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Chapter 1











Red Foul Heart Berry





Orange, and blue. The sky looked like a rain god’s failed attempt to make a perfect rainbow. It was surreal, and this was the first time since Li Wei had entered the Snake Rearing Chamber that he had seen something other than the bright orange light that pierced even into his subconscious. But he couldn’t keep his eyes open. They began to water like he was opening his eyes for the first time in his life.

Shutting them tightly, he rubbed them with palms that felt like they weighed tons.

Wondering where he was, he tried to listen to the wind. A gentle gust of wind brushed against the skin of his neck and scattered his long hair around his face. A rough round surface below his back poked against his back, reminding him of a large tree branch capable of resting on without worrying about falling.

There was more. A bitter taste lingered inside his mouth, so bitter that he wondered if he’d eaten a just-spoiled fruit by mistake.

He brushed his fingers against the rough wood next to his torso, feeling the creases that felt like the gaps in his memory. It was a Wild Oak Tree. He could tell by its intense, overwhelming smell. Instead, he preferred Fei’er’s orchid scent, or even Nuan’er’s black rose.

That last thought surprised him more than waking up on a Wild Oak Tree with a gap in his memory, unaware of his surroundings. It was fine if he missed Fei’er; she had been around him for a long, long time. She was an indisputable part of his life, and he couldn’t comprehend a future without her by his side. But when did Nuan’er take root in his mind? When did she become so important that he missed her scent?

Something slithered close to his head, pulling him out of his ruminations. Reaching out, he grabbed the long rough-skinned thing. It was definitely a snake.

“Snaky, do you want to bite me?” He chuckled, half-opening his eyes only to squeeze them shut again because of the intense brightness of the daylight. This realm was fucking crazy sometimes. However, before closing his eyes, he glimpsed the small three-foot-long snake he had captured in his hand. It was a common animal, not even a Ferocious Beast. Was it trying to bite him?

Thinking about it, the purple mink he’d found near the secret garden was a common animal too. Now he wondered. How did it survive, and how did it come out of the spirit artifact?

Ah-ha! He remembered now. It was that damn Red Foul Heart Berry and the ice qi inside his body that had made his memories blurry. That made sense now. That’s how he was back in prime condition from the serious injuries. The Red Foul Heart Berry had sealed his heart blood but increased his healing potential by twice for the next few days. He’d eaten it and then fell unconscious. The last thing he remembered was eating the Red Foul Heart Berry to seal his heart blood, and then that fucking ice qi had attacked his meridians, and he’d had to use his blood pearls to put a leash around it. Using so many blood pearls had exhausted him, and he’d fallen unconscious.

That was bad. He shouldn’t have fallen unconscious just by sealing his heart blood. So, he checked the system logs.

System: Host has lost consciousness due to over-exhaustion of blood vitality. Host is recommended to rest and cultivate to increase blood pearl quantity. The foreign substance is healing host’s remnant injuries at accelerated speed.

System: Enabling surrounding monitoring. No danger to the host’s body found.

There was a gap of five minutes before next log message.

System: Monitoring surroundings. No danger to the host’s body. Host’s condition is improving.

So, he’d lost his consciousness while sitting on the highest branch of the Wild Oak Tree, and the system had watched over him and made sure there was no danger to him.

“Thank you, system.” And then he looked down. The height of two hundred feet overwhelmed him, making him sweat profusely.

He gulped. Not that he was afraid of heights. But if he had fallen from here while unconscious, he might have been injured, bled, and attracted predators from the surrounding forest. And there was an Earth Mud Den below this tree. If he had fallen into that mud den, he would have been done for. This was a secret realm with unknown beasts roaming around, and he didn’t know what kind of beasts lived here other than snakes. It couldn’t be just snakes, right? The purple mink had been there, so other beasts must be around too.

Patting his chest, he let a few moments pass before opening his eyes again. In his grip, the dark gray snake with white patches struggled to get free. Its tiny eyes glared at him when he bent his face to check it carefully. It even tried to bite his nose.

How funny.

Smiling, Wei released the snake on a nearby branch. It slipped amongst the thick leaves and vanished from his sight. Wei could have used its poison, but he didn’t as it might affect its vitality. He would not suck a common animal dry just for the sake of improving his Yin Poison Pill Clone. If it was a Ferocious Beast or Spirit Beast, he would have done that. He would happily suck them dry of their poison.

In fact, he should do that more and level up his pill clones while still in the snake-filled forest.

But before that, he had to search for some ingredients to concoct a pill to replenish his heart blood, and there were two pills he knew of that would do this: Heart Blood Replenishing Pill, and Blood Essence Replenishing Pill.

The Heart Blood Replenishing Pill was a high-tier Gold Grade pill, but he didn’t have the recipe—nor could he concoct a high-tier Gold Grade pill.

 So, a Blood Essence Replenishing Pill it was. If he was given both pills, he would definitely choose the Heart Blood Replenishing Pill because it replenished one’s heart blood. The Blood Essence Replenishing Pill was like a cheap version that replenished one’s blood marrow. From that blood marrow, he would have to replenish his blood essence and then refine his blood essence to generate heart blood. Blood essence was equivalent to blood pearls, but he couldn’t generate heart blood from blood pearls, and he had a gut feeling that his blood pearls would evolve into something different from heart blood in the future.

Exactly what, he didn’t know. But one thing was clear: he needed a shitload of Blood Essence Replenishing Pills to cure himself.

“Brother Wei, there’s trouble.” Chen Du’s voice echoed in his ears, and he startled and tumbled out of the tree.

Fuck!

[Author’s Note: All the references of Thunder Sword, Thunder Source and Thunder Seed are changed to Lightning Sword, Lightning Source and Lightning Seed in previous books. I’ll using lightning going forward.]










Chapter 2











Earth Mud Den





Mud splattered all over Li Wei’s face when he plunged neck deep into the Earth Mud Den. His ears went deaf, eliminating the harsh sound of rushing air that had drilled into his skull as he fell.

Damn. Everything went black, and muddy water went into his nostrils, choking him. Not that he needed to breathe every second, but the sudden influx of mud made him dizzy. Struggling, Wei did a flip and somehow pulled his head out of the mud den. It was an Earth Mud Den, formed by dozens of years of mud and water leakage from a deep underground stream. Rather than forming a thick mud, it transformed the earth into muddy water that had the thickness of mud but the fluidity of water. One could swim through it and yet feel like moving through thick mud. Many underground beasts that moved through solid earth liked to live in these types of mud pools.

“Fuck!” Cursing, he pushed himself toward the edge of the muddy water pool, but it was a frustratingly difficult thing. His biceps bulged against his robe as he forced his body to move against the gravitational pull.

Wait, a gravitational pull? Activating his Blood Earth Force Divine Art, he measured the gravity level that affected him. At the surface level, where the mud was thin like water mixed with soil, the gravity was twice the normal gravity, but he was sure if he went down, it would be strong enough for him to train further in his Blood Earth Force Divine Art. It was stuck at initial completion, and he hadn’t been able to advance it further. This could be the opportunity he was waiting for. Maybe he could increase his defenses to go against the Wang clan. A good defense was something he’d always lacked.

Shaking his head, he eliminated those thoughts and pushed himself harder toward the edge of the mud pool. Right now, he needed to find out what trouble Chen Du was talking about. Was the little fox in trouble? He had left her out, as he was going to use the Red Foul Heart Berry and he’d worried she might get spooked.

After straining his muscles for five more minutes, and ruining his perfect sky-blue robe sewed by Fei’er, he crawled out of the Earth Mud Den.

“Wh—at—happ—ened?” He grabbed Chen Du’s collar, tainting his pristine black robe with mud.

Chen Du rubbed his forehead with a sheepish smile. “Oh, that. Miss Jiya wanted a Twisted Vitality Fruit and looked pissed off, so I came looking for one.”

“You bastard.” Wei kicked at him but then started coughing up blood and mud instead. It was excruciating. In his two lives, he had never eaten mud like this. He poured cold water over his head, but even after dumping three full barrels of water, the dampened smell of mud didn’t leave him.

Fuck! That insane smell pierced into his brain, and he couldn’t get rid of it. This was bad. It would stick around for a while, as if the smell had made a house deep inside his nostrils.

“Brother Wei, you look like a beggar crawling out of the mud.” Chen Du chuckled.

“Bastard.” Grabbing a bunch of mud, Wei threw it at Chen Du, painting his fair face with a handful of the sticky brown substance. “You’re the reason I fell. I ought to kick your ass.”

“Li Wei, are you guys playing at mud throwing?” The little fox jumped from a nearby tree, but didn’t come close.

Wei shrugged and poured one more barrel of water over his head, letting the cold water refresh his mood.

“Is that an Earth Mud Den?” The little fox went close to the mud pool and sniffed it. “We had one deep inside Ten Beast Valley, and an Earthen Giant Monkey lived in it.”

Fuishui came out of the forest and moved closer to the little fox. “Yes, that is an Earth Mud Den, and an Earth Maggot Snake guards it from inside. Every year, Leader Four sends some clan members to harvest Earth Essence Boulders from this pool.” She looked up at Wei. “Say thanks to your stars that you didn’t provoke it, otherwise you might not have come out of this place.”

“Did you say Earth Essence Boulders?” Wei’s eyes shone with a strange light.

“Yes.”

“Excellent.” Wei cheered up. It seemed like heaven was with him. Earth Essence Boulders were precious treasures born in nature, born only to Earth Essence Trees. Although called a tree, it was more of a nature-made artifact that had acquired a soul in the process of hundreds and thousands of years. It would produce Earth Essence Boulders, and those were quite rare even in the Martial Realm. Earth Essence Boulders could be used for earth-attributed array formations, and they could act as formation poles. They collected essence energy from the earth, and that reduced requirement of a high-grade power source. That was the best part about it. The array formation separating this realm and the door to the outside was powered by dozens of Qi Crystals. A similar powerful array formation using Earth Essence Boulders would only need twenty or so Qi Crystals to operate, and even then, the rate of consumption would be much lower.

Using Earth Essence Boulders, he could power a few offensive array formations, and he could use this mud pool to cultivate his Blood Earth Force Divine Art to the next completion.

“What power level is the Earth Maggot Snake?” he asked.

“Layer three of the Bone Baptization Realm.”

Wei smirked. “That should be okay.” Even with his power restricted, it shouldn’t be too hard to defeat a layer three Bone Baptization Realm Ferocious Beast. If it was a Spirit Beast, he would have been more cautious about it. With his current powers, he could barely fight with a layer three or layer four Bone Baptization Realm Ferocious Beast.

Fuishui chuckled. “Never underestimate a snake. Although it’s not a Spirit Beast, it has three innate abilities, and it’s impossible to defeat it inside that mud pool. One of its abilities is that it can make its body impenetrable when inside the mud pool.”

Wei nodded. “Don’t worry about it. I have my own ways to gather the Earth Essence Boulders without facing the snake.” Did he mention that he had a divine sense, and he could detect every single movement of the snake in a jiffy? In fact, he had read about this Earth Maggot Snake in a book in his previous life. It was slower than the slowest turtle of the entire turtle race, and despite Wei’s own speed turning into a crawl, Wei would be much faster than the snake. So, with his divine sense, he could easily collect the Earth Essence Boulders and train his divine art as well. If he could kill two birds with one stone, then why not?

“I’m going in,” Wei said. “It will help us win the inevitable fight against the Wang clan, but before I jump in, tell me what troubles we will face on this side of the array formation.” He was in a foreign territory, and who could be better than a member of the snake clan to tell him about the overall situation on this side?

Fuishui curled around a stone at the edge of the muddy water pool. “There will be a lot of trouble, as you’ve abducted the young master of the Heaven Devouring Snake clan—the biggest crime in the Beast Origin Realm—and there is no redemption. His father, our patriarch, won’t be happy about this.”

Wei pointed at himself. “Me? Are you sure it wasn’t you that urged me to kidnap the young master of the Heaven Devouring Snake clan?” What a fancy name.

She hissed. “You would have died if you hadn’t done that. Instead of thanking me, you’re scolding me? How shameless.”

Wei threw his hands in the air. They were both right here, so he didn’t fight with her. “Let’s talk about the dangers we will face. You should have some idea about it, right?” His tone turned serious.

“In the clan, we have a hierarchy of leaders from Leader First to Leader Ninth. First, Leader Ninth and Leader Eighth will come to kill you and save young master Fan Ji. That should be fine, and we can fight them if we combine our powers, but the issue will be when Leader Seventh and his lackeys come to fight you. They are all layer nine Bone Baptization Realm Ferocious Beasts, and Leader Seventh is at the peak of the Bone Baptization Realm.”

Wei swallowed. This was trouble. Although he’d faced Wang Jiang, a layer six qi Marrow Cleansing Realm cultivator and lived to tell the tale, it was only by sacrificing his own hand. He’d only managed to injure him with the help of backlash from an array, and in doing so had almost died himself. If it wasn’t for Chen Du’s life saving one-time Divine Life Replenishing Talisman, he would be deader than dead.

In fact, that was far ahead of the curve. If he had to face a layer nine body Bone Baptization Realm cultivator when at his peak, he would still die. Only with the help of arrays he could kill multiple layer nine qi Bone Baptization Realm cultivators. Without arrays and tricks, he would be nothing.

The little fox sighed. “Li Wei, they are too much for you. Let’s just run away from here.”

“You can’t,” Fuishui said. “Beyond the Heaven Devouring Snake clan’s territory lies the Heaven Piercing Fox Clan’s territory, and they don’t have any restrictions like this array formation to suppress them. They’ll kill us all. The best option for you is to stay here and kill Wang Jiang and escape through the portal.”

Wei frowned. This was bad news. Real bad news.










Chapter 3











The Plan





“But you don’t have to worry, leader ninth and eighth will take at least ten days to get here,” Fuishui said after a dramatic pause that felt like an eternity. She looked evil in the shadows of the surrounding forest.

Li Wei wished he could just strangle this bastard female snake. Why was she making it so dramatic when the solution was so simple? And why couldn’t he think of the solution himself?

“You should have told me that sooner.” He cursed under his breath, suppressing the urge to kick her with his leather shoe or roast her on an open fire. But he wasn’t sure if it would get rid of the dampened mud taste inside his mouth, so he pushed that thought away.

“Sooner? I told you at the right time.”

Frustrated, he wiped the water from his brows and sprinkled it away. Cold wind pushed his robe against his chiseled body, and he once again missed his cute fat avatar from before. Burning a few blood pearls, he banished the biting cold from his skin. If Fei’er was here, she would have made hot soup for him. Her soup tasted the best.

Spending time with her would be a lot more difficult in future.

“Does it matter?” Fuishui went on. “Could you fight Wang Jiang any better if you had ten days?” she asked, sarcasm lingering in her harsh voice.

Wei chuckled. “Never underestimate an array cultivator.” Sure, if he had to face Wang Jiang right away he might as well just put his neck under his opponent’s blade, but in ten days things could be much different. In ten days, he could prepare some escape plans.

“You might not even need to go that far. If you negotiate properly with Leader Seventh, you might get a better deal out of it. They may even join you to kill the Wang clan members. They hate those bastards from the tips of their tails.”

Wei’s left palm jumped to his right arm as he restrained it from grabbing her throat. What kind of sick joke was this? Sure, he hadn’t thought about this aspect, as he was bewildered by all things happening to him, but she should have told him the solution first and then discussed the problem. That’s how it should work.

How could he fucking miss this thing? He was acting dumber than the dumb people he knew. With the tiny young master in his hand, he could rule this forest. Okay, that might be too much to say, but things would be much easier than he’d thought.

“Chen Du, use the young master’s life as leverage to deal with any troublesome issue.” Wei handed the little snake to him. “I’ve given him a sleeping pill, and he won’t wake up until you feed him another pill.”

“Yes, don’t worry about it. See if there are some earth fruits in the mud pool. I haven’t tried any new fruit in so many days,” the little fox said in a sulky tone.

Wei rolled his eyes and looked around the forest. Ever since coming here, all she’d done was munch on new fruits and the berate them constantly. Yet, she brazenly claimed she hadn’t eaten any new fruit. What a greedy fox she was.

Ignoring her, he looked at Chen Du. “Do you have some spare talismans you can use in risky situations?”

“I have some,” Chen Du replied, looking confident. “But they are not as good as the one I used on you.”

“And I’m thankful.” Wei really was touched by Chen Du’s actions. He was a real brother. Using a precious talisman to save his life—no one but a real brother would do that. Chen Du and his brother Chen Xiang were the same. In his previous life, Chen Xiang had died saving Wei’s life, and a few hours back Chen Du had used an impossible to find talisman to save him. Not only that, but their father, Chen Won, was a good man, too.

Looking at the brute with a soft expression on his face, Wei decided he would help them as much as he could in the future. Chen Du’s family deserved his help, and he would make sure they benefited the most.

Thinking about family, he realized he had to get the Li clan out of Fragrance Herb City. If he left them there, they might end up dying like in his previous life.

He applied a cover of his pure qi around his face so it would remain clean inside the mud pool. He’d even be able to see for some distance, but the heavy work would be done by his divine sense. “I’m going in.” Turning back, he dived into the Earth Mud Den and spread his divine sense around him. 

Suddenly he realized he should have listened to Fuishui. The owner of the mud pool wasn’t an Earth Maggot Snake. It was a fucking Underground Overlord Python, the fastest underground snake out there, and this bastard was layer five in the Boiling Blood Realm, not the Bone Baptization Realm.

Wei gulped. This was the end. There were no if’s and’s or but’s here. This was the real end of Li Wei in this life.










Chapter 4











Underground Overlord Python





The purple-scaled body of the wind python appeared in front of Li Wei, staring at him with its apple-shaped red eyes. It was so huge that it appeared to cover the entire hundred-foot-wide base of the muddy water pool. Even surrounded by sticky brown mud, Wei sweated like a pig. A pig on the pedestal for slaughtering.

It was a fucking layer five Boiling Blood Realm Spirit Beast, and just a stare from it made his skin go crazy, like ‘peel it off’ crazy.

Wei was totally done for, and he could already feel the bitter taste of death in his mouth. From his toes to the tip of his hair, his whole body shook violently. He tried to breathe in, accidentally inhaling mud, and then his body went into a frenzy of coughing. He totally forgot that he wasn’t supposed to breathe inside the mud pool.

With a shaking hands, he tried to climb out of the mud pool, but when the python opened its mouth, Wei froze and awaited death to fall on him.

But it didn’t. Like a bell ringing in a silent temple, his mind rang with all sorts of bells, and the internal itching of his skin stopped.

Wait, why wasn’t the overlord python attacking him? It just stared at him from the depths of the mud pool, doing nothing, as if it couldn’t see him. Was it really an Underground Overlord Python, or a fake?

Hesitating, Wei spread his divine sense toward the python in a beam shape so he could reach farther more easily.

“Divine sense? When did a puny low-level human form a divine sense?” The python spoke, but there was no flaring of its mouth, nor any movement. It stayed in the bottom like a thousand-year-old stone statue.

It was a mental thought. It wasn’t a divine transmission done through a divine sense.

Fuck! He was fooled by the giant shadow of the snake. It was a soul ability of the overlord python, an ability developed by many underground beasts that had no way of normal communication. By iteration, they had developed mental capabilities to communicate with each other.

He had first heard it from Rual’er, the beast princes from his previous life, when he was researching teleportation arrays and stumbled upon low-level beast communication techniques accidentally. It was quite similar to divine transmission, but it was limited in that it could be only used by similar species.

Having a divine sense allowed him to eavesdrop on the overlord python’s thoughts.

One more odd thing irked him, and he realized what it was after his initial panic had passed. The overlord python was an underground-only snake. How could it reach the shallow depths of the mud pool? He was only five feet below the ground. This wasn’t a great depth at all. For a cultivator, going five feet underground was equal to living on the surface. What was difficult in that?

How had a beast living thousands of feet deep inside the earth come this close to the surface?

Something smelled fishy about this.

“Senior, may I ask what are you doing in this muddy water pool? I doubt this environment suits you.”

“It’s all because of you humans. If you hadn’t infiltrated the Beast Origin Realm, that five-tailed bastard wouldn’t have set up a sealing formation, and I would be roaming through the depths of Mother Earth. Unbridled and free of this torture.”

Wei smirked. So, this overlord python was trapped under the array formation and it wasn’t a real body. It was a mere mental projection, and the real body was stuck somewhere else.

“Junior thanks senior for enlightening junior.”

“Don’t bother with formalities. Why are you roaming in Maggot’s territory? He doesn’t like intruders. Once he even killed a lackey of Leader Seventh. Heavens, after living for hundreds of years, I’m warning a human. How am I going to face the forefathers when I meet them in the afterlife?”

“And Maggot likes you?”

“He has no other option. He can’t beat a mental projection until he reaches the Houtian Realm and forms his own divine sense.”

Wei sneered. “That means I can kill you.” Wei’s divine sense shot like an arrow and reached the overlord python’s mental projection and wrapped around it tightly.

“Damn it, junior. Let me go! I didn’t even harm you. Why are you attacking me? Don’t court your death. Let me go. If my real body comes, you’ll forget about your mother and father forever.” The overlord python’s mental projection shouted in Wei’s ears, but Wei didn’t let it go.

“Did I tell you I really don’t remember my mother and father? Father left me heaven knows when, and my mother ran away with her tenth fling when I was a kid.” Wei cursed his mother for real. Ever since Li Sua, his stepfather, had told him about his mother running away with some man, he’d really wanted to find her and ask her why did she run away? In fact, he hated it when anyone talked about his mother and father.

No, he should just forget about them. He had no mother and father.

“That’s really sad. I’m sorry. I shouldn’t have asked you about your parents. My bad.”

The overlord python’s words bewildered Wei. For the first time, an opponent had apologized to him. So, despite he could kill it, he released his mental projection.

“Junior.” The overlord python’s mental projection hovered near him. “You let me go. Did I miss something?”

“Just go, else I’ll capture and torture you.” Wei waved his hand, signaling him to get the fuck out of there.

“Good call, junior. As you’ve let me go, I’ll tell you a secret that will change your life.” The overlord python still hovered near him, sending mental thoughts at him. “But first you have to listen to a story of mine.”

Wei arched his brows. What kind of life-changing secret was the overlord python going to tell him? Should he be excited? But why did it want to tell him a story?
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Sacred Art of Giant Arrays





The overlord python’s mental projection hovered next to Li Wei, staring at him like a father staring at his son. It really gave Wei chills, and he slowly backed away. What was wrong with this overlord python?

“If you accept me as your teacher, I’ll teach you a secret art.” The soft voice rang inside Wei’s mind, and he got the creeps. Just because Wei had listened to a couple of the overlord python’s stories didn’t make him a savior. And what was this being a teacher about?

This thing had a bad smell, like someone had mixed nasty rotten meat below healthy skin and served it on the nicest platter.

This had all started when Wei let the overlord python live and it insisted on telling him a secret. At first, Wei listened to every word it said like it was heavenly music ringing in his ears. But as the time passed, the heavenly music turned into the loudest squall of a nest of rats. The overlord python talked about everything, from the places he used to go to pee, to the names of the beasts he’d fought in his early years. In the last four hours, Wei had left the muddy water pool twice to take a breather and refill the air in his lungs.

After going to and from the sticky mud twice, Wei was tired as fuck. All he wanted was peaceful sleep in a comfy bed. By staying inside the mud that continuously gave him a strange feeling of hot and cold made his mind go crazy, and he couldn’t keep spending his blood pearls as well. If he burned more than necessary, he might be in trouble.

“Senior, I’m not interested.” Wei finally spoke his mind. He’d had enough of this shit. “I’m going back now, and I’ll collect the Earth Essence Boulders later.” If he stayed here any longer, he might just lose his way on the Dao of Laziness. Wasn’t he supposed to enjoy his life? But here he was, enduring twice the normal gravity for hours, listening to a tiring story of from an overlord python who roamed under the earth for decades and made up stories of some treasures it had collected over the years?

And it wasn’t even giving him a single treasure, as its body was sealed under the array formation.

“Junior, you’re a good seedling to inherit my secret art. I found this one thousand miles below the surface, and I could only understand a bit of it, but my power increased by ten times. Don’t you want to learn it? Don’t you want to grow powerful? Once I’m done with my story, I’ll definitely tell you the secret art.”

Wei stared into the apple-shaped red eyes of the overlord python, making up his mind. Either he could really kill this bastard using his divine sense, or he could just ignore it. But he didn’t want to kill it because it had apologized to him genuinely.

“Senior,” Wei said. “For the last four hours, you’ve told me stories about your life, but there isn’t a single thing I can learn from them. Either you tell me something useful, or I’ll get the fuck out of here.” He hardened his face. Only a moron would listen to these stories. He had a lot on his plate. If it wasn’t for the gravity pressure slowly affecting his body and helping him training Blood Earth Force Divine Art, he would have moved away.

“Junior, accept me as a teacher and I’ll tell you the secret art I found.”

Wei frowned, suppressing the urge to kill this bastard. “Heck no. I’m going back.” He started floating upward through the muddy water pool. He had wasted four hours of his life, and he was already regretting it.

“Junior, at least look at this diagram before you go.” 

A diagram flashed in Wei’s mind. Complex, intricate patterns intertwined around a strange beast that radiated an aura that stopped Wei from perceiving the pattern through his mind. It was so complex that his senses blurred for a moment when he looked at it. This was the first time he had ever seen this.

Demon Exterminating Array Formation. The name popped into his mind, and when he stared at the diagram, his mouth fell wide open. Fuck, this was a Flexible Array Formation, and only the third such formation he had seen in his two entire lifetimes.

Wait, he’d had a similar experience before.

“Junior, I spent years studying this, so don’t try to memorize it in one go.”

Wei smirked. The overlord python didn’t know he had the system with him.

“System, search for this diagram.”

System: Activating index search. Matching the foundation points with the pictures stored in the database.

73% match found. 

Storage location, Ancient Ruins, Old Martial City.

A diagram floated in Wei’s mind, and it had a lot of similarities with the diagram the overlord python had showed him. This diagram, Wei had found inside the ancient ruins he’d visited near Old Martial City. That memory came flooding to his mind. Those diagrams were complex too, and he couldn’t memorize them even after looking at them for hours, but the system had recorded it for him with the essence of the diagram. Although he couldn’t make heads or tails of it, a realization now hit him. Could this be a . . .

“Where did you get this diagram, senior?” Wei turned and stared into the red eyes.

“I’ll tell you if you accept me as your teacher.”

“Fine.” Wei cupped his hands and kowtowed to the overlord python three times. A few people had many teachers in their lives, so having another one was nothing. A few people only accepted one teacher in their life, but Wei had already had a few, so what was one more?

“Good, then it’s a deal. You’ll get rid of the Earth Maggot Snake for me, and then I’ll give you the other part of the diagram. Until then, you can study this.”

Three diagrams floated in Wei’s mind, and they were similar to the ones he had seen in the ancient city, but they had certain differences.

“What are these, and where did you find them?”

“Are you aware of the Void Objects?”

Wei nodded. The Mortal and Martial Realms had a sun, moon, and sky that covered everything, but there was still a world beyond that, and only a few cultivators had ever gone there. It was the peak of cultivation for the Martial World, and Wei imagined those places were called planes. But he didn’t have a concrete understanding of those worlds. Even though that world was separate, some things still made their way into the Mortal and Martial Realms, and these things were called Void Objects. These objects could be anything, like a piece of metal or a torn piece of cloth. But that torn piece of cloth was more lucrative than the highest-grade treasure available in the Martial Realm because people would often get something precious from these objects.

“You got these diagrams on a Void Object?”

“Yes, and when I carved this set of diagrams on my core, my powers increased tenfold. I call it a Sacred Giant Strengthening Void Array.”

Wei chuckled. “So, it was indeed an array.” When he first saw those diagrams, he’d had an inkling that they were part of an array, and he was right.

Indeed, it was an array, and an interesting one. It would be delicious to study this array in detail. He was excited now.
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Fighting Earth Maggot Snake





Li Wei struggled to see through the dark veil of the muddy water, but anything beyond a few inches was impossible to see. This was expected, but at this depth there was no sunlight pouring in from the top. Most of his senses were blocked. All he perceived was the cold muddy water clinging to his skin and the deep reverberating sound of water one could hear at deep depths, but it was dampened as he had sealed his ears using pure qi.

As he dashed downward, his muscles stretched against his sky-blue robe that didn’t look like one anymore. The mud had formed a nice coat of sticky brown. His perception depended entirely upon his divine sense, which was spread out in a dome shape around him. As he went deeper into the Earth Mud Den, the gravity force increased, and he was already facing three times the normal gravity. It strained his muscles and blood, but at the same time he could feel his Blood Earth Force Divine Art slowly inching toward middle completion.

A large fish, as large as an elephant, appeared in his divine sense’s range. It was a Giant Elephant Fish, a layer nine Foundation Realm Ferocious Beast.

Moving to his left, Wei avoided the fish. It was a bloodthirsty beast, and he didn’t want to kill it and attract unwanted attention from any other predator. He was here to cultivate his Blood Earth Force Divine Art and kill that bastard the Earth Maggot Snake.

Well, he knew one way to cultivate his divine art.

When he thought about cutting himself, he couldn’t stop himself from wondering about Nuan’er. She’d always asked if he was suicidal, and he’d never understood why she would say that. But now that he was prepared to cut himself to bleed, he supposed she wasn’t far from reality, but it was also true that he would have to bleed if he wanted to accelerate his cultivation process. If he exposed his blood to the gravity force, it would automatically gain the experience required for his divine art to take the next step, but that would also attract any predator living inside the muddy water pool, like the Giant Elephant Fish he just saw.

However, that wasn’t a good option. He only had four hours of air inside his lungs, and if he surpassed that limit he would have to burn a blood pearl every single minute he exceeded that time.

That would be troublesome.

Closing his eyes, he glanced at the illusionary clock projected by the system inside his mind. He still had three hours and forty-five minutes, and he was two thousand feet deep inside the muddy water pool.

“Something’s wrong here.” As per Fuishui’s information, the Earth Maggot Snake lived near the surface level, so he should have at least sensed it camping somewhere along this depth, but he hadn’t. In fact, he had passed by an Earth Essence Boulder stuck to the wall of the pool a couple minutes back.

If he didn’t have to kill that bastard, he would have searched for a few more Earth Essence Boulders and swam back. Killing the Earth Maggot Snake that lived inside the Earth Mud Den was like fighting a fish in the water. It was his territory, and Wei wouldn’t endanger his life just for the sake of killing it.

But when he’d heard why the overlord python wanted to kill the Earth Maggot Snake, he couldn’t say no. Apparently, the overlord python had been stuck here for four hundred years, and he had been friends with a pair of snakes that lived inside this mud pool. They’d had a great time together, and everything was going smoothly until the Earth Maggot Snake appeared forty years back. At first it had acted like a powerless child, but then one day it killed the pair of snakes the overlord python was friends with. That too when the female snake was pregnant and weak.

That was a low bow, and the overlord python had always wanted to kill the Earth Maggot Snake and take revenge for his friend, but he never got the chance. Other than some native powerless beasts, only a few snakes came to this mud pool, and they were all affiliated with Leader Four from the Heaven Devouring Snake clan.

So, no one helped him.

Wei had instantly agreed to the request because he trusted in the overlord python’s friendship. Friendship was something Wei always treasured, but he was an unfortunate man who had lost many friends because of his incompetence. That left a profound effect on his character, and whenever he saw a good friendship ruined by some cruel villains, he took it like it was his friendship that had been ruined. And one who killed a pregnant female of one’s own species just for occupying a place was nothing but a pathetic animal.

He didn’t believe in unnecessary killing. That’s why when he’d visited the Beast Origin Realm and sucked thousands of snakes dry, he’d never killed one of them. Because they’d done nothing to him.

But this Earth Maggot Snake deserved to die if this was all true. And it was.

The overlord python had taken a heaven and earth vow without flinching an eye when Wei asked, so Wei had no reason to not trust him.

He was still hovering deep inside the mud pool, alive, so Wei believed in him and asked him to stay away. In enemy territory, he wasn’t brazen enough to march ahead and die without preparation.

The gravity force increased a little when Wei reached three thousand feet’s depth, but it wasn’t enough to stimulate his Blood Earth Force Divine Art to the full potential.

He paused in the muddy water and looked around. It was dark as fuck. What if he bled here? Would he attract attention from some other beasts? Probably.

So, he couldn’t bleed like he did before. But there was another option. Pulling out a knife, he made a big cut on his arm and sealed it using pure qi. In addition, he put his beast flame inside the seal, burning all the blood that came out of his wound. Doing this, he made sure his blood wouldn’t reach the muddy water, but at the same time, his blood experienced the gravity in a profound way. When his blood was exposed to the gravity, he suddenly felt the gravity slipping into his body constantly like he had felt once before when he’d practiced the Blood Earth Force Divine Art for the first time. His blood was weighing up, and the feeling was a refreshing one to have.

For the next fifteen minutes, he continued going down, and then suddenly he felt the pull force from the bottom of the mud pool. His muscles stretched against his robe, tearing it apart in places as the gravity increased four times normal.

That was hard. Very hard. He struggled to resist it, but he couldn’t just let his body go down, else he wouldn’t even know when the Earth Maggot Snake killed him.

As if the Earth Maggot Snake had heard him, and it suddenly appeared in his divine sense’s radius, and it was fast. Fucking fast.

Damn, what was wrong with everything? He was supposed to face a slow, turtle-speed snake, and here he was facing a fast opponent.

Without another thought, he activated his Blood Earth Force Divine Art and drew his sword. If the snake was fast, he had no other option but to use everything he had.

“One Sword Strike.” His sword shone in the dark, muddy water.
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Bleeding to death





Cutting through the muddy water with the help of his divine sense, Li Wei charged forward, keeping his divine sense locked on the fifteen-foot-long gray-white snake with the patches that reminded him of the paintings on stone buildings. In the dark brown muddy water that had dampened Wei’s taste and smell for an eternity, the snake shone like a light beetle shining with full intensity on the darkest night of the year when even the stars were hidden behind the veil of clouds.

“One Sword Strike.” Wei activated his most powerful martial skill, and his sword charged at the scaled snake with a ferocity that sent waves across the muddy water, but when it struck the Earth Maggot Snake’s skin, it screeched like metal on metal and bounced back, sending vibrations through the skin between Wei’s fingers. It even pushed Wei back by a few feet.

Wei frowned. His full-force attack had no effect on this bastard snake. It must have used its innate ability to harden its skin, and as Fuishui said, it was overpowered. But if he couldn’t scratch his opponent with his full-force attack, he was in trouble. How was he supposed to kill it? Even after wracking his brain for a few moments, he couldn’t come up with a solution.

Damn! He had so few martial skills that could make a difference. Why didn’t he look for a few skills that could bypass the skin defense of the monsters? There was one martial skill somewhere in the Mortal Realm, but he didn’t remember the exact location. But there was something he could learn now. 

Archery. 

That decided it. Once he got out of this fucking mud pool, he would be learning archery. He had obtained a Silver Grade bow from Wang Rong, and he had a divine art that could be used with a bow. Rual’er had taught him that, and she’d made him practice it despite his resistance. Now he thanked her.

But that was for the future, and right now he had to avoid the tail smashing at him.

Moving downward, Wei dodged the attack and slashed his sword upward, targeting the soft spot under the belly. But he was wrong. The attack bounced back as the belly was hard as a stone.

Damn!

Before the Earth Maggot Snake could turn back, Wei slashed his sword across the opponent’s skin over and over, but he couldn’t even make a single nick in the opponent’s skin. It was like practicing his sword for ten thousand hours against a stone, and he could only stop after he created a perfect crease, but this wasn’t a practice session, and the target wasn’t a stone. Well, it was kind of stonelike, technically.

Spinning, the Earth Maggot Snake head-butted him, but Wei again moved downward and dodged the attack. As they were in a heaven-knows-how-deep mud pool, there was no limit to how much he could duck and avoid. This went on for ten minutes, and Wei traveled three thousand feet deep inside the muddy pool. The thickness of the mud had increased, and he couldn’t even see beyond a single inch anymore. On top of that, the gravity pressure on his body increased to four times normal, and he found it tough to control his movements.

No, this wasn’t working. He couldn’t continue to dodge and wear out his sword by attacking the Earth Maggot Snake’s stone skin continuously. First, he would lose his vigor, and second, he would be so deep in the mud pool that gravity would crush him or restrict his movement such that he wouldn’t be able to move. He might just die then.

So, there was only one way to save himself. It was a crazy thought, but it might just work if he went by his previous way of learning the divine art.

Bleeding to death.

When the next attack came, Wei didn’t dodge. He let the tail slam into his left shoulder. Like a thousand-pound boulder, the tail smashed his left shoulder and turned his bone into pulp. Pain and blood shot out of his wound and he almost wavered backward.

System: Host has sustained a serious injury to the shoulder. Recommended to heal it immediately.

Gritting his teeth, he burned a few blood pearls to accelerate his bone healing. He could feel his bone getting rebuilt slowly. It was painful, and not at all recommended, but he could feel his blood getting heavier as he exposed a large quantity of it to the gravity. It was crawling into his blood, and he could feel it as he felt a deep sense of the gravity surrounding him. It was different than the Intent of Earth he had learned before. At that time, he could sense a certain area around him like his divine sense, but this time he could feel the gravity field around him affecting his blood.

This was nice.

Another tail attack came, and he let his other arm get crushed. The bones shattered inside, but he trudged through the pain. In the future, when he reached the peak of qi Foundation Realm, he would have to break his own bones, as only by refining his bones would he be able to achieve the Flawless Bone Wing Manifestation. It was the second highest version of Bone Manifestation one could get, and he had to achieve that no matter what. If he could refine twenty percent of his bones, he could draw on the power of the Bone Baptization Realm using a forbidden technique to fight fiercely. But that was for the future, and he needed to create a special pill to refine his bones. It would be a painful process, but he would definitely achieve Flawless Bone Wing Manifestation.

Time passed, and in ten minutes the Earth Maggot Snake had crushed ten bones in his body, but he still hovered there. Bleeding and wailing.

Ah-ha! As his blood was exposed to the gravity pressure, he could feel the moans of the blood as it was suppressed and pulled by the gravity. The exposed blood inhaled the gravity and stored the experience deep inside Wei’s consciousness. As moments passed, Wei realized what he was experiencing. As he thought, this Intent of Earth was different from what he had experienced before. He was slowly learning the intricacies of Mother Earth and the principle behind the gravity force it exuded everywhere.

Suddenly he realized the name of this Intent of Earth.

Force of Attraction and Force of Repulsion.

Gravity was pulling him toward the bottom, and that was the Force of Attraction. What he was using was the Force of Repulsion. With his physical power, he had been slowly learning to use the Force of Repulsion from the day he was born. In fact, everyone learned it, but they never experienced it like he did. It had existed for billions of years, and it was the basic Intent of Earth.

This was fantastic.

Suddenly he was pulled into a vision of a tiny alive entity coming out of a black portal and landing in the water. It looked like a worm, but it wasn’t one. It experienced the first pressure, the Force of Attraction, and before it could react, it died on the spot as the force pulled it down to the bottom of the water. After the first one died, more came. They died too. Then more came. Like this, for hundreds of years, the organisms kept coming into this world to die.

Then it had changed when one of the entities survived for more than a minute. Another century passed, and the tiny things started surviving for more than a minute. One even managed to go back into the portal, and then things stopped coming from the portal, but the portal didn’t close.

For decades, nothing new came, and then one day a new batch came.

They came prepared.

They lived longer, and the next batch lived longer still, but they were still sucked to the bottom where they struggled to live. And then a year came when a tiny thing lived for more than a year and somehow went back through the portal. It was part trick and some part luck. But it took the knowledge of gravity with it, a tiny kernel of knowledge that had let it survive for more than a year. It was the first Intent of Earth anyone ever learned: the Force of Attraction.

The portal closed that time.

Then a few years later, another entity walked out of the portal. It was a bigger worm-like entity, and it didn’t budge under the gravity. It moved in the water. It was much better at adapting to the gravity than the previous entity, but it still lacked what it took to survive in the water and plunged to the bottom. But at least these entities could move at the bottom. One of them even survived a decade and went back through the portal with much struggle.

After a decade, the entity went back through the portal, which closed behind that entity.

A century later, the portal opened again, and a new entity came through. This entity was the size of a rat. It used the Force of Repulsion out of the gate and floated in the water like a fish.

Wei’s eyes spanned wide as his comprehension expanded to learn the Force of Repulsion. Yes, that entity the size of a rat was using the Force of Repulsion to float. It used it as a propeller against the Force of Attraction from Mother Earth to change its direction, swim, and float. It was ingenious. Unlike Wei, who had to use his physical force to resist the Force of Attraction, the entity had it much better.

This was it. He got it. Or at least became aware of the things that were yet beyond him.

Wei opened his eyes and found he was in the same position. His left leg had been crushed into a pulp by this time, but he didn’t feel anything. He was in a selfless state of comprehension, and it had been induced by the gravity.

Suddenly he recalled the words he had heard when he touched upon the Intent of Earth for the first time.

Intent, Concept, Fragment of Codex, Codex, Law, Dao.

Earth was Law. Gravity was Codex, and what he’d touched was part of the Intent that made up the entire Gravity Codex. There were still things like Concept and Fragment of Codex, but he didn’t know what they were. Heck, he didn’t even understand the full Intent. Force of Repulsion—the Intent of Earth.

In his previous life, he had never learned any Intent or higher concept, so he didn’t know if everyone received a real-looking vision, but he didn’t care. The vision was approval from Mother Earth. It had cleared something in his comprehension he couldn’t describe in words, but he knew he had stepped on a new path, and this path was the correct one. The vision was just awesome.

Ignoring the pain and blood, he looked inside himself and he was greatly surprised. Although he hadn’t broken through to the Bone Baptization Realm in body cultivation, he was pretty close, and moreover, he wasn’t feeling the gravity pressure at all, as if he had become one with the gravity—which was not true, but he could now easily suppress it without needing to use his own power.

One more thing.

He had successfully reached middle completion of his Blood Earth Force Divine Art. It was time to show off and get revenge for the innocent snake couple.










Chapter 8











Force of Repulsion





Pain stabbed through Li Wei’s body like a knife sharpened over a thousand hours of work. Every time the tail slammed into his body, he flew through the mud pool like a cotton ball pushed around by little kids. Blood leaked from the corner of his mouth, and his body was practically turned into a pulp. If he hadn’t had a strong constitution, he would have been dead by now.

A bad taste covered his mouth, and he tried to raise his right hand—the only part of him that hadn’t been crushed into a pulp.

“Blood Earth Force,” he shouted in his mind, and a blood mist covered him, providing a warm feeling all over his body. At the same time, he burned a few blood pearls and started repairing his bones. He was in a horrible condition, but he could still feel all his organs and limbs, so at least he was in better shape than when he’d fought Wang Jiang and ended up almost dead. Plus, the Red Foul Heart Berry was still active inside his body, so his healing potential had been doubled. So, he very well could recover from these injuries quickly.

But the issue was, how would he survive the next attack? With his current condition, even raising his intact hand was a life-or-death struggle. Dodging or attacking would be impossible.

And the next attack fucking arrived before he could react to the first one. The Earth Maggot Snake had turned him into a punching bag while he was inside the vision. This was bad, very bad.

However, when the next attack came, he moved. He simply moved and dodged the attack easily. No, it wasn’t just a simple move. The move occurred when he used the Force of Repulsion. How he’d used it, he didn’t know yet, but he was using it somehow. It was the Intent of Earth he’d comprehended in the selfless state that left him in this broken state, but it also gave him a solution.

There had to be a way to do it purposefully.

Closing his eyes, he focused on the gravity around his body. Thousands, if not millions, of small black particles were moving around his body, pulling him down, but inside his body there were thousands of white particles present, and those were resisting the black particles. This was new. He had never seen this before.

The Earth Maggot Snake’s tail came flying at him again, but this time he didn’t panic. With a thought, a small portion of the white particles moved from his body, exerting a Force of Repulsion on the black particles, and he floated away.

Damn! Fucking awesome. He floated away with just a thought. It was the Force of Repulsion, and he could use it in numerous ways. This was really insane. There was one more thing happening inside his body. Somehow the Red Foul Heart Berry effect had quadrupled, and his body was regenerating at an alarming rate; even his bones were mending.

Not that he was complaining about it. It was a nice feeling, and he could play as long as he wanted with that feeling. If he could have the same effect when he refined his own bones before stepping into qi Bone Baptization Realm, that would be awesome. But good things came with a caveat, and this healing was related to the advancement of his Blood Earth Force Divine Art. There was no other reason for this.

If his body was regenerating faster, then about his . . .

Wei’s jaw dropped as much as it could. If it weren’t attached to his face, it would have hit the ground. His heart blood—it had replenished somehow. Before he’d eaten the Red Foul Heart Berry, he’d had only one-third of his heart blood remaining, and now he had two-thirds.

This was awesome, but the ice qi still lingered around the seal produced by the Red Foul Heart Berry, and it was slowly clawing at it. He had to take care of this soon.

When he sensed another attack coming, he manipulated the Force of Repulsion within his body to dodge the attack easily.

The Earth Maggot Snake seemed to go berserk when it saw Wei’s limbs return to their original shape, and it began attacking furiously. But all its attacks were futile, as Wei just had to use the Force of Repulsion against it to save himself. It was a perfect counter in the mud pool, where movements were difficult and restricted.

It was fun until the Earth Maggot Snake stopped attacking him. It was exhausted, so it just ignored Wei altogether. Wei tried attacking it back, but with his current power he couldn’t even scratch its skin. So, he decided to go down to where he sensed some Earth Essence Boulders, the things he’d come looking for in the first place. As for the task of the overlord python, he couldn’t complete it as he had no means of killing the Earth Maggot Snake.

Wei floated away from the Earth Maggot Snake and dove deep. Currently, he was only at five times normal gravity, and he wanted to experience six. Gravity times six was the next threshold of his divine art, and he could sense three rich earth energies in the middle of that area. They must be Earth Essence Boulders. He had sensed four already since entering the pool, so if he could get three from below, he would have seven in total. Seven would be sufficient for a long, long time.

However, at the six-thousand-foot-deep threshold, his chest constricted, his body burned half of the air he had inside his chest, and the system went crazy and started showing red all over his vision.

System: Host has burned half the oxygen stored in the lungs. Recommended to refill the oxygen. Time remaining: one hour forty minutes until oxygen will burn out.

What was this oxygen? Shaking his head, he pushed himself up. At gravity times six, his body went into a crazy state. Even after learning the Force of Repulsion, he wasn’t a match for this gravity, so he kicked his almost fully recovered legs and swam up quickly. Only after getting back into the gravity times five area could he sigh into the qi bubble around his mouth. Well, guess he had to say goodbye to the three Earth Essence Boulders in the gravity-times-six area. There was one in this area, and it was just three hundred feet to his right, so he swam toward it. In few breaths, he grabbed it and stored inside his storage ring. It was a small mud ball filled with rich earth essence. When he touched it, his blood reacted and wanted him to devour it. He had a gut feeling that if he devoured it, he might reach late completion of his Blood Earth Force Divine Art.

Chuckling, he turned and his danger sense lit up like a bright sun in the middle of the night. The Earth Maggot Snake was transforming into something else. Its body grew a couple feet wider, and dark black earth spikes grew over its entire body. And not just that, its power was going berserk, and Wei could feel it from fifty feet away.

This was bad. The current power of the Earth Maggot Snake reached layer six of the Bone Baptization Realm, and there was no way Wei could take a hit at that level head-on in his current state.

This was fucking insane. Why did it suddenly transform? Was it because of the Earth Essence Boulder?










Chapter 9











Tasty Poison





It was time to get out.

Using the Force of Repulsion, Wei pushed himself upward, struggling through the muddy water. The mad struggle of his hand only generated a small wave in the water, and his ears picked up the swishing sound the Earth Maggot Snake made while rushing toward him. He didn’t even need his divine sense to check on that. If he faced the attack head-on, he might not survive.

Continually using the Force of Repulsion, Wei received a boost to push himself upward, but it was as hard as a fuck. Pushing through the cold water, Wei swam toward the tiny ray of golden light that he could see at the end of his path. For the first time since coming to the Beast Origin Realm, he liked the ever-shining daylight.

Pushing his pure qi into his legs, he pumped them faster than ever to drive himself upward until he could get out of this fucking mud pool. After getting through those awful injuries, dying here wasn’t an option. He had to survive. He vowed that he would give ten Vitality Twisting Fruits to the little fox once he got out; he wondered what she liked so much about those fruits. They weren’t that good.

A tail came crashing at him, and this time the tail had gray spikes that looked sharper than a well-crafted blade. Activating the Force of Repulsion, he moved to his right, but doing that killed his upward momentum.

Fuck! He had to use the same force again to move left. The Earth Maggot Snake seemed to go into a frenzy mode, attacking him at a speed it never had before. If it had attacked every ten seconds before, now it attacked every two seconds, not giving him any time to breathe. Not that Wei breathed underwater.

Wei dashed here and there madly, avoiding as much as he could, but then a time came when he dodged the first swipe, but a second one came right after that and he couldn’t dodge it. The fucking tail brushed past his shoulder, burning a finger-thick red trail in his skin.

Blood slipped out like a tap let loose, and the wound burned like someone had poured a bottle of lava in it.

Fuck! The injury wasn’t closing, even after burning a couple of blood pearls. The spikes had something on them, and it seemed like a poison. Wei burned few more blood pearls, but it was ineffective. The wound remained open, and there was no stopping his blood loss. When he wrapped the wound with his divine sense, he saw tiny little worm-like things that opened his wound more and more, and they were secreting poison. A nasty, rotten poison.

Ah-ha!

Wei cried in excitement, but it actually originated from his Yin Poison Pill Clone. The poison pill clone moved on its own, and the poison from the worms was sucked into his bloodstream and then into his dantian. The worms secreted more poison, but they couldn’t compete with the likes of the poison pill clone. It was their worst nightmare, and in just two breaths, the worms died. The poison pill clone loved that poison. Way too much. It was tasty poison. Not for him, but for his poison pill clone, and Wei could sense it from the moans of the piece of divine sense attached to the poison pill clone.

Wei chuckled. “You want more? Then let’s suck it dry.” When the next attack came, Wei moved slightly, letting the spikes brush against his other arm that was completely healed by now. Two bloody trails appeared on his forearm. As expected, the poison pill clone went into overdrive mode to suck in the poison from the nasty worms and enjoyed it like a dessert after a dinner. Sinfully delicious.

“Damn, it hurts.” Wei grabbed his jaw after smiling continuously for like ten minutes. If someone looked at him, they might find a painting of bloody lines appearing and disappearing like magic all over his body.

“Come on, continue.” He stared at the Earth Maggot Snake like looking at a dish of delicious food. Although he couldn’t kill it, he could suck it dry.

After another ten minutes, the Earth Maggot Snake stopped. It must have been wondering why Wei’s injuries were disappearing, but it was just a Ferocious Beast, and when Wei made a bite-me-if-you-can action with his hands, it pounced on Wei like a dog pouncing on a cat.

It attacked Wei faster and faster.

Wei welcomed the new stream of delicious poison with open wounds. It didn’t matter how much poison came into his body, as he could suck in as much as he could get. The poison pill clone was like an endless abyss, devouring all sorts of poison. If this continued, he would definitely reach middle completion of the Pill Clone Alchemy Art soon, and he was looking forward to it.

After fifteen more minutes, the Earth Maggot Snake stopped attacking and stared at him with its dark blue eyes. It seemed exhausted, and the luster of its spikes had dimmed.

Wei made the provoking action once more, and the snake attacked.

Another fifteen minutes passed, and then the Earth Maggot Snake stopped attacking completely, looking pitiful.

“If you don’t want to come, then father will come to you.” Dashing forward, Wei brushed his arm against the spikes, slicing his own skin. If Nuan’er was there, she would have called him the next level of masochist. Well, right now he loved this pain, and if the Earth Maggot Snake wasn’t going to give it to him, he would just go get it himself.

The situation had reversed. The Earth Maggot Snake waved around, and Wei followed it, getting cut again and again. But after a while, the snake had had enough, and it waved its tail at Wei, and when Wei dodged it bolted away like an arrow out of bow, unstoppable.

Watching the black spiky silhouette vanish from his view, Wei sighed. It was a tasty poison, and he would have loved to have more. But they say nothing good lasts forever.

Chuckling, Wei dashed toward the remaining three Earth Essence Boulders and gathered them. He could sense the gaze of the Earth Maggot Snake on him, but it didn’t hinder him in any way. It seemed to have given up on Wei the masochist, and it just hovered far away in a corner.

When he had nothing else to do, Wei swam upward through the muddy water, chasing the bright ray of daylight. When he reached the surface, he stopped and looked at the giant shadow of the overlord python still floating in the water. He must have watched Wei’s struggle, and he might just be disappointed in Wei.

But Wei had no other option here.

“Teacher, please forgive me for not killing the Earth Maggot Snake. I’ll definitely come back in the future and take your revenge.”

“Wei’er.” The overlord python looked at him with a soft gaze that sent warmth through Wei’s mind. “I saw your fight, and I know you did your best. I never expected you to kill it with your current powers. I only wished to see you try. You can kill him only after reaching the Marrow Cleansing Realm in your body cultivation.”

Wei frowned.

“Do you have a treasure inside your body that requires poison?”

“So, you just wanted to see me dying, is that it?” Fury rushed through his heart. This old snake. What was he playing at?

“Of course not. If you were about to die, I would have used the last of my powers and saved you.” The overlord python looked sad. “I lost one pair of friends because I had nothing to protect them, but it won’t happen again. I have enough power collected to save one person in this mud den. This old snake has only taken two disciples in his entire lifetime. I won’t allow my second disciple to die like this.”

Wei felt the warmth deepening inside his mind. The old snake wasn’t a lunatic as he’d thought. “This student is grateful to the teacher.” He cupped his hands and bowed at the waist. The old snake deserved a bow.

“You didn’t answer my question. Do you require poison for something?”

Wei rubbed the back of his neck and smiled sheepishly. “Yes, I do have a treasure that needs poison to level up.”

“Indeed, as I thought. Take this small gift for becoming my disciple. A teacher should gift one to their student, and I should have given it to you already.” A small bag shot from the depths of the mud pool and landed in Wei’s hands. “I collected it while roaming through the realm, but never thought my disciple would have need of such a thing.”

Wei opened the pouch and was taken aback. It was a Pet Life Storage Pouch. If a storage ring was a rare thing, then this was one of the rarest things because it could store pets inside. Only a Life Ring was rarer than this. It had limits, but one could store up to five pets inside. It was kind of similar to Xue Qi’s spirit artifact, but it was more restricted in terms of what could be put inside. Right now, there was a fiery red panther inside, looking like a starved animal on his last legs. A corpse of a shadow-black animal lay in the other corner.

The fiery red panther opened his eyes, and Wei felt a stabbing pain in his conscious. That wasn’t just a Spirit Beast. No, it was more than that. 

Maybe a Desolate Beast.

Impossible. Desolate Beast were extinct. It couldn’t be a Desolate Beast.

“Teacher, this . . .”

“The panther is a Red Fire Poison Panther and generates Red Fire Poison. I found it lying in a blood pool, and just dropped it there. It’s very potent, so you shouldn’t try to consume it until you reach the Boiling Blood Realm, else you might die. Also, here are some precious Blood Refinement Fruits you can use when your qi cultivation reaches the Boiling Blood Realm.”

Wei nodded, but he wasn’t sure if he had to wait until then. In his index finger, he had a poison sealed away that could kill a Heart Blood Realm cultivator. What was that about a Marrow Cleansing Realm killer poison? He might not even need it at all. And these five fruits were precious too. They were used by cultivators in the Boiling Blood Realm where they had to refine their own blood to prepare it for the Houtian Realm breakthrough. This fruit would be useful to him at that time.

“The corpse is more potent than the Red Fire Poison Panther. It’s a Qi Obstructing Shadow Beast. If I had been able to feed them both, they would be still alive. This beast generates a poison that can prevent anyone below Heart Blood Realm from generating qi for a short time. Although it has died, you’ll be able to extract a large amount of blood from it as it was preserved by the Pet Life Storage Pouch.”

Wei smiled. This thing would be really useful for him. But first, he had to preserve the life of the Red Fire Poison Panther, so he threw a piece of roasted Ferocious Beast meat inside for it to eat.

“Teacher, thank you for gifting me these priceless treasures.” For him, these were priceless treasures indeed.

“You don’t need to say thanks to your teacher. I’ll always have your back whenever possible.”

Wei cupped his hands and bowed again. “Thank you, teacher. I’m grateful that you had my back.”

“Now, take this remaining half of the array and go on your journey. I’ll wait for your return.”

Wei closed his eyes and received the remaining part of the array formation, but when he did, words popped in his mind.

System: Information interface detected. Receiving Minor Demon Extermination Array Formation.

System: Match found with previous array formation. Do you want to combine the information?

Wei arched his brows in a good way. “Yes, of course.”

System: Enhancing the Minor Demon Extermination Array Formation. ETA for obtaining Large Demon Exterminating Array Formation: 5 Days.

“System, are you enhancing this array formation with the diagrams we found in the Ancient Ruins?”

System: Yes.

“System, are you only able to enhance this array formation?”

System: No. As per calculations, the diagram found in the Ancient Ruins is an Enhancement Module that can enhance arrays that are obtained from the same source.

Wei gasped. This meant that if he found other arrays from Void Objects, he could enhance them. Awesome.

Letting that thought settle, he focused on the second array he’d received, the Minor Blood Power Incremental Array. “Teacher, did you carve the Blood Power Incremental Array?”

The overlord python nodded.

At a glance, Wei understood the basic principle behind the array. It used one’s blood potential to increase one’s strength. Well, it wasn’t useful for him, but it was something he would definitely study for the future, as it belonged to a similar source as the Ancient Ruins diagram. That meant the system could enhance this array as well.

“Go now. I’ve used a lot of power to send that pouch to you. I’ll have to recuperate that power over the next ten years.”

Bowing again, Wei moved upward. It was time to prepare a nice surprise for the Wang clan.










Chapter 10











Chen Du in Danger





His leather shoes squeaked on the dried foliage, and his chest heaved up and down like a sea tide. Chen Du had been running for ten minutes already, and he’d never thought he would be separated from others and end up being in this condition. This was holy heavens fucking crazy. Why did he end up like this?

He’d been given a simple task by brother Wei, yet he failed. He was more than frustrated with himself for keeping that five-foot gap between him and the little fox holding their trump card in her mouth—he was ashamed. In that five-foot gap, a snake came out of the ground and scared the shit out of him. In shock, he’d bitten into his own tongue, and his mouth was filled with the taste of blood now.

“Damn, brother Wei is going to scold me,” he shouted as he ran forward. It hadn’t even been seven full hours since brother Wei went into that mud pool, and Chen Du was already in trouble.

Weaving between the trees, he leaped from a broken tree trunk, avoiding a couple of small bushes in his way. Thanks to the Haste Talisman slapped on his legs, he could run like a cheetah and outrun the five fucking giant snakes following him. They were all at least eight feet long and one foot wide. If they wanted, one of them could gulp him down in one go, and they had these sharp teeth that could cut through his bones like candy. No, they might just fight with each other over dividing the spoils, and he would be torn into five juicy pieces.

That would be scary.

This was terrible. His back was drenched in sweat, and he was down to his fifth and final Haste Talisman. Or his legs might just give up. These talismans were only to be used once or twice; they overloaded his legs with wind energy. If that happened, he would fall flat on his face, bruise the face Chi’er loved to kiss, and then the snakes would eat him straight away.

Was he going to die like this? He didn’t even have goodbye sex with Chi’er before coming to this place. He had been whisked off to the Snake Rearing Chamber after he’d lost the alchemy challenge to that asshole Wang Fantai.

That bastard, why couldn’t Chen Du beat him?

When he heard the rustling coming near, Chen Du increased his speed a little. He was trying to maintain a balance and search for a way to get rid of those snakes, but so far he could only see trees and more trees, and there were small snakes all over them. He didn’t even try to climb a tree in fear he might be pushed back down by those small snakes that curled around every fucking branch. They were everywhere.

He should have beaten Wang Fantai so he could have avoided this snakepocalypse.

But if he had beaten Wang Fantai, he wouldn’t have met brother Wei. Brother Wei was a genius, and he had done something Chen Du had never even imagined in his dreams. The way he’d fought with those bastard Wang clan members and killed them with his brains . . . wow! Seeing those bastards’ faces growing darker with every death had felt awesome.

Swoosh! Something slithered behind him, so he leaped forward and increased his speed. Holy heavens, how could he let himself slow right now? Was he really looking to die?

Not yet. Not until he cured Daiyu’er’s sickness. He had to survive this brutality and get back to his clan. But once he lived through this, he would definitely say goodbye to the Divine Fragrance Palace. There was nothing there for him. For two years, all he’d gotten was mockery, blame, accusations, and prejudice just because he was from the Chen family. He had even been thrown into the worst faction that didn’t teach any alchemy. He was left to die there, so why would he stay in the sect anymore? Even being an attendant to brother Wei would have taught him more than the sect had taught him in two years.

Anyway, everything else could wait. Looking at the final Haste Talisman, he decided to wait on it. There was a straight path ahead without any big obstacles in the way, so he pulled out a Self-Action Illusion Creating Talisman and slapped it on his chest while jumping to his left with all his might. He stumbled over a slope and crashed into a tree trunk that smelled like orchid mixed with lavender, crushing a snake along the way, but he got away with only some bruises.

The five snakes continued charging in the direction he was previously going. The Self-Action Illusion Creating Talisman was a peculiar one, and it captured the user’s current action over a couple of seconds and repeated it continuously. As far as the snakes could tell, Chen Du was running in a straight line, so they continued chasing him, while he himself lay in the bushes, bruised.

Once he saw the snakes were far from him, he circled back to the location where he had gotten separated from the little fox and the female snake with the grumpy attitude. She was a bitch. Anyway, if he didn’t find the little fox there, he would just wait for brother Wei near the mud pool, and if the things got sketchy, he would also jump in.

However, before he made it halfway, he spotted a big snake waiting for him. It was bigger than the previous ones. Ten feet long and one and half feet wide, this bastard could gulp Chen Du in half a breath.

Damn, they had backup waiting for him.

It pounced at him as soon as he spotted it, and Chen Du had no way to save himself. He was dead. Deader than dead. Holy heaven’s ass.

Frightened, he closed his eyes and awaited the judgment of the holy heavens.

“Did you ask my permission before attacking him?” A familiar handsome voice echoed in his ears, but when he opened his eyes, a brown muddy ghost—no, it was brother Wei—jumped in front of him and unleashed a straight punch at the snake.

Boom!

Ripples spread across the snake’s forehead where the punch landed, and it was thrown back like a boulder smashing through the skies. It crashed into a tree and then lay there. Maybe dead, or maybe just unconscious.

“Brother Wei, you’re back. Thank heavens.” Forgetting that brother Wei looked like a beggar and smelled funny and disgusting, Chen Du bear hugged his brother. The aura of his savior was too alluring to ignore.

“How could you separate from the others?” brother Wei asked, pushing him away with a brotherly slap on Chen Du’s shoulder.

“It just happened like that.” Chen Du patted his chest, feeling relaxed after almost half an hour. It was a brutal time of his life, being chased by five bloodthirsty snakes. It had never happened before, and he’d always feared snakes. If he got out of this Sneak Rearing Chamber, he would never ever fear snakes again, and if he didn’t, he would be in the stomach of a large snake.

That was a given.

Suddenly he heard a large rustle coming from behind him, and when he turned, he spotted five deadly snakes heading toward them. They were the same bastards that had chased him beforehand, and they were back to finally cut into his skin. They leaped at him, coming through the trees with their mouths wide open. Each one looked like a devil from the hell, and they were ready to kill them both.

“Stay back.” Brother Wei pushed him back and charged forward with his fingers curling in a claw. With one attack, he slapped two snakes and sent them flying away. He was ferocious in every attack, and when he was done with the five snakes, he picked them up one by one and put his palm in their mouths.

Holy heaven’s ass. What the fuck was brother Wei doing? Was he going crazy after coming out of that mud pool? Why was he letting those snakes bite him?
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Tea Cultivation





After beating the shit out of the five snakes that harassed Chen Du, Li Wei sucked them dry of their poison, and this time he went overboard when he did so the snakes lay almost on the brink of death when he was done with them. Those bastards deserved that. They should be thankful that Wei didn’t kill them outright, and instead only made them wail for long time. He was being benevolent with them.

If it wasn’t for Rual’er, he would have killed them.

Too bad all their poison was nothing much for the Yin Poison Pill Clone inside his dantian. That bastard was like a hungry old man who loved to eat every second of his life. A greedy, hungry old man.

Now that he was finished with that, he washed himself with cold water behind a thick bush. As the cold water washed away dirt and mud from his body, tranquility slipped into his soul. The last few days were tough, and he needed a break to recharge himself and get rid of the muddy dampened smell that had penetrated into his soul. Thankfully, he could still smell other things, like the lilies growing around him. The dampened smell remained at the back of his nose, but it wasn’t as irritating as before. Tying his hair behind his head into a neat bun, he pulled out some agarwood-scented soap and washed himself clean of the remaining mud. When he was in Old Martial City, Fei’er used to rub his back for him. It was an awesome feeling, and he missed it.

