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Celestial Realm.
Southern Domain, Cangli Mountain Range.
Lu Rang, Dugu Yuqing and the others had already made their way back to the Small Mountain Village.
When they entered the Small Mountain Village, they all breathed a sigh of relief.
As long as they reached this place, even beings Beyond Immortality didn't worry them as much.
Soon, they arrived outside Li Fan’s Courtyard.
Lu Rang walked up directly, pushed the door open, and entered the Courtyard.
"Master, we're back," he said.
Inside the Courtyard, Li Fan was relaxing. He was teaching Xin Ning to read poetry while also playing a game of chess.
His opponent was himself.
Playing chess on behalf of Lu Rang earlier, although his opponent's skills weren't great, it had sparked Li Fan's interest. So he had been playing a few games against himself.
"You're back. Was everything smooth on the journey?" Li Fan asked with a smile upon seeing Lu Rang and the others return.
The other apprentice siblings also stopped what they were doing and looked at Lu Rang and Dugu Yuqing!
Nan Feng, Zi Ling, Long Zixuan, and others had a gleam of anticipation and curiosity in their eyes.
They knew that this time, these two junior brothers going out... had caused huge waves!
Even beings of levels like Immortality and Beyond Immortality had appeared.
"Reporting to Master, everything went smoothly," Dugu Yuqing reported.
"We completed the task according to your intentions!"
He still felt some emotion inside. If, before setting out, the Master had told him and Lu Rang they would face Immortality and beings Beyond Immortality... he probably wouldn't have dared to go!
Fortunately, they had now retrieved the item from the Immortal Dao Palace.
He believed that was the Master’s purpose.
Hearing this, Li Fan also smiled. It seemed this mission was successfully completed.
Dugu Yuqing had only studied Calligraphy for a short while, yet he could already make a mark in the outside world?
"What about the prize? Let me see," Li Fan inquired.
He was quite curious whether the rewards for this outside competition were generous or not.
If possible, he might even participate in some later...
Hearing this, Dugu Yuqing paused for a moment, but then quickly understood!
The "prize" the Master mentioned must absolutely be referring to that Severed Sword!
For the Master, this experience was a trial for them. And the item obtained after passing the trial was naturally the so-called prize!
"Here it is!" Dugu Yuqing respectfully presented the Severed Sword.
Seeing this, the others were all startled.
"This sword... is frightening. Not a trace of terrifying aura escapes it, yet it feels like an abyss, unfathomably deep..." Long Zixuan couldn't help but say.
"Though dormant and restrained, one can still sense its invincible sharpness... This sword must have drunk the blood of a True Buddha..." Qing Chen murmured. In his eyes, this sword was outright a weapon of great maleficence!
Extremely ominous!
Even Saint Lord Yuanyang and the others looked profoundly shaken. Merely glancing at this sword, they felt unbearable pressure strike their very souls!
"This sword... just being near it, I almost Dissolved into the Dao... Can it absorb all Sword Dao under heaven?!" Dugu Chenlu muttered.
It was too terrifying.
Xin Ning also widened her eyes, looking at the Severed Sword with disbelief.
"Demon Monarch... is... is this the legendary sword from the Southern Immortal Domain?!" Gongya asked, her voice trembling.
This sword almost compelled her to kneel!
Because this Severed Sword had once bathed in the blood of countless Demons. She could even sense that among it was the blood of Immortal Demon Lords, even... blood of Demon Kings Beyond Immortality!
This was too dreadful...
Only that one sword from the Southern Immortal Domain could achieve such things!
The Peerless Immortal Sword! The one that had guarded the southern heavens with a single blade, deterring the Demon Domain from daring to cross beyond the Forbidden Sea!
"It must be... in this world, only that sword possesses such a terrifying might... Why is this sword in the Lower Realm? Could the legends be true?" Xin Ning murmured. "Did the Southern Immortal Domain's Peerless Sword King, because his friend, the First Heavenly Realm's King of Immortality, was wronged, draw his sword to fight the Kings of the Immortal Realm... and fall in the Lower Realm?"
Thinking this, her large eyes fixed on Li Fan, her mind filling with even more questions!
Then, who exactly was Li Fan?
How did he know where this sword was??
Moreover, he could so easily send his disciples to retrieve it...
While everyone else was utterly astounded, Li Fan casually took the Severed Sword and weighed it in his hand.
It was broken? That was an unusual prize. Was it some kind of antique or something?
"The sword isn't bad. The material used is also okay. Just a shame it's broken..." Li Fan said. "Maybe it would be better if it was reforged later, given the chance."
Hearing this, everyone was even more shocked.
A divine terror like this sword, in Li Fan's eyes, was merely...
Not bad...
Okay...
"Even the sword of the Peerless Sword King... in his eyes, is only 'not bad'..." Xin Ning murmured, feeling dizzy. Just what kind of existence was she facing...
Gongya's expression was even more complex. The more she understood the horror of this sword, the more terrifying Li Fan's seemingly casual comments sounded.
Dugu Yuqing, however, had a light spark in his eyes. "Master, you are skilled in forging swords?"
Li Fan smiled. "Forging swords? I, your master, only know a little about blacksmithing..."
Blacksmithing?
Everyone was momentarily dumbfounded.
But then, they all caught on!
"Senior Li said he was forging iron... but he was actually referring to the Great Dao of crafting!"
Everyone suddenly understood!
To ordinary people, the art of crafting artifacts was profound and difficult to grasp. But for someone like Senior Li... it was probably as simple as a blacksmith hammering iron!
Dugu Yuqing was overjoyed. He knew the weight of his teacher’s words!
