword intent, he pressed on to the deepest part of the sword tomb. On a stone platform ahead stood a longsword of pure silver-white, its blade spotless with no rust. Its lines were ancient and elegant. The hilt was carved with complex ancient runes, faint traces of sword path resonance flowing around it — proud and sharp.

"This sword... radiates the pride and power of a peerless swordsman," Kael thought to himself.

He slowly reached out and grasped the cool hilt.

In that instant, countless fragmented images flooded into his mind, branding themselves deep in his soul:

Atop a mist-wreathed nine-day mountain peak, a white-robed swordsman danced with his blade in the wind, his sword-light like snow, slashing through layers of clouds with a single stroke.

On an ancient battlefield with ten thousand soldiers arrayed, the white-robed swordsman stood alone. One sword stroke shattered all laws — a thousand armies could not stand against his edge.

At the end of time, the swordsman's lifespan exhausted, he thrust his personal sword into the stone platform, leaving behind his lifelong sword intent and sword path comprehension, sealed here to await a worthy inheritor.

【Sword Tomb Trial officially initiated! Trial content: Withstand ten-thousand-year sword intent baptism, temper the soul, comprehend exclusive sword momentum resonance.】

Boundless sword intent surged like a tsunami. No longer a physical cutting pressure, it was a soul-striking baptism of inheritance. Each strand of sword intent carried the comprehension and obsession of ancient sword paths, trying to etch itself into his soul and reshape his sword path foundation.

Kael closed his eyes, calmed his mind, and opened his soul. He let the overwhelming sword intent slowly wash over and baptize him, quietly comprehending the true essence of the sword path hidden within.

On the sky screen above the secret realm, the name "Unaffiliated Cultivator · Nameless" began to move again. His Combat Power Ranking climbed steadily from 400,000th to 380,000th — drawing attention once more.

"That stowaway is breaking through again?"

"It's not a rank breakthrough! That's the sword intent fluctuation of the sword tomb. He's undergoing the sword tomb's inheritance!"

"His luck is ridiculous, isn't it? Just after awakening the Five Elements Royal Body and breaking through ranks, he finds the secret realm's sword tomb and comprehends sword momentum?"

"No matter how good his luck, without a deep foundation in the sword, even if he comprehends sword momentum, he won't be able to use it effectively."

––––––––
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INSIDE THE SWORD TOMB, Kael's mind was filled with the white-robed swordsman's movements.

No flashy techniques. No ornate sword forms. From beginning to end, only three principles: speed, precision, ruthlessness.

The sword arrived in an instant, leaving no trace. It struck vital points without hesitation. It withdrew cleanly, without any wasted motion. Within the simplest of movements lay a crushing edge.

Kael's grip on the hilt tightened. His mind immersed in sword path comprehension, the sword intent around him slowly settled, taking root inside him, merging with his own swordsmanship and the way of the Shadow Fang blades.

【Sword momentum comprehension progress: 30%... 50%... 70%...】

Meanwhile, across the secret realm, three top-tier figures moved toward the sword tomb.

Celestine, the Ninth Princess of the Holy Light Empire, had shed the leisure of meditation in her compound. Clad in white, she rode the wind, her eyes bright with curiosity. She was not coming to help — only to satisfy her own question: how had this initially weak Vanguard-level stowaway, in just seven days, risen from 1.2 millionth place all the way into the 380,000s?

Aurora Flameheart, the Five Elements Sect Saintess, also set out for the sword tomb, wanting to see Kael's true foundation and hidden cards up close.

Seraphine, the Dark Elf Saintess, her silver-violet hair drifting in the wind, moved through the forest shadows in silence, drawing closer to the sword tomb, wanting to personally examine this unaffiliated cultivator whose rise defied all expectations.

Three Legendary Ninth Heaven prodigies — the top geniuses of the secret realm — converging on the same destination without prior arrangement.

––––––––
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TIME PASSED. WHEN THE first light of Day Eight dawned over the sword tomb valley, the fierce sword intent that had filled the air slowly dissipated. All the broken swords dimmed, as if their task of inheritance was complete, returning to silence.

Kael slowly opened his eyes. A sharp flash of silver-white sword light passed through his pupils, then vanished. His presence now carried a hint of the swordsman's pride and sharpness.

【System Notice: Sword Tomb Trial cleared! Sword momentum comprehension progress: 90% — Beginner level achieved. Sword momentum can be merged with Spatial Slash to awaken Spatial Sword Momentum — further boosting combat power.】

He slowly released the hilt and stood.

Sword momentum was a level of sword path mastery beyond ordinary swordsmanship. It had nothing to do with specific techniques — it was the understanding and control of the very essence of the sword. With sword momentum, every strike of the blade carried sword intent pressure, capable of shaking an opponent's spirit, breaking defenses, and multiplying power.

"Merge with Spatial Slash — how long will it take?" Kael asked the system.

【Estimated time: two hours of secluded meditation. Must not be interrupted.】

Without hesitation, Kael found a hidden corner deep in the sword tomb, sat cross-legged, and sank his mind into his body, beginning to merge his newly comprehended sword momentum with his Spatial Slash skill.

A new transformation of combat power began quietly.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 8: Five Elements Royal Body (Part 2)


[image: ]


Two hours passed in an instant.

Deep in the sword tomb, Kael slowly opened his eyes. The silver-white sword light within them had settled and deepened. His entire presence had grown sharper and more profound.

With a thought, the Shadow Fang dual short blades appeared in his palms. On their pitch-black blades, faint silver-white sword glows shimmered — ethereal yet sharp. This was the unique signature of Spatial Sword Momentum.