“I hope you’re doing fine.” He paused for a moment before letting more cold water wash over his shoulders. When he was done, he pulled a sky-blue robe out from the storage ring and donned it, letting the soft silk brush over his bruised skin. Fei’er was his life when it came to paying attention to the small details like these. Even when she was not around, he couldn’t forget her. Not that he wanted to forget her. The pain he’d felt in his previous life when he found out Fei’er was missing had accompanied him until he died. That pain would never haunt him again, so no matter what, he would take her with him wherever he went. Even if he had to cross seven seas, or walk a path full of lava, he would do that and keep her with him.

Anyway, he didn’t have to worry about her. For once he knew she was safe and looked after by high-profile people in the Divine Fragrance Palace.

“Brother Wei, how did you find me?” Chen Du asked as soon as he walked out from behind the bush, feeling the drizzle of wind brushing against his cheeks. He reminded him of uncle Won, Chen Du’s father. Uncle Won was a great man, and Wei respected him a lot. It was him who helped him along with brother Xiang in his previous life.

Wei shook his head. “I didn’t. I was just chasing the trail left by the little fox.” Closing his eyes, he sensed the general direction of the little fox. She was close by. When he walked out of the Earth Mud Den, he found no one waiting for him at their agreed location. There were signs of a small skirmish and a few long trails through the muds that looked like giant snakes had run amok.

At first, he’d panicked and wasn’t sure where to look for them. However, surprisingly, in a moment of desperation, he felt the little fox’s presence coming from one side, and that presence was calm and tranquil, so he followed that general direction and saw Chen Du in trouble. This feeling of connection with the little fox came from the beast flame, and he had a gut feeling that had happened because she’d refined the beast flame and upgraded it using her own beast core.

Chen Du made a funny face. “And I thought you came looking for me.”

Wei lifted his brows. “And how was I supposed to look for you? I told you guys not to roam around and use the little snake as a hostage, and yet I found the two of you separated by miles and miles. If you had to run, couldn’t you just leave some pointers behind?”

“What pointers?”

“Anything, brother Du. If you had just dropped some herbs along the way, it would have been easier for me to track you.” Wei had a divine sense, so he could track things easily when they were attached to the user’s aura.

Chen Du looked down. “It was so fast. Those bastards were cunning. But why did you let them go? Why didn’t you kill them?”

Wei sighed. “Just like that.” What could he say? That Rual’er was close to snake beasts, and she didn’t want him to kill snakes unless he had no choice? Although that promise was given in his previous life, he believed in keeping his promises. No matter how many lives he lived, as long as he remembered his past lives, he would try to fulfill all his promises. That was his word. Li Wei’s word. There was no compromise to that.

Chen Du shrugged and handed him a hot glass of tea. Wei remembered Chen Du carried them in his bag.

Looking at the tea, Wei had the sudden urge to make some for himself. In his previous life, he’d had a senior brother Jiang from Firmament Sect, a high-level tea cultivator, who had continuously encouraged Wei to practice tea cultivation. His meticulous process of tea making had always fascinated Wei. Maybe it was time to walk on the path of tea cultivation. Others might say that he already cultivated arrays and alchemy. Then why would he dip his feet in tea cultivation? But one wouldn’t stop eating or drinking just because he worked on multiple things, right? For Wei, tea cultivation was like this. Wei had always wanted to cultivate it, but being crazy mad for a bitch named Wang Zia, he’d focused on the wrong things. No more. In this life, he would cultivate tea as well.

“Brother Du. Thanks for reminding me of something.” He slowly savored the tea, enjoying it to the fullest. Resolved to cultivate it himself, it tasted much better than it should have.

Suddenly he jumped to his feet, dropping the teacup. His heart palpitated with a gut feeling of a danger lurking around.

“Brother Wei, what happened?”

“The little fox is in trouble.” He could sense her restlessness, and it bothered him as well.

“Take this.” Chen Du threw a talisman at him, and without a second glance Wei slapped it on his chest. It was a Haste Talisman, and it would double his speed. It was a good thing to have right at this moment.

Pushing his leather shoes into the ground, he leaped forward. The little fox was in trouble, and he would not allow anyone to hurt her. Not now, not ever.
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Heavenly Chrysanthemums Tree





Li Wei’s body blurred through the forest, breaking the common limits of a cultivator at his level. He was so fast that cold wind slammed against his face like a resounding slap from an elder. His clothes stuck to his front, revealing his chiseled muscles and heaving heart. Anyone would be in awe to obtain this speed, but he wasn’t satisfied with it. He needed more. More and more. The little fox was in trouble, and his heart slammed against his chest, saying, faster, faster, faster. But this was the limit.

He pushed more pure qi to his legs, trying to achieve the next completion of the Basic Movement Art, but it was futile. Doing so only strained his leg meridians and almost burst them with overload. They were stretched to the limit, and he could feel the heat emitted against the inner layer of his leather shoes. This was all because of him combining his Basic Movement Skill with the Haste Talisman. They worked as a perfect combo in a normal situation.

Crack!

A tree branch he stepped on broke in half, but he had already jumped over it, entering a thick patch of the forest that turned everything like night instantly as he went in. Even the scent of the air changed from dry to something lively and fresh, like morning dew on the tip of the tongue. It was a nice change from the everlasting daylight, but he wasn’t in the mood to enjoy it. His divine sense was spread in a dome, warning him of every obstacle that might hinder his speed. There were a couple of snakes waiting to ambush him, but with his divine sense he just avoided them at the right time. In fact, after learning the Force of Repulsion, he should have been able to avoid them easily and increase his speed using gravity, but after coming out of the mud pool he’d realized he could only jump higher and a little farther than before. For some reason, he couldn’t sense the gravity as clearly on the surface as he could inside the mud pool. It was fucking insane, but he could do nothing about it.

“Damn, why didn’t I practice it diligently?” Unable to increase his speed further, he regretted not practicing his Basic Movement Art diligently to the next completion level. He could have run through the forest much faster than his current speed.

Something big jumped in his path two hundred feet away. It was another long snake, and he could hear it rustling.

“Fuck off.” Pulling his leg back, he kicked that bastard, sending it flying away. It crashed into a couple of trees before lying unconscious. Unconscious, not dead. He paused and kicked it half-dead because it could become a threat for Chen Du, who was following him at a much slower speed. Wei didn’t want to run back-and-forth saving everyone. Especially when Chen Du was so slow, like a turtle slow. Or maybe Wei was just faster and speedier.

The uneasiness in his heart increased, and Wei pushed himself further, but it didn’t increase his speed.

Damn!

Suddenly he realized he could sense the little fox clearer than before, and that meant he was closer to her. But there was a thick network of vines in front of him, and it would take time to cut through them.

Jumping over a broken tree, he landed on the first branch of the next White Oak Tree and then jumped higher to the second branch of the next Plush Pine Tree. With every jump, he reached a new height of the next tree. This forest was huge, and there were trees as tall as three hundred feet, and they were in a nicely lined-up row through the forest of vines. As if just made for him to run up it.

When he reached the fifth branch, around two hundred feet off the ground, he saw the little fox in an open area not far away. Surrounded by thousands of snakes, she looked like a little kid in a forest of ghosts. They were hissing at her, scaring her, and he could see her little body shivering. Her normally fluffy fur was damp with sweat.

Bastards! Fury burst in Wei’s heart.

When he looked closer, he saw a little snake, the one Fuishui little young master, in between the little fox’s teeth, but the snakes weren’t backing down. They were trying to intimidate her and force her to make a mistake so they could take a bite of her.

Right next to her, Fuishui lay unconscious. Seeing her there, Wei relaxed. At least she hadn’t betrayed the little fox. There was a one good point about that arrogant snake.

Pushing his leather shoe against the tree branch, he leaped down. Doing a somersault in the air, he landed right next to the little fox, sending a tremor through the ground and raising a cloud of dust. “Blast off, fuckers.” He punched the nearest snake he set eyes on and sent it flying into another snake.

Much hissing followed, and many snakes dashed forward, but then a Three Colored Python squawked something in a strange language, and everyone stopped.

“Li Wei, you’re finally here.” The little fox rubbed her head on his palm. Squatting, he checked her over carefully and thanked the heavens she wasn’t injured, otherwise he would kill all these bastards. Even Fuishui wasn’t injured more than she already was. A healing pill, and she should be good as new.

“Oh, she fainted in anger when her clan members didn’t listen to her.” The little fox brushed her whiskers before lying down. As soon as Wei had arrived, all the tension on her face had vanished.

“Little girl, you can trust me to save you, but you can’t depend on me for every situation.” Wei cried inside his mind as he got up and stared at the thousands of snakes surrounding them, slithering around and making rustling sounds that could instill fear in any cultivator’s heart. He would be lying if he said he wasn’t intimidated. Normally, he would avoid this fucking situation, but for the little fox he’d had to jump in and show his mighty presence. Well, at least pretend like it.

The Three Colored Python moved forward, raising its head to Wei’s height and staring in his eyes.

Wei frowned. Another bastard was trying to intimidate him, but did it forget Wei had a trump card?

“Give me that little young master.” Wei held out his hand, and the little fox dropped the little young master in his palm. He squeezed that little young master so hard that his eyes bulged in their sockets.

The Three Colored Python hissed at Wei.

Wei smirked. “You wanna see how far I can go?” Pulling a knife out, he rubbed the tip on the little young master’s head. He didn’t want to do it, but if these bastards pushed him, he would do it. He would cut through their little young master’s skin and show them what he would do if he was cornered. At times, he could be cruel too.

The Three Colored Python slammed its tail and registered its unwillingness to comply, but it couldn’t do anything. Wei knew it. The Three Colored Python seemed furious, and Wei wanted it to be furious. If it died of anger, that would be a silver lining to the event. How dare it corner and intimidate his friends when Wei wasn’t there? He hated that, and he preferred and respected enemies that came at him directly.

Anyway, this wasn’t the time to dwell on it. Right now, he had to get the nasty snakes away from them. If they decided to attack, giving up on the little young master, then Wei would be in trouble. Big, big trouble. Because he could fight the Three Colored Python one on one, but if they had to face hundreds of other snakes along with the Three Colored Python, then he had no chance of winning.

“Stay back, and run a mile away from here, else I’ll kill your little young master,” he said calmly.

“Filthy, evil human, you dare put that knife on my skin? My father will skin you alive and feed you to the nastiest snake demons imprisoned in the dungeon. I, Fan Ji am the young master of the Heaven Devourer Snake clan, and I rule this territory. Fear me, and then I shall grant you swift death. Don’t even try to touch a single hair on my body.”

Wei rolled his eyes as he stared at the little young master, aka Fan Ji, struggling in his palm.

“You’re shocked, right? You ought to be. Now release me and get on your knees, and I shall kill you in a single blow.” Fan Ji continued blabbering, looking a little cute in the process.

Wei chuckled. This little young master was so full of himself. It was time to teach him a lesson. Grabbing his tail, Wei left him dangling in the air and turned him this way and that, pretending to observe his body carefully.

“Do you really have hair? Why don’t I see it?”

Fan Ji’s green scales shook with his voice. “Filthy, evil human, don’t push me and my comrades. You won’t even know how you died if you do that. Don’t try to look for my hair. Obey my command.”

Wei chuckled. Heck, he didn’t care at all if this tiny bastard had hair or not. Even if he had a forest of hair, Wei would ignore it. He was just bewildered that he’d found another Spirit Beast in its infancy.

Two Spirit Beasts. First Fuishui, and now Fan Ji. In the Mortal Realm, Ferocious Beasts were kings, and there were only rare Spirit Beasts present. People went crazy for them because all Spirit Beasts had a core, and that core was quite valuable. It could be used in alchemy or preparing special medicine used by men for reproduction purposes. It had many other uses, so when the little fox had appeared next to him in the Divine Fragrance Palace, the sect master had appeared instantly. They were just too alluring to let go. But in this realm, he had already seen two Spirit Beasts that weren’t even a few decades old. Of course, he couldn’t compare their age with their maturity, but just by looking at their attitude and patterns of speech, Wei guessed their age wasn’t more than thirty or forty years, and that was like a kid when he compared it to a Spirit Beast’s average age. This realm was also called the Beast Origin Realm, so there was a chance that there were many more here. If people found out about this place, they would come here to hunt these Spirit Beasts at every cost.

“Filthy, evil human, let me go right now.” Fan Ji shuddered in his hand.

Wei looked around. This realm—Fuishui and the overlord python had called it the Beast Origin Realm, but what was it in reality? How could so many Spirit Beasts pop up, and were there many more? He could imagine it.

“Li Wei, don’t be disrespectful to little young master.” Fuishui opened her eyes and stared at him.

“Little Fuishui, you dare to collude with a human? Leader Fifth would be ashamed, and his name would be disgraced by your actions.” Fan Ji spoke in an arrogant tone, trying to command her.

“Fan Ji, you don’t have to teach me these things. If you’re worried about my father, then your father should have acted when he had the chance.”

“Shut up and kill this human, and my father might allow you to live,” Fan Ji said arrogantly.

Wei ignored them and stared at the Three Colored Python. “Leave, or your little young master dies.”

The Three Colored Python hesitated for a moment, stopping fifty feet away from them.

“Retreat a mile back, or I’ll kill him.” Wei pressed his thumb on Fan Ji’s forehead, harder than before.

Fan Ji loosed a painful wail and tried to bite him. But Wei clutched Fan Ji’s mouth between his thumb and other fingers and shut his mouth.

The Three Colored Python hissed but retreated. In a few breaths’ time, the area became deserted as every other snake followed the Three Colored Python.

Trudging toward a Three Leaf Asoka Tree, Wei rested his back on the thick trunk and dropped on his ass. “Little fox, take him back.”

Fuishui followed him and curled around a lower branch of the Three Leaf Asoka Tree. “You should be fine for a few days. The leaders won’t arrive quickly, but they will inevitably.”

“Why are you helping us, Fuishui?” Wei asked, staring deep into her eyes.

“I have my reasons. Didn’t you save me? I must pay back the debt I owe. And call me Lady Fuishui. Don’t forget that.”

Ignoring her, Wei sat in a cross-legged position. The injuries he’d received from the blast of the array, plus the injuries from the fight with the Earth Maggot Snake, still remained inside his body. Although the Red Foul Heart Berry healed him, he was still missing ten percent of his peak blood pearls and there were a few internal injuries that had yet to heal.

“So, Lady Fuishui, what are you going to do now? You’ve become a traitor to your Heaven Devouring Snake Clan. There will be dire consequences.”

“Don’t worry about me, but you can’t harm little young master at any cost. You can’t put pressure on his body the way you did before.”

“If you care so much about him, why did you let me capture him? Aren’t you afraid of me harming him?”

“I don’t trust you, but the little demon vouched for his safety, so I don’t have to worry about his life.”

“Little demon?” Wei frowned. Why was she calling a cute little fox a little demon?

“Forget it. Cultivate and recuperate. Once the leaders arrive, it won’t be as easy as threatening little young master’s life. It will end in a brawl, and you’d better be prepared for that.” Fuishui closed her eyes.

“Can you tell me more about this realm? Did you really attack the human realm a thousand years back?”

“Impudent human. Is that what your ancestors are telling you these days? It was the other way around. Humans attacked us for the Heart Garden, so the patriarch had to set up a Barrier Sealing Formation.”

“Wait, what?” Had he guessed correctly when he’d first entered the pocket realm? For some reason, he’d felt like humans had encroached on this realm rather than the other way around. That this array formation was erected to stop humans’ advances. Was he right?

“I need to recuperate, so give me a few of those pills that you fed me before, and then don’t disturb me,” she said arrogantly.

Shrugging, Wei handed her a couple of Beast Rejuvenating Pills. They were all rank two pills, and he had plenty of them now.

Looking up, Wei stared at the three-leaf structure of the Three Leaf Asoka Tree. Sitting under this tree, his Yang Wood Pill Clone seemed excited. If he refined wood qi from this tree, it would be good for his Yang Wood Pill Clone. This tree was awesome for wood cultivators, and they could extract wood qi from this tree for their wood qi cultivation, but sadly he had regressed to the qi Refinement Realm to cultivate his Pill Clone Alchemy Art, so he couldn’t use it directly. Once he reached the qi Foundation Realm again, this tree would be awesome for him.

Anyway, he had a use for this tree. The last time he’d visited the Beast Origin Realm, he had seen a Heavenly Chrysanthemums Tree nearby with two fruits hanging on one of the branches. Along with his Blood Essence Body, he could use Heavenly Chrysanthemums Fruit to completely heal his injuries in no time. Eating one fruit aged to one hundred years with Yin Yang Liquid would be a far better option than concocting a healing pill he had no ingredients for.

“Brother Du, let’s go and heal our injuries.” Pressing his palm on the loose soil, Wei got up and headed toward the Heavenly Chrysanthemums Tree.

Chen Du trudged, but followed him.

However, when they got there, Wei’s face drooped like an ice-candy melting right before entering your mouth. The Heavenly Chrysanthemums Fruit had been ruined by someone, and Wei knew who it could be.

Fuck!
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Passive cultivation and Active cultivation





A heavenly fragrance instantly calmed Li Wei’s mind when he looked at the twenty-foot-tall tree standing tall in front of him. It looked like a thin giant without a head and five hands coming out of its stomach. The five branches had hundreds of leaves that exuded a calming fragrance, and one of the branches had two ruined fruits still attached to their stems. Other than the small stems connecting to the fruits, everything else was ruined. The half-chewed pieces scattered over the dark gray soil at the base of the tree only added to his frustration.

The ends of the half-chewed pieces had turned dark blue, showing the presence of poison. It had been ruined by someone purposefully, and this someone was from the snake clan—most likely the Three Colored Python since it had retreated in this direction.

Damn that beast. With his leather shoe, he smashed the half-eaten pieces into the soil below. If he caught that snake again, he would pull out its fangs and then cage it in a zoo to endure children’s mockery the rest of its life. It had irrevocably harmed his chances of survival.

“It’s so quiet without those snakes,” Chen Du said, looking around.

“Fuck that bastard.” The bitter taste of frustration lingered on his tongue, so he kicked the tree in irritation.

The tree shook like an earthquake had hit it and a bunch of leaves fell. The Heavenly Chrysanthemums Tree had an uncommon branch structure. Its leaves grew directly on the main branches instead of the common hierarchy of trunk, main branch, side branch, child branch, and so on.

“Brother Wei, we should prepare Chrysanthemums Tea with these leaves. Chi’er always wanted to find this tree, but it’s so rare and costly.”

Wei licked his lips. “This isn’t the common Chrysanthemums Tree you see outside. This is a Heavenly Chrysanthemums Tree that grows Heavenly Chrysanthemums Fruit, and some bastard snake has ruined it.” If he could shoot fireballs from his eyes, he would have burned the whole snake family by now. He could have used one fruit for healing and sold the other for great profit outside.

“What a bummer. Chi’er would love to make the Chrysanthemums Tea mentioned in the book.”

Chrysanthemums Tea. Wei remembered hearing of this from brother Jiang in his previous life. It was a good tea, and the mention if it brought back memories of the tea ceremonies he’d enjoyed in his previous life.

Anyway, he had a few more days before the leaders Fuishui warned him about would arrive, and he should heal as much he could. So, returning to the Three Asoka Leaf Tree, he sat cross-legged near the trunk and began cultivating earnestly.

His Blood Essence Body Cultivation Art worked in two ways: passive cultivation and active cultivation. When he didn’t absorb the heaven and earth’s essence energy actively, his body cultivated passively. This way, he continuously generated new blood pearls, and it helped him immensely in small fights where he only burned ten or twenty blood pearls. Passive cultivation also came into play when he sustained an injury in a battle. When an injury couldn’t be healed by normal means, his body burned blood pearls and that provided him with accelerated healing. Blood was his vitality.

The creed of the Blood Essence Body Cultivation Art was perfect: Blood above all.

When he fought an extended battle, his body constantly burned blood pearls to heal him or replenish his physical endurance. Once he had monitored this using the system, and he’d found he mostly burned four to ten blood pearls in a normal fight or long training session. This consumption was so small that he hardly noticed it. Even burning ten or twenty blood pearls on purpose didn’t require active regeneration. The blood pearls he actively burned or passively burned would be regenerated passively in a few minutes—hours, if he burned more than fifty blood pearls in total. This way, he always remained at the peak of his blood pearls, which was around 2,800 at layer eight of the body Foundation Realm.

This was his passive cultivation.

However, when he fought a drawn-out, intense battle and suffered heavy injuries, everything went haywire. Like the battle he’d fought with the old man with half an ear missing. In that fight, he’d burned one hundred blood pearls actively, and his body constantly burned blood pearls as he sustained injury after injury. When he’d first counterattacked that old man, he’d lost so much of his vitality that his body had instantly burned 1,300 blood pearls to save his life and protect his internal organs from collapsing. And when he’d used last of his strength to smear the Seal Severing Array and suffered the blast, his blood pearl count plummeted to three hundred. In that dire situation, his body burned 1,300 blood pearls to keep him alive. After that, his body was constantly losing more blood pearls just to keep him on the edge of life and death. If he hadn’t had his Blood Essence Body, he would be dead by now.

This was after the system had put him in some kind of hibernation mode that he didn’t understand properly, too.

And then Chen Du had used the Divine Life Replenishing Talisman and saved his life. When the talisman healed his body, his blood pearls began replenishing at an alarming rate. It might be a secret of his cultivation art, but when his body didn’t need to burn blood pearls to keep him going, they replenished at a tremendous rate. In just few breaths’ time, his blood pearl count had jumped back to 2,200. He didn’t know if his body cultivation had used the healing energy bestowed by the talisman, or if was it because of the mysteries of Blood Essence Body Cultivation.

Anyway, the talisman had only healed seventy percent of his injuries, so his body needed to burn blood pearls to continue healing. Right now, he was losing five blood pearls every ten breaths and generating only two blood pearls passively.

He was in deficit, and this could only be solved with active cultivation. Active cultivation was when he absorbed heaven and earth’s healing energy and circulated it through his meridians to generate new blood and blood pearls. It was as easy as that. Right now, he had to circulate it through his Shaoyin of kidney. In active cultivation, he could generate ten blood pearls every ten breaths. That would put him in the positive, and only after replenishing all of his blood pearls would he achieve complete recuperation.

If he fought right now, he would risk burning more blood pearls than he created through passive cultivation, so he had to reach his peak as soon as possible. When at his peak, his passive blood pearl generation would be faster, and he would have enough endurance to continue.

That’s why he’d wanted to use the Heavenly Chrysanthemums Fruit to heal his injuries and let his body cultivation get back to normal.

That wasn’t possible anymore, so he had to actively cultivate for the next two days.

“Fuishui? What will be the power level of the leaders I might fight?” That was one issue, and the Wang clan elders waiting on the other side of the array formation was another. They had some means to open the portal using the Soul Orb Wang Zhang carried. As per the conversation he’d overheard heard, they only needed ten days to open a portal, and once they opened that portal, he would have to fight that old man with half an ear missing again. In the first confrontation, he’d almost died, so he had no hope of fighting him with his current powers. With his qi Refinement Realm cultivation, he was pressed for arrays and couldn’t draw a killing array on his weapon.

So far, he had no hope of winning that battle, and he couldn’t even cultivate properly and break through into the Bone Baptization Realm in his body cultivation in the next ten days. If he had to fight Ferocious Beasts, he might not even reach the peak of the Foundation Realm in that time.

“It’s Lady Fuishui.” She corrected him without opening her eyes. “I’m a respected person in the Heaven Devourer Snake Clan, and you should give me proper face going forward.”

“Okay, Lady Fuishui. Please tell me about the snakes I’ll be fighting.” Even beasts cared about their face.

“Leader Ninth and Leader Eighth will show up first, and they will try to solve the problem themselves. They are both in the Bone Baptization Realm, layer five and layer seven, respectively.”

Damn! If he was at his peak, he would steamroll over these two, but in his current condition, he couldn’t do that. Somehow, he had to get back to peak condition or break through to the qi Foundation Realm once again.

Wait, there was another way as well. Five Elemental Weapon Art.
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Five Finger Blood Sacrifice Array





Cold wind blew across the Three Leaf Asoka Tree, but it failed to disturb Li Wei as he sat beneath it in a lotus position. Opening his eyes, he stared at the bright, cloudless sky. It reminded him of the time he’d spent ten years alone in a secret realm. Other than some beasts, there had been no one to accompany him. After living inside the Snake Rearing Chamber for nearly three weeks, he was finally irritated by it.

Rubbing the back of his neck, he exhaled a long breath. For the last five hours, he had cultivated earnestly, and now his stomach rumbled. Although a cultivator didn’t need to eat daily, he loved eating more than anything. So, he pulled out some meat of a Violet Fierce Bore and roasted it using his beast flame, then wolfed it down. With some spice paste added on top, it tasted heavenly and satisfied his taste buds.

Of course, Chen Du polishing off two thirds of the meat wasn’t beyond Wei’s expectations. The two beast girls didn’t even look at the heavenly food. The little fox was a vegetarian, of course, but he didn’t expect Fuishui to ignore such heavenly food.

“Holy heavens, brother Wei, you look rosy after a few hours of cultivation,” Chen Du said, licking grease from his fingers.

Wei chuckled. Rosy, that was an interesting word choice. “I’ve recovered a bit.” It wasn’t a lie. Cultivating his Blood Essence Body actively had resulted in the restoration of around 130 blood pearls so far, bringing his current count to 2,330. At this rate, if he continuously cultivated for the next day and a half, he should be able to restore eighty-five percent of his peak strength before he needed to fight the snake clan leaders Fuishui had mentioned.

But could he do that? No. He might get beaten up badly if he fought at eighty-five percent. Surviving this fight was one thing—he was more concerned about the fight he would be facing in ten days. That old man with the half-missing ear was trouble, and he wasn’t sure if he could win that fight, even if he broke through to the Bone Baptization Realm in body cultivation. Right now, he could only put his hopes on the Five Elemental Weapon Art he had received after reaching the qi Foundation Realm.

But before that, he planned to carve Five Finger Blood Sacrifice Arrays on his sword and Chen Du’s sword. This was a high-tier Silver Grade array that had been in his no-go list because of the massacre it could induce. Rual’er had taught it to him in his previous life. The beast girl had wanted to marry him, and he had pushed her away because he loved that bitch Wang Zia. This Wang surname was a black star in his life.

Anyway, the Five Finger Blood Sacrifice Array would extract blood from him and imbue his weapon with the potential of that blood. His attack power would skyrocket the more blood he supplied to his weapon. Other arrays required qi to activate, but this array required his own blood to activate. It would form a connection with his blood when he carved it using his blood mixed with beast blood. Once used, he would turn into a blood maniac because he would be stabbing himself to pour more blood on the array.

There was one array that was even more brutal than this: the Bloodbath Sacrifice Array. It required the host’s blood to activate and then another’s blood to continue powering it. The more blood supplied, the more powerful the weapon would become. One demonic maniac had used this array to carve a path through the Martial Realm, killing tens of of thousands of people in one day. Just by relying on this one array.

In fact, he had thought about these two arrays when preparing for the fight with the Du clan, but then he’d put that thought aside as blood arrays were a forbidden taboo in the Mortal and Martial Realms, and there were too many witnesses there. He’d had low cultivation then too. The blood cost required to activate this array probably would have killed him.

But things were different now. After reaching layer nine of the body Foundation Realm, he had enough blood to use this array twice or thrice in a fight. Any more than that and he would be courting death.

On the upside, he didn’t have to worry about turning into a blood demon in here as he had perfect control on his own blood. He just had to worry about his own blood. All things considered, he chose the Five Finger Blood Extraction Array. It didn’t require blood from his opponent, it was less gorey, and it had a limit—its power depended upon the weapon he used, and with his Silver Grade weapon, he wouldn’t create another monster like his Dragon Fist of Pain. The last thing he wanted was another ability that killed him or made him lose his arm.

That would be fucking insane.

His brush moved over the flat blade of his sword, marking a star with five points. Each point represented a source point, and each needed blood from a different one of his fingers. It established a connection with his blood, and when he would clutch the metal hilt, he would feel his connection with the sword. The sword would become his choice of bloody weapon.

Dipping the bristle brush in a mixture of his blood and beast blood, he carved the first point and then dripped blood on it from his thumb. A strange connection formed between the sword and his thumb, and he felt like he could control the sword with a thought. A few breaths after that, he completed the second point and dripped blood from his index finger over it. This was the requirement of carving this array. With every source point he created, he had to imbue it with blood from one of his fingers. When activating, he could choose to activate one of his fingers, and the array would extract that much blood from him and exert a part of the full power.

“Brother Wei, why are you dripping blood on the weapon?”

“You will do the same.” Wei chuckled, bleeding more.

Suddenly, his Primordial Blood Palace activated and started sucking blood from his body.

Fuck! Why did it choose now to act up? Every seven days, he had to feed a lot of blood to this stupid pendant, and if he didn’t have Blood Essence Body, he would have been dead by now.

“Brother Wei, are you all, right?” Chen Du asked.

“I will be.” Wei coughed and put a Blood Replenishing Pill into his mouth. This pill replenished his blood, and with his Blood Essence Body, it didn’t bother him anymore.

But he couldn’t stop working on the array to recover, so, he bit his tongue and continued dripping blood on the array while the Primordial Blood Palace continued sucking blood from his body. Soon, he turned into a paler than pale, near-bloodless human.

Finally, after thirty breaths, the Primordial Blood Palace stopped sucking his blood, and he let his breath out. This was fucking crazy. That thing always chose the worst time.

Anyway, his array was complete, he didn’t have to worry about the Primordial Blood Palace for another seven days, and it was time to make Chen Du bleed.

Half an hour later, after forcing a wailing and crying Chen Du to bleed, Wei finally completed the array.

“Brother Du, let’s take a walk toward the heart of the medicinal garden.” Wei glanced at the pale-faced Chen Du. Despite his huge body, this brute had an anemic condition. How could he faint after losing thirty percent of his blood? It was just thirty percent, what was the big deal about it?

Chen Du half-opened his eyes and stared at Wei like he was looking at a demon.

“Don’t be a wuss. Let’s go.” Wei smirked. The last time he’d come here, he was in a constant fight with the snakes, so he’d only explored a bit of area. Before he started looking at the Five Elemental Weapon Art, he wanted to make a round through the medicinal garden that wasn’t far away from here. It was the place where he’d set his blood marker. Last time he didn’t have time explore it, but today he wanted to see if he could find some healing herbs. Maybe he would find another Heavenly Chrysanthemums Tree or something else good.

“Brother Wei, I went there an hour ago and saw thousands of eyes lurking within the herbs. It’s not safe for us to go there.”

Wei glanced at Fuishui, still curled around the branch of the Three Leaf Asoka Tree where she’d settled when he’d begun cultivating five hours ago. If he didn’t know she was there, he might have missed her completely. She was stuck to the tree like a statue.

“Lady Fuishui, can you tell us about this medicinal garden? Why is there one in the Beast Origin Realm? Is it grown by your clan?” He stared at the green plants swaying in the north wind. “I doubt any of those herbs are useful for your species.” Most of the herbs were not even present in Basic Compendium of Herbs and Alchemy, but he could sense the medicinal energy coming out of them, and their names belonged to the inheritance of Xue Qi, so he knew their usage.

“No, it doesn’t belong to the Heaven Devouring Snake Clan. We have our own herb garden in the depths of the realm where our clan rules.”

“Then who planted these herbs?” The medicinal garden followed a clear structure of planting, as if someone had painstakingly planted it, and it was even connected to a natural spring not far away, so water wasn’t an issue at all.

“That’s not a medicinal garden. It’s the Heart Garden of this area. Once my father tried to venture inside, but there’s a strange barrier that restricts anyone above the Bone Baptization Realm from going in.”

Wei gulped. “Your father is in Boiling Blood Realm?”

Her eyes opened, and Wei spotted impeccable sorrow in those eyes. “He was. Anyway, only low-level clan members can enter the Heart Gardens located all over the outskirts of the Beast Origin Realm.”

Wei licked his lips. “There are more?”

“Hundreds of them.”

Wei rolled his eyes. “Hundreds of such medicinal gardens? How big is this Beast Origin Realm?” This was inconceivable. That medicinal garden, the Heart Garden, was like a holy place of the super sects. Anyone would go mad over it, and Fuishui had said hundreds of such gardens were scattered around the Beast Origin Realm.

Impossible.

“My father once said it is bigger than the Mortal Realm.”

Wei coughed. Hard. “Bigger than the Mortal Realm? Are you kidding me, woman?” Mortal Realm was huge. It had five empires, five forbidden lands and ten small kingdoms. How could this place be bigger than Mortal Realm?

He gazed at the medicinal garden and the endless forest that lay beyond it. If this place was bigger than the Mortal Realm, then this couldn’t be a Pocket Realm. This was a fucking secret realm of snakes. The name Beast Origin Realm suited this place.

But why was there a portal to this place in the middle of the Divine Fragrance Palace? Was this related to the poison fields grown by the sect?

There were so many questions he didn’t know the answers to. Strangely, this information had never made its way to his ears in his previous life. For him, the Mortal Realm was just a low-level place for mortals and nothing else. But it seemed that it contained many more secrets than he’d imagined.

Pulling his go-to sword out, he started practicing his One Sword Strike. The martial skill had helped him a lot since he’d reincarnated, but he still hadn’t achieved late completion of level one. In fact, he had merged the first nine moves of the martial skill, but he was stuck on the last move.

His sword pierced through the air, nine moves merging instantly, but when it came to merging tenth move, he still failed.

“Brother Wei, is that the One Sword Strike?”

Wei nodded.

“Brother Wei, how do you know the exclusive skill of the Heavenly Firmament Sect? Did you kill someone and obtain that skill?” Chen Du’s face turned stern, and it looked like he would attack anytime.

Was Wei going to fight with Chen Du now?
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Five Elemental Weapon Art





“Why would that matter to you?” Li Wei arched a brow, his left foot firmly pressing on the gray soil. In the bright daylight, he watched Chen Du’s every reaction. The way Chen Du had behaved after seeing Wei practicing his One Sword Strike concerned him. He would hate to lose a friend like Chen Du. Given Chen Du’s connection with the Heavenly Firmament Sect, this might be trouble.

Chen Du struggled, stroking his subtle beard. “It doesn’t matter to me.” He shrugged. “But how did you get it?”

Wei’s shoulders relaxed, and he once again settled into the stance for his One Sword Strike. 

“You can get it from any vendor outside the sect. What’s difficult about that?” Wei answered while moving his sword slowly. Licking his lips, he recalled the spicy taste of the roasted Violet Fierce Bore he’d eaten before carving the blood array on his sword. That meat had tasted awesome. Maybe he should eat it again after losing so much of his blood for the array.

He sighed as he couldn’t connect with the tenth move. The tenth move was weird, and to execute it he had to pause for a fraction of his breath and then activate it again. That momentary pause was enough to break his concentration and make him lose his merge process.

“No. You can’t. This is a non-transferable exclusive martial skill of the sect, and if someone finds out you’ve got it, the sect will hunt you down and kill you.”

“Non-transferable exclusive skill? Wasn’t that the Five Pagoda Heritage Sword?” Wait. It wasn’t. Sect master Kun hadn’t discovered that martial skill yet. That would happen in the next five or seven years. Sect master Kun from the Heavenly Firmament Sect was the one who had created the One Sword Strike. It was a masterpiece, but only a rare few reached the highest level in this martial skill. In a few years, sect master Kun would discover a new super-skill and die after that. After he died, people viewed One Sword Strike as a trash martial skill, and any child in the sect could access it. It soon spread outside the sect, and no one cared.

Until sect master Kun died, Wei couldn’t use this martial skill openly. Chen Du was right. If he used this martial skill and someone recognized it, he would be in trouble. Deep trouble.

“I don’t know how you got it, much less reached middle completion of level one, but you should stop using it if you don’t want to die.”

Wei nodded. Well, anyway, he had no use of this skill in his current condition. He’d just used it to limber up his muscles. His real goal was the Five Elemental Weapon Art.

“Don’t worry. I’m not going to display it outside.”

“Brother Wei, don’t get angry, but even I don’t dare to study it despite having a direct connection with the Chen family of the Heavenly Firmament Sect.”

Wei chuckled and patted Chen Du’s shoulder. “That’s okay. Thanks for reminding me though. I know plenty of other martial skills I can practice.” In fact, he knew many, and he had gone over dozens of martial skills he remembered from his previous life. Melody Sword of Ten Thousand Sounds, Illusive Sword of Mystic, Green Dragon Roar Fist Formula . . . and so on, and so on, but he didn’t like any of them. The ones he liked required him to reach the Houtian Realm.

So, his only choice was the Five Elemental Weapon Art. It was time to give it some serious thought.

His mind riled with crazy thoughts when he read through the description.

This wasn’t just a single martial skill, but a set of martial skills like the Wood Monarch’s Embrace. Of course, the grade wasn’t mentioned, but a martial skill that came with the Five Elemental Way Qi Cultivation Art couldn’t be a low-grade martial art.

The Five Elemental Weapon Art was a weapon-irrespective martial skill. It could apply to any weapon. When Wei went through the description, he couldn’t restrain himself from clicking his tongue.

Wow! This was awesome.

Although every martial skill had a grade, it could still punch above its own grade. But there was an upper limit for this punch above part, and it was defined by nature of the martial skill or the cultivator’s strength. A cultivator could enhance the martial skill by complementing it with their comprehension, but there was always a limit. No matter what, a Silver Grade martial skill would lose to an Earth Grade martial skill, no matter how powerful the cultivator using was. Because if a Houtian Realm cultivator used a Silver Grade martial skill, their power would be ridiculously limited. It would be better for them to fight with their physical and qi power than use a Silver Grade martial skill. So, martial skills in higher grades were always in demand. In the Martial Realm, any martial skill above Earth Grade could induce bloody battles between two sects or clans.

But the Five Elemental Weapon Art wasn’t limited by this punch above grading because it was a set of five martial skills. The first martial skill was Gold Grade, but it was only a start. The next skill built upon the first, and it would lift the original martial skill’s grade as well. This wasn’t unheard of, but Wei had never seen a marvelous set of martial skills like this. These kinds of martial skill sets were part of super sect lineages or belonged to very powerful clans.

Anyway, he had his hands on one now.

The first martial skill was Wood Weapon of Creation. By branding a Creation Rune on a weapon, one could turn it into a Wood Weapon of Creation. So, if he carved the Creation Rune on his sword, his sword would become a Wood Sword of Creation. At a glance, the Creation Rune didn’t seem complex to carve, but when he scanned it in detail, his mind shuddered. It was quite intrinsic.

This martial skill had five levels, and he only had access to the first level. The other levels were hidden behind an elusive boundary that neither he nor the system could access.

Well, just using Sword of Creation would double his battle powers, and as long as there was wood element present within one hundred feet, he could use this attack. In fact, wood elements like trees and vines would assist him in the attack by providing their wood qi to Wei. At early completion, this skill would generate three sword images, at middle completion it would generate five, and at late completion it would generate ten sword images.

Of course, these were all mechanical sword images, not the genuine sword images one could produce after reaching the Sword Image Realm. If Wei also comprehended the Sword Image Realm and used this skill, what would be the output?

Just the thought left him brimming with excitement. Sword Image Realm users were like finding a hay stick in rice, and he had met only a few in his previous life.

Now he was excited to practice this martial skill. Being an Array Master, he had dipped his toe in runes, and this rune looked simple. He just had to spend some time analyzing it and then brand it on the sword with his comprehension.

But when he looked at the Creation Rune restrictions, his mind shook violently. This was impossible. Was destiny playing games with him? His hope of learning a new skill shattered like a piece of glass under a bull’s hooves.
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Leader Sixth





At the edge of the Snake Encompassing Forest, a giant snake rolled from an enormous tree that seemed to reach the sky. The tranquil surroundings grew chaotic when the small birds perching in nearby trees flew away, clashing with one another. They flew for their lives, because one exhale of the giant snake could turn a hundred-foot area into a graveyard.

Finally, Leader Ninth whispered in his mind. They’d been waiting here for an entire day, but Leader Sixth hadn’t come out. This would delay their journey back and put little young master in further danger.

Leader Ninth, a Three Eyed Snake, bowed his head when he saw Leader Sixth descending from the Hollow Guardian Tree, a tree that divided the Snake Encompassing Forest from everything else.

Leader Ninth’s eyes flashed when he saw only one of Leader Sixth’s bodies. If both bodies came, their heads would be joined to one body. With just one body, could Leader Sixth move past the Hollow Guardian Tree?

No, Leader Sixth stopped on the lowest branch of the Hollow Guardian Tree. No snake with a low-quality bloodline could pass through that tree. Leader Ninth, Eighth, and Seventh were no exceptions. They couldn’t go beyond that guardian tree either.

But the opposite was true as well. Anyone from Leader Sixth and beyond couldn’t come to this side without sacrificing a lot.

Leader Eighth and Seventh bowed their head as well, displaying their respect.

“Seventh, eighth, and ninth.” Leader Sixth slammed his giant tail against a nearby tree, turning it into a thin dust of powder in the blink of an eye. Leader Sixth was of the legendary Two Bodied Snake bloodline, and she could separate half of her body and send it away. It allowed one of her bodies to cultivate continuously while the other body roamed around freely. Leader Sixth was shooting fire through her eyes, and it sent chills through everyone present there.

“Leader Sixth, please punish this lowly servant. I failed to protect young master, and now he is in the clutches of the evil human.” Leader Ninth nearly buried his head in the soil next to Leader Sixth, expecting a killing strike. Leader Sixth had an unfathomable cultivation, and she could kill anyone below her in one strike. She absolutely didn’t need a second strike to kill. Rumor was that she could even go against the now-dead Leader Fifth and was the next candidate for promotion after Leader Fifth’s demise.

“Leader Sixth, brother ninth wasn’t at fault,” Leader Eighth said, but his head remained lowered to the ground. “The human’s attack left us all bewildered, and young master sneaked away with no one noticing. We only found out when the evil human caught him.”

“Leader Sixth. Little Fuishui is colluding with the human trespassing on our side of the array and threatening the young master’s life.” Leader Ninth paused. “Our sources also spotted other humans behind the array formation, and one of them is the one who has been continuously slaughtering our brothers for the last two years.”

Leader Sixth’s eyes flashed. “Are you saying little Fuishui is mingling with her father’s killer? This is a disgrace to our Heaven Devourer Snake Clan, and she must be punished.” She looked away and whistled, and two giant snakes with cultivation similar to Leader Seventh came out. “Go with my guards and make sure you kill little Fuishui and all the other humans.”

“But our young master?”

“Don’t worry about him,” Leader Sixth said. “He won’t die. If he was in danger, the patriarch would have taken action.”

“Leader Sixth, your words are enlightening. We will kill all the humans without fail,” Leader Seventh said in a clear voice.

“But—”

“Ninth, shut up and bow to Leader Sixth. Consider yourself fortunate that he didn’t kill you for making such a mistake.”

Leader Ninth bowed without understanding what Leader Sixth wanted him to do.

“Ninth and eighth, go and taste him first. Just kill him if you can.” Leader Seventh passed a hairy red fruit to him. Leader Ninth’s mouth remained wide open. It was a Vitality Corrupting Fruit, and it would increase his attack power threefold for a limited amount of time by consuming some of his blood. It wasn’t a cultivation upgrade, but a power upgrade that could be activated with a thought. With this fruit, he could crush brother eighth easily, but this would prevent them from making any sane decision. This power came with a craziness that would last for two whole days, and they might put little young master in grave danger if they went under influence of this fruit.

“Brother Eighth and ninth, how about you eat the fruit right away,” Leader Seventh said when they moved away from the guardian tree. His eyes flashed red, and an oppressive aura slipped out of him that covered Leader Eighth and ninth, rendering them incapable of any movement for a moment.

Leader Ninth was reluctant, but there was no other choice. They had to sacrifice.

What should he do?

[image: image-placeholder]Ju Ku opened her eyes when she sensed Ju Fuji, her other body, coming near. Ju Fuji, her second body, had gone to check on the issue Leader Seventh had reported through a Sound Transmitting Talisman, and it was a grave issue. It concerned the safety of their little young master, and it could have grave repercussions for the entire Heaven Devourer Snake Clan.

“Praise the patriarch. Ju Fuji, how did it go?” Ju Ku asked, resting her tired body on the flat surface of Dipper Blood Lake where she always cultivated to maintain her beauty. Remaining secluded was her choice, and she only went out in her Soul Form. She had decided that she would never go out, so once she was able to transform and merge with Ju Fuji’s body, she would be the most beautiful girl of the Mortal and Martial Realms. Then she would show all the bastards that had laughed at her when they kicked her out of the sect.

Ju Fuji shrank and curled around a nearby branch. She had a blank expression in her eyes, and Ju Ku couldn’t know without her speaking how it had gone. Although they had the same mind, she couldn’t know thoughts in Ju Fuji’s mind unless they connected their bodies together. They were born with a special bloodline, but they couldn’t merge their bodies to form the ultimate physics they needed to join their sect back, so their body merging was only temporary. That was a pity.

While separated, their bodies exhibited different traits. Ju Fuji had dark red eyes, while Ju Ku carried dark blue eyes. When they merged, their eyes turned dark black for both of their heads.

“Nothing serious. Little young master is fine, and Seventh will save him soon. You don’t have to worry. But cultivate harder. We have to show our powers in the upcoming clan council meeting and win the position of fifth,” Ju Fuji replied.

“Yes, we have to reach the Houtian Realm and merge completely. Only that will save our face,” she said, determined.
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Wang clan's sorrow and cheering





Su Pan observed the gloomy faces of everyone around him while tying his hair neatly behind his back. In the irritating sunlight, their faces looked darker than normal. Despair ate them from inside, and so it was for him too. From the start, he had followed master Jiang, and he was the only non-Wang member who had access to the information that only elders in Wang clan had. He had been with master Jiang when he’d joined Dark Shadow Force, and he’d been there when master Jiang became the leader of Dark Shadow Force. They had gone through thick and thin together for so many years.

But none of those years had been as gloomy as this week seemed. A mere junior had pulled them by their noses, and no one, not even master Jiang, could do anything about it. They had lost most of the young talent they’d brought to the Snake Rearing Chamber even before beginning their mission.

“Su Pan.” Master Jiang called him, so Su Pan got up and went over to him. From a few feet away, Su Pan detected a wary expression on master Jiang’s face. If even a great elder like him felt the pressure, then how could Su Pan not?

He cupped his hands. “Yes, master. Please order.”

“Take this.” A jade bottle appeared in his hand, and it contained a tiny purple pill. At a glance, Su Pan knew what the pill was. It was a Marrow Forming Pill, something he had been seeking for so many years. It was an essential pill to break into the Marrow Cleansing Realm from the peak of the Bone Baptization Realm.

“Master.” Su Pan grabbed the bottle and held it near his chest. The warmth from the medicinal bottle reached his heart, and his gaze lightened when he looked at the old man. For years, he had practically begged master Jiang to give him this pill, but the old man always put forward some impossible condition. Even this time, he’d had to help elder Wang Muxi with a nearly impossible task to obtain this pill.

Master Jiang laughed. “Did you think I was eluding you by giving you excuses?”

Su Pan rubbed his nose and remained silent.

“When my children failed, only you stayed with me and helped me to look down on the world. I readied it years ago but refrained from giving it to you because you weren’t ready yet.”

Su Pan felt emotion surging through his chest. Tears formed on his eyelids. It was the best decision of his life to stay with master Jiang, even though he hadn’t gotten much in return. It was the best decision.

“Master, this lowly one dares not doubt your decision. I knew master only had my best interests in his heart, so I waited patiently for this day.”

“Good, good. Good.” Master Jiang patted his shoulder. “Cultivate hard, and break through in the next two days. I need your strength.”

Su Pan nodded and rushed to the back of the wooden hut, but while passing by, he didn’t miss the jealous gaze of Wang Shuntao. Bastard. Ever since master Jiang had killed his brother, he had been acting like a sly snake.

“Master Jiang. I’ll always remain faithful to you in this life,” he vowed as he calmed his heart and readied himself for the breakthrough.
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Edge Sharpening Array





Sitting under a Three Leaf Asoka Tree that swayed in the cold north wind, Li Wei’s forehead broke out in a sweat as he read through the information on the Five Elemental Weapon Art.

Damn it. How could the Creation Rune be a Gold Grade rune? This couldn’t be carved on a normal metal sword. Having been a refiner for a few years in his previous life, he understood the difference between materials very well. Everything in this world was divided into grades, starting at Bronze and Silver and then Gold, Earth, Human, and Heaven. But there was a clear gap between Silver and Gold Grade things, and there was another clear gap between Earth and Human Grade. Normally, a high-tier Bronze Grade weapon could compete with a low-tier Silver Grade weapon, but this wasn’t the case for high-tier Silver Grade and low-tier Gold Grade weapons. It was a heaven and earth’s difference. When a thing became Gold Grade, it improved by a huge margin. Gold Grade was way ahead of Silver Grade, and Gold Grade runes couldn’t be carved on a Silver Grade weapon.

“Fucking crazy.” This was like digging a thousand-foot hole in search of gold and finding a piece of bronze. This was frustrating.

So, this martial skill would be useless to him as well.

Slapping his thigh, he got up and looked at the distant scenery. It didn’t look welcoming anymore.

Chen Du looked up from his work, pausing. “Brother Wei, what are you thinking?” He had been continuously practicing concocting a pill like a madman.

“Brother Du, I need a Gold Grade sword, do you have one?” Wei asked casually.

Chen Du smiled sheepishly. “Other than those talismans I used on you, I have nothing else. This sword of mine is just a Silver Grade weapon. It’s yours if you need it.” He offered the long sword he always carried on his back.

Chuckling, Wei slapped his shoulder. “I was kidding.” Wei grabbed the sword, though, and looked at it carefully. “Once we are out, brother Du should help me buy a Gold Grade sword.” Although Wei had lived for two hundred years, he didn’t know anyone in the Mortal Realm—outside the Heavenly Firmament Sect—who might sell a Gold Grade sword. But Chen Du was part of the Chen clan, and they managed many things for the Heavenly Firmament Sect, so he should have an idea about it.

Chen Du dug at the soil with the tip of his shoe and stared at the ground. “Brother Wei, forgive me for being rude, but a Gold Grade sword will cost a lot. Even my elder brother doesn’t have one, despite being a core disciple of the Heavenly Firmament Sect.”

“I know that. But if I auction a rank three, one pill line pill. Would that fetch enough Qi Stones to buy a Gold Grade weapon?”

Chen Du’s face brightened like the sun after a long dark night. “Of course. If we auction a rank three, one pill line pill, there will be chaos everywhere. No one sells these pills.”

“We aren’t no one.” Wei smiled. Alchemy was a gold mine. Just a single rank three, one pill line pill could fetch him enough to buy a Gold Grade weapon. Wasn’t this awesome? He was right about his decision to become an alchemist in this life. This would be the perfect pedestal for his lazy life.

“I know two places where fine weapons are sold. One is in Fragrance Herb City itself, and one in Five Firmament City. Three Treasure Auction Hall.” Chen Du scratched the subtle beard that had grown over his wide chin.

“Let’s sell a few pills once we get out of this place. We will be rich in no time.” Three Treasure Auction Hall was a giant entity, and there he would get a Gold Grade weapon for sure.

“If you sell more pills, I can even help you get an array carved by an Array Adapt from the Heavenly Firmament Sect on the sword. My brother has many contacts in the sect.”

Wei chuckled. Chen Xiang had many contacts in the sect, but could he find a person better than Wei himself when it came to arrays? “Let’s just look for a Gold Grade sword. Only a few people in the Heavenly Firmament Sect can carve a descent array on a Gold Grade weapon.”

Chen Du’s jaw nearly dropped to the ground. “Brother Wei, I know you’re an alchemy prodigy, but you can’t look down on the Heavenly Firmament Sect. They are overlords when it comes to arrays.”

Wei shrugged. What should he tell this brute? That he was an Array Master who looked down on the entire Heavenly Firmament Sect? That he hadn’t left the sect to join a super sect just because he loved a bitch who’d killed him later?

Nah, that would be losing face. He couldn’t share that with anyone.

“Brother Wei, can’t you use my sword rather than your shabby sword? See, it’s sharper than anything you can find in this grade.”

Chuckling, Wei traced his fingers over the edge of the sword, feeling the sharpness of the metal. It cut through his finger, creating a trail of blood. It was indeed sharp. A normal weapon would find it hard to cut through his finger, but this sword did it easily.

Then he saw the Edge Sharpening Array carved on the hilt, and it all made sense.

“That’s why.” When he swung it vertically, it cut through the air. A person practicing agility who had a dream of cutting through everything in this world would love this sword. “Do you like sharp edges?”

Chen Du chuckled. “Occupational hazard. I wanted sharp things to cut herbs, so I had it carved on all my alchemy knives too. It’s quite useful when cutting herbs.”

“Indeed, it’s a good array.” Wei nodded, tracing his finger over the array carving. It was a metal elemental array, and he had carved it at least ten thousand times in his previous life. Array carving was procedural, and his master had made him a beast at carving arrays. There were tens of thousands of hours of practice behind his array carving proficiency.

Wait, a metallic array on metal? Edge Sharpening Array was a mid-tier Silver Grade array, but the sword was only a low-tier Silver Grade weapon.

Ah, how could he forget a simple thing like this? It was possible because of matching element types. In this case, a metal array on a metal sword. Like called to like, so a metal sword could hold a high-level metal array easily.

The Creation Rune was wood-attributed. What if he tried carving the Creation Rune on a wooden sword?

“Little fox, get out here.” A smile played on his lips.
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Lightning Sword





Drumming his finger in the rhythm of an old song he recalled, Li Wei sat on the ground next to a Three Leaf Asoka Tree, waiting for the little fox. The song was a folk tale famous in the Martial Realm, and it told a story of a village boy aspiring to be a prince. It was beautifully written, and when he’d heard it from the mouth of Fairy Miya, it had sounded heavenly. She was a daughter of the number one musical sect of the Martial Realm, Two Fork Songs Sect. Even the sect master of the Two Fork Songs Sect wouldn’t tell him the real reason for the sect’s weird name. What a jerk.

Chen Du had been reading through an alchemy book. It was a Compendium of Herbs and Grafting. Unlike the Basic Compendium of Herbs and Alchemy that Tang Sia had given him, this book went into detail about herbs and the grafting process. Grafting was one of the coolest things about alchemy, and many ingredients used in high-grade pills could only be obtained through grafting. Chen Du was crazy about alchemy, and sometimes he went overboard. Last night he’d almost blown up his furnace trying to process an herb with a processing step Wei had told him about. After pouring a barrel of water over the burning furnace, today he took a break, but Wei knew he would get back to that same step eventually.

Wei admired Chen Du for his persistence. He had what it took to be a successful alchemist. Talent was overrated. Wei believed in hard work, and he had seen many people trample geniuses in the long run with patience and perseverance. Geniuses died easily while people like Chen Du prevailed.

Wasn’t he the same? He’d had a trash Spirit Root. Trash talent. Trash cultivation. Having nothing in his favor, he’d climbed to the peak of a profession. While others learned array carving in months, he practiced a single array for years before mastering it. Even the simple Edge Sharpening Array had given him a tough time. It took him nearly ten thousand carvings to get it perfect. In fact, his master used to call him dumb Wei.

Wei chuckled. Those were the best days. And ultimately, he’d reached the peak of arrays while geniuses that started with him died on the path or lost the path itself. His master would have been happy if he had lived to see Wei become an Array Master.

Emotions rushed to his throat. Although his master called him dumb Wei, he’d doted on him very much. Every time he made a mistake, the master would explain things in an easier manner so he would understand them. Only after he gained his divine sense did things become easier. Compared to his past life’s struggle with arrays, he had it easy with alchemy and arrays in this life thanks to the system and his own improved perception with his divine sense.

But no, he couldn’t call it easy. Shaking his head, he got up and paced around the Three Leaf Asoka Tree. This was the fruit of years of grinding. For two hundred years, he’d honed his perception. This wasn’t a fortuitous encounter or a gift from the heavens. Calling it easy was insulting all those years he’d spent practicing his craft.

While pacing around the tree, he rubbed his metallic storage ring. Using an array, he had concealed it so only he could sense it. While looking through it he grew somber. He was running low on Twisted Vitality Fruits. They had proved themselves useful to make the little fox do his bidding. After she’d gotten him the Ice Reincarnation Fruit, he had given more than half of his stock to her, and she had finished it in just five days.

When it came to food, she was a freak of nature. Looking at her small figure, he always wondered where all that food went.

Whatever. He would give her as much as she wanted. Once they were out of this fucking nightless place, he planned to give her a few Twisted Vitality Trees to plant inside the medicinal garden. Too bad he didn’t have access to the spirit artifact’s space himself, else he would have made it his personal garden.

May be not. He sighed lightly. Going there would only remind him of Xue Qi and how he’d failed to save her. It was his inability for which she’d sacrificed her life. He was the reason for her death.

His lips curled downward. He had failed to protect her, so he had no right to visit her place.

The smell of hardwood wafted from nearby, and the large trunk of a tree appeared next to him. Lightning arcs dashed across the ten-foot-wide tree trunk. It was a Lightning Crackling Tree. Those only grew in an area that received a lot of lightning strikes through the years. It wasn’t as rare as Dragon Healing Wood, but it wasn’t an easy find either. The tree in front of him was twenty years old, and it had the hardness level of a mid-tier Silver Grade artifact.

Little arcs of lightning jumped to Wei’s arm when he touched the tough trunk. The more time this tree spent in a stormy area, the tougher it would be. But how could this wood grow inside a spirit artifact? It was also a surprise that little fox cut it in half and brought it here.

“You did a good job.” He rubbed the little fox’s fluffy head before giving her a rank two Beast Rejuvenating Pill to regrow a bit of fur that had been singed by the lightning “Is there a stormy place in there?”

“You—I want Twisted Vitality Fruits in return.” She growled.

Wei rubbed the back of his neck. “I’ll give you seeds to plant inside once we get out of here. But you have to heal first.” Although she had recovered from most of her injuries, she hadn’t reached fully recovered, and that made him worry about her.

Now he had to refine this wood into a sword shape and then try carving a Creation Rune on it.

And he had the perfect tool for it: Chen Du’s sword.

Two hours later, Wei stared at the four sword-shaped lengths of wood lying on the ground while wiping sweat from his face. It was poor work at best, and the swords looked like chipped pieces of wood. He had no experience working with wood.

“Brother Wei, let me help you.” A muffled laugh slipped out of Chen Du’s mouth. “I can do a better job.”

“No. Not needed.” Wei smirked and then brushed his fingers over the ugly sword. Wood qi slipped out of the sword and then shot into his palm to end up in his dantian, thanks to his Yang Wood Pill Clone. It was the purest form of wood qi one could find in nature. It had a golden color, so he decided to call it Yang Wood Qi. His Yang Wood Pill Clone couldn’t be leveled up the same way as the poison pill clone; it required natural treasures of wood. A Three Leaf Asoka Tree could be used to upgrade it, but he’d restrained the urge as he had something else in mind for it. When comparing the wood pill clone with the poison pill clone, the wood pill clone had broader applications for him. It could help him refine any herb and reduce impurities from herbs by extracting wood qi out of them, leaving behind the purest form of medicinal substance. It would also help him defend against wood qi attacks like the one used by the old man from the Wang clan.

However, leveling it would be far more difficult than the Yin Poison Pill Clone, and it had some limitations as well. He couldn’t use it to refine the whole lightning tree trunk, for example. But he could use it on the much smaller sword. The wood qi he extracted from the sword entered his dantian and revolved around his wood pill clone. He could use it later while carving the Creation Rune.

“Holy heavens. Brother Wei, how did you do that? Do you know magic?” Chen Du lifted the majestic-looking lightning sword and traced his finger over the sharp edge. It pricked his skin, and blood dripped out. “It’s sharper than my own sword.”

“That’s because of the lightning it absorbed for years.” The lightning gave it a fierce edge and destructive properties. It was way better than Chen Du’s sword.

“Brother Wei, do you really know magic?”

Wei chuckled. “No. My cultivation art is just special.”

Chen Du nodded and kept his mouth shut. This brute was surprisingly good about keeping secrets. When he first saw Wei using a Gold Grade cauldron, he’d taken a heaven and earth vow to not divulge Wei’s secrets. Wei hadn’t asked for it, and Chen Du might have done it out of fear, but doing so showed that he would keep his word.

Wei smiled while looking at the brute. These little things about him made him trustworthy.

“Brother Du, I’ll let you keep half of these lightning wood pieces. Practice this pill recipe with it.” Wei handed him a recipe he had found in Xue Qi’s inheritance—Lightning Shattering Pill. It was a superior version of a commonly known pill, Lightning Resisting Pill, that many people sought in nearby cities. There was an ancient site called Lightning Valley in the nearby mountain range, and many cultivators went there to find their fortuitous encounter, and many actually found it.

“Brother Wei, this—” Corner of Chen Du’s eyes moistened. “This will help anyone who wants to explore Lightning Valley.”

“Yes, it will.” Lightning Valley was a special place that suffered year-round lightning strikes, so people needed Lightning Resisting Pills to survive. This pill gave them immunity to common lightning for two hours so they could venture into the outer region where only weak lightning strikes descended. Even though one could go only in the outer region, the pill was in huge demand as many people found treasures there. It was said that a very powerful cultivator had lived there a few hundred years back and had practiced lightning martial skills.

The Lightning Shattering Pill was a high-tier Silver Grade pill. It provided ten hours of common lightning immunity and two hours of high lightning immunity. Of course, it would only allow one to enter the inner region of Lightning Valley and not the core region, but the inner region was virgin territory for normal cultivators, and they would jump over these pills. It was easy to concoct these pills, too. As long as one had wood filled with lightning force, one could concoct these pills effortlessly. Of course, one had to have a high-level alchemy art to concoct it, and it might be difficult for Chen Du currently, but he could still practice.

“Can you create something for Void Abyss too?”

Wei shook his head. It was a forbidden area, and one would need attainment of Intent of Void for to venture into Void Abyss.

“Brother Wei, thank you.” Chen Du smiled and began studying the recipe right away. For an alchemist, any new recipe meant his alchemy proficiency could increase. Wei too had plans to practice the pill in his free time, but right now he wanted to try the Yin Yang Liquid on his sword and see if he could upgrade it a little. He only had one and a half days to strengthen himself, and every second was precious.

Wei’s heart raced when he dripped the first drop of Yin Yang Liquid on the sword.

Charr! Lightning leaped at the liquid before it touched the sword, and turned the liquid into vapor that slipped into the sword. But there was no visible effect on it.

Wei cursed the lightning and let another drop drip out. But it received the same fate, and the vapor slipped into the sword.

“Damn it.” With a heavy heart, Wei poured another drop, but it faced the same fucking fate as the others. “Heavens.” What was wrong with it?

Staring at the few dozen drops remaining inside his bottle, he put it away. Three was enough for an experiment. He was going to use them for carving rune. He couldn’t waste any more until he found a reliable source of Yin and Yang. The Yin Yang Healing Vine he had found in the Beast Origin Realm was only enough to cultivate three or four times, so he couldn’t waste his Yin Yang Liquid like this.

The evaporating liquid proved that Yin Yang Liquid wouldn’t work on everything. So far, it had only worked on herbs and fruits that had medicinal efficacy.

Unlike herbs, lightning wood would be considered an auxiliary ingredient and had no medicinal efficacy.

Shaking his head, he picked up the sword. A lightning arc jumped to his hand and engulfed it in lightning. A weird crackling taste emerged on his tongue, and he almost felt like his soul would leave him if he continued holding it.

How could it be?
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Wood Sword of Creation





A vicious lightning arc leaped at Li Wei’s fingers when he gripped the lightning sword. Lightning pierced his skin and left a hole behind, along with a charred meat smell.

“Suppress.” Wei’s blood rushed to the lightning arc, battling it inside his arm. After a few breaths of intense fighting, his blood nullified the lightning arc that shot for his heart. If it wasn’t for his overwhelming vitality, his heart would have been incinerated.

“This nasty thing.” Wei brushed his thumb over his burned skin.

After suppressing the pain, he slashed at the wooden bench with the lightning sword. Lightning arcs thicker than his fingers jumped out of the sword and engulfed the bench and turned it into a charred piece of wood. A burning smell occupied the area, making Wei step back to try and avoid the irritating smell.

Licking his dry lips, he brought some moisture back to them. Why the heck had the sword changed?

Looking around, he spotted a medium-sized boulder and swiped at it with the lightning sword. The sword cut through the boulder like a knife cutting tofu.

Wow! If he could cut a stone, then even a peak expert in the qi Foundation Realm would die in one stroke—not that he needed a sword to kill Foundation Realm cultivators, but it would be good to have it sometimes.

Setting it aside, he checked the other three swords he had prepared, but the lightning inside them was gentle and docile like a little cat. It could hurt a weak cultivator in the qi Refinement Realm, perhaps. But the sword he had experimented with could hurt a body cultivator in the Bone Baptization Realm, and that was scary strong.

Taking a deep breath, he spread his divine sense inside the sword, and he was shocked silly.

“How could it be? How could the wood give birth to a Lightning Source?” Wei stared at the sword, unable to keep the astonishment from his face. This was impossible. A Lightning Source was an entity that nature gave birth to after a dozen years of lightning baptization. A Lightning Source was a sought-after treasure even in the Mortal Realm. Lightning Valley might have many Lightning Sources inside, but how could this sword birth a preliminary form of a Lightning Source?