To others, "knowing a little" might genuinely mean only knowing a tiny bit.
But everyone present understood that Li Fan's "knowing a little"... absolutely meant this was yet another Great Dao path leading to the very peak.
"The Dao of artifact crafting is exceptionally complex. Among millions of cultivators, only one or two lucky souls might emerge capable of it... Yet Senior Li masters this too!"
"Senior Li truly possesses profound knowledge bridging heaven and humanity. I truly wonder, is there anything in this world the venerable elder does not comprehend?"
"Vast as the sea of knowledge, nothing beyond his understanding... it must be like this."
Everyone marveled with admiration.
"By the way, Master, there's one more thing. This time... there's an extra person in your painting!"
Dugu Yuqing continued, taking out the Great Sun Dao Chart bestowed by Li Fan and unfurling it.
Nan Feng and Zi Ling immediately crowded closer. An extra person in Master's painting? What could this mean?
All the disciples paid rapt attention.
Saint Lord Yuanyang and the others looked especially solemn. They all knew these painting artifacts were immensely significant, involving beings Beyond Immortality.
The scroll unveiled, and they saw a crimson sun depicted, as if plucked from the real world and placed onto the canvas. The vast painting showed the sun setting in the west, imbued with ineffable, supreme truths.
But now, within the scroll, a figure could be seen approaching the crimson sun.
"He's gotten closer!"
Saint Lord Yuanyang and the others gasped in astonishment.
Compared to when they saw it at the Taiyan Holy Land, this figure was noticeably nearer to the sun.
"That avatar belongs to a being Beyond Immortality... once it gets close enough, it might burst forth from the painting!"
"If such a Supreme Being breaks free, chaos could engulf countless Lower Realms, unstoppable by anyone..."
Worry etched deep lines on their faces.
Demon Marshal Gongya merely glanced from a distance, but her eyes stung painfully, nearly drawing blood. She hastily lowered her head!
"Demon Monarch... that figure is trapped in the painting. That entity must be one of terrifying might!" she transmitted fearfully, her voice trembling within their minds.
As a Demon Marshal, she understood the nature of such horrors far better!
A chilling prophecy echoed in their minds: "Gaze not upon the Immortal King!"
For those who dared to look directly upon an Immortal King, strange and terrifying fates often awaited – many met sudden, violent ends.
Xin Ning took a glance too, murmuring quietly, "Could this painting have trapped an avatar of an Immortal King? How terrifying..."
It was almost unthinkable.
An Immortal King was a true, peerless Sovereign throughout heaven and earth. Such figures emerged only once every hundreds of thousands of years.
Immortal King was synonymous with invincibility.
Yet now, an avatar of one was contained by a mere scroll painting... News of this shattering the Immortal Realm would cause unimaginable waves.
...
Meanwhile, Li Fan glanced at his painting and couldn't help but feel somewhat dissatisfied!
Who was this? What low character, scribbling graffiti on my masterpiece?
Absolutely excessive. So uncultured!
Plus, while only an outline was visible, the clumsy lines vaguely suggested a man. Drawing a fairy or celestial maiden could be whimsical, like fairies flying under daylight... maybe even interesting. But this... it was just plain ugly!
"Master, what... what shall we do..." Dugu Yuqing asked, his voice filled with uncertainty.
Though displeased, Li Fan didn't blame Dugu Yuqing or anyone. He replied plainly:
"Don’t worry, it's not a big deal. Fetch me the ink and brush."
Hearing this, everyone present suddenly brightened, hope flickering in their eyes.
Immediately, Zi Ling darted to the study and brought back the inkstone and brush.
All eyes were fixed intently on Li Fan.
Li Fan took the brush, dipped it generously in ink, and then – with a firm, swift stroke – slashed it straight across the surface of the scroll!
As his brush moved, everyone present seemed to feel it deep within their souls – a primal tremor. It was as if some unspeakable existence was passing away. The very principles of the universe rippled, laws intertwined invisibly in the air.
And with that single stroke from Li Fan, the figure within the Great Sun Dao Chart... was utterly wiped away!
Instantly, everyone was frozen stiff.
Silence. Utter, profound silence.
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Saint Lord Yuanyang and the others saw this and froze instantly, staring at the scene before them in disbelief!
It was like seeing a ghost!
This actually worked?
After all, the one inside that painting... was a real and terrifying being!
Even if it was just an Avatar, it was the Avatar of a King of Immortality, possessing a might unrivaled throughout heaven and earth...
But now, it was erased with a single stroke?
How was that possible!
"Gone... gone? Did the being inside just vanish like that?"
Saint Lord Lingchao was completely shaken.
"Incredible. Senior Li's single stroke... completely erased that Avatar from this world..."
Saint Lord Yuanyang was stunned too. This scene was simply too unbelievable...
"Master, with one stroke, you wiped out an Avatar of the King of Immortality? And it didn't even cause a single ripple of struggle?"
Dugu Yuqing and Lu Rang exchanged a shocked look.
They knew very well just how terrifying that Avatar had been.
As for Demon Marshal Gongya, seeing this almost made her faint.
The impact was too strong for her. It felt like she was witnessing an illusion, not reality...
That was a King of Immortality. But he was simply... erased...
"Have I still underestimated this Senior's power... This is too terrifying. What could be his purpose for living in seclusion here?"
Xin Ning murmured, feeling her "young" heart struck by an enormous blow!
An Avatar of the King of Immortality... was just wiped out by Li Fan's single brushstroke...
But Li Fan was completely unfazed. He smiled slightly and said,
"See? Much better now, isn't it?"
He turned to Zi Ling with a smile. "Did you learn something? As long as you pour your heart into it, no one can taint your painting."