【System Skill Upgrade Notice: Skills fully upgraded!

Original: Spatial Slash (Cooldown 10s, pure spatial tear damage)

Current: Spatial Sword Momentum (Cooldown reduced to 5s, tears through space, severs spatial barriers, ignores low-tier physical and elemental defenses, with sword intent soul suppression)

Current sword momentum level: Beginner — can be further refined through combat and opportunities.】

Kael gripped the blades and casually swung at the empty air.

Where the blade passed, the air tore open. A pitch-black spatial rift appeared, its edges shimmering with faint sword intent. The rift lasted more than a second before slowly healing and disappearing — the power of spatial severance on full display.

This was the true power of Spatial Sword Momentum — not just simple spatial cutting, but a fusion of sword path sharpness and soul suppression. Both offensive and surprise-attack capabilities had undergone a qualitative leap.

He sheathed the Shadow Fang and walked out of the depths of the sword tomb, heading toward the valley entrance.

Morning light spilled into the valley. Mist hung in the air. Three figures stood quietly at the entrance — each with a different presence, yet all radiating the pressure of top-tier experts.

Celestine, with her golden hair and blue-green eyes, dressed in pure white.

Aurora, with her flame-red hair and bright, unrestrained manner.

Seraphine, with her silver-violet hair and cool, proud bearing.

Three Legendary Ninth Heaven peak prodigies of the secret realm — six eyes falling on Kael as he emerged. Their gazes held scrutiny, curiosity, and appraisal. The atmosphere grew quiet and charged.

Aurora, the most direct, stepped forward first. Her amber eyes examined Kael closely, her voice filled with intense curiosity. "So you're the unaffiliated cultivator Nameless who's been stirring up the whole secret realm? Rumor says you've awakened the Five Elements Royal Body?"

Kael paused, his hand instinctively resting on the hilt of his blade at his waist. His expression remained calm. "That's me."

"My name is Aurora Flameheart, Saintess of the Five Elements Sect." She strode forward, circling Kael slowly, looking him up and down, full of confusion. "Commander First Heaven cultivation, carrying the Five Elements Royal Body, and you've comprehended sword momentum from the sword tomb... From dead-last Vanguard to this level in just a few days — what secret are you hiding? How did you do it?"

"Just cultivation and seizing opportunities," Kael said indifferently.

"That's the same as saying nothing. All empty talk." Aurora curled her lip, clearly not believing a word.

Celestine stepped forward. Her blue-green eyes were gentle and calm as she looked at Kael. "We meet again. Your aura and strength are far stronger than when we first met."

"And you're as composed as ever," Kael replied evenly.

Seraphine, standing farthest away, remained silent. Her violet eyes examined Kael quietly, like an art connoisseur appraising a rare treasure — her gaze deep, seeing past the surface to the potential hidden within.

After a long moment, Seraphine spoke. Her voice was cool and ethereal, carrying the pride of the Dark Elf royal clan. "Unaffiliated cultivator Nameless, the Dark Elf royal clan is willing to extend an olive branch to you. Only one condition — survive the first ten days of the secret realm."

Kael's gaze swept over the three. His expression remained indifferent. "I don't need to deliberately cultivate ties with any faction or prodigy."

"This is not deliberate," Seraphine said, shaking her head. Her tone was solemn. "The Dark Elves only acknowledge true power. You are only at Commander-level now, but your rate of rise and your talent foundation already show the shape of a true expert."

"I am not yet a true expert."

"But you are already walking the path that leads to one." Seraphine turned to leave, leaving behind a promise. "If you are still alive in ten days, Shadow Song City will always keep a place for you."

"Hey! I was the one who noticed you first!" Aurora said, immediately chasing after her, unwilling to be left behind.

Celestine gave Kael one last deep look, a hint of appreciation in her eyes, then turned and left on the wind.

In moments, the three legendary prodigies had all departed. The entrance to the sword tomb valley returned to silence.

Kael watched their retreating figures, expressionless. He turned and walked into the forest, found a secluded spot to sit and regulate his breathing, and summoned his system panel to review all his resources and strength.

【System Full Attribute Panel】

【Host: Kael Voss】

【Current Rank: Commander First Heaven】

【Star Core Bloodline Awakening: 100% (Perfected)】

【Talented Physique: Five Elements Royal Body (Permanently active)】

【Five Elements Mother Crystals Integration: 100% (Origin unified)】

【Sword Path Level: Spatial Sword Momentum (Beginner)】

【Sub-crystal Reserve: 450/500 (50 short of System 4.0 upgrade)】

【System Version: 3.0 Stable】

【Current Main Quest: Collect the final 50 sub-crystals to unlock System 4.0 advanced version, granting new permissions and opportunities.】

Only fifty sub-crystals remained to unlock the new system version — granting stronger functions and more leads to opportunities.

Kael dismissed the panel and stood slowly.

From Vanguard mid-level entering the secret realm, in just eight days he had broken free of the bottom ranks, awakened a supreme physique, comprehended sword momentum, and gone from a forgotten, low-level nobody to a dark horse under the simultaneous attention of three legendary Saintesses.

But he was clear-headed. This was only the beginning of his rise.

The top 100,000 on the Combat Power Ranking were all Legendary-level prodigies. The hidden cards and secret arts of the major factions had not yet been truly revealed.

The real battles, the real rivalries, the real crises — they were still ahead.

His steps were firm as he continued deeper into the secret realm.

The path to strength had no end. He would not stop.
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