No wonder the first lightning arc it had produced had nearly killed him. The very first lightning arc was rumored to be the full-force attack of the Lightning Source, and it could kill a Foundation Realm cultivator easily.

This was inconceivable and useless to him.

Sighing dejectedly, he put the lightning sword inside his storage ring. He couldn’t use it to create a Wood Sword of Creation. If the Lightning Source was exposed, he would be in deep trouble as everyone would hunt him for the treasure, and his dao of laziness didn’t like unnecessary trouble.

Maybe this was . . . A thought flashed in his mind, and he pulled the Yin Yang Liquid out and stared at it. Could he give birth to another Lightning Source with Yin Yang Liquid?

Taking a deep breath, he poured a drop on the second lightning sword. Unsurprisingly, the lightning turned the liquid into vapor and absorbed it instantly. When he spread his divine sense, he sensed lightning zipping through the sword that was much stronger than the other two swords he hadn’t experimented on.

He poured one drop on each of the other swords and then put the liquid back in his storage ring. He could give birth to three more Lightning Sources, but he didn’t. They were useless to him.

But the three swords in front of him were perfect candidates for a Wood Sword of Creation. They had lightning property, but not strong enough to arouse anyone’s attention. If he concealed it, he could use it at the perfect time to deal a heavy blow to his opponent. This should be his secret weapon going forward.

Keeping them nearby, he concentrated on the Creation Rune. Thank heavens, it only needed beast blood as ink. In fact, he could forcefully use wood qi, but beast blood could be wiped down and a rune could be redrawn. Qi carving would be permanent. Only once he reached the metal qi realm in his cultivation would he start using qi carvings for weapons. When that time came, he would show his talent in arrays to the world and shine like the brightest star in the night sky.

Anyway, first thing first.

Closing his eyes, he quickly studied the Creation Rune and then began drawing it on plain paper. In his early days of array apprenticeship, his master used to force him to study the carvings in his mind and then on paper. Wei had to perfect it on paper for months before he could carve it on an object. He used to simulate each stroke to perfection, and it took him months to learn simple low-grade arrays. Well, he was stupid, didn’t have divine sense, and lacked perception. He’d continued doing it that way until the late years of his life. Only after decades of hard work did he stop spending so much time on mental and paper practice.

Now, he could just study simple arrays for minutes and then practice on paper. Complex arrays might require days, but nothing took months.

Runes weren’t much different, but one could only learn to carve them after reaching the Houtian Realm because of the divine sense requirement. Well, he didn’t need to wait until then. The main difference between runes and arrays was that runes took power from the user as well as from heaven and earth. Runes had to combine these two powers in a perfect way to achieve the desired effect. Simple runes were like unlimited use talismans.

However, runes had a complexity level much higher than talismans. There was an extremely powerful branch in the runes profession called runewords. By combining different runes, one could form runewords, and they possessed an immense amount of strength.

Well, Wei had met no one who could carve runewords in his previous life. He had only heard about them.

After the tenth try, his symbol looked similar to the one in his memory. His gut said it wasn’t there yet. Something was missing.

Stroking his subtle beard, he tried to figure out what it was. It looked the same. Yet a nudge irked him continuously. Something was missing.

But what?

Like talismans, simple runes consisted of one symbol, but this symbol itself was derived from the language of ancient sages, and it contained power in itself. Calling out these symbols in ancient language was taboo. One could only use them for carving and say it in their minds. They also required one to imprint their divine sense on the target object to make them work. After ascending to the Martial Realm, he had read through a few books on rune carving, but he’d never explored them in detail. He had enough on his plate.

He had never seen this Creation Rune in any of the books he’d studied, so this might be a special rune.

“System, can you compare this with the rune in the storage function?” After learning the Five Elemental Weapon Art, he’d had all the runes stored in the storage function, so he could use it to compare the rune he drew to the rune in the actual martial skill.

System: Matching two diagrams.

System: Match percentage 94.35%. Superimposing the images in the host’s mind.

Damn, he should have done this before. The system was analytical, and it had magical powers when it came to processing things like these. The system could spot the minute differences between two things easily, while he might need hours to do it. After a lifetime of array carving, he had long since realized that no one could carve a replica of a thing in few tries. For arrays, it was outright impossible to carve a replica at all. There would be the slightest difference between the two arrays. It became evident when one had to carve twofold, or two layered arrays, and match source points. Thank the heavens arrays were forgiving, else he would have been doomed to try to create replicas.

The two diagrams floated on top of each other in Wei’s mind, giving him a profound shock. This ability. When did the system acquire it?

System: Compare function is a basic function and the system has had it since it penetrated the host’s body.

Wow! In the future he must ask the system about any other functions he had missed noticing.

When he focused on the images in his mind, the system drew a colorful guide showing him the difference clearly. One glance, and he knew where he went wrong. A stroke was missed on the left side of the symbol, and that had produced the five differences present.

Damn, did he need to be perfect to get this work?

Whatever.

For the next three hours, Wei continued drawing and comparing the symbols. Slowly, his matching percent improved, and after entering the fourth hour he reached a ninety-nine percent match.

With the back of his sleeve, he wiped his forehead and then rested his back on the tree trunk. “This should be the last one.” He started drawing again.

Suddenly, the paper in front of him burned to ashes, turning into smoke that shone with a brown energy and then dissipated.

Wei’s face broke into an ear-to-ear smile. He had succeeded in carving a Creation Rune. Now it was time to make his Wood Sword of Creation.
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Dao of laziness





Beast blood flew out of the bristled brush tip, but as soon as it touched the wooden surface of the lightning sword, it turned to smoke. The bastard lightning zapped through the blood and turned it to smoke, leaving behind the nasty smell of charred beast blood.

Wei’s forehead broke out in hundreds of black lines. He had wasted three hours doing this, and the lightning messed up his work at some time or another every attempt.

He couldn’t continue doing this.

He put the brush away and stared at the lightning buzzing through the wooden sword.

Grabbing his waterskin, he poured it over his face. This was exhausting his mental strength. For the last seven hours, he had carved this rune, first on paper and then on the lightning sword, but he’d failed miserably each time he carved it on the sword.

This wasn’t working. The lightning coming out of the sword was destroying the low-quality beast blood even before it touched the wooden surface. While listening to the constant crackling sound coming out of the sword, Wei stared at the bright, cloudless sky. He didn’t want to do it, but now he had no other option. He wasn’t ready to let a full half day’s hard work go to waste. He was stuck on the One Sword Strike’s last move, so he had to learn a new sword skill or else he wouldn’t have a single skill to rely on when he fought the snake clan’s leaders.

Qi carving was the only way now.

Taking a deep breath, he pushed all distracting thoughts away and focused on the sword once again. With Chen Du’s sharp sword, he cut a large chunk from the Three Leaf Asoka Tree. It really was a treasure trove for wood cultivators. Every single piece of it could be used to cultivate wood qi. Too bad he couldn’t increase his cultivation using it, but he could use it in tandem with his Yang Wood Pill Clone to extract wood qi and use it for carving. Now that he thought about it, his Yang Wood Pill Clone was as good as the Qi Conversion Arrays used to convert pure qi into other types of qi.

As the piece of the Three Leaf Asoka Tree vanished from his left hand, a thin stream of golden wood qi emerged from his right index finger and touched the flat side of the lightning sword. Lightning jumped out of the sword, obstructing Wei’s wood qi, but Wei reinforced his wood qi with more wood qi. Holding the lightning sword in his left hand, Wei poured converted wood qi into a pattern with the help of his divine sense. He couldn’t make any mistake, as qi carving couldn’t be replaced.

Half an hour later, he threw the first sword away. On the last part of the rune, he’d mis-calculated the wood qi required and failed the attempt. He would need at least double the Three Leaf Asoka Tree chunk he had used before.

After an hour of cultivation, he replenished his wood qi and started carving the second sword. It failed an hour later.

Third sword.

Failed.

Wei patted his chest. It had been more than twenty hours since he had begun working on the wooden swords, but he continued to fail. This was why he wasn’t ready to use qi carving and had wanted to use beast blood to carve the rune. But this bastard lightning had turned into a nemesis he couldn’t defeat.

“Little fox, bring me more lightning wood.” He sent a message while tying his hair back with a new cloth band. The previous one had turned into rags from his constant touching.

After getting a new piece of wood, he carved a few more lightning swords and continued working on the Creation Rune. Wood qi continuously flew out of his brush, sinking into the surface of the lightning sword. But somewhere in the process, he missed a stroke, and it failed.

Half an hour vanished just like that, but he continued with the next sword.

The rest of the day passed, and he kept failing. With every hour he wasted, anxiety grasped his gut and wouldn’t let go. It built with every moment, and soon it began choking him. The deadline Fuishui had given him was fast approaching, and he only had one day left. Yet he was still stuck at his current level. He wasn’t even at the peak of his power.

How was he going to work through this?

“Brother Wei, I failed once again. I’m done with this recipe. I don’t think I can work on this anymore.” Chen Du raised his head, looking at him expectantly. In just one day, his hair had transformed from a neat bun into a bird’s nest.

“How many times did you fail?” Wei asked. For every lightning sword, he’d given four to five pieces of lightning wood to Chen Du. If he had used them all, did that mean he’d tried the pill fifty times in one day?

That was inconceivable.

“At least forty times, but then I lost count.” Chen Du shrugged and looked away as if he’d lost something dear to him. “I kept failing and failing, and in the end, I didn’t even remember why I was doing this. I don’t know if it was worth it.”

Chen Du’s words stirred a strange emotion in Wei’s heart. Was not sleeping for an entire day and madly practicing a skill really worth it? Even if he carved a Creation Rune, what would he get out of it? Would he be able to master the level one in just one day? Would he deter all his opponents with a new skill he had learned just now?

In fact, Wei couldn’t remember sleeping for more than four hours since entering the Snake Rearing Chamber. He’d been constantly busy cultivating or concocting pills or sucking poison, and now he was busy making swords.

Sure, cultivators could cultivate for years doing nothing else. He had even met a few who’d secluded themselves for a decade or so and only emerged after achieving a breakthrough.

But that wasn’t his dao. Making himself so busy that he couldn’t even sleep properly was going against his dao of laziness.

His shoulders slumped. He was trying too hard to do something against his own nature.

Exhaustion overtook Wei’s mind. Suddenly, he found no strength to even move. Setting everything aside, he used a wooden log as a pillow and stretched out below the wild expanse of the Three Leaf Asoka Tree.

“Take a break, brother Du. It wasn’t worth it.” Wei’s eyelashes closed automatically.

But his sleep wasn’t sound.

A strange dream crept over him. In that dream, he was back in Firmament Valley, sitting inside his courtyard built on the edge of a cliff. Wind howled outside, and inside he worked on an array. It was a complex array, and he kept failing. But he didn’t give up. Day after day, month after month, and year after year he continued carving one array over and over. As if he was stuck in a time loop.

But he wasn’t. His hair turned white over the years, and his vitality slipped away before eventually he died while carving that array.

On his deathbed, he asked himself the same question. Was it worth it?

When Wei awoke, he had forgotten the dream, but an uneasy sensation remained in his heart that bothered him. As if he had forgotten something.

“Brother Wei, you’re finally awake. I was going to pour some water on you.” Chen Du stepped closer with a bright face. He had washed and turned into a gentleman.

“When did you wake up?” Wei asked, exhaustion still riding through his veins, but when he looked at the lightning wood lying on the ground, his mind urged him to carve it into swords.

“Two days ago.”

Wei arched his brows. “I was asleep for two days?” He shook his head in disappointment. “I wasted so much time.”

“Three days, if we calculate correctly. It’s been a full month since we entered the Snake Rearing Chamber.”

Wei got to his feet, but the feeling of exhaustion lingered even after he circulated his pure qi through his body. His cultivation seemed stagnant, and sluggishness hindered his thought process.

He stumbled when he walked toward the lightning wood.

“Brother Wei, are you feeling sick?” Chen Du asked.

Wei dropped on his ass. This wasn’t sickness, but the feeling was similar. Was he poisoned or coming down with an illness?

No. Neither his divine sense nor the system said anything. He was just exhausted

“Fuishui, what happened? Why haven’t your leaders arrived yet?” he asked, looking at Fuishui, still curled around the tree branch.

“How would I know when I’m recuperating here? It’s your good fortune that they didn’t arrive. Use this time wisely.”

“Brother Wei, are you all, right?” Chen Du touched Wei’s shoulder.

“I’m . . .” His gaze jumped to the bright, cloudless sky. The bright light irritated him, and he couldn’t think of an answer quickly. “I’m just exhausted.”

“Why don’t you take a break? When I overdo it, Chi’er drags me off to do something else. We sometimes watch a play or listen to some music, or just go fishing.”

“Break?” Wei asked, unable to understand.

“Don’t you have a hobby?”

“Hobby?” A thought struck Wei. The dream came back to him, and he shuddered.

Did he really understand the dao of laziness? All he wanted to do was live a luxurious life, but he’d never thought about what he should do to live a luxurious life.

No, he’d thought about it but only aimed for the end. What about the journey?

In his previous life, he’d chased after a bitch and danced on her strings, never enjoying his life.

This life, he pursued power, strength. Trying to achieve the highest cultivation realm so he could live a life of laziness. But did he even know what laziness was?

A laugh slipped out of his mouth.

“Brother Wei, why are you laughing?”

Wei smiled back. How could he miss such an important thing? There were so many more things to life than arrays and weapons. He was trying to achieve something while forgetting to live. He’d done this in his previous life, and now he was doing it again.

He was trying so hard to achieve something that he forgot to give any time to himself. He had forgone his dao.

Without dao, everything was worthless.

Now what was the thing he’d enjoyed in his previous life, other than chasing after Wang Zia?

Tea. He absolutely loved tea.

“Brother Du, you were talking about making tea, right? You also showed me a book. Can I have a look?”

“Tea is a good idea. It will help you relax.” Chen Du pulled out a thick brown book and handed it to Wei. “I also have some tea leaves with me. Take them and make a nice tea. With the foul poisonous air gone, we can even store it.”

Wei’s lips curled into a smile. “That would be best.” He glanced at the title. Techniques of Fine Tea Making.

The pressure on his heart seemed to reduce a little.
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Techniques of Fine Tea Making





Grabbing the thick brown dirty old book, Li Wei weighed it, anticipating his first foray into tea making. A cloud of dust jumped out of the book when he lightly patted it, spreading a thin layer of dust on his sky-blue robe. This book reminded him of the books people found in ancient troves. Although Chen Du had carried it with him, it was unused. Chen Du’s lover would be heartbroken if she found out. According to him, she was a tea lover.

Shaking his head, he rested his back on the Three Leaf Asoka Tree’s trunk and opened the leather cover.

A flurry of smells rushed to Wei’s nose when he opened the first page. The yellowed parchment paper recorded the history of a tea owner, along with the author’s words. A bunch of notes were added in the margins, recording the owner’s experience, and it gave off an ethereal feeling. The page contained yellow strains, ashes of roasted tea leaves, and whatnot. The page looked so old that Wei feared tearing it accidentally, but it also lifted his mood. It was evident that book owner had tried the recipes and treated this book as an experimental log rather than following the recipe to a T. She was like his senior brother Jiang who also loved to experiment with tea.

His gaze jumped out of the book and landed on Chen Du who was back to work on the alchemy recipe. This brute, how could he neglect a tea lover’s experimental logs like this? It was a complete waste.

Anyway, he had benefited from the brute’s negligence.

From the second page, a familiar fragrance wafted toward his nose.

Three Butter Honey. An instant desire arose in his mind. It had been ages since he had tasted it. In fact, he had some stored in a nice bottle inside his storage ring. A sticky yellow stain told Wei that owner of the book must have used Three Butter Honey to sweeten her tea. It was a common practice in the Mortal Realm, and Fei’er too used it many times.

Brushing his fingers against the old and worn-out paper, he turned to the second page.

Your first tea: Chrysanthemums Tea.

Put water on to boil and maintain a one-hundred-five-degree temperature.

Put three leaves of the Chrysanthemums Tree in the water and boil them for ten minutes. Keep stirring the water so the leaves move through the whole pot, releasing their aroma equally.

Once boiled, store the tea in the ceramic pot for ten minutes. Only open it when the temperature reaches fifty degrees. Now perform the tea ceremony of your liking and serve the tea in ceramic cups.

Three Butter Honey can be used to sweeten the tea.

[Common tea ceremonies are given in the back of the book. For detailed versions, buy my other book, Tea Ceremonies for Enjoying a Good Tea.]

Wei rolled his eyes, reading the first tea recipe. The first recipe required Chrysanthemums Tree leaves? How extravagant. The Chrysanthemums Tree was rare and only found in remote mountains. Only alchemy sects would keep a stock of its leaves because of their healing properties. They were an excellent skin healer and could be used to treat skin rashes, cuts, or burns. No wonder Chen Du had been excited when he saw the Heavenly Chrysanthemums Tree.

Well, at least the process was simple. Much simpler than what he had understood from senior brother Jiang. Senior brother Jiang and Wei used to get along well in the Heavenly Firmament Sect, and he would often invite Wei for tea ceremonies. Tea making placed heavy importance on tea ceremonies, and brother Jiang often talked about them. He had told Wei of so many methods that had left Wei astonished until today. Wei had always wondered how tea making could be so involved. It had sounded more like alchemy. Vast and unfathomable.

One time, senior brother Jiang had used five different pots made from rare crystals and transferred the tea from one pot to another. After doing it for half a day, he’d boiled that tea again and kept it brewing for another half day before serving. It was called Calm Buddha Tea, and those crystals were used by Buddhist cultivators. Then another day, senior brother Jiang had boiled a tea for ten days under a Glowing White Tree. Glowing White Trees were a peculiar species that birthed and shed leaves every ten days. Senior brother Jiang said by boiling it below a Glowing White Tree, the tea absorbed a whole season of life from the tree.

It was fascinating, and the tea had tasted awesome.

Brother Jiang was a master tea maker. He even used alchemy cauldrons to brew herbal teas. Accompanying senior brother Jiang was a joy in and of itself. Now that he thought about it, Wei realized it was one of the best times in his life. Tea making settled in his heart during that period. Drinking tea while hearing the howling winds through his courtyard always brought a rare moment of solace.

“Brother Wei, I have the tea leaves for the third recipe, and it’s quite easy.”

Wei shook his head. “Let’s use Heavenly Chrysanthemums Tree leaves.” He glanced at the thin giant standing nearby. “Let’s drink this first tea.” Taking out three Heavenly Chrysanthemums Tree leaves, he dropped them in the water inside his cauldron. Back in Fei’er’s courtyard, she had forced Tang Sia to use common Chrysanthemums leaves on his injuries. That lass, she always took care of him, no matter what. She was the best. Looking at the boiling water, he wondered if she was doing well.

“Brother Wei, I’ve never seen someone make tea in a Gold Grade cauldron. Even the sect master wouldn’t dare.” Chen Du chuckled.

Wei shrugged. Well, he didn’t have any other equipment to boil tea, so he had to use his cauldron, and this was his first tea, so he would give his best for it.

With his divine sense, maintaining proper temperature had become as easy as taking a breath, and he used a branch broken from the Heavenly Chrysanthemums Tree to stir the tea, as he was afraid any metallic ladle might taint it. Senior brother Jiang used to carry a bunch of ladles and Heaven Grade woks and cauldrons to make different teas. He always used to say that, other than tea leaves, the equipment affected the tea quality the most.

“Brother Wei, what is the use of Tea Cultivation?”

“It will make our soul stronger.” 

“Is that what gives us Divine Sense? My father once talked about it.”

“It does.” Wei stared at the water boiling inside the cauldron, wondering about Divine Sense and Divine Vision. Divine Vision was the first ability an array cultivator would need to carve high grade arrays.

“Then I also want to become Tea Cultivator.”

Wei just smiled.

In just ten minutes, a fragrant aroma wafted out of the cauldron, turning the air around the cauldron tranquil.

Smiling, Wei poured the tea into two water glasses. He didn’t have any teacups. How annoying.

“Good tea.” Chen Du raised the glass and drank a mouthful like one would drink soup out of a huge bowl.

“Brute, didn’t your girlfriend teach you a tea ceremony?” Wei frowned. This was Wei’s first tea, and the brute was drinking it like it was wine. This was insulting. “And here you want to become a Tea Cultivator. What a joke.”

Chen Du smiled foolishly, scratching his beard. “Sorry brother Wei. She tried to teach me something about this before, but I was holding her in my arms. How can I concentrate on these things while . . .” He winked mischievously.

Scoffing, Wei held the glass in front of his nose and took a deep breath. This brute was unruly with his words, and Wei refused to listen to his jokes. Senior brother Jiang had taught him this simple ceremony. He had asked him to follow it when he made his first tea. He couldn’t do it in his previous life, but this time he would follow on the path of tea making. As one would kowtow to their master before qi initiation, a tea cultivator would form the tea soul.

There were three simple steps one had to follow for seven straight days:

Tea Soul Ceremony

Step one: Pay respect to the tea soul.

The first step involved taking a deep breath and inhaling the aroma. Taking a deep breath implied that one respected the tea and allowed it to send its essence inside their body, cleansing their mind, soul, and body. It would show one’s willingness to the tea soul.

Step two: Inviting the tea soul to build a home.

After the aroma settled inside his body, Wei took the first sip and let it reach his stomach, slowly, in a controlled manor. This was the second step, and it implied that the tea essence would enter his stomach, his core, and make it its home. It would let the tea soul consider one’s body as its own home.

Step three: Merging the tea soul with oneself.

The third step required him to mix the tea with his qi and let it flow unhindered through his dantian and meridians. It allowed one to establish a foundation in tea making. It would let the tea soul merge with one’s body and become the tea soul of the cultivator.

These three steps completed one cycle of the Tea Soul Ceremony, and one had to complete seven cycles.

As one wouldn’t drink wine in one gulp, one shouldn’t drink tea in haste. Drinking it in haste not only insulted the tea maker, it also scattered the tea soul, losing most of the effect.

“Brother Wei, this tea is healing my injuries.” Chen Du’s loud voice sounded in his ears, and he looked up. At the same time, warm energy rushed through his body, healing his internal injuries. It wasn’t on par with a Divine Life Replenishing Talisman, but it matched his rate of healing with his active Blood Essence Body cultivation.

Before he could be cheered by the healing, something stirred inside his heart. And no, it wasn’t because of the initiation, or healing. It came from his gut. The feeling that something bad was going to happen. His divine sense perked up the very next moment.

They had come.
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Leader Ninth





Thump! Thump!

A loud noise echoed in Li Wei’s ears before two snakes, as thick as the tree trunk of the massive Three Leaf Asoka Tree, slithered out of the forest next to the medicinal garden. Both were nearly twenty feet long and four feet wide. Dust rose and settled as they advanced forward.

With a complicated mind, Wei rose to his feet. His enemy had come with intent to kill from the start.

Chen Du followed suit with a deep frown and wavering eyes.

One of the snakes had an extra eye atop its head—though it was closed—and the other had four red vertical stripes between its eyes. It looked kind of cool with the rest of its body covered smooth white scales.

Fuishui opened her eyes and slithered down the tree and stopped next to Wei. “Leader Ninth and Leader Eighth. They both came.”

Wei wrapped his divine sense around the two snakes coming toward them. “Their cultivation. It doesn’t feel normal.” A tinge of panic rushed through his mind when he sensed their cultivation. One was layer five and the other was layer seven, both in the Bone Baptization Realm, and their blood leaked a berserk aura. His blood had a strange reaction to these snakes, like it despised them. It was odd. His blood had never given off this feeling before.

If he had to face them simultaneously, he wouldn’t survive.

There was no other solution. If he was at his peak, he might be fine. But right now, he only had reached ninety percent of his peak, and with his layer nine body Foundation Realm cultivation, he could only fight one at a time.

The Three Eyed Snake opened its mouth, and a cloud of poison shot toward them.

“He is vicious.” Wei dashed forward, stepping into the poison cloud. “Brother Du, hide yourself.” The Yin Poison Pill Clone inside his body stirred lightly, and all the poison around him was sucked inside his body, becoming nutrition for his poison pill clone.

Why the hell had they attacked without a word? “Aren’t they afraid of harming their young master, Fan Ji?” Wei glanced at Fuishui, who had expanded into her original size. But with her peak Foundation Realm cultivation, she was no match for any one of them.

“I don’t know,” she whispered, as if she wasn’t sure about her answer.

The snake leaders stopped ten feet away and opened their mouths, but this time no poison came out. Instead, Wei noticed a strange sound wave emitting from their mouths. It was inaudible to human ears, but he sensed the sound waves transmitting with his divine sense. They must be talking in beast language. Some cultivators who contracted with beasts studied beast language, but Wei had never contracted a beast before, so he’d never bothered with it.

“They are asking you to hand over little young master, and in exchange they will give you an easy death,” Fuishui said in a stern voice.

“Aren’t they afraid of me harming THEIR LITTLE YOUNG MASTER?” Wei sneered.

“They are not afraid.” Fuishui went silent for a moment. “It’s strange. They say you have a single chance to hand over the little young master, else you’ll die.”

Wei picked up his sword and curled his fingers around the hilt, feeling the connection between himself and the Five Finger Blood Extraction Sacrifice Array he had carved on it sword.

“I’ll tackle Leader Eighth, but you must finish Leader Ninth quickly. He is very strong. I can’t hold them off for long.” Saying this, Fuishui charged forward. White smoke emerged from her and covered a fifty-foot area around her. That must be her innate ability. Wei had never seen an ability like this before.

She shrank a little and then vanished into the smoke like she’d merged with it. Without his divine sense, he would have missed her completely.

This was an awesome ability to have.

The smoke dashed toward Leader Eighth, the Four Striped White Snake. Leader Eighth opened its mouth and bit down on the fog, but its teeth passed through empty fog.

Fuishui emerged behind Leader Eighth, and her tail smacked them before vanishing again.

So, this was how she was going to fight with Leader Eighth. This innate ability of hers was indeed impressive.

Hissing, Leader Ninth sprang at Wei.

It was like a mountain bearing down on him, and Wei felt dread for a moment.

But that remained only for a moment before he regained his composure. Leaping to the left, he dodged the attack easily. It was kind of slow, and with his Basic Movement Art, he could dodge it for an entire day. But this was only Leader Ninth’s first attack. If he underestimated Leader Ninth, he would be in trouble. Fighting a Ferocious Beast differed from fighting humans. For starters, he could deduce the skills and attacks of a human easily because of his two hundred years of previous life experience.

But beasts were different. They were many, like clouds in the skies, and heaven knows what kind of innate abilities they possessed. The smoke ability Fuishui used was unknown to him. Running into a fight without testing out a Ferocious Beast’s innate ability would be suicide.

Leader Ninth vanished inside the Fuishui’s smoke and then suddenly a tail came lashing out at Wei. But how could his divine sense miss it?

Leaping into the air, he avoided it and put himself at the perfect angle to land on Leader Ninth’s huge body.

“Mad Elephant Stomp.” Wei stomped his right leg with all his might on Leader Ninth’s body. Like a giant pillar, his foot crashed into Leader Ninth’s scaled body and left a deep impression behind after Wei leaped away. Hitting a snake on its body was a good idea, but staying there after the attack would be foolishness.

Leader Ninth wailed, and its eyes turned red. A darker shade of red. Despite being behind it, Wei kept his divine sense focused on Leader Ninth’s entire body so he could detect any small fluctuation in its aura.

As expected, Leader Ninth’s aura turned savage, and it turned its head and snapped at Wei’s head.

Leader Ninth had twisted its body and caught Wei in a moment when he was still in the air. It happened so fast that Wei nearly missed it. Any other person would have been crushed to death, but not Wei.

Twisting his body in the air, Wei avoided the attack by a hair’s breadth. When Leader Ninth’s head passed, he kicked off it to gain backward momentum and leap away. With his divine sense, Wei had predicted this attack the moment Leader Ninth’s neck muscles moved slightly.

Wei sneered. “If you think you can kill me with sheer physical force, then forget it. Use your best move so I can take you seriously.” No, he didn’t underestimate Leader Ninth, but he would not waste time waiting for Leader Ninth to show off its junk moves first.

Leader Ninth raised its head and attacked him again.

This time, Wei spun on his right leg and threw himself to the right to avoid the incoming attack.

The ground shook when the Leader Ninth’s head crashed into it. A deep pit appeared on the surface, and a clear wail echoed in the surroundings.

Wei watched in a daze. That attack could have crushed his bones unless he activated his Blood Earth Force Divine Art. But why the heck didn’t Leader Ninth lower his attack power when he’d missed Wei. Wasn’t he testing Wei’s reaction?

Wei had genuinely thought it was a feint. He rubbed the back of his neck. Maybe he thought too highly of Leader Ninth. That snake was a fool.

Possibly.

When Leader Ninth emerged from the pit, his eyes had turn the darkest shade of red.

Seeing those ominous eyes, Wei felt a chill creeping through his bones. There was something wrong with that snake. It was behaving like a common animal who fought only with instinct.

Leader Ninth opened his mouth and shot a large ball of poison.

Wei sneered. Leader Ninth acted more foolishly than a common animal. Even they would understand by now that poison didn’t affect Wei. At least these low-level Bone Baptization Realm snake poisons didn’t affect him at all.

Spreading his arms, he welcomed the poison inside his body, devouring it instantly. His Yin Poison Pill Clone was in for a treat today. The poison he’d sucked from the common snakes was nothing good. Only the Large Buffalo Striped Snake’s poison was comparable to Leader Ninth’s poison. But Leader Ninth’s poison had a royal taste, and Wei sensed it from the excitement of his Poison Pill Clone.

“More,” he cried as he didn’t get enough of the poison.

Another ball of poison came out at him, and he sucked it dry instantly. This was exhilarating. Maybe he should capture a few snakes and pet them to level up his Poison Pill Clone. Yes, he should ask the little fox if she could rear them inside the artifact.

This continued for ten more breaths and Wei sucked every fucking poison ball Leader Ninth shot at him. If someone was giving him poison for free, why would he reject ti. That would be foolishness.

“Give me more,” Wei shouted, sensing the changes happening in his Yin Poison Pill Clone. The green luster around the pill clone casing was darkening, turning a darker green. When he’d first started, it was a lighter green. Now, after absorbing so much poison, it had gained a darker shade of green. Maybe he could achieve the next level with the help of Leader Ninth.

“You fool! The next burp will contain Bone Corroding Poison.” Fuishui’s rough voice echoed in his ears, instantly turning his ecstatic mood into the chagrin of a man who had stepped in dog shit.

Damn, Wei shouted inside his mind. He knew of this poison. It was one of the nasty poisons from the Martial Realm. In fact, some people preferred to not to call it poison because it had a different composition from other poisons. It was like those kinds of worms that fed upon bones. This poison would melt any bone it touched. It would drill into one’s bones and then swallow them from the inside. Unlike poison, it didn’t kill a person right away, but his death would be inevitable in a few years. How many years one had would be based on one’s cultivation realm.

And Wei wasn’t even in the Bone Baptization Realm, unable to cleanse his bones yet.

A cloud of poison had already reached him by the time he realized this, and this time black threads swirled inside the poison cloud.

Fuck! This was bad. Really, really bad.
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Bone Corroding Poison





Li Wei took a panicked breath when the disgusting, smelly green-black cloud slammed on him, penetrating his skin. A burning sensation pricked his skin when the poison penetrated through his skin and reached his muscles.

While trying to suppress it, he spotted mockery in Leader Ninth’s crazed red eyes.

That fucking bastard.

System: External organism detected in the host’s body.

The brightly lit sky dimmed in his eyes, and his body wavered. Leader Ninth’s giant body blurred. Everything turned foggy like Fuishui’s innate fog ability. For a moment, Wei thought he was inside the fog and could even hear Fuishui fighting with Leader Eighth.

Crap!

Biting his tongue, he drew out his blood. His thoughts became clear, and he realized the poison had already affected his brain and the worms were making their way to his bones. Bone Corroding Poison was a nasty poison made from Bone Eating Worms that lived in an area where extreme Yin energy condensed year after year into a dark poison. Many people called it poison, and many refused to do so. Everyone hated it because it would slip inside one’s bones and remain there, eating their bones and marrow slowly. The weaker the cultivation, the faster one would die. Even a Bone Baptization Realm cultivator couldn’t survive despite refining their bones perfectly.

The worst thing was, there was no known antidote other than replacing the entire skeleton.

Or reaching the Houtian Realm.

After reaching the Houtian Realm, one went through Immortal Endowment. When that happened, their body would transcend and become immune to mortal poisons.

Damn it. Why did he keep ending up encountering the deadliest poisons of the Mortal Realm? Even his Yin Poison Pill Clone didn’t like this poison and remained unresponsive.

On a hunch, he swapped his metal sword for the lightning sword with the Lightning Source inside, thinking it may have some impact on the poison. Lightning was the bane of anything evil, but this time it didn’t work other than shocking his fingers for a moment.

The poison reached his blood, and his Yin Poison Pill Clone stirred. Finally.

A giant tail came flying at him from behind. Leader Ninth had planned to attack from both sides to crush him.

“Eat the highest degree of poison-repelling pill you have, fool.” Fuishui’s tired voice struck his ears. “Don’t stand there dizzy.”

The situation seemed bad from every angle, but he wasn’t worried about this fucking poison. In fact, he suddenly welcomed this moment.

Closing his eyes, he reopened them to see everything clearly. All the blurriness had vanished, replaced by clarity. All the fear that had clutched at his heart a breath before had vanished. The moment when the poison touched his blood, everything changed. His blood fought back with vigorous velocity, and at the same time an invisible energy descended from his Yin Poison Pill Clone and wrapped around the black threads trying to invade his blood.

There was no fight anymore. The black threads gave up as soon as the invisible energy touched them, and those nasty worms were pushed into his right thumb.

Blinking, he watched his thumb turn pitch black. Maybe blacker than black. With his divine sense, he could feel the restlessness of the tiny particle-length worms inside his skin, but they couldn’t escape from the invisible energy. The strange organism swirled inside the invisible seal produced by his Yin Poison Pill Clone.

How?

System: Yin Poison Pill Clone has inherited sealing properties from Yin Divine Worm.

Ah-ha, it made sense now. Since the moment he had sucked in the carcasses of those worms inside his dantian, his Physical Root had been sealed and no one could detect it. Not even a Root Apprehension Stone could detect it, so it was an extraordinary ability. If someday he could use it, it would be awesome. And when his pill clones had formed, a golden and black drop was sucked in them. That’s how he had a Yang Wood Pill Clone and a Yin Poison Pill Clone instead of the common Poison Pill Clone and Wood Pill Clone mentioned in the Pill Clone Alchemy Art.

Well, if his Yin Poison Pill Clone had inherited a sealing ability, what had his Yang Wood Pill Clone inherited from the Yang Divine Worm?

Shaking his head, he swung on his right foot and slashed with his sword to meet the incoming attack of Leader Ninth. Burning ten blood pearls in his right arm, he pushed his physical attack power to its peak, as he didn’t have time to activate One Sword Strike.

Slush!

A burning, charred skin smell assaulted his nose as his lightning sword pierced through Leader Ninth’s skin like a knife cutting through a weak sapling.

Lightning arcs jumped through the wound on Leader Ninth’s body, and he withdrew his tail in haste.

Leader Ninth emitted an earth-shattering wail as the lightning kept jumping in and out of his wound.

With his divine sense, Wei enjoyed the misery Leader Ninth was going through. That bastard should have thought about it when he attacked Wei.

Suddenly, Wei realized this bastard feared lightning.

“Fuishui, does Leader Ninth fear lightning?”

“Li Wei, it’s lady Fuishui.” She sounded tired as fuck, and Wei spotted her moving slowly through the fog. She was at the rope’s end and might lose her innate ability soon.

Wei had to finish Leader Ninth off quickly and help her.

“Yes, he fears lightning. Did you take an antidote? How’re you still standing?”

Wei smirked. “I kind of have an antidote.” Well, he didn’t know what the fuck the poison pill clone had done with the Bone Corroding Poison, how it sealed the poison and transferred it to his thumb, but he knew leaving that poison inside him would be dangerous.

But he didn’t give it a shit right now. All he had to do was to kill this bastard once and for all.

Holding his lightning sword to his right, Wei charged forward.

Leader Ninth’s tail moved away when Wei got close, but it was impossible for a giant snake to run away from Wei’s unmatchable speed when he used his Basic Movement Art to its full extend. Guiding his pure qi through his legs, he reached a speed unmatchable by Leader Ninth. It was too bad he could only maintain this state for a few breaths, as his Basic Movement Art required an immense amount of qi, and only after reaching the qi Foundation Realm could he use it for dozens of minutes.

Zap! Zap! Zap!

Wei’s sword sliced and diced Leader Ninth’s body, cutting deep, piercing through the thick scales all over it. With every wound, he pushed more lightning into Leader Ninth’s body. After six or seven wounds, a lightning arc formed between the wounds and zipped around a large portion of Leader Ninth’s body. As the wounds increased every second, new arcs formed, and soon most of Leader Ninth’s body stopped moving.

It had been electrocuted.

A roar echoed and a giant snake head came rushing at him.

Sneering, Wei dashed away, slashing his sword horizontally across Leader Ninth’s body, leaving a trail of lightning behind.

Leader Ninth slammed its own head against the arcs repeatedly, trying to extinguish the lightning with its own head.

Wei dashed behind Leader Ninth’s head and sliced another cut, but Leader Ninth continued slamming his own head on his body, extinguishing the lightning arcs. After the arc lost its source of lightning, it became docile, and Leader Ninth finally got rid of it after a few breaths.

However, the result must have left Leader Ninth fuming. A large portion of him had turned into a charred black piece of roasted meat, and his actions grew sluggish. Leader Ninth had suffered a big loss in this fight. Lightning had acted as its nemesis.

“Li Wei, beware. He has eaten a Vitality Corrupting Fruit, so he might undergo a transformation if you make him furious. Just kill him straight away,” Fuishui said from the depths of the fog, and this time she sounded like a patient on her last breath. She couldn’t seem to hold for much longer, so Wei had to finish this fight soon and aid her.

Tightening his grip around his sword, he looked in Leader Ninth’s eyes. It was time to finish this fight.
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Fuishui collapse





“Vitality Corrupting Fruit.”

Fuishui’s voice echoed in Li Wei’s ears, sending chills through his lower back. A greasy taste covered his mouth when a memory popped up in his mind. It was his first experience with Vitality Corrupting Fruit in his previous life. In one of the challenges he’d faced in the Heavenly Firmament Sect, he’d had to fight crazy Ferocious Beasts fed Vitality Corrupting Fruit. Wei had suffered miserably, and he’d hated those competitions.

Tapping his shoe on the gray ground, he glanced at Leader Ninth, slamming his head on his wounds. Every slam pushed his body into the ground and sent cracks all around him. The layer five Bone Baptization Realm bastard had eaten this fruit, and Wei could already see some of the effect on the bastard’s power. What if he underwent his transformation?

Crazy. No. Fucking insane.

This bastard had to die.

Wei’s tattered sky-blue robe fluttered on the north wind as he dashed forward, holding his lightning sword to his right, leaping across the small cracks extended from beneath Leader Ninth. Twenty-five feet away, Leader Ninth was going berserk. His aura was rising exponentially, and whatever transformation Fuishui had warned Wei of was happening. Wei couldn’t drag it out anymore.

Leader Ninth’s red crazed eyes swirled and then stopped on him. Ten feet away, Leader Ninth’s berserk aura became skin-piercing thick. Even from ten feet away, Wei could smell the nasty poison exuding from Leader Ninth’s body. Thank heavens Chen Du was far away from this place, or he would definitely have died to this poisonous aura.

Opening his mouth, Leader Ninth shot a poison cloud at Wei. The thick cloud shot like an arrow and reached Wei in an instant. Rolling on the ground, Wei passed below the cloud. The cloud carried more Bone Corroding Poison, and he didn’t know if his Yin Poison Pill Clone could seal it again. Why to take the risk?

Dust flew everywhere as Wei rolled over the gray soil. Some even went into his mouth, and it tasted like poison. The entire area around Leader Ninth had been screwed up.

Boom!

From the corner of his eye Wei spotted a tree being besieged by the Bone Corroding Poison. It died instantly. Not even splinters remained to tell there was a tree there.

This bastard.

Activating his Basic Movement Skill, Wei charged with peak speed.

Leader Ninth attacked with his fangs.

Ducking, Wei dodged the sharp fangs and then slashed his sword across Leader Ninth’s skin below his mouth.

Leader Ninth wailed and slammed his head at Wei. At the same time, his tail came crashing at Wei from his back, leaving no escape route.

However, that wasn’t the main attack. Leader Ninth’s third eye was twitching. It was finally opening, and that couldn’t be good.

“One Sword Strike.” Wei attacked with all his might. One move contained the first nine moves merged together, bringing its power to an unprecedented level at the cost of shaking his internal organs. No layer five Bone Baptization Realm cultivator could take it. That was the beauty of One Sword Strike. The first level never depended on one’s cultivation realm nor the qi present in one’s body. It was sheer physical power combined with comprehension of the sword styles. And Wei had a lot of physical power to burn through. After all, his blood contained all his power. Burning a few blood pearls brought more than enough power out of his body.

A black beam shot from Leader Ninth’s third eye, and Wei’s heart spasmed for a moment. The black beam was made of Bone Corroding Poison.

Fuck! He couldn’t take that attack. Without knowing the full extent of his poison pill clone’s power, he couldn’t take this attack.

He twisted his torso forcefully, shaking his internal organs further. Blood spurted inside his body, and his internal organs shifted a little.

However, it also saved his life, moving him out of the black beam’s trajectory while his attack landed on Leader Ninth’s body.

A deep cut followed by arm-thick lightning pierced Leader Ninth’s skin. While this happened, the black beam shot through a bunch of trees, blasting them into nothingness in a straight line.

Taking a deep breath, Wei took stock. Burning a few blood pearls, he sped up his healing. However, his back broke out in a sweat when he saw the black beam hitting the trees. That was a fucking insane attack, and he couldn’t let Leader Ninth pull off another one.

So, he pushed the lightning sword inside Leader Ninth’s body and pulled out another lightning sword from his storage ring. He had five of them. Although only one had a Lightning Source, the others had a form of lightning source inside and they were still excellent sharp weapons.

The Lightning Source from the first sword continuously shot lightning inside Leader Ninth’s wound and paralyzed half of its body. That was enough for Wei to run along Leader Ninth’s body and leap on his head.

Leader Ninth tried to shake him off by moving his head rapidly, but Wei stabbed his sword into Leader Ninth’s skin and hung on tightly. Pulling out another sword, he poured one drop of Yin Yang Liquid onto it, turning the partial lightning source into an actual Lightning Source.

Sneering, he climbed toward Leader Ninth’s now-closed third eye with the help of his second sword.

Leader Ninth continued to try and shake him off, but Wei stabbed his sword into the snake’s skin and kept climbing. His goal was Leader Ninth’s third eye, which was leaking black blood. It might be a one-time-use ability, or maybe it had some restrictions on it, but Wei wasn’t taking any chances. He stabbed his second lightning sword into it, sending a bout of lightning arcs rushing through the wound.

Lightning jumped through his sword and entered Leader Ninth’s brain, paralyzing him. Leader Ninth’s head dropped with a large thud, and a cloud of poison slipped from his mouth. The cloud was black, and Wei spotted Bone Eating Worms swirling inside the cloud. The cloud hit a nearby tree and eroded it into nothingness.

That bastard had hidden more of that Bone Corroding Poison inside his mouth. Wei’s decision to attack Leader Ninth’s head was the right one. If that poison cloud had hit him, he wasn’t sure if he would have survived again. Even with his Yin Poison Pill Clone, he wasn’t sure if he could continuously use its sealing ability. What if it was only a one-time use or had a restriction? A shiver ran through his nerves, and he accidentally dropped his third lightning sword on Leader Ninth’s other eye, paralyzing the bastard completely.

No, he couldn’t rely on it until he had a better understanding of the ability.

Without giving Leader Ninth any chance of survival, Wei raised and swung his sword repeatedly at his forehead while standing on his head.

Thick black blood spurted out of Leader Ninth’s head, forming a small pool on the ground below.

Wei continued, carving a beautiful piece of art on his enemy’s head without stopping. Although he could cut through the bastard’s skin, reaching his brain was nearly impossible. His skull kept stopping Wei’s lightning sword, so he decided to carve its eyes out completely. If this bastard couldn’t see at all, how would it attack?

So, despite sensing Leader Ninth’s life force slipping away from his wound-littered body, Wei used his strongest ability. “One Sword Strike.” Using his all might, he struck Leader Ninth’s right eye.

However, right before his sword hit Leader Ninth, Wei’s divine sense detected an anomaly. And it wasn’t coming from Leader Ninth. It came from the fog Fuishui had created. The fog had vanished, and Fuishui was yanked out of it, covered in deep wounds all over her body.

Leader Eighth appeared not far away from her, and his body shone with a bright red color. The four red stripes on his forehead manifested outside of his white head and shot toward Fuishui.

Fuck! This was bad. Fuishui was in a dire situation. She couldn’t take on a full-fledged crazy attack from a berserk layer seven Bone Baptization Realm Ferocious Beast.

“Gravity Field.” Wei activated his lifesaving ability from the Primordial Blood Palace and flashed forward like he was teleporting through space.

“Get back,” Wei shouted as he appeared next to Fuishui, who was bleeding profusely, but before he even finished his sentence, she collapsed.

Maybe dead.
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Leader Eighth





Like lightning, Li Wei appeared next to Fuishui. Thanks to his Gravity Field innate ability, he could cross a short distance so fast he practically teleported, but in doing so he’d used one of his trump cards, and he couldn’t use it again for some time.

He couldn’t rely on it to get him away from danger now.

However, there was no regret in his eyes when he swiped down with his sword, clashing with the four red spear-shaped strikes coming for her life.

Lightning jumped out of his sword and clashed with the spear-shaped stripes, and the stripes were pushed back. It seemed like Leader Eighth hadn’t put too much power behind this attack, as Fuishui was nearly dead.

The spear-shaped red stripes withdrew, leaving behind a trail of arcing lightning that stuck with the red stripes until they dissipated.

With a roar, Leader Eighth slammed his tail against the earth not far from Wei, sending shockwaves across the ground and raising a torrent of howling wind. The force was enough to send lightning arcs jumping out of his sword, flowing toward his face. The remains of his sky-blue robe struck to his body, and he was pushed back. The physical power of the winds pricked his skin, and the chill penetrated his bones.

How strong was this Leader Eighth? And how much had Fuishui had to suffer?

Complex emotion surfaced in him. He was responsible for her condition, and she’d fought a battle with him, so that made her a companion, and Wei never let his companions die.

Leader Eighth slammed his tail again, this time more furiously than before.

Wei stood there, unaffected by the raging winds, and protected Fuishui.

The four red stripes returned to Leader Eighth, and its body grew in size. The white of its skin gained a tint of red, and the wounds on its body began bleeding profusely.

It was transforming.

Dread touched Wei’s heart. He knew a lot about Vitality Corrupting Fruit. It was bad news for the beast as well as the one facing the beast. Eating it turned a beast into a craze staged anarchist beast. They lost their sanity, but that wasn’t enough to kill them. After a couple of days, the beast would return to normal and could live a normal life. But the fruit also gave the beast another option: to sacrifice its life in return for power far greater than the beast could otherwise wield.

Leader Eighth had activated that power, and that was bad news for Wei.

Leader Eighth slammed its tail again, and this time the small raging winds turned into a twister as high as an elephant.

Fuck! “Gravity field,” Wei shouted inside his mind, manipulating gravity. Like a mountain, he stood next to Fuishui, preventing any ranging wind or physical force from getting past him to harm her.

Fury burned in his heart, and the more Leader Eighth tried to kill Fuishui, the brighter it burned. That rage kindled his resolve to kill this bastard Leader Eighth, no matter what. Today he would stand firm even if the raging winds from the Evil Demon Abyss came to haunt him.

Powerful wind slammed against Wei like tiny knives, cutting across hundreds of tiny wounds all over his body, but with his power over gravity, he held his ground, unmoving. He wouldn’t give up on his companion. Not in his previous life, and not in this life either.

Despite his resolve, he couldn’t fully protect Fuishui. Some of the wind blades passed over him and sliced into her already bloodied body. He couldn’t stop them. He couldn’t even call the little fox out to help her. He wouldn’t want her to be injured because of him again.

Turning his face up, he roared with all the fury building up inside him. This Leader Eighth was going to die by his hands.

Suddenly the wind stopped, and Leader Eighth sucked in a deep breath. The four spear-shaped red stripes came out of his forehead again, this time even larger.

The dread that had touched Wei’s heart before penetrated inside his heart. Leader Eighth was pouring all he had into this strike. His dimming eyes confirmed it.

Adjusting his position in front of Fuishui, he shouted in his mind. “Blood Earth Force Divine Art.” A bloody mist covered him, providing him with the much-needed assurance of a shield.

“One Sword Strike.” He lifted his sword above his head, his gaze focused on the four red spear-shaped stripes rapidly approaching him. At twenty feet’s distance, even with his gravity field, he found it difficult to maintain his steadfast composure. Dread sucked blood from his heart, and his face became as pale as if he had lost all of his blood. A premonition struck him, that unless he used his Dragon Fist of Pain or activated five fingers of his Five Finger Blood Sacrificing Array, he might not survive.

The first option was out of the question, and Leader Eighth wouldn’t give him time to swap his sword out and activate the blood array.

Could he do something with the gravity field? Maybe not. It was an auxiliary activity that only helped him with speed and running away, and running away wasn’t an option. Not when his battle companion lay unconscious behind him.

When the four red spears were ten feet away, dread penetrated the deepest part of his heart. This attack was much stronger than what Leader Ninth had conjured, and Leader Ninth hadn’t successfully transformed.

But the more obstacles he faced, the more rage burned inside his heart. This bastard had hurt Fuishui, his companion, who’d risked her life to fight with him. Once, the strongest cultivator in the Martial Realm told him that fearing an opponent was not wrong but giving up was a crime.

“Burn.” Thirty blood pearls burst inside his arm, and his sword attack received a major boost to One Sword Strike’s ninth move merge. He couldn’t hold back anymore, but he couldn’t wantonly burn more blood pearls either. So, he burned only thirty and left the rest for his Blood Earth Force Divine Art.

However, something weird happened with the ninth move of the One Sword Strike. A strange sensation grasped his heart, as if he could push his sword further and try merging the tenth move right away. His heart told him he would succeed this time.

And he believed.

His pinky twisted, giving his sword the direction to move into the tenth move, flowing effortlessly from the ninth move.

Boom!

An undulation of power pulsed from his sword outwards. The power was so strong that the wooden sword in his hand burst into splinters, and then those splinters burst into powder, scattering the Lightning Source along with it. The small splinters shot outward with enough force to pierce his wrist and his face, drawing bloody cuts across his skin.

However, the red spear-shaped stripes suffered the heaviest blow as the sword was pointed at them, and the undulation burst them into nothingness.

Blood sprayed out of them, and then it burned in the air, leaving not even ashes behind. The four stripes suffered the same fate as the sword, reduced to powder that scattered across the gray soil.

In front of sheer power, nothing survived.

Leader Eighth spat one mouthful of blood after another, then his white body shrank to a normal size and he lay lifeless.

A black crystal fell from his body, shining brightly for a moment.

Wei didn’t fare well either. He too spat a mouthful of blood, but it was more of the power backlash from his body. The power that the tenth move of One Sword Strike had released was too much, and his body couldn’t handle it completely. Thankfully, the Blood Earth Force Divine Art covered his body, or else he might have suffered heavy injuries too.

Ignoring the chance of killing Leader Eighth once and for all, Wei focused on Fuishui, who had also faced the undulation that crushed his sword. The whole fight had only taken a few breaths, start to finish, but he hadn’t had time to assess her condition before.

Other than a few splinters piercing her body, she had remained safe, as most of the attack had gone the other way.

However, she wasn’t in good condition. Blood leaked from her wounds like someone had left a tap open. Littered with bloody wounds, her scaled body lay unconscious on the ground.

When he sensed the pulse of her heart, he let himself relax.

She was alive. Thank heavens. When he’d let the little fox get injured, he’d regretted it for days. Now, Fuishui had been injured because of him. Of course, he didn’t care for her as much as he did the little fox, but she had fought for him, and that made her his companion. He would never let a companion die like this.

Not when he had power to stop it.

Pulling out a Beast Rejuvenating Pill, he fed it to Fuishui and asked the little fox to take her inside the artifact to recuperate. Glancing backward, he saw Leader Eighth had also returned to his normal size, and he no longer moved even a little. 

There was a black stone lying next to leader eighth’s listless body, and Wei knew what it was. Picking it up, he dropped it inside his storage ring. It was a Demon Essence Crystal.

He glanced at leader eight. He might be dead.

But before Wei could confirm it with his divine sense, his divine sense picked up a threat coming toward him. It was another snake, and while it wasn’t giant like Leader Eighth and ninth, it exuded a more powerful aura than they had.

And he wasn’t in any condition to fight again right now.
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Descendant of the Fox Goddess





Fan Ji lay atop a tree inside the spirit artifact where Miss Jiya had brought him. This was a special spirit artifact, and even his father didn’t have something like this.

He supposed it was to be expected from a descendant of the fox goddess.

Anyway, what he liked most was the forest inside the artifact, and that there was light. Bright light eased his mood every time he climbed to the top of a huge tree. Basking whenever you wanted, that’s what he wanted for his life. Also, the human had no intention of killing him, so Fan Ji lay relaxed inside, bathing in the sunlight, swirling around fragrant flowers. Of course, he didn’t trust the human, but he trusted Miss Jiya as she had a royal bloodline like him, and she had told him that the human would release him once he crossed to the human side of the array formation.

But he hated evil Fuishui. Even though she was Leader Fifth’s daughter, she would face retribution once he got out of this place.

He glanced at the bright light shining over the pool water not far away. Behind the pool, a majestic palace stood basking in the glory of the light, but he wasn’t allowed to go in. It belonged solely to Miss Jiya.

Suddenly, Miss Jiya appeared next to him, and she brought a blood-covered little Fuishui with her. Blood leaked from her wounds, and she had turned into a bloody snake. Well, she was a snake to start with.

“Are—” He hesitated to ask about her condition. A strange sort of concern stirred in his mind. When Leader Fifth was alive, little Fuishui used to visit him in the depths of the Snake Encompassing Forest, where he lived, and they used to play together for hours. Slithering across trees, chasing behind each other. Two young snakes had a lot to do with each other when they had so much time. At that time, he liked her for her kind deposition.

Everything changed when the humans had intervened two years ago. One human had spread purple smoke that ruined everything and killed millions of snakes in one day, and Leader Fifth had to step out of the Snake Encompassing Forest, sacrificing his vitality. He’d died in the end.

Everything had changed after that. Little Fuishui had blamed Fan Ji’s father and stopped coming to play with him. She remained in the outer area, waiting for her chance to take revenge. His father, the patriarch, was so heartbroken that he asked Leader Sixth and Seventh to protect her secretly. But the broken relationship never mended.

Everything changed for him after that, and he’d had no friends—or at least none who were as close as Fuishui had been.

“Little snaky, are you really a big shot in your clan?” Miss Jiya asked in a despised tone as she pushed little Fuishui on a grass patch.

Fan Ji lifted his head from the bushes and looked into Miss Jiya’s eyes. She was the first fox he had met in his life, and she looked different from what he heard about the Transcending Fox Clan that lived in the other side of the Beast Origin Realm. What if they found out that there was another of royal blood inside the Beast Origin Realm other than their proud son of heaven? “What are you implying, Miss Jiya? And stop calling me little snaky. I’m a royal like you.”

She scratched her whiskers and pushed her tongue out to tease him. “I doubt that. If you were royalty, your subordinates wouldn’t attack Li Wei wantonly. As if they were not concerned about your safety.”

He stared into her eyes, searching for truth. “That’s nonsense. My subordinates would never attack that filthy human as long as he has me. He could walk through the entire Heaven Devouring Snake clan, and no one would do anything to him.”

“Wait, then.” She vanished and then came back with Leader Ninth’s limp body in her mouth.

“Leader Ninth! What happened?” Fan Ji rolled down from the tree and moved close to Leader Ninth. He was in terrible condition, and all three of his eyes were injured beyond repair. “Who did this? Did the filthy evil human attack you?” he roared with fury.

“Litt-le yo-ung mas—” Leader Ninth struggled to speak.

“Calm down.” Fan Ji bit his tail and let his blood flow into Leader Ninth’s mouth. He was a Spirit Beast with a royal bloodline and had an innate healing ability. He could heal any of his species with his blood. That was one of his father’s abilities too, so their Heaven Devouring Snake Clan had always maintained a high position in the entire Beast Origin Realm. Of course, he couldn’t heal others completely from the brink of death, but he could restore some life in Leader Ninth and then feed him some heavenly fruit to heal completely. He had many in his hidden storage ring wrapped around his tail.

But his mood soured when his heal didn’t work. Leader Ninth had overdrawn his vitality, and there was no coming back from there. The most he could do was to ease Leader Ninth’s pain. So, Fan Ji channeled his innate ability and eased the pain Leader Ninth was suffering from.

Leader Ninth seemed to relax. “Thank you, little young master. I’m feeling much better, but I have little time left. Please, little young master, go back to the patriarch or else Leader Sixth will harm you.”

“Wait, Leader Ninth what are you talking about?” Fan Ji tried to get Leader Ninth talking, but he died. What was that about? It must be that filthy human’s devious plan.

“I don’t believe this.” He stared at Miss Jiya.

“Do you want to see how they react?” Miss Jiya asked.

Fan Ji was hesitant, but he nodded in the end.

Grabbing Fan Ji, Miss Jiya flashed out of the spirit artifact and Fan Ji saw the human facing a seventy-foot-long Four Fang Wind Python, a lackey of Leader Seventh. There was a rumor that the Four Fang Wind Python was the son of a high-level leader, and so he was favored by Leader Seventh and would never come to fight.

But today the evil human and the Four Fang Wind Python fought ferociously.

“Stop!” Fan Ji shouted in the snake voice, ordering the Four Fang Wind Python to stop, but he ignored his voice and continued attacking the human.

Why? Doubt surfaced in Fan Ji’s mind.
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Array formation weakens





Wang Zhang’s eyes were glued to Sun Hua, lying in the corner of the wooden hut. In a deep sleep, she looked more than alluring. Her dress had moved up to her knee, revealing her pale white skin. Just a look, and Wang Zhang felt his blood rushing to his crotch.

Motherfuckers. If only he weren’t crippled down there, he would have fucked this slut right away. For decades, he had kept himself away from girls and made sure no girl came to Snake Rearing Chamber. Seeing Sun Hua so close but so far made him more than frustrated.

Maybe he should kill her to ease his frustration. All they needed was her blood for the sacrifice, not she herself.

“Brother Jiang, the Energy Sensing Compass is vibrating,” someone shouted from outside, and it piqued Wang Zhang’s interest. Forgetting Sun Hua’s enticing body, he walked out of the hut. Ever since junior Li Wei vanished inside the Beast Origin Realm, they had been waiting for a weakening of the array so they could perform their sacrifice and rip open a portal through the array formation.

And once he opened that portal, he would kill all the fucking snakes on the other side of the array formation. Especially that giant snake who’d attacked him and left him on the verge of death. He would tear her apart and roast her alive and then eat her. Just thinking about her made his blood boil.

“This is really moving,” someone whispered, and Wang Zhang raced toward the array formation. In the last couple of days, he’d heard from his father that there was a special herb field beyond the array formation, and it held a natural treasure their Wang clan had been seeking for decades. That treasure could lift the cultivation of an entire generation of the Wang clan by a realm or two. It would even help their ancestor break into the Heart Blood Realm and allow him to have smooth sailing toward the Houtian Realm. Once that happened, the entire sect would belong to them. Once they produced a Houtian Realm cultivator, the parent sect would allow a few juniors from the Wang clan to enter the Martial Realm, and then the Wang clan’s real prosperity would begin.

When he stepped outside, he saw his father Wang Jiang holding the Energy Sensing Compass in his hand near the place where junior Li Wei had opened a portal, and it pulsed vibrantly. Not as much as it would when the array formation was at its weakest, but it was almost there.

“It is weakening,” Wang Jiang said. “In two days, it will reach the level we want it to be.” His father smiled.

Wang Zhang smiled too, a genuine smile. Once they obtained this natural treasure, his manhood would be healed and he could enjoy Sun Hua as much as he liked. That one thing extended her life for a few more days.

A loud noise came from beyond the array formation, and his heart nearly crashed to the bottom of his stomach. A giant snake slithered out of a thin forest, crushing many trees under its weight. It was at least seventy to eighty feet long and two people tall.

“The Four Fang Wind Python. What the heck is that brute doing at the edges?” Wang Jiang’s forehead broke into dark lines.

“Father, what kind of beast is that? How can it be so huge?” Wang Zhang had never seen a snake as big as this. The biggest snake he had seen was only forty feet long, and it had come out when he first used the poison to lure and kill snakes from the other side. That day, millions of snakes had died, but finally the forty foot giant snake had come and died himself to end the massacre.

However, this one looked like the grandfather of the giant snake he had seen before.

“That junior is still alive.” Wang Jiang had a complex expression on his face.

“What, junior Li Wei is still alive?” Wang Zhang stared at the tiny dot that fought against the giant snake. It was so tiny that he had to strain his right eye to try and confirm that the tiny dot really was that junior, but he couldn’t. With his father’s cultivation, it was easier for him to see that far, but Wang Zhang didn’t have that, so he had to believe his father.

But how could that human still be alive after receiving an attack from his father?

“This is troublesome. We may need to change some plans. Continue monitoring the changes in the array formation.” Saying this, Wang Jiang moved behind the wooden hut to practice alchemy.
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Four Fang Wind Python





A human crashed into a large tree, bending it backward a hundred and thirty degrees. It was Li Wei, who was sent flying by a headbutt from an enormous snake, the Four Fang Wind Python. The Four Fang Wind Python was around seventy feet long and at least two persons tall. It was gigantic, and Wei looked like a stick in front of it.

 When the long Goushin Tree couldn’t bend further, it snapped, and Wei crashed to the gray lifeless soil, raising a cloud of dust and wood chips. A few of them pierced through his what left of his sky-blue robe and drew blood from him.

“Fuck you!” Wei cursed, tasting the metallic blood in his mouth. His entire body ached, and his muscles were screaming in agony. He was in the worst shape, but he couldn’t lose to this bastard. After fighting Leader Eighth and Leader Ninth, this brute had arrived and caught him at his worst. Although this wind python only had layer six Bone Baptization Realm cultivation, the same as Leader Eighth, Wei wasn’t in any condition to beat him. That damn One Sword Strike tenth move refused to work again. It was fucking frustrating.

Grabbing the broken trunk of the Goushin Tree, he rose from the sea of wood splinters. This beating reminded him of the bullies from Old Martial Town that used to beat him every other day. This bastard wind python wasn’t dealing killing blows, just making sure Wei felt pain all over his body.

Coughing, he spat dust and dead soil from his mouth. “You’re going to pay for this,” he roared excitedly. It was odd. Instead of being pissed off, he felt much better. Because he could practice his One Sword Strike to his heart’s content. Just before this fight, when he’d fought with Leader Eighth, he’d accidentally merged the tenth move of his One Sword Strike, and the power it had produced transcended anything he had seen before. Heavens, he’d killed a layer seven Bone Baptization Realm beast in one strike. Sure, Leader Eighth had been on the verge of death, but it was still a one-strike kill.

Now, he wanted to practice his martial skill and kill this bastard. Pushing his leather shoes into the small pit his crash had created, he leaped in the air, reaching for the wind python’s head.

Curling his fingers around the metal sword he had obtained from the Ancient Ruins, he charged forward. Layer six Bone Baptization Realm wasn’t a joke, and he was hard pressed when he’d taken an attack head on from Leader Ninth who only had layer five Bone Baptization Realm cultivation. In his defense, Ferocious Beasts always beat humans at the same cultivation level, so this attack was almost equal to a layer seven qi Bone Baptization Realm human cultivator.

“One Sword Strike.” As his sword descended, his fingers moved, and his sword moved too, merging the nine moves in a split second, but when he reached the tenth move, he couldn’t find the power he needed to pull that off. If he wanted to perform it, he had to stop and do it.

Damn! His sword struck the Four Fang Wind Python’s head, and he was sent flying back from the physical force of the impact. With his full-force attack, he couldn’t leave but a scratch on the Four Fang Wind Python’s head.

No, he was missing something. When he’d fought with Leader Eighth, he’d pulled off, merging the tenth move, and he’d nearly reached the peak of level one in One Sword Strike. It had blown up his sword and Leader Eighth in one attack. If he hadn’t had his Blood Earth Force Divine Art activated at the time, and it hadn’t reached the middle completion, he might have been heavily injured by the recoil of his weapon bursting mid-attack. To avoid that happening again, he had to use a strong enough weapon, so he was using his Silver Grade sword from the Ancient Ruins.

However, it didn’t work.

Damn!

For the last ten minutes, he’d fought head-to-head with a wind python, but he couldn’t grasp the flow that had allowed him to move into the tenth move without stopping in between.