"If you already know your own artwork inside out, if you master every single stroke, then you can restore your painting anytime, anywhere."
Hearing this, Zi Ling started in surprise, then nodded eagerly. Her Master was imparting the Great Dao to her!
Could she really one day... become like her Master? Able to erase such beings with just a painting brush?
Excitement surged through her like an explosion!
"Master, also... something's wrong with my grass..."
Lu Rang hurriedly took the grass pot off his back.
"While I was out, some ashes drifted in. I feel this grass is acting stranger and stranger..."
Everyone was puzzled at his words?
Ashes?
"Junior Brother Dugu, what happened? Why do I feel... this grass has a life of its own? It even has... an unapproachable aura?"
Nan Feng asked Dugu Yuqing.
Dugu Yuqing wore a complicated expression.
"The ashes Brother Lu Rang mentioned... should be ashes from a King of Immortality."
Dead silence instantly fell over everyone present once more.
No... ashes of the King of Immortality?!
People felt dizzy.
What was going on?
Wasn't the King of Immortality a Supreme Being above them all?
Something existing only in myths? It was said that even uttering the King of Immortality's name within the Immortal Realm could cause strange phenomena... Unseen by all, revered by none.
Yet now... Senior Li had just casually annihilated an Immortal King's Avatar with a brushstroke mere moments ago. And now, one of the Senior's disciples got hold of a King of Immortality's Severed Sword? While another's pot of grass actually had ashes from a King of Immortality drift inside??
Were Kings of Immortality becoming as common as cabbages now...
At the same time, everyone stared unbelievably at that pot of grass!
Just what kind of terrifying grass could have even the ashes of a King of Immortality cling to it?
Hearing this, Li Fan also frowned.
This Lu Rang... truly an odd one!
He let ashes mix in?
But... what's the big problem? He then casually stated:
"Such a trivial thing, why the fuss? Ashes and plant ash are no different. Both are fertilizer. Quite beneficial for the grass indeed..."
Lu Rang froze at these words.
Everyone else was completely dumbstruck, wondering if they misheard...
No different from plant ash?
Fer... fertilizer?!?
To Senior Li, the ashes of a King of Immortality were so insignificant as to merit no remark...
Such a state of mind...
Such heights...
Everyone felt their worldview seemed to... crumble a little at that moment!
...
Meanwhile.
In the endless Void Ocean of the Lower Realms.
A terrifying figure was traversing the void. Each step covered millions of miles. Each sweep of his mind comprehended countless happenings across infinite seas.
Suddenly, the figure halted. From his eyes burst forth twin rays of terrifying light!
Like two raging torch flames in the darkness. Everywhere his glare fell, countless Minor Worlds instantly exploded! Life vanished. Worlds turned to dust!
Galaxies trembled at the fury emanating from him!
"WHO DARED DESTROY MY AVATAR?!"
His roar unleashed bursts of power from his being.
Where this power swept through, immediate great tempests erupted across the entire Void Sea! World-Ender Vortexes churned one after another, spanning millions upon millions of miles!
Thousands of Lower Realms plunged instantly into apocalyptic storms solely due to his rage!
"Someone capable of destroying my Avatar... it must be a King of Immortality who acted... Are there other traitors like Immortal King Wuji among the Immortal Realm?!"
He snarled grimly.
Then, he stood within the Void Sea for a long, long time. Yet he had lost his direction!
The Lower Realms were vast!
The Void Sea was boundless; the Lower Realms recognized and controlled by the Immortal Realm numbered under a million, yet countless more lay hidden in deeper waters. Some parts had even escaped the footsteps of Immortal Kings...
Once, that avatar offered aid in tracking foes, yet now every trace of direction vanished...
"This King shall return to the Immortal Realm..."
Abruptly he flicked his wrist, tearing the void asunder.
The next instant, he materialized above the desolate expanse of the Immortal Realm.
He did not return to his own Immortal Palace, but took one stride directly to the steps of a hidden Dao Palace.
"King of Immortality Antuo seeks counsel with an old friend!"
He announced.
The Dao Palace shuddered violently, but its doors remained shut. A majestic Phantom Shadow manifested above the structure—an equally frigid figure.
"Immortal King Antuo, for what purpose do you come?"
The shadow spoke icily.
"To ask your guidance, Immortal King Yu Lan, in unveiling a thread of Karma!"
Immortal King Antuo replied.
Immortal King Yu Lan retorted coldly:
"Ha! My aid? Does this concern other Immortal Kings? Matters of kingship demand steep payment..."
Immortal King Antuo declared slowly: "No price is too great!"
Simultaneously, deep within the vast Void Ocean lay one snow-white world.
This realm stretched endlessly, classified a Di-tier Realm, yet dwarfed others—spanning multiple Di-tier Realms!
The Diming Realm!
Its lands sprawled wide, mountains rippled across peaks, and thick Immortal Spirit Qi nourished countless strong beings.
Celestial Immortals flourished; Golden Immortals were plentiful!
At the heart of the Diming Realm’s Central Continent stood an immense palace.
This was the imperial seat of the Xuanming Empire, ranking among the Di-tier Realm’s Golden Immortal dynasties.
Presently, the Imperial Sovereign Zhao Chenxing hastened toward a particular hall, urgency coloring his steps.
Along his path, three Barriers slowed him before finally halting at the hall’s entrance.
The Senluo Palace.
Grander than any structure under his empire, no outsider could perceive its existence—hidden through potent arts, its secret known only to Zhao Chenxing alone.
Zhao Chenxing ascended the steps solemnly, bowing deeply.
"Subordinate Zhao Chenxing seeks audience!"
"Enter."
A flat voice echoed from within.
Zhao Chenxing obeyed.
Inside gathered multiple Elders—each radiating formidable power!
The weakest among them stood at Golden Immortal level!
Seated at the head rested an daoist Elder, gently fanning himself with a rustling yellow leaf fan.
This figure oversaw the Diming Realm branch of the Senluo Sacred Sect: Lin Wenshi!
With designs on Lower Realms, the Senluo Sacred Sect had long manipulated this world from shadows!
Being a middle-tier Di-tier Realm, Diming Realm hosted ancient powers—many of its past heroes had ascended to the Immortal Realm...
Some even forged prominent positions among immortals!
Disturbing Diming Realm risked alerting the Immortal Realm entirely.
And until their grand scheme brewed, the Senluo Sacred Sect craved no interference—thus lying concealed within the Xuanming Empire!
Lin Wenshi’s gaze settled coolly on Zhao Chenxing:
"Days ago, Soul Lamps for every member of the Earth Spirit branch extinguished."
"Even Elder Song Chengzhou sent to assist them perished."
Zhao Chenxing gaped in disbelief, shock gripping his eyes.
Earth Spirit branch vanished?
Song Chengzhou dead?
Heavens! How?
"Our probes indicate over a hundred Minor Worlds ruled by Earth Spirit fused together—yet now evade our grasp."
Lin Wenshi continued without emotion.
Zhao Chenxing jolted: dared opponents boldly challenge the Senluo hall?
Humbly he asked:
"How may this subordinate serve?"
Beyond these walls, Zhao Chenxing reigned imperial Golden Immortal sovereign—a name echoing across Diming Realm.
Here, however, he kowtowed!
He understood any Elder present could easily crush him—their power overshadowing even his proud empire!
Lin Wenshi measured each word:
"Prior messages from Earth Spirit claimed one Minor World held a Taboo Artifact—hence why Elder Song deployed."
"Instantly spread news of this treasure through every corner of Diming Realm!"
"Mark my words—the lure of Taboo Artifacts will tempt all sects into unity, marching together against that world..."
Zhao Chenxing stiffened momentarily.
Complexity flashed in his eyes: he foresaw the Elder’s ploy.
Song Chengzhou’s death and Earth Spirit’s extinction bred caution within Senluo Palace—they sought to rally Diming Realm’s wild beasts as scouts!
He swallowed his judgment, murmuring obediently: "Your orders beg compliance!"
With that, bowed exit pursued.
Hall Elders dispersed silently too.
"Branch Master, why hesitate? Dispatch Senluo blades—raked fire through that vermin world!"
One Elder lingered, suspicion coloring his query.
Lin Wenshi’s aged face deepened, veiled by profound dread:
"Heard news rising beyond Immortal Realm clouds?"
The Elder paused. "News escapes my ears."
"Zhan Li, scion of First Heavenly Realm, clawed path toward Immortality—ascending ancient power levels! He duelled Immortal Monarch Holy Gold atop heavens... until Holy Gold fell shattered."
Instantly, the Elder drew sharpened breath:
"Impossible!"
Lin Wenshi sighed weary:
"None foresaw truth. Reality unfolds bloodily."
"Immortality shatters... rains crimson over immortal skies. Ages died barren before such calamity! Moreover, Immortal Monarch Holy Gold’s might was legend..."
The Elder descended prolonged silence:
"What nexus links Earth Spirit’s fused landmass?"
Lin Wenshi whispered: "Crucial ties bind it—its focal core once anchored the Xuantian Realm!"
Xuantian Realm!
Terror dilated the Elder’s pupils:
"Can legends hold truth? First Heavenly Realm fragmented unto scattered dust?"
He murmured weakly.
"Our branch destroyed, First Heavenly Realm fragments awaken immortal fury—coincidence strains belief. Precautionary steps are essential..."
Lin Wenshi declared:
"Know this: almost all Immortal Realm powers scour Lower Realms now hunting clues toward Immortality’s rebirth..."
The Elder pushed: "Has Immortal Monarch acknowledged our reports?"
Lin Wenshi dipped grave approval:
"Immortal Monarch speculates that either Great Horror brews bottomside or supreme fortune blossoms therein—commanding cautious probes below and instant updates..."
"The Divine Decree grants us purpose!"
Now enlightened, the Elder bowed: "Subordinates plunge prepared!"
Without pause, he spun marching.
Soon after, rumors engulfed Diming Realm entirely.
A world close to theirs sheltered a Taboo Artifact!
Instantly, this news shook Diming Realm’s every corner...
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"What? A mere Xuan-tier Realm might hold a Taboo Artifact? Real or fake?"
"Source of the news? I feel it's wild speculation!"
"If a Taboo Artifact truly exists there, that would be a real Great Opportunity!"
Major factions in the Diming Realm took notice of this news.
But the majority remained skeptical.
"It's true. Guantian Sect discovered it. In the Void Sea, a hundred thousand miles away, a World-Ender Vortex appeared not long ago. But weirdly, it didn't cause destruction. Instead, it fused and formed a new great world!"
Soon, another message spread.
"Predictions say only a Taboo Artifact could protect that Minor World from invasion!"
Hearing this, many forces grew restless.
Guantian Sect was an ancient sect within the Diming Realm, dedicated to studying the Void Sea and mostly avoiding worldly conflicts, granting it extremely high status.
News from this sect couldn’t be false!
"No matter what, a new great world has formed. It's worth investigating!"
Inside an ancient Golden Immortal-level sect, a Former Sect Master murmured softly, "The Diming Realm is crowded enough. A new great world offers a place to settle."