The fight continued, and Wei crashed into the ground for—well, he had lost count. Using his sword for leverage, he got up. His entire body ached like someone had beaten him a thousand times with a wooden hammer. It wasn’t enough to kill him, but it was enough to put him in bad shape. If this continued, he would run out of endurance and then bleed to death.

“Li Wei, can you kill him? I need something from his body,” the little fox asked, and Wei rolled his eyes. Was she kidding? He couldn’t even put a scratch on that bastard’s body, and she wanted him to kill that wind python?

His heart ached, and he knew the bastard was playing with him. So, he had to strike hard and finish this quickly. There was a foreboding throbbing inside his brain that warned him not to continue this fight much longer.

They collided, and Wei was sent flying back again.

Getting up from his crashed position, Wei cracked his knuckles.

Swinging his sword, he leaped forward. “Again.”

The wind python charged at him from a hundred feet away.

Wei had a thought, and he tapped his thumb on the hilt, activating the first corner of the Five Finger Blood Sacrifice Array pentagon. It was the source point that sucked his blood.

It was time to use his trump card and finish this.

A connection formed between him and the sword, and the blood array on the sword awoke. It rapidly drew blood from Wei’s beaten body.

One percent. Two percent.

The sword turned redder with every drop of blood it absorbed. For every corner, Wei had to pay the cost with ten percent of his blood. Although losing ten percent wasn’t much when compared to how much his Primordial Blood Palace absorbed from him, it limited how many times he could activate the array. If he activated this array again, he would lose another ten percent, or twenty percent if he activated two corners.

At most, he could activate the complete array once per battle and be done with it.

The Four Fang Wind Python’s eyes flicked with worry, but Wei played it casual, as if his sword changing color always happened. The last thing he wanted was to alert the fucking wind python. If he could kill it before it activated its innate ability, that would be best.

“One Sword Strike.”

His sword buzzed with physical power as he moved through the nine moves and merged them. Red light slipped out of the sword when it was at its peak. He could feel the power inside the sword, and it was enough to enhance his strength by at least one minor layer.

Wei’s sword met the Four Fang Wind Python’s head in mid-air.

Screech!

The sharp rasp of metal grinding against metal echoed in the surroundings, and Wei was pushed back. At least this time he didn’t fly back and crash into a tree, but he didn’t manage to push the wind python back even by one foot, nor did his sword leave any wound on the wind python’s head.

And he got his answer to his question the very next moment when light flickered over a large scale on the Four Fang Wind Python’s forehead.

The wind python had triggered his innate ability, and by the look of it, it was a defensive ability.

Fucking crazy, did he have to activate a second finger as well?

Suddenly, his divine sense picked up another presence from a three-hundred-foot distance. It was just at the edge of his coverage, so he couldn’t sense the exact opponent, but there was someone there.

This was going to be tough.
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Five Finger Blood Sacrifice Array Activate





Li Wei clashed against the wind python once again, but nothing changed. They were at a stalemate. The Four Fang Wind Python remained, unmovable, while Li Wei attacked him again and again only to fail and become depressed. Since the wind python had arrived, it hadn’t moved an inch. Only his head moved, beating Wei into his current situation where lifting his sword meant he felt pain. Immense pain.

Wei wiped sweat from his forehead, but he couldn’t come up with another plan except activating two fingers of the Five Finger Blood Sacrifice Array carved on his sword. But would that be a good choice?

Not when someone else lurked in the forest.

Minutes passed, but the wind python didn’t move. It remained rooted like a stone statue with blue scales under the bright daylight. Adding to that, the other presence he’d detected hadn’t shown itself. So, Wei wasn’t sure if it was an animal or a new opponent his divine sense had picked up.

Covered in wounds and aching from head to toe, Wei stood a hundred feet away from the wind python, pondering his next actions. The bitter, nasty taste of blood and sand covered his tongue, irritating him, but no matter how much he thought, he had no solution to this conundrum.

He had none. Literally nothing. The bastard wind python wasn’t attacking him, nor was it retreating. Staring in the all-black eyes of the wind python did nothing, so Wei thought of another solution. Maybe he should just walk away from the fight and recuperate. So, he turned away and started walking, but the fucking wind python slithered his way across and blocked his way.

As if he wanted to play with Wei.

“I’m going to beat the shit out of you.” Wei pointed sword at the fucking beast and charged forward. He’d had enough of this, so he threw the worry in his heart aside and activated two fingers of the Five Finger Blood Sacrifice Array.

Two fingers. Li Wei’s index finger touched the second corner of the Five Finger Blood Sacrifice Array, and a large amount of blood slipped out of him. This time, emptiness occupied his brain, warning of his blood loss. The system, too, sent a warning message, and in a breath’s time he had lost twenty percent of his blood. With his previous not-so-good condition, he was feeling the toll on his body.

When he drew closer to the wind python, the snake charged with his head.

Damn this bastard. No matter what Wei did, the wind python only used his physical power to strike at Wei. This was frustrating and humiliating. “Still not using poison, huh?” Wei wondered if those four razor-sharp fangs were broken or what? Why the fuck was this beast only headbutting him, or was it mocking him for his poor power?

Wei’s sword turned dark red, exuding an aura that nauseated even him, the aura activator himself. In his previous life, he had learned these blood arrays from Rual’er, and she had obtained them from a demonic cultivator and told him they affected one’s mental status and brought out the beast within. Wei had never used them himself, until now anyway, so he had never suffered any mental issues. In this life, the situation was totally different. When it came to blood, he was immune to these tiny side effects, as his cultivation art revolved around one thing: Blood above all.

“One Sword Strike.” Wei swung his sword downwards, merging all nine moves in one go and using all his might. The physical power that surged through his arms and sword, bolstered by the array, totally surpassed the power he could exude at peak physical condition. If he couldn’t cut through the wind python with this attack, then he might just choose to die with his own hands.

Screech!

Right before his sword struck with the Four Fang Wind Python’s forehead, shiny black scales covered its forehead, and Wei’s sword only scraped past the black scales.

Frustration spread through Wei’s heart as he bounced back from the impact. This was double the power from his first attempt with one finger of the array’s power, and yet he could only put a scratch on the wind python’s defense. Even that old man from the Wang clan with half an ear hadn’t given him this much trouble.

Was it even worth it?

Frustration curled through his mind, and he just didn’t know what to do. Should he just walk into the wind python’s mouth and be eaten alive? Was there any other option? Then there was that presence that flickered in his divine sense again. It wasn’t a low-level snake he could just forget about.

The only other options he could think of were to use his Dragon Fist of Pain or try activating three fingers of the array, but the latter would make him lose sixty percent of his blood, and that wasn’t worth it at all. If he had a Gravity Field use remaining, he could have run with his tail between his legs. But he had to protect Chen Du as well.

Damn, why did he bring Chen Du?

“This is fucking frustrating.” He jumped out of the pit he had created in the ground by crashing into it.

“Li Wei, he is playing with you.” The little fox’s voice sounded in his ears, and from the corner of his eye he spotted Fan Ji and the little fox standing on a large tree, watching their battle while Chen Du hid behind another tree far away from this ruined place. That was a good choice on his front. A single attack from the wind python could have killed him already.

“His innate ability is ultimate defense. Unless you break through to the Marrow Cleansing Realm, you can’t break his defense.” She paused for a brief second. “It’s impossible.”

“How do you know this?” Wei struck again with his sword without using the blood sacrifice array. The snake didn’t use any black scales this time, and Wei ended up getting thrown back, but he angled himself so he landed near the little fox. A plan was forming in his mind.

“Little snaky told me,” the little fox answered.

Leaping in the air, Wei reached the branch where the little fox and Fan Ji stood. Or rested in case of Fan Ji. He didn’t have legs.

Whatever.

Grabbing Fan Ji, he pressed his thumb against Fan Ji’s forehead and held him up to the Four Fang Wind Python. If he couldn’t beat that bastard with sheer power, he might as well try blackmail. “Go away, else I’ll kill your young master.”

“Human, are you nuts? Don’t you see he has eaten a Vitality Corrupting Fruit, so he won’t listen to you?” Fan Ji wailed and tried to bite him, but Wei flicked his wrist and grabbed Fan Ji’s little mouth. He really was a little, little young master.

[image: image-placeholder]Fan Ji wailed with all his might when the evil human pressed his thumb on his forehead. The last time he’d done this, Fan Ji’s forehead had throbbed like someone had hit him with a stick, and now this evil human was doing it again.

“You evil human, release me else I’ll call my father and execute you right away.” He fumed, but his eyes were fixed on the Four Fang Wind Python, and he saw no hint of panic there.

“If you come forward, I’ll kill your little young master.” The evil human spoke in a tired voice. Fan Ji had watched evil human fight with the Four Fang Wind Python, and the Four Fang Wind Python had toyed with the evil human for so long. The Four Fang Wind Python was a species known for its defense. Despite layer six Bone Baptization cultivation, the Four Fang Wind Python had defenses that could stop even a Marrow Cleansing Realm cultivator without facing much danger. The evil human had no chance.

Yet the Four Fang Wind Python didn’t kill the evil human when he should have already done that and saved Fan Ji. Fan Ji had called out to the Four Fang Wind Python, but he didn’t listen.

Did he rebel against Leader Seventh? But that was impossible.

“Evil human, he must have eaten a Vitality Corrupting Fruit. He won’t listen to you.” Fan Ji’s gaze focused on the Four Fang Wind Python, trying to gauge the truth. After witnessing Leader Ninth’s death, his heart wasn’t in the right place.

“No, he hasn’t.” The evil human loosened his grip on Fan Ji’s forehead. “Don’t you see his clear gaze? A crazed snake can’t have a clear gaze like that. He’s playing with me.” He sighed.

Fan Ji’s thoughts were in turmoil, and he didn’t know what to think about this anymore. The evil human was correct. This lackey of Leader Seventh, the Four Fang Wind Python, was clearly in a sane state. Suddenly, he remembered the last words of Leader Ninth. “Leader Sixth will harm you.” Was she related to this?

Leader Seventh had been nominated by Leader Sixth after she was promoted from Seventh to Sixth, and he was known to be her trusted ally.

Something seemed off about all this, and he wasn’t sure what was right and wrong.

“Four Fang Wind Python, heed my command and answer me. Why are you attacking when the human has kept me as a hostage?” Fan Ji commanded in a loud voice. He had to sort this out, and for that to happen, the Four Fang Wind Python had to stop.

Suddenly, the Four Fang Wind Python’s eyes turned red and crazed, and he charged the evil human, ignoring that the evil human held his young master hostage.

Fan Ji panicked. This bastard python was trying to kill him as well.

“Fuck.” Crying out, the evil human threw a full-force punch, and a giant snake appeared right where he had punched. It was Leader Seventh, a Two Headed Myriad Snake in his giant form, and he had been trying to sneak-attack the evil human while Fan Ji was in his hands.

If this attack had succeeded, Fan Ji would have died.

Why?

[image: image-placeholder]Wang Zhang stared at the commotion created by elder Su Pan’s breakthrough. Specially the scared face of Wang Shuntao. Finally, Wang clan had some good news. Now, once the array formation weakens, they would have their final victory.
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Leader Seventh





With his right hand limp at his side, Li Wei staggered out of the pit he had crashed into. Using what was left of his left sleeve, he wiped blood from his eyes. His right hand was nearly gone, so he had to use his left hand to don a new robe, but it turned bloody the moment he put it on.

At least he wasn’t half-naked anymore, and the clothes smelled like Fei’er. The familiar orchid smell made him feel good. He’d take what he could get in his current situation. He might not survive, and if he didn’t, he wanted to feel Fei’er around him one last time.

Hugging the soft texture of the robe, he wondered what she was doing. Was she well? She was the best. Now standing on the thin path that might lead to his death, he regretted not spending more time with her.

Anyway. Shaking his head, he pushed more blood pearls toward his right hand that had turned into mush. He was barely holding his sword. Only by burning some blood pearls could he barely hold his hand together. But the more blood pearls he burned, the weaker he became. It wasn’t a permanent solution, but . . .

Although he didn’t want to use Dragon Fist of Pain, he’d had no other option when the unknown presence had attacked Fan Ji, and indirectly him. If he hadn’t used Dragon Fist of Pain, he would have died.

Well, he’d had a bad hunch about this, but having a hunch didn’t mean he could save himself from the effects of Dragon Fist of Pain.

“Human. How did you notice me?” A giant snake with gray skin and dark blue patches covering its entire body sat nearby. Wei’s punch had exposed the snake, and as the snake was sneak-attacking, he was able to push it back a little with his Dragon Fist of Pain without wasting his whole arm and going mad like before.

Leaping backward, Wei put fifty feet’s distance between himself and the snake with two golden horns shining on each of its heads. Pressing his lips together, he suppressed the wail trying to jump out of his mouth. The pain was exhausting and torturing his body, and his right hand was getting worse with every passing moment.

Agreed, it was a bad choice.

No, it was the worst choice to use Dragon Fist of Pain again before healing back to his peak. While still suffering from his last use of Dragon Fist of Pain, he’d used it again, and that had propelled him toward his own destruction. Although he’d held back and used it with enough power to not lose his right arm, he’d still pushed himself to the brink of destruction. And he was paying for his choice by losing his connection with his right hand. Even burning blood pearls constantly wasn’t helping.

Taking a deep breath, Wei stared into the new snake’s eyes. This newcomer spanned forty feet long and six feet wide. He looked smaller than the Four Fang Wind Python that remained in place like a statue. The moment Wei had used Fan Ji as a hostage to threaten the wind python, Wei’s divine sense had picked up another presence. It was this two-headed snake. It had sneaked over at normal size, but now it showed itself in its expanded form. This realm was strange, and every other snake seemed to be able to expand into a gigantic form.

Even stranger, he met a Spirit Beast on every other corner. This two-headed snake was another Spirit Beast called a Two Headed Myriad Snake. Its second head grew atop the main head, and it looked like a tiny insect head put over a giant head. Also, this second head was both the most useful and most useless thing for this snake. The second head could not eat or bite, but it could cultivate on its own, and it most probably had its own innate ability as well.

“Why were you toying with me?” Wei asked. Saving his arm was secondary. First, he had to save his life. There was no way he could fight this two-headed snake in his current state. Heck, he’d been sure of his death against the wind python, and this two-headed snake was even stronger than that. Although the wind python had made him apprehensive, it hadn’t threatened him until he broke a sweat. But this two-headed snake did. Despite having peak Bone Baptization Realm cultivation, this two-headed snake exuded pressure equal to the old man with half an ear missing.

Wei lost all feeling in his right fingers, and the sword dropped.

Was he going to die today?

No, he wouldn’t. There was a way to save himself. Fuishui had said that no high-level snake could go into a Heart Garden. If he could make it there, he would be safe. At least for a while.

Then his gaze fell on the tree Chen Du had hidden himself behind.

Fuck!

He couldn’t run away before Chen Du made it to the Heart Garden.

“You may address me as Leader Seventh from the Beast Origin Realm,” the two-headed snake said in a calm voice.

Wei sent a divine message to Chen Du. “Brother Du, make your way to the medicinal fields as fast as possible.”

“But—”

“Eat as many Poison Repelling Pills as you can and make your way there, otherwise there’s no way I can save you from this fight,” Wei said decisively. This was it. That’s all he could do in his current condition. If Chen Du decided to be a coward, Wei wouldn’t be able to save him.

“I have a proposal for you,” the two-headed snake—Leader Seventh—said, moving closer to the wind python. The wind python retreated until it stood in the way between Chen Du and the medicinal field. He seemed to be blocking Wei’s path, but he had indirectly blocked Chen Du’s path as well, as if he knew Wei’s plan.

Damn. Did Leader Seventh really know his plan?
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Killing Fan Ji





Li Wei’s thumb brushed against Fan Ji’s forehead. An observer might think it a petting motion, but it was more about torturing Fan Ji.

Fan Ji wailed when Wei pressed his thumb harder against his soft and delicate forehead. If Wei wanted to, it wouldn’t take him more than a breath to crush Fan Ji’s brain into a paste.

“Leader Seventh,” Wei said, rubbing the back of Fan Ji’s head. “I’ll spare your young master if you let me walk out of here.” Pressing his lips together tightly, he pushed back the blood trying to escape from his mouth.

Pain shot down his right arm; he was losing feeling around the wrist area now. The aftermath of using Dragon Fist of Pain was taking a toll on his right arm, and he was losing it. Slowly and painfully.

Pressing his right shoe in the gray soil and biting his tongue, he pushed through the pain. Showing his weak condition to Leader Seventh would only bring trouble, and if he wanted to save Chen Du, he had to think of another way.

Suddenly, he remembered the Blood Marker Array he had placed near the Heart Garden. There was a way he could save both himself and Chen Du. But it would cost him dearly.

Maybe his life.

Leader Seventh laughed. “Are you threatening me with that little snake’s life?” It was weird to hear a snake laughing, but he did. “Do I look like I came here to save the little young master of my clan? That bastard can’t even transform. He is useless.”

Wei frowned. His guess was correct. When he’d sensed an unknown presence the second time, there were only two possibilities. One, it was some low-level snake that had accidentally passed through his divine sense’s active area. But the same snake wouldn’t repeat it when a fierce battle was going on a mere three hundred feet away. Would it?

The other possibility was that it was another snake working with the wind python, but if that were the case, why didn’t it attack Wei when he was being beaten black and blue by the wind python? There were literally dozens of opportunities where it could have attacked a quite vulnerable Wei.

Yet the unknown presence hadn’t taken that chance, and that made him wonder if it was waiting for something else. Like Fan Ji. Maybe the unknown presence was waiting for a chance to save Fan Ji. It had seemed logical, so Wei had grabbed Fan Ji to threaten the unknown presence and get the fucking wind python away, but something unexpected had happened. The unknown presence had attacked him as soon as he held Fan Ji out.

Wei wasn’t the target. Fan Ji was.

But he’d been fucking holding Fan Ji in his left hand when the attack came. So, he’d had to defend, and he could only defend with his Dragon Fist of Pain.

Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!

“Then what do you want?” Wei asked in a serious tone, suppressing his pain. He was losing connection with his right hand, and soon he would lose the entire arm. It would turn into a limp mass of blood and mush.

Somehow, Wei managed to retrieve a Blood Replenishing Pill from his storage ring and eat it without letting Fan Ji escape.

“Kill Fan Ji, and I’ll let you walk out of here,” Leader Seventh said in a calm tone.

Li Wei’s gaze jumped to the little snake in his grip. Even with his bloody hands, he sensed Fan Ji shivering. Fan Ji was trying to slip out of his grip and, in doing so, tore the left sleeve of the sky-blue robe sewed by Fei’er.

“Evil human, you can’t freaking kill me. Miss Jiya has promised me, and you absolutely can’t kill me.” Fan Ji opened his mouth, and a small tongue slipped out of it. “If you try, I’ll activate my life-saving treasure, and then father will come kill you. He will absolutely not let you leave this realm, no matter the consequences.”

“Fan Ji, you have to die,” Leader Seventh said. “Either you let him give you a peaceful death, else I’ll torture you with Seven Hell Burning Fire.” A small fire lit on the tip of Leader Seventh’s forehead, and Fan Ji shuddered.

Seven Hell Burning Fire. Wei scoffed, staring at the black and red fire burning on Leader Seventh’s forehead. What kind of fire was that? It was something he had never heard of before.

System: Fetching information from Alchemy Pill Clone Art. This fire can be used to create a Fire Pill Clone.

Wait, what?

Forcefully, Wei gulped down the blood that had come into his mouth. His injury was worsening, and if this continued, he might faint right here.

“System, how many pill clones can one create, as per Xue Qi’s records?” he asked, unable to restrain his curiosity even in his worsening condition.

System: As per the recorded information one can only have one pill clone, but a mutation happened because of the Divine Worms inside the host’s dantian. The pill clones host has created doesn’t match the Wood Pill Clone and Poison Pill Clone recorded in the inheritance records.

“Li Wei, don’t kill the little snaky.” The little fox’s voice echoed in his ears. “He has a royal bloodline, and his father is not to be trifled with. I don’t know his cultivation, but I can sense his presence from the depths of the forest, and it is terrifying. Much more terrifying than my mother.”

Wei sighed. “Do I look like I have another option?” His thumb pressed on Fan Ji’s forehead as he burned few more blood pearls in his right arm. There was no hope remaining other than killing Fan Ji, but he was almost sure that Leader Seventh would kill him once he killed Fan Ji.

There was just no other option available to him.

Except one.
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Desperate Time Desperate Measures





Leader Seventh’s eyes shone with a strange light. “Good work, human,” he said excitedly. “Once Fan Ji dies, I’ll let you walk out of here.”

Wei lifted his chin. “Do I look like I have another option?” he asked, keeping his face calm, but inside his heart was running like an Iron Blooded Horse. Yes, his heart could even run a race with the Mortal Realm’s fastest horse. There was another option, and if it worked, he might survive along with Chen Du.

He sent a divine message to Chen Du. “Brother Du, this is the only chance I can give you right now. If you can’t make it, then I won’t be able to save you.” He slowly walked forward, holding tightly onto Fan Ji’s small body. “When I give the cue, come running at me.”

“Leader Seventh.” Wei coughed, this time unable to hold the blood in his mouth. He spat it on the gray ground, then continued. “If I guess correctly, once Fan Ji dies by my hand, you can blame it on the human race and deflect suspicion. Right?”

Leader Seventh nodded. It was quite a sight to see, a giant snake head nodding to him.

“But what is the guarantee you will let me go?”

“I don’t give guarantees. If you don’t want to deal with me, then you both will die, and I’ll pin the blame on the fight I’ll have with you. Anything can happen in a fight, and Fan Ji is just a little snake. Until he reaches adulthood, he is nothing but a fly.”

“You traitor!” Fan Ji shouted, trying his hardest to wiggle out of Wei’s grip.

Ignoring his movements, Wei moved closer to Leader Seventh. Leader Seventh’s big head descended toward him, but Wei didn’t move. If he failed, then he may die here, but he had no other choice if he had a prayer of saving Chen Du too. If only that brute could be stored inside Xue Qi’s spirit artifact.

Staring in the big snake’s eyes that spanned two feet wide, Wei gulped. He needed to make this quick, or he might just faint. “I want that guy’s blood.” He motioned at the wind python.

“Why do you want his blood? What use do you have for it? And what give you the nerve to ask for anything other than your life?” Leader Seventh snorted, and a cloud of poison shot at Wei.

Wei sneered inside his mind. Trying to threaten him with poison? How naïve. Reaching with his good palm, he stabbed at the poison cloud, and it instantly vanished inside his arm. “Leader Seventh, have you forgotten what will happen once you kill Fan Ji yourself?”

“Evil human, let me go right now, and I will ask my father to be lenient with you.” Fan Ji tried to bite his finger, but Wei squashed it under his palm, rolling it into a ball. This little snake was irritating to the core. Here Wei was finding it difficult to stand, and this little bastard kept struggling and making things hard for him.

Leader Seventh’s dark green pupils shrank.

Wei maintained a strong demeanor. “Do you think his father will let you live just because you describe his death as an accident? If it was me, I’d kill every beast that was present in the fight. A mistake is a mistake, and I don’t think he will care much for a low-rank leader like you.” Another thing Rual’er had taught him: power mattered the most with beasts. The strongest would rule. Wei missed Rual’er’s friendship. They’d really had a good connection. Unlike humans, beasts didn’t have a demonic side. They worked with both sides. That was how she’d been able to teach him so much about blood arrays.

Wei sent another divine message. “Brother Du, get ready. I’ll walk as close to you as I can. Once I give the cue, run toward me.”

“Why do you need his blood?” Leader Seventh asked. “Are you trying to injure him and make a run for the Heart Garden?”

Wei chucked. “Do I have a chance? With you curling around me, how can I reach a place one thousand and two hundred feet away from me?”

Leader Seventh nodded. “Even if it was just five hundred feet away, you wouldn’t make it through. Four of my guards are posted near the Heart Garden, ready to stop you at any moment. But you must tell me, what are you going to do with his blood?”

Wei’s shoulders tensed. This moment defined everything. “I need it for alchemy, and I only need a small bottle.” Wei glanced at the wind python still in position. Wei wondered if the wind python understood his words, and what he’d think about them. For starters, no beast liked someone doing experiments on them. Not a chance.

There was no response from Leader Seventh for a brief amount of time, and Wei held his breath until he saw Leader Seventh nodding.

That was it.

Keeping his composure, Wei headed toward the wind python. The moment he got close to Chen Du, he would use Blood Escape, a forbidden art that would teleport him.

When Wei was fifty feet away from the tree where Chen Du had hidden, the little fox zipped over and entered his body after grabbing Fan Ji in her mouth.

Leader Seventh moved toward him. “Human, stop!” His Marrow Essence Aura shot outward like a sharp knife aimed for him.

Shit! Wei burned ten blood pearls in his legs and shot forward like an arrow. The fifty feet’s distance was covered in a breath’s time.

However, he spotted Leader Seventh slithering toward him at a rapid pace, and for a forty-foot-long snake, fifty feet’s distance was nothing.

“Brother Du, now!”
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Blood Escape Art





Shouting, Wei pulled fifteen Qi Stones from his storage ring and channeled the pure qi into his body. A pillar of blood light shot from below his feet, and after grabbing Chen Du’s arm, they vanished into the blood pillar.

Blood slipped out of his body as it went through the teleportation. A lot of it. With his divine sense, he watched as his meridians dried out, his organs shriveled, and then his heart’s blood rapidly lost its luster. Finally, thirty percent of his blood essence vanished from his marrow.

This was a very high price. Too high when he had already lost around fifty percent of his blood. Adding forty percent more pushed him to the threshold of his body’s limits.

To activate Blood Escape Art, he had to sacrifice thirty percent of his blood essence—the substance that lived inside his heart and marrow that generated new blood. His Blood Essence Body also generated blood, but it needed blood essence from his marrow to function.

When Wei reappeared near the Blood Marker Array he had bound with his own blood, he coughed hard, but no blood came out. He had lost too much.

Just too much.

“Brother Wei,” Chen Du grabbed him before everything blurred around him.

[image: image-placeholder]Fan Ji was scared to death when the evil human nearly crushed his brain. It was freaking painful, and he couldn’t do anything to stop him. His life-saving artifact was inside the storage ring attached to his tail, and the human had grabbed him so tightly that he couldn’t bring his tail to his mouth to conjure things from it.

It would have been so easy if he could transform like his father.

But Miss Jiya had saved him at the last moment and brought him into the spirit artifact again. She was a darling, and he owed her a lot. Well, only a beast would understand another beast. Evil humans were evil, after all. If he could, he would ask Miss Jiya to leave the human and let him go. She was too much of a blessing for him.

“Miss Jiya . . .” She grabbed him in her mouth again and flashed out of the spirit artifact.

For a moment, Fan Ji didn’t realize where they were. It was a new place, and the evil human lay below a tree filled with his low-level clan members. They were rushing toward the evil human.

Suddenly he realized it was the Heart Garden, and his father had warned him to not go here. At any cost.

“Ask your friends to leave him alone,” Miss Jiya asked, dropping him from her mouth.

Fan Ji turned and saw eight frightening eyes staring at him from outside the Heart Garden. It was Leader Seventh and his three lackeys. They had murderous looks in their eyes, sending shivers through Fan Ji’s entire body.

Freaking scary. He couldn’t go that way. It would be suicide. Once he united with his father, he would torture these bastards in the darkness for decades. Yes, they deserved to be punished.

Turning back, he roared, and every low-level clan member rushed away from the evil human who lay there with skin so pale it was as if someone had sucked out all his blood. His right hand had turned into a bloody pulp, and his friend the other human poured red liquid inside the evil human’s mouth.

“Chen Du, what is his condition?” Miss Jiya sniffed the evil human, and her expression turned grim. Fury radiated from her, and it sent chills across his tail. She was angry, and he didn’t like that. When a royal bloodline member got angry, things could go bad. Really bad.

The other human, the one with the bulky body, stumbled backward when he heard Miss Jiya talking. “You—”

“Get it together, Chen Du. Tell me, how can we save him?” she roared, and Fan Ji slithered away. Right now, he wouldn’t dare to go near her.

The other human patted his chest and looked around. “I don’t know.” He threw his shoulders in the air. “He has lost a lot of blood, and I have nothing that can replenish his blood or heal him. It doesn’t look good.” A pained expression flashed across his face. It was revealing to Fan Ji. Being a snake, everything about humans was new to him, and watching them up close was fascinating.

“Pour your blood in his mouth.”

Chen Du’s mouth remained wide open. “What?”

“Wait, we have someone else who can do that.” Miss Jiya turned toward Fan Ji and her gentle eyes turned into the eyes a vicious, evil fox.

“Miss Jiya, why are you looking at me like that?” Fan Ji asked.

“You healed that other snake by pouring your blood on her. Do that for Li Wei.”

Fan Ji didn’t know what to say. “I can’t heal humans. My blood only works on my clan members. And even if I could, I wouldn’t heal him. You saw, he nearly killed me. Why would I help him?”

Miss Jiya stepped closer to him. Her eyes turned red, and flames spouted out of her ears and eyes. She looked like the devil beasts from Mountain Pihari his father had warned him about. She was too scary. “Li Wei saved your life, and yet you’re berating him?”

Fan Ji slithered backward until his tail touched a tree trunk and he couldn’t move backward anymore.

“He didn’t save me. You did, and I’m in debt for that, but I still wouldn’t save him.”

“And who asked me to save you?” She rubbed her whiskers. “If he wanted to, he could have crushed you at any moment and gotten those bastard snakes away from him, yet he saved you and now is being hunted by them.” She glanced at the four giant snakes waiting outside the Heart Garden.

Fan Ji froze and thought about it. She was right. If the evil human had killed him, Leader Seventh and his lackeys wouldn’t be pissed off and waiting outside to kill them once they left.

But.

“Even if I pour all of my blood on him, it won’t work. He is a human.”

A laugh slipped out of Miss Jiya’s mouth. “You don’t need to worry about it. I’ll tell you a secret. This guy has a Devour Bloodline.”

Devour Bloodline? That confused Fan Ji for a moment, and then he rolled on his belly. How could a human have a Devour Bloodline? He was the walking nemesis of beasts, and he must die.
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Mysterious Visitor





A white fog covered Li Wei’s conscious, and he found it difficult to focus. The fog choked him, suffocated him, and he sensed in his gut that his demise was coming.

This was bad. After this state, he would lose his mind and then death would follow.

Strangely, he couldn’t sense his body at all, and when he thought about his condition, only one message popped up in his consciousness.

System: Host’s condition is deteriorating. Activating hibernation mode.

This had happened a couple of times, and he wanted to ask the system what the fuck was hibernation mode. But right now, he didn’t feel any connection with the system, as if he existed in some other dimension than his own mind.

A strange noise echoed from outside of his consciousness, like a tidal wave crashing toward him. His consciousness stiffened, and then a large wave of blood came tearing the white fog apart. The blood had a wild taste, and it excited Wei from the bottom of his heart. Blood. Devour. He could finally sense a connection with his body, and he would be saved.

Finally.

This was his chance at survival, so he smiled. His Blood Essence Body never disappointed him. As long as there was blood, he could survive.

Stepping forward, Wei welcomed the blood with both hands open.

System: Information interface detected from Primordial Blood Palace.

System: Downloading new skill information.

He was reading through the message when a tyrannical aura rushed inside his consciousness, so he pulled his focus back to his consciousness.

A man wearing a light blue royal robe appeared inside his consciousness. He had a slender body, sharp green eyes, and vertical pupils that resembled snakes.

Wei stumbled backward when the man appeared suddenly, but he didn’t stop absorbing blood inside his body. This time he had control over how much he absorbed, and he was using it to absorb it as much as he could.

The man stared at him, and Wei noticed the sigil of a ten-headed snake sewed on the breast of his robe. When the man stared at the blood rushing around him, his solemn look turned into fury.

A fiery rage covered Wei’s entire body, and he couldn’t breathe. All the excitement he’d had vanished into the man’s fiery eyes.

Who was he, and how could he enter Wei’s consciousness without his permission? Only someone who had left soul prints on someone else could do that on the verge of that someone dying. If he could leave a soul print, then his cultivation must be greater than . . .

“Human, you are courting death! Heed my command and release him, else you’ll face the wrath of the Heaven Devouring Snake Clan, and you will beg me to kill you instead. But death won’t be easy anymore.”

“Wait, what?” Wei gulped but continued absorbing the blood that rushed to him. In fact, he increased the absorption speed. “Who are you? And why are you here?”

“I’m Fan Grimoru, father of Fan Ji whom you are trying to kill.”

Realization struck Wei flat on his face. This guy was Fan Ji’s father, and the blood he was absorbing was from Fan Ji. It made sense now. When Wei had absorbed the blood, he must have triggered the soul print left by Fan Ji’s father.

Fuck! How could this realm have a cultivator higher than the Houtian Realm? Was this realm connected to the Martial Realm? No way, right?

“Senior Grimoru, don’t worry. I won’t harm your son, it’s just that I’m . . .” What was he doing? The last thing he remembered was using Blood Escape Art, a forbidden technique he wasn’t supposed to use, but he’d had to. He was sure he would be dead after using it, or at least crippled, but it seemed that he was now absorbing Fan Ji’s blood.

But why? Why was Fan Ji feeding him blood?

Heavens, everything was crazy. This blood, he could feel strength entering his body when he absorbed it, and it had alleviated his condition considerably. He wasn’t in danger anymore, but if he kept absorbing more, that tiny Fan Ji might dry up and die.

“Human, I don’t know what you are doing with my son, but release him right away and I’ll let you live. If you harm my son, I’ll chase you into the Mortal Realm and eradicate your entire clan.”

Wei grew serious. This man could really do it. Anyone above the Houtian Realm could kill everyone inside the Mortal Realm, but was that so easy to do?

Wei chuckled.

“Why are you laughing, human? Do you doubt my words?”

Wei shook his head. “Senior, I don’t doubt you can kill me, but since you haven’t done it already, I know you can’t come here. The Devil Suppression Array is set up to keep you away from this place. Am I right?” There was a big conspiracy around the Devil Suppression Array Formation, and he finally started to understand it. But it wasn’t completely clear yet, and this man might help him figure it out. He should know about it, right?

The man didn’t reply, and his face grew serious.

Wei said, “Your clan is spreading lies that they have set up a Barrier Sealing Array to keep humans away from you, but it’s other way around. No one knows about this Devil Suppression Array Formation.”

“You’re right. I can’t come there because of that mad man, Mayhem, but my sub-ordinate is on his way to capture you. If you leave my son unharmed, I’ll command him to leave you alive and even gift you some treasures. How about I gift you a Gold Grade treasure?”

“Just a Gold Grade treasure?”

The man struggled, and his serious face changed into a worried father’s face. “No. I’ll give you an Earth Grade treasure, but let my son go. In advance, I’ll also tell you about Essence of Sword. If you want to reach peak of any sword martial art, you’ve to find it.”

Wei sighed and stopped the absorption of blood. “Here you go, senior. I don’t need your treasure, nor I’ll hand him to your sub-ordinate. I won’t harm your son, but I can’t guarantee your subordinates won’t harm him. Three of your leaders have already attacked him and tried to kill him. It was me who saved him.”

The man glanced at the dissipating blood stream from Wei’s consciousness. “Thank you, young man. I trust you will save my son from the evil clan members. I don’t have much time left, but let me warn you. Do not—DO NOT—devour any Spirit Beast’s bloodline until you reach the Houtian Realm, or you will never ascend to the Houtian Realm and turn into a beast yourself.” He sighed in emotions. “I’ll add one more tip. If you want to revive your body, just break through. After the Foundation Realm, you can even revive your missing limb through a breakthrough. It’s the ultimate basic ability of the Devour Bloodline. Consider this payment for saving my son today and in the future. I hope you will take good care of my son until he breaks through Houtian Realm and transforms into a human form. Then you can return him to me.”

“Wai—”

The man vanished, sending a wave of helplessness through Wei’s heart. What was that about? Why would he take care of that man’s son until he broke through to the Houtian Realm? This was absurd.

A headache lingered, but right now he had to get out of his consciousness and break through. If the super cultivator left his son with him, that meant the words he said were true. But did he really have the Devour Bloodline? Wasn’t this just a body cultivation art?
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Transcending Pure Fruit





Opening his eyes had never been a chore for Li Wei before, but right now it made him think of lifting a ten thousand pound stone with one finger. And then the fucking blinding daylight made him close them instantly.

The next time he opened them, hundreds of bells sounded inside his head, and not the soft whisper of a wind chime but as if someone had struck a hundred-foot-tall bell next to his ears with a giant hammer. Then his vision blurred again.

His stomach growled. Growled like he had been hungry for the last ten years, hungry enough to eat an entire buffalo. Or a snake. Hunger that originated from the core of his body overtook him, and he couldn’t even think about his tattered sky-blue robe or the small pebbles piercing his bloody back.

Fuck!

There was a small smelly insect sitting on his nose, and he couldn’t even lift his left hand to shoo it away. His right hand was out of the question. It had turned into a mush of soft jelly that he didn’t sense at all.

Although he’d survived, his body hadn’t even recovered ten percent of his blood. Fan Ji’s blood had only saved his life by healing his internal organs. Everything else was in the worst sort of shape.

He tried to speak, but nothing came out.

“Human, you survived. You’ve a tenacious life.” A voice echoed in his ears, and with his beamed divine sense he spotted Leader Seventh laying right outside the Heart Garden’s edge half a mile away. Three other snakes coiled near Leader Seventh, a Four Fang Wind Python, a Sniffling Glint Snake who had a thirty-foot-long body, and a Black Scaled Viper, a forty-foot-long viper with vicious red eyes.

“Li Wei.” The little fox’s furry face leaned over him, and her eyes comforted him. It was good to see her again. “You’re alive.”

Wei sent a divine message. “Thanks for worrying about me.”

She scratched her whiskers. “Who would give me Twisted Vitality Fruits if you die?”

Damn this fox. But Wei couldn’t even curse her, as his mouth refused to open and cursing through divine sense didn’t feel good. “Food. I need food. Chen Du, give me food.”

Chen Du appeared with a smile, holding an unconscious Fan Ji in his hand. Fan Ji’s body had shrunk in size, and white foam covered his mouth.

“Brother Wei, I’ll roast some meat for you.”

“No, give me some fruit from nearby trees first. Little fox, help him identify any poisonous fruit.” He needed essence energy to recover, and then he would go find a good enough herb to help him break through. When he had found this place, it looked like a treasure trove, and he planned to empty it while at it.

Chen Du vanished with the little fox, leaving Fan Ji next to Wei.

Wei glanced at the little snake, and gratitude touched his mind but was instantly replaced by irritation. Fan Ji’s father’s words echoed in Wei’s mind again and again. Take care of him until he breaks through to the Houtian Realm.

Fucking crazy. Was he a beast caretaker? Mother Fox had done the same and sent the little fox with him.

No way, he would just let Fan Ji live inside this garden. His father would take care of it.

Heavens, this was annoying.

Well, not that much. Having the little fox accompanying him had helped him a lot. It was better to talk with her than roam around alone, and then she lived in the spirit artifact, so he didn’t have to worry about her in dangerous situations. But that didn’t mean he wanted another beast companion. There was Fuishui too, and she might stay with him as well.

His scalp tingled. He didn’t like this at all. Three beasts would make so much noise.

“Human, I see you’ve awakened. Your life is stronger than a cockroach.” A familiar voice echoed in his ears, and from the corner of his eye he spotted the blue eyes of Leader Seventh. “Give me Fan Ji, and I’ll leave you alone. How does that sound?”

Wei chuckled inside his mind. If he wanted to give Fan Ji to them, he would have done it before activating his Blood Escape Art. Well, he couldn’t reply with a snarky comment, so he closed his eyes and recuperated by cultivating Blood Essence Body Cultivation Art through his body. His condition was dire, but his blood pearls were slowly recovering, and as long as he had blood inside his body, he would survive. Fan Ji’s blood had restored his blood essence, and that was enough for him to survive.

However, his right arm was beyond redemption, and this was the second time this had happened. All thanks to Dragon Fist of Pain. That was a bad idea.

A few minutes later, the little fox brought him a lustrous purple fruit in her mouth. Just seeing that fruit, every pore on Wei’s body opened up and a fresh breath of life overjoyed him. This was awesome.

“Li Wei, your stars aligned today.” Little fox sent a message in his mind. “This is a rare Transcending Pure Fruit, and it contains an abundance of essence energy that can help you restore your body.” The little fox dropped the fruit next to him and stared at it greedily.

“Do you want some too?” he asked through the divine message.

Greed flashed in her eyes, but she shook her head. “You need it, so eat it quickly.”

With a thought, a small bottle appeared next to the little fox.

“Cut the fruit in six parts and drip three drops on each piece. We can all eat our fill today.” He could have pushed the fruit to a hundred years of age, but doing that would increase the efficacy too much, and that would be trouble for him and the little fox as well. It was better they eat only thirty-year-old fruits. He had learned his lesson after eating a fifty-year-old Dantian Strengthening Fruit once, and he wanted to survive.

He had to survive. There was no other option left.
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Trouble





A gust of jasmine wafted from the depths of the Heart Garden and spread through the conference of snakes, two humans, and a fox sitting at the garden’s edge, surrounded by millions of snake in the Heart Garden. The snakes were, of course, staring at Li Wei and his companions with vicious eyes, but with Fan Ji there no one dared to get close to Wei’s group.

With Chen Du’s help, Wei rested his back against an unknown tree with a huge trunk and no branches. It was as if it had let go of everything in its last days, but its resilient nature had kept it rooted to the ground. Closing his eyes, Wei listened to the slithering of snakes all around him, thinking about his own life.

Wei was in kind of the same situation as the tree. Despite being drained of blood and vitality, he remained rooted to this life of his. Well, before ascending to the dao of laziness, he wouldn’t die. He would come out of every situation like an undying cockroach.

Feeling the hardness of the rough bark behind his back, Wei opened his mouth and inhaled cold air. Sitting here was painful, as his hip bone was in pieces, but he bore the pain and sat in the lotus pose with his right-hand lump hanging by his shoulder.

“Insert the fruit in my mouth when I signal,” Wei said in a calm voice, staring at the four pieces of fruit lying on a blank paper next to him.

“Little fox, grab this herb for me, but don’t eat it. It will destroy your meridians if you do.” He sent a mental picture of a Five Meridian Building Stalk to the little fox and the direction where it lay inside the Heart Garden. Being a beast herself, the low-level snakes in the Heart Garden didn’t pose any threat.

Wei had a simple goal: to condition his body enough that he could use the Five Meridian Building Stalk he had seen in the depths of the Heart Garden. It was a Gold Grade herb mentioned in Xue Qi’s inheritance, which he still had some access to, and it was best for making breakthroughs in body cultivation as it strengthened one’s body inside out. It contained tyrannical wood essence and pure essence separated in layers, and the inheritance mentioned a couple of methods to process the pure essence out of it. Wei wanted to use this herb as it had a profound effect on other parts of the body as well. But first he had to condition his meridians using the Transcending Pure Fruit. This conditioning would enable him to break through even in his current condition. If he tried to break through without it, he would die. His organs wouldn’t be able to withstand the pressure of the essence energy once he broke through.

This was necessary.

But that was in the future. Right now, he had to enable his body to eat the Transcending Pure Fruit first.

So many steps, but if he wanted to survive after so many troubles, he had to break through. To beat the shit out of Leader Seventh and punch that old man from the Wang clan in the face and break his fucking nose, he had to break through. He had so much to do, and breaking through was just the first step.

Wei was going to make them pay and fuck their minds.

Closing his eyes, he took a deep breath and absorbed heaven and earth’s essence energy as per his Blood Essence Body Cultivation Art. As the essence energy from the surroundings entered his body, it moved through his broken meridians, slowly healing them before entering his Shaoyin of kidney. The essence energy passed through multiple small meridians connecting to his Shaoyin of kidney and then turned into blood drops that traveled everywhere in his body, carrying rich essence energy available for his body.

Just one revolution of essence energy into blood drops allowed him to take a breath of fresh air. In the last few months, while he cultivated Blood Essence Body Cultivation Art, he had never appreciated how awesome it was. It was much better than a healing pill. A healing pill left pill toxins inside his body and stimulated his body’s natural potential to heal itself, but Blood Essence Body worked on one’s blood.

The true source of vitality.

Human blood carried all sorts of nutrients and essential liquids one’s body required, and it recycled the impurities. Without blood, a human wouldn’t be able to live. It was the essence of one’s vitality, and his cultivation art worked directly on his blood. Other cultivation arts made one’s body as strong as metal, as hot as fire, and so many other things, but none increased one’s vitality. If cultivators of any one of them had lost even twenty percent of the blood Wei had lost, they would be dead. In fact, no one could survive losing ninety percent of their blood, but Wei had done it twice, maybe more. As per Sun Nuan, he was a narcissist sadist with suicidal thoughts who loved to bleed. Maybe she’d intended to call him blood demon. That would fit perfectly with his attitude.

Anyway, it was an awesome cultivation art. The more time he spent with his cultivation art, the more he realized how powerful the motto was. Blood above all.

He should focus on this cultivation art more in the future.

Om!

As if his blood listened to his thoughts and reciprocated, it started flowing faster and faster. It was getting into a rhythm of healing his body, and it tried to absorb more energy from nature.

However, it wasn’t there to begin with. Even though this secret realm had better essence energy density, it lacked a lot when compared to the Martial Realm, so he could only absorb so much of it from nature. A strange feeling grasped his heart, that his blood wanted to devour everything around and turn into a giant monster.

Shaking that feeling away, he asked Chen Du for the Transcending Pure Fruit. “Brother Du, now.”

Chen Du pushed a slice of Transcending Pure Fruit into his mouth. The fruit was sweet in taste, but the important thing was the way it melted on his tongue, and the pure gust of energy that rushed through his body.

A strange vibe surged through Wei’s body when the Yang Wood Pill Clone moved inside his dantian on its own accord. This had never happened before. An intense desire came from the Yang Wood Pill Clone that left Wei bewildered. This pill clone had never acted like this before, nor had it desired anything. Unlike the poison pill clone who wanted everything related to poison, the wood pill clone had remained calm and unfazed.

But now it wanted to snatch the things Wei needed the most.

Dream on.

With a thought, pure qi from Wei’s dantian rushed toward the wood pill clone and tightly wrapped around it, restricting it from moving anywhere. The wood pill clone struggled, but it couldn’t do anything to Wei’s pure qi. It could only refine wood qi, and this was a pure qi lock.

Sneering inside his mind, Wei directed the essence energy toward his Yangming of stomach and Taiyin of spleen meridians first. They belonged to the Earth Constellation and had a profound effect on the body’s internal organs. First, he wanted to condition his internal organs and then move outwards, healing his meridians for the breakthrough.

Su!

His Yang Wood Pill Clone crashed into his dantian wall as if it wanted to come out of his body and swallow the Transcending Pure Fruit.

“What the fuck?” Wei mumbled under his breath. Moving his pure qi, he wrapped it around his wood pill clone and suppressed it in its original position. He couldn’t let it run rampant inside his body. If it broke his dantian wall, that would be big trouble.

Fortunately, he didn’t have to suppress his wood pill clone for long, as the Transcending Pure Fruit broke into two streams of energy. Pure wood energy shot for his wood pill clone and the essence energy toward his Yangming of stomach and Taiyin of spleen, then disappeared.

“Brother Du, another please.” Disappointed, Wei asked for more.

As soon as the new piece melted on his tongue, warm fiery energy rushed toward his stomach. Before, he hadn’t sensed it as he was concentrating on his wood pill clone, but Transcending Pure Fruit had a fiery nature, and it burned its way as it proceeded. His throat became hot, and a mad rush of warmth spread through his body.

It was bliss.

It sent waves of joy across his entire body, and for a moment he even forgot his wasted right hand and the pain he’d continuously faced since entering the Divine Fragrance Palace. It was as if he got to eat the most precious fruit in the entire world or marry the most beautiful girl of the Martial Realm, Lady Su Mai.

Wait, where did that come from? Su Mai must be a one-year-old right now. She would only become famous after the Xuanyuan Tournament.

The essence energy from the fruit once again rushed to his Yangming of stomach and Taiyin of spleen and burst into new blood that rushed through his entire body, carrying the bliss. At the same time sucking on the wood energy, his wood pill clone looked drunk. It swayed here and there like a child drunk on candy.

“Brother Du, the next one.” He sent a divine message. His condition was rapidly improving, and he could even sense his meridians healing a little. If he could push it further, he could reach the threshold of conditioning his meridians for breakthrough quickly and then plan for his next breakthrough after a couple of hours of normal cultivation.

Om!

“Miss. Jiya, give me that herb now.”

“Okay.” The little fox’s voice sounded in his ear, and this time instead of a sweet and watery fruit, a rough but plump piece of soft wood entered his mouth.

Before he could spit it out, it broke into five streams of energy and shot toward his first five meridians, the Yangming of stomach and Taiyin of spleen from the Earth Constellation, the Taiyang of bladder and Shaoyin of kidney from the Water Constellation, and then the Jueyin of liver from the Wood Constellation.

Fuck, it was a Five Meridian Building Stalk, and the little fox and Chen Du had messed up with his plan.

He was in trouble. Big, big trouble.
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Breakthrough failure





Dread grasped Li Wei’s heart as the Five Meridian Building Stalk broke into five streams of energy and shot toward his meridians. It was preposterous to think that this would work because he wasn’t ready yet. With his tattered meridians, there was no way he could pull this off.

Sweat broke out on his entire bloody back, and no it wasn’t because of the bright daylight that poured over him. It was because of the pressure building inside his five meridians. The tyrannical wood energy from the Five Meridian Building Stalk rampaged inside his meridians. It was breaking them apart, as his meridians couldn’t handle it at all. It was too much for them.

His ears buzzed, and his internal organs cried out in pain. Putting his left palm on the rough soil, he tried to breathe, but dread had settled into his heart, and he found it hard to breathe.

In normal circumstances, he would have only eaten a small piece of Five Meridian Building Stalk after conditioning his meridians, thus limiting the rampaging effect. Xue Qi’s inheritance specifically talked about this and mentioned a couple of methods he could use to refine them.

But it was too late now. He suspected the little fox had used Yin Yang Liquid drops on the herb.

Fuck. Why couldn’t his breakthroughs be normal for once? Was he supposed to die right after surviving by drinking blood from a snake?

Sitting under the naked tree, his future looked bleak, and he readied his mind to suffer the onslaught of the tyrannical wood energy. Five Meridian Building Stalk held an immense amount of energy, and it would totally destroy his body if he didn’t control it properly. Well, his meridians might burst first, and then his entire body. He was supposed to eat it after conditioning his body, but fucking Chen Du had added it before he asked.

Fuck, Wei would kill that bastard if he survived this ordeal. How could he miss a simple instruction? Wei had explicitly told him to only feed him Transcending Pure Fruit.

He had no chance of surviving if his meridians burst like balloons.

He would haunt Chen Du after turning into a ghost.

Or maybe not. For Chen Xiang, Wei would let go of Chen Du.

Wei’s crazy eyes turned solemn when he thought about Chen Xiang. After reincarnating, he had vowed to repay the debt he’d earned in his previous life, and he owed a lot to Chen Xiang. That guy had not only saved his life from the bottom of a pit but also helped him shoulder the burden of his enemies for many years. But Wei couldn’t save him in the end, and he regretted that.

No more. He wouldn’t die for Chen Xiang and many friends he’d lost on the path of life in his previous life. He just couldn’t die before meeting them and enjoying one last cup of tea with them.

Clarity came to his mind, and he regained his composure. Every bad situation left a door open, and there would be one this time as well. Putting every other thought aside, he went through the all possibilities of survival. Well, he could think of three different possibilities. One, if he had a healing pill like a Golden Meridian Healing Pill or a Divine Life Replenishing Talisman, he might survive. But there was none. Second, he could use a Two Way Energy Sealing Array, but he had no time to draw one, nor the required base materials. Third, he could try dividing the wood essence energy from the Five Meridian Building Stalk into multiple streams of different energies that wouldn’t harm him as much as the wood essence energy harmed him.

Wait, he had something else that had an affinity with wood energy.

The Yang Wood Pill Clone. It was banging against his dantian wall, eager to suck in the essence he’d received from the Transcending Pure Fruit, and the current energy transcended that wood energy.

Gritting his teeth, he slowly released the seal he had created using his pure qi around the wood pill clone. As soon as a gap formed, the wood pill clone stirred and slammed against the energy barrier to rush toward the wood energy.

Good. He could use his wood pill clone against this tyrannical wood essence energy. But if he released his wood pill clone, would it break his dantian wall?

It surely acted like it would.

Heck with it. Being qi cultivation trash was better than dying. All he had to do was reach the Houtian Realm and fix his dantian with an array. Worst case, he would only cultivate in Blood Essence Body.

With that thought, he loosed the wood pill clone from the pure qi seal. It slammed against his dantian and almost pierced through it, but to Wei’s surprise, it didn’t. It merged with his dantian walls and disappeared, but what happened next shocked Wei to his core.

All the tyrannical wood essence energy from his body rushed toward his dantian, and suddenly the pressure that had built inside his meridians eased.

It fucking eased, and he could cultivate Blood Essence Body again. Damn, it worked.

“Blood Essence Body Cultivation Art.” Biting his own lip, Wei pushed the essence energy toward his Shaoyin of kidney. Only refining it would save him, otherwise he would burst open.

When the essence energy from the Five Meridian Building Stalk entered his Shaoyin of kidney, his body shuddered. Strong vitality surged from the Shaoyin of kidney, and the essence energy rushed toward the cluster of small meridians around his Shaoyin of kidney.

Strange warmth spread through his body as the new blood rushed out of his Shaoyin of kidney and rushed to his broken organs.

Rumble!

His Shaoyin of kidney shook violently, and a wave of intense energy burst out of it. At the same time, his dantian continuously absorbed the wood essence energy, and its color changed from pure white to light brown.

What was happening with his dantian?

Shaking his head, he focused on the breakthrough. He could feel his blood pearls restoring at a rapid pace.

It was time to break through, and he could feel it coming.

Blood pearls surged through his body, repelling the remnants of his broken organs into his waste disposal organs. At the same time, his organs began healing at a rapid pace. In just five minutes, his blood pearl count jumped into the thousands. It was way faster than he had imagined.

Rumble!

For the next twenty minutes, Wei continued circulating essence energy through his body, increasing his blood pearl count while his body slowly healed. However, when he almost reached the peak of his blood pearls, the essence energy from the Five Meridian Building Stalk dried up, and his body cried out in thirst. Even his wood pill clone separated from his dantian.

“Brother Du, one more quick.”

Chen Du fed him another piece of Five Meridian Building Stalk. His prediction was correct. The little fox had used Yin Yang Liquid on the stalk. They were dumber than dumb and would have killed him if he didn’t have his wood pill clone. Damn those two.

Complex emotions surfaced in his mind as his wood pill clone once again fused with his dantian walls and absorbed the abundant wood essence energy. The little fox had almost killed him by feeding him the Five Meridian Building Stalk but had also saved him time by eliminating the step of conditioning his meridians.

Well, it was time to focus back on cultivation, and he could decide whether to kick her butt or caress her face after his breakthroughs.

Surrounded by numerous snakes, Wei sat cross-legged and focused on his cultivation. If someone saw him like this, they might think him a king of snakes as every snake looked at him with wary eyes.

The wood essence that had entered his body shot toward his wood pill clone, and then like a child leaping at a candy, his wood pill clone gulped the wood essence in one swallow, leaving Wei bewildered. What was it doing with so much of that tyrannical wood essence?

“Damn.” A moment of lost focus had turned his body into a mess. Pure essence energy from the Five Meridian Building Stalk rushed into the tiny meridians connecting to his Shaoyin of kidney and stretched them to the extreme. Wei had to regulate it through Blood Essence Body Cultivation Art and clear out the mess. Then his Shaoyin of kidney once again started producing blood pearls at an alarming rate.

It was back in action.

Ten minutes later, his blood pearl volume reached its peak: 1995. Five more blood pearls and he would be ready for a breakthrough.

Without moving, he regulated his breath and pushed more essence energy toward his Shaoyin of kidney to generate those final blood pearls and break through to the Bone Baptization Realm in his body cultivation.

Wei’s body shuddered in excitement, and he could feel his connection with his right arm.

Suddenly the world froze, every small voice disappeared from his ears, and unprecedented calm grasped his heart. His blood pearls had reached two thousand in number, and he was ready to break through. He could feel the world beyond the Foundation Realm, and it was so good that his heart could burst in happiness.

But something halted his advance. A strange energy prevented him from breaking that thin barrier that separated the body Foundation Realm from the body Bone Baptization Realm. Something was missing, and he wasn’t sure what. The world beyond this barrier was so beautiful that he wanted to smash through the barrier and feel it with his own mind, but he couldn’t.

Unspeakable sorrow surged through his heart, as if he had lost something dear to him.
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Double Breakthrough





Helplessness ran through Li Wei’s body when the elusive moment of breakthrough slipped through his fingers. No matter how much he tried to hold on to it, it vanished like it never existed, leaving behind a bitter taste in his mouth and in his soul. It was like losing the greatest opportunity in this life, one that may not come again.

With slumped shoulders, dim eyes, and a listless mood, he opened his eyelids to find thousands of snakes lurking in the herbs. Their rustling seemed agitated. Damn, they all looked ugly and smelled like shit. Even the ugly naked tree he rested his back on smelled like snake shit.

The little fox appeared next to him, questions evident in her eyes. Even her bright presence failed to cheer him up. The listlessness bored deep inside his heart. The world might not be the same again. Ever.

“This fucking light.” He cursed at the dull light always shining over the Beast Origin Realm.

The little fox rubbed her whiskers. “What happened? Did you fail in your breakthrough?”

Ignoring her, he looked up at the cloudless sky. If he opened his mouth, he might flip on her, and she had a pretty big ego for her little figure.

Sending his divine sense inside his body, he judged his failed breakthrough. Raw power surged through his body, but it didn’t give him a complete feeling. If he could have broken past that barrier, he would have reached a new realm, and that would have been awesome.

“Brother Wei, what happened? Did you fail to recover your right arm?”

The little fox raised her paw and tapped on Wei’s right arm. It didn’t even register a response. That hand was as good as gone. “Did you regress back to the qi Refinement Realm?” she asked.

Wei ignored her again.

“Brother Wei, are you practicing a Heaven Grade body cultivation art?” Chen Du asked, looking serious.

Wei nodded. What was there to hide from him? He just didn’t feel like it anymore. Chen Du had seen all of Wei’s secrets, so it didn’t matter if he knew the approximate grade of his cultivation art. Although he doubted there was another grade beyond Heaven Grade. If there was, then his cultivation art might be at that level.

But ultimately, he’d failed to break through, and it was heart-stabbing painful.

“I once read in my clan’s sacred record about a myth,” Chen Du, said. “That if one practices a Heaven Grade cultivation art and dual cultivates body and qi, they can’t be a realm away from both cultivations. So, you can’t break through into the body Bone Baptization Realm unless your qi cultivation also breaks through into Foundation Realm.”

A quake passed through Wei’s mind. “Are you sure about this?”

Chen Du nodded. “I don’t know of the validity, but that book was recovered from ancient ruins, and the cultivation art my clan practices is one of them.”

This was new information. But he knew one thing: That sacred book of the Chen clan went beyond normal times. It had come from a true ancient site and contained many secrets of the Chen clan’s rise in the Heavenly Firmament Sect.

Wei gulped. If this happened to be true, he would be in big trouble—big, big trouble—because of the grade of his Spirit Root. Having a Bronze Grade Spirit Root meant he would find it extremely difficult to break through to the Houtian Realm.

Wait, no. A smile played on his lips. If he devoured a high-level beast, his Spirit Root would upgrade to new grade, and that would, of course, improve his qi cultivation speed. Didn’t he already upgrade his Spirit Root to Silver Grade?

Heavens, this Blood Essence Body Cultivation Art was heaven defying.

Smiling from ear to ear, Wei pulled the remaining Qi Stones from his storage ring. There were only thirty-two left, and they wouldn’t be sufficient to break through to the qi Foundation Realm. Although anyone could absorb pure qi from Qi Stones, the ones he had were the lowest quality and wouldn’t be sufficient for his qi-hungry dantian’s huge appetite. To break through into qi Foundation Realm, he needed to make nine revolutions through the Refinement Realm qi path, and then make the tenth revolution through the Foundation Realm qi path. Thirty-two Qi Stones would be insufficient.

He sighed with regret.

“Do you need Qi Stones?” the little fox asked.

Wei nodded absently.

“Little snaky, give him some.” The little fox rubbed her soft paw on Fan Ji’s forehead. He had been lying next to the tree since Wei sucked his blood. He was listless, but alive.

“I won’t.”

“Then I won’t take you to the special chamber I talked about. Forget about healing then.”

Fan Ji wavered in the soil, swaying his small tail. After showing his protest for a breath or two, he conjured two Qi Crystals from the air.

Damn, that snake had a storage artifact on him. But where?

“Is that enough, or you need more?” the little fox asked.

“Miss Jiya, don’t extort me. You’ve already forced me to give up my blood, and now you want to steal my wealth? Does this suit a descendant of fox—”

The little fox growled, and Fan Ji shuddered and went silent.

Wow, she had this snake dancing on her paws. Girls are always girls. Wei sighed in his heart. Wang Zia, that bitch, used to do the same with him. But the little fox was different. She was a cutie. Comparing her to Wang Zia would be an insult to her.

Thinking about girls, his gaze jumped in the direction of the Devil Suppression Array Formation. Sun Hua was captive behind it, and as per the Wang clan’s discussion, they would force bleed her in five days for some sacrifice, and that wouldn’t be good for her. “I have to save her before that happens,” he muttered to himself.

“Save whom?” Chen Du asked.

Wei shook his head. “This should be enough.” He brushed his finger over the rough surface of one of the Qi Crystals. Even using twenty percent of one should help him break through easily. The other could be used to power up a higher-level array.

Then he stared at the four giant snakes waiting for him outside of the Herb Garden. They would be the perfect guinea pigs to practice his next level arrays and the divine ability he had in his mind.

“Miss Jiya, are you sure you want to live with this evil human? Look at his smile, it’s so conceited and evil. Come with me to my father, and you’ll live like the queen you deserve to be,” Fan Ji protested.

The little fox slapped him again and then kicked his stomach to send him rolling over the tree. Fan Ji pretended unconsciousness and remained belly up like a dog.

That was funny.

Chuckling, Wei touched the Qi Crystal and began absorbing pure qi into his palm, letting it rush toward his dantian. Having a Qi Crystal was the easiest way to absorb a large amount of pure qi, but they were ridiculously rare even in the Martial Realm. He hadn’t even thought about getting one before he ascended into the Martial Realm.

Now he had two. Even the thought of having a Qi Crystal lifted his mood instantly.

Pure qi rushed into his dantian and mixed with his qi cloud in his dantian. As he had already opened his qi path of Foundation Realm, he didn’t have to do that labor again. It was so easy that he wondered if he even needed the Qi Crystal at all. Maybe Qi Stones would have worked since he had no resistance and most of the qi would be used to clear obstacles.

He wished his every breakthrough could be like this.

His own pure qi rushed through the Refinement Realm qi path and circulated once.

Then twice.

Thrice.

After each circulation, a small quantity of liquid formed and accumulated in his dantian. After circulating his pure qi through the old Refinement Realm qi path nine times, a little exploding sound emerged from his dantian, and then his pure qi rushed into his Foundation Realm qi path of its own accord.

It was as smooth as carving a small array.

System: Host’s qi cultivation has reached layer one of the Foundation Realm.

Like a hot stream emerging out of the earth, profound energy shot inside his body, cleansing it. When he broke through to the qi Foundation Realm last time, he had cleansed his body once, but he had a second chance now. Using his breakthrough, he pushed the remaining impurities toward his skin and then out of his body.

His dantian also underwent a change. Pure qi transformed into a small pond, and then the pond gave birth to a wood qi lotus stem. Then a strange thing happened. His Yang Wood Pill Clone floated over the wood qi stem and began emitting a strange light. In the presence of that light, his wood qi stem changed from light brown to dark brown and then a faint hint of gold touched it.

This was . . . His mind froze, and he almost jumped out of his lotus position. How could this happen? This was as impossible as upgrading one’s Spirit Root. Well, if that was possible, then this was possible as well.

Concentrating on his wood stem, he gauged the wood qi quality. It had reached Gold Grade. An entire grade higher than the last time he had broken through into the qi Foundation Realm.

Fucking awesome and unbelievable. If people found out about this, they would go crazy. Qi quality was highly regarded by all professions. While the Spirit Root mattered for future potential, qi quality mattered for the current advancement in the profession. The better the qi quality, the easier it was for one to advance in their profession. Gold Grade wood qi quality would be treated as a treasure in any Mortal Realm’s alchemy sect. With Gold Grade qi quality, one would need less time in herb processing, and the quality of the processed material would be higher too.

Of course, with a Yang Wood Pill Clone, Wei didn’t need to focus on herb processing quality, but in the open he couldn’t show unknown qi coming out of his body. There was too much risk if he openly used his wood pill clone to refine herbs.

After his qi lotus stem turned a light golden color, his qi settled, and his advancement stopped. Just like that, he had broken through to the qi Foundation Realm easily.

Rumble!