...
"Summon every Celestial Immortal!"
In an imperial palace, an Imperial Sovereign with imposing authority declared, "I will lead you to conquer this Void Sea and build an immortal empire!"
...
"A Taboo Artifact? Hah, worth fighting for!"
Within a swamp littered with pale bones, a devil formed from Yin Energy spoke quietly. Raising its hand, countless skeletal legions rose behind it!
...
Very fast, numerous major forces voiced their willingness to go.
Seizing this moment, the Imperial Sovereign of the Xuanming Empire, Zhao Chenxing, called out:
"Form Allied Forces from the Diming Realm! Conquer that New World, allocate its resources! Regarding the Taboo Artifact, whoever captures it first can discuss its distribution afterward!"
This call gained support from many large factions.
"Hah, such a minor New World needs this fuss? Our Xuanyuan Family heads out first!"
However, some powerful forces ignored the Xuanming Empire's position. Launching independently, they dispatched Void Sea Warships that very day. Breaking through the Realm Barrier, they headed for the coordinates of the New World.
...
The Celestial Realm.
Xuantian Province.
Recently, it was bustling.
The top figures from various Alliances arrived, bringing their elite forces.
"The Diling Alliance reports for duty to the Xuantian Alliance!"
"The Difeng Alliance, from this day forward, respects Alliance Leaders Huo Linger and Mu Qianning's commands as the highest authority!"
"The Diyuan Alliance reporting in!"
...
Major Alliances all arrived!
Why? Before leaving the Yellow Heaven Province, Dugu Yuqing had instructed those top experts who gained the Immortality Dao Palace fortunes to follow the Xuantian Alliance's orders.
So, they came.
"So many people..."
At Taiyan Holy Land, Huo Linger and Mu Qianning watched the top figures from various great powers, feeling a bit surprised.
Not long ago, these Alliances had come to plunder Xuantian Province.
Now, their attitudes had completely reversed!
They came to obey orders!
"All this is because of Senior Li..."
Saint Lord Yuanyang sighed emotionally, "Young Master Dugu said powerful figures from each Alliance received Immortality inheritances. And those inheritances... without doubt, were bestowed by Senior Li!"
"Now, Senior Li asks them to gather here... Does he want to form a... Celestial Army?"
Hearing this, everyone’s expression turned serious!
"Probably so. Senior Li is the Lord of the Celestial Realm. Clearly, he intends to restore the prestige of the First Heavenly Realm. And we, along with these experts from the Alliances, are the start of that Celestial Army..."
Even Dugu Chenlu murmured softly!
"I glimpsed Senior Li's grand vision in a daze..."
All were filled with emotion!
"From today, all may reside and cultivate in Xuantian Province. Together, serve the Lord of the Celestial Realm!"
Huo Linger, with her queenly bearing, stepped forward and addressed the Alliances!
"We obey!"
"We obey!"
The Alliances responded in unison.
Time flew.
In the following period, members of all Alliances cultivated intensely!
With the fusion of the New World and the World Tree rooted in Xuantian Province, the spiritual energy was immensely rich. Immortal Spirit Qi had appeared, making it exceptionally suitable for cultivation.
The three hundred experts who gained Immortality inheritances from the various Alliances were gathered by Huo Linger into a "Celestial Generals Hall"!
"Deputy Hall Master of the Celestial Generals Hall, Yue Poshan, broke through to the ninth layer of Golden Immortal cultivation! He nears the Taiyi Golden Immortal realm soon!"
"Prodigy Qing Lan became an Immortal overnight, approaching the True Immortal realm!"
"Xia Yao, equally impressive, also nears becoming a True Immortal!"
Rapid progress!
Meanwhile, Saint Lord Yuanyang, Dugu Chenlu, and others were led by Huo Linger and Mu Qianning again into the Small Mountain Village for cultivation.
Here, they advanced by leaps and bounds!
"Brother Dugu's Sword Intent is so formidable... you've reached the Golden Immortal realm?"
Everyone was shocked. Dugu Chenlu became Xuantian Province's first native Golden Immortal, very powerful!
"Shameful to say. Senior Li’s realm is too high... beyond my sight... Recently, I’ve focused on understanding the Sword Dao cultivation of my son, Yuqing..."
Dugu Chenlu spoke with emotion!
"I’m only one step from the Golden Immortal realm. The insights from Qing Chen from my temple gave me much inspiration..."
Holy Master Kongming also said.
Among them, Huo Linger and Mu Qianning grew fastest.
After all, their fortune was immense. They often visited the Courtyard, had some tea, and listened to Li Fan's teachings.
"Both Alliance Leaders have already stepped into the Celestial Immortal realm! Moreover, their foundations are much more solid than ours!"
Everyone gazed at Huo Linger and Mu Qianning, filled with envy and admiration!
Soon, half a month passed.
"Report—!"
Today, an urgent letter suddenly arrived:
"Alliance Leaders! A fleet has been spotted in the Void Sea, advancing towards our Celestial Realm!"
Immediately, Huo Linger and the others were shocked.
"Order all forces to gather at Taiyan Holy Land!" commanded Huo Linger.
Before long, members of the Celestial Generals Hall, Saint Lord Yuanyang, and others assembled.
"Alliance Leaders," Saint Lord Lingchao reported gravely, "I sent an envoy to question their intentions. But they crippled his cultivation and demanded we surrender immediately, offering up our entire world!"
He added, "They likely come from another great realm. To cross the Void Sea means they are no ordinary foe."
Hearing this, the crowd burned with anger.
"Who do they think they are?!" fumed Huo Linger. "Hall Master Yue! Bring your men with me!"