Before he could adjust to his breakthrough an urge came from his body – it needed essence energy and he felt like if he didn’t provide the urge, he would fail to breakthrough. Without a thought, he gulped a Blood Refinement Fruit given by overlord python, and a pure stream of essence energy shoot into his body.

Like a flood smashing through a forest and turning it into nothingness, essence energy surged through the thin boundary that had prevented his breakthrough into the body Bone Baptization Realm. At the same time, his right arm began mending itself. The pain vanished, and he sensed his bones regenerating from his blood, and then new muscles appeared before his meridians and then skin. His right arm had regenerated. It was a feeling he couldn’t describe in words. Losing a limb and having it restored was something only the highest-level cultivators or prodigies managed to do, but Wei experienced it today.

Then the blood pearls rushed into his heart, and smashed through the seal created by the Red Foul Heart Berry like it was made up of paper. The Red Foul Heart Berry dissipated into his blood stream and vanished, and along with it the ice energy left by Wang Jiang vanished too.

Wasn’t this a miracle? He never thought his blood pearls could do this.

It wasn’t over yet. His Jueyin of liver hadn’t been fully opened yet. He didn’t have to wait for long. In a few breaths’ time, his essence energy crashed through his Shaoyin of kidney meridian and entered the Jueyin of liver meridian. As if his body had gained wings, it floated in the air, and an intense pressure emitted from his body, encapsulating everything in a ten-foot area.

System: Host’s body cultivation has reached layer one of the Bone Baptization Realm.

System: Water Constellation Complete.

System: Information interface detected. Downloading information.

System: Downloading Blood Water Healing Divine Art.

System: Downloading Second Awakening of Blood Essence Body Divine Art.

“This Primordial Beast Aura . . .” Leader Seventh’s whisper struck Wei’s ears. He was almost half a mile away, but Wei could hear it clearly.

Wei had broken through into the body Bone Baptization Realm. A fragrant smell wafted through his blood before a sea of blood washed over his mind.

[image: image-placeholder]At the same time deep in the Beast Origin Realm, a slender man wearing blue royal robe opened his eyes and stared at the skies, his gaze piercing through the realm boundaries.

“Heavenly Tribulation, who has attracted it? Is it that boy again?”










Chapter 40











Bone Essence Aura





Brother Wei blew Chen Du away when he floated in the air and blasted him away. Chen Du crashed into a large willow tree a few feet away and fell flat on his face. After spitting dust and pebbles from his mouth, he gulped down a healing pill with cold water from his leather skin, and then he ran forward as he heard the rustling of snakes.

Snakes were scary, and he would never pet one in his entire life. When brother Wei had teleported him next to this medicinal field, the snakes had glared at him. A million of them. His heart had nearly jumped out of his rib cage, and it was the scariest moment of his life. Even scarier than asking Chi’er out for the first time. If it wasn’t for the wind python chasing them, and the talking snake scaring these snakes away, he wouldn’t have set foot in this place.

Miss Jiya, the talking fox, managed everything well. Looking at her, standing nearby and staring at brother Wei, he didn’t know what he should think. Although she’d saved their lives, she was a narcissist fox who looked down on everyone else. She talked with him, Chen Du, like he was a low-life bastard and ordered him around. She didn’t even leave the talking snake out of her circle of arrogance.

Brother Wei still floated in the air like an immortal who could fly. This was . . . Chen Du didn’t know what kind of phenomenon this was. How could someone float in the air in a lower realm, or was brother Wei’s body cultivation art too profound for Chen Du to understand?

The longer brother Wei floated in the air, the more Chen Du became awed. He had never heard of anything like this from the Chen family. In fact, being a member of the Chen family meant Chen Du knew many things, many dark secrets of the Mortal and Martial Realms other people didn’t know. A thousand years ago, their ancestor had transcended to the Martial Realm but never returned. Only one message had come back, barring any Chen family member from ascending to the Martial Realm.

Anyway, even his ancestor couldn’t fly. Chen Du doubted anyone could fly in the Mortal Realm. It was unheard of.

It had to be brother Wei’s body cultivation system.

Holy heaven’s ass. Having a Heaven Grade system right out of the gate was advantageous. If Chen Du could get his hands on a Heaven Grade cultivation art, he might be able to fly too.

No way. He suddenly remembered the things brother Wei had gone through to reach this stage, and he couldn’t control his sigh of deepest empathy for brother Wei. Brother Wei was—what should he say?—a phenomenon who attracted danger from all sides. However, his best ability was to make it through any dangerous situation, and he never complained about these things. Just in the last few days, he’d gone through back-to-back life-threatening situations and came out like the brightest star shining among dark clouds. Was he a Child of Destiny?

Sitting on the ground, Chen Du remembered a line from the sacred book hidden inside his clan’s vault. It was written just below the information about Heaven Grade cultivation skills.

One who practices Heaven Grade will die before reaching the Houtian Realm, but they will leave a mark on this world behind.

Brother Wei had every quality of such a person. He had every aspect that would mark him a Child of Destiny. His every heaven-defying breakthrough brought him immense power that transcended human imagination. If Chen Du stopped to count, he could recall dozens of impossible things brother Wei had done. His alchemy art, his poison-surviving capabilities, his array knowledge, his alchemy knowledge, concocting a rank three, one pill line pill, his teleportation skill, his ability to fight against people in the Marrow Cleansing Realm while still being in the body Foundation Realm, and now floating in air right after breaking through.

The list would go on if he wanted to find every small thing brother Wei did differently than normal people.

Seeing the man still floating, Chen Du's mind flooded with reverence. Pride surfaced in his heart as well. This man was his brother. A brother who put his life in danger to save his talking beast friends and Chen Du, his human friend. Going forward, he would be the fifth person Chen Du liked the most. First was his father, second his brother, third his little sister, fourth Chi’er, and now fifth would be brother Wei.

After a whole minute, brother Wei settled back to the ground and opened his eyes and looked at his regenerated right arm. An aura slipped out of his body and raised the soil within a ten-foot radius around him as the center in the air. The strange energy made the small dust particles vibrate and then scatter in the opposite direction, leaving a clean field around brother Wei.

This was . . . Chen Du was scared shitless. This was brother Wei’s Bone Essence Aura.

But how could it be ten feet wide? A just-broken-through Bone Baptization Realm body cultivator couldn’t have a Bone Essence Aura that wide. Cultivators who had just learned to exude their aura couldn’t project it even an inch away from their bodies. Then how . . .?

Every cultivator generated a power, or manifestation, when reaching the Bone Baptization Realm. A qi cultivator would generate a Bone Manifestation that would allow them to establish a connection with heaven and earth’s essence energy and suck in qi directly from nature to use it as their own. It was an outward to inward energy transfer. Body cultivators did the opposite—inward to outward. They formed a Bone Essence Aura that emitted from their bones and exuded pressure that could be used as an attack method. Body cultivators had it easier than qi cultivators, as they didn’t have to worry about tainting their manifestation with worldly energy.

“How could brother Wei generate a ten-foot-wide Bone Essence Aura?”

“That’s a Primordial Aura,” the little talking snake whispered. “How could an evil human possess a Primordial Aura?”

“Stupid snaky, that’s my Li Wei you’re talking about,” Miss Jiya said in a proud voice. “He possesses a Devour Bloodline. My mother said he can do anything, and I must follow him no matter what.”

Chen Du was left bewildered, shocked and speechless. What kind of language did these two speak, and what was this Devour Bloodline?

Whatever. He just wanted to prostrate himself in front of brother Wei. He was just a . . . Well, Chen Du had no words.
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Blood Water Healing Divine Art





Rejuvenated. Awesome. Fulfilled. And frightened. Li Wei had so many emotions flooding his heart that he ran out of words to describe them.

Well, to be frank, he had forgotten this sensation for so long. The sensation of being in control of oneself, having power that lifts one’s mood instantly.

He was no more the cockroach he had been before. Now he held his destiny in his own hands. But even with this power, he frowned. That blood sea that had washed over him when he broke through, what was that? It had vanished in a blink, but it left a deep impression on his heart. A weird tension plagued his bones, and it came from the depths of the Heart Garden, as if something warned him not to go too deep. This tension had emerged after his breakthrough, but he couldn’t put a finger on it.

It was an uneasy feeling.

Anyway.

Stomping his foot on the ground, Wei sent a small shockwave through it, sending a cloud of dust up into the air. With clear eyes, Wei watched the dust particles floating in the air, about to be pulled down by gravity.

“Bone Essence Aura.”

An invisible aura shot out of his body and covered everything in a ten-foot radius with him at the center. When his aura exploded from his body, all the tiny soil particles shot outwards.

Watching the dust particles shoot outwards, Wei smiled. Seeing the awe on Chen Du’s face and the little fox’s wide foxy smile, his smile deepened.

It felt awesome. The taste of happiness spread over his tongue. Since the moment he’d stepped into the Divine Fragrance Palace, he’d been suppressed. First by the Wang clan, then by poison attack, snakes, the Wang clan again, and then more snakes.

No more. It was time for retribution, and he had the perfect weapon and a practice dummy in his mind.

First, he wanted to taste his own power.

Flexing his muscles, he sensed the power radiating through every inch of his body, and it screamed for some action. Especially his bones. Bone Baptization Realm in body cultivation transformed one’s bones to a new level. By infusing essence inside the bones, they changed into a tenacious and resilient weapon. One’s bones would also gain a property based on the attribute of their body cultivation. A fire cultivator’s bones, for example, would gain fire properties.

Now he had to refine his bones by infusing his own essence into them. For his Blood Essence Body, that would be his blood pearls. How that would go, he didn’t know, but one thing he knew was that it would be awesome.

Closing his fist, he heard the sound of his bones cracking. 

A genuine Bone Baptization Realm in body cultivation. He was finally there.

This was the first step of cultivation in the Mortal Realms of Cultivation. The Refinement and Foundation Realms were just a stepping stone for a cultivator to learn the nuance of cultivation. Only after stepping into the Bone Baptization Realm would one feel the power of their cultivation, and Bone Essence Aura was the first powerful ability of the Bone Baptization Realm.

The Bone Baptization Realm changed the profound nature of his body, and his blood pearls now carried immense power. Currently he had 2,100 blood pearls, but a mere difference of one hundred blood pearls had changed the way he perceived the power. Every blood pearl throbbed with new vitality and power. Burning one would be the equivalent of burning three from before. He could achieve more with less. All his blood pearls contained profound energy now, and he had an intuition that he could easily burn fifty blood pearls at a time without damaging his own body.

In fact, if he had to fight with the old man from the Wang clan with the half-missing ear, he wouldn’t end up suffering like before. Wei might be able to take a couple of punches from him before collapsing.

Smiling, Wei retreated from his Bone Essence Aura. He had a feeling it would reach at least fifty feet radius once he reached the peak of the body Bone Baptization Realm, and that would be unheard of. This is where grades of cultivation art mattered. A common Gold Grade cultivation art wouldn’t produce a foot-wide Bone Essence Aura after breaking into Bone Baptization Realm, but practicing a Heaven Grade cultivation art allowed him to shoot his aura out for ten feet. This ten-foot-wide area could act as a forcefield that was in his control. With the hint of Intent of Earth he had learned before, he could feel his connection growing stronger with his own Bone Essence Aura.

He’d also received two new divine art when he stepped into the body Bone Baptization Realm and completed his Water Constellation. When his Yangmin of stomach and Taiyin of spleen meridians had formed his Earth Constellation, he’d received Blood Earth Force Divine Art. Now, after completing his Taiyang of bladder and Shaoyin of kidney meridians, he had completed his Water Constellation and received Blood Water Healing Divine Art. Slowly, he read through the information downloaded by the system.

There was another divine art too. Second Awakening of Blood Essence Body Divine Art. It could be used for second awakening using heart blood, and it could be only used once in each realm.

“Interesting,” he mumbled as his mind flooded with a strange emotion.

While his Blood Earth Force Divine Art provided him with a defensive shield, the Blood Water Healing Divine Art excelled in healing. It used essence energy to speed up healing of his body parts. It also had three levels. Level one allowed him to recover from a grievous external injury instantly by using one quarter of his essence energy. For him, essence energy meant blood pearls. At level two, he could instantly recover any internal organ by sacrificing half of his blood pearls, and at the third level he could regrow a limb by using two-thirds of his blood pearls.

This would be insanely useful in battle. If he’d had this divine art when he’d used Dragon Fist of Pain, he might not have lost his limb completely and could have used this divine art to heal most of the injuries before the damaging effect occurred. But he couldn’t learn it right away. Blood Earth Force Divine Art had required him to use gravity pressure to cultivate, and this Blood Water Healing Divine Art needed him to cultivate under ten thousand pounds of water pressure to learn the first level.

Pulling a sword out, he attacked a tree with One Sword Strike. It hadn’t changed. Something was missing. Essence of a Martial Skill. That must be it. Even Fan Ji’s father talked about it, and one of his senior from previous life who had practiced One Sword Strike to level three once said that he could never reach peak of level one, because he missed the Essence of One Sword Strike.

Maybe he would fail to gain the Essence of One Sword Strike, or he may find it in the future.

Well, that would have to wait. First, he had to use his newfound power and do some dummy practice. He even had the perfect weapon in mind . . .

But before that, he had to see if there was any alternative to fighting those four snakes. Sun Hua was in danger, and only a few days remained before those Wang clan bastards would use her for a sacrifice, but to get to her he had to get past the four snakes waiting outside the Herb Garden.

Maybe he should find a way from the mountain standing next to the Herb Garden. With that thought, he marched toward the depths of the Herb Garden.

“I wouldn’t do that if I were you,” Fan Ji said, curling around a low-level branch of a Willow Milk Tree. In the bright daylight, his body shone with a strange light, and Wei thought he saw his tiny body growing by a little. After Wei had sucked his blood, Fan Ji’s small body had shrunk further, and he could now fit in Wei’s two palms spread out.

“Is there danger?”

“Yes. There’s something deep inside the Herb Garden that prevents anyone from reaching that area. Even the lowest level of my clan members can’t go deep inside. It’s mysterious and, out of the hundred Herb Gardens placed all across the Beast Origin Realm, no one has made to the heart of the garden.”

“He’s telling the truth,” the little fox said in a serious voice. “I sense something dangerous from the depth of this garden, and my intuition tells me not to go to deep.”

Wei’s jaw tightened as he stared toward the heart of the Heart Garden. What kind of secrets did this place hold?

Sighing, he let go of his curiosity. He was too weak to know anything right away. Maybe in the future. A fight with Leader Seventh was inevitable.

His gaze happened upon a patch of Green Metal Bamboo not far away from him. It was a pack of ten shoots, each one hundred feet high and five inches wide. It was perfect for his use. With long strides, he reached the Green Metal Bamboo in a blink, and with just his chop alone, he broke it at ground level. He could have pulled it out, but that would hurt the plant’s vitality and he should allow it to grow back since he didn’t have any use for the root.

“Brother Wei, what are you planning to do with these?” Chen Du came closer, and his voice carried a reverence that Wei hadn’t heard before.

Wei chopped the first long shoot into one hundred equal parts quickly with his bare hands. A Silver Grade material was nothing more than a common material for him now, and he could even bend a high-tier Silver Grade weapon going forward by burning a few blood pearls.

“I’m making arrows for dummy practice,” Wei said calmly.
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Array Expert?





When brother Wei started refining Green Metal Bamboo shoots like magic, it didn’t bother Chen Du anymore. He just sat at the base of a large tree and watched brother Wei convert those foot-long pieces of bamboo into two arrows each. Magically. Well, when one converts a stick of bamboo into an arrow in a breath’s time, what else could it be but magic?

And no matter how many times Chen Du rubbed his subtle dirty beard, he could never guess the secret. Where did the remaining part of the wood vanish to?

It was as if brother Wei absorbed it into his body.

But was that even possible?

Guess what, brother Wei could do anything. So, Chen Du sat there, munching on the Green Fragrant Potatoes brother Wei had offered him earlier. In front of brother Wei, one just had to sit and relax. That man could find a way out of every situation easily. Nothing that brother Wei did surprise him anymore.

He squinted when Wei pulled a bottle of beast blood and a bristled brush out of his storage ring. Yes, he even had a storage ring, and that didn’t surprise Chen Du either.

But what was brother Wei doing with beast blood and a brush? “Miss Jiya, can you tell me what level arrays brother Wei can carve?” he whispered. She would know. He suspected brother Wei could carve arrays, but at what level he didn’t know.

Jiya lay on a green bush, the little snake resting next to her. “Li Wei can do anything. I bet he can even carve a Heaven Grade array.”

Li Wei chuckled. “There aren’t many Heaven Grade arrays present even in the Martial Realm, so my knowledge of them is abysmal at best.” He sighed like he really regretted it. “But there are plenty of Human Grade arrays I know.”

Chen Du spat out the potato he was munching on. What kind of boasting was this? Sure, brother Wei could do anything, but when it came to arrays, Chen Du knew how difficult it was to carve even a Silver Grade array. Thousands of disciples in the Heavenly Firmament Sect spent decades practicing them. And here brother Wei was talking about Human and Heaven Grade arrays like they were a piece of cake. Even the sect master of the Heavenly Firmament Sect wouldn’t say he had seen a Human Grade array.

“Inheritance of Arrays had two more books,” Brother Wei added while refining more arrows from the Green Metal Bamboo. “And people keep saying it has arrays higher than Heaven Grade.”

“Brother Wei, don’t boast too much.” Holy heavens. Chen Du couldn’t take it anymore. His family treated arrays as the single truth of heaven, and he couldn’t listen to mindless boasting from someone who might have just dabbled in arrays. If brother Wei had said something about his cultivation art, or alchemy, he wouldn’t mind and even believe it. After all, brother Wei practiced a Heaven Grade body cultivation art. He had the right to talk about these things.

But arrays? Nah. Chen Du wouldn’t let anyone slander the profession of array carvers. Not even brother Wei.

“Even the Heavenly Firmament Sect’s master wouldn’t dare to say those words.”

Brother Wei chuckled, shaking his head.

“Fatty bastard, don’t slander Li Wei or I’ll ask this little snaky to invite a few large snakes to wrap around your belly.” Miss. Jiya growled.

Chen Du shut his mouth completely. This female fox was a demon reincarnated. Even knowing her for only a few hours, he knew she would do what she said. Once she’d said she would dance on the little talking snake’s mouth for slandering brother Wei, and she’d actually done it. The talking snake couldn’t mutter a word after that.

Instead of arguing with her, Chen Du moved close to brother Wei who had started carving an array.

Brother Wei’s wrist moved like a painter, completing stroke after stroke in a precise manner. In forty breaths’ time, Chen Du knew what array brother Wei was carving. It was an Edge Sharpening Array, one of Chen Du’s favorites. It helped him so much in alchemy that he’d even had it carved on his sword, so he intimately knew every line and stroke required to carve that array.

Sitting close, Chen Du watched brother Wei’s brush moving on the tip of the arrowhead like an artist’s brush on a canvas. It sent goosebumps throughout his body. Arrays were beautiful, and Chen Du had always wanted to learn them, but due to his sister’s illness he’d focused all his attention on alchemy. That didn’t mean he’d spent no time with his brother when he carved arrays. He’d always loved to watch his brother carving arrays, and he believed big brother Xiang was the fastest in the whole young generation of the Chen family.

Woah! He gulped when brother Wei completed the entire array in two minutes and forty seconds.

To double check, he carefully studied the array once again and confirmed it was an Edge Sharpening Array and not a similar simpler array.

This was impossible. No one could complete it in this amount of time. There had to be some kind of cheating. But when brother Wei carved it on another arrow, his beliefs shattered like someone crushing a glass by sitting on it.

Two minutes, thirty-two seconds. It was legendary. The lowest time anyone in the Heavenly Firmament Sect had required to carve this array was eleven minutes, fifty-seven seconds. Even his brother, whom he highly revered, needed twelve minutes fifty-five seconds to carve this array on a metal sheet, and brother Wei was carving it on the tiny tip of an arrow.

How could it be? And it was perfect, without flaw. If brother Wei went to the Array Master’s Guild, he would instantly become a Pseudo Three Star Array Apprentice easily. It was that good. Even his brother couldn’t carve an array as perfect as this. If Su Kujun and his brother knew about brother Wei, they would be shocked to their core.

“Brother Wei, you are just . . .” He froze when brother Wei drew a circle over the Edge Sharpening Array and continued drawing another layer of array diagram around it.

This was a Two Layered Array.

No. No.

Rubbing his eyes, Chen Du tried to awaken from this weird dream. Yes, it had to be a dream.

But nothing changed even after he opened them again. Brother Wei was carving a second layer of an array, and he was working on a source point that connected with the Edge Sharpening Array’s source point.

“How could you . . .” Chen Du forgot to close his mouth as he spotted a beautiful array diagram unfolding on the arrowhead in the next three minutes. When the array diagram was finished, brother Wei inserted a huge chunk of golden wood qi into it, and the array shone like a divine object.

“How could you draw a Pseudo Gold Grade Array? It’s impossible,” Chen Du shouted when he couldn’t hold it anymore. Not even the first elder from the Chen clan who was an inner sect elder inside the Heavenly Firmament Sect could carve a Pseudo Gold Grade Array. It was impossible, and yet brother Wei could do it. Did that mean he had touched the boundaries of being an Array Expert?

Impossible. A Pill Adept and an Array Expert at the same time. Just impossible.

This had to be a dream. But it wasn’t.

It wasn’t.
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Princess’s blood





In a dark place behind the royal palace of the State of Zin, Sun Nuan sat on a stone bench with her hands extended to her knees. A deep chant echoed through her mind. Even the water leaking from the corner of the ceiling didn’t disturb her cultivation.

Suddenly rising, she stabbed with her hand, and brown light flew out of her fingers and crashed against the stone wall. The sword image she had produced had pierced through the ten-foot thick wall and made a hole in the wall of the adjacent prison cell. As the State of Zin only allowed royal prisoners to accompany other royal prisoners, all the surrounding cells were empty.

Moving to the corner, she emptied a glass of water inside her empty stomach. For the last few days, the queen had employed another tactic to try and break her, sending only one meal a day.

Sun Nuan was fine with it. It worked well for her, as now the attendant came to her cell only once a day and she could cultivate peacefully the rest of the time.

Swinging her finger in the air, she watched as a sword image flickered above it. Who said one couldn’t fight without a sword? This Wood Monarch’s Embrace was a marvelous martial skill set, and the first skill, Wood King’s Strike, allowed her to generate a sword image with her finger.

Pride filled her heart as wood qi surged inside her dantian. “I’ve finally achieved the Wood King’s Strike’s peak completion. I never thought the treasure senior Xue Qi entrusted me with would allow me to break through in the wood martial skills so quickly,” Sun Nuan muttered to herself. If big brother Wei was here, he would have been so happy about her progress. If she could reach the peak of level one, big brother Wei must have reached the peak of level two for sure.

He was the best.

Just thinking about him made her heart flutter and her reverence deepen. After getting out of here, she would go and help him rule the world. So far, she had broken through two minor realms and reached layer eight of the Foundation Realm, so she might be some help to big brother Wei in his fights. At least she wouldn’t hold him back.

But was he all right? Her heart tensed, thinking about his ways. That guy was a blood maniac, and she sometimes worried he would continue on the same path.

“I hope Hua’er will accompany him when I can’t. With him, she will be safe.”

She patted her chest over her heart, touching her pendant and the piece of wood she carried near her heart. The pendant had belonged to her mother, and the wood piece, a Geocentric Treasure Wood, was given to her by senior Xue Qi. Senior had said it would help her cultivate any wood qi with ease and that it would help her one time and save her life. But senior had also warned her not to use it for trifling matters.

Well, senior was the best. In fact, everyone around big brother Wei was the best. Sometimes she wondered how big brother Wei’s girlfriend would behave when she saw her. Would she accept her as big brother Wei’s follower?

Blood rushed to her face when she thought about these things. What nonsense was she thinking?

Suddenly, her heart throbbed with pain, a deep pain that emerged from her core and sent a shockwave through her body. Her sister, Sun Hua, was in some kind of danger.

Closing her eyes, she activated her hereditary power. Green light flashed from behind her closed eyelids. It was a bloodline power she had received from her mother’s side that allowed her to move her mind to Sun Hua’s body. Distance didn’t matter as long as Hua’er was in the Mortal Realm.

She found herself lying in a wooden hut filled with a foul smell. The air around this place was toxic. Spreading her consciousness into Sun Hua’s body, she sensed her condition, and it was bad.

Sun Hua lay in a pool of blood, and a few men were collecting her blood using some glass tubes and putting it in a big pot.

Sun Nuan’s mind stirred seeing her sister in this condition, but she was helpless. In this state, she could only observe. This was a forbidden hereditary power that had come from her mother’s bloodline, but Mother had warned her not to use it for more than thirty breaths or the consequences would be dire. This power only worked with twin sisters who shared the same Heart Blood. No one knew it, but Sun Nuan and Sun Hua were twin sisters who had shared one womb, but for some reason their mother had delayed Sun Hua’s delivery so she was born later than Sun Nuan.

Sun Nuan didn’t know why, but she knew she had an impeccable connection with Sun Hua, and she could sense and switch their minds when Sun Hua was in danger. Only she could do it. But she had to go back to her own body in thirty breaths’ time.

“Brother Zhang, is this enough?” a tall man in a black robe asked a man who had just entered the hut. That man had an eye patch covering his right eye that gave his ugly face a ferocious look. He also had a black cauldron marked on his robe’s shoulder.

“Wang Kang, are you stupid? We only need one pot of blood. Are you trying to kill my future plaything?”

Sun Nuan’s mind reeled. What was going on here? These men were all from the Divine Fragrance Palace. This sect was supposed to be sheltering her sister, yet now her sister was dying.

Rage boiled inside her mind, and she wanted to use the pendant and appear right there. But that would be suicide, so she held back.

Another person entered the hut and shouted at the men collecting the blood with a scowl. “Junior Kang, are you done or not? We need to get through the array formation and kill that bastard, Li Wei. Senior Shuntao is fuming already.”

Big brother Li Wei? Had she heard his name wrong?

“Senior brother, we are done. Don’t worry, once we see that brat Li Wei, we will kill him,” the one named Kang spoke.

“As if you can kill a person who can fight with my father and survive.” Wang Zhang, the one-eyed man, chuckled. “If he can fight a Marrow Cleansing Realm expert while in the Refinement Realm, the likes of you have no chance against him.”

Sun Nuan gasped hard. It must be big brother Li Wei. No one else but him could fight by jumping through realms. It had to be him.

But what was going on? Why were her sister and big brother Wei in trouble?

“Fuck off and don’t come back.” Wang Zhang bent over Sun Hua and fed her two pills. At a glance, Sun Nuan knew the names of the pills. One was a Silver Grade healing pill and that should heal Hua’er back to her normal condition. But the second pill was a Long Sleeping Pill, and that would put her in a deep sleep for three days. Why was this man feeding her a sleeping pill?

Wang Zhang tapped on Sun Hua’s cheeks. “Don’t worry, darling. I’ll be back in a day, and then I’ll ravish you.” Chuckling, he kissed Sun Hua on her forehead before leaving a Snake Repelling Charm on her chest. “This will save you from the snakes.”

Sun Nuan’s heart shuddered. Although it wasn’t her body, she could feel the animosity from that touch. That bastard took cheap advantageous of her sister, and he deserved to die. This fucking bastard wanted to devour her sister. Damn. She couldn’t leave Hua’er here.

There was only one way out of this, to use the pendant the queen had delivered to her. The queen didn’t know the pendant’s true power, had intended it as a taunt, but it had worked out as a blessing for Hua’er.

Sun Nuan sensed eleven male figures leaving through a portal opened in an array formation. The portal remained open.

Ten breaths later, Sun Hua’s body disappeared and Sun Nuan’s body appeared. The only charge left in the pendant had been used, and now Hua’er was safe in the prison rather than in this place.

Picking up the Snake Repelling Charm, she headed outside. Stepping out of the hut, she glanced at the portal that had opened in the array formation.

With resolute eyes, she stepped through the portal. Big brother Wei was on the other side, and with him there, she wouldn’t have anyone to fear. Worst case, she would go to Hell’s Eye Bloodline Forbidden Ground and save her life.
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Dummy Practice





When Li Wei put down his brush, a satisfactory smile played on his lips. After spending five hours below the never-ending daylight and pouring so much sweat that he could fill a large pot with it, he had finally completed three hundred Mountain Splitting Arrows carved with a modified Two Layered Array, Exploding Sharpened Array.

Yes, he’d given his arrows a name because it sounded cool, and even cooler was the Two Layered Array on the tip of each arrowhead.

Wiping his sweat with a clean light blue cloth Fei’er had packed for him, he poured cold water on his face and rested his back on the naked tree trunk. The joy of fulfillment. At first, he wasn’t sure if he could pull this off with his current divine sense, even though it had reached a five hundred foot range after reaching the Bone Baptization Realm. But he’d gotten through it and passed with flying colors.

He wished he could enjoy a meal with Fei’er rather than being here. From the moment he’d stepped into the Divine Fragrance Palace, he’d been on the run. Someone always wanted him dead, and he was fed up with it. Once he headed back, he would take Fei’er away with him and live somewhere else. The Divine Fragrance Palace was too toxic for her to remain there.

“Brother Wei, what is that array? Is that a Two Layered Array?” Chen Du fumbled as he picked up an arrow and traced his fingers over it as if touching his own girlfriend.

“Yes, it is a Two Layered Array, but it is only high-tier Silver Grade array.” Frankly, it had reached infinitely closer to low-tier Gold Grade after his slight modification, but he didn’t tell Chen Du that.

Chen Du’s hand shook when he touched the arrowhead. “This is impossible. Brother Wei—” His chin jutted up and he looked at Wei with reverent eyes. “Are you already an Array Expert?”

Wei chuckled. What could he say? That he was already an Array Master? He didn’t want to shock Chen Du, so he only shook his head. In fact, he wasn’t even lying. Without reaching the Houtian Realm, he wouldn’t be able to become an Array Master. “No, I’m a Three Star Array Apprentice.”

“No. I’ve heard that one becomes an Array Master when they can carve a Two Layered Array.”

Wei shook his head with laughter. “No. Let me give you a primer on array realms.”

Chen Du’s face turned serious, and his shoulders stiffened.

“Array realms start with Array Carver. Anyone who can carve a Bronze Grade Array is an Array Carver.”

Chen Du nodded, while the little fox raised her head and looked at them and went back to sleep, but Fan Ji slithered his way around and rolled next to Chen Du, staring at Wei with curiosity.

“Then we have Array Apprentice, and this realm has three levels or three stars. A One Star Array Apprentice can carve a low-tier Silver Grade array, and a Two Star can carve mid-tier Silver Grade. A Three Star Array Apprentice can carve a high-tier Silver Grade array.”

“My brother is a Two Star Array Apprentice,” Chen Du added with a prideful smile.

Sorrow touched Wei’s heart. Chen Xiang was another array frantic, he knew, but he would never step into the Three Star Array Apprentice realm in his life.

“The next one is Array Adept, right? My father is an Array Adept and can carve a low-tier Gold Grade array.”

Wei smiled. “It is Array Adept realm, but things are more complex than you can imagine. There are nine stars or levels in this realm.”

“But there are only three tiers of Gold Grade arrays,” Fan Ji said.

“Indeed, but there are five ranks at each tier, and stars are divided into ranks.”

“I get it,” Chen Du said. “It’s similar to Pill Adept and their nine stars. The Heavenly Firmament Sect’s master is a Four Star Array Adept.”

“How is it defined? Tell me more.” Fan Ji moved closer; his head hovered in the air.

“It’s like this:

One Star: low-tier Gold Grade array with rank 1-3

Two Star: mid-tier Gold Grade array with rank 1-3

Three Star: high-tier Gold Grade array with rank 1-3

Four Star: low-tier Gold Grade array with rank 4-5

Five Star: mid-tier Gold Grade array with rank 4-5

Six Star: high-tier Gold Grade array with rank 4-5”

Wei told them in one breath. In his previous life, he’d spent most of his time at these ranks, because the next realm required a strong divine sense.

“But anyone who can carve a Two Layered Array is called an Array Expert,” Chen Du said. “And the Array Adept realm only has six stars.”

“Not really.” Wei picked up an arrow and brushed his finger over the tip of the arrowhead. It pierced through his skin and drew a line of blood that healed rapidly to the naked eye. After breaking through, his regenerative capacity had increased by a huge level. “There are three more stars to the Array Adept realm, and those are quite complex, but I will try to describe them in simple words.”

Things got more complex afterwards, as arrays were measured in size. Cultivation mattered for these things, and one wouldn’t be able to advance before reaching the Houtian Realm and obtaining their divine sense through an Immortal Endowment.

Arrays could be carved on anything, from a thousand-foot-tall boulder to a tiny grain of rice, but every type of object required different expertise. In sects like the Heavenly Firmament Sect, only generic array carving was taught. Generic array carvings were done on normal-sized objects like plates, shields, swords, bows, array discs etc. As long as one had excellent eyesight, one could carve on anything as small as an arrowhead.

“A Seven Star Array Adapt has to carve a simple Bronze Grade array on objects smaller than an arrowhead or a coin. An example would be a rice grain, or a tiny granular stone that could fit on the tip of the arrowhead. An Eight Star Array Adapt has to carve a simple Silver Grade array on similar object, and a Nine Star Array Adapt has to carve a simple Gold Grade array on a similar object.”

“Brother Wei, are you boasting some false knowledge?” Chen Du seemed agitated. “No one can carve a normal array on a grain of rice.”

Wei smiled and held his arrow out to Chen Du. “Look carefully. If we go by your beliefs, can you carve this Two Layered Array into that small of space?”

Chen Du held the arrow in front of his eyes, and the more he looked at it, the more his eyes spanned wide and his chin dropped. “This is impossible. No brush can go this small.”

Wei chuckled. This brute didn’t know what an expansive field the array profession was. Arrays didn’t come in just one flavor. There were complex arrays that had existed since ancient times. Two Layered Arrays, Three Layered Arrays. Then there were other types of arrays: Two-Fold Arrays, Three-Fold Array, and Four-Fold Arrays. One had to have a strong divine sense to carve these arrays on a normal object of a common size, but to carve it on a smaller object, one had to use an ability called Array Projection. This was a technique cultivated with one’s divine sense, and it required a strong divine sense to practice it. Then there was a Divine Vision ability. The world was too big.

However, if he tried to describe it to Chen Du right now, it would be a complete waste, and sometimes more knowledge could be dangerous.

In simple words, this was a tough job, and only those in the Array Expert realm could do it. Anyone could become an Array Adept, but reaching Array Expert was a totally different thing. Of course, Wei couldn’t yet carve a Two Layered Array on a rice grain with his divine sense, but an arrowhead was a big enough thing for him to use his talents.

“Brother Wei, thanks for enlightening me.”

“Evil human, what realm are you really in? How can you know this much information?” Fan Ji asked.

Wei ignored him and collected all the arrows, putting them in his storage ring before rising.

“Brother Wei, what are you going to do now?”

Wei smirked. “Dummy practice.” His gaze landed on the four giant snakes waiting for them outside of the Heart Garden. But before that, he had to set up a small array right outside of the Heart Garden for back-up plan.
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But this freaking human had some awesome, impressive qualities. Like his devour bloodline and his knowledge of arrays. Even without understanding much about arrays, Fan Ji knew the array the evil human had carved on the arrowhead was the most complex array he had seen in his entire life. His father couldn’t even come close to carving one with his slender hands.

The other thing that impressed Fan Ji was Miss Jiya’s loyalty toward this evil human. She acted like a pet to him and always fussed when someone said a single bad thing, or even a word of caution against him.

He was kind of disappointed in Miss Jiya. How could a descendant of a fox goddess act like a mere pet to an evil human?

Now this evil human was pointing his bow and arrow at Leader Seventh and his three lackeys, and he was missing every third shot. What poor archery form. Even Fan Ji could do better than that if he had a couple more tails. Those lackeys were only a hundred feet away. How could anyone miss from this close?

The evil human was overrated.
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Four Fang Wind Python's defense penetrated





Flexing the bow string, Li Wei gauged the maximum tension he could put on the string. To his surprise, he could stretch it with his full might and not break it. When he released the string, it flexed, producing a vibrant sound and a small gust of air that stirred the dust he had accumulated on his sky-blue robe while carving the arrays on the arrowheads.

It was an excellent Silver Grade bow and didn’t need a Strengthening Array carving to stabilize it for his power. Instead, he carved a Speed Enhancing Array, allowing the bow to gather essence energy from its surroundings and transfer it into the bowstring which was made of a Five Threaded Tendon Beast’s tendons. This beast was famous for its flexible tendons that mortals used for lifting very heavy objects, like one or two thousand pound stones or boulders. With his Speed Enhancing Array transferring essence energy into the bowstring, he could increase the speed of the arrows he shot by four times, so it would make it harder for his opponents to dodge it

Wei firmed his left foot on the dark red soil at the edge of the Heart Garden, lingering on the “safe” side of the barrier so the giant snakes couldn’t attack him while he rained arrows down on them. Strangely, Wei couldn’t identify the energy barrier that wrapped around this place and stopped any higher-level snake from entering the garden. It was a totally strange phenomenon. But it worked to his advantage, so he didn’t dwell on it.

After testing the flex of the bowstring three to four times, he prepared to read through the details of the Giant Killing Bow Divine Art, something he knew from his previous life. Well, he’d lacked profound knowledge in archery, but he had practiced it a bit with Rual’er and knew a few basics of archery like the pull required to achieve the greatest speed and turning the feather of the arrow to give it an advantage over the flowing wind, etc. And with his divine sense, he didn’t have to worry about aiming. He was confident in his ability to hit it perfectly from the start.

Closing his eyes, he accessed memories from his previous life about Giant Killing Bow Divine Art. It had been gifted to him by Rual’er, who had used it since she transformed into a human girl. She always carried a Human Grade bow, Heaven Shattering Bow, on her back despite it looking ugly on a pretty girl like her.

The Giant Killing Bow Divine Art was divided into five levels.

Skull Piercing Arrow

Sharpshooting Arrow

Nova of Arrow

Rain of Arrows

Giant Killing Arrow

Unfortunately, Wei only knew the first three levels, as he and Rual’er had had a huge fight and drifted apart.

Sighing in his heart, he focused on Skull Piercing Arrow. Mastering initial completion of Skull Piercing Arrow would allow him to shoot the arrow with his peak power combined with his body and qi cultivation and perhaps contend with any peak qi Bone Baptization Realm Cultivator. At mid completion, he could shoot with fifty percent extra power, and at peak completion, he would be shooting arrows with three times his peak power.

He tapped his feet on the firm soil as he realized the wonders this divine art would bring to him in the future. With every breakthrough, he could exert even greater power, and his arrows would be lethal and unpredictable.

However, like other divine arts, cultivating Giant Killing Bow wasn’t an easy task. It had a set of breathing and acupoint patterns he had to follow in addition to absorbing enough essence energy from nature. Just looking at the breathing technique gave him a big headache. It also required him to open his Wind Pool acupoint. The next arrow, Sharpshooting Arrow required him to open Wing Gate acupoint, and so on.

Wind Pool. His memories stirred. This acupoint was also used in a forbidden technique that would help him refine his bones in future.

For initial completion, he had to breathe five times in a second, regulate the natural essence he breathed in through an acupoint located at the base of his skull, and then move it through his right arm. This acupoint was also called Wind Pool acupoint, and after passing the essence energy through it, he would have to redirect it through his arm and then pass it into the arrow.

Peak completion required him to breathe thirty times in a second and repeat the same process with three more acupoints.

Was that even possible?

Well, it had to be because he had seen Rual’er destroy an entire army of ten thousand cultivators with one arrow. It was Rain of Arrows, the fourth level of this divine art. Her arrow shot into the sky and then burst into thousands of arrows, each one fast and lethal. It had obliterated the entire battlefield, and she was called Goddess of Blood Rain after that war. He was helping the opposition that time, and his side had surrendered greatly from that one attack.

Of course, being an Array Master, he didn’t bow his head. But they soon formed a friendship, and he was even welcomed in the beast empire afterwards.

Until their big fight.

If she could do that, he should be able to pull this off.

Closing his eyes, he repeated the pattern mentioned in the divine art, but it was easier said than done. Breathing was easy, but consciously breathing exactly five times in one second was difficult. When he thought about it, he normally breathed once in five seconds. After reaching the Bone Baptization Realm, his body’s need for air had been reduced. After reaching the Houtian Realm, one could hold their breath for hours—they could replenish their air just by absorbing essence energy from nature.

But now he had to breathe five times in a second, and it was hard.

Sitting cross-legged near a tree, he practiced.

Breathe in, breathe out. Breathe in, breathe out. He practiced for half an hour until he finally got his breathing to be fast enough that he could breathe two times in one second. But twice wasn’t enough, and he couldn’t make it precise. Sometimes he would breathe in two and a half times, and other times his second breath would be out of the second.

Did he have to breathe deeply, or could the breaths be shallow?

Let’s try shallow first.

After another hour’s practice, he was able to perform five partial breaths in one second. With the final step over the line, he sensed a surge of energy entering through his nostrils. This was the essence energy he had to pass toward the Wind Pool acupoint located at the base of his skull.

That became another challenge, as the energy slipped from his control like trying to catch a fish with bare hands. And he had to bring this energy to his Wind Pool acupoint in one second. A mere second.

Heavens, this was getting fucking difficult.

Another hour passed, and he reached the final stage of his fight. With immense concentration, he brought the essence energy to his Wind Pool acupoint and pushed it inside.

Boom!

The energy shot out of his Wind Pool acupoint and entered his heart meridian and burst.

Wei coughed blood.

Fuck! What was that? How could it burst like that?

Burning some blood pearls, he healed his internal injury and then concentrated again. This time he was ready, and as soon as the essence energy came out of his Wind Pool acupoint, he pushed it toward his right arm. The essence energy flew through his arm like a lightning bolt and came out with a small boom sound, turning his right palm into a bloody mess.

With wary eyes, he watched his bleeding palm heal back to normal. It was a superficial wound, so it was healed as soon as it formed, but what was that? First his heart meridian and now his palm. How could a divine art produce such a bizarre effect?

The pure essence of nature behaved delicately, but this essence energy behaved explosively. What if it burst into his hands instead of entering the arrow? But if Rual’er could do it, he would be able to do the same.

It also highlighted how bizarre some divine arts were. There was one divine art he had seen in the Martial Realm that allowed one to grow three heads and six hands, but that divine art required one to implant others’ heads and hands in their body to cultivate it.

It was demonic to the next level, but this divine art had come from Rual’er, so he didn’t have to worry about it.

Well, he had to try it himself by shooting some arrows.

“Human, are you going to attack with that bow or not?” Leader Seventh’s mocking voice echoed in his ears, and he opened his eyes.

“Just give me a minute, and I’ll give you a nice demo.” Smirking, Wei closed his eyes again and continued practicing. Practicing ten more times, he measured the effect the strange essence energy was having when it was released from his palm. When it met the air, it burst, but if he passed it into a stone, the stone would hurl forward like an arrow. This was an unexpected thing.

After growing confident that he wouldn’t hurt himself anymore, he drew an arrow from his storage ring and mounted it on his bow, pointing it toward the Black Scaled Viper lying next to the Four Fang Wind Python.

“Are you sure you can hit on your first try?” Leader Seventh chuckled in a bizarre voice. It was like hearing two broken pieces of glass scratching against each other at high speed. It was irritating. “Just give up and hand over Fan Ji, and I’ll let you walk away unscathed.”

The Black Scaled Viper moved its mouth as if it was mocking him too.

“The Black Scaled Viper is saying you can’t hit him even in your dreams,” Fan Ji said.

Fuck! A snake was trash talking him now.

“Fuck you.” Wei released his arrow after activating Skull Piercing Arrow. The essence energy from his Wind Pool acupoint burst inside the tail of the arrow, and along with the Speed Enhancing Array speed increase, it shot like a lightning bolt and penetrated deep inside the Four Fang Wind Python’s right eye, drawing a shitload of blood.
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Furious Four Fang Wind Python





If Fan Ji had legs, he would have jumped to his feet when he saw the evil human’s green wooden stick—an arrow, he’d called it—penetrate the Four Fang Wind Python’s eye and injure him. Maybe the Four Fang Wind Python became half bind. Fan Ji didn’t know, but it rocked his brain nonetheless.

Wow! What an amazing skill to shoot projectiles. He had once seen one of his father’s guards shooting projectiles from his spiked skin, but that was the closest he’d come to experiencing such a thing. Well, his father had once told him about archery and how one of the clans living in the Martial Realm used it to hunt humans, but he had never seen it for himself. This would be the first time.

Dashing forward, he climbed a Heart Wushong Tree and curled around the branch that gave him the best view of the human’s archery skill. He wanted to see how the evil human pulled the arrow with a rope through a curved weapon called a bow and shot it. Was there something mysterious about that weapon? It was fascinating to watch.

Basking in the daylight, Fan Ji focused his eyes on Leader Seventh who was frozen in his place. Guess he didn’t expect the evil human to kick his lackey’s ass. That was a given, though. Even Fan Ji couldn’t believe the evil human could bypass the most defensive lackey on Leader Seventh’s team. The Four Fang Wind Python had a mutated innate ability that allowed it to cover a portion of his body and could defend against attacks from any beast below Leader Seventh. It was an impenetrable defense, but the evil human bypassed it like it meant nothing to him.

Fan Ji wondered if this evil human was the same one who got his ass kicked by the Four Fang Wind Python just a few days before. The situation had turned around pretty quickly.

When blood began leaking out of the Four Fang Wind Python’s right eye, he screamed like he’d suffered the most painful cut of his life. Maybe he did. That freaking defense wall had blabbered about his impenetrable skin in front of Fan Ji for two straight hours when he’d performed his guard duty for Fan Ji. Ever since, Fan Ji had avoided that blabbermouth and wanted to smack some sense in his brain.

Now the evil human had done it for him, and after what this bunch of traitors had tried to do with Fan Ji, they deserved to die.

“Human, you cheated. You didn’t even let me put my defense on.” The Four Fang Wind Python roared in pain when the blood stopped leaking, and Fan Ji couldn’t resist laughing and rolling. So much that he almost dropped from the branch he sat on.

Another funny thing Fan Ji noticed was that the human didn’t understand what the Four Fang Wind Python roared and kept staring at his bow as if he saw it for the first time.

“Human, that bastard is cursing you. Why don’t you pierce his other eye?” Fan Ji asked, suppressing his laughter.

“As if I’d listen to you,” the evil human grumbled, but pulled his string back and shot another arrow, pointing at the Black Scaled Viper standing right next to the Four Fang Wind Python.

However, somehow this arrow appeared next to the Four Fang Wind Python and pierced his neck, leaving half the arrow jutting out. The arrow penetrated deep inside the fleshy part of the Four Fang Wind Python’s neck where he couldn’t pull it out with his mouth. This time too, the Four Fang Wind Python couldn’t conjure his defense as he didn’t know where the arrow would appear.

Good shot.

“Bastard, if you dare, tell me where you are attacking, and we will see who wins.” The Four Fang Wind Python rolled on the ground, trying to soothe himself, but the more he rolled, the more the arrow was pushed into his body.

Brute. He had only defense and not even a hint of a working brain. That made Fan Ji realize how disadvantageous a snake body was. Maybe he should aim to be like his father and transform into a human body soon. If only he could reach the Houtian Realm before he turned one hundred. That was too many years off, and he couldn’t wait.

“Evil human, now he is cursing your father. Do something.” Fan Ji once again tried to instigate the evil human. He was pissed off at the Four Fang Wind Python; that bastard had tried to kill him, the young master of the Heaven Devouring Snake Clan, so he ought to die. Even if it meant Fan Ji had to use the evil human as a weapon.

“Shut up, Fan Ji, or I’ll shoot the next arrow in your mouth.” The evil human shot an arrow at Leader Seventh who had stepped in front of the Four Fang Wind Python, blocking the evil human’s line of sight. “Leader Seventh, see if you can block this.”

Fan Ji dropped from the branch when the arrow pierced the Four Fang Wind Python’s ass.

Damn, it was hilarious. The Four Fang Wind Python had just rolled on his stomach when the arrow reached it, and it just went in.

Killer shot.

An earth-shaking wail echoed through the entire area, and Fan Ji didn’t even notice how much it hurt to drop from a ten-foot-tall branch. He just couldn’t stop laughing.

Leader Seventh fumed. “Human, stop doing this. How can you do this to him? If you are son of one father, then shoot at his head and kill him.”

Fan Ji sneered inside his mind. “Evil human, see? I told you he is cursing your mother and saying you have five fathers. Even Leader Seventh is repeating it.” Rolling, Fan Ji climbed the tree again with his aching body. That fall had hurt.

“What did he say? That I have two fathers?”

Fan Ji stopped midway up the tree. “Not two but five.”

“Two fathers? That fucking bastard. How can he say that? I’m going to kill you.” The evil human roared like someone had slapped him hard. His eyes turned red, and he pulled five arrows out and shot them back-to-back like he wanted to rain arrows on the Four Fang Wind Python.

What got into him? The usually calm evil human was acting weird after the subject of his father was brought up.

The arrows struck the Four Fang Wind Python from four sides, and the last one pierced his ass region again.

Fan Ji had just reached the top of the branch only to fall again. Damn, was this evil human trying to kill him by making him laugh? How was the Four Fang Wind Python supposed to shit now?

“Human, stop. Let’s discuss this. I know he pissed you off, but you don’t have to attack his ass again and again. That’s just playing dirty.”

The evil human rolled his eyes. “Do I look like a stupid person to you? Why would I stop just because you ask me to?” Drawing another arrow, he targeted Leader Seventh, but the arrow veered off from Leader Seventh’s side and pierced the Four Fang Wind Python’s forehead, right between his eyes.

“You—you—” Leader Seventh roared in frustration, and his Bone Essence Aura shot out of his body, but it crashed against the impenetrable defense of the Heart Garden and vanished into thin air. He couldn’t even reach an inch inside.

The evil human shot two more arrows, pointing his bow at the Black Scaled Viper, but somehow they ended up in the Four Fang Wind Python’s body again. This time, the Four Fang Wind Python slithered away, far from the evil human’s bow range. Seeing him slinking away with the arrows stuck in his ass, Fan Ji couldn’t stop rolling. If he had been on the tree branch, he would have fallen to his death.

This was epic. This evil human was so wicked to stab his enemy’s ass with arrows. In the future, he shouldn’t make this evil human his enemy. No way.

“Li Wei, you should stop shooting his ass. That’s really a low blow.” Miss Jiya rolled her eyes, suppressing a laugh.

The evil human threw his shoulders in the air. “Do I look like I’m doing it on purpose? I don’t fucking know why is this happening. I want to hit the others, but the arrow just has mind of its own.”

“If you stop shooting his ass, I’ll tell you why you are only hitting him,” Miss Jiya said.










Chapter 47











Wind Devil's Edict Stone





Embarrassed, Li Wei cursed himself when the little fox told him what he’d done to the wind python. Shooting two arrows in his enemy’s ass. That was a really low tactic, and he had never thought about it. Even in his dreams.

Lowering his bow, he turned to face the little fox with questions. He wanted to know why his arrows were missing everyone but the wind python.

“Brother Wei, I salute you.” Chen Du bowed deeply, trying to suppress his laughter. “You could even spot a snake’s ass that I didn’t know existed.”

Red rushed to Wei’s cheeks. “Brother Chen, if you want an arrow stuck in your ass, then go on and mock me.” He growled, nocking an arrow. This brute. Asses were a favorite topic for him. He even added this word with heavens. 

Although embarrassed, he wasn’t sad about what he’d done. That fucking bastard wind python had talked about his fathers. So what if Wei had one father, one stepfather, and there was a non-zero chance that his mother had ran away with yet another man to another plane?

Damn, even thinking about it made him feel awkward. Well, it was her choice. What could he do about it?

But that didn’t mean others could trash talk her. Why did it even matter to that bastard wind python? He totally deserved to die. Wei wouldn’t let him live for long. Not for long.

Tapping one edge of the bow on the ground, he looked at the little fox. “Tell me, why do my arrows keep going toward him even when I target others?” It was a mystery he couldn’t understand after wracking his brains for the last few minutes.

“This divine ability is using the Wind Pool acupoint, isn’t it?” she asked.

Wei licked his lips, moistening them. The constant sunlight made the surroundings dry, even in the Heart Garden filled with medicinal herbs. “How did you know?”

She scratched her whiskers. “Because my innate ability is related to the wind attribute as well.”

Wei remembered her speed. She ran so fast, she practically teleported from one place to another. To common eyes, it looked like teleporting, but with his divine sense, he noticed she moved through the air and never actually vanished. “Okay, but how does that make my arrows go to the wind python and miss the others?

The little fox moved closer and rested on the ground with her front paw stretched forward. “You are missing because you haven’t cleared the Wind Pool acupoint, and the impurities are affecting your aim every time you use the ability. Try shooting an arrow without using the divine ability and see.”

Contemplating this, Wei turned back toward his enemies and pointed his bow at the Sniffling Glint Snake with purple scales all over his body.

When the snake saw Wei pointing his bow at him, he rolled in a curvy ball.

“Wow, he’s hiding his ass.” Chen Du chuckled.

Wei almost pointed his bow at Chen Du’s ass instead. “Stop it, bastard.” Roaring, Wei shot the arrow toward the Sniffling Glint Snake, but this time he didn’t use Skull Piercing Arrow, so the arrow cut through the air much slower than before, and this allowed the snake to slither away from the attack. The arrow struck the ground.

“Do you realize the issue with your Wind Pool acupoint?” the little fox asked.

Wei nodded. So, his plan of wearing down his opponents with arrows and then killing them with his sword wouldn’t work. However, he had a Plan B, and that was to set up a Medium Demon Exterminating Array Formation. That’s why he’d gone through the trouble of setting up specific Two Layered Arrays on the arrowheads. If he could even stab those bastards with his arrows, then he could activate the array formation, but now he had to set up fifty different arrows in a certain position to activate the array formation. He had to set up a formation eye too. For that reason, he had carved two special arrows with an array that would act as a formation eye.

This would be an arduous task, but he had to do it anyway.

“Then what about the other thing? Why are my arrows only targeting the Four Fang Wind Python?” Sharpshooting Arrow, the second level of the Giant Killing Bow Divine Art, allowed one to hit the target up to ten miles, bypassing any obstacle in the way. It was an awesome assassin ability, and Rual’er had once told him how she had penetrated deep into one of the human kingdoms and killed a king without being detected.

“There’s a treasure hidden inside the wind python’s body, and it’s attracting your arrows imbued with wind essence. I sensed it the first time I saw him.”

Wei rubbed his small beard. “A wind nature treasure?” Suddenly he recalled a treasure he had found with Du Xin, who he had killed in the Ancient Ruins. Killing that guy had brought Du Su to the Li clan, and all his troubles had started then and there. “Do you recognize this?” He brought the jade box out and opened it.

The surrounding winds went berserk as soon as the stone was exposed to the air. The winds accrued on top of the stone and formed a small twister, and with every moment, the twister grew larger and larger. When Wei sensed it was about to grow beyond his capacity to handle, he closed the jade box, and the winds stopped swirling and went back to normal.

A wail echoed in the surroundings, and the wind python rolled on the ground, crying out loud. At the same time, he noticed the little fox curled in a ball next to a tree trunk, her body shivering like she’d encountered her deepest fear.

Anxious, Wei moved close to her, but she recoiled from him, her eyes plastered to the jade box. Wei dropped the jade box in his storage ring, and only then did her eyes turn sane again.

“Little fox, what happened?” He petted her furry forehead and lifted her up. “Why are you afraid of that stone?”

She couldn’t talk but curled close to him and stayed there without talking. Her entire body was tense, and she seemed to be under emotional turmoil.

“Evil human, why do you have a Wind Devil’s Edict Stone on you?” Fan Ji asked, his eyes turned red. “Are you a demonic cultivator?”

“Wind Devil’s Edict Stone? What’s that?” Wei wanted to take the stone out again and inspect it thoroughly, but considering the little fox’s reaction, he didn’t dare.

“I know little about it, but the ancient text says gods and devils existed in ancient times, and one of them was Wind Devil, a beast that ascended to godhood from the Mortal Realm. After his death, his soul shattered into these stones, and they are found all over the Martial Realm. But a thousand years ago, Demonic Beasts started collecting them, and all found stones vanished from this world. Are you colluding with Demonic Beasts? Is that why you have one?”

“A soul that took a solid form?” Wei arched his brows. There was a very advanced stage of cultivation where a soul could walk out of the soul space and take human form, but no one had achieved it in the Martial Realm as far he knew.

Maybe gods and devils did exist in ancient times.

“Does it have a negative effect on wind nature beasts?” His gaze jumped to the little fox whose body had stopped shivering, but she still hid her face in his chest.

“Yes. Didn’t you see that thing attack Miss Jiya’s soul directly?”

Wei’s heart jumped to his throat. “Little fox, I’m sorry it hurt you.” He rubbed her forehead. “Please forgive me.”

“She should be fine because she doesn’t have a manifested soul yet,” Fan Ji added, shaking his head. “It would have been a different case if she had a manifested soul.”

“Little fox, are you really fine? Respond to me please.” He rubbed her fur, and then she looked up and nodded but remained close to him.

Sighing, Wei stared at the little snake lying on a low-level tree branch. He had too much knowledge considering his size. “Can you tell me what cultivation level your father has reached?” His father, the man he’d met while unconscious, was much stronger than a Houtian Realm beast, and he wanted to know what level that beast had reached.

“Of course, I can tell you that, he is . . . that . . .”

“Houtian Realm? Xiantian Realm?”

“Much more than that, but I forget the name.”

Wei gulped. That guy was stronger than a Xiantian Realm cultivator? What realm of cultivation did he have?

Anyway, Wei had something he had to take care of right now, and he had an idea. “Little fox, go back in the spirit artifact and rest. I’ll take care of this, and I also know a way of clearing my Wind Pool acupoint.” Wei smiled. He knew a very good way to clear his acupoint. It would be painful, but it would be effective.
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Learning the ropes of archery





With eyes focused on the target, Li Wei drew his bowstring and loosed the wooden arrow.

Zap!

The arrow shot like a lightning bolt but missed its target, the Sniffling Glint Snake, who shone in the bright daylight with purple energy. The giant snake moved his head, dodging the arrow that stabbed into the ground—a foot deep into the gray soil.

Leader Seventh chuckled like glass scratching on glass, but Wei had gotten used to this sound after shooting fifty-six arrows that had mainly missed their targets over the last five hours. But he wasn’t frustrated about it. With each arrow he shot, he gained a little more knowledge about archery. Mainly, he recalled the practice sessions he’d had with Rual’er. After spending hours just learning the basics, he now realized how good Rual’er had been at archery.

Taking a deep breath, he closed his eyes and contemplated his last shot while enjoying the fresh fragrant smell that wafted from the medicinal herbs nearby. This was a great place to cultivate, but the more he spent time here, a tightness built in his chest, warning him to get away from this place. A bad premonition urged him to leave this garden, so he had to eliminate these four snakes quickly.

Nocking another arrow, he activated Skull Piercing Arrow and aimed it with no direction.

Zap!

The arrow shot toward the wind python, but it lost momentum midway and dropped to the ground, just stabbing into the soil enough to stay vertical. This was the tenth arrow Wei had shot using Skull Piercing Arrow, and he had slowly gained a better understanding of the divine art. The breathing pattern was used for storing a large amount of essence energy at the base of his nose duct. Then redirecting it through his Wind Pool acupoint converted the essence energy into wind essence energy. This was a new discovery, and it proved he knew very little about the human body, even with his two hundred years of experience. Being focused on array carving, he’d never looked into the wonders of the human body. Meridians, acupoints, chakra, the twelve gates of primordial energy, and so on . . . he knew very little about them.

Just learning about acupoints would blow anyone’s mind. The human body had 102 acupoints, and they were located all over the body. Wei only knew a fraction of what they did. Only after coming into contact with the Eight Gates of Pain Divine Art had he realized he could use his acupoints to draw power from his body. Today he’d learned that his body could convert one type of energy into another using acupoints. This was a huge discovery, and he wondered why this wasn’t well known in the world of cultivation.

This Wind Pool acupoint would also help him to refine his bones when he uses the forbidden technique to draw the power from medicine to refine his bones.

Anyway, he wasn’t there yet.

Today he’d also brushed up on basic archery. The knowledge of soft and hard. It was a principle used in many weapon forms and mulled around. A weapon could be soft and hard as per the wielder’s wish, and it wouldn’t lack the tiniest bit of power in any form. Of course, it was a deep concept, and he only understood it at the primary level Rual’er had once taught him. It allowed him to manipulate his arrow by altering his grip on the arrow’s fletching a little. Even manipulating his strength could manipulate how fast the arrow traveled, and for the last two hours he’d performed it on Skull Piercing Arrow. After each experiment on the normal arrows he shot, he would test his understanding of Skull Piercing Arrow and gauge his advancement in the technique of hard and soft. This time, he had achieved the speed he wanted to give to his Skull Piercing Arrow. Almost.

Now the next stage of his plan could begin.

“Skull Piercing Arrow.” Wei drew the entire bow string, but he only used half his strength, using the technique of soft on the arrow.

With the speed of a normal arrow, the arrow reached Leader Seventh in a breath’s time.

Leader Seventh chuckled and dodged the attack by shifting his head. He seemed to slow down. It was a given after tens of arrows doing the same thing.

But he was wrong this time.

Right after he shifted his head, Wei’s arrow changed direction and, before Leader Seventh sensed it, pierced his neck. The arrow had behaved as normal and changed its direction toward the wind python, but Leader Seventh was in the arrow’s path, so it pierced his body.

Wei stepped out of the radius of Heart Garden with expectant expression.

As expected, it was difficult to pierce Leader Seventh’s skin without using his full strength, but his arrow had done its job by leaving its arrowhead in Leader Seventh’s skin.

“Nice trick, human, but your measly arrows can’t harm me. Give up and hand over Fan Ji, and we can end this farce. You can trick me once, but not always,” Leader Seventh shouted, humiliation flashing through his eyes. He dashed toward Wei.

Chuckling, Wei dashed back in the domain of the Heart Garden, but before coming back he had stabbed Earth Essence Boulder in the ground without anyone noticing.

Leader seventh was tricked, and Wei had done it using the last fifty-six arrows as a bet. For the last fifty-seven arrows, he’d deliberately practiced his grip and strength variations to learn some of the profundities behind archery, and it finally paid off. The last arrow he’d shot using Skull Piercing Arrow had used only half of his strength, resulting in the arrow being shot with same speed as the arrow he’d shot at full strength but without using Skull Piercing Arrow.

And Leader Seventh was fooled. Wei had taught these three snakes to believe his normal arrows would hit the target, while fast arrows would miss the target. So, by shooting a fast arrow at a normal arrow’s speed, he’d gotten Leader Seventh to shift in the arrow’s unexpected path.

However, Wei had only had a fifty percent chance of success, as Leader Seventh could have moved in the completely opposite direction. But he hadn’t, and Wei’s arrow had left a bloody arrowhead inside his body.

Stage two success. Now he had to leave two more arrowheads in the bodies of the other two snakes, and then he could charge ahead to set up the remaining arrowheads on the battlefield and form a live formation eye. While doing that, he would taste his new physical power as well.

This was going to be fun. The only issue was he needed blood from Fan Ji, and a lot of it.
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Poor Fan Ji





Drip . . . drip . . . drip!

Standing a step away from the Shallow Apple Tree, Li Wei nodded in satisfaction. Two-thirds of the barrel were filled with Fan Ji’s blood, and that should be enough for the Primordial Blood Palace. The blood had a rich scent that aroused his thirst, but Wei pushed it down using his fortitude. The scent of blood was alluring to his cultivation art, but with the experience and maturity of living two hundred years, he could easily suppress it.

Touching the thick greenish-red blood with his index finger, Wei wondered if this would be enough to activate Muxi’s Blessing in the Primordial Blood Palace. Maybe he should get two more barrels filled. But when he looked Fan Ji’s pitiful, dull body, he gave up on that thought. He just couldn’t just make Fan Ji bleed indefinitely using Beast Rejuvenating Pills. That might leave a bottleneck in his cultivation, and Wei didn’t want that. He should be benevolent while taking from others. Taking too much would only attract trouble and would hinder his Dao of Laziness.

Suddenly a voice emerged inside his mind, and it was asking him to kill. It was the same voice he’d heard when he sucked in Fan Ji’s blood. Would he face the same situation again?

“Evil human, I’ll kill you.” Fan Ji shuddered. “No, I’ll freaking roast you over the darkest fire of the Beast Origin Realm,” he shouted, but then the little fox slapped his head, and Fan Ji shut up. Biting into the Beast Rejuvenating Pill, he stared at Wei with a I-will-take-revenge-for-everything look.

Fan Ji’s drama pulled Wei out of his ruminations. Shaking his head, he smiled a little. For the last hour, Fan Ji had cried like this, but Wei had still collected blood from the tiny snake. In his defense, this was necessary for his plan. Three more days, and the Wang clan would initiate their sacrifice, and that would bring more trouble for him. So even with the known danger, he had to move on with his plan.

“The Wang clan. They have to die.” Wei clenched his fingers. That bastard Wang Jiang had made him suffer a lot, and if it hadn’t been for his breakthrough and the overlord python’s Blood Refinement Fruit, he might have failed completely. It was all because of the ice qi acting at the last moment, and that was Wang Jiang’s gift. Then he’d had to clear his Wind Pool acupoint too, so he could use the divine art for bow efficiently. There were so many things to do, and he had only a little time left. With all the future troubles he would face, Fan Ji’s divine ability could be the last strand that would save him from death.

It was all thanks to Muxi’s Blessing. While going through the system logs, he’d accidently stumbled upon a log entry that described a skill that the Primordial Blood Palace had almost acquired. Apparently, when the little fox had pushed Fan Ji to pour his blood on Wei’s body, the Primordial Blood Palace had sucked in half of it. Thinking about it now, Wei realized that was a good thing. It had prevented him from absorbing too much Spirit Beast blood, but it was also risky. What if it had sucked everything in and left nothing for Wei? Wei would be dead because of that nasty thing.

An unknown pressure settled when he rubbed the pendant hanging against his chest. It was a pure gamble. It could bring him life or death.

Anyway, Muxi’s Blessing was what had saved him from his predicament, and it was a healing divine ability of Fan Ji. He could save his kin from death, and he could save Wei too. This Blood Essence Body was really an OP cultivation art, but it was risky for him too.

Staring at the blood, complex emotions surfaced in his mind. Well, he wasn’t proud of using blood to heal himself, but a man had to survive before diving into the sinking pool of morals. But would he be fine after seeing all this blood?

He should be, right?

With shaking hands, he filled a big jar with the blood and brought it to his chest. What if he went insane? After experiencing that blood tide inside his consciousness, he was kind of scared for himself. He had a hunch that it was related to his Blood Essence Body, and he vowed to himself that he would never walk on the path of blood and massacre, but the more he looked at the blood, the more that inner voice calling him to kill intensified.

Rubbing his face with his free hand, he tried to calm his mind. Well, he wasn’t going to use this blood for himself, but to feed the Primordial Blood Palace. It was a blessing in disguise. Muxi’s Blessing could heal his injuries, so he had to have that ability if he was going to face Wang Jiang and those bastard snakes.

Now the question was, how would he make the Primordial Blood Palace suck up all this blood?

To his surprise, when he brought the jar near his pendant, a stream of blood rose in the air and was sucked into the green pendant.

Fuck! It was insane. That sucker just waited for the blood to come near and then finished it in a mere breath’s time.

Wei dipped the jar in the barrel, and the pendant sucked it dry again, then again. It stopped only after drinking half of the barrel.

System: Interface established with Primordial Blood Palace.

New ability acquired.

Muxi’s Blessing (Usage 3/3): Use the Fox God Muxi’s blessing to maintain rapid healing for 10 minutes. Time can be sacrificed to heal any grievous injury by 75% one time or up to three injuries by 25%.

Insane. Wei’s eyes spanned wide. 75%. Fuck! It was a really insane ability.

Suddenly his gaze softened when he looked at Fan Ji. He was going to be Wei’s best friend ever. If Wei could have access to this divine ability for the rest of his life, how great would that be? Although it wouldn’t regrow a missing limb, it could heal any grievous injury by 75% or increase his already crazy healing power. If he had access to this divine ability, he would be truly invincible among his peers at the same cultivation level.

Well, if he used the accelerated healing and repeatedly used Dragon Fist of Pain, could he overcome the stress it put on his hands? It should. With his current healing power, he would be immune to injuries caused by the normal use of Dragon Fist of Pain, and with Muxi’s Blessing, he could punch with the extraneous version of Dragon Fist of Pain—which he’d used against Wang Jiang. He should be able to use it freely for a few times without suffering any backlash.

Well, what he could and could not do would be soon discovered.

“Brother Du, here’s the plan. I’ve set up a Minor Demon Extermination Array Formation around this area.” Before he’d started the archery practice, he had performed some calculations using system’s help and derived an optimum area for the array formation, and then he had planted a single Earth Essence Boulder and a few arrowheads in a small forty-foot area outside of the Heart Garden. With his knowledge of array formations, he had derived a Minor Demon Extermination Array Formation that didn’t require a huge energy source to operate. It was tough task, but with the help of system he could do it.

“Brother Wei, what is this Demon Extermination Array? I’ve never heard of this before.”

“Even I hadn’t heard about it before. This is a—” He stared at the bright sky. Even he didn’t know the grade of this array, but with the modification he could bring out twenty percent power of the array, and that was enough to go against anyone in the Marrow Cleansing Realm. “It’s a high-tier Silver Grade Array Formation, but it can very well match the explosive powers of a Flexible Gold Grade Array Formation.”

“Flexible Gold Grade Array Formation?” Chen Du flopped on his ass, his eyes rolling around. “Impossible.”
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Worshiping





Chen Du flopped on the ground. This was unconceivable. How was it possible? A Flexible Gold Grade Array Formation. Every word in that four-word sentence was like an unscalable mountain in his mind. Even the sect master of the Heavenly Firmament Sect couldn’t carve a Flexible Gold Grade Array Formation. Heck, he wouldn’t be able to carve a simple Flexible Array at all. The difficulty of carving a Flexible Array was a world apart. One needed to be at least in the Houtian Realm to learn simple Flexible Arrays.

“Brother Wei.” He got up and brushed off the wet grass stuck to his ass. That smell was going to stick to his hands even after washing them. The grass was a big thick medical herb that was used in mosquito repellant liquids sold in common pharmacies. “Are you kidding me? A Flexible Gold Grade Array?” If brother Wei had said he’d carved a Gold Grade Array, Chen Du would doubt it but he could also believe it. Brother Wei was a prodigy, and there might be a tiny possibility that he could really carve a Gold Grade array. A tiny, tiny chance. A Gold Grade Array Formation was impossible, but a Flexible Gold Grade Array Formation was beyond impossible. Flexible Arrays were a different branch of array carving, and they required one to calculate things on the fly. A Flexible Array was like a rough block that could be shaped to fit any other shape with some changes, but it had to be shaped precisely to lock with the new shape. Now consider trying to fit all eight faces of that rough block with eight different shapes. That was how difficult Flexible Arrays were. His father had once told him that only a person with a divine sense could make those calculations and carve one.

“Holy heaven’s ass. Brother Wei, you already have a divine sense. I believe it now.” He grabbed brother Wei’s shoulder and stared at him like staring at his girlfriend. Brother Wei was just awesome. No wonder he was so good with arrays. Chen Du’s father had always talked about high-level cultivators with a divine sense, and how they could really dig into the essence of arrays. 

Brother Wei pushed his long hair back and smiled sheepishly. “Although it’s a Gold Grade array, I’ve toned it down to a high-tier Silver Grade difficulty. Gold Grade is difficult at my current cultivation level.”

“Brother Wei.” Chen Du made puppy eyes. Chi’er would always give in when he made these eyes. “If it’s not a big ask, can you impart the array formation to me?”

Brother Wei frowned. “This array formation is not easy as you think. The main one is made up from a thousand formation poles, and each one is a complex structure. If I impart you this knowledge, can you handle it?”

Chen Du rubbed the back of his head, smiling foolishly. Brother Wei was correct. If he tried to forcefully learn it, his head would explode. “Can you at least tell me what arrays you used for the formation poles?”

“Exploding Metal Array. It’s a mid-tier Silver Grade array.”

Chen Du gasped. What array was this? He hadn’t even heard the name before. But then again, he’d focused on alchemy, so he only knew a few arrays that he’d heard his brother and father talking about.

“I’m using ten formation poles and a single Earth Essence Boulder to power the Minor Demon Extermination Array Formation. Even the big one I set up has only a hundred formation poles.”

Ten for one, and one hundred for the other. Chen Du rolled his eyes and nearly fainted. What kind of monster was brother Wei? Although each formation pole was made from the same array, in the hundred-pole formation, one had to sync and connect each formation pole with nine other poles. It made the job a lot harder than one would think. A single mistake, and all ten nearby formation poles could fail. And this was a Flexible Array Formation, where one had to calculate the pattern of connection while setting them up.

Chen Du sighed, a clear-cut sigh that reflected his fuzzy head. He had been naive to ask brother Wei to impart the array formation. His head would have exploded if he’d tried to understand that much complex structure. This was one of the reasons no one from the Heavenly Firmament Sect dabbled in array formation. They were insanely difficult to tackle. Just thinking about the difficulty of setting up a thousand formation poles made him choke on his own saliva. No wonder brother Wei was confident he could kill Wang Jiang and those bastard snakes using this formation.

“Brother Wei, what about Formation Eye?”

“Blood Formation Eye.” Brother Wei handed him a vial of bright-red blood. “This is my blood, and it’s sufficient to trigger the Minor Demon Extermination Array Formation.”

Hesitant, Chen Du grabbed the vial and stowed it inside his pouch. “A Blood Sacrifice Formation Eye? What is that?”

Brother Wei chuckled. “I won’t go into theory. The best thing about a Flexible Array Formation is the Formation Eye. The type you use to create a Formation Eye defines the power of the array formation. This makes a Flexible Array Formation the most difficult kind to set up, but also the most powerful one.”

Chen Du nodded. He had only heard about Flexible Arrays, and they were holy heaven’s ass hard, so he could only imagine the complexity of a Flexible Array Formation. It had to be ten or twenty times harder than a Flexible Array.

Holy heavens. Why was brother Wei a man? If he was a girl, he would have made a harem with Chi’er and Wei’er.

Ka che!

Brother Wei’s brows drew together. “Why did you slap yourself?”

Chen Du rubbed his red face. Damn, that thought was nasty. What was he thinking?

“Anyway, as a primer I’ll tell you a bit about Formation Eye types. Common ones are Energy Formation Eyes that use Qi Stones and Qi Crystals. Then we have Essence Formation Eyes that use Essence Stones and Essence Crystals. We also have Soul Formation Eyes and Blood Formation Eyes. One can use the blood of a higher-level cultivator to power up a Formation Eye.”

“Then your cultivation.”

Brother Wei chuckled. “It’s not that high, but my blood is quite special. And we are not using this thing only. I’ve already set up an Earth Essence Boulder in the ground. My blood will work as the trigger.”

“Can I use my blood as well?”

“Yes, if you want to bleed to death, then you can.”

Chen Du shuddered. If all of his blood equaled one vial of brother Wei’s blood, what kind of monster was brother Wei?

Unknowingly, Chen Du cupped his hands and bowed to the god of blood and miracles. Yes, brother Wei was the one he would be worshipping going forward. This guy made miracles sound like regular things. “Brother Wei, please accept my humble bow, and take me as your disciple.”

Brother Wei slapped his shoulder. “Get up. Are you trying to create distance between brothers?”

Chen Du’s eyes moistened. “Yes, brothers are closer. They share everything including their wives.”

Brother Wei grabbed his throat and choked while laughing. “Damn you, bastard. Don’t even bring that topic up again.”

Chen Du chuckled. Of course, he would never share Chi’er with anyone. She was his woman. Only his woman, and he had worked a lot on her to get her in shape. Why would he share her with anyone else? Even if it was brother Wei whom he worshipped.

“Are you planning to use the same Blood Formation Eye for the Demon Extermination Array?” he asked, curious now.

Brother Wei smiled. “Precisely, a Medium Demon Extermination Array. And of course, one of the snakes is going to be the sacrificing their blood for the Formation Eye.” He stared at the snakes lined up outside the herb garden like a butcher eyeing a pig on the slaughter bench.

Something struck his mind, and Chen Du rubbed the glass vial inside his pouch. “Brother Wei, about the minor array formation, what power will it have?”

“It should be able to kill many of the snakes that are guarding outside, and you can trigger it by just throwing the vial at the correct spot. If you can’t, ask the little fox. She can do that with her innate divine art.”

“That sounds easy enough. Then what?”

“With Fan Ji here, his father will send some reinforcements, and you can get out of this place.”

“Wait, where will you be when I have to activate this array formation?”

Wei patted Chen Du’s shoulder and smiled. “It’s the worst-case scenario. I might be dead already.”

Chen Du felt like someone had stabbed a knife in his heart. “Wait, why would you be dead?”

Brother Wei shrugged. “Don’t underestimate those bastards waiting for me to step out of this protected area.”

“Brother Wei, can’t we just wait for Fan Ji’s father to send reinforcements? Why do you want to get into a risky situation?”

Wei shook his head. “No. I can’t do that. I have to complete the Medium Demon Extermination Array and prepare a surprise for the Wang clan.” He gritted his teeth. “I’ve got to save Sun Hua at any cost, and even with my breakthrough, I’m no match for them.” He glanced at Leader Seven and his lackeys waiting outside of the herb garden. “Then I have to teach these bastards a lesson too. Sorry, Rual’er. But I must break the promise I gave you.”

“Rual’er?”

Wei’s lips curled in a faint smile. “Never mind. If I die, take help from the little fox, and use the Power Multiplication Talisman you have.”

A wary shadow loomed over Chen Du’s heart. He didn’t know what to say in this situation, but he also understood where brother Wei was coming from. For a man, pride was the most important thing in life, and the Wang clan and those snakes had forced brother Wei to back off again and again. Chen Du’s father had always talked about saving pride, and making it one’s Dao. Maybe brother Wei’s Dao was this pride. Undefeated Dao?

“Brother Wei,” Chen Du said. “Don’t worry.” He patted brother Wei’s shoulder. “You’ll come back. I’ve seen you kicking death’s ass so many times that I worship you for your crazy way of doing things. You’re like a blood demon.”

Brother Wei froze for a moment. “You’re the second person to call me that.”

“Who was the first?”

Brother Wei smiled like he was remembering his girlfriend. Chen Du too smiled like this when he thought about Chi’er. “A silly girl.” He turned to face the little fox lying beside a tree trunk. “Little fox, help him if it comes to it.”

“Li Wei, make sure you don’t die. Who will give me Twisted Vitality Fruits otherwise?” She munched on a Green Healing Berry that Chen Du had anxiously told her not to eat, but she didn’t listen in the end and chewed on all ten of them. She was a crazy fox, and Chen Du had never met anyone like her before.

“Don’t worry.” Brother Wei patted her furry head. “I got a nice surprise for those snakes. I’ll be back soon.” He glanced at Chen Du. “Take care of her, and feed her the pills I gave you.”

“Brother Wei, rest assured.” Chen Du rubbed his fingers around the glass bottle filled with pills brother Wei had concocted. “I’ll make sure she’s like new before you get back.”

“Then I’m going in.”

Brother Wei turned around and walked toward the outer ring of the herb garden. Seeing his firm back, Chen Du gulped. Just seeing him vanishing into the trees made him feel like abandoned. Although brother Wei said he would come back, Chen Du had a bad premonition that he might not.
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Freedom





A wail echoed in the Heart Garden as Fan Ji bled profusely. Drop by drop, his blood decreased, and this wasn’t just a momentary wound but a deep stab that had resulted in him losing almost all of his blood.

And this had happened five times already. Looking at the barrels in which the evil human collected his blood, Fan Ji cried inside his heart. He regretted the moment when he’d had a thought of killing this evil human. Why did he dare to do that? If he had listened to Leader Ninth and stayed inside the forest, he would be sleeping in the highest tree, enjoying the daylight.

Standing a step away, the evil human nodded in satisfaction. The barrel placed near the Shallow Apple Tree was half filled with Fan Ji’s blood, and yet the evil human didn’t stop.

“Evil human, I will kill you until you die.” Fan Ji roared before losing consciousness, only to be jolted awake by a pill being thrust inside his mouth.

But there was something different happening inside his body, something he couldn’t explain properly. His cultivation was increasing with every pill he ate from the evil human. When he’d come on this adventure at the edge of the Snake Encompassing Forest, he was only at layer one of the Foundation Realm, and he had already reached layer five of the Foundation Realm with just three pills. Was this a magic pill of suffering? Or a devil’s magic pill?

He had started liking this pill, and he was ready to lose much more blood if he could get those pills. If he had a large supply of these pills, he could defy the logic of his clan. Everyone in his group required at least ten years to jump one layer, and he had jumped three layers in one day. Everyone, including his father, would be baffled when they learned this. Especially Fuishui would like him.

“Fan Ji, get up.” A paw scratched against his head. It was Miss Jiya, so he got up.

“Let me sleep.” It was a beautiful sleep, and he’d even dreamed about Fuishui. Wait, why did he dream about Fuishui? And why would she think about him?

Fuishui glared at him and slapped him with her tail. “Get up, you moron. Miss Jiya has something important to discuss with you.”

Fan Ji opened his eyes and stared at Fuishui. Did she know he was just thinking about her? No way, right?

“Li Wei has set both of you free. He said you can stay in the Heart Garden until your father sends some high-level comrades to rescue you.”

Fan Ji looked around, but he didn’t see the evil human. There was only he, Fuishui, the evil human’s human friend, and Miss Jiya. “Did he really say this?”

Miss Jiya nodded. “He even asked me to hand over these pills to you as compensation for your suffering.” She pushed a pouch toward him, and he caught the heavenly smell of the pills he’d eaten and, at a glance, he knew there were at least ten pills in the pouch. With these pills, he would break into the Bone Baptization Realm, something that his father hadn’t done when he was Fan Ji’s age.

Wow! This was so generous.

“But why did he set us free? I thought he was going to . . .” Wait, what was he going to do with him? Thinking about it, that freaking human had said nothing about it. The evil human had tortured Fan Ji, but then he’d also fed him those nice pills. The evil human had threatened to kill Fan Ji, but then he’d also saved him by endangering his own life.

Why did he feel like the evil human wasn’t evil anymore?

“Li Wei had no intention of harming you. He just used you, and if he hadn’t, you’d be dead by now. Your so-called subordinates are all corrupt,” Miss Jiya replied while munching on a fruit.

“Miss Jiya, I want to accompany you both. Will you allow me?” Fuishui asked, blinking her eyes.

“That won’t do. I’m the only Spirit Beast he has allowed to accompany him. Once I transform into a human, he will be my slave.” She rubbed her whiskers.

Slave, really? Fan Ji couldn’t restrain his laugh. As far as he knew, that evil human was a crafty bastard who would have the same fate as his own father. To rule them all. This was Fan Ji’s intuition, and his intuition had never been wrong.
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Ju Ku's fury





Ju Ku floated above the Hollow Guardian Tree. Her heart was in turmoil, so she’d left her body to take a stroll because Ju Fuji, her other self, was out messing around. Ju Fuji was the mischievous one, and Ju Ku was a peaceful one, so Ju Ku had to stay back and cultivate while Ju Fuji roamed around doing things Ju Ku would never think of doing. 

Slowly she moved out of the Snake Encompassing Forest and entered the edge of the Beast Origin Realm. If she continued on this path, she would get to see the Barrier Sealing Array lined up with the White Bone Trees. It was beautiful from the sky, and she always wished to curl around one of the trees and feel the sense of being on the edge. But she never could.

In her physical form, she would never dare to cross the Hollow Guardian Tree, so only in Soul Form would she visit this place to take a break. Then there was the fact that going around in physical form harmed her beauty. Those nasty scratches and dirt. She hated all that. This Soul Form was much better for moving around. In it, she could roam anywhere within a hundred miles or so, but she always stayed relatively close to her physical body to avoid any mischief occurring with her defenseless physical body when she was in her Soul Form. Her Soul Form was safe as long as she didn’t meet a Specter or Vengeful Ghost, but who would dare to come into the Beast Origin Realm?

Closing her eyes, she enjoyed the flow of wind around her soul and body and let herself drift away for a few seconds. This ability to move around in Soul Form was the best ability she’d gotten after breaking into the Boiling Blood Realm.

Suddenly, a strange reaction came from her soul, so she floated toward the Heart Garden. Was that place acting up again? But there were still two years remaining before the Thousand Year Calamity would occur. The patriarch was already discussing countermeasures with the human emperors. Why was there a disturbance in that area?

As she moved closer, she sensed a familiar aura coming from a Four Fang Wind Python—Ju Fuji’s son that she’d had with Leader Third. They’d called him Big Fang. Unfortunately, he was born as a Ferocious Beast, so Ju Fuji’d had to abdomen him and hide his identity. Ju Fuji had been sad and listless for days after that happened. For her other self, Ju Ku had secretly protected him for decades now and pushed him to peak Bone Baptization Realm cultivation with the use of treasures. One of the treasures was hidden inside his body and passively increased his cultivation.

With his strong cultivation, he shouldn’t face any danger.

As long as he didn’t go to the edge of the outer area when those crazy humans spread the purple poison.

She froze when she spotted humans sitting on the other side of the Barrier Sealing Array Formation. One of them, the main perpetrator who killed thousands of clan members every twenty days, had a black patch covering his right eye. Her blood boiled when she spotted him, and she wished she could pass through the array formation and kill all the humans in this world. Even in the Martial Realm, humans were bad. They all deserved to die.

Ignoring them, she floated toward the Heart Garden from which she sensed Big Fang’s aura. When she got there, her heart pounded faster than a flying snake. Big Fang lay on the ground belly up, and a few arrays were sticking out of his anus.

“Big Fang,” she cried. “Who dared to do this to you?” She roared, but being in a Soul Form, no one would be able to hear her unless she specifically directed her sound. Scanning the area, she spotted Leader Seventh. She was about to send a soul transmission to Leader Seventh when a human came out of the Heart Garden and Big Fang shuddered visibly. He was trying to move away from that human.

Who was this human, and how could he pass through the Barrier Sealing Array and enter the Beast Origin Realm?
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Joy of killing





Cold north winds slammed against Li Wei’s face when he stepped out of the Heart Garden. Four sets of snake eyes were focused on him, full of rage, pain, and fear. Leader Seventh, in particular, stared at him with contempt and killing intent. This killing intent was so thick that he could feel it on his skin, raising the hairs on his neck.

“Hmmmm.” He snorted coldly, and the palpitation in his heart vanished. He wasn’t afraid of Leader Seventh anymore. After breaking through to the body Bone Baptization Realm, he wanted to fight Leader Seventh to taste his powers.

When he was about to charge forward, something pricked his senses as if someone had touched his divine sense boundary and then vanished. It came from the sky, but when he looked up, he saw nothing, nor did his divine sense pick up anything.

What was that strange feeling?

Lowering his gaze, he glanced around. In the bright daylight and cold winds that pushed his sky-blue robe against his chiseled body he heard nothing but hissing from the glaring snakes.

“It must be a false alarm.” He muttered. But no matter what, the feeling stuck with the inner layer of his skin as if someone had glued it there.

What the fuck was going on? But he couldn’t focus on this thing, as he had an important game to play. Whoever lurked in the shadows would show up eventually, and Wei would deal with him when the time came.

With that thought, his tensed shoulders eased up and he stared back at Leader Seventh.

“Human, you’ve got guts. I’m impressed, so I’ll give you another chance. Hand over Fan Ji, and I’ll give you a treasure that can help you break through to the Houtian Realm easily.” A jade statue floated above Leader Seventh’s head. It was a buddha in a seated position with a red jade slip slipping out of his mouth. Golden lines shone over the edge of his body when the daylight hit him, and a strange rhythm reverberated in the surroundings, giving Wei a strange sense of peace. A peace that reminded him of his mother’s embrace from a memory he didn’t even know he had hidden somewhere. His dantian stirred in response to the musical rhythm, and with barely a thought, he entered the Selfless State.

Sending his divine sense throughout his body, he stirred himself from the Selfless State.

How vicious. Leader Seventh wanted to put him in a Selfless State and then kill him.

“Nice plan, but it won’t work on me.” Wei smirked, still staring at the buddha statue, his gaze moving over the intricate pattern of his body, clothes, and the red jade slip in his mouth.

Could it be the Selfless Jade Buddha he had seen a copy of in his previous life? It was one of the missing treasures of the Buddhist Sect from the Martial Realm. It had been missing for ages, and now Wei saw it here. The text he’d read had said this statue could help anyone achieve a Selfless State on a whim and help them cultivate with four times the effect in half the time. It was a priceless treasure, but what was it doing in the Beast Origin Realm? It was useless for beasts, as they depended on essence energy and couldn’t get into a Selfless State until they transformed into human form.

“Human, give up. You can’t win against four of us.” Leader Seventh moved his eyes, and the Sniffling Glint Snake dashed toward Wei.

Talking was useless. Fighting was awesome. Smirking, Wei charged forward with his elbow pulled back.

When Wei reached forty feet away from the Sniffling Glint Snake, it sent a poison cloud at Wei.

Sneering, Wei charged through it. He knew it would be a trap, as his divine sense had picked up the Black Scaled Viper’s tail coming at him from behind the smoke cloud and the Sniffling Glint Snake following it up with his tail from the other side. They were doing a combo attack now.

Bring it on.

“Basic Movement Art.” Just a moment before the tails crushed him, he leaped in the air and dodged the attack. After reaching the qi Foundation Realm, he had enough qi to activate his Basic Movement Art for a few minutes, unlike in the qi Refinement Realm where he’d burned the candle at both the ends and only had a few seconds of burst. Once he stepped into Bone Baptization Realm, he would have great speed, and once he reached level two of the Basic Movement Art, he would be awesome.

The huge tails of the Sniffling Glint Snake and the Black Scaled Viper crashed into each other, shaking the ground beneath the point of impact. A torrent of wind burst out from the impact point and spread around, pushing Wei backward.

Wei’s sky-blue robe stuck to his body as he landed not far from the impact point.

Even before he landed, another attack came at his back. This time it was a ball of invisible fire. It seemed Leader Seventh had two innate abilities; was he in the Marrow Cleansing Realm already? Unlike Ferocious Beasts, Spirit Beast gained new innate abilities at alternate realm breakthroughs.

And things weren’t over yet. The Four Fang Wind Python charged from his location, raising his bloody mouth in the air and howling at him. He was far away, and Wei could only see his silhouette moving from his current location. Was that bastard still cursing his mother? If he was, then it would be the last mistake of his life. Wei would torture him so much that he would beg for death.

Pushing his right leg on the firm ground, Wei leaped in the air and avoided the incoming attack. The invisible ball of fire landed where Wei was standing a breath before and created a half-foot-deep charred black pit.

Wei broke out in a cold sweat. This attack power exceeded the Bone Baptization Realm and could contend with someone in the Marrow Cleansing Realm. If Wei had to defend against it, he wasn’t a straight match for this attack. Wei might have to use Dragon Fist of Pain with exceeding powers if he had to defend himself against this attack. Leader Seventh might have more trump cards like this, and it made Wei worry about his choice to come out and face him.

For a moment, he doubted his decision to come here. Maybe he should have listened to Chen Du and waited for Fan Ji’s father’s reinforcements.

He shook his head. No. There was no going back anymore. Maybe he should have been better prepared, but he wasn’t. So, he’d better get through this and finish it.

He had to kill these four bastards. It wasn’t about Fan Ji anymore. These bastards had continuously tried to kill him, and he would kill anyone who tried to kill him. He would enjoy killing them, going forward. If he couldn’t kill them with his power, he would kill them with an array formation. Sorry Rual’er, but he had to be executioner here.

Only killing these four would allow him to advance in his Dao.

Unknown to him, a red glint flashed in his eyes when he thought about the joy of killing those four bastards.
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Leader seventh's shocking cultivation





Hesitation vanished from Li Wei’s mind like a tsunami wiping out an entire sea shore when he thought about his Dao. There was no place for hesitation in a cultivator’s mind. So what if Leader Seventh could kill him? Leader Seventh could have killed him when Wei had fought him at body Foundation Realm. Wei had survived that; he would do the same again if needed. With his resolve, he could fight realms above his tier, and when he had arrays by his side, why would he worry about a measly peak of Bone Baptization Realm Spirit Beast.

He sucked in a cold breath that steeled his resolve, like cold steel that sends a shiver through body when touched. But the same touch could provide one’s mind a firmness that would get them through the current predicament. At least it did to him.

Rubbing his hands together, he inhaled the fresh aroma of the forest. It was time to crush these fuckers. Time to test his new powers and complete the array formation while playing with them.

At the crashing sound of tails slamming, he chuckled inside his mind. Leader Seventh didn’t even know what Wei had in mind. Wei just had to stall for some time and place his arrows perfectly around the battlefield, and he did that while the cloud of dust from the impact site of the tails covered him. He stabbed two arrows’ heads in the ground, and when the system did the calculations, he twisted them a little to adjust so it would match with the nine poles around it. Planting them by himself wasn’t difficult. The difficulty came when he had to plant them in the enemies’ bodies. Especially the formation eye. That issue, he had to solve somehow. But with every arrow planted in the ground, he tasted a little bit of success.

When the dust cloud settled, two tails moved again, targeting Li Wei from two directions. Even an iron wall wouldn’t survive against this attack. They were like spears tempered in thousands of years of battles, and they could crush Wei into a paste.

If only they could touch Wei at all.

Like a gust of wind, Wei slipped away from the attack and appeared next to the Sniffling Glint Snake. Burning twenty blood pearls, he smashed the Sniffling Glint Snake’s body with his bare fist. The Sniffling Glint Snake was only at layer seven of the Bone Baptization Realm, and a fist attack from Wei with twenty blood pearls burning sent him hurtling backward.

A painful cry came out of the Sniffling Glint Snake’s mouth.

The Black Scaled Viper used the moment to leap at Wei with his mouth wide open. His red eyes shone with pure madness, and he stretched his mouth to gulp down Wei in one shot.

Sneering, Wei flexed his wrist. The twenty blood pearls he had burned were replenishing quickly. The speed exhilarated him with new possibilities. Now he wanted to try burning forty blood pearls, and a mouth like a cave opening with pointy fangs was coming to be his experimental punching bag. Although the Black Scaled Viper had peak Bone Baptization Realm cultivation like Leader Seventh, his cultivation aura was much weaker. After all, he wasn’t a Spirit Beast, so the power he could exude would be much less than a Spirit Beast.

Well, it was so old fashioned to wait for the opponent to come to him, so Wei dashed forward and met the Black Scaled Viper’s right fang with his fist attack. With forty blood pearls burned behind the attack, his attack hit like a giant swinging a humongous hammer with its full force.

Crack!

Like glass cracking under a hammer strike, multiple cracks spread through the Black Scaled Viper’s yellow-white tooth, and it shattered. The Black Scaled Viper’s entire body convulsed in pain, and it tried to suck Wei in, but Wei stabbed an arrow in its mouth and kicked it, using the momentum to propel himself backward.

“Got you.” A giant ball of fire came for him from behind, and Wei didn’t have time to dodge it or make any maneuver. The moment he landed on the ground, he would be burned to a roasted piece of human meat that the snakes would definitely find delicious.

Wei roared inside his mind. “Bone Essence Aura.” A forceful aura slipped out of his bones and instantly covered a five-foot distance around him. Small pebbles and dust floated in the air before being pushed out of the aura Wei exuded. When the fire ball encountered Wei’s aura, it was blasted apart into tiny specs of fire that vanished before anyone could see them. Wei had used a direct method to blast the ball of fire away even before it touched his skin, and he’d used it in moderation without exposing his full power.

“A Primordial Beast Aura? How did he do that? This is impossible,” Leader Seventh whispered, but he didn’t know Wei could spy on his every word from his current location with his divine sense.

This was the second time Wei had heard this word, and he would like to know more about what this thing was. Why did Leader Seventh say he had a Primordial Beast Aura?

Before Wei could follow up on his attack on the Black Scaled Viper, he sensed movement from the Four Fang Wind Python’s side. He was making his way toward the battlefield, and madness oozed from of his eyes.

If the Four Fang Wind Python joined the fray, Wei would be in trouble. With the Four Fang Wind Python’s defensive innate ability, he could make it hard for Wei to plant arrows in the ground and enemies’ bodies, and he didn’t want to go back to being empty handed now.

“I hope it won’t affect you from this distance,” he said in his mind and pulled the Wind Devil’s Edict Stone out of his storage ring. Before coming here, he had asked the little fox to stay inside the spirit artifact, so she would be safe there.

Howling winds rushed out of the stone, almost blowing him backward. The Four Fang Wind Python froze in his tracks before roaring with pain. His body went limp, and he convulsed in an unconscious ball of flesh.

Before Wei dashed toward the Four Fang Wind Python, he sensed a tiny fluctuation from the air. A fluctuation he would have missed if he hadn’t kept his divine sense lingering in the direction of the invisible entity he had sensed before. Someone lurked in the shadows, and they’d reacted as soon as he brought the Wind Devil’s Edict Stone out. So, it was either afraid of the stone, or it wanted it for itself.

“Human, put that thing away. Right now.” Leader Seventh shot fire balls at him continuously.

Sneering, Wei increased his speed, and when the fire balls came for him, he danced, leaped around, and dodged them while holding the Wind Devil’s Edict Stone in his right hand. Running at max speed also saved him from the howling winds rushing out of the Wind Devil’s Edict Stone.

“Human, you’re courting your death.” A fiery red aura rushed out of Leader Seventh, and he flashed toward the Four Fang Wind Python. It was Leader Seventh’s Bone Essence Aura, and it had a fiery red texture. Using his Bone Essence Aura to move, Leader Seventh practically teleported to the Four Fang Wind Python. Wei only spotted a flash of a giant patch of gray, blue, and fiery red moving across the battlefield.

Wei gulped when he saw Leader Seventh’s aura climbing up, and the red aura instantly turned into a purple one.

Damn! Leader Seventh was hiding his cultivation. He had already stepped into the Marrow Cleansing Realm. No wonder Leader Seventh had given him a feeling of dread from the moment he first saw him. His attacks were much powerful than predicted too.

This fucking bastard. If he had to compare Leader Seventh with Wen Shang, who Wei had killed with his tricks, Leader Seventh was twice as strong as Wen Shang. First, Leader Seventh was a Sprit Beast, and any beast would trample over the same realm human cultivator, and second, Wen Shang was trash who had cultivated an inferior type of qi cultivation while Leader Seventh had cultivated in body—and that too in a fire-based body cultivation that was superior in destructive power. But Leader Seventh was a tad weaker than the Wang clan elder with the half-missing ear Wei had fought. That bastard was twice as powerful as Leader Seventh, and that put him in a “difficult to handle” category.

But that didn’t change Wei’s determination. So what, he couldn’t kill Leader Seventh with his own power. The power of a killing array formation was an extension of his power. It would just take more time to set things up and do them his way. Earlier, he’d had plans to set up a Medium Demon Extermination Array Formation, but now he would set up a Large Demon Extermination Array Formation, a true high-tier Silver Grade array formation that could kill a layer one Marrow Cleansing Realm beast.

The challenge was on, and he would need more formation poles set up on the battleground to achieve this. Even setting up the formation eye would become a little tougher. He definitely needed to set it up in a peak of Bone Baptization Realm beast to kill Leader Seventh.

The Four Fang Wind Python was the best bet.

By the time he reached three hundred feet’s distance from the Four Fang Wind Python, Leader Seventh had already reached the Four Fang Wind Python. Halting, he sighed inside his heart. No matter what, he couldn’t match a Marrow Cleansing Realm expert’s speed with his current movement art. If he had reached level two of his Basic Movement Art, then he might be faster than Leader Seventh, but he was still stuck at early completion. Not even middle completion. Disappointment flashed through Wei’s heart, but it also opened an opportunity for him.

“Human, are you feeling the dread now? Be a good kid and hand over Fan Ji, and I’ll let you live.”

Wei chuckled. “You sneaky bastard. The moment you step away from that bastard, I’ll kill him.” Wei pointed at the Four Fang Wind Python.

“Human.” Leader Seventh chuckled, sending a cloud of red smoke in the air above his head. “Did you miss my power up? I’m a Marrow Cleansing Realm Spirit Beast, someone you can’t trifle with.”

“I didn’t. But how does that matter?” Wei made a provoking action. “Did you miss my power up?” He let his Bone Essence Aura spread to the maximum ten feet’s distance. There was no point in hiding it from a Marrow Cleansing Realm beast. “Come and see. I’m not afraid of you. In fact, I want to test my own powers.” He cracked his knuckles, and a satisfactory sound echoed from them. He meant it when he said that. With Wuxi’s Blessing stored for him, what was he afraid of?

“I won’t. I’ll let my lackeys play with you first, and then I’ll slowly torture you until your companion brings Fan Ji out,” Leader seventh said in a mischievous tone.

“These two? I’ll eat them for breakfast.” Wei glanced at the Black Scaled Viper and Sniffling Glint Snake. They only had cultivation at layer nine and layer seven of the Bone Baptization Realm. Although Wei wouldn’t be able to kill them in one strike, he could wear them down and slowly hack their life.

The Black Scaled Viper attacked him, and Wei stood there, activating his Blood Earth Force Divine Art. The attack landed but only shook his body. With his middle completion of the divine art, he didn’t fear a half-hearted attack from a peak of Bone Baptization Realm Ferocious Beast.

Leader Seventh’s eyes widened when Wei survived the attack easily.

“Come on, send more. It tickles.”

Leader seventh slapped his tail on the ground. “Bastard, did I say only two?” Raising his head in the air, he sent a specific frequency sound in the forest's direction, and five giant snakes—each one at least thirty feet long—slithered out of the forest. One of them had layer nine Bone Baptization Realm cultivation, and two had layer seven Bone Baptization Realm cultivation. The remaining two were at layer five of the Bone Baptization Realm. “Let’s see how long you survive while they attack you.”

Wei smirked. He’d thought correctly. Leader Seventh wouldn’t kill him until he had the reassurance of killing Fan Ji with him. This was a game bigger than Leader Seventh could play, and there was certainly someone behind this. Was it the same person lurking in the shadows?

“This is going to be fun.” Wei jutted his chin up and looked in the direction he sensed someone. “Don’t you think so, invisible friend?”
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Fighting with seven snakes





The human surprised Ju Ku when he looked up in her direction and spoke. Ju Ku couldn’t guess how the human saw through her Soul Form, but the human had seen through it, so there was no point in hiding anymore.

“Leader Seventh, no matter what you do, you can’t let the Four Fang Wind Python be harmed further. You’ve already put him in danger, and I don’t like it.” She expressed her anger through a soul transmission that only Leader Seventh could hear.

Leader Seventh’s body shook a little, and he firmed his eyes. He had to listen if he didn’t want to die, and she couldn’t let the Four Fang Wind Python die like this. It was unacceptable.

“Human, how did you find me?” Ju Ku asked, curiosity slipping into her tone. In this form, she could only communicate with her voice or soul transmission. Her body or image couldn’t manifest, nor could she use any of the powerful abilities of her body. Using some basic abilities, she had called for help. If she trusted Leader Seventh too much, Ju Fuji’s son might be further harmed, and then everything would go downhill. No matter what, she couldn’t let this dangerous human live any longer.

Not when he could spot her in Soul Form.

The human stared at her. “You know, it’s easy to spot ugly people.”

Ju Ku's entire body shook with rage. Who was this bastard calling ugly? For decades, she had stayed in the most nourishing environment to maintain her skin. For her beauty, she had even sacrificed many things and let Ju Fuji do all the killing and other dangerous things she’d wanted to do herself. Now a mere human called her ugly, the most beautiful snake of Beast Origin Realm, and she would make sure he would die a thousand deaths.

“All of you, capture him. I’ll scratch his face until he becomes the realm’s ugliest bastard.” She couldn’t hold in her flames of fury, and she wished she had her physical body here so she could decimate this human in pieces and then eat him too. She had heard that human flesh was good for the skin.

[image: image-placeholder]Wei’s sky-blue robe fluttered on the north winds while he talked with the invisible entity hiding in the bright daylight. Its voice came from the skies, so the entity could fly, but as it didn’t manifest, its physical body must be elsewhere and it was using some sort of treasure to be here in an invisible form.

That meant the entity wouldn’t attack him, and that was a fair guess in his opinion. That was a good thing. But he couldn’t guess what kind of treasure allowed the entity to move in a non-physical form.

The ground shook and trees swayed when the seven snakes charged at him simultaneously. Seeing seven giant snakes charging at him through the cloud of dust, anyone’s heart could have dampened, and Wei would be lying if he said it didn’t pressure him.

But he would also be lying if he said he wasn’t excited about this. Without Leader Seventh meddling in the fight, he could fight these snakes to his heart’s content while planting his formation poles until he was ready to unleash the power of the Large Demon Exterminating Array Formation.

Stretching his palms, Wei cracked his neck to one side, wondering about Fei’er. She gave an excellent massage, and he really missed her.

Anyway, this was going to be fun. This entire enemy brigade looked super powerful. Two at peak Bone Baptization Realm, three at layer seven, and two at layer five of the Bone Baptization Realm.

This was going to be fun.

Wei stomped his foot on the ground. “Mad Elephant Stomp.” A small pit appeared on the ground, and cracks spread outwards, reaching toward the seven snakes coming for him. This was a low-level martial skill, but he had recently gained late completion of level one. But that wasn’t what intrigued him. While using this martial skill previously he found out, it used his physical force along with pure qi to fuel its force. If he burned some of his blood pearls, he could increase the skill’s power exponentially.

And today he burned forty blood pearls. This was his new limit after reaching the Bone Baptization Realm, and he could use it multiple times without harming his constitution as they regenerated quickly.

Too bad these snakes didn’t have legs, otherwise he would have broken all their bones with one stomp. He had done this with Wang Joji, and that had been fun. A lot more fun.

As the physical force traveled through the ground, he sensed a deep connection with the earth and felt he could manipulate the earth force a little bit. This was his Intent of Earth in its rudimentary form. It wasn’t the Force of Repulsion but something else he hadn’t grasped yet. He wished he could use the Force of Repulsion outside of the mud pool. That was something he had to taste or experiment in the future. Maybe if he found a place where he could train under gravity, he would grasp the new Intent of Earth quickly and it would become one of his trump cards.

The Black Scaled Viper leaped at him and avoided the fresh crack in the ground, but the others didn’t notice it, especially the two with layer five Bone Baptization Realm cultivation. As their bodies collided with the force traveling through the ground, they were sent flying back.

The Black Scaled Viper roared and sent a poison cloud shooting at him. At the same time, a black aura slipped out of his body, displaying his layer nine Bone Baptization Realm Bone Essence Aura. The poison was so thick that Wei could touch it with his fingers, and it was deadly because it had an attribute of black poison inside it. A quick thought later, the system told him the Black Scaled Viper was known for its parasitic poison, and if it entered one’s body, it would feed on the inner layer of skin until the target died. But Wei had already tasted it, and his Yin Poison Pill Clone had already sucked it dry, nourishing itself.

Sneering, Wei curled his fingers in a fist. Blood pearls shot for his arms and exploded with raw physical power. Since reaching the Blood Baptization Realm, he’d wanted to play with his raw physical power. Now he finally had a chance to go against an opponent’s full-power attack.

And he did exactly that.

Sheer power surged through his arm, entering his fist, and when it crashed against the giant snake’s head, their attacks froze in time for a fraction of a second.

Boom!

An undulation of physical power shot out from the impact site, and Wei was sent flying backward, crashing into a nearby tree and breaking it apart. His sky-blue robe turned into rags, exposing his chiseled body above the waist. Once again, he regretted losing all his nice fat, but these damn obstacles didn’t fucking give him time to build it back up. After getting out of here, he would eat a lot and not cultivate at all.

A thin line of blood leaked from Wei’s knuckle and merged with the gray soil as he pushed himself up, but otherwise there wasn’t a single scratch on his entire body. His physical resilience had improved a lot when compared to what it was in the body Foundation Realm. Breaking through the realms made a huge difference.

Spitting out dust, he smiled. Like a demon tasting blood for the first time, he was exhilarated.

Suddenly he sensed Leader Seventh moving from his position, and Wei drew his bow and shot a quick Skull Penetrating Arrow. It shot toward Leader Seventh, but in mid-air it changed direction and flew at the Four Fang Wind Python.

Leader Seventh flashed through the air and appeared in the arrow’s path, turning it to ashes using his fiery Bone Essence Aura.

Wei sneered. “I told you, I’ll fucking kill him if you move away from him.” There was something fishy about the Four Fang Wind Python for Leader Seventh to protect him like his own son. Maybe he was Leader Seventh’s son.

This was fun.

To test his theory, he shot four arrows back-to-back at the Four Fang Wind Python, and as expected, Leader Seventh jumped into their trajectory, even letting one arrow hit him.

Interesting. This was good. He could keep Leader Seventh away from the fight until he caught up with his opponents.

“If you move, I’ll kill him.” Shooting a smug smile at Leader Seventh, Wei focused his attention on the Black Scaled Viper that had remained in its position, bleeding from a fist-print in his forehead.

“This is exciting.” Wei roared, forgetting the pain from his broken knuckle. “Let’s go again.” Burning forty more blood pearls, he shot at the giant snake’s head.

Today, he was going to fight to his heart’s content.

Boom! Boom! Boom!

Wei was once again sent flying back; this time he crashed into a stone boulder, smashing it into smithereens. A moment later he walked out of the rubble, coughing up blood and stones. Fighting against a peak Bone Baptization Realm beast’s Bone Essence Aura was frightening and exciting at the same time. It gave him a thrill.

“Again.” Burning a few more blood pearls, he charged at the Black Scaled Viper, enjoying the fullest pressure from his Bone Essence Aura.

However, a cloud of poison met him midway, and a Horned Green Snake with layer nine Bone Baptization Realm cultivation crashed into his body with full force. Wei had been so excited while fighting with the Black Scaled Viper, he’d nearly missed an incoming attack.

With his divine sense, he saw it at the last moment and activated his Blood Earth Force Divine Art to protect his body. But it didn’t stop him from flying away and crashing into a large tree.

“That was awesome.” Getting up, Wei brushed tiny splinters from his body. None had reached his skin because of the Blood Earth Force Shield wrapped around his body. He deactivated it to preserve his blood pearls. It had protected him from the cause and impact both. Thinking about the splinters, he suddenly remembered a piece of wood had merged with his bone when he’d first healed from his injuries from using Dragon Fist of Pain. That thing was still there, and he’d somehow missed pulling it out.

But this wasn’t the time either, so pushing his feet on the ground, he leaped at the Horned Green Snake as it came at him for a second attack. He once again passed through the strange poison cloud that could char one’s skin on contact. It was potent poison, but Wei wasn’t worried about it. With his poison pill clone, he could charge through it without affect.

But that wasn’t the main attack. The main attack came from behind the smoke screen. The Horned Green Snake had attacked with its tail the moment the cloud covered Wei’s vision.

Wei chuckled inside his mind. With his divine sense spread around him, even a fly couldn’t sneak-attack him.

When the tail reached him, he activated his Basic Movement Art at the last moment and flashed forward to stand in front of the Horned Green Snake. While the big green snake was distracted, he gathered all his power in his right fist and hammered it on the Horned Green Snake.

The Horned Green Snake had a huge body, but it was soft as cotton, and Wei’s attack was sucked in directly. If Wei hadn’t pulled back, he might have succumbed to the Horned Green Snake’s counterattack.

Fuck! What was wrong with this Horned Green Snake?

The Horned Green Snake took advantage of Wei’s retreat and pressed him, attacking rapidly.

Jumping to his right, Wei dodged the first attack, but the Horned Green Snake continued attacking him with back-to-back strikes, and Wei had to run around, avoiding the attacks.

The Black Scaled Viper joined the fray and attacked with its tail whenever Wei thought of stopping and counterattacking.

Damn, this wouldn’t work. If he wanted to win, he had to hit the Horned Green Snake on its head. It was the only weak point, or at least the only one he could target with his current powers. But attacking its head meant he had to withstand its attacks without being sent flying away by a headbutt from the Horned Green Snake.

“Blood Earth Force Divine Art.” A thin film of red energy floated out of his body, wrapping around him like a shield.

Pushing his shoes in the soil, he leaped up, forming a fist with his physical force that threatened to surpass his limitations. Then he pushed it to the next level by burning fifty blood pearls in one go.

The Horned Green Snake dashed its head from the air toward his punch. It was like a moth flying toward fire.

Boom! Their attacks clashed mid-air, and twenty foot area around them was blasted into smithereens. Broken medicinal trees splintered and air swirled around, forming small tornadoes that shot outward. It was an immense collision, and it threatened the snakes watching the fight from nearby.

Then time unfroze, and Wei shot backward like a broken kite and crashed while spitting mouthfuls of blood. Something was wrong, and the injuries he’d received were heavier than he expected. But why? With his middle completion of Blood Earth Force Divine Art, this should be impossible.
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Seeing big brother Wei again





Sun Nuan stood behind a large Gunshin Tree that spanned wider than her room in the royal palace, and that could fit a fifty-person household inside and still have room for more.

Wang clan people walked five miles ahead of her, but with her hereditary eye power, no one could detect her. Except the snakes that rustled around every tree she saw in this area. This was a weird place. Every square foot had at least one snake slithering around. At first she was frightened, but the thought of seeing big brother Wei kept her going. Also, the Snake Repelling Charm helped to keep those snakes away. And the big snakes that could threaten her were cleared out by the Wang clan people who marched ahead sneakily.

Suddenly, the group of Wang clan men stopped in front of a big tree, and Sun Nuan noticed an expansive garden in front of them. Even the royal palace didn’t have this big of a garden.

Did the Wang clan come here for this garden?

Well, anyone would go mad looking at the garden. Sun Nuan was awed to her bones.

This wasn’t just a garden, but a holy place for an alchemist. Green herbs swayed in the breeze, spreading precious aromas all around, and just inhaling it once Sun Nuan felt like her cultivation rose by a little. The powers of the Mortal Realm would go mad if they knew about this place. No wonder the Wang clan had dared to use a royal princess’s blood to open a portal through the array formation. Although hereditary bloodline clans had declined, their bloodline held immense power, and many times their bloodline powers would be useful for some reason or another. It was one of the reasons super sects didn’t eradicate hereditary clans completely.

Thinking about the shackles on her bloodline, her body stirred in fury. But she couldn’t do anything about this. All she wanted was to live a peaceful life with her sister and mother—and big brother Wei, of course.

Her heart shuddered at a lightninging sound from the left side of the special garden.

The Wang clan members were alerted too. “That’s the bastard. He’s still fighting. Let’s go kill that motherfucker,” someone shouted.

“He killed so many people from the clan’s next generation, we must kill him at any cost,” another person replied.

Sun Hua arched her brows. What was going on? Who had killed Wang clan people?

Raising his hand, the old man stopped and glared at others. “This is not the time for revenge. First, we have to get the treasure from the Heart Garden, and then I’ll personally kill that bastard.” The old man gritted his teeth as if he wanted to kill that someone right now.

“But great elder . . .”

“No more talk. Listen to my order. Su Pan, you’ll come with me. Everyone else who is below the Marrow Cleansing Realm will venture deep into the Heart Garden and unearth the treasure. Once found, come straight here. We’ll be waiting outside.”

“But great elder, what if a high cultivation snake beast is inside?”

“There will be none. No one above the Marrow Cleansing Realm can enter into the Heart Garden, so you won’t face any challenge per se.”

“Yes, great elder.” Lowering their heads, everyone followed the old man’s instructions. “Let’s go. We will kill that junior later.”

Sun Nuan’s heart stirred, and her eyes moistened. Big brother Wei was here, and he was fighting with snakes. Changing direction, she rushed toward the big, distracting sound. Her heart leaped up and down as the sound got closer. After fifteen minutes of cautious walking, she saw the first glimpse of her big brother Wei, and she couldn’t decide whether to laugh or cry.

Big brother Wei lay in a pool of lightning. As usual, he looked like a blood demon with his skin leaking blood, as if someone had attached taps everywhere on his body and let them loose.

This guy, did he really love bleeding so much? Couldn’t he go through a day without bleeding and giving her a fright?

With a heavy heart, she sighed and hid behind another large tree. As long as big brother Wei had blood, he wouldn’t die. He always made it through difficult situations, and he would do it again. She believed in him.

Sitting cross-legged, she focused her attention on his handsome face. He looked cute under the bright lightning arcs.
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Neural Fucking Network





Li Wei spat blood. A lot of it. With every cough, his internal organs shook. Something was wrong, and the world swirled around when he tried to focus his eyes. His fingers, he couldn’t sense them anymore. The rough sensation of the Wind Devil Edict Stones was also lost.

Everlasting daylight turned darker, and when the north winds stopped chilling his almost naked body, he knew something had gone wrong. Terribly wrong.

“Th—” His body swayed toward the ground, and he lost his control over his tongue. He was paralyzed and losing his senses.

System: Host is poisoned with an unknown type of poison. Determining the composition. 

Fuck! What was his Yin Poison Pill Clone doing? He was supposed to be immune to poisons, but apparently he wasn’t.

With every sensation he lost, his eyes grew wary, and heart grew colder.

System: The poison is attacking neural connectors, breaking the host’s brain’s connection with the neural network. The poison is harmless against host’s blood pearls, and host should recover to his peak condition in thirty minutes’ time.

Wei’s divine sense picked up a snake tail coming at him, so using all his might, he rolled away, but his body refused to cooperate, and he ended up with a large gut wound.

Damn! He couldn’t even shout and express his pain.

“System, what is this fucking neural network, and is there a way to solve this issue?” The system was a weird thing. Sometimes it spoke in weird terms, and this neural network seemed to be one of them. This poison acted like a sedative used to disable his senses, and if that happened, he would lose control over his body, and that meant death.

Damn these snakes. They had a perfect counter for his Yin Poison Pill Clone. As the poison was harmless, the Yin Poison Pill Clone hadn’t registered it at all, and that put Wei in immense danger. This proved one thing, he couldn’t trust anything other than his own cultivation and blood.

Fucking bastards.

System: Recommended use of shock therapy to jolt awake the neural network. It won’t solve the issue, but it should activate the emergency response network and help host survive the attacks.

Shock. Shock.

Holy heavens, he had something he could use.

The Lightning Sword.

His divine sense picked up a movement from his other side. Another snake was coming to attack him. He had no time left.

With the thinnest thread of control he still had, he willed the lightning sword to appear. But that damn sword only produced tiny lightning arcs, as it had no Lightning Source inside it. Those tiny arcs didn’t even scratch his skin, so shocking his neural network—whatever that was—was out of the question. No, this wouldn’t work. He needed a real Lightning Source, but he had a solution for that.

Without thinking, he willed his Yin Yang Liquid bottle to come out of his storage ring and poured it on the lightning sword before rolling over it so it would touch his gut wound. That was the only action he could perform right now.

Zap! Zap! Zap!

Arcs of lightning shot out of the sword and drilled inside his stomach, jolting his body awake. In an instant, half of his sensation came back along with the pain and insanity. Lightning arcs shot across his entire body, covering him entirely. It was so dense that he felt like he’d been thrown into a lightning pool. It was so bright and painful that he had to close his eyes before it pierced through his pupils. Even his divine sense became jarred as the lightning penetrated every inch of his body.

The pain was unbearable. This was something only a person cultivating lightning type body cultivation could bear, but even that person wouldn’t jump in a pool of lightning foolishly.

System: Stabbing the sword in the neck is recommended to connect with the neural network. This will hasten the host’s neural connection recovery.

Fuck, did the system eat something bad this morning? Was it trying to kill him?

Suddenly a deathly silence covered him, and everything went tranquil. Other than the crackling of the lightning arcs, he didn’t hear anything.

A pin drop silence.

Surprised, and battered by the lightning, he opened his eyes to see what was going on, and his heart nearly jumped out of his body.

A five-foot-wide lightning pool had formed around his sword and the Wind Devil’s Edict Stone. Lightning arcs as big as his arm, were jumping out of the sword hilt and adding to the density of the lightning pool. They didn’t zap him to death only because of the winds from Wind Devil’s Edict Stone clashing with the lightning pool. Only the small arcs that jumped from the sword blade reached his body, while those thick arcs coming out of the sword hilt added to the lightning pool.

This was insane.

He gulped. If he had been exposed to the lightning pool, he would have turned into an incinerated piece of human meat by now. A meat piece Leader Seventh would love to munch on.

“Thank you, my friend.” He stared at the Wind Devil’s Edict Stone as if it was the most beautiful woman in his life. It was one of the reasons he was still alive. The second reason was the Blood Earth Force Divine Art he had activated before.

Lightning was the reason the snakes were afraid of him, but why the heck had the sword changed? How much Yin Yang Liquid did he pour on the sword?

A quick glance at the Yin Yang Liquid container and his heart sunk deep inside his stomach. He had fucking poured ten Yin Yang Liquid drops on the sword, and the Lightning Source had transformed into a Lightning Seed.

A Lightning Seed was the next evolution of a Lightning Source. But only an area with constant lightning crashing for hundreds of years would have a slight chance to upgrade a Lightning Seed to a Lightning Source. Even in the Martial Realm, it was a rare thing.

And he had fucking stabbed himself with one, and it was now frying him from the inside out to turn him into a dead chicken. Now he couldn’t even pull the sword out, as arm-thick lightning arcs jumped out of the hilt. Touching it would fry his arm completely, and he might lose it.

Suddenly a thick ball of lightning jumped out of the tip of the sword and shot into his body and then into his dantian as if it had found something delicious in there.

Wei perspired. Heavily. But it was vaporized in a blink by the crackling lightning running rampant over his body. Other than his eyes and his divine sense, he couldn’t move anything. Just because he was at the center of the lightning pool, he was still alive.

Fuck! It was the Lightning Seed, and it had shot into his dantian. No way would he survive from this.

“You fucking ass.” He cursed at the system, despite knowing it wasn’t its fault. The system had only suggested the path of action, and he’d had no other way to jolt his neural fucking network or whatever that thing was.

Damn, was he going to die? He hadn’t even kissed a girl yet in this life.

What a weird thing to think about right before the end. Wei murmured to himself as he closed his eyes to welcome the destruction of his dantian and then his entire body.
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Lightning Pill Clone?





Lightning wracked havoc inside Li Wei’s body as it passed through his meridians and entered his dantian. With his back pressed to the ground, he should have felt its firmness beneath him, but right now he felt as if he was floating in the air. The lightning pool around him was brighter than the never-ending daylight, and it stabbed at his eyes like directly looking at the sun for an extended amount of time.

His Yang Wood Pill Clone had run toward the other end of his dantian as soon as the Lightning Seed entered his dantian. Damn, the Lightning Steed was after the Yang Wood Pill Clone. But what the fuck did it want from it? It ran behind the wood pill clone, trying to embrace it like a man meeting his wife after a separation of ten years, but the wife had already betrayed the man, so she ran away from him, and so did his wood pill clone.

Why the heck was this drama happening inside his dantian, Wei thought while his body lay in the eye of the pool of lightning.

The Lightning Seed continued its chase, frying his dantian walls in the process, giving Wei a painful death. No, it was worse than death, and Wei wished even his enemies wouldn’t die with a Lightning Seed inside their dantian. This was a perfect technique of demonic torture. No, even demonic cultivators wouldn’t do this to their enemies.

Damn this Lightning Seed, trying to benefit from his wood pill clone. If he could, he would make it into a pill clone and then expose it to some predator to feel the pain his wood pill clone and he himself were going through.

On the verge of death, a crazy thought popped into Li Wei’s mind. If he was going to die, then why shouldn’t he try something that popped into his mind arbitrarily?

Lightning Pill Clone.

Gritting his charred lips, Wei used all his might and pushed his wood qi and pure qi toward the Lightning Seed, trying to corner it and push it toward the alchemy art qi path.

Rumble!

The Lightning Seed pushed back against the incoming force and sent lightning shocks across his dantian. Wei’s body spasmed, dancing on each strike of lightning. If he hadn’t reached the Bone Baptization Realm, he would have been turned into a corpse already.

When the wood qi and pure qi reached the Lightning Seed, it vaporized because of the intense lightning force.

Wei lost all hope. If he couldn’t use his qi, then what else could save him?

As if sensing his desperation, the carcasses of the divine worms in his dantian moved, sending a formless energy toward the Lightning Seed. It was the same sealing energy they had used against the Bone Corroding Poison.

Wei’s eyes lit up, and he worked his pure and wood qi with the formless energy to besiege the Lightning Seed. It was difficult, but with the sealing energy in tandem he seemed so succeed a little. The Lightning Seed moved backward a little, nearly touching his dantian wall that connected with his alchemy qi path.

Besieged by three different energies, wood qi, pure qi, and sealing energy, the Lightning Seed tried to escape out of his dantian, but Wei was ready for this, and he activated his Pill Clone Alchemy Art and pushed the Lightning Seed into his alchemy qi path.

Shrinking in size, the Lightning Seed tried to slip away, but Wei used his beast flame to cover the path of retreat. It had already cost him so much. He would not allow it to escape. Either it became his Lightning Pill Clone, or he died.

A crazy resolution flashed through his eyes, and he pushed the Lightning Seed into his alchemy qi path.

However, the Lightning Seed still had a little fight left in it. Pulsing fiercely, it called on its army from outside of Wei’s body.

The lightning pool around his charred body pulsed with high intensity and then shot inside his stomach through the sword blade and rushed toward his dantian like a tidal wave, crushing his meridians in the way. It wreaked even worse havoc inside Wei’s body, and Wei thought about Sun Nuan. She would have called him suicidal if she saw his bloody charred body now.

No matter what, he kept ending up in the same situations where his body became a mess. A big mess.

A light smile played on his lips. For her, for Sun Nuan, he couldn’t die yet.

The lightning arcs merged with the Lightning Seed, and it pushed back against the four energies besieging it from all sides. This fight reminded Wei of the fight between the wooden dragon and the poison dragon that had taken place in the same alchemy qi path. They both had almost destroyed his dantian and qi path of alchemy art, but after a destruction, one always came out stronger. Thanks to that fight, his alchemy qi path had evolved into a tenacious qi path, and it held up against the five energies fighting inside to a standstill.

They were almost in a perfect balance but leaned toward the Lightning Seed’s side as it had an unending source in itself while Wei’s wood and pure qi were limited. Either he had to eat something that provided him enough qi to suppress this struggle, or he needed to use some other form of energy to push forward, and he had just what he needed inside his body.

The fucking Primordial Blood Palace had to be good for something, shouldn’t it?

“Primordial Blood Palace, activate,” Wei shouted inside his mind, and a ball of blood qi rushed from the pendant attached to his neck into his dantian. The blood qi merged with his pure qi, reinforcing it with a new vitality. It clashed against the Lightning Seed like a tsunami crashing against a broken ship and pushed it over the cliff.

When the blood qi merged with Wei’s pure qi, it took on a red-white color and overwhelmed the Lightning Seed. That was the last push required, and along with the blood qi, the Lightning Seed moved through his alchemy qi path, completing the cycle required to form a pill clone.

When the Lightning Seed reached his dantian, a red cocoon formed around it, enveloping it in a pill casing.

But the trouble wasn’t over yet. When the preliminary form of the lightning pill clone took shape, his Yang Wood Pill Clone shot ahead, trying to destroy it, and when the wood pill clone got closer to his lightning pill clone, the Lightning Seed inside it tried to jump out of his dantian.

Damn it. Why was it fucking making it difficult for Wei suddenly? If Wei’s body wasn’t charred black, he would have sweated profusely over this new development. It was as if his body was rebelling against itself.

System: Blood Lightning Pill Clone is formed. Recommend sealing it, as the Lightning Seed is not completely refined.

System: Poison effects are removed. Host has regained full control of his body.

One after another, challenges arrived, but so did the solutions.
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Sealing Blood Lightning Pill Clone





Li Wei’s divine sense was torn apart like tissue paper when the Blood Lightning Pill Clone came into existence. Pain arose from the depths of his soul, and it broke his mind asunder. For a few breaths, Wei didn’t even know what happened around him. It was dark and strange, and he felt like he would never wake up from this pain. Even death would be a mercy.

However, it passed like a flash and clarity surfaced in Wei’s eyes, but only to face another turmoil. His Yang Wood Pill Clone was throwing itself against the small casing of his newly born Blood Lightning Pill Clone.

“Back off,” Wei shouted in his mind, but his Yang Wood Pill Clone refused to give up and continued attacking the Blood Lightning Pill Clone.

His Blood Lightning Pill Clone was still in its initial phase and couldn’t be disturbed until it formed the outer casing perfectly. If this continued, the Blood Lightning Pill Clone might just break apart. No, he couldn’t let that happen, so he looked around. His eyes flashed with determination. He didn’t know what made these two pill clones fight each other, and he didn’t have time to ponder the issue either. His best bet was to seal one of them, and the best one to seal would be the Blood Lightning Pill Clone. 

As the sealing energy was still inside his dantian, he moved it using his wood qi and wrapped it around his Blood Lightning Pill Clone. This did two things. First, it prevented the lightning pill clone from being attacked by the wood pill clone, and second, it removed the instability from his dantian.

Opening his eyes, he glanced around. The surroundings were still tranquil, and nine snakes had their eyes on him. But he was still covered in a weak pool of lightning, so they all probably thought he was dead. Thanks to the lightning pool, he remained safe. Safe, but not unscathed. The lightning had done enough damage that he could only curse himself for creating a Lightning Seed in the first place.

The impending doom had passed, but the trouble wasn’t over yet, and he still had residual lightning jumping throughout his body, and his body was in bad condition. Especially the meridians around his stomach, they were almost unrecognizable. The lightning that had converged inside his dantian on the Lightning Seed’s call had left all his stomach meridians charred, and he couldn’t even circulate an ounce of qi through them. There was neither wood qi nor pure qi left in his dantian, and it would take some time to recharge. Only by virtue of his body cultivation did everything hold together.

The same old condition of this reincarnation. Sighing inside, he circulated a wisp of his own blood with Blood Essence Body. When the blood pearls flew through his meridians, they brought a light healing effect with them. With the soothing of the blood pearls, Wei took a deep breath and pondered how he could run back to the Heart Garden.

Wait, the situation wasn’t that desperate. He still had one of his trump cards.