Yue Poshan promptly stood. "Understood!"
...
Soon after, Huo Linger and her group appeared beyond the Realm Barrier.
There, they saw over a hundred enormous Battleships in the Void Sea ahead!
These Battleships could withstand the ripples of the void itself!
"Who approaches our Celestial Realm? State your purpose!" Yue Poshan stepped forward and called out.
"Heh. 'Celestial Realm'?"
On the foremost Void Sea Warship, a middle-aged man stood with hands clasped behind his back, scoffing coldly. "Insignificant ants dare claim such a realm name?"
"Kneel immediately! Offer all your world's resources, and the Xuanyuan Family might spare your lives. Otherwise—"
"This realm will be annihilated!"
His tone dripped with arrogance.
"Do you truly believe the Celestial Realm is defenseless? That you can push us around as you please?"
Huo Linger stepped forward, her voice furious.
"'Celestial Realm'? I told you, it's a realm of ants. To our Diming Realm, you're less than a speck of dust by the roadside!"
He spoke disdainfully, "Since you're too stubborn to yield... then die—"
With a wave of his hand, powerful Immortal Spirit Power surged towards Huo Linger and all her companions!
He intended to obliterate them all with a single gesture!
Huo Linger and the others paled in shock, fury burning in their hearts. This insult was unbearable!
"How dare you!"
Yue Poshan took one mighty step forward and threw a punch.
Instantly, the void seemed to explode! The opposing Immortal Spirit Power utterly vanished!
"What?! Such a powerful Golden Immortal?!"
The Xuanyuan Family's middle-aged man was stunned.
Seizing his moment of shock, Huo Linger commanded: "Kill them!"
The warriors of the Celestial Realm surged forward instantly!
A fierce battle erupted across the Void Sea.
...
Much later.
Corpses floated lifelessly in the Void Sea. Deprived of the Realm Barrier's protection, they swiftly rotted away into ashes.
"Annihilated. With strength like theirs, they thought they could invade our Celestial Realm?"
The group sneered coldly.
This battle had been a decisive victory for the Celestial Realm!
"Their core force is strong, and this was likely only their vanguard. We must remain vigilant!"
Yue Poshan warned solemnly.
The Xuanyuan Family middle-aged man he'd faced... had it not been for Huo Linger's timely intervention, the victor might still be unknown.
Huo Linger drew a deep breath and declared:
"Spread the order. The Celestial Realm... must prepare for War Between Realms!"
"Our enemy: the Diming Realm!"
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Diming Realm.
News of the Xuanyuan Family's total defeat quickly came back!
Instantly, many major forces in the Diming Realm were shocked.
"What, the Xuanyuan Family was completely wiped out?"
"The head of the Xuanyuan Family, I remember he was at the eighth level of Golden Immortal, right? To kill him... the natives of that new world are strong!"
"The Xuanyuan Family is a warning to us. Acting rashly is risky! Forming an allied force is the smartest choice!"
For a while, because of this event, many forces in the Diming Realm agreed on a plan!
Some groups that had wanted to act alone before now gave up the idea and joined the Allied Forces led by the Xuanming Empire!
Xuanming Empire, Imperial Capital.
"Family Head of the Golden Immortal-ranked Wang Clan has arrived!"
"Sect Master of the Golden Immortal-ranked Golden Light Sect has arrived!"
"Old Imperial Sovereign of the Chen Empire has arrived!"
...
All major forces gathered!
Dozens of Golden Immortal-level powers came—countless Imperial Sovereigns, Sect Masters, and Family Heads!
There were nearly a hundred Golden Immortal-level figures!
This was the strength of the Diming Realm's Allied Forces!
In the Lower Realm, even among Di-tier Realms, the Diming Realm was a mid-level world.
"Xuanming Imperial Sovereign, we can set off now!"
The Old Imperial Sovereign of the Chen Empire spoke, eager to go.
"All forces have arrived. There's no need to wait longer!"
The Golden Light Sect Sect Master also spoke.
The Xuanming Imperial Sovereign, Zhao Chenxing, stood up right away and said, "Gather the Void Sea Warships! The Allied Forces advance!"
Immediately, countless Void Sea Warships from the Diming Realm's major powers rose into the sky!
At a glance, they were packed together—close to ten thousand ships!
Nearly ten thousand Void Sea Warships sped toward a certain direction from the Diming Realm's seas!
At the same time, as the Diming Realm's Allied Forces set out, a great hall suddenly appeared in the Xuanming Empire's imperial palace.
Senluo Branch Hall!
Branch Hall Master Lin Wenshi walked out from it. Behind him followed eight elders with frightening auras!
"The cannon fodder have moved. We should follow too, watching secretly to test how deep that new great world really is..."
Lin Wenshi spoke, then took one step. The whole group vanished!
...
At that moment.
Celestial Realm.
Taiyan Holy Land.
People from all alliances had gathered.
Members of the Celestial Generals Hall were also assembled.
"We know nothing about the Diming Realm."
"But from their scout force, the strength of that world is great. We can't be careless!"
Saint Lord Yuanyang spoke, "I suggest we all go out to fight in the outer space!"
Everyone nodded!
"It concerns the survival of the whole Celestial Realm. We must give our all!"
"This is also a test—time to see our true strength!"
"Let us fight!"
Many in the Celestial Generals Hall added their voices.
Having gained the legacy of Immortality and trained hard lately, they felt much stronger. Now was the time for a battle to test and shape themselves.
"Besides, for something this big, I think we must report it to Senior Li..."
Dugu Chenlu then spoke.
Huo Linger and Mu Qianning nodded too, "We will go see Senior Li soon!"