“Muxi’s Blessing. Activate.”

A thin blood aura slipped out of the green pendant attached to his neck, entering his body and healing his meridians. He directed it toward his most injured meridians, the ones around his stomach. Along with Blood Essence Body, it rapidly healed his internal injuries, and in less than ten breaths, he had nearly reached his peak condition.

Of course, he looked like a naked beggar from the outside, but he was mostly fine on the inside. Outer injuries would continue healing while he enjoyed the fight. And he was going to kill that bastard Horned Green Snake. No matter what, Wei had to fuck that bastard up.

Jumping to his feet, he pulled a sky-blue martial robe from his storage ring and donned it quickly, hiding his naked body. He might as well spend some money and buy a resilient robe that wouldn’t be scratched or torn apart by normal injuries. If he continued like this, he would soon run out of the robes Fei’er had sewed for him.

Thinking about it, this was a big issue for a cultivator. Fights always tended to get bloody. It might be better to just roam around naked instead.

Damn, what kind of shitty thought was that? How could he forget that cultivators could use their own qi to create temporary clothing to hide their nudity when theirs was torn apart?

So, it wasn’t that bad, and he didn’t just have to go around nude. He just had to find and learn the Qi Clothing Art.

“He’s still alive, you morons. Why did you stop fighting him?” Leader Seventh’s familiar voice reached his ears, and Wei smiled. An enemy’s voice had never sounded so good before.

It was time to bring doom to his opponents, and he had the perfect attack for it: Dragon Fist of Pain. He’d intended to use it for some time now, and he wouldn’t hold back anymore.
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Payback time





Ju Ku watched the human from the air. Her time was limited. She had to return to her physical body, but she wanted to finish this human off before that. But it wasn’t as easy as it had first seemed.

The human was a mystery. She sensed his body cultivation to be only in the early stages of the Bone Baptization Realm, while his qi cultivation was at the measly Foundation Realm. Yet he exuded a Primordial Beast Aura from his bones—an aura that only beasts that originated from the Primordial Beast God Mana originated. Why did this human have a Primordial Beast Aura?

If that hadn’t surprised her, the human’s actions would have. How could one survive after eating a Lightning Seed? Even she, a Boiling Blood Realm Spirit Beast, would find it difficult to maintain her life after eating that. Only Lightning Devouring Snakes could do this without dying. The human didn’t even have lightning-based cultivation. In fact, she didn’t sense any attributed cultivation from him. Weird. What kind of body cultivation did this fellow practice?

The more secrets this human had, the more reason for him to die today. If the patriarch found out a human had escaped from her clutches, he would be super unhappy, and she hated disappointing the patriarch. This human had to die.

[image: image-placeholder]Picking up the lightning sword devoid of its Lightning Seed, Li Wei charged toward the Horned Green Snake. Lightning shot inside his arm from the sword, but it only made his skin a little itchy. He didn’t even taste the crackling sensation he’d received the last time. It seemed that getting baptized in the lightning pool had improved his physics a little. This lightning sword didn’t feel that much dreaded anymore.

Even without the Lightning Seed, the lightning sword was still engulfed in lightning arcs. Remnants of the Lightning Seed still surged through the sword, and judging from their intensity, they would remain for a long time. Currently, the sword had lightning power equivalent to the sword with a Lightning Source. This was enough to fuck these bastards up.

However, before he reached the Horned Green Snake, the Black Scaled Viper charged him from the left. Blue light shone around its body, and two pairs of wings grew from its sides before it leaped in the air and instantly arrived above Wei.

Wei arched a brow. This must be the innate ability of the Black Scaled Viper. But Wei was ready for it. As soon as the Black Scaled Viper’s body vibrated with the thin layer of blue energy, Wei had pulled his right fist back and started collecting physical power in his meridians.

The Black Scaled Viper stretched his mouth crazily wide, aiming to gulp Wei down.

How naïve when Wei had a sword in his hand.

Raising his sword above his head, Wei stabbed it inside the mouth of the snake at the same time as his right fist crashed into the Black Scaled Viper’s jaw, snapping its mouth shut.

Zap!

Lightning arcs surged through the sword into the Black Scaled Viper’s mouth and from there into his brain, paralyzing him. At the same time, a tyrannical physical force traveled through Wei’s arm into the skeleton of the Black Scaled Viper, smashing it apart. The force was so strong that the Black Scaled Viper went flying and crashed twenty feet away.

Wei wasn’t left unscathed. When the rebound force traveled back up his arm, his meridians stretched and he went flying backward before crashing into a stone boulder and turning it into dust. Once again, his clothes turned into rags, but his mood was excellent. The disappointing part was he couldn’t open his Wind Pool acupoint with the pain he’d received from the Dragon Fist of Pain. He’d wanted to use it to open his acupoint, but the rebound force was disappointing at best.

Yet, his mood was good. In fact, this was exhilarating. Especially the way Dragon Fist of Pain had behaved this time. With his Bone Baptization Realm body, he could wield more power in his arm, and his arm meridians didn’t turn into mush like the last time. They were battered, but it was nothing his Blood Essence Body’s rapid healing couldn’t fix. The major changed had happened in his bones. They shone like a red-white beast, and no harm reached them. The last time he had wielded the same amount of power, his arm bones had developed tiny cracks. Even the pain he felt this time was much less than before, and he didn’t even need to bite his lips to suppress it.

Of course, he hadn’t gone overboard and overtaxed his physical force as he had while fighting with the old Wang clan man with half an ear missing, but he’d almost touched the boundary in this attack. So, he guessed even if he used full power like that time, it would mostly harm his bones and wouldn’t destroy his entire arm.

A muffled wail echoed from the Black Scaled Viper. Wei chuckled. The last time, Wei had broken one of his upper fangs, and now he’d broken his entire jaw. Well, he deserved it for attacking Wei. In fact, he should just kill him and be done with it.

“Burn.” Wei used twenty blood pearls and increased his healing power. After entering the Bone Baptization Realm, his healing speed had increased twofold. And with blood pearls burning, his healing speed skyrocketed. In four breaths, his meridians mended and his right arm was almost back to normal. Some deep injuries would take time to heal, but if he didn’t use Dragon Fist of Pain too many times, he wouldn’t ruin his right arm like he had before.

Getting up from the rubble and dust, Wei wiped blood from the corner of his mouth and then cleaned his right hand on his tattered clothes. Fei’er would have hated him for doing this on her cloth, but he wanted to make a point here. That he was fine even after using this attack, and what could be better proof than his healed-up arm?

Wei sneered, glaring at the Black Scaled Viper. “Come again bastard.” With his left arm, he picked up the lightning sword lying on the ground and pointed it at the Black Scaled Viper.

The Black Scaled Viper didn’t move. Fear flashed through his eyes. Even after using his innate ability that increased his speed and power, he’d failed to injure Wei, so he had to fear him.

Wei had wanted this to happen so he could drop the arrowheads while beating the shit out of these snakes. Some might ask why he couldn’t just kill them one by one.

Well, he couldn’t. Maybe he could kill the ones with layer five or layer seven Bone Baptization Realm cultivation, but killing the layer nine Bone Baptization snakes, the Horned Green Snake and the Black Scaled Viper, was impossible. Their bodies were as tough as a metal sheet, and they hadn’t used their Bone Essence Aura or any other trump cards they might have. On top of that, Leader Seventh had been hiding his strength and had already reached layer one of the Marrow Cleansing Realm. Killing him was next to impossible, and yet Wei had to kill these bastards no matter what.

With his Large Demon Extermination Array Formation, he could kill all of these bastards in one shot, and he had been planting the formation poles all over the battlefield for so long. Maybe he wouldn’t wait for the Wang clan to come and join the fun. He could wipe these bastards out first and set up another array formation for the Wang clan.

“It’s payback time, you fuckers.” Roaring, Wei dashed forward with determination. A few more formation poles, and he would be ready to set up the formation eye. And then, boom!










Chapter 61











Beating the shit out of enemy





Leaping in the air, Li Wei swung his sword, activating his One Sword Strike. In a beautiful arc, his sword descended on one of the layer five Bone Baptization Realm snakes and cut through its body, letting a stream of blood flow out like a dam broken loose.

“Fuck, stop it human!” the invisible entity shouted as Wei was thrown back by the Horned Green Snake’s tail attack.

Wei chuckled madly. By letting the Horned Green Snake attack him, he had gained an attack on one of the layer five Bone Baptization Realm snakes, and he had managed to almost cut the snake in the half. It would be soon out of the fight.

When he crashed to the ground, he stabbed one arrowhead into the rubble. Almost done. A few more and he could start working on the formation eye setup.

Wiping his blood from his mouth, he got up from his fallen position and charged at the other layer five Bone Baptization Realm snake, a female snake with a fiery aura.

When she saw him coming, she tried to run, but with his Basic Movement Art, Wei ran twice as fast as her. Before she could escape, he attacked with Dragon Fist of Pain.

In the middle of the attack, he sensed the Sniffling Glint Snake charging at him from his left.

A mischievous smile played on his lips as he twisted his torso in the air and directed his fist attack toward the Sniffling Glint Snake. These bastards were trying to corner him using a group fighting strategy, but by doing that they were playing against him and using his full powers from the start. After being beaten down by destiny again and again, it felt good to break some of his opponents’ bones.

With a wail, the Sniffling Glint Snake was pushed backward while Wei, too, went flying back. Toward the Black Scaled Viper.

Before the Black Scaled Viper could react, Wei crashed into it so hard that his feet were buried two feet in the ground. The Black Scaled Viper’s eyes rolled back, and it lost consciousness.

Seizing the opportunity, Wei pulled two arrows out and stabbed them into the Black Scaled Viper’s body and broke the shafts away, leaving the arrowheads lodged inside its body. They were specifically twisted, and they had established a connection with the nearby poles. So, even if the snakes moved, they would still work in the array formation.

“You bastard!” the invisible entity roared. “Fiery Moon, eat Vitality Corrupting Fruit and kill him.”

Wei smirked. The invisible entity was getting impatient. The more impatient he got, the easier his task would be.

Fiery Moon, the layer five Bone Baptization Realm female snake that had run away from him earlier, ate a small fruit, and her aura instantly turned violent. Fire burst out of her like a thousand-year dormant volcano had erupted with full force before her body shrank in size and she changed into a fiery snake girl. Her upper body was that of a fiery human girl, and her lower body was a snake’s tail.

What a weird transformation. And why didn’t she cover her upper body with fire?

Wei felt his nose bleeding just from looking at her. After all, he’d remained a virgin in his previous life. Now he regretted it. Damn, fighting with a half-naked snake lady was going to be hard. Very hard.

“Human, feel the wrath of the Fiery Moon Snake race.” The invisible entity chuckled.

Revolving his divine sense, Wei pushed all lewd thoughts from his mind. In two hundred years of being a virgin, he had built up a strong mind, and he could keep his thoughts from going astray. Wei just smiled back before pulling his lightning sword out and pouring two drops of Yin Yang liquid on the sword. Lightning arcs leaped out of his sword and shot inside his body, but strangely, it didn’t affect him anymore. It was as if his body had grown immune to lightning after he birthed the Blood Lightning Pill Clone.

That sounded good.

“Aweee.” The fiery half-naked girl opened her mouth and shot a ball of fire at Wei.

Naïve. Wei readied to dodge it easily, but he was wrong when he thought it would be that easy. When the fire ball reached him, it split into five tiny fire balls that charged at him with lightning speed. Wei had no chance of dodging or deflecting with his sword. All he could do was to twist his torso and dodge one while slicing another fire ball with his sword. The three other fire balls struck him, burning his skin and drilling holes into his body.

“Fuck!” Shouting, Wei pulled a barrel of water out of his storage ring and emptied it on himself, extinguishing the fire. “It’s so hot.” His eyes burned with rage as he charged forward. This fiery snake girl was dangerous, and he should kill her as soon as possible.

She dashed away while shooting back-to-back fiery balls at him.

Wei had learned his lesson, so he sliced them right before they split, but he couldn’t dodge them all. Two of them split into ten and smashed against his back, burning holes in his body.

Gritting his teeth, he activated his Basic Movement Art and charged forward, but at the same time he had to fend off an attack from the Sniffling Glint Snake, who had sneakily charged him.

Too bad for him.

Shifting his sword to his left hand, Wei attacked with his right hand. While his right hand smashed into the Sniffling Glint Snake, he stabbed his sword into the right side of the Sniffling Glint Snake’s face. Lightning arcs leaped onto the snake’s face, paralyzing it for a moment. In that moment, Wei’s right fist turned slightly and smashed its left eye, turning it into a pulp.

“Human, how dare you!”

Smiling, Wei pulled back his lightning sword and stabbed it through the Sniffling Glint Snake’s other eye without flinching, blinding it. At the same time, he pulled an arrow from his storage ring and stabbed it through the already destroyed left eye.

“Human, I’m going to tear you apart today.”

Wei’s smile lingered. The game was on, and he had defeated half of his opponents already. Now, he had to finish off the fiery naked girl, and god, she looked hot.
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Last Stage





Drip! Drip!

Blood trickled from Li Wei’s wounds. He looked like a blood demon after slaughtering tens of thousands of humans, but in reality, he’d been beaten black and blue by the fiery moon snake and the Horned Green Snake’s cotton like defense. After beating the shit out of four opponents, he thought he’d gotten things in hand. But these two bastards, especially the fiery hot girl, had proved more challenging than expected. Again and again, she bathed him in fiery balls that rained like a meteor shower from hell and left him full of holes.

Well, he didn’t have to beat them to win this war. While they beat him and left him full of holes, he had been working on his plan in the background. He had planted his arrows all over the battlefield. So far, he had completed ninety-nine percent of his formation diagram. Only four arrows were left to be planted, and once he set up his formation eye . . .

Boom!

Wiping his bloody nose clean with a cloth, he burned some blood pearls to accelerate the healing of the internal injuries he’d received from the beating. It didn’t matter how he looked on the outside, but he had to be fine internally to activate the next stage of his plan.

A fiery red tail came at him. He could have avoided it easily, but he didn’t. It was a layer five Bone Baptization Realm snake with the innate fire-attributed power to engulf herself in fiery flames. Her strikes hurt a lot and left burning patches on his body in their wake.

Wei was sent flying away, but he used the opportunity to stab an arrowhead into the ground and slow himself down. Emerging from the cloud of dust, he spread his divine sense and covered this part of the battlefield. Everything had moved as per his plans.

Biting his lower lip, he leaped in the air and avoided another attack from the fiery hot female snake. Twisting in the air, he stabbed an arrow into her tail.

One down.

Next, he attacked the Sniffling Glint Snake and stabbed him too after a few breaths of intense fighting.

Two down.

Now he only had to stab an arrow into Leader Seventh and then use the Four Fang Wind Python as the formation eye.

That was going to be a difficult task.

“Human, what are you doing with those arrowheads? Why are they placed everywhere in the battlefield?” the invisible entity asked, and Wei looked up, unable to hide his shock. This entity had great perception. Even though Wei had hidden the arrowheads, and only pulled the arrows out of his storage ring when his back was facing his enemies, the entity had still figured out part of his plan.

“You wouldn’t believe if I told you. It’s nothing.”

“It’s an array formation. Fuck, you’ve been setting this up all along!” the entity exclaimed in shock. “Leader Seventh, get the fuck out here and attack the human. Fiery Moon, protect the Four Fang Wind Python with your life.”

The fiery hot female snake dashed toward the Four Fang Wind Python while Leader Seventh charged at him.

“You bastard,” the entity said. “You’ve infuriated me.”

Wei stood still. For the last hour, he’d been fighting continuously, and he had used Dragon Fist of Pain dozens of times. He was pushed to his limits, but anything other than Dragon Fist of Pain was useless against Leader Seventh. So while dashing forward, he gathered his physical energy in his right arm.

The other concern was his blood pearls, which had dipped down to one thousand. Compared to his consumption, his regenerative ability was still low.

Whatever. This was the last stage of the plan, and he had to get past this to pull off a complete win over these bastards.

Leader Seventh exuded a fiery purple aura from his body, and the ground that came into contact with his Bone Essence Aura burned black in a mere second.

Wei frowned and activated his Blood Earth Force Divine Art to cover his body in a blood red shield, but when it met Leader Seventh’s fiery purple Bone Essence Aura, his shield burned up instantly. It wasn’t meant to protect Wei from a Marrow Cleansing Realm expert, and when exposed to real power, it just gave up.

Unless he burned few blood pearls.

Wei’s frown deepened as his skin started burning. Leader Seventh’s Bone Essence Aura was fire attributed, and it was burning and charring his skin rapidly. If this continued, he might just burn to ashes even before reaching Leader Seventh and using Dragon Fist of Pain.

He only had one option now.
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Blood Sword Baptization





Sneering, Li Wei activated his Blood Earth Force Divine Art, burning dozens of blood pearls to enforce his shield, encapsulating his body in a red film of blood that stopped Leader Seventh’s fiery Bone Essence Aura from reaching his body. Instantly, the pain in his skin eased. It was like moving into a pool of cool water from a fiery hell. His skin began healing back to his normal condition. The charred smell coming from his skin vanished too, replaced by the fragrant smell of his blood.

Yes, his blood smelled good. He had noticed it after breaking through to the Bone Baptization Realm.

With the fiery pain gone, he pushed his physical power to its peak.

Boom!

Wei’s fist crashed into Leader Seventh’s forehead. Like two mountains crashing into each other, a heavy boom reverberated through the surroundings, throwing dust and stone around. For a breath or two, everything turned foggy and Wei felt like time had stopped right before he was sent flying back. His back crashed through a stone boulder, smashing it into smithereens. Stones pierced his depleted Blood Earth Force shield, drawing more blood from his wounds, but that was it. Other than his bleeding back and his cracked knuckle bones, everything else had survived. No damage permeated his battered arm meridians. So far, he had used Dragon Fist of Pain twelve times, and he could still go for a few more times. While using it multiple times, he had come up with a theory of selective force output and he wanted to try it. But in the high-octane fight, he didn’t have time.

Finally, he had a divine ability that didn’t eat into his vitality.

Taking a deep breath, he jumped to his feet and looked at Leader Seventh, who had been pushed back by a few feet.

Smirking, Wei licked the blood that had accumulated inside his mouth. This taste of blood. He loved it.

Leader Seventh stared at him in bewilderment, his strange pupils shrinking up and down. “You, how did you—” he muttered before looking at the ten-foot-deep pit their fight had created on the ground. Their colossal power had destroyed the landmass around the impact point.

Pride slipped into Wei’s heart like a fine tea slipping inside the mouth.

Finally. Now he could contend against a genuine Marrow Cleansing Realm Spirit Beast with his own power without losing his arm. Of course, it didn’t mean he could beat or kill Leader Seventh. And the Dragon Fist of Pain he’d used didn’t reach the level of power he’d put into it when he’d fought with the old man with half an ear missing. Even if he had overstressed his arm with physical power, he might only suffer heavy injury. But with Wuxi’s Blessing he might be able to pull it off.

What about Elephant Fist of Pain? Could he pull that off with his current power?

No, that would be painful. Although he had the second acupoint cleared from his right arm, he couldn’t yet use the Elephant Fist of Pain. Once he reached layer six of the body Bone Baptization Realm, he could try that out.

But with Muxi’s Blessing, he had enough confidence to contend with Leader Seventh on equal terms.

“Let’s do this again.” Wei burned some blood pearls and healed his broken knuckles. They were only tiny fractures, and they healed almost instantly.

“Human don’t be condescending just because you defended against one attack from me. You haven’t even seen the real power of a Marrow Cleansing Realm Spirit Beast.”

Wei chuckled. “I agree with that, but this is just too exciting to pass on. So, let’s fight some more.” This was exhilarating. The beating he’d received from the other snakes had put a dilemma in his mind, and now fighting against Leader Seventh had burst through all those shackles. Although Leader Seventh hadn’t put his all in that headbutt, it was an attack from a Marrow Cleansing Realm Spirit Beast. How weak could it be?

“Human, let’s see if you can take this.” He snorted a large cloud of fire from his mouth that gathered around the space between his two eyes and started taking shape, the shape of a five-foot-long sword. Its color shifted between fiery red and dark yellow.

When the sword condensed into a solid shape, it pulsed and every ounce of heaven and earth’s essence energy within a hundred-foot radius vanished and surged toward the fiery sword.

Suddenly everything around Wei turned into a vacuum of essence energy, and Wei felt as if nature hated him and didn’t want to give any essence energy to him. This was the worst feeling. His Blood Essence Body had a deep connection with the surrounding essence energy, and even when he didn’t cultivate it actively, it absorbed essence energy from the surroundings and passively converted it into his blood and blood pearls. Wherever he went, nature acted like his mother’s touch. Warm and loving.

But right now, he felt like his mother had abandoned him forever.

Dread spread through him. It had been too early to celebrate his advantage. The fiery sword was small, but it exuded enough might to push Wei’s heart to the bottom of his stomach for a moment.

But only for a moment.

Taking a deep breath, he filled his lungs with refreshing air. Fighting will surged through his heart. It was the same feeling as when he’d fought alongside his grandfather. A warm breeze touched his naked shoulder, as if his grandfather patted his shoulder.

A lone tear rolled down his cheek. He missed his grandfather, and for him he couldn’t be pushed down. This was it. No matter what adversary he faced, Grandfather would always have his back. Even though he was in the afterlife, Grandfather would look after him, and the fighting will he birthed when he’d seen Grandfather fighting was the source of this feeling.

After enjoying the tidal wave of fighting will, he switched his weapon. A person who fought with instincts could reach the heavens, but a person who used his instincts and brain would break through the heavens, and his brain told him that he couldn’t let that fiery sword touch his body. It must be a Gold Grade divine ability, and his current body wouldn’t survive it.

Touching the cold metal hilt of his oldest weapon, he sensed the familiarity it brought to him. This was a strange weapon. Although it was only a Silver Grade weapon, he’d carved a bunch of arrays over it, and surprisingly, it hadn’t crumbled under the multiple carvings. Touching the Five Finger Blood Sacrifice Array, he readied himself for the rush of his blood.

It took him less than a breath to prepare, but at the same time, Leader Seventh had charged his fiery sword to its peak, turning it into a dark red sword that seemed to spit lava out of it.

One. Two. Three.

Three fingers tapped on the three corners of the array carved on his sword hilt. A blood channel formed between his sword hilt and his palm, and thirty percent of his blood sipped out of his arm. When the blood slipped out of his palm, the sword changed colors, going from metallic gray to faint red before blossoming into bright red.

A faint hum echoed from the sword, and his Blood Essence Body responded by another humm. An impeccable feeling grasped his hand, and it urged him to push more blood into the sword and make it his Blood Weapon.

System: Information interface detected. Downloading Blood Divinity Sword Art

Tilting his head, Wei pushed the disturbance out of his mind. This wasn’t the time to ponder what the fuck he’d just received. It was time to attack.

“Five Finger Blood Sacrifice Array. Three Finger Attack.” Shouting, he leaped forward, reaching Leader Seventh in the blink of an eye. But as he reached closer, his sword started humming again, producing a foul sound that reminded him of the abyss of hell he had once visited. It was the most horrific sound he had ever heard in his entire life, and his sword was humming the same tone. Something fundamental had changed in that sword, and his body seemed to like it.

System: Blood Sword Baptization initiated.

A strong sucking force emerged from his sword, and the blood channel he had closed re-activated on its own. Thirty percent more blood slipped from his body, and his vision started swaying.

“Fuck it. Stop.” Wei roared, circulating his Blood Essence Body forcefully until he stopped the draining of the blood.

What the fuck was going on, and why did the sword start sucking his blood?

A thin connection formed between in his mind and the sword, and the sword started demanding blood from him. More blood. But before he could do something about it, the fiery sword attracted his attention, and a strange emotion occupied his heart. Forgetting everything around him, he wanted to prostrate himself in front of the fiery sword.

“Die, human. Fire Mirage Grand Sword. First style. Sword of Annihilation.” The fiery sword shot for Wei, but his eyes were glued to the brilliant radiance coming out of the fiery sword. It urged him to keep looking at it.

He was so engrossed with the sword that he didn’t even notice the metal sword sucking more blood from his body.

“Big brother Wei, why are you standing there looking at that sword? Attack!” A sweet, familiar voice struck Wei’s ears. It stirred his mind and pulled him out of the trance he was stuck in.










Chapter 64











Unexpected entry





As if lightning had struck his heart, Li Wei was jolted from the illusion of the fiery sword and raised his own sword to defend the attack. It happened so fast that he didn’t even put his own force into the attack.

Sun Nuan. Was she here? It was her voice that had pulled him out of the trance, but why did he hear her?

Crash!

A fiery red brilliance crashed against a tempest of bloody red, bathing everything around it in a red hue. The unending daylight vanished, replaced by a fiery red glow that encapsulated the entire sky.

Shadows spread around in the brilliant fiery red light, but before they could coagulate, the fiery red light burst into specs of light rays.

A brain-penetrating sound wave surged across his ears, making them buzz so hard that he bled from his nose and ears.

For a moment, everything went dark and Wei lost his senses. Even his divine sense stopped working before he sensed two violent energies clashing against each other. The firm ground below Wei’s feet cracked under the intense pressure, and he and Leader Seventh’s sunk down, but the energies remained in mid-air, going against each other frantically.

As if the two energies had mind of their own, they clashed against each other, each trying to overpower the other one. But the intense fight didn’t last long. They both negated each other, and then . . .

Boom!

A fierce force swept across the battlefield, sending Wei flying back, but Leader Seventh didn’t fare well. His forty-foot-long body rolled backward and crashed into a large tree, turning it into a rain of splinters.

“Big brother Wei. We meet again.” A soft hand reached for his face, vaporizing every worry from his mind.

[image: image-placeholder]Sun Nuan’s heart shuddered when big brother Wei paused in front of the burning sword, losing his focus. She’d shouted from the bottom of her core, and that had saved his life. As usual, he’d made a move at the last moment, and his blood-red sword erupted with an unimaginable power that clashed against the burning sword. The clash was so intense that it shrouded the entire sky in fiery red color as if there would be no daylight shining over the land of herbs again.

Ever.

The very next moment, brother Wei crashed not far away, creating a ten foot-wide crater, and he was missing a big chunk of his skin. It was horrific to see, but before she reached him, he grew a new set of skin and turned back into the flawless big brother Wei she always saw.

Well, he’d always had remarkable healing capabilities, but seeing him regenerate his skin so quickly pushed her confidence level high. When she reached the crater, she couldn’t resist touching his flawless face to check if this was a dream.

No, it wasn’t. When her fingers brushed against big brother Wei’s baby-butt-soft skin, goosebumps spread over her arms. “Big brother Wei, we meet again.” Slipping her palm behind his head, she pulled him up.

He coughed, spitting a mouthful of blood, but she didn’t feel any disgust. Thank heavens brother Wei was in much better shape than she had seen him in before. His power level seemed higher too. Did he break through to the Bone Baptization Realm already? Well, nothing was impossible when it concerned brother Wei.

“Nuan’er. What are you doing here? I heard you were locked inside your palace. I’m sorry, because of me—” Guilt flashed through his eyes, and Sun Nuan’s heart eased. His worry and guilt proved that he cared about her, and that was enough for her.

“I’m here now.” A smile played on her lips, and she forgot the situation around them for a moment. “Don’t worry about me anymore.” She brushed her fingers against his ears, savoring the familiarity this person brought to her heart.

Suddenly, he grabbed her hand and pulled her into his embrace.

Sun Nuan’s heart nearly jumped out of her rib cage. What was he doing? Why was he hugging her? Did he l—

A loud crash behind her shattered her thoughts as she rolled away with big brother Wei. Looking over her shoulder, she spotted a giant fiery tail that had landed on the place she was just before. But this wasn’t the giant snake big brother Wei had fought. It was some other snake that was burning with fire too. So many ugly snakes.

“Nuan’er.” Big brother pulled her up, still holding her in his embrace. Sun Nuan’s heart was pressed against his chest. She could feel his heart beating, a heavenly music she could listen to for her entire life. “Let me finish this, and then we will go and save your sister. Okay?” Grasping her shoulder, he pushed her behind him.

“Big brother Wei.” She rested her head on his expansive back. He even cared for her sister. He was the best. “Hua’er is safe. I sent her back to the palace.” Even if the queen found out about her, she wouldn’t hurt her until their mother was discovered. For the time being, Hua’er was safe.

“What did you do?” He turned his neck to look at her.

“I used a Body Teleporting Talisman to switch places with her.” It was a one-time use talisman her mother had given her.

Big brother Wei shook his head. “That’s impossible. This is a separate realm in itself. A Body Teleporting Talisman only works in the same realm.”

“But then how do you explain this?” Separating from him, she patted her heart.

Big brother Wei shrugged. “That’s strange, and I don’t have an answer for it.”

“Human, I’ll kill you. You dared to hurt my lackey,” someone shouted from the skies, and when Sun Nuan activated her hereditary eye power, she saw a silhouette floating in the air. It was a small snake with black and white stripes all over her body, and she had weird-shaped eyes that extended to the sides of her head. She was the ugliest snake Sun Nuan had ever seen in her entire life.

“What an ugly snake.”

“You bitch! You dare to call me ugly?” the floating silhouette roared, and her eyes became even uglier. “Leader Seventh, eat the Vitality Corrupting Fruit and kill that bitch and that human, else I’ll kill you and your entire family.”

The giant snake that big brother Wei had been fighting shuddered and charged at them.

“Stay safe and let me handle this.” Big brother Wei pushed her backward.

“Big brother Wei, do you have a spare sword I can use?” She lacked a weapon, and she wanted to try her Wood King’s Sword on someone. Who could be better than an ugly snake?

Nodding, big brother Wei threw a metallic sword at her.

“Li Wei, incoming.” A furry little fox flashed through the air and then vanished inside big brother Wei’s body. In that flash, Sun Nuan recognized her. She was Miss Jiya, daughter of Mother Fox. But what was she doing here? And what was she talking about?

“Brother Wei, run! The Wang clan has found us.” A tall, burly man came running toward them. Behind him, six members of the Wang clan came running.

Big brother Wei frowned.

Sun Nuan frowned too. From his right, a giant snake was coming at him, and from his left, a group of six Wang clan cultivators came rushing.

She gasped. This was a very scary situation, and she couldn’t think of a solution at all.
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Fighting on Multiple Fronts





The ground below Li Wei’s feet shook when the intensity of Leader Seventh’s aura shot into the skies. The fire around Leader Seventh’s body grew fierce, the ground below him turned black, and nearby trees crackled as the fire leaped at them. A Marrow Cleansing Realm Spirit Beast eating a Vitality Corrupting Fruit was really scary.

The heat from Leader Seventh’s aura slammed against Wei’s face, making his skin burn from the inside. Even the gray soil below his leather shoes was heating up, radiating heat through the thick soles and into his feet.

Vitality Corrupting Fruit was fucking insane! How was he going to fight this bastard anymore? He had already used Muxi’s Blessing once, and he didn’t have many uses remaining of the lifesaving skill.

As if this wasn’t enough, there were six men from the Wang clan running behind Chen Du, and he knew these bastards. They were the only remaining people from the Wang clan group whose cultivation was below the Marrow Cleansing Realm. Now he had to protect Chen Du and Nuan’er, who stood inches behind him. He could still feel the heat radiating from her body and hear her racing heart.

Troubles always came together. And what the fuck did the little fox do to bring these Wang clan bastards running? She’d vanished in a flash, but she’d had something in her mouth that had flickered with strange light.

Damn, why did the situation take such a sudden turn? He had almost beaten Leader Seventh, and he had only a few array formation poles left to place. Once he beat Leader Seventh, he could turn the Four Fang Wind Python into his sacrificial Formation Eye and kill everyone with him. But now he had to face enemies from both sides.

Damn, how was he supposed to do this? There were still five poles to plant, and he needed to make a Formation Eye with two Earth Essence Boulders, a Qi Stone, and the blood sacrifice from the Four Fang Wind Python.

“Brother Wei, sorry to bother you.” Chen Du rushed behind him and halted when he spotted Nuan’er. “Who is she?”

The Wang clan gang stopped ten feet away, shooting him vicious looks while Leader Seventh continued to power up.

A brawny young man from the Wang clan came forward and pointed his finger at Wei. “Motherfucker, we finally got you. Give us that Spirit Fox, and I’ll leave your corpse intact.”

Rage surged through Wei’s jaw when he saw the finger pointing at him. He fucking hated that. Lunging forward, he grabbed that finger and twisted it upward.

Crack!

The brawny cultivator cried and stumbled backward.

“You bastard, you’re courting your death.” Another man stepped forward, pointing his finger.

Damn these bastards. Unable to control his anger, Wei slashed with his sword and cut off the man’s entire arm. These Wang clan bastards were all useless. Did they even know what he’d done with thirty-nine people from their clan?

“Junior, you dare?” Three elders from the Wang clan marched toward him. One of them was Wang Jiang, the man Wei had fought with the half-missing ear. He was the strongest of them all, with layer six qi Marrow Cleansing Realm cultivation. Strangely, one of the earlier qi Marrow Cleansing Realm cultivators, the one with the missing crotch, was missing, and a new one had popped up. He was at layer one of the qi Marrow Cleansing Realm.

Where was the other one? Was he waiting in ambush? But with his divine sense spread to the limit, Wei didn’t find anyone else. There were only nine Wang clan people, but when he’d escaped through the array there were eleven people in the Wang clan’s party.

Wei clenched his fist. “Dare I? I fucking dare.” He wasn’t the weakling he once was anymore. Although he had no confidence of killing a layer six qi Marrow Cleansing Realm cultivator, he wouldn’t be easily defeated.

“Junior Li Wei. We meet again, and this time you’re going to die.” Calmly, Wang Jiang threw an attack at Wei, and a dark brown fist image shot out of his attack.

Tossing his sword to his left hand, Wei punched and activated Dragon Fist of Pain.

Their attacks met, and unsurprisingly Wei was only pushed a couple of feet back. Wang Jiang hadn’t used his full power.

Grabbing an arrowhead from his storage ring, Wei threw it at the brawny youth standing right between him and the Four Fang Wind Python. The arrowhead pierced the youth’s throat even before he could react. It was the attraction of the wind treasure, and Wei used it to his advantage.

“You’re courting your death.” The other two Wang clan elders with cultivation in Marrow Cleansing Realm launched fist attacks.

Wrapping his arm around Nuan’er’s waist, Wei leaped backward while kicking Chen Du in the ass to propel him away.

“Brother Wei, why did you—” Chen Du shouted as his body traveled through the air and landed near the Heart Garden.

“You’re courting your death.” Wang Jiang punched again, and this time the fist image was fiercer and faster than before. The old man was getting serious.

Pulling Nuan’er closer, Wei smirked and activated his Basic Movement Art, dodging the fist images altogether. But the attack didn’t end up being in vain. While the Wang clan elders attacked him, the hot, half-naked fiery female snake had charged at him from behind, and with Nuan’er in his arms he couldn’t avoid her attack. Her fiery fist landed on his back.

He coughed up some blood, but the fiery female snake ended up in the trajectory of Wang Jiang’s attack. The result was evident. The female snake burst into flesh and rained down on Leader Seventh who had charged forward to save her.

“You human bastards. You all deserve to die,” Leader Seventh roared but couldn’t do anything to save his comrade. “I’ll cut you into a thousand pieces.” Leader Seventh initiated the same fiery sword move he had used against Wei before.

“Humans, more humans. I’ll kill them all,” the invisible entity in the sky shouted in a frenzy, and a whistle sounded from her mouth.

“Get into the Heart Garden,” whispering in Nuan’er ear, Wei pushed her toward Chen Du.

Blushing, she rushed forward while Wei charged at the nearest Wang clan cultivator with layer seven qi Bone Baptization Realm cultivation. The cultivator chuckled at him and defended with a sword that had a dark brown luster. “Toppling Gale Sword.” The sword shone with a bright light, and a gale force emerged around it. It rotated at high speed and slammed intoWei’s chest, pushing him backward. The air current cut through his skin, leaving deep red marks behind.

Ignoring the pain, Wei pushed through the tornado while switching his sword, then punched with his right hand. “Dragon Fist of Pain.”

His fist moved with precision and penetrated the gale force. It burst with physical force at intervals, pushing the gale force that attacked his fist away at precise moments. It was the theory of selective output. By letting his physical force out at selected times, he not only reduced the burden on his meridians but also nerfed the gale force trying to pierce through his skin.

When his fist finally met the sword, it smashed through it and hit his opponent’s chest. By this time, only eighty percent of the physical force he had activated remained in his fist, and when it burst on his opponent’s chest, it caved his opponent’s chest in and sent him flying backward. Of course, Wei couldn’t kill him in one punch as his cultivation was in a higher category, but his attack made sure he wouldn’t be back in the fight anytime soon. The more injured people the Wang clan had, the more Wei’s chance of success improved.

Staring at his fist, Wei smiled. This was interesting. Now that he’d activated Dragon Fist of Pain multiple times, he’d gotten the hang of it and had a gut feeling that he could improve on this attack technique. Chang Ziang, the creator of Dragon Fist of Pain, had focused all his attention on brute force and threw any care about his body to the winds. It might have been a perfect divine art for his body, but not for Wei’s. When Wei pondered the issue, he’d come up with the theory of selective output, but this had been the first time he’d tried it. Every other time he’d thought of using it, he’d found himself in an overwhelming situation where he had to go beyond his limits. And moreover, the nature of Dragon Fist of Pain was either you attack or you don’t. But today, he didn’t have to do that, so he’d studied all his attacks, and finally he had tried it.

And the results were awesome. If he could perfect it, he would have his own version of Dragon Fist of Pain. Chang Ziang might never have thought about this possibility.

“Junior, you’re courting your death.” A Wang clan elder with layer one Marrow Cleansing Realm cultivation charged at him with his sword. This was a new man Wei hadn’t seen before.

Wait, he had. But at that time, this man had only layer nine qi Bone Baptization Realm cultivation, so Wei hadn’t taken notice of him.

Damn, did he break through in the last few days? That was fast.

“Toppling Gale Sword.” Raging gales emerged out of the elder’s sword and shot at Wei. As they traveled forward, the gales turned into two twisters which soon rose to six feet in height. Every foot they traveled, they collected more wood energy from the surroundings and their intensity increased. Before they reached Wei, they had turned into giant fifteen-foot-tall tornadoes that leaped at Wei like scary beasts trying to swallow Wei down in one gulp.

“Big brother Wei, watch out.” Nuan’er’s shout filled Wei’s ears, but he had a solemn expression on his face and welcomed the tornadoes with open arms.
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Free wood qi - rapid breakthrough's





Li Wei sneered when the tornadoes hit him. As they swirled around him, they reminded him the warm and tasty soup Fei’er used to feed him. The same comfortable and familiar feeling washed over him as if he were floating in the air under the bright daylight and enjoying his fill of warm weather. The swoosh sound emitted by the tornadoes sounded like a musical tune sung by heavenly maidens. The wood qi inside those tornadoes brushed against his skin violently, but he felt like he was walking through a warm breeze.

All thanks to his Yang Wood Pill Clone.

The Yang Wood Pill Clone inside his dantian rotated slowly, absorbing all the turbulent wood qi and converting it into wood qi that his wood lotus absorbed rapidly. In just ten breaths’ time, the first lotus petal growing inside his dantian thickened and darkened, turning dark brown with a hint of gold once he’d completely absorbed the wood qi from the attacks.

Wow, his cultivation had risen to the peak of layer one qi Foundation Realm just like that and only stopped on the verge of breaking through to layer two qi Foundation Realm.

Being a martial skill used by a Marrow Cleansing Realm cultivator, the tornadoes had abundant wood qi, and Wei thoroughly enjoyed it. So, when the tornadoes died because of the lack of wood qi, Wei’s mood dampened. He wanted more. This was a fantastic method to quench his appetite in the middle of a battle. If he could create more elemental pill clones, would he even have to fight? Or could he just absorb qi from others? That would be awesome.

“What is going on?” the Wang elder with layer one Marrow Cleansing Realm cultivation shouted and pushed more tornadoes at Wei.

Wei welcomed them with his arms wide open. So open that they could break if he pushed them an inch further.

“Come, baby, come,” he muttered as he bathed in the free wood qi. Greedily absorbing the wood qi from the tornadoes, his lotus petal turned darker and solid. After a few more breaths, he broke through to layer two of the qi Foundation Realm.

System: Host’s qi cultivation has advanced to layer two of the qi Foundation Realm.

A faint second lotus petal emerged from his stem and grew into a hazy shape, and he wished he could do this continuously.

He needed more, but there wasn’t enough. “Is that it?” Frowning, he glanced at the layer one qi Marrow Cleansing Realm expert, who had a bewildered look on his face. “And here I thought you were a genuine layer one Marrow Cleansing Realm cultivator. You’re like a toad at the bottom of a well.”

His opponent spat. “Junior, you dare? I, Su Pan, will cut you in a thousand pieces and feed you to a hundred dogs.” Su Pan raised his sword in the air. Thick waves of wood qi gushed out of his body like tidal waves and entered his sword. Even from fifty feet away, Wei sensed the overbearing wood qi gushing into the sword. The more wood qi rushed to his sword; the greedier Wei’s eyes became. If he could, he would pat Su Pan’s broad back and encourage him to push more into the sword. It also surprised him that the Wang clan had fostered a loyal dog with a non-Wang name. Was he an illegitimate son of some Wang clan higher-up? Maybe.

Three tornadoes formed in front of Su Pan, growing larger and larger until they were thirty feet tall. Then they stopped growing and flew at Wei like an eagle darting at his prey.

Wei’s eyes shone with a strange light, and he dashed forward, letting the tornadoes take him in. Relaxing his body, he drifted across the first tornado easily. His body swirled in the air, moving through the waves of winds and going wherever the tornado went.

Su Pan snorted and made a weird hand sign. The three tornadoes tossing Wei around merged into one, becoming a giant tornado that reached one hundred and fifty feet high. It was wider than an elephant’s body, and it left a deep pit in the ground wherever it went.

“That bastard is dead for sure,” someone from the Wang crowd muttered excitedly. “I heard great elder Su Pan has reached peak completion of level three, and he can merge them to form the super tornado. The last time he went head-to-head with a layer one Marrow Cleansing Realm expert with this skill, it ended up in a draw. At that time, he was still at peak Bone Baptization Realm, but now he has broken through to the Marrow Cleansing Realm. That guy is dead.”

“That bastard deserves it. He killed so many people from our clan.”

“Too bad. I wanted to kill that bastard with my own hands. But with great elder Su Pan taking action, we won’t find a single part of his body. Everything will be destroyed by the super tornado.” Someone sighed.

While the Wang clan men talked amongst themselves, Wei let his body rotate at a high velocity inside the tornado. Ferocious winds crashed against his sky-blue robe, turning it into rags, but when the wood qi from the winds touched his body, it was sucked in right away. Thick strands of wood qi entered his body constantly and traveled to his dantian. There, his Yang Wood Pill Clone converted it into wood qi that directly infused with his wood qi lotus. As he had reached the high level of the qi Foundation Realm once before, this cultivation increase was smooth, and the Yang Wood Pill Clone converted any wood into his own wood qi, so he received the purest of the wood qi.

The second petal turned golden and more solid with every passing moment, and by the time he sucked in half of the wood qi from the tornado, he had broken through to the next layer of the qi Foundation Realm.

System: Host’s qi cultivation has advanced to layer three of the qi Foundation Realm.

“What’s happening with my tornado?” Su Pan whispered, his forehead breaking into dark lines.

Wei sneered, watching everything with his divine sense while his body absorbed the wood qi and pushed him toward another breakthrough. There was enough wood qi inside the tornado to take him to layer four as well.

Now he wished he could eat a few more tornadoes like these.

“You morons, did you eat shit to advance into the Marrow Cleansing Realm?” Wang Jiang shouted as he fought with Leader Seventh. “He’s doing something to absorb the wood qi you put into the martial skill. Can’t you sense his cultivation increase?”

Wei’s mood dampened. This old man. Why did he have to reveal his secret and not let these fools try this some more?

“Brother Pan, leave him to me and capture his friends. We must get the Spirit Fox at any cost.” Wang Shuntao charged forward, holding his bulging belly.

“Brother Shuntao, are you sure about this?” Su Pan asked, wiping sweat from his forehead. “Your cultivation . . .”

“Brother Pan, he is nothing but an ant. By relying on a treasure, he used your martial skill to power up, but he won’t stand against my Wood Buddha Body.” He chuckled and attacked with his fist. A golden-brown glow enveloped Wang Shuntao’s fist, and Wei frowned. He was still in the middle of absorbing the wood qi, and now he had to stop and deal with this bastard.

But more than that, he had to save his friends, which Su Pan was about to target. The situation became worse in a moment.
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Fooling a Marrow Cleansing Realm Expert





Frowning, Li Wei increased his absorption rate of the wood qi from the tornado still rotating around him. Wang Shuntao was talking about attacking him and sending Su Pan to capture Chen Du and Nuan’er. Well, he didn’t intend to let any of those things happen. So, before Wang Shuntao attacked, he had to finish absorbing the wood qi completely. While letting the tides of wood qi rush into his body, he sent a divine transmission to Chen Du, asking him to take Sun Nuan inside the boundary of the Heart Garden. Once inside, they would at least be safe from Su Pan’s attack, as no Marrow Cleaning Realm cultivator could enter the Heart Garden.

When Nuan’er and Chen Du stepped within the Heart Garden’s boundaries, his heart eased. With a clean cloth, he wiped sweat from his forehead. The situation was still grim, but he was trying to keep it from getting impossible to resolve. A few minutes more, and he would plant the rest of the formation poles and then use whoever he could as the Formation Eye. Leader Seventh was hell-bent on saving the Four Fang Wind Python, and Wei badly wanted to kill that bastard. But whatever. If need be, he would rather kill most of them than none of them. It had to be done. The Wang clan arriving earlier than expected wasn’t part of his plan. They had appeared unexpectedly, and he wasn’t ready for them yet. So, he had to change the plan, set up a Formation Eye, and then hide his ass inside the Heart Garden before triggering the array formation.

Well, he had to use whatever he had. Scanning around, he tried to find the next appropriate candidate for the Formation Eye as he continued absorbing wood qi. With the wood pill clone, he converted all foreign wood qi into his own and benefited from it.

As the third lotus petal formed, Wei sensed some changes happening inside his wooden lotus. The new petal had a golden luster around it, more so than the previous petals. It had once again reached a higher grade of wood qi.

Feeling the wind and wood qi around him, Wei smiled. This was indeed a great surprise. When he’d first broken through the qi Foundation Realm, his wood qi quality was at Silver Grade and it was dark brown, but after he burned his wood qi lotus while creating his Yang Wood Pill Clone, his wood qi quality had reached high-tier Silver Grade with a hint of gold in it. But now he could see the gold-grade luster all around his wood qi lotus petals. It proved that his wood qi quality had reached close to low-tier Gold Grade.

This was a surprise, and he should use his Yang Wood Pill Clone to cultivate until he broke through to the qi Bone Baptization Realm. This would help in the long run.

However, that would be in the future. Right now, he had to think about the attack coming at him. After the earful from Wang Jiang, Wang Shuntao had charged at him with a golden fist.

Wei pushed his wood pill clone to absorb the remaining wood qi from the tornado quickly, but there was a limit, and his wood pill clone had already reached that limit. Only after he reached mid-completion of level one could he absorb any faster. But while trying, he missed the chance to dodge the fist, so he had to take it head-on. And a direct attack from a layer two qi Marrow Cleansing Realm cultivator wasn’t something he could dare take head-on.

“Dragon Fist of Pain.” Wei pushed his physical power into the first acupoint of his right arm, but right before he activated the fist attack, he sensed a familiar energy from the golden fist coming at him. It was part physical force and part wood qi. The attack was made up of wood qi.

Awesome.

Sneering inside his mind, Wei controlled the output of his Dragon Fist of Pain, reducing it by one-fourth to counter the physical force of the incoming attack while he stopped absorbing wood qi from the wind and readied his wood pill clone to absorb energy from the incoming fist attack.

Wang Shuntao’s eyes flickered with disgust when his fist hit Wei, mid-air. Strong physical force gushed from Wang Shuntao’s fist, invading Wei’s meridians, but Wei counterattacked with his own physical force from the first acupoint in his arm and counterbalanced it. But at the same time, he let the wood qi from the attack travel through his arm with no disruption.

Rumble!

The Yang Wood Pill Clone stirred inside Wei’s dantian, and it started rotating at max speed, absorbing the incoming wood qi force rapidly. At the same time, it released golden wood qi into Wei’s dantian that was absorbed by his wood qi lotus instantly. In a mere ten breaths’ time, it had been converted into enough wood qi to propel him through layer three of the qi Foundation Realm.

Wei’s face bloomed in a bright smile when he broke through, and Wang Shuntao’s face turned gloomy.

System: Host’s qi cultivation has advanced to layer four of the qi Foundation Realm.

A fourth hazy lotus petal formed before the wood qi force from Wang Shuntao’s attack dwindled completely.

“You, how did you—”

Sneering, Wei kicked Wang Shuntao’s chest, propelling him backward. This was it. He had done enough, and it was time to activate the Large Demon Exterminating Array Formation. As Wang Jiang was still entangled with Leader Seventh, no one was protecting the Four Fang Wind Python. This was the best chance to finish it all.

However, before he dashed toward the Four Fang Wind Python, he spotted Chen Du and Nuan’er stepping out of the Heart Garden. Behind them walked Wang Zhang, carrying two dark brown ropes tied around their throats.
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Big brother Wei's demise





When Chen Du and Nuan’er stepped out of the Heart Garden with dark brown ropes around their necks, Li Wei froze in place, unable to think for a moment.

This moment cost him a lot. A fist smashed into his back, sending him flying forward. Everything blurred in front of his eyes as the physical force rampaged through his entire body. It tore through his meridians and damaged his internal organs. A full-force attack from a layer two qi Marrow Cleansing Realm cultivator hit as hard as a mountain crashing on his back, and Wei’s body hit the ground so hard it dug a furrow in the hard earth. When he came to a stop, he spat blood all over the ground and the sword held in his arms, struggling to remain conscious. Before his eyes closed, he sensed stone pricking through the hole that went through his lower back and stomach.

The only good part about it was that the wood qi force in the fist attack was neutralized by his wood pill clone, otherwise the attack might have blasted his body apart. Yet, taking a head-on attack from a Marrow Cleansing Realm cultivator with no defense had done its work, and the gaping hole it left behind left him unconscious on the ground as blood gushed out of it.

System: Host’s heart has been damaged by eighty-five percent. Recommend activating Muxi’s Blessing to heal the heart and using blood pearls to heal the other internal organs.

System: Host’s body is in critical condition. Activating hi—

[image: image-placeholder]Sun Nuan’s eyes turned red when she saw big brother Wei crash to the ground with a hole going from his back to his stomach. His breath stopped, and his body turned cold instantly. Blood poured out of his body and dyed his sword red, but he didn’t wake up. He didn’t move at all. Not even the slight rise of his chest.

Suddenly, she hated her bloodline power that allowed her to see her big brother Wei dying.

“Big brother Wei.” Crying, she dropped to the ground, unable to move even by an inch. Someone had sucked the life out of her, and she didn’t know how to get it back.

A sword poked into her back, tearing through the thin veil of her dress and piercing her skin. It hurt. It hurt like anything, but not more than her heart. Big brother Wei was dead. Her heart bled, but no matter what she did, big brother Wei wouldn’t come back.

It was because of her. When she’d walked into that special herb garden as big brother Wei had instructed, she hadn’t expected that a predator waited for them. A man with a black patch covering his right eye had pointed a sword at them, and with his Bone Baptization Realm cultivation, he’d subdued them easily.

They could do nothing, and the one-eyed man had dragged them out of the garden with a weird rope around their necks. When they stepped out, big brother Wei’s face had turned gloomy. His opponent had taken advantage of his distraction and killed him.

Big brother Wei had crashed into the ground like a meteor, and she couldn’t do anything but tear apart from inside.

“You’re responsible for this.” Her mind stabbed her heart, but she had no answer. She would never forgive herself for this, ever. If only she had more power, big brother Wei wouldn’t have had to worry about her. If she could protect herself, big brother Wei would be still alive.

She deserved to die.

Pain shot through her heart, but it wasn’t physical pain. It was a pain that tore through her mind, her soul, and melted her heart inside out. The man she’d loved and respected was dead because of her, because of her powerlessness.

It all came down to her helplessness. If only she was strong enough to protect herself, big brother Wei would have come out of this predicament.

“If only . . .” She slammed her arms on the ground, hurting herself, but the pain didn’t even register in her mind. Why was she even alive? She should have died under the claws of that bear when she was a child, and this thing would have never happened.

A stabbing pain in her neck awakened her.

“Bitch, move forward or else I’ll tear apart your clothes and get my men to climb on you. One after another.” The one-eyed man stabbed his sword at her chest, lust filling his eye. He was the same man who had touched her sister, kissed her forehead with his disgusting lips.

No, she couldn’t die yet. Not before she killed this man and exterminated the entire Wang clan. Even if it meant she had to go through the Thousand Steps of Hell, she would do that, and she would obtain the power to kill everyone who’d plotted against her big brother Wei and her mother and sister.

Everyone deserved to die. The State of Zin shouldn’t exist in this world. Everyone should die.

Grabbing her chest, she bore the pain crushing her heart. This pain would be her reason to live.

Biting her lips, she looked at the sky and roared. Fury raged inside her heart, and she activated the Wood King’s Sword, pointing it at her neck.

A sharp sword image shot through her finger and cut across the rough rope tied around her neck, injuring her in the process. Blood leaked like water gushing out of an opening, but it didn’t matter anymore. She had become numb to the pain.

“You bastard, die!” The fury blasted through her fingers, and Wood Emperor’s Strike slashed at the one-eyed man.

“Wood Symbolic Sh—,” the man shouted, but before he could finish, her Wood Emperor’s Strike pierced his heart. He toppled to the ground, his glassy eye staring at nothing.

“Brother Chen Du, I can’t accompany you anymore. But don’t worry, I’ll join you and big brother Wei in the afterlife as soon as I avenge you both.” Tears rolled down her cheeks as she crushed the pendant around her neck, activating the Hell’s Eye Bloodline Forbidden Ground transmission.

But after she departed, the one-eyed man—the one she thought she’d killed—raised his head and crawled toward the Heart Garden. But she knew nothing of it, as she had already vanished from the realm.
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Chen Du's last struggle





When Princess Nuan disappeared, Chen Du didn’t know what to do. Wang Zhang, who had forced them to step out of the Heart Garden, had died under Princess Nuan’s surprise attack. But why did she disappear after killing that bastard? They could have retreated into the Heart Garden. And why did she talk about meeting in the afterlife? What was that about?

His gaze jumped to the area where brother Wei hed crashed to the ground. What was he going to tell brother Wei when he woke up? Princess Nuan had some special relationship with brother Wei. The way he protected her had made it crystal clear.

He was in trouble.

Holy heaven’s ass. He punched the ground next to him. If only he’d had enough power to protect himself and Princess Nuan, brother Wei wouldn’t be in this mess. When brother Wei woke up, he would definitely be angry.

“Brother Wei, get up.” He clenched his fists when he spotted great elder Wang Shuntao heading toward brother Wei’s blood-laden body. Brother Wei seemed in the worst condition, but that was him being him, right? Chen Du didn’t know what state brother Wei was in, but he believed in him, and he knew brother Wei wouldn’t die. Since meeting brother Wei, Chen Du had learned one thing about him: He had the life of undying cockroach. No matter how much he bled, how badly his body was deformed, or if one of his limbs was turned into a mush of bones and meat, brother Wei always climbed back from death like a phoenix rising from the ashes. He was the toughest man he had ever seen in his life.

This time too he would come back. He just had to save himself and wait until brother Wei performed another miracle.

Turning around, he leaped into the Heart Garden. In this place, he was safer than outside. Although he feared the snakes that hissed at him, that little talking snake had sent some message before he’d departed, and now no snake came near him. It was a relief.

“Junior, what did you do with Zhang’er?” Elder Su Pan came running, and his body exuded an unfathomable power that left Chen Du feeling numb. As per rumors in the sect, elder Su Pan was about to break through into the Marrow Cleansing Realm and he had unfathomable power. Just standing a few feet away, Chen Du could feel the pressure emitting from elder Su Pan’s body. It was frightening.

His gaze jumped to brother Wei once more. He wasn’t getting up. Was something wrong with him?

Great elder Wang Shuntao kicked brother Wei, and his body flew through the air, but he didn’t even flinch.

Was he dead?

Chen Du’s heart flipped inside his chest, and he couldn’t think straight. If brother Wei was dead and Princess Nuan was missing, there was no need for him to live. But if he could kill Su Pan before he died, he could at least tell brother Wei in the afterlife that he’d done something. Chen Du’s gaze fell on the arrowheads brother Wei had arranged around the edge of the Heart Garden. It was for the Minor Demon Extermination Array Formation, and brother Wei had given him a vial of blood to activate it. But when he slipped his hand into the pouch, the vial wasn’t there anymore.

Fuck! Did he drop it somewhere?

He looked around, but he didn’t see that vial.

Then there was only one option. He had to sacrifice himself so Su Pan wouldn’t leave here alive. But the formation pole brother Wei had showed him was near Su Pan.

What should he do?

“You bastard! Tell me, what did you do to him?” Su Pan stomped his foot on the ground, sending vibrations through the earth.

Gritting his teeth, Chen Du pulled the Qi Stones from his pocket and charged outside of the Heart Garden.

“Junior, tell me or you’ll be dead.” A gust of powerful energy swept out of Su Pan’s body and pulled Chen Du closer to him.

This was it. This was the last moment of his life. “Chi’er, I’m sorry. I’ll meet you in the afterlife.” Crying, he stabbed five Qi Stones into the ground near the diagram of the formation pole brother Wei had showed him, and at the same time stabbed himself with a knife. Blood leaked from his wound and painted the Qi Stones red.

Everything went dark the next moment, so he didn’t know what happened.
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Shattered heart





A red blood sea occupied Li Wei’s consciousness. Deathly silence covered everything. The bloody water remained undisturbed—no winds, no waves, it was as if the blood was frozen into a solid state.

A sense of dread emerged from the depths of his mind. Something moved on the horizon, and in few breaths he saw an enormous tide of bloody water coming at him. It was so high that it touched the red skies.

A throb of intuition poked at him—if he drowned in this blood tide, he would be done for. That would be the end of Li Wei. But when he tried to move, he couldn’t. The bloody tide was closing on him, but he couldn’t move. Other than his eyes, nothing obeyed his thoughts.

System: Under rule TQ356, system can take action when the host’s consciousness is not active. Activating Muxi’s Blessing to heal host’s heart.

Muxi’s Blessing activated. Current heart condition: 85% damage.

The red wave was nearly twenty feet from him now, but he couldn’t do anything. Moreover, he could sense an evil entity hiding inside the bloody tide, waiting to devour him. If he lost himself in the bloody tide, he would be done forever.

Damn, this was bad. He didn’t know where the intuition had come from, but deep down inside his heart, he knew his thoughts were spot on. It was the truth.

System: Host’s current heart condition: 50% damage.

Blood spattered out of his mouth, and Wei opened his eyes. A moment before the blood tide drowned him, he was pulled out of that weird space and found himself lying in a pit with a hole in his back that reached to his stomach, but his heart was healing rapidly and so were his external injuries. That enabled him to ignore the hole in his back for a moment. The toughness of his meridians surprised him. The Red Foul Earth Berry had helped him a lot before, and now Muxi’s blessing was doing the same. But this time he was in really bad shape. His heart had been 85% damaged and recovering from that was nothing but a miracle.

System: Host’s current heart condition: 20% damage.

“Is he dead?” Wang Jiang shouted while he battled Leader Seventh.

“Brother Jiang, I—Wang Shuntao—have hit him with my Wood Buddha Body. How could he survive? Tell me if you need my help defeating the ugly snake.”

“You bastard, the Spirit Fox disappeared into his body, so he might have some sort of treasure. Use the Soul Searching Talisman before his soul dissipates,” Wang Jiang shouted as he defended against a fiery attack from Leader Seventh. After eating the Vitality Corrupting Fruit, Leader Seventh was strong enough to fight Wang Jiang, but he was losing ground. Unless he activated the transformation that came with the Vitality Corrupting Fruit, Leader Seventh would lose this fight. Fighting against a layer six qi Marrow Cleansing Realm cultivator was no joke.

System: Host’s current heart condition: 5% damage.

The warm healing energy spread around his heart dissipated, and that meant he had lost the final use of Muxi’s Blessing. Suddenly he noticed a bright light coming from the Heart Garden, and Wei focused his divine sense into a beam shape and sent it off in the direction of the bright light. He found Chen Du lying on the ground, blood leaking from numerous wounds. His vitality was slipping away, and Wei couldn’t do anything about it.

Seeing another body lying on the ground, Wei realized what Chen Du had done. He had activated the Minor Demon Extermination Array Formation, and that bastard had used his own blood. It had to be. The big wound on his stomach lay on top of the Formation Eye. Although he’d survived the brute force attack of the array formation because of his position atop the Formation Eye, he’d still paid the price with his life.

Sadness filled his heart, but then he suddenly realized Nuan’er wasn’t there.

“Nuan’er,” he shouted inside his mind and spread his divine sense out around him, stretching it thinner and thinner, using all the methods he could to scan a mile’s radius around him, Wei searched every corner of his surroundings. But Nuan’er wasn’t there.

Had she managed to slip deeper into the Heart Garden?

That had to be it.

Rage filled his heart when he found Wang Shuntao lying not far away from Chen Du. With his layer one qi Marrow Cleansing Realm cultivation, he’d survived the attack of the array formation, but he was heavily injured.

“Brother Du.” Tears rolled down his cheeks. Chen Du, his brother, he couldn’t save him. “Brother Du, why?” He sent a divine transmission.

“Bro-ther W-e-i, you’re ali-ve.” His lips quivered as if they couldn’t move anymore. I’m sorry I couldn’t s-a-v-e siste-r-in-la-w.” Chen Du’s mouth closed, never to open again.

Wei’s heart stopped beating. “Nuan’er,” he shouted. Sorrow pierced his core, slashing it into a thousand pieces. A sorrow he had never felt before. Not even when he’d died under Wang Zia’s knife.

Nuan’er was dead.

He’d failed to save them both. Nuan’er was dead, and Chen Du was dying in front of him, and he couldn’t do anything about either.

A rope made up of wood qi suddenly appeared around him, wrapping him in tight bounds. “Motherfuckers, who killed my son?” Wang Jiang shouted, dragging Wei’s listless body along with him.

Wei didn’t have a single ounce of strength remaining to do anything. Did he even deserve to live after letting his friends die? After letting Nuan’er die for him? In his previous life, he couldn’t save his brothers and friends, and now he failed to do it in this one too. He was miserable and cursed to watch his loved ones die.
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Destroying everything along with himself





Leader Seventh dropped to the ground with a bloody hole passing through his forehead, and Ju Ku gasped. Ju Fuji’s favorite lackey, Leader Seventh, died just like that, and then the same human killed a few more snakes from Leader Seventh’s party.

These humans. She hated them all. How dare they call her ugly, and now they had killed so many of her clan members. And she’d gotten nothing in return.

Her gaze jumped to the Four Fang Wind Python lying half-dead in a corner of the battlefield. At least he was alive, and as long as he remained safe, Ju Fuji would be okay with anything else.

Looking toward the Snake Encompassing Forest, she regretted not being able to bring her physical body here. She could have annihilated all these humans in her physical form, but the Boundary Sealing Array Formation kept her from leaving the Snake Encompassing Forest.

Well, there was one option. She could possess Leader Seventh’s body, but even that would be useless against the human with the half-missing ear. He was too powerful for Leader Seventh.

It was regretful, but it was the reality. Sighing, she moved toward the Four Fang Wind Python and hovered over his injured body, watching what the humans were doing.

Her gaze jumped to the youth—the one who’d called her ugly—lying half-dead on the ground. He wasn’t in the same party as the powerful old man. She cared nothing about him, but she wondered how that Spirit Beast had entered his body, and what treasure she’d had in her mouth. It had to be Wood Essence.

The treasure had been filled with thick wood energy, so thick that Ju Ku could feel the undulation of power even in her Soul Form. She needed to get that treasure. It might allow her to merge with her main body and complete the Twin Soul Body Physics and go back to her sect. If that happened, all the humiliation she’d faced when she couldn’t merge her two bodies would be washed away.

Determination flashed through her eyes. She had to get both treasures, the treasure that allowed a Spirit Beast to hide inside human’s body and the one the fox had taken into the human’s body with her. Yes, she had to get those treasures, and that meant she had to borrow someone’s body.

[image: image-placeholder]“Bastard, where is the Spirit Fox?” Su Pan kicked Wei in the gut.

“Great elder Pan, please be light-handed with the junior,” someone whispered. “If we kill him, we might miss the chance to obtain the treasure.”

Su Pan kicked the one who advised him instead. “I’ll kill you too if you don’t keep your mouth shut. Did you forget what he did to so many of our clan members? And yet you expect me to be lenient with him? If he dies, I’ll revive him and kill him again.” Another kick landed on Wei’s stomach.

Wei growled inside his mind, but nothing came out of his mouth. Blood splattered from the half-healed wound on his stomach, and he rolled over the uneven ground, pulses of pain biting into his flesh as small stones pierced his bloody wounds. But he didn’t utter a single word. What was there to speak about? He had killed his brother and Nuan’er. He deserved this.