...
Small Mountain Village.
In the courtyard.
After some time, Li Fan's disciples had made new advances.
"Sword of Creation, Sword of Creation!"
Dugu Yuqing held the "Chicken Feather Brush", mumbling to himself.
He was thinking deeply—combining Li Fan's past show of the Sword of Creation with the feeling he'd had holding Immortal King Wuji's Severed Sword in the Immortal Dao Palace!
A Sword Intent of unbeatable force surged inside him!
He drew a stroke with his brush!
The brush tip swept across, carving the character "one" on the Xuan Paper like silver hooks on iron!
At that instant, the Wuiji Severed Sword at his waist hummed softly!
His entire aura suddenly burst out!
"Golden Immortal?!"
For a moment, all the disciples looked at him in shock!
Dugu Yuqing... had stepped into the Golden Immortal realm!
"Master sent Dugu Junior Brother out. The gains are truly great—his Sword Intent now holds a hint of Master's Sword of Creation..."
Qing Chen couldn't help speaking while sweeping the floor.
Beside him, Nan Feng seemed stirred by Dugu Yuqing's Sword Intent. Her qin music sounded!
Through the music, an unmatched Sword Intent took form.
It matched Dugu Yuqing's Sword Intent perfectly!
Her melody fell like the ring of a divine sword. No one present could tell it apart from Dugu Yuqing's Sword Intent!
"She copied that Sword Intent perfectly... Senior Sister Nan Feng's qin music is too scary."
After Nan Feng played one piece, everyone was amazed.
What's more, she had entered the Golden Immortal realm days earlier—the first disciple to do so!
"With one stroke, one can slay an existence at the level of Immortality. To reach that point, one must fully grasp their own world..."
Zi Ling was painting, reflecting on the style when Li Fan erased the King of Immortality with one stroke that day...
After a long time, she drew her brush!
A vivid picture appeared instantly—that too was a red sun, but today, the red sun she painted seemed to come alive, shining over a single world!
"Senior Sister Zi Ling, you have reached the Golden Immortal realm through your painting skills..."
Everyone exclaimed in surprise.
Instead, Long Zixuan and Qing Chen didn't show much movement.
But one day, when the carps swam in the pond, Long Zixuan's nine flawless golden dragon souls let out a roar, with overwhelming power... Only Nan Feng's zither music could calm him down!
As for Qing Chen, he stayed quiet and unassuming, but as his broom swept, Dao Rhyme was born each time, and he seemed unfathomable...
Only Lu Rang remained at the Mystic Immortal realm, foolishly planting grass every day—utterly obsessed!
But no one dared to look down on him; on the contrary, the pot of grass he grew now made them all fear it!
After all, that was grass nourished by the King of Immortality's ashes...
"This guy, won't he grow a King of Immortality? That would be too scary..."
Gongya looked at Lu Rang, speaking softly in a murmur.
She held a cup of tea in her hands and stepped forward respectfully to pour tea for Li Fan.
Li Fan was teaching Xin Ning to read poems; he couldn't help but pause slightly and said:
"Gongya, do you know the true meaning of tea?"
Gongya was stunned, but then she shook her head, saying, "Gongya doesn't know."
In recent days, being by Li Fan's side, she had learned about brewing tea, and it felt like there might be some truth to it, but she hadn't grasped it yet.
"Ordinary people often fuss over hollow rituals when making tea, but the process is really very simple."
"To make tea, it just means boiling water brings out the tea's fragrance. So, as long as you identify the tea's nature, pick the right water temperature, and steep it just long enough—it's that simple."
Hearing this, Gongya suddenly had a flash of insight.
"Boiling water brings out the tea's fragrance..."
She murmured this.
Inside her, her cultivation technique started to move on its own.
"In the Great Luo Golden Demon realm, from the first to the ninth heaven, I've always practiced the Great Luo demonic energy... And now, that energy in me is at a very full state... Next, I need to coax a strand of Primordial Chaos demonic energy from the dense Great Luo demonic energy..."
"Only achieving that can I gain Immortality and Attain the Dao as a Demon Monarch!"
"And what Master said—using boiling water to bring out the tea's fragrance—is he hinting that I must let all my Great Luo demonic energy... be 'brewed' like tea leaves?"
She seemed to understand; the demonic energy inside her slowly started changing!
"Gongya understands now, thank you for your guidance, Master!"
She spoke to Li Fan gratefully.
"Gongya is making progress..."
Xin Ning also noticed something, her big eyes rolling around.
"Qianning and others have come to pay respects to Senior Li."
Outside, Mu Qianning's voice was heard.
"Come in."
Li Fan spoke, and Mu Qianning, Huo Linger, and others walked in.
Entering, they sensed the energies of Li Fan's many disciples and were stunned.
"Senior Li's group of disciples all seem to have made amazing progress..."
Saint Lord Yuanyang murmured.
"It won't be long before they fight across all realms..."
Dugu Chenlu thought of something.
"Why have you all come? Is everything going well lately?"
Li Fan smiled towards Mu Qianning and the others.
Mu Qianning said, "Reporting to you, Senior, since you last sent Young Master Lu Rang and Young Master Dugu Yuqing to help, things have been great, and other alliances... have almost all joined us!"
Hearing this, Li Fan was quite pleased.
This meant Mu Qianning's business was growing even larger.
The better her business did, the better it was for him too!
After all, Li Fan was still worried about finding more disciples.
He had sent Lu Rang—the big talker—out this time, but he brought no one back.
"Senior, but recently, some people sailed here from the Void Sea to try and take over the Celestial Realm..."