And even if he wanted to retaliate, what could he do in this condition? His body was broken, and two qi Marrow Cleansing Realm cultivators surrounded him, waiting for him to give them an excuse to kill him.

There was no way out of this.

In fact, he didn’t even think about getting out. Two friends had died in front of him, and it reminded him of his grandfather dying before his eyes. That time too, he’d just watched with open eyes and failed to do anything. How could he even show his face when he met them in the afterlife?

What if he lived on and let more people die around him?

Was it worth living?

The bright light in his eyes dimmed as his mind sank deeper to the depths of self-misery.

REVENGE! BLOOD! KILL THEM ALL!

A voice woke him, like someone had shouted in his ear, shaking his heart and mind. The voice was filled with hatred and viciousness that made his blood boil. The blood tide that had passed away once again filled his consciousness, ready to devour him.

A deep voice talked to him. It urged him to give up and let that voice take care of things for him. It promised revenge, retribution, and murder. It was alluring at times, and frightening other times. His heart shook, and everything in front of his eyes turned blood red. The blood tide that he had escaped once again covered in his consciousness. From the depths of that blood tide someone spoke to him. Someone urged him to give up and let him do the job.

A pressure settled on his heart, and he couldn’t breathe anymore. It was as if someone strangled his lungs with arm-thick ropes. It was so brutal that he just wanted to end the pain and give up.

System: A parasite has been detected in the host’s body. Recommended to upgrade system level to enable Search function.

The message stirred Wei’s mind, pulling him out of the trance. The pressure on his lungs vanished, but a foreboding tension settled in his mind. What was happening with his mind, and why was he seeing these visions all of a sudden?

Bobbing his head over the soil, he rubbed his forehead to put some sense back in his brain. The wood qi rope still lingered around him, restricting any excessive movements.

That voice. It had seemed so real. It had wanted to take control of his body, and he’d almost given up. What kind of monster had he birthed inside his mind?

However, the voice had a point.

Revenge was the answer to his misery. If he died just like that, he wouldn’t be able to face Nuan’er or Chen Du in the afterlife. Killing their killer wouldn’t bring him redemption, but it would definitely bring a smile to Chen Du’s and Nuan’er’s face when he met them in the afterlife.

Yes, their killers had to die no matter what.

But having resolution didn’t give him a way forward. In his current condition, he couldn’t fight against two and half-alive qi Marrow Cleansing Realm cultivators. Although Wang Shuntao was down, he might have a trump card or two. Something like a Divine Life Replenishing Talisman. Even if Wei used Dragon Fist of Pain or Elephant Fist of Pain, he would fail to kill Wang Jiang or Su Pan.

There was only one option, to trigger the Large Demon Exterminating Array Formation, and he had to use the Four Fang Wind Python’s blood to set up the Formation Eye.

However, even if he got himself out of the wood qi rope around his neck and then somehow reached the Four Fang Wind Python and used him as the formation eye, he would still fail to kill anyone above layer one or layer two of the Marrow Cleansing Realm. The power of the formation was limited to the blood vitality he offered to the Blood Sacrifice Formation Eye, and a peak of Bone Baptization Realm Ferocious Beast was all he had.

“If he doesn’t speak, then kill him and use the Soul Searching Talisman and finish this quickly,” Wang Jiang shouted. “My son is dead, and I want him dead too.”

Wei’s mind shuddered. He couldn’t let these guys use a Soul Searching Talisman on him. That would expose too many things. What if they get their hands on his Blood Body Essence Body Cultivation Art or Five Elemental Way Qi Cultivation Art? If that time came, he would have to detonate his divine sense.

But now that he thought about it, if he was going to die, why shouldn’t he use his own blood as a sacrifice? His blood vitality was stronger than a peak Bone Baptization Realm cultivator, and if he used his own blood vitality as sacrifice, he could kill them all. Chen Du had done it for him, and he would do the same to meet Chen Du in the afterlife.

Nuan’er had always called him a narcissistic sadist. Maybe he was a sadist or a masochist who loved to harm himself.

It was time to blow them all up.

Boom!
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Large Demon Extermination Array Formation's Wrath





Li Wei was dragged into the open field, and this was it. It was the perfect location to set up the Formation Eye.

With the decision made, Li Wei pulled a special arrowhead from his storage ring and stabbed it into his stomach and shoved it in deep, establishing a blood channel between his body and the Blood Sacrifice Formation Eye he had drawn on the arrowhead.

Grabbing the wooden chain around his neck, he suppressed the pain, but when the arrowhead stabbed into his kidney, he couldn’t hold it inside. Someone else blasting him was different from slowly stabbing himself to death. It was excruciating, but not as painful as the news of Nuan’er’s death was, nor as horrible as watching Chen Du taking his last breath.

Their killers had to die. At any cost.

While his blood slipped into the Formation Eye, he conjured two Earth Essence Boulders and stabbed them under him.

The blood flow stopped, and he realized he needed some adjustment to the Formation Eye. Moving to his right, he twisted the arrowhead inside his gut.

Wang Jiang yanked on the wooden shackles, dragging his body forward.

Wei twisted the arrowhead again, adjusting his position so he maintained perfect balance with the nearby formation poles.

System: Host is bleeding. Recommended to stop the bleeding.

Wei chuckled, blood spurting out of his mouth. He was going to bleed until he died, so he wasn’t going to act on that recommendation.

The beauty of this formation eye was once it touched blood; it would continue sucking it until the initiator stopped it. So, having a half-dead host made things easier, and that’s why he’d had the half-dead Four Fang Wind Python in his mind as the perfect candidate.

As the blood slipped out of his body into the arrow channel, he dropped onto his chest, his shoulder crushing a stone under. The north winds blew across his pale face, scattering his long black hair. Pain intensified, driving him crazy, but he didn’t even flinch. The pain in his heart overshadowed any other pain. If Nuan’er had been here, she would have called him a crazy absent-minded sadist, but he was most clearheaded right now. He would die after this, but he would die with a smile on his face.

And moreover, he would save dozens of lives.

Blood flew out of Wei’s body like a river. The red symbol on the arrowhead lit up with bright red light when his blood touched it. It started sucking in his blood, and a strange acidic taste emerged in his mouth. It was so different from his blood. After reaching the Bone Baptization Realm, he had tasted his blood accidentally, and it was one of the sweetest things he had tasted in his entire life. To avoid dying with a weird taste in his mouth, he bit into his lip, sucking in his blood to enhance the taste in his mouth.

System: Host is losing blood in rapid succession. Recommended to activate Muxi’s Blessing.

“Motherfucker, what are you doing?” someone from the Wang clan shouted, kicking his gut. Wei was tossed in the air and landed on uneven ground. Dust and soil entered the wound he’d made in his gut, sending him the pain of a lifetime.

But his heart was at peace. In fact, it felt surreal.

Thinking about it, maybe he was a sadist. Nuan’er was right. He felt happiest when he bled to death again and again.

“You bastard,” Wang Jiang shouted. “You can’t die until you suffer a thousand deaths for killing my son.”

Su Pan kicked him again, sending him flying away, but before he hit the ground, Wang Jiang yanked him backward using the wooden rope tied around his neck.

The wooden rope cut into his skin, drawing blood, but Wei remained calm and clearheaded. In fact, a sneer appeared on his lips. These bastards. They didn’t even know what was going to happen to them once he finished the sacrifice.

“Great elder, I think he is trying to suicide. He’s bleeding from everywhere. But with great elder here, how can he die?”

“No, he can’t die. I’ll bring him back from the yellow spring and torture him for killing my son. Only I can kill him,” Wang Jiang shouted.

Wei sneered inside his mind. The Formation Eye was almost done absorbing blood. He could feel the sacrificial energy slipping from his body into the arrowhead, and then shooting toward the Earth Essence Boulders he had planted at the target location. This was the reason for using Earth Essence Boulders. They could transfer energy from under the earth, and no one would notice.

A few more breaths and all these bastards would blow up.

“Brat, even if you die, we will get the information we want using a Soul Searching Talisman.” Someone chuckled evilly.

System: Host’s blood level percentage has dropped below 30%. Recommended to stop bleeding and consume healing pills.

Hibernation mode will be activated at 10%.

“Morons, wait.” Wang Jiang stopped shouting. “Why is he holding an arrowhead, and why is it sucking all his blood?” Wang Jiang squinted, focusing on the arrowhead clenched between Wei’s fingers. “This. It looks like an array. Pull that arrow out of his stomach.”

Someone rushed forward and clawed at the arrowhead Wei held with his left hand.

“Dragon Fist of Pain.” Wei used all the remaining power in his body and punched with his right hand, meeting the clawed hand in front of his chest.

The attacker was only at layer seven of the qi Bone Baptization Realm, and with Wei’s remnant power, the fist smashed through the attacker’s attack and struck his shoulder. The attacker shouted as his shoulder burst into blood and bones. He was forced back.

“I—” Wei coughed blood. “—used too much.” He smiled, staring at Wang Jiang.

“Fuck, that bastard has used himself as the blood sacrifice for some demonic array,” Wang Jiang shouted. “Run, motherfuckers!”

“It’s too late,” Wei roared, smirking. It was late for them. Too late.
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Array formation's second phase





System: Host’s blood level percentage has dropped below 15%. Hibernation mode will be activated at 10%.

“Run, you morons!” Shouting, Wang Jiang leaped in the air in a random direction. He was trying to run away, but how could he when the array formation setup was complete?

Under the unending daylight, Wei calculated the end of the Wang clan. A breath more.

Wrapping his left hand around the thick wood qi chains shackled around his neck, he pulled it apart. After burning twenty blood pearls, he easily shattered it as Wang Jiang had let go of the other end of it.

Wei chuckled like a madman when the last thread of energy slipped away from his body. Nuan’er was right about one thing. He was a blood demon. At least he had the vitality of a blood demon. With his blood vitality alone, he had powered up a Large Demon Exterminating Array Formation. It wasn’t less potent than a Marrow Cleansing Realm Beast. In fact, it was more. With eighty-five percent blood, he had fulfilled the requirements of the Blood Sacrifice Formation Eye, and he had plenty of blood left in his body. Fifteen percent was good. If he survived this, he could bounce back from fifteen percent pretty fast.

KILL! BLOOD! I need blood!

That voice echoed inside his mind again. Wei stared blankly at the forest encompassing the horizon. The voice was still there, but he didn’t care about it anymore. The system had said the voice belonged to a parasite, but he would be dead soon, so why would he care?

“Run, everyone run!” Su Pan’s voice struck Wei’s ears, but it was too late for them. Wei had placed formation poles in a mile’s radius around them, and they couldn’t run miles in a breath or two. No matter how fast they ran, they couldn’t overcome the wrath of the array formation they were about to face.

“Activate Large Demon Exterminating Array Formation.” Shouting, he pressed his thumb against the base of the arrowhead, shoving it deeper.

The arrowhead shone with a blinding red light before drilling through his five visceral organs and then passing through his back, leaving a bloody hole.

AYA!

He coughed up blood. A lot of it. It made a small pool on his chest. The last strike of the Formation Eye was brutal. Whoever had designed this Blood Sacrifice Formation Eye was a vicious creator, but Wei had no complaint. This last strike had wasted all the vitality of his body, and he would soon die. Despite knowing this, he had walked on this path.

“Chen Du, Nuan’er. I’ll be with you soon,” he muttered to himself.

He wasn’t done yet. Although the Formation Eye was set up so that it would kill the sacrificial host, Wei was like a cockroach. Chen Du had always said this, and Wei knew he was right.

Suppressing the internal injuries done to his visceral organs by the Formation Eye, he spread his divine sense and watched the changes happening inside the Formation Eye that had drilled ten feet into the ground. Hundreds of blood tendrils shot out of the arrow tip—the Formation Eye—and spread throughout the battleground.

One after another, each formation pole Wei had placed received a tendril of blood and a thread of earth essence energy from the Earth Essence Boulder, and the array on the formation poles activated. Like a chain reaction, the formation poles activated, and the arrowheads shot out of the ground, hovering ten feet above the ground.

They all formed groups of ten and shot for the cultivators.

“Fuck off.” A cultivator launched a punch at the group of ten arrowheads coming for him, but when his punch met the arrowheads, two of them exploded along with the cultivator’s entire arm. Following that, two more arrowheads pierced the cultivator’s neck and blasted his head into a pulp.

“Everyone stop.” Wang Jiang paused and so did the remaining six cultivators from the Wang clan. “Unless you try to run, these things won’t target you.”

“Great elder, what kind of array is this? How can these arrowheads float in the air? They look demonic. I can’t stay here anymore.” A Wang clan cultivator slapped a talisman on his body and exploded into a speedy run. But even with the help of a speed talisman, he couldn’t make out of the one-mile radius, and two arrowheads stabbed into his back and exploded inside his body. Once again, the sky rained blood and flesh, and the earth was happy for it.

“Everyone, stop doing anything. If you don’t move around, the arrowheads won’t target you.” Wang Shuntao said, rubbing his belly.

“This is not an array, but an array formation,” Wang Jiang said. “A deadly one. It has homing capability, and if we move like monkeys, they will pick us off one by one. Everyone remain in your position until I find a solution.” Wang Jiang’s face darkened as he stared at the dozens of arrowheads pointing at the cluster of cultivators.

Everyone had a stunned look on their face, and Wei loved watching their shaking bodies using his divine sense. Even the remaining three snakes had the same look in their potato-shaped eyes. They were trying to run, but the arrowheads flew behind them.

Wei chuckled. “Wang Jiang.” He coughed blood. “You’re right. These arrowheads have homing capabilities, but that’s not all they have. Look there.” With a shaking hand, he pointed at the remaining snakes lying not far from there. The Green Horned Snake had burrowed into the ground. He must have thought the arrowheads wouldn’t target him underground. In theory, the Green Horned Snake was right to get underground, but it had underestimated the power of array formation. The array formation had used Wei’s blood as well as the Earth Essence Boulders as the power source, and they had a deep connection with earth. As the Green Horned Snake traveled underground, the arrowheads flew parallel to the ground and then rushed into the ground after flying for hundreds of feet.

Boom!

A two-foot-wide pit appeared at the site of the explosion, and two more arrowheads shot into the pit. Another shower of blood and flesh rained down on the battlefield. The snake that had tried to escape through the earth was dead. Deader than dead.

“Junior Li Wei. What kind of array formation is this? Are you an illegitimate son of sect master Kun?

Wei coughed. What kind of sick joke was this? Just because he knew arrays didn’t mean he had to be the son of the Heavenly Firmament Sect’s sect master. What weird logic. Wang Jiang really should just die.

“Wang Jiang, stop spluttering nonsense and get ready to die,” Wei shouted with all his might as an arm-thick red tendril shot out of the Formation Eye in the ground below him. It throbbed with vitality as it split into dozens of threads which shot into the remaining formation poles. All the remaining arrowheads, aka formation poles, shone with a bright red light. It was the start of the second phase of the array formation.

The Wang clan was in deep trouble. Deep, deep trouble this time.
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Firecrackers bursting on the battlefield





Su Pan raised his head from the small pit he lay in. That bastard junior, Chen Du, had triggered some kind of insane array, and then ten arrowheads had drilled into his body. If it wasn’t for the Wooden Buddha Shield Talisman he’d had, he might have been gravely injured. Still, he’d suffered the impact of the explosion and was buried in the ground, nearly losing his right hand. Although he wasn’t gravely injured, the injuries he’d received from the array explosion would take him at least a month to recuperate from by common means.

Wiping the blood from his face, he got up only to see two more arrowheads pointing at him.

Fuck! The nightmare wasn’t over. But why? Previously, all ten arrowheads had struck him and exploded, and yet now there were two more.

“Chen Du, if you’re still alive, I’m going to skin you . . .” He rubbed his face. One thing he had noticed was that the arrowheads did nothing until one moved. But waiting was not an option either, because eventually they would burst into tiny splinters that would blast like firecrackers.

But there were only two arrowheads, so he should be fine as long as he protected his vital organs. 

Slowly, he turned around. Chen Du’s corpse was missing.

It must have been blasted into smithereens. That fucking array was an insane offensive weapon. It could very well decimate layer one Marrow Cleansing Realm experts. Was this the real power of the Heavenly Firmament Sect?

Sweat broke out across his bruised back. The Heavenly Firmament Sect was such a behemoth when it came to arrays, but he hadn’t known they had something like this. If they built up more powerful arrays like this, they could wipe out an entire city. That array was only made up of ten arrowheads, and it had almost killed him. What if they planted an array with hundreds of arrowheads?

Then his gaze landed on the group of people standing far away.

As if the heavens were listening to his thoughts, he saw dozens of arrowheads spread throughout the battlefield, and most of them were pointing at the other cultivators from the Wang clan.

What kind of sick joke was this? When did this happen? How did he miss it?

Suddenly, he realized this was bigger than he’d thought. Two juniors making their way into the Snake Rearing Chamber at the exact time when the Wang clan was supposed to reap the harvest? They’d obstructed the Wang clan’s advance and even dared to kill so many of the current batch of genius juniors. Was this a ploy of the Heavenly Firmament Sect?

It had to be so. Otherwise, how could he explain two juniors in the Foundation Realm having access to seemingly impossible traps. With just two traps, those juniors had killed so many of the Wang clan’s people. Plus, they’d survived master Jiang’s attack using precious talismans. And now those two juniors with no hair on their crotches were triggering mass-destructive arrays like they were nothing.

If this wasn’t a setup, what the fuck was it?

Had this been a trap for the Wang clan from the start? If this was a trap, the Wang clan was done for. No way could master Jiang walk out of this unscathed.

His attention was pulled back to the floating arrowheads when a red light shot from the ground and struck the two arrowheads. He glanced around. The same had happened to all the arrowheads hovering in the air.

“Fuck, no.” A similar thing had happened before, and after the red light hit, the arrowheads would explode like tiny bombs that would detonate when they came into contact with any solid thing.

He wanted to run away, but the arrowheads exploded, sending a torrent of tiny metallic splinters all over. It was a rain of thousands of tiny metallic particles all over the battlefield.

He heard a cheer from the Wang clan juniors standing near master Jiang, and then the small particles started exploding all around the battlefield like tiny suns.

One of the metallic splinters touched his shoulder and burst. He suppressed the explosion with all his might, but how many could he suppress? There were hundreds of them around him, falling from the skies. If he ran, he would be running into more of them.

This was it. Su Pan knew he was dead this time, as he had no Wooden Buddha Shield Talisman left.

Before the tiny bombs burst on him, Su Pan watched the Wang juniors crying and dying one after another. Even master Jiang was caught up in a few, and before Su Pan too caught a few of them, he saw master Jiang drop to the ground.

Before he died, he saw the firecrackers bursting on the battlefield. It was a pity. He had finally broken through the Marrow Cleansing Realm, and yet he’d died like this. Had he placed his loyalty in the wrong clan?

Maybe he had.
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Change of Heart





Fan Ji lingered at the edge of the Heart Garden, watching the massacre taking place outside. One after another, Wang clan members died with tiny explosions taking place on their skin, and it made Fan Ji happy. It was the same clan that had killed Leader Fifth, and tens of thousands of his clan members every twenty days. They had also stolen the Essence of Wood from the Heart Garden, but Miss Jiya had snatched it and run for Li Wei. Then Li Wei had triggered some array formation, and all this had happened.

Yes, he had finally earned Fan Ji thinking of him by name instead of “evil human.” And he was sad as he saw the tiny explosions happening on Li Wei’s skin as well.

Was it a change of heart?

Probably. Somehow, after Li Wei had let him and Fuishui go, Fan Ji felt a weird connection with the human. By letting them go, Li Wei had shattered the evil image of himself from Fan Ji’s mind. And seeing him drop dead made Fan Ji’s heart quiver with complex emotion. Although Fan Ji hated Li Wei for torturing him for days, in the end Li Wei had been kind, saved his life, and given him pills that no one else would have. It was something Fan Ji had never expected, and he hated acting against the ones with kindness. On top of that, Li Wei had saved his life as well.

“Little young master, I’m going to check on Li Wei. Stay here until someone from the patriarch’s side shows up.” Fuishui moved next to him, staring at Li Wei who had obliterated everyone. Including himself.

Even the snakes that had helped Leader Seventh died. The Four Fang Wind Python, the Black Scaled Viper, and all the others had been beaten by Li Wei. That was another good thing about Li Wei. He beat Fan Ji’s enemies.

“Your revenge is complete. Why do you want to jump into the fray?” Fan Ji asked. “Do you see that old man still alive? I don’t know at what level, but he has Marrow Cleansing Realm cultivation. You can’t mess with him.” He shook his head, staring at the old man who sat in a cross-legged position with a serious expression.

That man could kill Fuishui by just lifting his hand. Only the crazy Li Wei, or his array formation, could go against him. Although Fan Ji couldn’t see what that array formation did exactly, he saw the Wang clan people die with hundreds of tiny wounds exploding all over their body. It must be something related to the arrowheads Li Wei had carved on. He’d said something about exploding arrays.

“So what? Do I look like I would give up on my benefactor?”

“Benefactor?” Fan Ji fumed. “Did you forget these humans killed your father?”

“Little young master, our kind betrayed even you and tried to kill you. Does that mean every snake in the Heavenly Devourer Snake clan is a bad snake?”

Fan Ji went silent, but she spoke the truth. He couldn’t generalize humans just because some had killed his clan members. Even Leader Seventh had tried to kill him.

“He is my friend, and I’ll save him,” Fuishui said firmly.

“He is a human, not your friend. I was your friend, and yet you forgot me.” He was hurt. They had been friends for years, but after her father’s death, Fuishui forgot everything and went her own way.

Fuishui lowered her head, her eyes dimming a little. “I’m sorry, little young master, but that human put his life in danger to save me. How can I not act when he is on the verge of death?”

Fan Ji sighed. This human had saved him, too. By not giving him to Leader Seventh and fighting Leader Seventh, Li Wei had become his benefactor too.

So he’d tortured Fan Ji for some blood, he’d given him those tasty pills too. Those pills were heaven-defying, and for that Fan Ji should save Li Wei.

Blood. Could he use his own blood to save the human? Suddenly, he remembered that Li Wei had fed his blood to his pendant.

“Let’s go,” Fan Ji said with determination. “Cover me with your concealing cloud, and I’ll use my blood to heal him.” This was the best thing he could do for the human, but if the human died, he would be helpless. While moving across the battlefield, he crushed a talisman to inform his father of the situation.

[image: image-placeholder]System: Activating Muxi’s Blessing. Targeting host’s heart, kidney, and bladder.

System: Activating Muxi’s Blessing. Targeting host’s blood, meridians, and internal injuries.

A warm current passed through Li Wei’s body, awakening his soul. This time, too, he was pulled out of the nightmare right before the blood tide washed over his consciousness. However, he noticed a little difference. The height of the tide paled in comparison to the overwhelming tide he’d faced before.

Something rubbed against his face, and when he opened his eyes, he saw the little fox pushing a light green thing inside his mouth and Fan Ji lying belly up not far away, bleeding profusely.

System: Host’s blood levels have recovered to 46%. Recommended to eat healing pills.

Wei glanced at the light green thing, it was an Explosive Vitality Fruit, a Silver Grade herb that would boost his vitality for a short amount of time, but it wouldn’t leave any lingering side effects like the Vitality Corrupting Pills had left on the beasts.

“Thank you.” He sucked in the fruit and gulped it in one go. As soon as the fruit dissolved in his stomach, a cold energy rushed through his meridians and his blood pearl count started increasing. It jumped from 750 to 1,000, then continued rising until it reached 1,250. That’s when it stopped and his body began healing, producing new blood through his meridians.

Glancing at Fan Ji lying next to him, belly up, he knew what happened. The little snake had saved his life by donating his blood to the Primordial Blood Palace, and the system had acted without his consent and saved him. The messages piled up in his memory proved him correct.

System: Host’s blood level has dropped below 10%. Activating hibernation mode.

System: Host’s internal organs are penetrated by unknown particles. The particles are bursting. Host’s body has suffered grievous wounds.

System: Information interface established with Primordial Blood Palace. Muxi’s Blessing’s three charges are available.

System: Under rule TQ356, system can make decisions when the host’s consciousness is not active. Activating Muxi’s Blessing. Targeting host’s heart, kidney, and bladder.

“Thank you, guys,” he whispered in his mind before his gaze fell on Wang Jiang, the only survivor of the Wang clan, sitting cross-legged one hundred feet away from him.

Wei’s divine sense scanned Wang Jiang and found he was in dire condition. Although Wei couldn’t scan his internal condition, his vitality seemed weaker than a Foundation Realm cultivator’s.

The Demon Exterminating Array Formation had worked marvelously and injured Wang Jiang badly.

Killing him wouldn’t take much effort.

“Die, you bastard. For Nuan’er and Chen Du.” Wei roared. “One Sword Strike.” Grabbing a sword from his storage ring, Wei leaped at Wang Jiang. However, right before he attacked, Wang Jiang opened his eyes and stared at Wei with dark gray eyes.

Something was wrong. Definitely wrong.
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Ghost Soul Possession Art





Twisting his body in mid-air, Li Wei changed direction and moved away from Wang Jiang. After landing gently on the battle-beaten ground with his tattered shoes, Wei held his sword in front of him, ready to charge anytime.

That wasn’t Wang Jiang.

Wei scoffed. “Ghost Soul Possession Art.” He studied the gray pupils that stared at him. “So, it was your Soul Form. No wonder I couldn’t detect you,” he said, in a calm voice, but inside his chest, his heart slammed against his rib cage. Perspiration formed on his lower back, slipping into the still-open hole the formation had made.

Wang Jiang’s face twisted—literally twisted, as if the one possessing his body couldn’t match the facial expression with its own. That would be the invisible entity in the sky.

Wei had been wrong about how it was projecting itself. It wasn’t using a divine art or secret skill to project its consciousness. The entity had been in its Soul Form. Its real Soul Form.

“Then I don’t need to hide it anymore.” A strange female voice echoed from Wang Jiang’s mouth before a green light shrouded his body. In a mere twenty breaths, all his wounds healed, and Wang Jiang looked like new. A layer six qi Marrow Cleansing Realm expert at his peak. “But how do you know about Ghost Soul Possession Art?” The voice didn’t suit Wang Jiang’s old looks.

Wei grunted, focusing his attention on his recovery. Even in peak condition, he had no confidence of beating this possessed Wang Jiang, and he was far away from his peak condition.

“I’m impressed, human. I don’t care how you found about it, but seeing a mere Bone Baptization Realm cultivator in the Mortal Realm knowing this ancient cultivation art piques my interest.”

Wei’s forehead twitched. Indeed, this was an ancient cultivation art only a few knew about. Used by the Twin Ghost Body Sect from the Martial Realm, this cultivation art was a tyrannical one. It allowed one to possess a recently deceased body and use it until the last drop of vitality was drained. It allowed the possessor to overdraw the body’s vitality for quick recovery, and the invisible entity had done that with Wang Jiang’s body. It had used some of Wang Jiang’s vitality to repair it back to its peak condition.

The frightening thing was, the possessor could do it a few times until their soul energy was fully depleted. Until that happened, they would possess an undying body and get away with no consequences. Of course, the more vitality they used from the host body, the less time the body would survive, but until that happened, the possessor could do a lot of things. A lot.

Another scary thing, the host body would retain almost all its power. Not one hundred percent, but around eighty percent of the original body’s power would be at their disposal. Unfortunately, Wei didn’t know any weaknesses of the cultivation art, but he knew of one limitation. Only people with two souls could cultivate it, so its disciples were scarce.

The sect was feared throughout the Martial Realm, but the art’s limitation restricted them to a specific area. One time, a team of ten disciples from the sect had annihilated an entire kingdom. They kept possessing deceased strong fighters, killing their host bodies’ kin. It was a clusterfuck, and it was the worst day for many people in the Martial Realm.

It was that bad.

After that massacre, many sects established a united front and swept through the Martial Realm, killing anyone with natural born twin souls. They didn’t even spare kids and elders.

However, this sect only existed in the Martial Realm. How could one of their disciples come to the Mortal Realm?

Wait, this was the Beast Origin Realm. There was a chance that the Twin Ghost Body Sect had infiltrated this realm. But no, that wasn’t possible. Was it? The sect never had over one thousand members, so how could they infiltrate Beast Origin Realm?

Anyway, that wasn’t his concern. All he had to do was grab Fan Ji and run into the Heart Garden. The possessed Wang Jiang wouldn’t be able to follow him into the Heart Garden because his cultivation was too high.

“Give me the two treasures, and I’ll leave your corpse intact.” The possessed Wang Jiang flicked his tongue continuously, like a snake would.

Wei chuckled. These bastards. Always talking about leaving his corpse intact. Did they believe Wei would care about his corpse after dying? Or did they expect Wei to put his neck on the stone just for the sake of an intact corpse?

“Human, do you believe you can escape me? If you don’t hand over your treasures, I’ll torture your friends.” Waving his hand, he pulled a snake out of his sleeves.

Fuishui.

Wei clenched his teeth so hard they nearly broke. Damn, why was she there? Two of his friends had already died because of him, and he didn’t want to let another companion die.

Giggling, the possessed Wang Jiang brought Fuishui to his lips and licked her body. “Fuishui, I didn’t think you’d be this stupid.”

Disgusting. But now Wei was trapped. If it was just him, he would have found a way to escape into the Heart Garden, but now Fuishui was in his enemy’s hand. How could he let his companion die?

It was the same old story, but he couldn’t let more friends and family members die just because he was weak. No, he wouldn’t let another companion die because of him.

So, he had to beat the shit out of Wang Jiang and save Fuishui, and he could only do that with his Elephant Fist of Pain.

Wei lowered his head. “I give up. Let her go, and I’ll hand over the treasures.”

“Human.” Wang Jiang moved, instantly appearing in front of him. “Did I give you an option to choose?” Grabbing Wei’s neck, Wang Jiang lifted him in the air, choking him thoroughly.
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Elephant Fist of Pain





Something was off. When Wei activated his Bone Essence Aura, a chill spread through his mind.

System: Parasite activity detected.

Possessed Wang Jiang arched his brows. “You’re courting your death.” He grabbed Wei’s neck and squeezed it.

“Fuck off,” Li Wei shouted, exuding his Bone Essence Aura to the extreme and simultaneously activating his Blood Earth Force Divine Art. A shimmering red film shrouded his body, and at the same time, a thick blood aura shot out from his body, covering a ten-foot radius around him.

Wait, when did his Bone Essence Aura turn from invisible to red?

Something was wrong, and he couldn’t guess what it was.

“Kid, let me show you what I can do with just the aura.” A hoarse, shrill voice sounded in his mind, and then his Bone Essence Aura turned into a sword and sliced at Wang Jiang’s arm, cutting it off at the elbow in one clean sweep.

System: Enhanced parasite activity detected in the host’s body. Recommended to upgrade system to enable Search functionality for further analysis.

Words stuck in Wei’s mouth, unable to make any sound. His Blood Essence Aura had changed shape and cut right through a layer six qi Marrow Cleansing Realm expert’s arm.

Impossible.

Even though a soul possessed him, Wang Jiang still had the basic defenses of the host’s body, and it was impenetrable by a Bone Baptization Realm expert. These two things were heaven and earth apart. Although Wei could go head-to-head with a layer one qi Marrow Cleansing Realm expert, it was only when he pushed everything into his Dragon Fist of Pain. It didn’t mean he could shred a Marrow Cleansing Realm expert like cutting cabbages.

Then what was this thing inside his body that controlled his Bone Essence Aura?

Sweat formed a line over his forehead, and he didn’t have the guts to wipe it away. What did this voice want from him?

“You, human, what did you do? How did you—” Wang Jiang stared at his crippled arm with those odd gray pupils, and fuzzy eyes. Blood flowed from his arm like a tap let loose. “You bastard. I’ll kill you and feed your body to a thousand snakes.” A thin film of energy enveloped his arm, and it started regrowing. But as it regrew, Wang Jiang started losing his hair. By the time the arm was fully regrown, all his hair had fallen off, leaving his head bald like a wrinkled moon.

In a mere ten breaths, a new arm had appeared at the place of the old one. The fucking cheat ability of Twin Ghost Body Sect disciples.

However, it was a good thing for Wei. To regrow his arm, the possessing entity had used a lot of vitality, and that meant its power had dropped further.

“Speak, you bastard. How did you do that?” Wang Jiang shouted and drew the sword from his back.

Wei shrugged, as if he didn’t care. Reaching up, he pulled Wang Jiang’s old hand off his neck and burned it with his beast flame. Soon, the stench of roasted human meat spread around the area. But burying it wasn’t an option. He had to burn it, destroy it completely. Wang Jiang could still suck the vitality dry from it if he didn’t.

“Who are you?” Wei asked inside his mind, suppressing the palpitations of his heart. First, he wasn’t sure if the thing inside his body sense feel his condition. If it could, Wei didn’t want to show his nervousness. There was a fucking thing inside his body, so how could he remain calm?

The same voice sounded in his mind again. “Kid, did you like it? I can make you strong, so strong you can cut morons like this with your Bone Essence Aura.”

“First, tell me who you are?”

“I’m you. I’m the power that will make you king of this world. I’ll let you rule over everyone in the Mortal and Martial Realms, and then I’ll take you to the stars.” The voice chuckled, sending Wei’s heart into overdrive. This voice sounded so sinister that Wei almost forgot to breathe.

“What do you want?” Wei asked, gritting his teeth.

“I want nothing. I told you, I’m you and you are me. What I’m doing is for your benefit. Just let me borrow your body for a while, and we’ll make this bastard pay. We’ll suck his blood dry and strengthen ourself. Blood makes us, and we need blood. We’re the same, so we don’t have to hide anything from each other.”

The voice sounded innocent, but all it did was spook Wei further. There was red herring all over it. Something that needed to borrow Wei’s body, how could it be that simple? What if it never let it go?

“Human, die. Toppling Gale Sword.” Wood qi gushed out of Wang Jiang’s body and rushed toward the tip of the sword in his hand. The wood qi was so strong that it intimidated Wei from fifty feet’s distance. A layer six qi Marrow Cleansing Realm expert was a powerful person for current Wei. In fact, after reaching the Marrow Cleansing Realm, every small layer would have a large power gap. The Marrow Cleansing Realm was where the qi inside the dantian became like a river, unending. Compared to it, the Bone Baptization and Foundation Realms were nothing but tiny canals.

Five tornadoes comprised of wood qi and physical force formed in front of Wang Jiang, attracting chilly winds from all over the place. The remaining clothes on Wei’s body stuck to him as they tried to leave his body and flow into the tornadoes.

However, Wei stood there unperturbed, like a mountain. With his layer three qi Foundation Realm cultivation combined with his layer one body Bone Baptization cultivation, those tornadoes didn’t have the power to overwhelm him.

Until they merged into one super-tornado.

A two-hundred-foot-tall tornado emerged from the combination of the five smaller ones, and Wei’s body turned cold. Little by little. Fierce winds howled around the area, and the little fox ran away while holding Fan Ji in her mouth. The super-tornado then made its way toward Wei.

Wei gasped, ready to run. The tornado packed so much power that he wasn’t a match for it.

Suddenly, his Bone Essence Aura turned into a long red pole and stuck to the ground, propelling him away from the super-tornado. “Kid, let me borrow your body and finish this bastard once and for all. You can thank me later.”

The hatred in the parasite’s voice washed over his consciousness, reminding Wei of the blood tide he’d faced when he almost died. This was it. “You—you’re the one inside that blood tide.

“Not bad, kid. You’re smarter than I thought.”

“Scram!” Shouting, Wei recalled his Bone Essence Aura inside his body. It seemed that the parasite couldn’t control his body unless given explicit permission, and Wei would never give that.

It would be complete suicide.

“Kid, you’ll regret this,” the voice stopped speaking as soon as the Bone Essence Aura disappeared.

Wei patted his chest. That was close. Whatever that thing was, it didn’t have good intentions. After living two hundred years of life, Wei knew one thing: anything that wanted to borrow his body would only cause him trouble.

“Human, die.” Wang Jiang made a weird hand gesture. and the super-tornado grew in size, ending up being four hundred feet tall and a hundred feet wide. Wherever it went, it tore apart the earth, and countless snakes from the surrounding area were sucked in only to turn into pulp.

It was coming for Wei.

Taking a deep breath, Wei charged forward. It was a risky opportunity, but he had to take it if he wanted his revenge.

“Elephant Fist of Pain.”
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Bane of the soul 





Physical force surged through the depth of Li Wei’s body and dashed through his right arm, instantly overwhelming his first acupoint of pain. After overflowing it, the physical force surged toward the second acupoint of pain. It was the gateway of Elephant Fist of Pain, and surprisingly it didn’t hurt. When the physical force filled the second acupoint, an image of a white elephant lit up behind Wei’s head. Primordial might burst out of the elephant and everything went silent for a moment. The elephant had four tusks, two wings, and a tail like a dragon. It was a Primordial Dragon Elephant that had gone extinct heaven knows how many millions of years before. Only a few history books had a vague picture of the beast.

Everything froze when the elephant appeared. It was as if time stopped to bow to the elephant. Primordial might burst out of the elephant’s body, sending a jolt of shock through Wei’s heart. Not because of the might the elephant exuded, but because it differed from the one he had seen behind Chang Ziang’s head. Chang Ziang had manifested a white elephant without extra tusks, wings, and a dragon tail, but it seemed like some mutation had occurred in Wei’s body and he had summoned a primordial beast instead.

However, Wei’s elephant paled in comparison to what Chang Jiang had manifested. When Chang Jiang had displayed it to Wei, he was at the peak of the Xiantian Realm, and Wei was just at layer one of the body Bone Baptization Realm. The difference had to be there. Wei was lucky he could conjure the elephant in the first place.

The dragon elephant roared, sucking the physical force out of Wei’s second acupoint. That was as per expectation. What bewildered Wei was that the essence energy from nature was entering the dragon elephant’s body, and it was growing more solid with every moment. How did this happen? Chang Jiang had clearly explained that the skill would only use physical force from the cultivator’s body, and he couldn’t combine natural essence from the surrounding. It was the biggest drawback of his divine ability.

The most surprising thing was the lack of pain. Had Chang Jiang scammed him so Wei wouldn’t use it?

Something had changed, but Wei didn’t know what. Whatever it was, it worked in Wei’s favor. “This should be enough.” Muttering to himself, Wei cut off his physical force from the dragon elephant and let his fist slam into the super tornado that had reached five feet’s distance from him.

Then the pain came.

“Fuck, it hurts!” Wei cried when the pain crashed into him like high tide. Right after the physical force passed through his second acupoint, it felt like his entire body was drying up. Pain filled him. It took over his senses, and this time it affected not only his right arm but the rest of him too. His torso was crushed under the pain; even his internal organs were squeezed tightly under the pressure.

Wei spat a mouthful of blood. His body urged him to rest, but the arrow was drawn, and his fist had already crashed into the super tornado. So whether he canceled his move or not, he was going to suffer.

Crack!

The bones in his right arm cracked under the pressure from the Elephant Fist of Pain when his fist met the super-tornado.

An intense boom echoed in the surroundings, sending dust flying everywhere. The ground cracked under his feet, which sunk a foot down.

“Die, human,” Wang Jiang shouted, pushing more wood qi into the super-tornado.

The super-tornado revolved quicker, pushing against the dragon elephant, trying to swallow it. But the dragon elephant had spread its might wide, and it protected Wei from the raging winds. It clashed against the super-tornado, locking its tusks with the winds, and raged forward.

Compared to the super-tornado, Wei’s dragon elephant paled in power, but Wei’s Yang Wood Pill Clone had already started revolving rapidly, and a turbulent stream of wood qi continuously entered his body from his right arm and was converted into golden wood qi that nourished his wood qi lotus.

After ten breaths of intense fighting between the super-tornado and the dragon elephant, Wei’s Elephant Fist of Pain smashed through the super-tornado, dissipating it completely. All thanks to his wood pill clone weakening the super twister.

“How—” A visibly shocked Wang Jiang was pushed back a few steps, but he didn’t suffer any heavy injury.

Wei, on the other hand, paid a heavy price. His entire right arm had turned into mush, his bones turned to dust.

At least he could still feel the pain from it, and that meant he hadn’t lost it. Yet.

It proved one point: He was no match for Wang Jiang even after using Elephant Fist of Pain.

How was he going to win this battle and save Fuishui?

“Human, although you broke my strongest skill, you lost your arm.” Wang Jiang chuckled. “Give up and I’ll still promise you an easy death.”

Wei stared at his mushed right arm. With this arm, he had no hope of winning. Heck, he couldn’t even lift it up as all the bones in his arm were broken. On top of that, his body was in such agony that he doubted he could run away even if he got Fuishui away from Wang Jiang.

Fuck these Twin Ghost Body Sect people. They were too overpowered. If only he had something that would give him a sure-shot advantage.

With his left hand, he grabbed his stomach. His Blood Lightning Pill Clone was acting up again. After overdrawing on his power, the seal had weakened, and now it wanted to come out and go against his wood pill clone.

These fuckers. How could they fight at this moment? If he could, he would just throw the Lightning Seed out.

Wait, every Soul Form feared lightning, and this invisible entity shouldn’t be immune to it, right? A plan formed in his mind, and he dropped to his knees.
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Gifting Lightning Seed





Shoulders slumped, Li Wei dropped to his knees. “I give up. I can’t defeat you.” He sucked in his lower lip, biting it to maintain clarity. The pain that had emerged after using Elephant Fist of Pain was still rampaging inside his body, tearing apart his meridians. With all his might, he tried to suppress it, but he still failed in the end.

How naïve it was of him to think that Chang Ziang had cheated him by giving him the wrong information. Now he realized Chang Ziang had told him the truth. Every other style of the divine art would be painful, and now Wei understood it. Clearly.

If the pain wasn’t enough, the Lightning Seed inside his Blood Lightning Pill Clone was struggling with all its might to break the seal Wei had placed around it. After Wei’s near-death experience, the seal had loosened, and the Lightning Seed was now trying its best to get out of his body.

“Kid, let me help you. I can still kill him. I can even mend your hand. Just let me borrow your hand, and I’ll kill that bastard.” The voice from the depths of his consciousness haunted him again. “I’m not asking for your body, just your hand. Can’t you trust me once? I only have your well-being in mind.”

“Do you really think I can’t mend my hand?” Wei sneered inside his mind and activated the last charge of Muxi’s Blessing, targeting the bones of his right hand. Right now he couldn’t heal his entire arm, as it would attract attention, but by targeting his bones, he regained his control back. Of course, it was fucking painful, as painful as someone tearing his flesh apart, but pain had become his friend since reincarnation. So many times, he had gone through this again and again.

Only heaven knows the real count. That reminded him of Nuan'er. 

If only Nuan’er were here.

Tears rolled down his cheeks as he remembered two of his friends. Chen Du and Nuan’er. Because of him, they were dead.

“Do you have any other choice, human? You knew I could beat you to a pulp, and yet you struggled. I’d have chosen a clean death instead of turning your hand to a pulp.”

“Just leave my corpse intact, will you?”

“Of course, that’s given.” Wang Jiang’s face bore an effortless smile, but inside his heart Wei knew the invisible entity was laughing at him instead. It must have planned to torture him to death.

“Little fox, get the treasure for her,” he called.

Jiya came running and rushed inside his body and then came out with a tiny piece of wood that radiated the purest form of wood energy Wei had ever seen. Just a whiff of it and Wei's qi cultivation almost broke through into layer five.

Wow! This was a good thing. No, an awesome thing.

“Essence of Origin Wood. Human, your pet has a fortuitous thing for me. For this treasure, I’ll give you a swift death.”

Wei sneered inside his mind. A swift death? He planned the same gift for the entity.

“Now hand over the second treasure.”

Wei glanced at his right hand that still looked like mush. “I have a Life Spirit Ring. You can take it yourself.”

“A Life Spirit Ring? Impossible. How did you get your hands on a supreme artifact from the Martial Realm?” Wang Jiang’s gray eyes lost their luster, and a thread of gray fog nearly floated out of his head. It was the Soul Form. Once the soul took possession, it would superimpose some of its own features on the host body. Wei knew it was gloating, and it should. If Wei really had a Life Spirit Ring, he could store life inside his ring. It was like the spirit artifact Xue Qi had stored inside his soul. It was very precious, and only ancestors of first-rate sects had them. Even the pouch he’d gotten from the overlord python was nothing compared to a Life Spirit Ring.

“Didn’t you see a little fox go inside me? What do you think can do this, other than Life Spirit Ring?”

Wang Jiang shook his head. “It makes sense. For this, human, I’ll kill you in one strike so you won’t feel any pain.” He cautiously moved forward until he reached two feet’s distance from Wei. Bending forward, he tried to pull the storage ring from Wei’s right index finger.

Sneering, Wei moved his right hand up and, with all his might, stabbed an arrowhead from his storage ring into Wang Jiang’s diaphragm. It was a spare formation pole, and it had an Edge Sharpening Array carved on the tip. So, piercing through the unprepared Marrow Cleansing Realm cultivator’s stomach wasn’t that hard.

When his finger reached into Wang Jiang’s bloody stomach, he unleashed the Lightning Seed and let it out of his body using the Skull Penetrating Arrow technique.

Like an arrow, the Lightning Seed shot into Wang Jiang’s body and started shooting lightning arcs across it.

The Lightning Seed zapped from his right arm into Wang Jiang’s body, leaving a trail of lightning arcs jumping across Wei’s right arm. The pain surging through his body doubled instantly, and his skin—or what was left of it—was charred black. But he endured so he could see the expression on Wang Jiang’s face.

Wang Jiang’s face twisted in pain, and he tried to reach for Wei’s neck, but Wei used his Basic Movement Art and leaped away.

“You, motherfucker.” Wang Jiang grabbed his chest as lightning arcs crackled around his entire torso.

Wei chuckled.

By using the Skull Penetrating Arrow divine art, he had pierced Wang Jiang’s heart with the Lightning Seed and made the invisible entity suffer. It was the only way he could have targeted this invisible entity. If he had displayed it earlier, the entity soul would have gotten away easily, and he didn’t want that. She was partly responsible for Nuan’er’s and Chen Du’s deaths, and she should pay with her soul.

“A Lightning Seed. Impudent human, you betrayed me. How dare you!”

Wei rolled his eyes. Was this entity a fool? Did she expect him to hand over his life on a platter?

A gray fog tried to escape Wang Jiang’s head, but the Lightning Seed followed it and blast it into hundreds of tiny pieces, and only half of them escaped Wang Jiang’s body.

“Human, I’ll kill you and your family. I won’t forgive this. Just wait for me, Ju Ku.”

Wei’s face turned dark. This was unexpected. He had failed. The soul had made it out of Wang Jiang’s body. Although in pieces, it could recombine and recover itself. A soul was a special piece of one’s existence, and until completely exterminated, it could heal given enough time.

But then something happened that he never expected. Xue Qi’s white sphere leaped out of his body and sucked in the remaining parts of the invisible entity’s soul.

Wang Jiang’s lifeless body dropped to the ground. Lightning arcs roamed his body, and then suddenly a bolt of lightning jumped from his chest and hovered in front of Wei’s face.

Wei’s heart tightened. Was it going to attack him?

The Lightning Seed squalled something that Wei didn’t understand and then flew away into the depths of the Beast Origin Realm.

Maybe it cursed Wei, or threatened him, or laughed at him for losing such a precious object.

But Wei had no regrets. It had saved his life, and he was grateful for that.

In the end, he was still alive, but an emptiness occupied his heart. Was it good to be alive over his friends’ dead bodies?

“Brother Wei.” A familiar voice struck his ears, and when his chin jutted up, he saw Chen Du walking toward him. Albeit bruised and battered, he was walking on his two legs and looked quite alive.

“Brother Du, am I in hell?” Wei rubbed his eyes with his left hand, but the scene didn’t change, and he confirmed with his divine sense it was Chen Du.

The little fox dropped Fan Ji on the ground and rubbed her face over Wei’s left palm. “Fan Ji saved him by feeding him a rare fruit from the Heart Garden,” she said in a warm and comfortable voice.

Rubbing her forehead with his left hand, he got up. Pain tore at his insides, but he dashed forward and hugged his brother tightly. A little pressure had been lifted from his heart. It didn’t negate the sorrow of losing Nuan’er, but he was happy because his friend was alive. He couldn’t hope for anything better given the situations he had gone through recently.

"Let's go. I know a way out of this place," Xue Qi's voice sounded in his mind, and his heart elated a little.

Something was better than nothing. The calamity was finally over.
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Specter Xue Qi





Harsh desolate winds brushed against Li Wei’s face, scattering his long black hair. Reaching up, he pushed it back and tied it neatly with a cloth band Fei’er had given him. The last one had been lost when he’d fought with the Giant Nohoga Bear from the Beast Origin Realm, and he didn’t have many left, so he had to be frugal with them. After all, he might not get a chance to see her in the near future. Not until he could go against the entire Wang clan.

Staring at the bright light at the end of the cave, he sighed and tapped his smelly leather shoes on the rocky ground. To get rid of the nasty smell, he turned his head and inhaled the orchid fragrance Fei’er’s cloth band exuded.

A smile played on his lips. Four things made him smile today. The first was, of course, Fei’er’s fragrance. Second, they had stepped out of the Beast Origin Realm. The third, his arm got completely healed back. The fourth, Sun Nuan was still alive. Chen Du had told him she’d used some teleportation talisman, and Xue Qi had confirmed that she was still alive somewhere far away. Xue Qi had given a treasure to Nuan’er so she could vaguely sense her condition.

They moved out of the cave and saw a familiar place. A large black mountain spread in front of him, and a familiar dark cave welcomed him. It was Mother Fox’s cave, and this was Ten Beast Valley. After rushing through the green forest and unending daylight for a month, the desolate gray was pleasing to his eyes. And the air of the Mortal Realm felt like the gentle winds from the Heavenly Mountain in the Martial Realm.

Tapping his leather shoe on the rocky ground below, he savored the ecstasy of entering the Mortal Realm once again. After killing Wang Jiang, they had traveled for a month through the depths of a thick forest filled with a multitude of beasts, and finally they had come out. He really missed open spaces like this.

Suddenly clouds appeared in the dark sky, and a lightning bolt descended and struck him, leaving his clothes tattered. “What the fuck was this?” he cried, staring at the skies. Although it was a small lightning bolt, it was un-necessary. 

“What was it?” Xue Qi asked.

Cursing inside his mind, Wei waited for another bolt to appear, but when nothing came, he changed into new clothes.

“Senior, Xue Qi, you didn’t say we would come back to Ten Beast Valley.” After a long month of torture and troubles faced under the unending daylight, he longed for the starry black sky and a peaceful sleep on a rock bed. Sometimes being lazy didn’t only mean sleeping on a cushioned bed. Staring at the black skies could also be lazy.

This was good. “System, update my Dao of Laziness diary and note down this sentence.” He sent a mental message to the system that helped him maintain his precious diary.

A white globe floated out of his body. “Was it necessary to mention?”

Pulling a Green Fragrant Potato from the storage ring, Wei bit into it, enjoying the sweet taste. “If I’d known we would come here, I would’ve been happier in anticipation.” Sending his divine sense out in a beam shape, he checked the cave in front of him and saw Mother Fox lying peacefully inside.

“Kid, I saw you drooling when you fetched that Five Colored Holy Guava from the Three Yang Fox. And there were many things you collected from the Beast Origin Realm. Not to mention the wind treasure from the Four Fang Wind Python’s body, and the Seven Hell Burning Fire from Leader Seventh’s head. Yet you are saying you were unhappy. How greedy.”

Smiling sheepishly, Wei rubbed the back of his neck. In the last month, he had gotten a good harvest. Almost three hundred types of herbs lay inside his storage ring, and a few of them were Yin Yang type, so he could have five sets of each of them. If he took them out for auction, he would be filthy rich. And most of them had been taken by Xue Qi to plant inside the spirit artifact. Now that he knew there was a palace and even an herb garden, he knew where Xue Qi planted those. They would benefit only him in the future.

Calling the little fox out, he pointed at Mother Fox’s cave. In the past month, he had fed all his Beast Rejuvenating Pills to the three beasts he’d carried out with him, and surprisingly they had shown improvement in their cultivation. Somehow, two of them had stuck with him and wanted to see the human world. So, he now carried three Spirit Beasts with him, Fuishui, Fan Ji and little fox. Of course, then he had the vicious cat in the Pet Life Storage Pouch that was something beyond Spirit Beast.

Not to mention a multitude of Ferocious Beasts, snakes that Fan Ji had collected from the Heart Garden so he wouldn’t feel lonely. Then there was the Purple Mink too, who always slept inside the spirit artifact. Xue Qi was pissed off about so many beasts living there.

The little fox cried out and ran toward the cave. Fan Ji and Fuishui followed her.

“Brother Du, why don’t you also go with them?” With the little fox, no one would dare to harm Chen Du in Ten Beast Valley.

Seeing Chen Du moving away from him, he looked at Xue Qi with a serious face. “Senior Xue Qi, can we talk now? What really happened?”

A sigh echoed from the white sphere. “Why do you want me to waste my energy telling you trivial things? I need to go back and recuperate. I’ve only recovered twenty-five percent of my energy.”

Wei smiled. “Senior, please. I’m curious.”

“Okay. Then listen. Thanks to you, I survived. But I wonder if it was a blessing or a curse.”

“Me?”

“Yes, because you devoured too much Spirit Beast blood.”

Tapping on his sleeve, he conjured a chair from the storage ring and sat on it. “Another senior told me not to devour any more Spirit Beasts until I reach the Houtian Realm. Are these two things related?”

A chair appeared and then a soft cushion on which the white sphere landed.

Wei rolled his eyes, wondering why she needed a chair and cushion to sit. Couldn’t she just float?

“Yes and no,” Xue Qi said. “His warning was for some other thing. He thought you had a Devour Bloodline, so he wanted you of the equation. For a Devour Bloodline cultivator, one must be careful otherwise they would die. One can’t go beyond their own powers, but he didn’t know you’ve already devoured two very high-level Spirit Beasts.”

“But I don’t have a Devour Bloodline. Heck, I don’t even have a bloodline.”

“Agreed, but who will tell others? Anyway, when you devoured Fan Ji’s bloodline, which is of royal heritage, that’s where things went wrong.”

Wei frowned. “Are you talking about the entity inside me? That parasite?” That thing had continuously haunted him, and Xue Qi had asked him not to cultivate his Blood Essence Body for the time being.

Xue Qi remained silent for a moment. “You’re right. That blood parasite has emerged from the Spirit Beast’s bloodline you consumed. When you devoured Fan Ji’s bloodline, your body couldn’t handle it, and instead of blasting into pieces, it birthed that parasite. A blood parasite with its own soul. I can’t believe this, but when the soul formed, I received some part of it and I was revived, so I’ve obtained some memories from it, and it wants to take over your body.”

Wei almost fell off the chair. “Take over my body?”

“Yes. It has the conviction to do that, and it has a perfect host who cultivates a blood-related body cultivation art.”

“So, you mean I can never cultivate my body anymore?”

Xue Qi sighed. “At least for now. We must dilute your bloodline and see if that works. As I’m connected with him, I can sense some of its desperation, and it doesn’t want you to consume any more blood.”

Wei nodded. Made sense. “And how did you consume that soul?”

“Because Specters never die. My master, Lord Mayhem, made sure that I’ll suffer pain for eternity,” her voice cracked under emotions.

Wei remained silent for the next five minutes and let Xue Qi collect her thoughts. “Specters are a special form made up from the soul energy of a cultivator. As long as they have something to hang on to, they won’t die. But as a ghost cultivator they can’t reform a body, and their destiny is to stay attached to that thing.”

“So, this spirit artifact is your body, and you’ll be safe as long as it remains in my body, right?”

“You may call it as a pseudo spirit artifact. Yes, so I should thank you for saving me, but I won’t. You and that little fox destroyed my palace and herb garden, and I can’t forgive you two for that.” Saying this, she vanished into Wei’s body.

Wei remained silent. Since she’d come back, she sulked continuously, and he wondered if she’d showed him a hard path out of the Beast Origin Realm just because of it.

“Brother Wei, what are we going to do next?” Chen Du returned with Fan Ji and Fuishui lying on his shoulder. It seemed like the little fox needed time with her mother, and that was expected.

“First, we’ve got to collect some material made up from wood. Some statues of stone.” He pulled vials of poisons from his storage rings. On the month-long journey, he had collected lots of different poisons with the help of Fan Ji. If he had to go against the Divine Fragrance Palace, he had to get stronger and use his own advantages strategically, and poison was one of them. Then he also needed strong backing, and what could be better than a sect he’d spent most of his previous life with? “Then I need to see the things we got from Leader Seventh and Wang Jiang and sell some at an auction house to earn some money.” There were so many things he had obtained; he didn’t even have a count of them.

He had found so many herbs that he didn’t even know many of them. Of course, Xue Qi had taken charge of everything. She was nasty when it came to herbs. She even took the Yin Yang type herbs when they found them.

“Leave that to me. I know many craftsmen in Five Firmament City. His stone statues are best.”

“Okay.”

“I also need beast blood from a Marrow Cleansing Realm Beast.”

“Are you kidding?”

Wei shook his head. This was important for creating a few defensive arrays that would save his life in the future.

“I’ll try to get it, but it will be costly.”

“Doesn’t matter. I need it, but it can wait until we reach Five Firmament City and join the Heavenly Firmament Sect.”

“What? Brother Wei, are we really doing that?” Chen Du’s face lit up like his girlfriend had kissed him for the first time.

“Yes.” Wei sighed reluctantly. “I’m sure about this.” He’d had enough of this stupidity. Since the moment he’d reincarnated, he had been avoiding his strengths and marching ahead with weaknesses, and all he’d gotten was trouble, exhaustion, and constant life-threatening situations.

No more. He was done with the weak path. He was going to play to his strengths now. And the Heavenly Firmament Sect was the first stop on that journey.
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Epilogue





On a distant mountain inside the Divine Fragrance Palace, the Wang clan hall had a grim tone. Wang Pan, the Wang clan patriarch, kneeled in front of the Wang clan ancestor. For the last two months, there was no news about Wang Jiang, Wang Shun, Wang Shuntao or the dozens of promising juniors that gone to the Beast Origin Realm to retrieve a sacred treasure. And when Wang Pan had visited the door to the secret realm, he’d found the array formation was reinforced to peak condition, and there was no trace of the Wang clan members in that place.

The mission was a failure, and their chance of taking over the sect looked grim. But the biggest blow was the missing youths. They were the hope of the future, and yet they had all vanished. Especially Wang Rong. That guy had vanished from the sect one day, never to return. It happened the day before Wang Jiang and others went into the Snake Rearing Chamber.

“Ancestor, please punish me for failing the mission.” Wang Pan lowered his head farther. If not for the stone-paved ground below his head, he would have ducked his head farther down. He deserved this.

Someone came running in the main hall of the Wang clan’s mountain and shouted, “Patriarch, Wang Zhang has returned.”

“Wang Zhang?” Wang Pan jumped to his feet and looked behind him. Wang Zhang was the one who had guarded the Snake Rearing Chamber, and he was with the team that went in. He should have news about whatever happened.

“Ancestor, something terrible has happened.” An elder came running into the clan hall. He was one of the four elders who guarded the sect’s soul tablet room. They maintained the soul tablets, so if any mischief occurred with any of the sect members, they were the first ones to know.

“What happened? Why are you shouting?” Ancestor Wang asked, maintaining his austere bearing.

“They all died.” The elder dropped to the ground and banged his head on the floor. “Everyone except Wang Zhang died, including Wang Rong.”

Ancestor Wang shook in his chair. “Wang Rong too? How could he die? If that person knows about Wang Rong’s death, then there would be bloodshed.” He shook his head. “Bring Wang Zhang in. I must know what happened with them.”

Wang Pan’s entire body shook as he turned back to face Wang Zhang. How could it happen? Three Marrow Cleansing Realm experts, seven Bone Baptization Realm elders, and many prodigies had died. It was impossible.

And how could trash like Wang Zhang return alive? Why were the heavens so cruel to the Wang clan lately?

In tattered clothes, Wang Zhang looked like a beggar, a criminal. In fact, he was a criminal, and Wang Pan hated him, but he was Wang Jiang’s son, so Wang Pan had only punished him lightly. But that didn’t matter. First, he needed to know what had happened inside the Snake Rearing Chamber, and where the others were.

“Wang Zhang greets ancestor.” Wang Zhang dropped to the ground, clutching something in his right hand tightly.

“Get up and tell me what happened with the others.”

“Li Wei, he killed them all.” Wang Zhang broke into tears. “It was great elder Su Pan who saved me at the last moment and asked me to tell you that the real propagator behind everything is someone else. Search for the one who vanished from the sect with Li Wei.”

Ancestor Wang sighed a naked sigh. “It seems more complicated than we think. Zhang’er, tell me everything. Who were they, and how did they kill everyone from the Wang clan?”

Wang Pan was shocked to his bones, and he couldn’t maintain his composure like ancestor Wang. He slapped Wang Zhang, sending him flying away. “Motherfucker, how did three Marrow Cleansing Realm experts die in that place? If you don’t have a good reason, don’t blame me for being merciless.”

“Wang Pan, stay your hand.” The ancestor flashed from his seat and appeared next to Wang Zhang. “Zhang’er, tell me everything that happened.

“Ancestor. It was Li Wei. He used a mass-destructive array formation and killed everyone, including many peak Bone Baptization Realm snakes.”

The ancestor’s face darkened. “Did you say ‘mass-destructive array formation?’”

Wang Zhang lowered his head. “Yes, ancestor.”

Wang Pan suddenly realized the gravity of the situation. How could a mere junior pull off a mass-destruction array formation? Only elders from the Heavenly Firmament Sect could do that.

“Zhang’er. Who was the other guy with Li Wei?” Wang Pan asked.

“Chen Du, the trash from the Chen clan of the Heavenly Firmament Sect.”

Wang Pan’s heart skipped a beat. This couldn’t be a coincidence, right?

“Zhang’er, take rest. We will talk again.” The ancestor patted Wang Zhang’s back and sent him away.

“Ancestor, I brought this for you. Please show mercy and let me live to take revenge.” He extended a small fruit.

Wang Pan’s eyes shone with the greed. It was a very rare fruit that would increase the chances of the ancestor breaking into the Heart Blood Realm by thirty percent.

“Good. Good. Good.” Ancestor Wang smiled for the first time and picked up the fruit. “Zhang’er, you’ve done meritorious service for the Wang clan. Take a rest. We will think about revenge once I break through.”

It was—with this thing, no one could stop the Wang clan’s advancement anymore. A smile played on Wang Pan’s lips. This was the start of the Wang clan’s prosperity, and no one could stop it now. Soon, the sect would change its name to the Wang Sect.

[image: image-placeholder]In a silent corner, Wang Fantai stood like a pole, watching everything with his curious eyes.

Soul Devourer, aka Wang Fantai, raised its head when it sensed the target’s soul essence in a distant corner. As if fighting with its own thoughts and desires, it pulled its head back to the human soul it feasted on. The human, who Wang Fantai had captured in the wilderness outside of the Divine Fragrance Palace, belonged to the Sun clan. In the last month and more it had adjusted to Wang Fantai’s body, and it liked having a human body. It felt delicious with all the desires and possibilities. After possessing this human, Wang Fantai, it had realized how easy it was to fool humans, and how easy it was to mix in and roam around.

Now he somewhat liked emotions. Food made him happy, and when someone opposed him, he felt angry. These emotions were nasty sometimes and good other times.

But now that the target had appeared, it had to go back to hunting. It even knew the name of the target: Li Wei. And by the stories it heard about the target, the target was quite powerful. A difficult one. So, it had to feast on a few more powerful souls and increase its power to the Heart Blood Realm, the peak of the Mortal Realm as per the memories of human it possessed.

The next book is available for pre-order

Five Firmament City (Path of Lazy Immortal Book 5)

Sign up for my Wuxia Sect to get latest update, and sneak peeks and an extended epilogue of the book 4.
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Cultivation Realm Index





Realms of cultivation in the Mortal World (Body and Qi cultivation share the same names)






Mortal Realms (Where a person’s body is still considered a mortal body.)

Refinement Realm

Foundation Realm

Blood Baptization Realm

Marrow Cleansing Realm

Boiling Blood Realm

Heart Blood Realm

Houtian Realm

Xiantian Realm

…

Meridian List for the Blood Essence Body Cultivation Art

Lower body Constellation

Refinement Realm (Earth Constellation) -        1) Yangming of stomach  2) Taiyin of spleen

Foundation Realm (Water Constellation) -        1) Taiyang of bladder   2) Shaoyin of kidney

Bone Baptization Realm (Wood Constellation) - 1) Jueyin of liver      2) Shaoyang of gallbladder

Grades of everything (Divided into three tiers. Low, mid, high)

Bronze

Silver

Gold

Earth

Human

Heaven

…

Array Realms

Array Carver Realm

Array Apprentice Realm

Array Adapt Realm - 9 Stars

…



Alchemist Realms

Pharmacist

Pill Apprentice

Pill Adapt - 9 Stars



...

Martial skill completion levels

Early Completion

Middle Completion

Late Completion

Peak Completion

If you like cultivation novels, don’t forget to check below facebook groups to find out more books in cultivation genre. 

Western Cultivation Stories
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