Huo Linger went on, saying, "Their first test attack was crushed by us, but we think they'll strike back harder!"
Hearing this, Li Fan was stunned.
Sailed from the Void Sea...
The Void Sea was an idea he couldn't touch at all.
Was the Cultivator world so vast and grand?
Just doing business could cross worlds.
For him, a mere mortal who knew nothing—if he hadn't excelled at calligraphy and painting, he might not even hear about such things.
And Mu Qianning coming to visit clearly meant another plea for help.
Those business rivals from other worlds were bound to compete fiercely over calligraphy and painting again.
"I understand."
Li Fan spoke, turning to look at Zi Ling beside him, and said, "Ling ya-tou, how about you go this time?"
Among his disciples who could help, Dugu Yuqing—who studied calligraphy—had already been out once; this time, let Zi Ling—who studied painting—go out.
Hearing this, Zi Ling paused for a moment.
"Ah... Me, me?"
She seemed surprised.
Li Fan said, "Mhm mhm, you go ahead—winning or losing isn't important; it's also a way to test yourself."
Hearing this, Zi Ling realized her Master was challenging her!
"Okay, Zi Ling obeys~~~"
She got up, and said, "But Master, your brush—I still can't fully wield it."
Though she had reached the Golden Immortal realm, she wasn't even close to using Master Li Fan's painting brush with control!
If a battle broke out outside, she feared her spirit power might not hold.
Li Fan heard this and turned his gaze to the chickens nearby.
"Then I'll make another for you—"
After saying that, he stood up and went to pluck feathers again!
The Earth Chickens there saw Li Fan approaching and all crouched meekly on the ground, not daring to move.
Before long, he had plucked some feathers, made a brush, and handed it to Zi Ling, saying, "Try this."
Zi Ling took it at once; in her hand, she felt a boundless, blazing energy!
She felt... like she was holding a sun itself!
"Senior Sister Zi Ling... Master made a 'Chicken Feather Brush', which has immense power..."
Dugu Yuqing spoke, adding, "Congratulations to you."
Hearing this, Zi Ling fumed, "Don't say mine is a Chicken Feather Brush!"
"Mine... mine must be called 'Phoenix Feather Brush'!"
Beside her, Li Fan also spoke thoughtfully, saying, "Hmm... 'Phoenix Feather Brush' sounds nice, so it can be called that."
Heard this, Dugu Yuqing's face turned green.
Weren't they all the same kind of brush? Why did his have to be called a 'Chicken Feather Brush'—so awful?!
"Ah... No, I want to rename my brush too, I'll call it... 'Phoenix Heaven Brush'!"
He protested!
...
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Outside the Celestial Realm.
Deep within the Void Sea.
Dense black dots surged forth like plankton on water, approaching in a massive swarm.
As the distance shortened, the dots steadily grew larger, morphing into the size of leaves, then sycamore leaves. By the time they drew near, each Void Sea Warship resembled nothing less than a mountain!
"Heavens, this Diming Realm... is it really so powerful? So many Void Sea Warships... surely over ten thousand?"
"Inconceivable. I sense countless Golden Immortals... It’s still a Di-tier Realm, yet even if the original Diyuan Realm, Diling Realm, and Difeng Realm all combined, they wouldn’t reach half the power of this foe."
"A force this mighty... if this was the Celestial Realm of before, surrender truly would have been the only option. Yet now, we too possess the strength to fight!"
Watching the approaching army of the Diming Realm, voices rose among the defenders of the Celestial Realm.
Numbers revealed a vast disparity.
The Diming Realm boasted ten thousand Void Sea Warships or more, whereas the entire Celestial Realm fielded barely over a thousand.
Finally, the innumerable Void Sea Warships of the Diming Realm arranged themselves in a single formidable line outside the Celestial Realm’s waters.
"Insects of this realm! Yet you linger instead of surrendering? Do you seek death?" An icy voice rang out from a Chen Empire Void Sea Warship. An Old Imperial Sovereign, his supreme Golden Immortal cultivation potent and oppressive, unleashed his terrifying aura.
From the Celestial Realm, Huo Linger stepped forward, every inch a queen. Coldly, she retorted:
"This is the Celestial Realm!"
"The Celestial Realm and the Diming Realm bear no grudge nor feud. You invade with overwhelming force, intent on conquest! Do you truly believe the Celestial Realm is something you can simply bully?"
Hearing her challenge, the Diming Realm forces erupted in scornful laughter.
"Hah! Celestial Realm? A swarm of insects! Arrogant enough to claim such a name?"
"Utterly ungrateful! Even we, the Diming Realm, dare not presume to carry a 'Celestial' character in our title!"
"An insect-realm like this dares call itself 'Celestial'? Such overstep! They deserve death!"
Golden Immortals spoke one after another, their voices dripping with condescension.
At this moment, Zhao Chenxing of the Xuanming Empire also strode forward, roaring:
"Insects before us! Lay down your weapons immediately! Cripple your own cultivation, every last one of you! Or else, blame not the Allied Forces of the Diming Realm when slaughter begins!"
"I will count down from three! Refusal to surrender spells complete annihilation for this realm!" He raised his hand, glaring at Huo Linger and the others.
Huo Linger and her comrades met him only with icy silence.
"Three!"
"Two!"
"One!"
Zhao Chenxing's hand slashed down decisively. "Kill!"
"Kill!"
"Kill!"
"Kill!"
Instantly, the Diming Realm army charged forward en masse!
Chaotic Immortal Spirit Qi erupted violently.
Tens of thousands of Allied Forces soldiers surged like a vast ocean. Mystic Immortals and Celestial Immortals became insignificant here; only Golden Immortal
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